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Here's Free Proof
\bu Can Become Gloriously Fit

—7/1 Ten MinutesFun a Day
Walter Camp s Famous Daily Dozen, Set
to Music, Is Yours for 5 Days' Free Trial—
Without a Cent in Advance, Don't Miss It!

WHAT awonderful thing it is
to be physically fit—to pos
sess that radiant joy of living

which comes through robust, daily
health! Nothing else is so important, so
vitally necessary to social and business
success. Without health nothing else
matters; with it, the whole world seems
big and bright and full of promise.

Don*t Compromise With Health

Don't compromise with health, another
day. If you possess it, prize it as you
would a precious jewel. If it is begin
ning to slip away—grasp it as a drown
ing man would gra.sp a straw. Fur once
your health is gone, and the thousand
little ailments start to come, it is too
late for anything but regret.

If you are tired out, run down, ner
vous and irritable—growing round-
shouldered and inefficient in the daily
grind of office routine or household tasks,
heed the wisdom of 500,000 men and
women—Senators, Congressmen, Army
and Navy Officials, Doctors, Lawyers,
Bankers, Actors, Business Executives
and others in every walk of life—who
have given their grateful, indisputable
testimony that the Daily Dozen exercises

Dhe New Camp'̂ Fone
TheCamp-

Fonc is the model
phonograph
accompany the
"Daily Dozen"—

and
small — can be

IHHH|dH||^v easily moved
about. Has all
important fea-
turcs of large,
expensive phono

graphs,—noiseless motor, mellow-toned
sound box, speed-adjustor, etc. Smart-
looking, mahogany finished hard-wood
case. Plays any make record. Not a toy,
but a beautiful, high-grade instrument;
Meets every demand for music in home,
at dances, parties, etc. Especially
adapted to "Daily Dozen" exercises.
For details of special bargain offer check
with your name and address on coupon
below.

Health Builder#, Inc., Dept. 863
334 Fifth Ave., New York

Pieasc send mc free details of your Camp-Fone
offer.

to music can make you gloriously fit in
ten minutes fun a day.

Nature's Secret of Health
Walter Camp, famous Yale coach,

athletic authority and physical director
of our men in theWorld War, discovered
the one safe, pleasant and effective
method of regaining and retaining physi
cal fitness. His famous Daily Dozen
exercises^ are the result of his careful
observation of caged wild animals who
keep fit by merely stretching their body
muscles ''The cagccl tigCF," says Walter
Lamp, does nothing but Slrctch hls
trunk and body muscles, yet he can
digest huge chunks ofraw meat." Which
Proves th^t after all, Nature has pro
vided the normal, natural way of caring
for the dumb beast.

Yet man, wth his advanced intelli
gence and civilization, pays little, if any,
attention to the important duty ofkeep-
ing his body physically fit. He ignores
•the simple, natural laws until his health
begins to fail. Then in a desperate state
of fear and regret, nine times Out of ten
he goes on a rigid, weakening diet, seeks
health m a bottle from the druggist's
shelves, pays out hard-earned money for
pulleys, dumb bells and other strength
akmg apparatus, and goes through

a series of strenuous "stunts" in a evm-
nasium that saps his energy and tires
him out. ®

complete Daily Dozen to try for 5
full days, without obligation to buy.
When the outfit arrives, put record num-
l)er one on your phonograph—any disc
machine—aiul gather your family arouiid
for TO minutes of real fun and physical
conditioning.

Open the windows—release the ma
chine getready. Aclear voice explains
the first movements and gives brisk
commands. The music starts. You
fairly snap through the simple, natural
movements. It is easy—pleasant—thrill-
ing. Your blood leaps through your
veins, your lungs expand, your brain
clears, your eyes sparkle, your cheeks
glow with that touch of color which is
the signal of perfect circulation It is
/««—genuine fun! Yet you are filling
cramped lungs, toning up sluggish or
gans, limbering strained muscles, renew
ing atrophied tissue, lubricating stiff
joints and laying the foundation for
mental and physical perfection No
wonder you instantly begin to eat better,
feel better, and sletp better!

You Can Keep Fit to Music Send No Monev
How different is all tViic +1 •. . ^How different is all this from the easy

pleasant, natural movements of the Daily
Dozen--\h.G. twelve scientifically tested
exercises, performed to the accompani
ment of appealing music—and right in
the privacy of your own homeS Here is
the secret of keeping gloriously fit in ten
minutes a day. "I can authoritatively
state, says Walter Camp, "that this
system of twelve simple exercises, which
takes only ten minutes to execute, will
actually do you more good than any of
the tedious systems requiring half an
hour or more. The Daily Dozen does
not take away your energy. Instead, the
exercises are so devised as to give you
added vim and vigor." And so positive
are the immediate benefits of this amaz
ing course thatwe are glad toletyou try
the complete outfit for 5 Days Free
without a cent in advance. Can you
afford to ignore an offer like this?

This Free Test Will Convince You
Take advantage of this opportunity

to-day—mail the coupon and get the

Don't delay another minute—act to-rhv
prove what the Daily'-Dozm can do for yo^ Ind
yours. Just ma.l the special coupon-°VOIF
Without any obhgation whatever we wil senH
you thecomplete outfit, consisting of thp n vDoze,, on five double-disc ten-inch feSrds
on any phonograph; the instn^irHnn k ^
Walter Camp, the Go actual photographs and
beautiful abum to hold the records when lot^n
U3e for 5days' trial. If you decide to kee^° th?
Dully Dozen, outht, send us S2.«:o as fircf ^
mcnt and 82.^ monthly for 4 months. Othe?"
wise, return it and owe us nothing Don'V •
this offer. Mail the coupon today and
on the High Koad to HeaUh, Health RnJM
Inc., Dept. 863, 334 Fifth Ave. N y Bmlders,
MAIL THIS 5-pAY TRIAL COUPON
Health Builders, Inc.
Dept. 863, 334 Fifth Ave., N. Y.

Without any obligation or money in adv-.Tin«
may soiicl me the complete Daily Dozon
nig the five cloiiblc-disc tcn-inch recorH« th •
book the Oo actual photographs and the reco"d Sm
If I dccide to keep them, 1 will send vovi S-c '•
days and $2 monthly for 4 months ^ fMir'""'Otherwise Iwill r.tur". the ^uSrand owe'you^^Se!
Name

advantage of our cash price on
the Daily Dozen' send only |io 00. i""-ton
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Why Can't You Live the Way
You Want to Live?

It SEEMS real —that barrier between Uie way you're living
and the way you WANT to live —but is it actually so solid as
you THINK?

That chap who earns twice as much as you —and wea^
clothes and makes influential friends —what is it that he HAS
which you HAVE NOT?

Andwhy can't you GET it forYOURSELF?
He isn't a college man—necessarily.
Some of the most successful men in business never finished

high-school.
Neither has he any

special PULL—ex
cept the ability to
render service.

But HERE'S a
clue—walk up to him
and question him
about his special
branch of business.

—And it's ten to

one you' 11 ([ulckly see
the reason for that
bigger salary.

* )|( *

Thousands, yes
millions of men in
the business offices
of this country are
bound to their rou
tine jobs—simjily be
cause of the limita-
tionsihcy themselves
have fixed.

They determine with all
their might to "get ahead."
They resolve with set teeth to
"make good —in a big way."

Yet all the time, in the back of their^ minds, they
are thinking "I cannot —I CANNOT."

And though the route to achievement is clearly
charted—and though men of average ability are travers
ing that route every day of their lives —advancing to post. .
of responsibility and power, and really getting heaps o
fun from their daily work-nevertheless, ^bese milhoi^ of
routine men are forever seeing in themselves the LAL.
certain qualities which they IMAGINE they can never GET

And so—by reason of their fatal point of view—they literally
condemn themselves to failure.

* * *

Why can't you live the way you WANT to live?
The answer is very simple: YOU CAN!
If you have average intelligence, you can absolutely acquire

the business understanding which will carry you from g

ob to another—which will steadily and surely lift you out of the
ow-pay class and put you on the road to real success.

How can we make so positive a statement?
—On the evidence of more than 400,000 ambitious men who

have enrolled with LaSalle Extension University during-the past
fourteen years and have increased their earning power—as a
result of that training—to a degree that seems unbelievable to
the man unacquainted with the Problem Method of home-
study business training.

During three months' time, for example, as many as 1,193
LaSalle members reported definite promotion. The total salary-
increases of these men amounted to SI,248,526, and THE
AVERAGE INCREASE PER MAN WAS 89 PER CENT.

What greater assurance could
one possibly ask than this

evidence of what LaSalle
.is doing to develop
within ambitious men
the capacity for big
ger things?

♦ * *

Why can't ynu live
the way you WANT
to liver

YOU CANI

Stop thinking
merely, "I am DE
TERMINED to get
ahead." Think also:
"I see myself pur
suing the TRAIN
ING which I NEED.
I see myself acquir
ing a greater and
greater understand
ing of business prob
lems. I see myself
advancing in busi
ness power—by the
shortest route — in
the least time pos
sible."

Then — in order
that you may begin
AT ONCE to make

' that picture real —
make your START

toward that brighter future
NOW —by getting from

LaSalle the further information you should have—the informa
tion which will set you surely on your way.

The coupon, checked and signed, will bring it to you piomptly.
There is, of course, no obligation.

LaSalle Extension University
Business Training Institution in the World

[I^LLE extension UNIVERSITY Dept. 3328 R CHICAGO, ILLINOIS
P](-nsesend mo catalop and full information ref-ardinc tiie course and service I have marked wiili an X
Kninw Also a copy of your booklet. "Ten Years' Promotion in One." all witiiout oblipation to menBu;ineB8 Management: Training
1-1for Official, Managerial. Sales andExecutive posi^onB. irijaininK desiring practical training in indUB-
D S^ies^d AdvcrtisiuR Execu- trial maoagemeDt principles and • cw, - -

tfves Solicitors, Sales Promotion practice. _ _ men.Sub-foremen, etc.
Manaaers Salesmen. Manufactur- plLaw: Tramagr for Bar; IX.B. rnPersonQclandEmploymcntMan-
ers' Agents and all those engaged ' Degree. ^cment: Training for Employers,
in retail, wholesale or apccialty i—i Traffic Manogemeat —Foreign fc-mploymen^t Managers,Executives,
gelling and Domestic: Training for posi- industrial Engmeers.n HigherAccountancy: Trainingfor ^ons as Railroad or Industrial n Commercial Low.

^positions us Auditor, ComptrcHler, Traffic Manager, etc. U
Certified Public Accountant, Cost i—i Modem Busiaesa Correspond* n Expert Bookkeeping.
Accountant, etc. encc and Practice: Training for ri Btialnps« Fnou.K

nRailwoy Station Management: SalosandCollectionCorrespondents; • »"8">es9 tngHsh.
LJ Training for Station Accountants, Sales Promotion Managers; Credit pi Commercial Spanish.

CashierB and Agents. Division and Office Managers: Cori^pond- p; EffeoHvo
Agents,Traveling Auditors,Trans- enceSupervisors, Secretanes, etc. Q bpcnkitig.
Dortation Inspeetora, Traveling p-, Banklog and Finance. F"! 9' Coaching for Advanced
Bieight Agenta, etc. I—I ' Accountonta.

l^ante - Present Position

Address - - - - - -

The Largest

Outstanding FactsA boutLaSalle
Founded in 1908.

Financiai rceourccs more than S7,600,000.
Total LaSalle orgnnization exceeds 1600people —the

larRCBt nnd BtrongeBt business training institution
in the world.

Numbers amonjt its stadents and (rradaates more
than 425.000 business and professional meo aod
women, ranging in age from 20 to TO years.

Annual enrollment, now about 60,000.
Average age of members, SO years.
I>aSallc texts used in more than 400 resident schools,

colleges and universities,

LaSallc-trained men occupying important positionB
with every large corporation, railroad and Business
institution in the United States.

LaSallc Placement Barcau serves student and em-filoyer without charge. Scor>>B ofbis organizations
ooKto LaSalle for men CoQllhigh-grade executive

positions.
Tuition refunded in accordance with terms of guar-

anlcG bond it student is not satisfied with training
received upon completion of course.

forces—for Executives. Managers
SupermMndonts.Controctora.Fore-
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The story of two men
who Started side by side

'T'HEY CAME UP thru the
^ public schools together and

started work in the same office
at a few dollars a week. Those
were joyous, care-free days.
They lunched at clieap restau
rants; they saved enou.gh for a
ball game Saturday aftei'noon
or the theater Saturday night.
The years stretched out far
ahead. Without thinking very
definitely about the future,
they knew that sometime
"things would break" if only
they did their work and kept
their health.

So for three years tliej'̂ moved
along evenly, receiving petty
salary increases and enjoying
the thrill of the new game.
They met two young women
and became engaged.

Then, along in their fourth
business year, there came a
change. One said: "After all,
this business game is pretty
tough. It's a fight. I wonder
what I can do about it."

He insured himself
against failure

He found in the Alexander Hamil
ton Institute a definite plan of
business reading which gave him
a new impulse and new self-confi

dence. As an extra locomotive,
hitched to a train, makes its power
felt from the first moment, he was
conscious immediateli/ that a new,
fresh force was at work for his
business and financial progress.

He talked to his friend about it,
and the friend was interested.
"Probably a good thing," he said,
in his easy-going way. But the
matter never went further, and
gradually the two foimd that their
interests were diverging. Both
were working harder than ever.
But one was thinking; and in the
office the executives watched them
both and saw that one of them
did think.

be in business ten years from now.^ "
May w^e send you a little book
called "A Definite Plan for Your
Business Progress"—an interest
ing book of facts and letters?

This book is yours
for the asking

When you have read it quietly,
without pressure or haste, you
may decide that the Institute has
something of value to oft'er you.
This may be true if you are presi
dent of a corporation (more than
27,000 presidents and business
heads have followed the Course
and are enthusiastic about it). It
may be equally true if you are at
the very beginning of your career,
for among the 200,000 men en
rolled are some whose business
position and salary were precisely
like yours.

But whether you decide to go
further or not depends entirely on
yourself. The facts will come with
out obligation or cost Simply fill
in the coupon—but do it today!

So one man began to
forge ahead

Ten years passed, and somewhat
to their surprise they found them
selves at the threshold of middle
age. One of them has arrived. Fle
has experienced the big satisfac-
t on of succeeding while he is still
young. The other still works and
wonders, and does not quite un
derstand.

Ten years look long, f"
but they pass with j
ahnost unbelievable 1 —
rapidity. Will you. In I senti
justice to yourself,spend 1
fifteen minutes with the I Nan
question: "Where will I |

Alexander Hamilton Institute
31 Astor Place New York City

Send nic the book, "A Definite Plan for Yoiii- Busi-
iiMs Progress," n-hich I inny keep mthoiit obltg:ilion

Biuini-?-!
Address.

Pleeue write plainly

In Canada—(•. P R. Building. Toronto
In Aji.ilralia—Hunter Street, Sydney

Copi/rij/ht, lOi'i, A.exiindcr Uamillon Iniililule

RusincsK
Position
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Basil Manly Allen
Past Grand Exalted Ruler

' Kx»ll.;d Ruler
' Ailon at his homo in liirnungham,Ma., was receixed with deep sorrow bv his

.jriends throughout the Order. ' •
Manly Allen was born in Caroline Countv,

yirgmia, December 20, l«o8. He was graduated
irom the Virguua Agricultural and Mechanical Col-

Virginia Polvlechnic Institute—iniHib: A few yearslater he began tJie practice of law
ih r?^' ' remain hi^ homethroughout life, lie was a charter member and the
I^st Lxaltcd Ruler of Birmingham (Ala.) Lodge,
iNo. <9, which was instituted in March, IBKB. He
occupied this chair for two terms, and was again
elected to that office later on in the history of the
-L/Odge. I'roni the lime of Ids entrance into the Grand

Ixidge in 1888, he became active in its affairs, .serving
on many important committees. He wa.s eleotecl
(Jrand E.Hteemed Loyal Knigfil, in 1>!9I and again in
1895; and Grand Esteemed Leading Kin'ght in 1896
and reelected in 1897. In 1898 ho be< anio a Grand
Tru.stee, and, in the following year, at St. Louis. Mo.,
he was elected Grand lixalted Ruler. He was the
first member from the South to fill thai o^^ic(^ Up to
the time of liis dealh fio played a vital part, in the
affairs of the Order and was a faniiliar figure at all
Grand Lodge meetings. In deference to tlie wishes
of his family the funeral was private, with no fraternal
ceremonias.

The pa.ssing of Judge Allen is a real loss to the
Order for il<^ was a true and tireless champion of its
id(>als.
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A.n Offer That May Never
Be Made Again

Why we have been willing to lose money on this
introductory offer—and why it must soon be withdrawn

Here is one of those rare ^
bargains you are ofTercd
only once in months.

And this may be the last lime it
will ever be offered.

We have been willing to lose
money on it, for the very interest
ing reason explained below. Our
loss, however, is your gain.

On this offer you are given
a pair of Abraham Lincoln Book-
Ends, ABSOLUTELY FREE.
These book-ends are made of heavy
bronzed metal, with Lincoln's head
in bas-relief. They are an adorn
ment to any librarj' table. The}'
would cost, if obtainable in stores,
Si •OO to $1.50. I

Yet thej' are given free—in order
to introduce the NEW set of thirty
Little Leather Library world's master
pieces.

We know what has happened in the
past on our previous sets after they were
introduced—orders poured in by the thou
sands.

The wisest thing we could do, there
fore, was to introduce this NEW set
quickly into representative homes.
We know wh'at will happen after this is
done. Every set will become a "silent
salesman," more powerful than any other-
form of advertising we could do.

That is the reason—the only reason—
we have been willing to lose money on this
offer.

This NEW set is, in many respects, the
finest we have ever published. It includes

the best xvorks, each one complete, of such
famous authors as:

Barrie
Kipling
Shaw
Veats
Allen
Balzac
Browning
Eliz'. Browning
Dumas
Emerson
Whitman
Whittier
Poe

Irving
Ibsen
Shakespeare
Lamb
Moore
Tennyson
Plato •
Wilde
Maeterlinck
Turgenev
Longfellow
Dante

Elbert Hubbard

These thirty volumes, ivithout the book-
ends, have been valued (by hundreds of
people who were asked to guess) at from
five to fifteen times their price. Each
volume is complete. The binding is a

i beautiful limp Croftcott, handsome
ly embossed, and tinted an antique
copper and green, so that even ex
perts have mistaken it for hand-
tooled leather. The paper is actually
the same quality as that used in books
that sell regularlyfor $2.00 apiece. Yet
the price, for all thirty volumes, is
only 82.98.

How can thirty stick books be sold
for only S2.98? Simply by printing
in editions of at least one million
books at a time, relying on the good
taste of the public to keep the enter
prise self-sustaining. Quantity pro
duction—that is the whole secret.

Surely, sooner or later, you
will want to obtain this wonderful
set—at least a year's good reading

=cS for the price of a theater ticket!
Why, then, not obtain it at once,

taking advantage of the exceptional "pre
mium" now offered for introductory pur
poses only?

Sent for 30 Days' Examination
Do not senJ any money. Simply mail the coupon

or a letter mentioning this advertisement. When
the books and book-ends arrive, give the postman
only S2.98, plus the few pennies for delivery
charges. Then, if you %vish, examine the books for
thirty days. If you are disappointed in the slightest
respect, if you do not agree that this is one of the
most satisfactory purchases you have ever made,
send the set back any time within the thirty days,
and your money will instantly be refunded. Can
a fairer olTer be made? References: Manufacturers'
Trust Company, or any magazine.

Notk: When the present supply of book-ends
is gone this offer will bo withdrawn. It is made for
introductory purjjoscs only. If you want to take
advantage of it, it is advisable NOT TO DEL.-\Y.
Mail coupon or letter at once.

Little Leather Library Corporation
Dept. 953, 218West 40th Street, New York, N. Y

(Outalde of U. S., cash \vfth order)



AUiaiiaiitna

Where It Counts
By Berton Braley

WE RE all of ^ fond of agenerous spender
Who loosens up, once in a while.

And throws away cash with agesture of splendor
And splurges in liberal style.

But nixon the man who is free with his dollars
Wherever he happens to roam

But who is closefisted, a tight-wad who hollers
At spending a nickel at home.

l^J^E LIKE a Good Fellow, a genial sinner.
Whose manner is merry and bright.

Who shines in a club room and glows at a dinner
Whose jokes fill the gang With delight;

But nix on the Johnny whose humorous jabber
Is all for the People Down Town,

But who, in his home is a Grouch and a Crabber
Who wears a perpetual frown.

^^^E ALL like a Spender, a Royal Good Fellow,
Who knows how to mix with the bunch.

Who's pleasant and hearty and joUy and mellow.
But I have a pretty good hunch

That liberal spending and joyous hilarity.
Laughter that's lighter than foam.

And Royal Goodfellowship, should be, like charity.
Practiced, at first, in the Home!

The Elks Magazine
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A I^HE house looked worse than usual.
I Mr. Bennett dosed his umbrella and

scraped his feet on the wire mat
ting before the door. Rain, in a country
where it seldom rains, is a calamity. Mud
drained across the grass patch. The street
was a river of grayish yellow liquid, 'dobc,
a lava-flow pitted and tracked from curb to
curb. Hawthorne Street wasn't paved.
Mr. Bennett wondered whether it ever would
be. Not, he supposed, while he continued to
live in Hawthorne Street. Bad luck. . . .

He was tired. He felt very little and
spidery and dried-up, like one of those comic
men in the movies. Only that there was
nothing comic about being the head of a
family, and a failure.

"Got the paper?"
A feminine shriek from the kitchen, where

Margaret was setting the table: "Pop!
Got the paper?"

He did not answer. For the first time in
his life, he did not answer. He could not,
somehow, manage his usual cheerful: "Lat
est edition! Hot off the press!" He hung his
overcoat and hat on the rack in the hall and
went into the sitting-room. The light wasn't
lighted, to save electricity, and a grayish-
yellow twilight, like the mud, flowed
between the curtains and seemed to choke
up the room. Every piece of furniture, every
ornament, every rug in that room was a
reproach; he felt as if they pointed fingers
at him.

He stood, uncertain, folding and unfolding
the paper. How should he tell? How should
he begin? What e.xcuse could he give?
What_ would Momma and Margaret say?

|̂Did you hear me? Fop?"
'It's here!" he answered. "I've got it."

"Oh."
Margaret's sharp face appeared at the

door. She stretched out a hand for the
paper. "Have they found out who ki'led
that girl? Served her right for running
around at night with men! Haven't women
any sense? I hope they'll get him. I hope
they'll hang him."

"Margaret!" Mr, Bennett said in a gentle
voice.

PADERE^^5Kl

Mr. Bennett was
thinkin/2: 'Til be
late for supper,"
ivhen he came face
to face with the
portrait of a mau.
Padereuski. To
night. Eight-Thirty

The Fingers of a Great Musician Change a Plain Mans Life

Paderewski —Tonight
By Mildred Cram

Illustrated by Louis Fancher

She closed the kitchen door upon herself
and the newspaper, and JNIr. Bennett sat
down. He had never been so frightened or
sopuzzled. An impulse had taken possession
of him on the way home, and he had done as
extravagant a thing, in its essence, as that
young girl, who ran around at night with
men, had done—and perhaps, in its essence,
as innocent. He tried to recall his emotions,
so that he might better understand the
temptation and the yielding. ... It had
been raining when he left the store; thick
gray rain splashed and turned yellow in the
gutters. People huddled in shop doors; ran,
in clusters, for street cars; scattered and
scurried; the young ones enjoyed it; the old
ones, like himself, shrank beneath their
umbrellas. , , , , , i j

And then a particularly hard shower had
driven him to cover beneath the glass and
iron canopy of the Stockles Theatre. He
closed his umbrella, shook it, and wandered
back into the lobby, a sort of arcade, with
shop windows on oneside and the box oflice
on the other. Mr. Bennett was thinking:
"I'll be late for supper," when he came face
to face with the portrait of a man. Pade
rewski. Tonight. Eight-Thirly.

That explained the crowd lock-stcpping
before the grilled window of the box office.
Mr Bennett, with a feeling of envy, a wist
ful longing, watched _them, one by one,
speak through the grill; watched the man
within pause, consider, reach, produce a
ticket; watched the rapid exchange of
money; watched the lucky purchaser hurry

"^^^An idea took possession of him. He wanted
to hear Paderewski play. _

It was so absurd, so preposterous a desire
that he felt faint; the pit of his stomach
behaved as it always did in an earth-tremor
or a wind or one of the rare thunder-storms
that snapped down from the mountains in
summer. He told himself that not once in a
lifetime did Paderewski pluy in a city as

small as this. He might never come again.
But now, at this very moment, he was in
town; in three hours he would begin to play!
It was outrageous, but Mr. Bennett wanted
to be there when he began; he wanted to
look at Paderewski in the ilesh. to hear with
his own ears. . . . Later, he thought vaguely,
he would be able to tell people about it:
"Yes, I heard him." If Margaret ever mar
ried and he should have a grandchild. . . .

Paderewski couldn't be so young. If Mr.
Bennett hesitated, he might lose forever. . . .

He slipped suddenly, adroitly, into the
waiting line, feeling very breathless and
happy. Something was going to happen,
glorious, different, tremendous—to him. It
all seemed reasonable, right. He had his
weekly twenty-five dollars in his pocket.
Surely the tickets would not cost more than
a dollar. . . . He was in no hurry. The lobby
was dry and bright and groups of people
chatted and laughed—lucky, lucky people,
like himself, who were going to hear Pade
rewski play. . . .

"DUT when his turn came and he found
himself facing the pale, sharp-eyed man

behind the bronze grill, he stammered: "A
ticket, please, for tonight," and forgot to
ask the price. A ticket was thrust at him,
and the man said: "You're lucky. Just
turned in. Five-fifty, with tax. Last seat in
the house." He stammered again; "There's
nothing cheaper?"

The man snatched the ticket back again.
"Sold out!"

''Give it to me!"
One of the ten dollar bills had to be brok

en. But he had the ticket!
And he was afraid. All the glory and

excitement of the adventure were gone, leav
ing him with that sick feeling of shame at
the pit of his stomach. What,would Momma
think? What would Margaret say? The
rain, everything, had been in conspiracy
against him.

Now, sitting in the sulphurish twilight,
he actuallj' shivered; he clasped his little,
dried-up hands together, tight, tight, to
keep them from shaking visibly. And deep
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down m himself, in his heart, some part of
him, a stranger, but intimate, close, his
soul, perhaps, cried. He felt that he was
crymg iike a woman, in that distraught,
bitter waywomen haveofcrying when some-
thmg very terrible has happened. . . . Like
evctything else on earth he had wanted, he
could not have this. He had done wrong to
take five dollars and fifty cents out of a
salary that was barely enough to keep them
alive. Havingdone it, hecould not go to the
concert. Momma must go. . . . He re
mindedhimself that she had nothing, and the
thought seared a place in his mind that was
already raw. . . . If not Momma, Margaret,
because ... In the fading light, he scruti
nized the ticket. Yes, to-night. . . . The
Eighth A.B.C.D. Fourth row, center.

"Pop!"
He started, got to his feet, thrusting the

ticket into his pocket as if it burned his
lingers.

"Pop! Supper!"
"I'm coming."
The table was spread m the kitchen. Mrs.

Bennett, wearing a house dress of blue
gingham, a boudoir cap and "sneakers,"
was reading the paper. "Mrs. Stockles is
giving a bridge—no. that new Chinese game.
What'II they do next?"

Mr. Bennett took his place very quietly.
Momma looked up. "Well?"

She had a way of saying "Well?" that
seemed to slip into his consciousne.ss like a
sharp-bladed knife. He winced inwardly,
removed the knife and said: "The usual
thing, my dear."

' I ^HEN an inspiration opened the difTi-
cult way to explanation. "Not quite

usual, my dear!" he cried. "I have a sur
prise for you. A surprise. A wonderful "

He brandished the ticket.
"What's that?"
"A ticket!" He smiled. He set his teeth.

He braced himself. "For the Paderewski
concert, to-night!"

"Who gave it to you?"
Margaret closed the oven door with a

bang.
"I bought it."
Suddenly, he wanted to throw it away.

Instead, he offered it to Mrs. Bennett. But
she would not have it. Her eyes grew round,
fixed and shining; her mouth gathered; her
cheeks began to quiver. He could sense the
rising tide of rebuke and complaint gather
ing within her tense body; nothing, nothing
could stop it, had ever stopped it. He felt
smaller than usual and a strange, frighten-
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Half-way to the exit, he iva.t stopped bya
through an encore. His attiinde was that
unaware of the rrotvd, he sank again into

ing sensation flashed across his conscious
ness—he saw himself, a tiny, dried up,
spidery being, drowned in a rush of words'
floundering, kicking out ... '

"How much?"
"Now, does it matter. Momma? I bought

it for you. It may be your last chance to
hear Paderewski pla>."

Margaret looked ac her mother, with
something excited and avaricious rising in
her eyes. "The Wheelan girls are going.
I saw Bessie Wheelan this afternoon, and
she told me. They're going in the Miller's
box. . . . Oh, Momma!''

The food lay untouched between them.
Slowly, Momma held out her hand and took
the ticket from Mr. Bennett. She scruti
nized it. "Five dollars and fifty cents. You
ought to be ashamed of 3'^ourself, Edward
Bennett."

"Momma!"
"Yes. Ashamed. It's just like you!

You're selfish and extravagant. . . . God
knows, we have nothing. A ticket for
Paderewski, when I need shoes. I've told
you every day for a month that I need shoes,
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chord, held spell-bound and l>rc(Uhless
of a devotee. Head back, eyes closed,
that mood of pity and comprehension

and 3'ou pay no more attention than if
I hadn't spoken. There isn't a man in the
city whose wife and daughter look the way
Margaret and I do. . . . That ItaUan
grocer's wife has a Ford sedan." ^

Mr. Bennett became jovial. "But you re
not a grocer's wife, Momma."

"No! I'm a household drudge. Where
would we be, I'd like to know, if it hadn t
been for my poor dear father's life insur
ance? We wouldn't have had a roof over
our heads."

•T know all that, my dear."
"And now, this!"
She threw the ticket on the table, covered

her face with her hands and wept. Margaret
flew to her. "Now, Momma!" Mr. Bennett
hated them, very much as an animal hates
its pursuers; he looked around for a way of
escape, but there was none.

Instead, he watched them, his enemies,
wondering why they did not kjiow what was
ill his heart. Always, always, they had tor
mented him, as if they couldn't help them
selves; nag, nag. nag, until he wanted to die,
to hide, to scream out: "Enough." Some

times he sulked; sometimes he was joUy;
sometimes he fought; more often, he was in
different to spare himself. And there were
moments, like tonight, when he both hated
and pitied them.

Margaret's sharp face was puckered with
some obscure emotion. Momma was tear-
blurred; everything he had loved in her was
erased, blotted out, as you wipe a slalc with
a sponge.

Suddenly, he said in an mdifferent voice;
"It's seven o'clock." _

Momma's sobs traded off into a single,
deep-drawn, shuddering breath. She glanced
down at the ticket, her hands suspended,
quivering, above it. "I haven't a thing to
wear." ,r

"The black silk, Momma.

WITH these shoes?" The sneakers were
thrust forward at Momma's shriek.

"You can wear mine."
"A size and a half too large."
"No one will notice. You've got to go.

The Wheelans are always sneering at us
because we don't go anvwhere. Only today
they told me they were going to hear
Paderewskiplay, because they knew it would
hurt me." She pressed her hand against her
heart and glanced at Mr. Bennett.

He smiled. Mr. Bennett could still smile
But he was thinking of the theater; the

people gathering; the air of expectancy; the
hush; Paderewskj appearing and bowing—

Momma rose. "I'll dress," she gasped.

Mr. BENNETT did not raise his eyes to
watch her progress out of the room.

Instead, with a sense of triumph, he began
to eat. He heard the creak of ascending
footsteps, excited running to and fro up
stairs, and a high, feminine controversy.
The two voices floated down, strained,
querulous.

"Hurry! Get the black hat, the one I
wore to the picnic."

"The dress looks real nice, Momma."
Then: "OA.'"
"What's the matter?"
"Oh, Momma, it's got a split under the

arm. I'll mend it! Haven't you got any
black sewing silk?"

"Not a bit. . . . I can't go."
"Yes, you can. I'U sew it with white, and

then ink it over. It will never show in the
world. You go ahead and fix your hair."

"These shoes are awful big. I'll lose them
stepping onto the car."

"The W'heelans are going in a taxi!"
{Continued on page 50)
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Who Shall Choose Our Immigrants?
A Survey of the Problem and a Suggested Solution

WHAT are we going to do about the
immi^ation problem?

This question is being asked by
more Americans to-day than ever before in
our history. And Americans are by no means
unanimous in their answer. Some see the
problem through the dark glasses of racial
and national prejudices; they have pro-
noimced convictions about what should be
done. Others view the problem from those
sentimental heights where America is seen
as a Heavenly appointed refuge for tfie less
fortunate among mankind. Typical of the
thinking of this group is the position of the
National Industrial Board which, in a re
cent report, printed in a New York news
paper, says that we should in framing our
immigration policy, "assign proper impor
tance to the needs of Europe." "How many

•9^ Europe's difficulties can be removed by
immigration? Cantherebe permanent pros
perity in Europe if the population of cer
tain countries continues to keep ahead of
economic resources?" This school of think
ers believes that the primary object of an
immigration should be to take care of the
needs of Europe.

Still others glimpse the problem from the
vantage point of certain industries that
desire cheaper labor.

And, finally, there is an increasing number
of Americans who believe that however
praiseworthy may be the motive to take
care of particular industries or the needs of
the rest of the world, our primaryduty is to
take care of the United States. This con
ception of immigration which analyzes it in
terms of American welfare has not been
given the consideration it deserved at the
hands of those who in the past have had the
most to do with framing immigration laws.

There isno problem,however, whichismore
intimately bound with the life and destiny
of the republic than immigration. No ques
tion of public policy touches more deeply
the vital welfare of every man, woman and
child in this nation. It would be unworthy
of any American to wish this issue settled
from any other point of view than that of the
well-being of the one hundred and fifteen
millions of living Americans and their
children yet to come.

To the problem every loyal American will
bring the deep solemnity and thought which
it deserves. Indeed, this isalready happen-
ing. This attitude of mind characterizes
the loyal foreign-bom citizen as well as the
native-bom. This is eminently true of the
foreign-born members of the Order of Elks. I
have recently addressed Elk audiences in
comrriunities in which the foreign-bom over
whelmingly predominate. The reaction of
these foreign-born members to the plea for
a sensible immigration policy was as soundly
American as that of our native-born mem
bers. This did not surprise me. These men
vvould not have found their way into a dis
tinctly American fraternal and patriotic
order had they not been spiritually as well
as legally American, accustomed to thinking
about national problems exclusively from
the standpoint of American welfare.

Of course, you wiU find foreign-bom
citizens of the United States who reason
about immigration with an eye to European
needs. But you will also find a group of

By Oswald Ryan

native-bom Americans whose ideas on im
migration Me fashionedsolely to their desire
for industrial profits through a cheap labor
system.^ Those so-called Americans would

their birthright in a nation for a mess of
industrial pottage.

I have no fear about the position of our
loyal citizens of foreign-birth on this im
migration problem. The most thoughtful

T!HB writer of this article, who
is a member of Anderson,

Indiana, Lodee No. 209, wasfor
merly a menwer of the National
Executive Committee of the
American Le^on, inwhich office
he became identified with the
movement for a constructive im
migration policy. He has re
cently returned from Europe,
where he investigated immigra
tion conditions for the United
States Government, accompany
ingHon.James J. Davis,Secretary
ofLabor.

On this tour personal confer
ences were held with the leaders
ofvariousEuropeangovernments
on the immigration question.

and courageously American articles on im
migration I have read were written by an
American bom in southem Europe. The
Secretary of Labor, exponent of a sane im
migration policy, is himself an immigrant
from northem Europe.

Undoubtedly the thing that has brought
the immigration problem to its present acute
stage was the change which occurred about
thirty years ago in the source and character
ofour immigration stream. For a generation
we have been getting large numbers of im
migrants from races and nations whose
institutions and culture were basically
different from the institutions and culture
that form the background of American
civilization. They came in such large num
bers that they very naturally developed a
mass resistance to American ideas and cul
ture, forming important, unassimilated
groups in the large cities and oftentimes in
the smaller commimities. The fact that
they were not from closely allied racial
stocks and that they had no historical
connection with the roots of American
civilization made their absorption perplex-
ingly difficult.

Large numbers of those who came were in
quality distinctly below the level of their
native people. Many came from places
which for generations have been the scene
of much of the world's discord and strife;
lands where the tragedy of war has bred dis-
reispect for all law and disregard for aU
established institutions. They fill the ranks
of the communists, the anarchists and similar
trouble-makers who have been the source
of much political and social disturbance in
late years.

No informed person any longer doubts the

truth of the statement that we have been
getting for a generation less than our share
of the better class of European peoples.
The Army mental tests disclosed the
startling fact that about eight millions have
been admitted to the country who were of
a mentality below normal. The extraor
dinarily large per centum of alien-stock
inmates in our public charitable, insane and
penal institutions is further proof of the
influx of weak mentality and tainted blood
which constitutes one of the fruits of a
reckless immigration policy.

By our leave, certain European govern
ments have for a generation made a business
of unloading their undesirables upon the
United States. I am not taking the word of
American restrictionists for this. The record
of one European Parliament will show the
adoption of a resolution offering pardons to
criminals who set sail for America. We found
in one European city a few months ago a
definite plan under consideration for reliev
ing congestion in their public institutions
through emigration to the United States.

I have had governmental leaders in
Europe admit their desire and their policy
to part only with their undesirables. The
President of one European republic recently
said privately in my presence: "We are will-'
ing to let you have the old and infirm and'
what you call the rubbish!" Two days later
the ex-Prime Minister and one of the out-'
standing leaders of another country said to'
us: "Gentlemen, remember we do not intend
to let you have any ot our good peasants.
You may have our political malcontents!"'

Whowill deny that an immigration policy
which permits this country to be made the
dumping ground for European undesirables
and degenerates is an outrage against the
Republic? Every thinking foreign-born
citizen of the United States wants this thing
stopped because he knows that the presence
here of an undesirable from his native land
is apt* to prejudice him in the minds of un-
discriminating Americans who may forget
that every nation has its weak as well as its
strong elements.

^"VUR present immigration laws, it is true,
^ are intended to bar undesirables, de
fectives and illiterates. But do they?

It is no reflection upon our immigration
authorities that these provisions of the law
have failed to accomplish their purpose. It
is a human impossibility for our oflScials, no
matter how able and conscientious they may
be, to make an adequate examination of in
coming aliens who crowd through the gates
by the thousands. Probably only 5% of the-
mentally deficient and 25% of those who
will become insane have been detected
according to the experts of the United
States Public Health Service. No physical,
mental or moral diagnosis can be adequate
under the congested conditions that crowd
about our ports of entry.

American immigration officials have been
subjected to much unjust criticism by reason
of their earnest efforts to exclude undesir
ables. While wewerestopping in a European
capital recently the newspapers were filled
with sensational stories about our cruel
detentions at Ellis Island. One of these

{Continued on page 57)
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The Pony Express
rider starting on his
long and hazardous
journey, from a mural
painting in the First
National Bank Build
ing at St. Joseph, Mo.

The Romance of the Pony Express
HOW many Americans have more than

a hazy knowledge of the Pony Ex
press, the wildrelayraccoverprairie,

mountain and desert, through the heart of
the Indian country, that once carried mails
from the Missouri River to the Pacific Coast?
Epic in every detail, rich in historic signifi
cance and inspirational in its stark courage,
school books mention the heroic enterprise
only casually, if at all. But for California's
annual cele!oration of her admission into the
Union, it might have vanished entirely from
memory, leaving still more room for the
unimportant and non-essential. Some alert
mind, hunting for stunts, happened to think
of the Pony Express, and as a result, this last
September saw selected riders covering the
2,100 miles between St. Joseph and San
Francisco.

.\bout the whole picturesque revival was
the same flavor of antiquity that marks the
Norman pageants of a modern English vil
lage—a distinct sense of digging deep into
a long-forgotten past—and yet it was scarce
more than sixty years ago that the Pony
Express made history. Only sixty years •'
the spanofan average life—and yet it marks
the difference between savagery and civiliza
tion, between the frontier struggles of a na
tion and its rise to world power. Few things
are more illustrative of the swift transitions
that mark America's growth or
more stirring in their reminder of
great days when life was a hand- ^
to-hand grapple. |

When the daring riders of i860 |
raced across half the continent, |
Salt Lake was the one settlement
of size between St. Joseph and f(i
Sacramento. Omaha, Cheyenne i';
and Ogden were not, and Denver 1
was a huddle of cabins and In- ajfljlfl
dian tepees from which gold hunt- ,
ers set out with pick and spade
and pack mule for the high ranges i'
where nuggets were supposed to :•
strew the ground. Take any map \
of the United States printed in 'iipS'n
those days, and where now is _
Kansas, Nebraska, Colorado, Wy-
oming, Utah and Nevada, there
was then a blank expanse labeled
'"Great American Desert." The
railroad stopped at Atchison with The P
dpfinite intent to go no further, fastest

By George Creel

for engineers deemed it physically impos
sible to combat the vast stretches of alkali
plain and seemingly impenetrable mountain
barriers. There were no telegraph lines nor
telephones, not an acre had yet felt the
plough, and every mile was heavy with men
ace from the savage Indian tribes massed
for their last stand against the white man.
The boys—for none was over twenty-one—
galloped straight into the face of death on
every ride, for in addition to the redskins,
there were the perils of treacherous rivers,
avalanches, snowslides, quicksands, "road
agents" and sudden windstorms that froze
the marrow before shelter could be gained.

When the Californians followed the an
cient trail in September, they sped through
one continuous succession of towns and
cities, past farmhouses, tilled fields and
orchards—telegraph and telephone wires
gleamed above their heads, and every step
of the way followed the steel rails of trans
continental railroads. Instead of countless
buffalo -herds, antelope, wolves and the in
cessant flight of prairie chicken, white-faced
Herefords or dairy herds lifted wondering
heads from green alfalfa fields. The riders
of the Pony Express rode in loneliness and

danger, and any human movement caught
by their keen eyes was either Sioux, Piute,
Snake or Shoshone. Over the Californians
whirred aeroplanes, at their side raced hun
dreds of automobiles, and radio equipment
recorded their progress.

All in sixty years! Telegraph, telephone,
railroads, automobiles and aeroplanes—the
disappearance of buffalo, antelope and In
dian—the transformation of the Great
American Desert into the world's granary.
It was the Pony Express that paved the
way for the railroad and telegraph, demon
strating their possibility, and as a still fur
ther claim upon remembrance, the venture
played no small part in saving the Union.
As a matter of truth, patriotism, rather than
profit, was the compelling motive behind the
dramatic enterprise that bankrupted its
organizers.

WHILE Fort Sumter was not fired on
until a year later, the early months of

i860 saw North and South facing each other
like giant wrestlers feinting for advantage.
California, more than any other part of the
country, figured vitally in the calculations of
both sides on account of its resources and
strategic importance. If the Pacific Coast
could be won by the South, it meant control of
the gold-fields, direct contact with Texas,

mastery of Pacific and Gulf ports,
nvJfSSjKp and most of all. chance for an of-

I' fensive and defensive alliance with
France, for Napoleon III was even
then planning to put a European

;: prince on a Mexican throne. Of
1 the half million people scattered

over California, Oregon and Nc-Ivada, fully iive-eighths sympa
thized with the Union, but the
Southern element had the advan-

• tage of aggressiveness, and far-
sighted men in Washington real-

i ized that unless ihc Pacific Coast
could be brought into quick com-

i.| munication with the Atlantic sea-
^ board, Ciilifornia might pass over
M to the South.

At the time, the principal mail
* route was by ship from New York

to Panama by portage across the
Isthmus, and by water again

ofthe to San Francisco, an expensive
xpress semi-monthly service that the

The Pike's Peak stables at St. Joseph which housed some ofthe
fastest horses in the country in the days of the Pony Express
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government subsidized at an annual loss of
8500,000. There were alsotwostage routes,
John Butterfieldand William G. Fargooper
ating from St. Louis to San Francisco by
way of the Indian territory to El Paso and
on through Tucson, Los Angeles and the
San Joaquin Valley; and Russell. Majors and
Waddell working from Fort Leavenworth
to Denver, over the mountains to Salt Lake,
and on through to California. All were
slow, a letter taking twenty-two days to get
from New York to San Francisco bv way of
Panama, while the stage journey from St.
Louis to the Coast was twentv-five days.
The Central route, though seven days
shorter, was in regular operation onlv from
Leavenworth to Salt Lake, for beyond this
point physical difliculties limited the service
to one very uncertain round trip a month.

TN THE early days of 1S60, Mr. William
Russell happened to be in Washington

and the admniistration leaders consulted with
him as to the possibility of quicker commu
nication. As it happened, the idea of relay
riders had longbeenin Russell's head,and he
proposed the "Pony E.xpress." On his re
turn to Fort Leavenworth. however, he
found that Majors and Waddell were not at
all in favor of the project, owing to its ex
pense, and there is something at once old-
fashioned and splendid in the way by which
he won them to support. "Gentlemen,"
said Russell, in the large manner that has
disappeared since the coming of Bankrupt
Sales and Going-Out-of-Business Bargains,
"I will not attempt to denv the weight of
your arguments. All I can say. sirs, is that
my word has been passed, and that myhonor
is involved."

To those who believe that organization
and efficiency are purely modern inventions,
there is recommended the study of the swift,
sure methods by which Russell. Majors
and Waddell proceeded with the giant
task assigned them. Already resources
were strained to the utmost, for in their
stage and freighting operations were em

On the left Col
onel Cody as the
veteran Buffalo
Bill; and belotv
as a young man
at the time he
was just begin
ning to tv in
fame as an ex
press rider and
Indian fighter

ployed fully 5,000
men, 50,000 oxen

and mules and
5.000 wagons, but '
calling upon per-

resources to

the

the
Sioo.ooo neces-
sary for the Pony
Express. Asspeed
was the cssence of
the undertaking, Denver was put to one
side in favor of a more direct flight through
Nebraska and Wyoming, and this necessi
tated station rearrangements east of the
Rockies. Westward from Salt Lake, the
problem was even more difficult, for it was
virtually a virgin field. The mountains had
to be searched for the most practicable
passes, streams explored for fords; willows,
cut in creek bottoms, were dragged long dis
tances to bridge bogholes and quicksands,
and stations, corrals and stockades were
built of sod or adobe, according to the coun
try. Men trod the clay with their bare feet,
and the alkali content inflamed them to
twice their size.

Within two months, however, a chain of
igo stations were ready for operation and 80
riders and 400 stock tenders, the pick of the
west, had been engaged, despite the gloomy
opinion of the Eastern press that it was
"simply inviting the slaughter of the fool
hardy young men who had been engaged as
riders." Although the pay only ranged from
$50 to Si 50 a month, there were ten applica
tions for every position. Skilled frontier
men as they were, Russell. Majors and Wad
dell knew that life depended on speed en
tirely. for it was idle to suppose that a rider,
even though courageous and resourceful
beyond the average, could hold his own
against an Indian war party. The West,
therefore, was scoured for horses of proved
swiftness and endurance, and the average
price paid for the 500 mounts was S200.

.Thin, wiry lads, weighing as close to 120
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pounds as possible, were given preference in
the selections, and heavy rifles were rejected
in favor of revolver and knife.

Ingenuity was also brought to bear upon
the load itself. Mail pouches, fitting closely
to the saddle horn, were made of the finest,
lightest leather; it was demanded that all
letters should be written 031 thinnest paper,
and the wrappings were of oil silk. The New
York newspapers, interestingly enough,
printed special editions on tissue for the
Pony Express. Twenty pounds was the"
maximum carriage, and although the rate of
S5 a half-ouncc does not appear to have been
excessive, even this was subsequently re
duced to Si.50. The British Government
used the Pony Express for its communica
tion with Asia and an interesting item on the
old books is a charge of S135 for services on
the English Admiral's report of his activities

in Chinese waters. At
the peak of operations,
an average "carry"

1-: was 350 letters.
'f\ It was on April 3,
1 i860, that the mail was
1: put on a steamer at

San Francisco for Sac
ramento, while at the

•I same minute a rider
started from St. Jos
eph. Dressed in buck-

, skin, and backing a
black mustang that
had a Kentucky thor
oughbred for father,
"Little Johnnie" Frey
dashed out of the
Pike's Peak Livery
Stable amid cheers,
cannon firing and horn
tooting, and was off on
the first leg of the long
journe\-. The way led
through the northeast
corner of Kansas,
passing the Kickapoo
Indian reservation en-
tered Nebraska and
shot straight West for

the sod houses of Fort Kearney, 267 miles
distant. From this point the trail followed
the Platte to the junction of its North
and South branches and on to Julesburg, a
collection of doggeries sustained by "bad
men." casual immigrants and vagrant In
dians. Here the South Platte was forded
then over the border into Wyoming and
along river bottoms and across wind-swept
mesas to the rude stockadcs of Fort Lara-
mie, some score miles distant from the pres
ent town. Now the real climb commenced,
the trail mounting higher and higher until
it wound at last through the tortuous defiles
of South Pass, and dropping down again in
a series of wild tumbles to Fort Bridger, but
a little while before the trading station of old
"Jim" Bridger, the famous scout, guide and
Indian fighter. Entering the country as far
back as 1824, he was the first white man to
put a boat on the Great Salt Lake and for
thirty years lived on the banks of a tribu
tary of the Green River, as aboriginal as
any painted savage, until the gold rush re
claimed him to civilization in some degree
to view the green fields of Salt Lake
City, where Brigham Young and his Mor
mons were rapidly turning the desert into
orchards Peaceful enough now, and split
ting the air with checrs for the Pony
Express, yet it was only three years before
that General Albert Sydney Johnston and
5,000 soldiers had been needed to force sub
mission to the law of the land. The great
Temple was just commencing to be built,
and there was only one business street, but
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it was a garden spot, the only place between
the Missouri and the Pacific where vegeta
bles or fruits were grown.

Up to now there had been the winding
reaches of the Platte, and the sparkling
waters of the Laramie—willow-lined creeks,
and broad stretches of grassy prairie thick
with buffalo, antelope and deer. The trail
ran plain, for it had been tramped by the
jMormons in 1847. when they fled from Mis
souri. and had been beaten hard by the gold
seekers of 1849 and by Johnston's army in
1857. Now, in i860, it was being deepened
again by eager treasure hunters lured by the
tale of incredible riches in the Colorado
Rockies. As the Pony Expressmen raced
the way, they passed countless wagons
placarded "Pike's Peak or Bust," some poor
devils actually pushing hand-carts, and the
trail was thick with the graves of the ver>'
old and the ver}- young.

All this ended at Salt Lake City. Be-
• yond the irrigation ditches were long

miles of desert, an endless expanse of alkali
plain that look terrible toll of menandponies,
and the favorite haunt of the war-like Piutes.
The Sink of the Humboldt and the Sink of
the Carson—great depressions where the
rivers tunneled through the desert floor—
called for superhuman endurance, and Car
son City, a collection of shanties, was the
one settlement. At the California line com

menced the Sierras, their snowdrifts thirty
feet deep even in spring, and every stream
a millrace. As the rider sped past the
Truckee Meadows and Lake Tahoe, he
skirted Donner Lake where eighty immi
grants perished a decade before, the few sur
vivors owing their lives to cannibalism. At
Sacramento the mail went on a waiting
steamer and went down the river to San
Francisco, where the red-shirted argonauts
gave a week to wild celebration.

Each man rode seventy-five miles, chang
ing horses every ten or twelve miles, and less
than ten seconds were consumed in leaping
from saddle to saddle or in hurling the mail-
bag'/rom one rider to the other. As a station
was neared. wild yells gave the stocktenders
time to lead out a fresh mount, and with one
swift inquiry as to conditions ahead, the
change was made and the journey continued.
The first run from St. Joseph to Sacramento
was made in nine days and twenty-three

An express rider
eating up the
road, his saddle
bags filled with
mail collected
from the little
green Pony Ex
press letter
boxes such as the
one shown hploiv

I

hours, but as the service improved, greater
speed was obtained. Buchanan's last mes-

Robert Lee Shepherd crossing the Missouri River at St. Joseph op the
first lap of the modern revival of the Pony Express race staged last year

sage was carried in seven days and nine
teen hours, while Lincoln's inaugural was
delivered in seven days and seventeen
hours.

The Californians were jubilant when
they beat the best Pony Express time by 42
hours, but a comparison of conditions
leaves all advantage with the early riders.
They raced with death on every side—
Indians, snow-packed canyons, slipping
mountain sides and swollen streams where
one misstep threw them into the grip of a
whirlpool or quicksand. The Californians
traveled broad highwa3'S and asphalt
streets; every river had its bridge, and at
night a hundred automobile headlights
made the wa}' secure. Racing machines
acted as "pace-makers," others bore ex
perts to coach and advise, and motor trucks
carried food, extra horses, saddles and
equipment.

"C^VEN so, the best average time east of
^ the Sierras was about sixteen miles an
hour. Against this, Jim Moore, a Pony
Express rider, made a continuous ride of

280 miles in fourteen hours, forty-six min
utes. an average speed of eighteen miles
an hour. After making his "run" of 140
miles, Moore found that his successor had
been killed the day before, and without
even stopping for food, started on the
return trip. The time was even better
than recorded, for Moore met Indian war
parties at various points, and had to make
long detours to save his scalp. In carry
ing the Lincoln message. "Pony Bob"
Haslam galloped 120 miles over the des
ert in better than fifteen miles an hour,
and this in face of the fact that he found
one station burned, thus compelling him
to ride one mount for a full twent3'-five
miles.

There was never a trip that could not
have furnished material for a book of
wild adventure and hairbreadth escapes.
This same " Pony Bob " once reached the
end of a seventy-five-mile stint at Fort
Churchill lofind no successor, and kept
right on for another 135 miles, the worst
run of them all, for it lay through the
desolate Sink of the Carson. After nine
hours of sleep, he took the mail pouch
from the West and started back, although
warned that the Piutes were "sure to get
him." Thirty miles out, at Cold Springs,

(Condiiucd on page 66)
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A Daughter of Ambition
The Shadow of a Struggle Between Love and Art Begins to

Darken the Singer's Newly Opened Path to Success

Part II

lARSET entered the club with an even
firmer expression than usual on his
strong face ... a grim expression

... he seemed to have slipped, after the
years of settled habit, out of character . . .
he could, then, be swept off his feet, like an
emotion^ boy ... he was shaken.

He was sternly fighting back an impulse
to hurry up to the private dining-room. It
was now eight-thirty-five. He had insisted
tlmt the Governors assemble at seven.
What would they think?" . . . Hurry was
weakness, of course. He was brusk with the
coat-room boy; brusk in nodding to the
group of friends who stood chatting on the
landing. He walked firmly up the stairs.
He could still be firm, even if he had found
himself, since five-thirty, falling crazily in
love with a girl. He asked himself again,
this strong-appearing man marching de
liberately up to that gathering of strong-
headed men who would have been waiting
since seven, what love might be? Like a
fever, certainly. The pulse and temperature
mounted imaccountably. Reason fled. For
the first time in his orderly life he had
rushed wholly without thought into a diffi
cult problem. His business might suffer,
his very name. He might fail these old
friends of the club. Failure . . . there
was a disturbing new thought! He had
never failed. It was emotional men that
failed. But he was an emotional man now,
it seemed, "Seems, Madam, nay it is" . . .
he mentally phrased that; then smiled
bitterly, fitfully; and then quickly sobered.
This was on the landing. He was tingling
in every nerve. Hispul^ was racing again.
Amazingly, without warning of the mood,
he felt himself on the point of grinning.
The thing was an unnerving ecstasy. He
half closed his eyes, caught at the railing
and for a moment stood there, visualizing
her exquisite features, her round neck, her
amber hair and mournful amber-brown
eyes. . . . This wouldn't do. He marched
on up, firmly again. Had any one noticed
him? Could they read him, this blaze
within his breast? Doubtless not. And he
wasn't a college youth! ... He shouldn't
have made love to her. That outraged his
strong ethical sense. He had, of course; in
every look, in every tone; holding her hands,
kissing them! Like any philanderer! Come
to think of it, his course was monstrous.
He was winning her, that naive, really
helpless little beaten down thing, by pouring
out on her what she must think of as vast
wealth, making herdearest dream come true,
and this not kindly but selfishly. Making
love toherat thevery moment ofconvincing
her that marriage was out of the question!
And it w^; he had told the truth then and
she knew it; no home and babies and smother
ing detailfor a fighting young prima donna;
she must be hard, hard; some sort of
marriage later, perhaps, when she had found
herself, but not now ... he passed his
hands across his eyes . . . the men who
did that sort of thing. . . . He hesitated
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again, at the door of the private dining-
room, touched by a wholly new sense of
horror. The word is not too strong. Why
had she accepted his advances unquestion-
ingly? Could she be the wrong sort?
Though why not, at that? Evidently he
himself was. Or had the poor child lost her
ethical perspective in this realm of beautiful
music? Or had the jazzing post-war world
simply gone off its head, dragging such as
her and him with it? There were so many
stories nowadays about the girls ... he
blanched. That she might have been as
yielding with other men (and she must have
known men) was the most unnerving thought
yet. It stirred to life a savage creature
within his breast.

He could hear their voices in the room.
Bill Brandywine's and Ted Wing's, in
argument; then the round bass of Harold
MacLeish, the architect; then the dry, in
cisive tones of Henry Oldberg. . . . The
room was blue with cigar smoke. CofTcc
cups had been pushed aside. Harold Mac
Leish was sketching plans on the back of a
menu card. They questioned him, in humor
ous impatience; but he wouldn't explain.
That much of his normal balance appeared
to be left to him. Clearly they awaited his
firm leadership. Well, they should have it.
He took hold. His character hadn't wholly
left him within three hours. It couldn't, of
course. He proposed first that Harold
should draw plans for the two buildings and
prepare estimates, following which the full
Board could discuss the problem from the
financial angle and a committee could be
appointed to work out a pamphlet present
ing the idea comprehensively to the club.

It was simple enough, when you came
down to it. He refused to permit the Board to
take over his option. That new dark little
thought of possible failure was weaving
through his brain. No telling what he might
do now! The loss, if any, must be his. An
other faintly gratifying evidenceof character!

He walked over to the Wellesley in some
relief. It would take two or three weeks to
prepare the plans. That should give him
time to get hold of himself. He'd have to
do that, of course. Amazingly he had taken
over the support of a girl and her mother.
It came right down to that. Their most
intimate problems were now to become his
problems. He had given his word, and in
bewilderment would keep it. It would be
necessary to work out a plan for making the
payments. He wouldn't do it through the
office. Perhaps the best plan would be
'simply and frankly to open an account at a
branch bank uptown there; arrange to have
a certain sura placed to Mrs. Hansen's
credit each month. They'd have to work
out what this sum should be. He deter
mined to be very businesslike about this.
They might get into him for any amount.
They didn't seem that sort, but you never
could tell what people might take it into
their heads to do with a little money in
their hands. He'd have to trust the mother's
judgment, and he hadn't so much as seen
her! . . .

, He had for the first time surrendered
something of his independence. That was
another upsetting thought. He would be at
their mercy, rcall\-. Two women! As for
them, their position would be . ; . well
unthinkable. He tried to work out how he
might put the thing at the branch bank.
In the end, of course, he'd have to brazen
it through and let them think their own
thoughts. After all, he needn't mind so
much; every sort of dubious arrangement
was familiar enough in New York nowadays.
There really weren't standards any more.
At that, he might be able, himself, by sheer
force of character, to give the transaction
a decent tone. He fell to thinking then of
the puzzled look on Fred Halling's face
back there at the meeting. But Fred had
asked no questions.

TSABEL HALLIXG called up the next
day, just before noon, and asked if he

was free for luncheon. She had never be
fore called him at the office. It appeared
that she was shopping in the neighborhood
and would like him to meet her at Voisin's
Somewhat resentfully, he went.

Shewas waiting in the dim entrance hall
How like her to choose for the rendezvous
a place where the lighting Avas not strong
It was a sunny Autumn day, and she had
laid aside her mink coat for a smart walkine
suit. That odd little gold-headed stick she
carried, of course. , . . Barset asked him
self why he and Isabel ILaUing should be
meeting at a quiet French restaurant It
might be like her, but it was not like him
She doubtless knew from Fred that he had
been more than an hour and a half late last
evening; he who always kept appointments
on the minute, l^hey would have talked
him over. Husbands and wives, whatever
their personal reservations, talked their
friends over. , . . She seemed smaller even
than usual. She was very pretty and gra
cious. AVhat did she want of him, with that
sure brooding look in her eyes?

She chose an alcove in a side room. Here
they could talk. She said she wasn't
hungry. Isabel never forgot her dainty
figure. She managed that, as she managed
everything about her.

"I simply had to have your verdict on
Hedda, Gorry. What do you think? Is she
really a singer? "

He contrived to give out an air of con
sidering the matter. It was necessary to
frame an attitude. In all his contacts
from now on his frightened judgment would
demand an attitude. He had let himself in
so deep! He decided now on a manner of
businesslike frankness. That would be
most like his real self as he had hitherto
assumed it to be. But he was again un
nerved. He felt like a crook; an eager crook
who has glimpsed an unbelievable treasure.

"Yes, Isabel," said he, simply and gravely
enough. "I believe she is."

"I'm so glad, Gorry. But tell me, what
can we do? Dirl vou have a real talk with
her?"
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He inclined his head. "I've never seen a
more deserving case, Isabel."

"I know. It simply breaks your heart.
We can't let that childgo back to Minnesota
• . . beaten. I've been beating my brains."
She seemed as casual as he; but all the time
her broodingeyes were closely on him. She
would never be at ease until she had put the
story together, whatever story might grow
there, and could grasp it and manage it.
So he thought. She went on. "I've won
dered if we couldn't get a group of the men
we know to put up some money . . . per
haps I was just a little disingenuous about
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Her hand lightened on his coat and he heard
a faint sound. The child was sobbing. . .
Fery gently he bent his head and asked
softly, "Shall we keep on dancing, Hedda?"

yesterday. I was so hoping to interest you.
If there ever was a case that called for just
your gift of leading and organizing it's this
one, Gorry."

Her voice was softly flattering. Her eyes
with a nearly hidden smoldering light in
them were fixed on him. She always, lately,
had that air of being absorbed with him.
It couldn't be that she intended a flirtation.
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IX

for in that event she would never have
thrust Hedda at him. So he thought. And
quickly, as his mind ran here and there over
and around the situation, he decided to be
frank. Well, pretty frank. She would get it
out of the naive little Hedda anyway.

"That won't be necessary, Isabel."
"You don't mean that you . .
"I've taken hold of it."
"Wonderful, Gorry!"
"I'm meeting Mrs. Hansen to-night to go

over the whole business. I've never before
taken up a job of this sort, but of copse
somebody has to help gifted younr artists.



In a way, I suppose, if you get pleasure out
of music ... as I do, always have . . .
and if you have a little spare money, why
it is something of a duty. This child has
everything . . . voice, beauty, personality,
taste, musical understanding. I don't see
how she can fail. She seems not to have any
nonsense about her. I asked her pretty
bluntly if her emotional energy was likely to
be divided. . .

"Oh. you did?" purred Isabel; and that
smouldering light blazed up a very little.

"Yes. She seems thoroughly sensible.
She understands that it's a fight, and that
for years . . . these early years of it . . .
she must center on the one thing. I had to
ma,ke that clear. I couldn't put in a year
or two building her career only to find her
marrying and leaving it in the lurch."

"Naturally." Isabel was delighted with
the situation.

"That's really what struck me most
forcibly. She knows what the struggle
is. ..."

"She ought to, poor child!"
"... and I believe she'll go through."
"Then she'll have a recital this Fall?"

"D.\RSET nodded. "I got in touch with
the Aeolian Hall people this morning.

There's a late October date that looks prom
ising. .>Uexander Watson is going over the
situation to see what we'll conflict with."

"Alexander Watson? Really!"
"Yes. He's going to manage her."
"Gorry, I could kiss you!"
"It's really absurdly easy. All that seems

to be necessary' is a little money. And
Heavenknows I've spent enough on myself."

"It does take money."
"."Apparently, Isabel, a singer has to

spend money for years before she can hope
to show a profit. It takes quite a little
courage and a driving ambition to stand the
gaff."

"I know, Gorry, but think of what the
rewards mount up to when they do begin
rolling in. And nowadays, with the machine
records and probably the radio and all.
People like McCormack and Caruso and
Schumann-Heink make real fortunes. Look
at Galli Curci . . . over night, really! And
Garden and Farrar! And Jeritza!"

".\11 those," said he, musingly, "are per
sonalities as well as singers."

"So is Hedda. She's an inescapable little
person. When she sings she's simply an
angel."

"I'm counting somewhat on that."
" People are likely to talk a litUe, Gorry.

Doyoummd?" She studied him.
He hesitated. "You can't control that

sort of thing, of course."
"I don't know about that. There's no

object in laying one's private affairs before
the public. Probably I can help. I won't
talk. And you two can meet at my place
whenyou have things to go over. You won't
want her running into your office. And you
won't want the mother on your heels all
the time. From what Hedda has said I
gather that their apartment is quite im
possible."

He^ slightly compressed his Hps. She
wasnt to know from him that hehad already
been in that apartment. Her voice went
smoothly on.

"TeUyou what I can do, Gorry. I'U take
hold and educate her a little . . . you know,
guide her. Afterall, a little plain sense isn't
going to hurt anybody. Oh, I'm so glad
. . . so glad!"

In the dim hall, where for a moment they
were alone, she caught his arm.

"Gorry, you're a thrilling person. . . ."
^'Ohno!"
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"You do big things so simply and easily.
I'm crazy about you. For goodness sake
get me out of here before I hug you!"

He marched her out. She said she would
take a taxi down home. He opened the
door. She hesitated then, with one pretty
foot on the running-board, and looked up
at him with pursed lips. The chauffeur,
who had leaned over for the address, drew
discreetly back into his seat.

"Gorry," said she, quietly and soberly,
yet with an undernote of emotional tension
that communicated itself disturbingly to
him . . . "do you know what that child
needs more than anything else? She needs
the element of love in her life. At least,"
. . . she held her cane by its gold top and
watched it slowly swing, "at least, that's
how I read her. If she's to grow into a
great artist, she must be brought into full
flower during these next few years. Cer
tainly no marrying; but love . . . yes."

She looked up again, smiled faintly, then
stepped up into the cab. He slammed the
door shut, gave the man her number, and
stiffly lifted his hat as she, with a wave of
her little hand, disappeared.

rJE FELT like a truant boy as he pressed
a button under the scribbled name

"Hansen" in that narrow uptown hallway.
There seemed even something absurd in his
being there. At the whistle of the speaking
tube he started; not for years had he heard
that sound. But the musical voice at his ear,
explaining eagerly that they would be down
directly, brought him a partial sense of
reality. He went out and down the steps
then and waited by the taxi. He had thought
of taking them to the Ritz, but at the first
glimpse of the alert little woman descending
the steps at Hedda's side he changed his

mind. That woman wouldn't feel comfort
able at the Ritz. Despite the spark of
vitality in her bright eyes and her quick
movements she had no smartness. Her
woolen outer coat with collar and- wrist
bands of gray fur and the undistinguished
little hat suggested Minnesota ... too
many years in a small town. And she
looked tired. He told the chauffeur to drive
to a restaurant on upper Broadway. It
seemed wiser, at that. No one that knew
him would be there.

They sat, very quiet, crowded within the
cab. Mrs. Hansen, greatly constrained,
mentioned the weather. She had nervously
insisted on riding backward on one of the
folding seats. It seemed to all three of them
that New York had never been so crowded
as this Fall. And the enormous number of
taxicabs made the streets unsafe for life and
limb. There were a surprising lot of good
plays in town; the amateur invasions of
Broadway had certainly done much to shake
the old-time theater out of its ruts. Music,
now, hadn't changcd greatly. In opera the
foreign crowd at the Metropolitan firmly
kept their grip. On this topic IMrs. Hansen,
escaping from her restraint, became momen
tarily eloquent. An American had simply no
chance. Oh, if she first built up a success
in Italy, Germany or France; they might
consent to listen to her then! Hedda, while
her mother held forth, glanced up now and
then at the man beside her. Once their
eyes met and she shyly smiled. Then she
looked at his big fur collar. The pleasantly
impish thought came that it would be nice
to lay her cheek against it.
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He was most courteously attentive to Mrs.
Hansen. He had dignity; he was a gentle
man. Though Plcdda herself was struggling
with a sense of unreality more disturbing
than anj'̂ he in his mature knowledge of life
could even know. She wasn't sure that she
hadn't dreamed his amazing offer during a
tossing white night. He had, she believed
now, kissed her hands. Perhaps, if it hadn't
been a dream, he would now explain that he
couldn't quite undertake allhe had promised.
That was the commonest of e.xpcriences.
Again and again her demure e3''cs glanced
up at him; and her color came and went.
She hardly dared speak. Her hands were
caught tightly together in her lap, and her
toes curled tightlj^ within her little shoes.
She was all tension. She tried repeatedly
to relax, but found it impossible. Yet she
stepped quietly out of the taxi, and walked
into the restaurant with a grace and charm
of which she was utterly unconscious; she
only knew how her-heart was thumping.

ILTE WAS wonderful; so sure and easy in all
he did. He ordered a splendid dimier;

and when he remarked, pleasantly grave, that
little girls always liked big steaks, she
broke out into a rippling laugh that had to
be checked quickly. She loved big steaks.
And then, when the waiter had gone, he lit a
cigarette and came directly to the subject.

"We have so much ground to get over."
said he, "that we'd better begin." His smile
put Hedda almost at her ease; and the
mother, who was still dwellijig on that
f )roign problem at the JMetropolitan, listened

'You tivo must
have a lot to
talk over and
ni /pave you.
No one ivill dis
turb vou here''

wide-eyed. *'Your
daughter, of course,
has told you of our

talk last evening, Mrs. Hansen."
"Oh yes, and I can't tell you how much

I . . ."
"Now my suggestion is that we consider

the problem sensibly and practicably. She
has a great talent. ..."

"You're sure of that, Mr. Barset?"
"Quite. Wecan builda careerthere. My

position ... I perhaps should state it . . .
is simply this; I love music. I am not a poor
man. Those of us who find the arts impor
tant in our lives should do what we can for
them. Up to now I've done nothing. Mrs.
Hailing has pointed out to me how impor
tant it is that something be done for your
daughter. ..."

"It is very important to us," breathed
Mrs. Hansen. She was twisting and un
twisting her fingers on the table before her.
Hedda. watching this, sat very still with her
hands in her lap.

"Well," Mr. Barset went quietly on,
"since we have a real talent here, every
necessary gift, why . . . let's do it."

It iviis real. Hedda felt the color surging
hotly into her cheeks, and her eyes filled.
This was confusing, but she couldn't help it.
She had. to use her handkerchief. Mr.
Barset's voice trailed off into silence. He
was moved, too. Mrs. Hansen, still twisting
and untwisting her fingers, looked away.
You could see that she hardly dared breathe.

"I want you" ... he was speaking
again, very kindly; he was a gentleman . . .
"to look at this altogether impersonally,
as I do. We've got to develop this talent.
If the arts were to die in this money-juggling

age, what kind of a civilization would Ave
have?" Hedda's moist wide eyes were on
him; she had never thought of that, "iliss
Hansen can't be left alone here to fight it
out. Fortunatel)' you are with her. My
suggestion . . . and if you can be brought
to see it as I do we will plan accordingly . . .
is that you both stay on just as you are.
1 will set aside a sum of money . . . not a
very great sum, but enough, I think . . .
and have so much a month paid you for
living expenses, lessons, accompanying and
such matters. We will plan the public
appearances and expenses of the manager as
a separate account. I'll handle that my
self." This was letting himself into the
tangle with a vengeance. He glanced at
Hedda and smiled reassuringly. He hurried
on with, "I think you wiH have to continue
living verj' simply."

"Oh, of course," breathed Mrs. Hansen.

" T UNDERSTAND that we can hardly
hope to turn our comer right away.

The thing will call for patience and courage.
I'm not a rich man, certainly not as things
_go here in New York, and we'll have to be
thrifty about it."

Fortunately the music struck up then.
He felt a clumsiness from which he couldn't
seem to extricate himself. The pair of them
were so helplessly in his hands. He was
confusedly happy. It occurred to him . . .
never before had he seen it in this great
light . . . that happiness is important.

jXIrs. Hansen said she didn't dance any
more. But Hedda stepped out to the floor
with him. Silently she gave herself to his
arm and the^'' glided away. He was glad,
exultantly glad, that he danced well. Per
haps he wouldn't seem so old to her. She
moved exquisitely. Once he thought she
was trying to speak, and glanced down;
but her face was hidden against his shoulder.
Slowly, easily, they moved along. Then
her hand tightened on his coat and he heard
a faint sound. The child was sobbing. . . .
Of course, come to think of it, the worry
they had had to live through had shaken
her; and now the abrupt and complete relief
was too much for her. Already she took
him naively for granted. Very gently he
bent his head and asked, ".Shall we keep on
dancing, Hedda?" . . . She nodded, still
hiding her face in his coat, and clung to him.
He welcomed the fact that many others
were dancing. It was easy to guide her
about the farther end of the floor where her
mother could observe nothing of this in
timate moment.

A little later she whispered, "You'll think
I'm just a baby."

Pie smiled and tightened his arm about
her. She glanced up then and caught the
last of that smile. When they swung back
toward their table she was nearly herself.
Or she hoped so. For that matter, mother
was excited enough on her own account.
Hurriedly she took her seat and went at the
steak. That would help a little. And Mr.
Barset helped more by saying amusing little
things. He was wonderful.

Again and again they danced. Only for a
moment, during the ice cream ... he
ordered that for her . . . did the money
business come up again. Then he asked
Mrs. Hansen if four hundred dollars a
month would cover their living expenses
and the lessons. Ajid suddeiily Hedda
knew, as if a light blazed in her tired brain,
that everything was settled. They had
never had as much as that. It did seem
strange, when you tried to think it out, thai
from now on he would be buying the very
clothes she would wear. That brought her
color up again. . . And he was the kind



that would carry it clear through. He
wouldn't weaken.

In the cab, on the ride home, they sat
squeezed up together in the back seat. She
couldn't resist slipping her hand into his.
Mother didn't see. In some small way she
had to show her feelings. She thought him
reserved, like the splendid men in the Victor
ian novels. He didn't express his feelings
frankly, without self-consciousness, like the
people of nowadays. It had been really
quaint, his kissing her hands; but strangely,
beautifully moving. And he had been
wonderful out there on the dance floor when
she cried.

She asked him up as a matter of course.
It was still early in the evening, as N"ew
York evenings go. Austerely, she thought,
he accepted, and very soberly mounted the
stairs. She had to struggle with an odd lack
of breath in asking him to take off his coat.
He sat in the morris chair. Mrs. Hansen
slipped into another room; as if it were a
matter of course (he thought) leaving them
together. And he knit his brows. It was
so many years since he had been left alone
with a young giri in this matter-of-fact wav.
in this oddly .A.merican way. that his spint
seemed to float confuscdly back over the
years into the youth he had had, really, so
little of. . . . It occurred to him that he
hadn't spoken her first name within the
hearing of her mother. They were building
a little secret. It wouldn't do. Back in the
civHization he had really known best,
before the war and before this devastating
Younger Generation was dreamed of . . .
far. far back in that orderly \'ictorian time
... it had been the man's creed that girls
were to be protected. To-day had no creed,
of course. . . . She seemed to him
radiant. Shedidn't sit. but moved,
faintly smiling, to the window and
then to the piano and looked
through the music that was heaped
on top of it.

"Sing to me," he said. He
hadn't meant to speak in that
caressing tone; he hadn't even
meant to lower his voice. It was.
however, tacit that they were to
speak for no third pereon. . . .
The disarming element in the sit
uation was her look of breathless
happiness. He felt, tried to tell himself,
that all this was anything but sane.
And then, as she slipped down on the piano
stool and struck the keyslightly, he saw the
title of the song there on the rack
LaChevalure. , . She opened it; laughed
softly, beautifully; said, with that suggestion
of delightful impishness in her voice •'!
suppose I really oughtn't to siiig this." '.
He found himself rising and moving to her
side. Her slim little fingers were moving
slowly over the keys. He looked at them
struggling with a dr\'ness in his throat. She
glanced up, then down; he saw the red
color in the ear-lobe that peeped out from
beneath the amber hair. . . Her fingers
stopped. He saw that she was looking up
at the song. ... A thought huskily she
said. "The whole thing is so wonderful I
simply can't think. I hardly know what I'm
saying or doijig. ..." Then, in an uprush
of emotion that was confused with guilt
and a kind of fright, he took her in his arms.
Her head fell back within the hollow of his
arm. Her lips met his. Her arms slipped
about his neck and held him.

In the ne.xt room a drawer slid shut and
Mrs. Hansen moved about. Quickly they
drew apart. Hedda smoothed her hair and
played softly a few chords of thesong.

"J 11 go." whispered Barsel. in a nervous
state so nearly balanced between ecstasv

and misery that he couldn't have said more.
She inclined her head. He saw that her
face was flaming. He marched straight to
the little hall and put on his coat. She
slipped out there after him, and with a
sensation that the thing was inevitable, a
feeling almost of resignation, he took her in
his arms again. . . . Finally she pushed him
away, whispering. "You must go! Please!"

He ran down the two flights like a boy.
He felt that his face was flaming, loo. Sober
citizens mustn't see him like this. That

^ ... ^3
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If•li\ leaned onihe piano.
-Singtome,
II e d d a "

thought of a monstrous element in the situa
tion intruded again. He couldn't have
spoken even to a taxi-man, He walked,
striding swiftl}'. over toward the subway.
It was diflkult to keep from laughing. Pie
must, of course, positively get the business
in hand. It wouldn't do. It ivouldul!
Everything he had done, everj-thing he had
said, put him in that monstrous light. How
could he face that dear girl's mother again?
He had rushed off without so much as speak
ing to her. What would she think of him?
He kne%v well enough what he himself would
think of such a person. The fresh difiiculty
now was to keep from dancing along the
walk. He even caught himself singing
softly ... La Chevalure. He saw a
florist shop across Broadway; hurried there;
bought two dozen splendid red roses and
ordered them delivered at once. He decided
to walk down Broadway. He couldn't sit
anywhere. The thing was to walk, walk,
walk; fight it out; get hold of himself.
Then he stopped short; considered going
back and telling them to send those flowers
to a hospital. Her mother would have to
see them. Hedda might find them embar
rassing. They began to seem like nails
driven into the coffin of his old upright self.
But he strode on. The worst of it was that
the chUd couldn't conceivably be regarded
as in love with him. He had taken ad-
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vantage of a moment in which .she was swept
off her feet. It was only the gratitude of
an emotional, tempestuous little heart. He
was a scoundrel. He laughed aloud.

'^HE night was restless. The day brought
a mental disorder that was distressing

to him.- _His brain barely functioned. Miss
Pierce, his secretary, plainly wondered as she
sat motionless wailing for him to fumble
along through his mail. .\11 through that

endless forenoon he seemed to be await
ing something . . . some message from
Hedda; a word even from Isabel who
was, with all said and done, the only
human link between them. Though
Isabel had been shrewdly right in point
ing out that the girl mustn't be running
into the office. He found himself actuallv
hoping for a letter from Hedda in tha't
heap of mail. He had to explain to him
self there couldn't be one unless she had
written it toward midnight and run out
to the corner with it. . . . The pro
foundly confusing chain of thought was
that he couldn't state their present re
lation in iuiy terms compatible with cither
his emotional or his ethical e.xperience.
What 'iirrc their relations? And what
were they to become? The last thing at
night and the first thing in the morning
he had debated that and was still de-

batiiig it. The tension of it
shook him. even irritated him.
At eleven he deliberately quit
his office and set out on her
business. He had got as far as
the outer door when j\Iiss
Baker, the switchboard girl,
called him back. He picked up

^ the instrument that stood on
' , the switchboard. Of all voices

it- yas Isabel's . . . with little
Miss Baker's eyes right on him.

"Could you drop in at the
apartment for a bile of lunch, (iorrv? Hedda
is coming, Fred's over in Philadelphia to
day." The last sentence was perfectly Isabel
. . . prettily- said, intimate, touched with a
gently furtive brush. . . . What was Isabel
up to. anyway.-' She was simplv driving him
and the giri together. But whv? Could it
be merely her shrewdness, getting him so
deeply committed that he couldn't quit?
She ought to know him better than that.
He'd never have gone back on his word. Or
could it be nothing more than her curious
interest in fhe love affairs of her friends; or
just her managing instinct. Something
puzzling about it.

He said. "All right. Isabel. I'll look in
before one." .Ajid went on out to talk with
Alexander Watson. It came out, during this
talk, that Hedda's most dangerous rival
among the younger group was Henrietta
Dillon, for Dillon had that rare quality of
charm that could be communicated from
platform to audience. Her voice was less
than Hedda's. despite the fortune that had
been lavished on it and despite all that De
Reszke and Marianna Brandt and Sembrich
and Yvelte Guilbert had been able to do
for it; but she had a savagely irresistible
mother, a woman with a serpent's tongue
who would storm any obstacle. Dilton's
-•Aeolian concert was set for November third;
Watson believed he could get the hall for
October thirty-first. There were severed
weeks in which to turn around. He was
inclined to propose spending an extra thou
sand or two in advertising and publicity.
"It really comes down," said he. "to whether
we want to put the girl across with a bang
or just play half-heartedly at it, ..."

iCntilinucd on pn^e ^2)
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The Story of a Great Love that
JVas Brave Enough to Conquer Pride

The Man Who Didn't Come Back
T TXTIL she got the news at Reel
I Sprucc, Ann Gregory hadn't realized

' how she had lived for it. The pound
ing of her horse's feet and the pounding of
her heart beat it out for her: "'He's coming
home! He's coming home—lo me!"

Her tough little Western horse swept over
the Crest Road, up one long, easy slope and
down another. She knew it better now than
Fifth Avenue or Broadway. It ran along
the backbone of the earth, in the Colorado
Rockies, high above the muck and din of
men.

The smoke from a little narrow-gauge
train that looked like a toy down in the
canon made a fading stain on the snowy
sides of the Elephant. An eagle was slowly
circling the great brown rocks of the Giant's
Head. Dry snow trailed otT in the Avind in
league-long, gauzy banners from the Big
Chief's granite top. It glittered in the sun
and stung her cheeks. Shebreathed it in with
the good strong smell of spruce and pine.

It was her country now—hers and Pete
Bryce's. There was a memory of him in
every tree and stream and rock, in everj'
little bridge she thundered over, in ever.v
twist and turn of the way—and he was
coming home to it at last!

She pulled the horse back into its wise,
accustomed gait, that commonplace jog
which looks so slow and piles up the miles
so astonishingly, and it was breathing
naturally again when they rounded the base
of the Big Burn and came out facing a low,
brown cabin set back among fricndl}' pines
and Balm of Gilead trees on the other side
of the gulch.

It was a stout little house, built of heavy
hewn spruce logs, time-stained to a ma
hogany black. It had a knowing gaze, an
amusing lack of eyebrows, and plenty of
firm but pleasant human qualities. Nothing
couid have equalled its air of establishment.
It stood there among the trees and tumbled
graj' rocks as if it meant to outstay them. It
was as indigene as the kinnikinic and the
juniper and (he ?ilvcr\- mountain sage that

By Alma and Paul Ellerbe
llliistrale<l by Rny C. Sirang

preserves a little fragrant life so long under
the snow^

The horse went down with the dip of the
road and up again, and stopped with a spurt
of pebbles and snow at the cabin steps. She
threw the reins over its head and sprang
down. _ ^

"Got some news for you. Jim. Petes
coming home! ' She whipped it out like the
song of a meadow lark, in the spring.

A tall slim young man with Ann's eyes
pulled himself'crect in a sort of improvised
chai.se longue in a corner of the porch.

•'Letter?"
•'No, it's here in the paper." She tossed

him a bundle of mail, and came over to the
edge of the porch with a New York news
paper in her hand. •'It's an A. P. dispatch
from London, dated the twenty-eighth."
She pulled oft" her gauntlets, unfolded the
paper and read it aloud:

'"Capt. Peter Brvce and Sergeant Joe
Brink, veterans of the World War. arrived
here to-dav from Helsingfors on their way
back lo the United States after eleven
months' service as special representatives of
the United States Government in Soviet
Russia. The nature of their mission has not
been revealed, but it was learned at the
American Embassy that Captain Bryyt has
been the means of relieving the Administra
tion at Washington of the gravest anxiety
and placing in its hands information of al
most incalculable value. Captain Brj'ce and
Sergeant Brink e.xpect to sail for New York
on the tenth of next month.'" She gave
Jim the paper. ''That ought to put 'em
into New York along about the sixteenth
and back here some time after the nine
teenth. depending on how many Broadway
plays he wants to see and how many ques
tions his Uncle Samuel asks him in Washing
ton. He's sure lo have to go there, don't
•\-ou think?"

•'Yes, I'd think so. And he'll be lucky if
they don't keep him a month." Jim Gregory
kicked himself free of his fur robes. When
he stood, j'ou noticed his sloop. "If I know
Pete, he'll be getting back here as quick as
he cat). He'll be wanting to breathe thin air
again and smell a spruce tree."

Ann nodded. "I'd go in if I were \'0U.
The wind's got an edge. I'll come, too, as
soon as I take the horse to Uncle Henry."

She ran down the steps, slipped her arm
through the bridle rein, and went off around
the house, the pony nuzzling her shoulder.
She had none of the look of an Eastern im
portation, The swing of the stride of her
mud-stained elk-hide boots might have been
native to the canon. Wind and sun of the
Rockies had burned her cheeks a deep,
clear brown, and she had generally the
forthright hardy air of an outdoor \\'esterner.

OllE was twenty-si.\- and tall, with a kind
of rang\- grace of carriage, that spoke

now% after her three mountain _\ ears, of a
deep reserve of ph.\-sical strength. Her live,
brown hair, parted at the side, was gathered
firml}' under a small corduroy hat. but the
coarse ends of it escaped and curled about
her face. Sometimes they gave her the
look of a boy. She had a good head, with
brains in it. Her mouth was mobile and
strong and sensitive, but she had been
holding it straight too long and there was
just a touch too much of determination in
its girlish corners that one who loved her
might have wished away. And her eyes
were gray, as steady as a hawk's, maturer
than the rest of her. and serious. They had
looked pretty straight at serious things, and
they hadn't had the chance to forget, for
which, being young, they longed.

Out by the bam L^ncle Henry was feeding
turnips to his three cows. There were tur
nips in his hands behind his back and turnips
in both pockets of his coat, and the cows,
according lo a well-established custom, rum
maged for them while the old man dodged
an<I turned and twisted. An opinionated
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collie walked slowly around ihe.n and
barked its vigorous disapproval. The one
vital emotion that lingered in its fat, useless
and lazy body was jealousy. It hated Uncle
Henry's three cows. The cows got all the
turnips, and followed sniffing after him as
he came to meet Ann.

He must have been pressing seventy.
His eyes were the color of anemones the
third day after they have been gathered.
Much ofhim seemed dead, andnothing very
keenly alive except his spry old legs. But
he had a way of brightening like a prairie
under rain at the mentioji of something that
interested him. They had rented him along
with the place.

"Did 1 hear ye say that Pete'n Joe was
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She knew he loved her. . . . With the sure
proofofher woman's instinct, she wondered if
there wasanything else sheknew half soivetl

comin" home?" he asked as he took the
bridle rein.

•'Yes. Some time next month. I guess,"
He cocked hishead judicially. "This here

Q^hon coiUd get along without Joe, Fact is,
we tried to run him out onct. But Pete
Br>'p's—well, kind o' necessary. They've
kep' us on the quivy-quivy a long time,
ain't they?" And he trotted off toward the
barn, leading the horse.

Ann smiled and went in to Jim where he
sprawled luxuriously, half-buried in news
papers, beside a log fire.

•'Tea, Jim?"
"Sure," he said absently from the depths

of his paper.
The room was austere, like the mountains,

and long and low, like the house. Its un-
ceiled gable roof, heavily beamed and
raftered, gave it an air of spaciousness. It
was dark with smoke and time. The heavy
boards of the floor had been worn by the
feet of years until the nails stood up like
studs. The furnishings were plain and old.
There were no pictures on the walls. Ann
had hung a few and taken them down.
Ranged with the pictures set in all the
cabin's window-frames, they seemed arti
ficial. 1"he sturdy, simple old place, over
looking all that grandeur of forni and



March, 1924

splendor of color, didn't lend itself to decora-
lion. As well have hung her prints on the
rocky brown sides of the Elephant, or spread
her Chinese embroideries over the. Big
Chief's granite ribs. Except for some
cushions, a few Indian rugs, books, and tea-
things. the house was much as it had been
when she and Jim came West and took it
three years ago.

Three years ago she hadn't known Pete
Bryce was in the world! Now, as she began
to make tea with the news of his home-com-
ing beating in her blood, it seemed to her
that there could be no world at all without
him.

She looked at Jim. There was only a
trace, at the edges of his coat of tan, of the
pallor that had overspread his face when
they came. And the old luster was coming
back to his hair and the old ring to his voice.
For so long the vigor of his spirit had shown
itself only in his plucky grai' eyes. The
canon had done this for her, and brought
her Pete. It was no wonder she loved it.

She had won her way to that love, as Jim
had won his way to health. Just a little
weakening, she told herself, and disease and
those gaunt and frigid peaks wouldhave had
them by the throats. Since Pete had gone
she had seen that it was his strong, happy,
trail-blazing spirit that had shown her how
to meet it upstanding, how to oppose Us
strength with strength of her own, to give
it blow for blow, and master it.

CHE wondered if she could have found in
^ a soft, luxuriant prospect the help that
lay in the jagged line of peaks that cut the
sky out there. They were as familiar to her
as the faces of her friends. She never saw
them without a stirring of the heart. Re
mote, austere, eternal, something in them
had stayed her soul through the lonely years
when she and Jim had fought for Jim's life,
and won it.

'"I'll go over after a while and tell Emily
Brink Joe's coming," she said, as she
broke the seals on a little green basket
of orange pekoe.

"I would," said Jim. Then he laid
down his paper and added soberly: "If
you think he jV."

"You don't meanthat you think—^ "
"It's a chance for a clean break, if he

wants to take it."
"Drinking Joe Brink" wasn't much

good until Pete and the war took hold
of him. He was a drifter. He worked
a little when he had to; punched cattle
here and there; swung a sporadic pick
in the inines; prospected in a half
hearted sort of way; pretended for a
space that he was a lumber-jack. But
niostly he shot his own food or caught
it out of the mountain streams and k
spent all his money for whisky and let ^
the world go by. His real name had ^
been Vassia Kuznetzofs. He was a Rus-
sian. The real Joe Brink had been_ a
prospector. One night they found him ^
dead in his cabin up on the edge of the
Big Burn: too much hope deferred and
exposure and not enough food—he'd
"just kind of petered out," the coroner
decided. After they buried him, nobody
else wanted his cabin and Vassia K.uz- I
netzofsmoved in. After that everybody I
called him "the fellow over at Joe i
Brink's." Nobody could pronounce |j|
Kuznetzofs anyway, and nobody had
ever tried to. In time they gave him
the dead man's name without any qual-
iiacations and forgot he had ever had
another. When the forest ranger caught
him hunting without a license and
told him he had to be a citizen to get

one, he invested five dollars of his whiskv
money in naturalization and got the judge
who admitted him to change his name dur
ing the process to Joseph Brink.

When the war came along, he and Pete
Bryce, neighbors for years and acquain
tances. found themselves in the same com
pany, Pete as captain and Joe as a private.
Chance threw them into Russia, and Joe
became Vassia Kuznetzofs again, and in
valuable. He was the gateway into a new
world for his captain, who came back after
the armistice speaking the language, capa
ble of passing for a Russian anywhere, and
pledged to return to Russia if his country
needed him. And, sure enough, after a
whOe it did, and he went back, as he had
promised, taking Joe Brink with him.

But in the meantime Pete had taken hold
of Joe, forced him to marry Emily, cured
him of the drink, and showed him how to
make money raising potatoes on Pete's land
on shares. After they were married in
Pete's parlor and went to live in a cabin
Pete owned back in the timber, no one saw
much of them except Pete and Ann. They
hadn't been there very long before Pete and
Joe went back to Russia. Perhaps it wasn't
long enough to judge him by, but Ann re
membered a timid look in his eyes when he
went away that asked you to believe in him,
and—possibly because the magnificent
certainty of her own love spread a glow
even over Joe and Emily

"He'll come back," she said, as she gave
Jim his tea. "You'll see."

"Lord knows, I hope so. She's a good
sort, Emily. It all depends on whether he
really cares about her."

"I've a letter over there from Cuyler,"
he said presently. "He wants to know
when you're coming back to New York and
the Star!"

Jim was always trying to find out whether
she missed the old life she had given up for
him.

"I'm not going back at all. I don't care
if I never see the inside of a newspaper ofiice
again."

"LJE LOOKED at her searchingly. As she
sat by the hearth drinking her tea her

cheeks still held the touch of the wind. Her
hair was rumpled and pushed bo5ashly to
one side. She had thrown one leg over the
other and was swinging it rhythmically. The
folds of her brown corduroy riding skirt took
on the color of the flames.

"Honest, Jimmy!" She laughed. "I've
forgotten I ever played the game."

"It's a pity. You had begun to play it
uncommonly well."

He was older than she, and, in her estima
tion, very much wiser. It was pleasant to
have him say things like that.

"Had I, really?" She set down her cup,
and leaned on her elbow, and stared in the
fire.

"You know you had. Cuyler says the
column is dying of anemia, and that if you
have any natural maternal instincts you'll
come back and save your offspring."

She shook her head. "I haven't. I'll
never go back."

And she reiterated it as she went down the
Dawson Trail a little later to Emily Brink's.
"Never, never. It's the West for me
always."

The trail led her into the canon, and along
the narrow-gage railroad track that fol
lowed the serpentine course of Roaring
River. The Brinks' cabin Avas on the other
side, and you crossed at Dawson's Lake.
Though all the people in that part of the
canon took the train there, it was nothing
but a flag station, as lonely as any other
spot along the way, except when it burst
into brief life at ice-shipping time.

She loved the place, but she hadn't come
because of the charm of the two little frozen
lakes bordered with orange-colored clumps
of leafless willows and set whitely in somber

forests of still spruce trees, nor to see
again the range, on the other side of the
river, mounting in one superb sweep
after another to the lonely granite cone

r of the great old Big Chief himself,
j To markDawson'sLakeas a stopping-
? place for the Kttle coffee-pot of an engine
C with its pair of diminutive coaches that
' every day struggled desperately up and

slipped nonchalantly down the canon,
there was a long high platform for load
ing ice, and she had come to stand be
side a rough spruce post that held up

V one corner of it.
Though she hadn't known it, she saw

now that she had meant to come there
ever since she got the news. There Pete
had told her good-by.

The ice harvesters had left an empty
wooden box. She drew it over and sat
down and leaned her cheek against the
post, and let herself slip deliciously into
the memories she had been holding
back.

She and Jim and Emily had come
there to see Pete and Joe off. A letter
had come the week before "from the
Government"—Pete had not been per
mitted to be more explicit, even to her
and Jim—reminding Pete of his promise

!• and asking him if he could go to Russia
immediately "upon an errand of the

^ gravest danger and the utmost impor-
* tance," the details of w^hich would be

communicated to him in Washington.
He had telegraphed his acceptance and
received telegraphic permission to take
Joe with him; had found a superinten-

— dent for the ranch during his absence;
^ {Continued on page 46)
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The Sun Parlor

A Cold Weather Compliment
The nose is red.

The Hps are blue.
My ears are cold.
And so are YOU.

Discarding from Weakness
A Tragedy of the Barnyard

TTAVE you heard," the old,
black Rooster said,

" What happened to Mrs. Rhode
Island Red ?

Well, il seems, poor dear, lhal a
week ago.

Thai day lhal H turned so warm,
you know.

She thought it was Spring, so she
gave a squawk

And started oul on a long, long
walk.

The sun was warm for an hour or
so

And then, you remember, il
started to snow.

She lost her way and wandered
around

And slipped and fell on the icy
ground

And got home finally, dazed and
iveak.

And so numb with cold she could
hardly speak.

Climbed to her nest with never a
word

And . . . this is Ihe worst I've
ever heard . . .

Crouching down on her poor,
cramped legs.

She laid one dozen cold-storage
eggs.

—George S. Chappell.

When There's a Boy in the Family

'i/i r 'j i ' • • I '

lit L

The Party Wire
•\ T 1^0 radio do I require.
.1. J ' Nor station .XYZ:

( i j plain, old-fashioned parly
~ 1 .1 , ivire

i j Is good enough for me.
- - Its scope is narrow. / admit.! Which but intensifies

The chummy, chatty charm of it,
•• J So preciou-f in rny eyes.

Each night before I go bye-bye,
I gently lift the hook

[ And gel the inside dope on w!iy
• The .lones' can't keep a cook.

I learn the latest local ills.
The last domestic jar.

1 ' I And that the Smiths can't pav
! .,j their bills

And yet have bought a car.

The merry tale I hear go 'roundf About the garbage man.
And of the awful Uiing he found

In Mrs. Thompson's can.
And when the stork's extended

.Are sighted from afar,
' Believe me, I am unse to things

Before Ihe child's own Pa.

And sometimes, as the voices

My own fair name I hear.
J And how I came home tale last

week
' And crawled up stairs, my dear.

And u>hcn a purring, feline voice
Says: " Are you sure that's so?"

II give I pre.<is my lips against the phone
And niurnmr: "Meow," and

Crosby "No."
"I ' —Rollo Shepard.

A Night at the Opera
DON'T you just love the Opera? Isn't it

about the most uplifting thing you know of
outside a visit to tlie Municipal Abattoirs?

Gosh! It's wonderful. A friend of my wife's
who felt she owed us something (I guess it was a
grudge), took us to the Metropolitan last night to
see "Quanta Costa," the new Italian Opera by
Grossabelli, in which Beccafichi made her d6but
as the Banana-vendor's daughter. She was
immense. So was Palpo, the tenor. So was the
chorus. In fact everybody was immense. I
guess singing gets you that way. Well, anj'how
it certainly was a large evening and I enjoyed
it thoroughly—particularly the murders. My,
how those Mussolini boys and girls do love a
little blood-letting. Baritones, tenors, basses
and sopranos were bowled over right and left
during every one of the nine acts—or was it
three?—until at the Grand Finale (finale is
Italian for finish, you know) the chorus was the
only thing left standing and as each member of
that vociferous body must have scaled at least
285 pounds bedside, the reason they were all left
alone is obvious. But no one else escaped. It was
just grand. They pulled off an abduction, one
poisoning, a little arson, four bits of iirst-class
stiletto work, one shooting and a dandy piece
of sacrilegious burglary. In fact what they did
at the Metropolitan last night in the name of
high Art would have got the whole crew pinched
a block or two farther down. The plot got me
even more than the way the singers worked
thdr larynx muscles. It opens in a swell Cafe
teria in the underworld of Naples and in comes
Beppo, leader of an East-side gang of gunmen.
He's looking for Gino and trouble. As it's only
noon and no one is up yet, Beppo has the whole
place to himself. So he planks himself on a stool
right in front of wliere the prompter's dugout is
secreted and sings a gay song about Love, Stilet
tos and the disposal of the Body. It was a grand
little ditty and when he came to the part where

{Co7ilimied on page 58)
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Pop: Sandy, if you'll throw away that chewing-gum, I'll give
you a penny.

Drawn by P. L. Crosby

Dare-Devil Daly
Or Scouting in the Bush Leagues
Editor's Note: After several years' sur

reptitious reading of Wild VKes/ literature, and
several years' atteridancc upon movies '"where
rnen are men," Willie, aged 9, forms ihe follow
ing idea of the life of a professional baseball
" .Scout."

Crouching low in the shelter of some
thick underbrush, Dare-Devll Daly-
watched the unsuspecting bushleaguers

with a keen and appraising eye. One especially
attracted his attention, a Uthe young native who
handled himself like a combination of Ty Cobb
and Rogers Hornsby in the making.

"There is my man," the old scout said in a
guttural whisper. " Now—now for the capture!"

With the swiftness of a cat, the silence of a
panther and the strength of a tiger of the jungle,
Dare-Devil Daly was upon his victim.

"Ha, proud beauty!" he shrilled, grabbing
his i8o-pound prize as easily as a terrier grips a
rat. "Once in the saddle, the shouts of your
comrades will avail you naught. Take a last
look at your lumpy bushleaguc diamond. You'll
play in the Big Show this year!"

Tossing his captive up before him, Dare-
Devil leaped into the saddle, and horse and scout
bounded as one over the prairie.

Hoarse yells followed—and were those pistol
shots?

Dare-Devil looked back.
"Pursuit!" he cried. "Pursuit, or I'm a

Greaser. They are the baffied scouts of the
Giants, the Yankees, and the White So.x.

"Distanced, distanced!" he chuckled. "The
bushleague bird has flown. On, my trusty steed!
We'll outstrip them yet."

An instant later—crack! Dare-Devil's six-
shooter spoke a single sharp word and the fore
most horseman, the scout of the Chicago White
Sox, fell lunging from his musttn^.

—.\rthur H. Folwell.

With Best Wishes, I Am

To Fond Parents

I am thrilled to hear you're parents now;
But with this thought I'm struck:

If the heir looks like his papa—Wow!
The kid is oul of luck.

To a Departed Guest
We've missed you dreadfully since you left.

And if you're a snappy guesser.
You must surmise we've missed the clock

That stood on ihe guest room dresser.

Thanks for a Gift
I'd call your birthday gift a bird;

How nice to have one's friends remember.
But still I should have much preferred

The ten you borrowed last September.

To an Engaged Gentleman
So Cupid's plugged you! Oh, you Sheik!

I knew he would sometime or other.
But why attach a she-ardique

>V/)o's old enough to be your mother?

To an Ex-Hostess

To visit you is o mooted pleasure,
{/ speak in sorrow not in wralti)

For it somehow dwarfs one's nobler feelings
To wait two hours for a luke-ivarm bath.

To a Successful Man
Congratulations! Gee! Some class!

Astonished? Not a bit, old hoss.
For any one with your nerve and brass

Could put most anything across.

To a Prospective Bride
I hear a fiance you've hooked,

You bet we're all impressed;
For wefeared your cedar box was hooked

To be a hopeless chest.
—Dorothy DeJagers.
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JPXTRAORDINARY beauty of setting and spectacular originality in
T nrl'\r Dinrtrt Mnmi/yrQ ^ the handling of mob scenes distinguish thi^ pageant-pantomime.±jLlLiy IfALi/iViVKZ'i a jind if it is a form of dramatic art which strikes many as a trijle cold

»rt rtn/l still thev must recognize in this lesendary story aand unconvincing, still they must recognize in this legendary story a
beautifully tvrought illusion of reality and a deep sense of great masses
in dramatic movement. It is a triumph for Max Reinhardt, tvho conceived
it: Norman-Bel Geddes, who designed it; and Morris Gest, its producer

The Miracle'
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TPinifred Lenihan as Joan of Arc and Albert
Briining as the Archbishop of Rheinis. Probably
no one among our living dramatists could iveai'e

•the story of a saint in the making ivith such
homely humanness and brilliant imagination as
Bernard Shaw has done in his ''Saint Joan."
His players are no mere historical lay figures,
but people tvho illuminate and make credible
their time. The play is superlatively well acted

Mistinguett is one of the latest captures from the
Parisian stage. She arrived ivith a reputation
for having the most beautiful pair of legs to be
found along the boulevards, but she has not a
great deal of opportunity to display them in
'^Innocent Eyes,' a revue tvhich presents her
chiefly as a fashion plate ivith bits of acting
and. singing. Miss Vannessi, Cecil Lean and

•Cleo Mayfield are the chief luminaries ofthe show

Cissie Loftus, in the regalia of Mrs. Fiske in her last play.
When the responsibilityfor the success of a program isfound
to rest on the shoulders of one entertainer, it is fairly certain
that she possesses unusual gifts as well as courage. Cissie
Loftus, who has recently given a number of such Sunday
night recitals, amply justifies this expectation. She has come
back to our stage after a long retirement, warmly mature
and a trifle more buxom, but with all her old genius for
uncanny imitation of her fellow craftsmen. Mr. Ziegfeld,
who has a flair for capturing good acts, has now installed
Miss Loftus for the season as a main-prop in his Follies
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A salesman tvho admits he's good writing an order he would
like to take for the Dandy Dobbin JSovelty Company; other-
wise Mary Hay and Hal Skclley doing their efficient bit to
make "Mary Jane McKane" the sort of musical play you
ivant to recommend. TPilliam Cary Duncan and Oscar
Hammerstein 2nd have ivritten the book and lyrics; Herbert
Stothart and Vincent Youmans the music for this comedy

The same play that presents Eddie Cantor as a
riotously successful star in a musical comedy all
his own, gives Alary Eaton ho.r first job as "
ing lady. She dances through the mazes oj ti-id
Boots,"a Florida golfing yarn ivilh appropriately
luxurious setting, with true fairy lightness and
grace, and she has discovered the possession oj a
voice whichserves to put across several songs oJ
the unmistakable "hit" variety with ease and charm

Button Vane, author of "Outward Bound," is
reaping the reward of those who contribute a new
thought to the theater. His scene is laid aboard
a. mysteriousship bound for the hereafter. Grad
ually the passengers realize that they are dead
and on their way to judgment. There is both
tragedy and comedy in the development of the
situation, and a great abundance of good act
ing. Alfred Lunt as Mr. Prior is especially fine

K
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The Sporting Angle
The Babels Bath and Other Harbingers of the Baseball Season

JUSTabout this time of the year the robins
are scheduled to start North and the
players of the big leagues start South.
The Hight of the athletes is concentrated

upon the State of Florida this year. No less
than nine of the big league clubs will do their
spring training in that state. This may
or may not be upon the recommendation of
Judge Kenesaw Mountain Landis, the base
ball arbiter, who has advocated the con
centration of the clubs for their spring
training.

To the layman who is a practical business
man the reason for these spring training
trips always has been a mystery. Ostensibly
the trips are made to get the players in
condition for the season's work. The
practical biisiness man then asks, "Why
then do not the owners insist that these
highly expensive athletes get themselves in
condition without this extra expense to the
clubs?"

but the real purpose of the spring
training trip is the advance ballyhoo for the
season. The baseball correspondents accom
pany the teams and the potential customers
for the season that is to come have their
curiosity whetted by the advance tales
from the training camps.

Taking a team South for the training trips
is expensive. Edward Barrow, secretary of
the New York Yankees, more familiarly
known as Cousin Egbert, in a moment of
loquacity admitted that the Yankees spent
$40,000 on one of their training trips. Of
course ti^ was madeup by the gate receipts
of exhibition games. Still many clubs do
theur training at a loss and wiU continue to
do so because of the vital need of that ad
vance ballyhoo.

The necessity for continuouspublicity for
the National Pastime was brought home
very clearly to the club owners when the
pressmen's strike tied up all of the New
York newspapers. A very crucial series
was being played at the time but the atten
dance registered a very decided slump.
Baseball followers knew that it was on, but
the suggestion to go to the ball park was
lacking with the non-appearance of the
story of the game of the day before. They
knewthat Babe Ruth might hit one of those
historic home runs,but lacking the informa
tion of what he did at bat on the previous
day this matter rather slipped their minds.
It was a very plain demonstration of the
fact that even the National Pastime needs
its insistent and persistent ballyhoo.

Old Soupbones and New
' 11 DRAINING camp tales rarely mean

much. Wonderful feats are performed
by the new recruits but ninety per cent, of
those recruits who perform them are sent
back for more experience or passed upon as
not having the big time stuff. The yoimg-
ster always looks better than the veteran

By W. O. McGeehan
Sketches by Sam Brown •

in the spring because the veteran takes his
time al^ut working into condition. He
takes no chances on strained tendons. Base
ball players are the most brittle athletes in
the world and they know it.

Recrmt pitchers show their stuff early
while the old timers nurse their soupbones
or arms with great tenderness. The veteran
hashiscontract andisnot supposed to show
what he has. The recruit has only to lose
his chance and he will not get the chance

he t^es the chance of putting the
strain on his soupbone.

Year by year the training camps become
more like a serious. driU. This is because
the baseball player has lost the notion
almost altogether that baseball is play. It
has become more and more a business. The
pranks they used to play are things of the
past, the "badger fight," the "snipe himt"
and tie other forms of hazing they used to
practice on the newcomer. The Busher
is treated with all kindliness imless he
happens tp bea very cockey Busher inviting
.trouble for himself.

John J. McGraw of the Giants,in particu
lar, has -banned the hazing of the Busher,
and-McGraw usedto delightin the watching
of a."badger fight" or in helping to arrange
the details of a "snipe himt." His aversion
to hazing was heightened last spring when
a good-looking recruit actually was fright
ened away from theclubhouse at thetraining
camp by tales of what the regulars did to a
Busher. That is, he was said to be a good-
looking reci^t. But a recruit \vith the stuff
to make a bigleaguerhardly couldhave been
that sensitive.

The Babe's in His Tub
/^NE of the svu"est signs of impending
^ spmgis the boiling of Babe Ruth, who
starts the season for training in a tub at Hot
Springs, Ark. If the robins flitting north
ward want a really joyous and appropriate
spring song they might try this on their
saxaphones:

"Rub-a-dub-dub.
The Babe's In his tub."
When the Babe begins to boil the baseball

season is starting to simmer. You may
bank on that. Also at boiling time the Babe
starts to play his left-handed game of golf.
Such is the quaint custom of the highest
paid ball player in the game.

I accompanied the Babe on his journey
to the distant bath-tub last season. The
winter before had been the winter of the
Babe's discontent. He had been the " bust"
of the previous world's series and decidedly
the most vehement bust of the season.

Now it always has seemed to me that the
real reason why baseball is distinctly the
national game is the one that never is given.
To my mind it is most truly American be
cause it creates popular idols, raises them to
great heights and then drops them into a

ditch to the accompaniment of loud and
raucous laughter. The American people do
this to idols in other games. One might ask,
"Where are the popular idols of yester>''ear?"
Look back and check up on a few.

On this trip the Babe was brooding over
the fact that he was very close to being a
fallen idol. Toward the end of the season
the same sort of fans that were shouting,
"Oh you Babe," the season before, were
shouting, "Ya big bum, ya."

The simple brain of the Babe could not
grasp the idea. He was hurt. He was
cowed. In the winter just before he retired
to his farm he called the New York sport
writers to him and said in effect, "I ain't
done right by the fans. But I am turning
over a new leaf. Honest."

Ninety per cent, of those who heard him
were skeptical.

^Rock-a-Bye-Babe in the Tree-Tops"
"OIDING in a drawing-room from New

York to Hot Springs I could get a
fairly good close-up of the Babe. If ever
there was a person in earnest it was this
same George Herman Ruth.

"I am twenty-nine years old," he an
nounced. "I've got nothing but I'm going
to get something and I'm going to keep it.
Of course I do not mean that I am going to
be a serious guy aU the time. There is no
use of living if a guy gets too serious. But,
you know, twenty-nine years means that a
fellow is getting along and ought to be
looking at the future."

To the average man the mature age of
twenty-nine might mean a laugh. But the
Babe was right. Twenty-nine is quite an
advanced age for a professional athlete.

The Babe was a most affable person. He
played an atrocious game of poker though,
and lost as high as eleven dollars at a sitting
—the game was penny ante. To this writer
the Babe said suddenly, "I wish I had your
luck and I wouldn't be playing baseball."

To which the writer retorted in the
language which the Babe could understand,
"Luck, you big stiff. You are twenty-nine
and paid for playing the game you like best.
You have all the luck in the world and do not
know it."

"Well, I guess that's right," the Babe
agreed.

There is something decidedly simian about
the Babe. I noticed it when he insisted that
the draft from the little Pullman window
on the roof of the car would give me a cold.
He took it upon himself to close it. He did
not use his feet in the climb. He lifted his
arms and holding with one hand to the
roof of the car closed the window with
the other.

Later the talk passed to hunting and the
North Woods. There was an eager light
in the eyes of the Babe.

{Continued on page 68)
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It tvould havebeen easierhad shestormed. Her muteacceptance of the thing
as inevitable was like a padded blow on the skull, jarring and numbing him

The Other Doctor
^ I "MiERE was no suggestion of tragedy in

I word, look orgesture, but tragedy was
"*• there, bursting theirhearts. Asmaller

misfortune might have prompted lifted
voices, irritated movements, or have struck
fire in their eyes, but the disaster had over
whelmed the spirit necessary for those
items The Ellicotts were beaten.

The man wiped his unshaven chui and
looked across the small table at his wife. She
fussed with the food on her plate absently.

"We'll come through all right," he said
flatly. He could not abandon the habit of
hope at oncc: to be more precise,he couldnot
give up suddenly the appearance of hoping.

His wife did not reply, but listlessly
brushed the brown hair back from a temple,
and turned her deepeyes on him with a look
that, had it not been for the well of hopeless
ness behind it, would have been idle. Now,
it was only dumb.
_"I'll give him another year at the out

side," Ellicott went on, rolling his napkin
and reaching for the battered silver ring.
"He's done pretty well, but there's plenty
room here for two doctors and after a while
folks'll realize that he's mostly front. These
glib, swell-dressing young fellows don't last
long. It's solid worth that counts in medi
cine, like in everything else . . ."

His voice trailed off on that for some of the
idleness in his wife's eyes was replaced by
a light that indicated pain. Like what else?
he asked himself and was silent a moment;
then, rallying the token of hope:

By Harold Titus
Illustrated by Kenneth Camp

"I think you're a little oversensitive,
Susy, letting the way Mrs. Barton patron
ized youget under yourskin. You wouldn't
have done that when you came here.''

She shrugged and replied with significant
drj'ness:

"That was ten years ago."
He forced himself: '"Years don't make the

difference. It's the point of view."
"Of course." she assented.
She began gathering the dishes mechani

cally and he waited in his chair until she had
returned from the kitchen. Then he rose and
rubbed with his fingers a spot that a bit of
dropped food had left on his vest.

"Don't do that, Don."
Her habitual maternalism—as patently

hollow, now, as his voicing of hope—made
him catch his breath. He held his coat apart
while she ministered to the spot with a damp
cloth. He watched her fingers, reddened and
a bit coarser than he had noticed they were
before, and saw the fine wrinkles imder her
jaw-bone. Susy was notasyoung asshe had
been—ten years ago . . .

"Look here!" He wrapped his arms about
her and trembled as he held her close. His
dispassion was gone and his gray eyes bored
into hers. "Don't you worry old fellow!"
he went on, voice a bit thick "I'm no
world beater. I'm pretty weak on collec

tions and front, but he won't get all my
practise, not by a long shot, and in six
months I'll have a lot of it back that's
listened to his tongue . . . and his wife's
.... Susy! . . . We've each other?"

She put her hands on his shoulders and
kissed him.

"Of course," she said again, but her smile,
just before she kissed him perfunctorily, was
more like a grimace of distress. Each other!
And what were they ... to each other?
Rather, what was he to her? . . .

He might have said more, bringing the
tragedy in their hearts to words: a scene
might Jiave followed, but the telephone bell
whirred and EUicott turned to it . . . re
lieved, for his heart at her kiss had dropped
like a plummet and he had no good answer
to the doubts which rose to mock his empty
assertion

"'Lo."
"It's Barton, Ellicott," a voice said.

"Just rang to tell you Mrs. Gunderson
called me for the boy this morning. . . ."
Pause. Then the voice added: " Guess she's
a nervous woman."

C^LLICOTT heard himself reply. "Yeah.
^ She's fussy. Kid's all right. Gave him
a second twenty last night."

"Good. He's over the hill, that's sure.
. . . Well, good-bye, doctor."

Over the hill. Yes. Ellicott had driven
back the diphtheria; he had won a rather stiff
fight, but . . . the patient was no longer his.



His wife, brushing crumbs from the table,
said stiffly:

^'Barton?"
Her good guess was like a knife thrust.
"Yes. M's. Gunderson. She flew the

coop. Oh, well, I brought the kid through."
It would have been easier had she stormed.

Her mute acceptance of the thing as inevi
table was like a padded blow on the skull,
jarring and numbing him.

"Dan'll bring a load of wood this after
noon," he said. "Tell him to chuck it in the
west w^dow, will you?"

"I don't know what we'd do without Dan
and his wood."

Her voicewas changed, had somelifein it,
and Ellicott knew she had seized on the com
monplace himgrily. One could talk about
warmth and food without choking back the
•real things that wanted to come. In other
matters . . . one spoke in overtones. . . .

He kissed her again before he left the
house: another habit. She turned to the
kitchen while he buttoned his sheep-skin
jacket close. The February wind, leaping
in from ice-crammed Lake Michigan, bathed
his face like a restorative, drove away the
numbness. That was pleasant, but when
it brought the pain of clearer realization, he
hated the clean wind. . . .

"That was ten years ago," she had said.

'^EN years. Ten years the wife of acoun-
try doctor. Then, she had been twenty-

two and Ellicott not yet thirty; then her
brown eyes had been full of adoration and
quick enthusiasms; then he had been alone in
Indian Springs with a big stretch of north
country depending on him, the doctor. . . .
The Doctor. (Surely, in those days, the
words had deserved the distinction of capi
tals!) Now, he was the other doctor. . . .
Only that. The baby had come and gone
and they knew that there would be no more.
They had each other, only. . . . They had
not prospered. He had grown a bit seedy.
For months at a time, now, he did not open
his medical journals. He did not carry him
self with that bluff assurance which had once
been characteristic. Practise was less a
hardship, less . . . picturesque; in summer
his car covered the county briskly where his

'horse had been wearied by townships; tele
phones went everywhere, people knew more
about caring for themselves. His work had
become routine, unpunctuated by big mo-
rnents . . . UkethetimewhenSusywentwith
him into the cedar camp to fight small
pox. six weeks after their wedding. ... m
This epidemic of diphtheria was charac-
teristic. Ten years ago he would have H
stood between the community and
death and panic. To-day, antitoxin
and easy communication assured peo- H
pie; groups no longer feared disease. H
A doctor was necessary, but he was like H
electric lights: a commonplace. It took H
a man who was not commonplace to hold
the position Ellicott had once held. ... ^

And now young Barton had come to
detract from what importance the H
changing conditions had left the older H
man. Barton'sfatherhad money. His H
oflice was a veritable display room of H
appurtenances; his wife wore a Hudson
seal. Theyentertained. . . . Apusher, U
young Barton. ... Li

He clumped up the stairway to his II.
dingy office and, finding it empty, •
turned back to the street. WL'

Foralongtime, heknew, hehadbeen K
disregarding an alarming symptom. It HI
was not poverty that had taken the H
animation, the high song of living, from
Sue. Little Bert would havehelped, but
the boy had not lived and there would

be no more children. Once, vaguely fearing
some such situation perhaps, he had talked
adoption and Susy had considered it; but she
had wanted to wait until certain that she
would have no more babies of her own, and
while she waited this other thing slunk in be
tween them. The childrenwouldhave helped
. . . perhaps but little. Nor was the change
due to the fact that Barton, in less than two
years, had become The Doctor, and Ellicott
was relegated to the position of the other
doctor. Barton's success was only the re
verse side of the shield. He, Ellicott, had
not measured up to his wife's ideals, and
because of it their life had become like her
kiss: listless, habitual. She was accepting
her tragedy of failure that way. . . .

CUSY was a romantic, he decided, as he
. struggled to diagnose the fundamental

difficulty. She was so much a romantic
that poverty, childlessness, the loss of a high
position, none of these couldhave dampened
her spirit alone; wealth, position, children,
might, of course, have acted as palliatives,
but the trouble was that a womanlikeSusy
who is thrown on a man for her contentment
must find in him something to idealize, to
dramatize. For spiritual sustenance she
must find in her husband something heroic,
something of distinction. . . .

"Times have changed," a cowardly voice
said in his heart. "The things that pleased
her once were the easy, the obvious, the
cheap things." He choked back the voice.
Times had changed, but he had changed,
too. There was the trouble.

He had felt all this more or less vaguely,
but he had never thought it through. The
flat despair in her words. "That was ten
years ago"—the inferred yielding, the ac
knowledgment of failure, had stung him to
pursue the reasonable process to its conclu
sion. . . . This was it: He had failed in-
gloriously in the one thing that his wife
needed, hisgentle wife, who had neverquite
grown up, whom he had loved so tenderly
. . . yes, so romantically, through these
years of failure. He detected an impulse to
get away, to make a fresh start; but that
would be retreat and Susy was not the kind
to run and retain her self-respect. Besides,
running away to any haven would not help.
Something had gone wrong in him; he had
grown stale and flat. He was, he decided,
much less the romantic himself than he had
been ten years ago.

The Elks Magazine

All this as he walked a short block, stop
ping before the post-office to look at the
thermometer, talking casually with a man in
the cigar store, watching a boy struggle with
a balky horse. . . .

He caught a reflection of himself in a mir
ror: worn fur cap, Mackinaw collar turned
up untidily on one side, shoulders humped,
pants flapping about his shanks ... a
commonplace failure. Commonplace. With
no touch of glory. In medicine he was good
enough yet despite his contrast with young
Barton, but otherwise. . . . He had let go
a hold on the self that Susy loved. . . .

It was that self which had pleased Susy,
which had whetted her taste for life and it
was in Susy's response to him that that
self had found its own nourishment.

He knew that, now, beyond any argu
ment, he had taken the thing from his wife
which had kept his own self sansate. and
every energy, every impulse to sustain the
gesture of keeping on seemed to drain from
him.

A man's sense of futility can come like
that, in a flash; it came to Ellicott. One can
analyze and argue with himself and wonder
and hope, but when the end is reached it can
come in the snap of a thumb. He was no
good to himself because he was of so little

.use to Susy and that was all that mattered:
Susy. He wanted to quit.

p^LLICOTT usually played a fair game of
chess but that afternoon behind the pre

scription case in Popple's drug store Nat
Holliday the liveryman beat him badly.
Ellicott made openly disastrous moves, but
he did not care. He talked about the game,
but it was as though another's voice made
the comments. He, Ellicott, had died; this
body was his, the house in which he had
failed was intact. Its tenant I had gone.
Autointoxication will bring on that detach
ment but this was no mild toxemia; this was
another thing. He was dead ... he was
gone. . . .

Barton came in while Holliday was debat
ing a move, bustling importantly behind the
showcases. He never played chess; he never
loafed. Popple addressed Barton, not as a
comrade as he used to talk to Ellicott, but
as though the young man were an important
superior, Holliday even left otT debating a
move to ask a question about the young
doctor's horse, a question designed to
attract attention, not to elicit informa

tion. ...)"Plenty anti-toxin?" Barton asked
and Popple opened a cabinet, showing
great quantities of the serum. . - •

"Check your queen," said Holliday
with a grin.

Queens and knights, and pawns. . . ,
Queens, with knights jousting foi
them! Romantic queens, praying for

jk. their knights. Queens, safe in castles,
I awaiting the return of their knights

from the wars. . . . And pawns. . . .PYes, pawns! Pawns sacrificing them
selves ignominiously; so undramatic,
usually, in their progress, their steps so
short, the directions of their moves so
limited; their triumphs were mostly

> petty. . . . And the nimble knights,
I : jumping valiantly. ... To go to death

like a pawn, a failure. . . .
M That was the thought which formed
^ itself in the other doctor's mind: death.

He had failed. He bad nothing to give
£ his Sue; he could not brmg her even
^ petty things, let alone giving her the

vn illusion of something heroic in himself
iU which she needed, which alone would
yfl lift hec from that listlessness. . . .
cH "Checkmate/"
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HoUiday took his triumph heavily and
grew garrulous as he rearranged the men.

Popple, at the telephone, was waving a
grimy hand toward them for silence. He
lifted his voice: "Hello, St. James! ....
Yes; Indian Springs ... I hear you. . . "

For an interval the wail of the wind was
the only sound in the store. Then the drug
gist began to talk. He talked of ice and
shook his head; he asked questions about the
coast-guard, about the mail-carriers; he was
excited.

He hung up the receiver and turned to the
chess players.

"The Beavers," he said, "are rotten with
diphtheria."

A moment of dramatic silence followed.
"Fact?" asked Holliday in a hushed

voice.

Ellicott gave a low whistle: habit again.
. . . Disease, practise, human misery; none
of these concerned him. Beaver Island out
yonder in the lake, cut off from the world
except for the coast-guard's telephone cable,
with drifting ice between it and mainland
which no man could cross, through which
boats could not make iheir way, was in the
grip of epidemic and without doctors. How
ever. that did not stir Ellicott.

\ .H i'-6

, '-v >, \ H H
- vA'' W '• "' ^ •
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Acutterapproached and thedriverstopped
his horse with a sharp word. "Who ar<?
yon?" the priest said. "I'm a doctor, a
hoarsB voicp^ replied, 'Who s the sickesU

"Three kids died yesterday," the druggist
said, "and a dozen more are sick. They're
phoning all up and down the lake, tr>-ing to
find a place to get help across and there ain't
any. Why, doc. that's hell!"

"Isn't it?" said Ellicott's voice. ...
"Even the mail-carriers have been on this

side for three weeks waiting to get across,"
said Holliday. "Say they are in a fix!"

The other two were looking at Ellicott . . .
a doctor, and yet there was no hope in their
faces. . . . Why should they hope? The
ice was impassable and. . . . He stopped
that! No one really looked to him for hope,
now; not evenSusy;her hopewasdead. . . .

"That's tough." he heard^ himself say.
"This wind's keeping the ice in motion."

Barton came back after a trifle and listened
to the story.

"And nobody can get across?" he de
manded. No one could. Popple and Holli
day agreed. "Let me call 'cm then." Barton
said importantly. "Maybe they can check
its spreading. . .

-,V -

fTstVtr'^

-

He talked imperiously to the telephone
operator.

Mechanically Ellicott made a call, re
turned to his office and sat heavily down in a
creaking chair. An old man, a chronic
dyspeptic, came in. Ellicott prescribed and
the other went away. Ellicott knew he had
been a patient of Barton's for months. He
never paid. Probably Barton had chucked
him out. He was getting the meaningless
scraps of practice as Susy was getting the
meaningless scraps of life. . . .

He stood by his window in the dusk,
watching the snow swirls out on the lake.

He thought dully of the people on Beaver
Island, five hundred of them, at the least;
and the little school, where the disease likely
found hold. Diphtheria ravaging them; anti
toxin here, doctors here; neither there. If
he had not died he might have roused to the
occasion. One life, gambled against many
. . . and a doctor's job. He wondered that
Barton hadn't wanted to try the ice: a ter
rific, hopeless gestxire. . . . Traditions of
the north . . . men of vigor . . • jousting
knights. Such thoughts wove themselves
slowly through his mind. . . .

(Coutinucd on page 42)
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' I ^HE reports of the Subordinate Lodges
I during the past two years, while showing
A a substantial increase in the total mem

bership of the Order, also disclose a large per
centage of members who have demitted or been
dropped from the rolls.

It was to have been anticipated that the many
intensive campaigns for new members conduct^
by the various Lodges, and attended by big
classes of initiates with unique celebrations and
specieJ features, would appeal to many who
merely desired to have a part in a spectacular
occasion. Some of these might naturally be
expected soon to lose interest and to drop away;
and it is probable that a large proportion of the
lapsations reported is made up of this cleiss of
newer members. But the fact remains that the
number of lapsations has been regrettably large
and, it is believed, unnecessarily so.

Whatever may be the motives which prompt
an acceptable applicant to join the Order of
Elks, there is so much involved in membership
that is desirable and appealing to right thinking
men, that a voluntary surrender of that member
ship by anyone invites suspicion of fsiilure in
fraternal duty on the part of his brothers.

. member should not be neglected afterhis initiation and left to his own devices. His
name upon the rolls and the payment of his dues
is not all that is desired from him or expected from
him. But, conversely, his investiture with the
privileges of membership is not all that he has a
right to expect from the Lodge and its members.
He should be led to realize the valueand pleasure
of thoseprivileges; he shouldbe encouraged in the
fraternal a^ociations of membership; his interest
should be aroused and maintained by proffered
opportunities to participate in the activities of
the Lodge. He should be givensomething worth
while to do, and eissisted in the doing of it, so thaf
the service may benot onlyeffective but agreeable.
No betterguaranty of the maintenance of Lodge
membership can be suggested.

But there should also bea definite effort to pre
vent the final loss of thosewho remain, or become,
inactive. There is potential strength and sub
stantial fraternal value in every member in good
standing; and the Lapsation Committee of each

The Elks Magazine

EDITORIAL
LAPSATIONS

reports of the Subordinate
Lodge is speciedly charged with the duty of
definite effort to preserve that strength and value
to the fullest extent possible. Where that Com
mittee has been really alert and active, member
ship losses have been reduced to a minimum.

In the great ^ajority of cases where a member
contemplates withdrawal, or is in danger of being
dropped from the rolls, a personal visit from the
Committee and a properly presented fraternal
appeeJ, will prove effective. But, unfortunately,
the Lapsation Committees are too often entirely
neglectful, or content themselves with mailing
formed notices which wholly lack that personal,
fraternal contact which is requisite in such cases.

A member whose application is worthy of
approval and acceptance, is a member worth an
effort to retain. And it is hoped that the incoming
Exalted Rulers of t-he Subordinate Lodges will
select their Lapsation Committees with special
care, appointing thereon only those who are able
and willing to render the valuable service re
quired, and who recognize the importance of
that service to the Lodge and to the Order.

If this suggestion be adopted and the Commit
tees will seriously endeavor effectively to perform
the duty assigned to them, the results are sure to
bereflected gratifyingly in the nextannual reports.

BROTHER, THIS IS FOR YOU
"^HE right of franchise in the Order of Elks

involves obligation as well as privilege; and
the primary obligation is to exercise the privilege.

Under Grand Lodge Statutes the Subordinate
Lodges will, during the current month, elect the
officers who are to administer their affairs dur
ing the ensuing year. The importance of this
matter and the duty with reference to it which
rests upon each member cannot be too strongly
emphasized.

The officers of a Lodge are, by virtue of their
official positions, the leaders and directors of
Lodge activities. It is inevitable that the effec
tiveness with which those activities will be con
ducted will have direct relation to the ability,
character, loyalty, enthusieism, diplomacy and
personal interest of those leaders. It is but the
statement of a fact proved by experience to say
that each Subordinate Lodge is very largely
dependent upon its officers for the impression it

"Mr-.
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will makeuponits community life during theyear^
and for the service it will render to the Order as a
whole and to humanity. .

It follows that every Elk has a very definite
interest in the approaching elections and a very
definite duty with regard to that in his ovm
Lodge—the duty to take an intelligent part in
it. It is neither wise nor fair that the destinies or
the Subordinate Lodges, and hence the destiny
of the Order, as affected by the annual elections,
should be left inthe hands of the small percent^e
of members who attend the meetings and thus
control those elections. r • ur i

This is in no sense a criticism of that taithtul
minority. On the contrary, they
every commendation and praise. The Order is
under lasting obligation to them because of their
steadfast loyalty and interest. But it isan appeal
to the great majority to recognize the fact that
the Order is entitled to the active participation ot
ajl its members in the selection of those ofhcers
upon whom its well-being so directly depends.

It is earnestly hoped that each Elk who reads
this will accept, as addressed individually to him,
the suggestion that this is an opportune time for
him to display his fraternal loyalty and his sense
of obligation, by attending the meeting
Lodge on election night and casting his ballot,
with intelligence and discrimination, for those
who, in his judgment, will best admm^ter its
affairs. It is also hoped that when this is done,
the interest thus displayed will be followed up by
a loyal support of the officers selected, which
alone can insure that degree of success m the
conduct of the business of the Lo<ige J*®
fraternal activities which is naturally desired by
every member.

A BUDGET OF FRATERNAL EVENTS
PVERY well-administered organization, for
^ whatever purpose it may be conducted,
operates upononeof two financial plans, depend
ing upon its control over its revenues. It either
prepares a budget of its anticipated expei^itures
and then provides a revenue to takecare of them;
or, if its revenues be fixed, it plans the application
thereof to such activiti^ ^ will best carry for
ward its meiin purpose within this fixed limitatwrn.

In a few weeks the Subordinate Lodges of the
Order will enter upon a new^ fiscal year and will
face the necessity of planning their respective
financial,programs. It isdeemed timely, therefore.

to suggest that at the same time, they prepare a
Budget of Fraternal Events for the lodge year.
To some extent this is, of necessity, involved in
the financial budget; but the suggestion here made
looks beyond that and is independent of it.

It is unfortunate, but true, that in a large num
berof theSubordinate Lo^es, plans and prepara
tions for fraternal activities, particularly as they
are expressed in formal ceremonial occEisions, are
frequently postponed until they become exigent;
and are then conducted with such haste and
precipitancy that the results are sometimes dis
appointing. A proper Budget of FraterneJ Events
would avoid this and provide that seasonable con
sideration and preparation that would insure a
mobilization of eJl those agencies and influerices
that are essential to real success.

The officers of each Lodge will know best how
to adapt this suggestion to its own peculiar condi
tion; but the following plan is submitted as a
general guide that will be found helpful;—

The newly elected E.xalted Ruler should call
his associate officers into conference and deter
mine, subject to approval by the Lodge, what
si>ecific events should be observed, and what
definite activities undertaken, during the year.
The annual programs will vary, of course, as
local conditions may require. But the following
list should be specifically considered, and adopted
in its entirety where possible: Mothers Day,
Rag Day, Independence Day, Old Timers Night,
Armistice Day, Thanksgiving Charity, Memorial
Day, Christmas Charity Roll Call Meeting, The
Order's Birthday, Crippled Kiddies Day.

A calendar of meeting nights should be made
up; and, for each meeting held upon a suitable
date prior to each particular occasion to be ob
served, far enough in advance for ample prepara
tion, a memorandum should be made that the
Order of Business is to include a discussion of
pWs for the approaching event, and appropriate
action in preparation therefor. The secretary
should preserve this calendar and at the stated
meetings the matters should be called to the
attention of the Lodge.

The simplicity of the plsm is obvious even
though merely outlined. Of course exigenciesmay
arise and events may transpire that require
readjustments and changes; but it is believed
that the adoption of the suggestion by the Sub
ordinate Lodges will insure a more effective ad
ministration of their fraternal activities.

81
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Our Federal Prisoners
The Elks Magazine

The Betterment of Their Condition Is One of Our Most Urgent Reforms
^ I AHE General Federation of Women's

I Clubs at the meeting of its Council
in Atlanta, Georgia, in May, 1923,

approved the establishment of an institu
tion for Federal women prisoners and a re
formatory for yoimg men, first offenders.

In September we called a Conference at
which the representatives of soine twenty-
two national organizations were present,
together with as many persons experienced
in the care and trainingof delinquent women.

Mrs. MabelWalkerWiUebrandt, Assistant
Attorney-General, and Mr. Heber Votaw,
Superintendent of Federal Prisons,presented
the facts in regard to these proposals and
also the pressing need for securing adequate
employment for all Federal prisoners. The
conference approved all three proposals and
those present agreed to endeavor to enlist
the support of the organizations they
represented.

^ December the National Committee on
Prisons and Prison Labor called a second
conference to secure support for the mea
sures. Twelve additional organizations were
represented, including the Benevolent and
Protective Order of Elks, whose representa
tive was Hon. Rush L. Holland, Assistant
United States Attorney-General. Again
the proposals received enthusiastic support
from those present.

What are the facts? Let me illustrate.
John Green, standing before the Parole

Board in the warden's office at the Federal
Prison at Leavenworth, Kansas, was a
tragic figure. His face, a network of fine
lines; his blue eyes, haunted and full of fear,
his stooping shoulders and twitching hands,
told their tale. Three years before he had
been a tired, careworn, yovmg-old engraver,
tr3ring to meet the instalments on his little
home in the suburbs of a middle-western
city, to keep shoes on his small son and
daughter and to pay the doctor for the care
his wife required sincethe birth of their third
child two years earlier. Three years before
that the "Own Your Own Home" adver
tisements had drawn a happy young work
man and his wife to this little red-brick
house. They bought and furnished it on
the mstalment plan, tempted by the high
wages prevailing during the war. Part-
tune employment followed the war boom
andpayments feU behind. The baby a frail
little girl, took the mother's strength and
she lay, month after month, unable to care
for her home and chUdren. John found
himself deeper and deeper in debt. Fear
possessed him—would not the loss of their
home mean the loss of his wife?

Desperate, he used his skill to make the
money he so sorely needed. He was de
tected, convicted and sent to Leavenworth.
His wife lived on a weary year, the home
gone and the few hundreds saved from the
wreck exhausted. Then she sUpped away
and the little children were separated and
boarded round bytheChildren's Aid Society.
The father loafedin Leavenworth. The tax-
payersof the United Statessupported him—
charity, his motherless children.

Simeon Skinner mthe Atlanta penitentiary
had a very different story. Long, lean,
lanky hiUsman, he had worked his "one-
mule farm and won from it the com and
hogs required for his wife and eight lean
lanity children—clothes, they had a few'
Perhaps he sold Sroworth ofproduce a week

some of this cash was squandered at the
corner store in card games with his cronies—

By Julia K. Jaffray
Chairman^ Committee on Institutional Rela
tions, General Federation of Women's Clubs

whisky took some more—two to three
dollars a week went insupplies for thehome.
One night his "still" was raided and he
found his way to Atlanta penitentiary.
He had a wife and children, so was set to
work mthe duck mill. His wages were only
§2.50 per week, for the policy of the Depart
ment IS to give all the men with families
a chance to make part-time in this miU, the
omy mdustry in which wage can be paid.
Smeon, however, turned back to his family
the $2.50 a week. Their few luxuries were
cut on, no more visits to the movies were
possible, but the Home held together and
the family lived on much as usual.

The contrast between John Green, idle in
Leavenworth, and Simeon Skinner, working
for a wage in Atlanta, is not to the credit
of our Government. Inequality ofpunish
ment IS not justice. Simeon's treatment
was far from what it should have been; he
should have worked his fuU eight hours a
^^y~out John's idleness was damnable.
As he expressed it to the ParoleBoard:

"Forme, it isn't so bad—I've a good bed.
It s clean and comfortable, myfood's all right,
1 can go to the movies and play tennis in the
yard. I can stand it—but the kids^for
ood s sake let me go back to them and I'll
work my fingers to the bone to make up to
Uncle Sam for w^t I did. I counterfeW
his money and I'U pay for it, but God, those
kidsare paying, not me."

The Federal Prison Department is fully
awake to this situation and is demanding
work and wage for every able-bodied, men
tally capable man and woman under its
control.

Mr. Votaw, Superintendent of Federal
rnsons, discussing the matter before the
Jomt Congressional Committee to de-
termine what employment might be fur
nished Federal prisoners, inNovember, 102^
stated: » y

Other than routme institutional duties
and seasonal employment on the farms there

®™Ployment for these prisoners except
at Atlanta, where a duckmiU, established m
1919,. furnishes work to soihe 650. Adding
to this last number 800 necessary for institu
tional routine duties and subtracting thetotal
of 1,450 from thegrand total of 5,510, there

4,060 available; for employment.
Estunatmg the value of each man's-labor at
the very low rate of §i per day, lowing 300
wor^g days per year, we have $1,218,000
worth of labor annually going to waste, an
mexcu^ble econo^c waste. If viewed from
no other standpoint, this, would constitute
a vital reason for providing, some profitable
employment for the inxAates,' but it should
not be considered from that ground alone.
It mustalso beviewed from the humanitarian
stendpoint. By giving these prisoners em-
pioym^t and compensating them for their
labor the destitution of many families, on
whom quite often faUs nearly the whole
burden of suffenng, will be relieved. It is
well knovm that idleness is vicious. Espe-
ci^y is this so in.prison. Employment for
the^^^ners will solve most of the disdplinaiy

Abill isnow before Congress empowering
the Federal Department of Prisons to estab
lish industries in the Federal Prisons ade

quate to afford employment to all prisoners
under its care.

On behalf of the wives and children of the
men in our Federal Prisons, on behalf of
the prisoners themselves that they may be
built up through honest work, we urge
support for this bill from every citizen who
stands for justice and fair play.

William Dutton was only seventeen—
a vigorous, young plumber. With three
other boys he celebrated a victory for the
local baseball team. One of the boys se
cured a flask and the crowd, "merrj'" as
the result, possessed themselves of a car,
owners unknown to them, and dashed
away at breakneck speed. The night air
and long ride gradually sobered them. Then
they realized that they had crossed the State
line and one of them knew their danger.
He knew that interstate transportation of
stolen automobiles was a criminal offense
punishable by sentence to a Federal prison.
They dared not take the car back. They
tossed a coin and William was the victim.
He was to sell the stolen car. He did not
sell that car, however, but was given eighteen
months in Leavenworth, as the reward for
his night's outing.

'T^HE prisoners in Leavenworth have many
liberties. They mingle freely in the halls

and at their meals. There is no means for
separating young and old. William was
thrown daily in the company of a famous
highwayman. The stories oi^ the open road,
the romance, the thrill, fascinated him.
True, Bill, the highwayman, had been
caught, but that need not have been but
for the treachery of a supposed "pal." The
lure of Bill's lawless life obsessed William.
He left Leavenworth, knowing well the
ways of the imderworld, with his back
turned on the path of right-living.

This happens again and again. Fully 30
per cent, of the inmates of our Federal
prisons are vmder thirty years of age—many,
like William, not out of their 'teens. They
leam the ways of the hardened criminal.

Boys who enlisted and fought in the
trenches overseas are among these young
prisoners—not a scattered few, but many.
Probably one-third of the younger prisoners
fought for our Flag. What is our reward to
them? Lessons in crime; the permanent
destruction of their manhood.

There are only three Federal prisons, all
of the penitentiary class—Atlanta, Leaven
worth, McNeil Island. At the present time
the normal capacity of these institutions
has been exceeded by over 500 and the limit
has been reached at which physicians say
the men can be cared for without endanger
ing their health.

A new institution must be established
immediately, or,within the next few years
the Federal Government will be without
a place in which to confine its prisoners.

The Federal Department of Prisons urges
that this new institution be a reformatory
for yoimg men, first offenders. An institu
tion of this type would protect William from
the old highwayman; it would build up the
ex-service man who has gone wrong. All
the pro^essive States are caring in this
way for first offenders. Our Federal Govr
emment has been the laggard. Now the
Federal Department of Prisons is demanding
the opportunity to rehabilitate its young
charges—a responsibility we, as citizens,

(Conlinued an page 68)
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How Your Magazine Is Made
A Glimpse Into the Inner Workings of a Unique Million-

Dollar Publishing Enterprise
By John Chapman Hilder

Most people know how automobiles than half adozen are more than fifty years The function of the first-named, the de-
are made, they have read the story old. And of this half-dozen each one has partment of admmistration, is to exercise
a dozen times. You, yourself, have been at some stage of its career within an control over the other four, m order that

surely heard all about "progressive assem- ace of extinction. Far from being easy, the they may all operate in hamony and with-
bling," that wonderfully ingenious system magazine business is more difficult from the out duplication of effort. This department
of car building, in which the bare frame of an standpoint of wringing a fortune out of it --made up, in this case, of the Elks National
automobile isstarted on a journey at one end than almost any other business you could Memorial Headquarters _Commission is
of a moving track, is added to all along the mention. responsible for the editorial and busmess
line as it travels toward the other end and It has been demonstrated that an alert policies of the magazine andfor the handling
emerges, finally, a complete car, ready to storekeeper can, by following certam weU- of funds received and disbursed by it^g-
run. The automobile industry has been defined rules, be virtuaUy sure of success, gregatmg over a mdhon doUars a year. The
described so often that it is now an old In a store or factory you are dealmg with position of the department of administration
story. tangible elements: merchandise, raw mate- isakin to that of thecaptain ofa greatocean

You probably know, too, how the movies rials, labor costs, equipment, turnover and liner charting a course for his vessel and
are made, how cloth is woven, how sUver the like. Inmagazine publishing you have to controlling her movements by issmng orders
foxes are raised, how eggs are hatched by consider aU the factors that enter into man- for sub-ofiicers, engineers and crew to carry

1.^4. r,^A iifor-furino* nnrl cr»HinfT—fhe known mctors. OUt.

run. The automobile industry has been defined rules, be virtuaUy sure of success, gregatmg over a mdlion dollars a year. Ihe
described so often that it is now an old In a store or factory you are dealmg with position of the department of administration
story. tangible elements: merchandise, raw mate- isakin to that of thecaptain ofa greatocean

You probably know, too, how the movies rials, labor costs, equipment, turnover and liner charting a course for his vessel and
are made, how cloth is woven, how sUver the like. Inmagazine publishing you have to controlling her movements by issmng orders
foxes are raised, how eggs are hatched by consider aU the factors that enter into man- for sub-officers, engineers and crew to carry
electricity, what makes airplanes rise, and ufacturing and selhng—the known factors, out.
the secrets of many other inventions and as they might be called. Butm addition to j-.. • i j . *1,
businesses. But of all the familiar articles these known factors, you have to consider ^HE editorial department secures the
that come into your home, the one that has that intangible and constantly changing ^ material, the readmg matterand lUustra-
been most shrouded in mystery, the one that quantity: the public taste. Apublisher may tions for the magazme, ^d prepares them
has been the least explained, is the magazine, buy the finest paper and employ the most for the engraver and pniiter

A magazine looks very simple. As it vxpert printers; but if the thmgs he prmts The advert sing department sells adver-
comes to you, fresh and crisp from the the stories, articles and illustrations, do not tising space thereby producmg the added
presses, a few sheaves of paper covered with catch and hold his public neither his paper revenue which every large publication must
type and pictures, and bound in an attractive nor his printing wiU save him. have if it is to exist. The revenue from sub-
cover, itseems so natural athing, and itcosts . , . ^ scr.ptions alone is not enough to defray the
you so little, that itprobably doesn't occur to purpose of this article is to show you expense of publishing mag^mes of the size
you to wonder how much thought, how much A what goes on mamagazme office and m and quality of The Elks Magazine.
work, how much mechanical ingenuity and the engraving and pnntmg shops allied with _The production department of this maga-
how much money went into its production, it, so that you may form some idea of what it zme is made up of the paper maker the
An editor, aprinter, ahandful of stories and means to put together and mail out a engravers ^d the prmter. Some publica-
articles, some advcrtisements-and there monthly publication for nearly a million tions own their own paper mdls, engravmg
you are' It docs seem simple and that's subscribers. Many of the general state- and pnntmg shops and bmderies. Unless
a fact simple, applied with accu- a publisher issues two or more magazines, so

Yet' as vou have nrobablv discovered racy to any magazine. It should be under- that his men and his machines are busy all
very few things are stood, however, that it is specifically the t^he time, the cost of mamtammg aplant of.ec. You /to the th^catcr E.ks wh.ch .3
"the st.ige.'' There is" MoFsmooth talk. The Elks MAGAzmE-and every other- Elks Wao^-e is priiUed under contract
The actors and actresses wear expensive is produced by an organization composed by an organjzation which specializes mman-
clothes and reccive-according to rSmor- of five departments: admmistration, edi- ufacturmg "large run periodicals and can
enormous salaries for a few tours' work a torial, advertising, production and circula- here ore do the work bet er and cheaper
„• 14- ^ a i.wu than the magazme could if It were to own Its

tremendous mortality rate Aview ofa small battery of the high speed rotary presses I-Tm
among magazines. Of the hun- tvhich print The Elks Magazine. Note "forms already ^ „ i!: f
dreds published to-daynot more foldedoeingtakenfrom racks bythemen in theforeground Irade pubucations are what

A view of a small battery of the high speed rotary presses
tvhich print The Elks Magazine. Note "forms already
folded oeing takenfrom rucksbythe men in theforeground

The circulation department
is charged with the duty of
addressing and mailing each
month's edition of magazines as
it is delivered by the printer.

This, in brief, is the organiza
tion. Before going on to look
closer into the work of the vari

ous departments, let us analyze
the magazine field to see just
what position in that field The
Ei-KS MAG,fVziNE occupies.

Magazines may be divided
into three broad groups as fol
lows: "class" publications,
"trade" publications and "gen
eral" publications. The first
group caters frankly to a certain
class of readers, segregated from >
the bulk of the population be
cause of special interests, modes
of living, or the like. Among
these ma}'̂ be mentioned as ex
amples the. magazines of rela
tively small circulation devoted
to advanced and extreme fash
ions for women, or radio, or
country estates, or socicty.
Trade publications are what



every Elk a monthly volume of fraternal infor
mation that would insure recognition of the
Order's beneficent power, a keen appreciation
of its uplifting mission, a deeper pride of
membership, and a constant inspiration to a
renewal of fraternal obligation and an incentive
to greater fraternal activity."

The purpose, you see, is twofold. First,
to chronicle events and progress in the Order
of Elks and to provide a medium through
which the Grand Lodge and the" Grand
Lodge officers might reach the entire mem
bership. Second, to be a high class literarj'
magazine designed to interest not alone the
members of the Order, but their families
as well.

The first part of this purpose would seem
to place The Elks Magazine in the field of
"class" publications. The second tends to
make it a "general" magazine. We might,
therefore, fuse the two terms and call it "a
class publication with a general appeal."

Knowing the aims and the scope of a
periodical is the first step in publishing. No
magazine has ever succeeded, or ever wiU,
without having a definite purpose. No
magazine has ever succeeded that went out
of its field or lost sight of this purpose. The
old saw about the shoemaker and his last
applies very rigidly in the publishing busi
ness. The magazine that keeps to its field
acquires a definite character which becomes
recognizable to its public. The magazine
that is constantly being changed in policy
never acquires any recognizable character
and never takes hold on a large body of
readers. The publisher simply must stay
inside his boundaries regardless of the fan^
cied attractiveness of pastures which seem
greener than his own. The question of pur
pose once decided on, it then devolves upon
the publisher's organization to build a mag
azine of the character desired.

This is where the editorial department
comes into action. Knowing what sort of
material to secure in order to produce a cer
tain type of magazine, the editorial depart
ment must first ascertain how much money
the pubhsher—the department of adminis
tration—can allow, out of the budget, for
editorial purchases. Ever>' editor would like
to be able to buy the best for his readers,
but not every publisher is in a position to pay
for the best. (Magazines are issued ranging
in editorial cost from a few hundred dollars
to thirty and more thousand dollars per
number.) When the average monthly ap
propriation has been fixed, the editors know
pretty well which writers and artists they
can afi'ord to buy from. They set out, then,
to obtain material which will fit in with the
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their name implies; journals devoted to chron
icling developments in certain businesses and
industries and read not for entertainment
but as a matter of business education. The
third group, the general magazines, arc those
which aim to secure and hold large groups of
readers, men, or women, or both, by an ap
peal to the wide interests and sympathies of
the people at large. To give a big heteroge
neous audience what will please it is far more
difficult than to edit successfully a magazine
made for a limited few who buy it because
of theiir enthusiasm for the particular subject
with which it deals. Faced with a select
gathering of ardent horticulturists it is not
very hard to put together a program that
will hold their attention. But asked to en
tertain, instruct and inspire nearly a million
people of all shades of opinion and habits of
thought—that's a different order. That
requires something more than haphazard
selection.

What is The Elks Magazine? Is it a
"class" publication in the accepted sense?
No. Is it a "general" publication in the
accepted sense? No. It certainly is not a
"trade" publication in any sense at all. If
it is not any of these, then what is it?

APPRAISAL of a magazine is best ap-
proached by finding out its purpose.

The pu^ose of The Elks Magazine, as
defined in the first issue, is as follows:

"One. To establbh a direct contact between
the Order and its members—as individuals,

Two. To provide some medium of commu
nication through which each one could be
promptly reached, personally and directly;

Three. To bring to each Elk a realization
that he is a member of the Benevolent and
Protective Order of El^ of the United States
of America, and not merely a member of a
Subordinate Lodge;

Four. To furnish to each member a reliable
source of information as to the history of the
Order, its notable achievements and splendid
accomplishments, to which he has, all too
unconsciously, contributed;

Five. To keep the rank and file of the mem
bership advised of the community servicc
being rendered all over the country by the
Subordinate Lodges of the Order, as an in
centive to Uke activities in other localities;

Six. To provide information as to the pro
posed activities of the Order in the future,
and the reasons therefor, so that individual
members may form an intelligent opinion
thereon and may have opportunity to express
that opinion and make its influence felt;

Seven. To provide a means by which
the Grand Exalted Ruler and other Grand
Lodge officers may send directly to each
member communications which contain
matters of interest to the whole Order;

Eight. Generally to encourage
and foster that spirit of loy
alty and devotion to the Order
anditsprinciples which alone can „|' H
insure the maintenance of that ^1 H
high place in public esteem which 'il. H
the Order has already attained. iH

" As a meansof accomplishing ;
these ends it was determined
that a national journal should be
established, to be called The
Elks Magazine, to be issued
monthly and sent to each mem-
ber of the Order at his home
address.

"It was not to be a mere bul-
letin or calendar of events, but i
a vigorous, high-class, literary |
and fraternal journal, of which
the contents would render it
worthy of a place upon any li-
brary table. It was to contain
matters of interest and informa-
tion to all the memben; of an
Elk household. It was designed
to be entertaining as well as in-
structive; but primarily its pur- Hen
pose was to place in the hands of is th

Here are the "forms" being gathered in the bindery. This
is the way the magazine is assembled before it is stitched

policy and purpose of the magazine, from the
best writers thej* can command.

The modern editor differs somewhat from
his forebears of an earlier day who used to
sit in their "sanctums" and wait for what

the mail brought them. Competition among
magazines to-day is too keen to permit any
editor to sit and wait for what the mail may:
bring. When a magazijie wants a big feature'
its editors have to go out "loaded for bear.",

COME ONE who wished to be epigrammatic
^ once said the most important qualifica
tion for successful banking was the ability
to say "No." This may b^e put down as a
narro\\r view of the banker's functions, or as
a broad view of a narrow banker's functions,
according to taste, but its fault as an epi
gram is that it expresses only a partial truth.
It can not be denied that the ability to say
"No" is extremely valuable in a banker, but
equally valuable and probably more so is a
knowledge of the proper time to say "Yes."

Thousands of men and women, himgry to
express themselves, or to see their names in
print, or to gamer a little "easy" money by
writing, would very likely define an editor as
a person who makes his living by sitting in a
swivel chair and saying "No." But just as
with the banker there is something wrong
with that picture. It is incomplete. The
impression that editors always say "No"
has grown because, in the nature of things,
they have to say "No" more often than
"Yes"—about ninety-eight times more
often, in fact.

It is absolutely true that every editorial
department is eager to find an acceptable
manuscript in the mail, a story sent in un
solicited by some new or Httle-known writer.
There is a thrill in thus discovering a new
contributor that far surpasses landing the
biggest fish in the literary sea by the ordinary
method of offering more money than some
body else. But the occasions on which edi
tors experience this thrill are lamentably rare.
Two real "finds" in a thousand manuscripts
are a high average.

Editors are like bankers in this respect;
that their main stock in trade is their judg
ment. Each must study the trend of condi
tions, markets, prices, economic, sociological
and political developments—and men. Each
must mix considerable instinct with his logic
and base his decisions on a combination of
the two. The editor of a general magazine
who depends on logic ^one will never
achieve a wide appeal with his publication.
You can't argue a person into liking a story.
It will either strike a responsive chord in
your readers or it won't. And that's that.

There is an impression abroad
- that the way to sell a story to

an editor is to take it to him in

L;f '1 person and tell him all about it:
_| how the writer felt when he
•3| wrote it, why he wrote it,why

ISmImiI thinks it is good, or that the
••r main idea is foimded on an

y Ri5« actual occurrence in his own life
p ^ kI ^relative. This is anF || % erroneous impression. The best
f , si' way to dispose of a story is to

^ send it in with a stamped, self-
addressed envelop, and let it
sell itself—if it can. If a story

; can't sell itself, no amount of
. conversation or correspondence
: on the part of the author will
i help in the slightest.
I Stories, and by that term is

meant fiction, are obtained in
three ways. The editors quarry
them out of the mail, find them

This among manuscripts submitted
ched {Continued on page 6g)
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T/re Elks National Memorial Headquarters Building
Is Beginning to Take Definite Shape

TiEPRODUCED above is the first of a series of
photographs which tvill appear from time to

time, in the magazine, showing hotvivork isprogress
ing on the Elks National Memorial Headquarters
Building, in course of construction at Chicago.
Plainly discernible already is the distinctive circu
lar shape of the great memorial hall which will be

the outstanding architectural feature of the edifice.
At the left is a iving that tvill contain offices. This
picture, taken from the rear of the building site,
shows the extent of the property''s frontage—39.3 feet
—on Lake View Avenue and gives one an idea of
the splendid location ofthe structure, facing Lincoln
Park and affording a view over Lake Michigan

Historic Boston for Visiting Ellcs
A Brief Description of Some of Its Interesting Landmarks

JUST around the corner from the home of
the Boston Lodge is the Massachusetts
State House, too modern a structure
itself to share in the historic interest

which everywhere invests old Boston, but
worthy of mention here because Channing
Cox, loyalm2mberof BostonLodge, happens
to be Massachusetts' Governorrightnowand
willbe there to welcome all visitingbrothers
during the Annual Convention next July.

Our State House overlooks .Boston Com
mon, which we of Boston think glory enough
for any building. Oiieminute downTremont
Street from the Common is the Granary
Burying Ground, where three signers of the
Declaration of Independence (among them
John Hancock, he of the bold signature
topside of the immortal document), and
nine early governors of the old Common
wealth are laid away. The aged caretaker
will proudly point out these graves to the
curious ones; he will also point out the grave

By James B. Connolly
Boston (Mass.) T^dge No. 10

of John Hull, that colonial plutocrat who
gave his daughter her weight in pine-tree
shillings on her wedding.day. It may be
that he will tell the story of the western
advertising man who leaned reverently above
the grave of Hull and said: "Her weight in
silver? Let's see. Say she was a bu.xom
lass and weighed 150 pounds. That's—
lemme see? Say three thousand dollars.
Three thousand bucks!—and they're visiting
his grave after a couple of centurics! what
publicity, what publicity! The limes IVe
paid more than that for one newspaper page
and people leaving it for the sporting page
after one peek! What genius for publicity
that bird had!"

Boston is full of these old cemeteries. In
some big cities they would be dug up and the
site used for profitable commercial buildings,
but Boston has ancient ideas about such
things. Two minutes further along on
Tremont Street is King's Chapel Bur^'uig

Ground. Here the best remembered of all
the Puritan governors, John Winthrop, is
buried, as is also the Rev. John Cotton, that
eminent divine who had more to say in the
affairs of the colony than any governor.
Mary Chilton. the young girl who leaped
ashore first of the Mayflower's passengers,
is also laid away here. Curiously enough—•
perhaps it is not so curious—visitors warm
up more quickly to the memory of Mary
Chilton, than to the more useful and
important ones.

Bordering one side of King's Chapel is our
City Hall, not much to look at, but men
tioned here for the same reason that we
mentioned the State House: James M.
Curlej'-, loyal member of Boston Lodge,
happens to be Mayor of Boston right now
and he will also be on deck to welcome aQ
visiting Elks during the Convention next
July-

Another two minutes walk further on is
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the Old State House. Here is where Boston
was bom- Here her early town meetings
were held, here the Declaration of Inde
pendence was first publicly read. Doughty
John Hancock, the first governor of a free
Commonwealth, was here solemnly inaugu
rated. From imder the little balcony which
decorates its seaward end, a body of insvu--
gent citizenry went out to face the British
soldiery and were shot down for their temer
ity. The Boston Massacre that occasion
came to be called, first blood of the Revolu
tion., A special design in the granite paving
marks the spot and on Boston Common
there is a monument to their memory.

A lion and tmicom rampant still surmoimt
the yellow brick walls of the old State House;
every now and then some passionate patriot
rises to. demand that these most hateful
emblems of tyrannic rule be removed from
the sacred walls; but when he does some
equally indignant citizen moves to demand
that they be left as they are, eternal re
minders of the coiirage of a free people who
threw off the tyrant's joke. The lion and
unicorn rampant still decorate (or desecrate)
the old walls.

•prVE minutes easy walking from the Old
State House is Atlantic Avenue, the

water-front thoroughfare. Two minutes
westerly brings us to a tablet commemo
rating the Boston Tea Party, It was on a
cool December night that a body of staid citi
zens marched down to where an English tea-
ship lay tied up to Griffith's Wharf. They
boarded the ship, opened up her hatches,
hoisted the tea-<±ests on deck, ripped them
open and dvunped them into the harbor.
"No taxation without representation".they
chanted, and went on back home according
to school history, thou^ local gossip has it
that they went back to Johnme Dugan's
bar and celebrated the occasion with foaming
beakers of good English ale.

To back-track a bit: Two blocks north
erly from the Old State House is Faneuil
H^, the revered " Cradle ofLiberty." It is
a public market downstairs now, but up
stairs is the same old hall of liberty, likewise
the armory of the Ancient and Honorable
Artillery Company.

The i^icients are still with us, glory be.
They stiU parade in their various uniforms.
If a retired general of the army joins the
coips he continues to wear his general's
uniform; an admiral of the navy will hang
on to his full regalia; like\vise a navy bos'n.

Such groups, marching sedately side by side,
add color to the proceedings. Why not?
They still hold their drum-head election
on Boston Common every June and their
tour of duty every fall.

The Ancients have had a lot of stuff
written about them. They are actually a
pretty fair representation of Boston, men of
all ages and from all walks of life, a decent,
likeable crowd with a good percentage of
Elks among them. If they turn out for the

This is thefirst of a series by-
Mr. Connolly, describing in

teresting features of Boston and
its environs.

Elks' Military Day next July, our visiting
brothers will see a most colorful outfit.

The foregoing is a little tour which a
moderately active person can begin and end
within the hovu:. Scattered in between the
before-named landmarks are scores of other
historic spots, some marked by tablets ^d
quickly to be fovmd, some only to be dis
covered throu^ the aid of guide-books.

If the visitor has time and inclination to
explore further there is enough to keep him
busy for the whole week, and yet remain
within a short radius of our Boston home.
Half a mile away is Old North Church, where
hung the signal lanterns

.... one if by land, two if by sea

which started Paid Revere on his night ride
to warn the countryside that the British
soldiery were approaching.

Fifteen minutes by foot and subway will
bring the visitor to the foot of Bunker Hill
Monument. Don't ask your Boston host
what it looks like up top, because it is ten to
one he has never been up'top. Living where
he can peek out the window and see it any
minute of the day he natur^y doesn't go
near it, but he is proud as can be for all that
about it. He may tell you that the monu
ment is not the same spot whereon the battle
of Bunker Hill was fought, but that httle
detail does not matter; the actual spot is
close by and you got to have a high spot d'
y' see-to stick a r^ monument on.

Twenty minutes away in a trolley is Dor
chester Heights, actually in South Boston.
Here Washington stood behind his battery
of guns and saw the British forces evacuate

Woodrow Wilson
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Boston Harbor: a cheerful sight which South
Boston, a most patriotic section, celebrates
on the anniversary of the day. Evacuation
Day they call it; but South Boston being also
very Irish and Evacuation Day being also
Saint Patrick's Day, she makes a double-
header of it. Distinguished guests who have
been invited to take part have been known
to go back home declaring that they were
not quite sure whether it was the evacua
tion of the British navy or the advent of the
Ancient Order of Hibernians that they ha^
been celebrating,

A half hour's nm by train or motor car
brings us to where at Lexington

. , . . the embattled farmers stood
and fired the shot heard round the world.

Or •

.... to the rude bridge that arched the
flood

or at least to the site of it out Concord way.
The citizens of Boston have been charged

with taking its historic aspect too seriously.
Perhaps we do. As an actual fact we do not
spend much time discussing Boston's his
tory among ourselves, but we do think that
Boston has a right to be proud of the part
she had taken in the nation's affairs, es
pecially in those affairs which made an
independent country of this our land.

That thought brings on another one.
The Elks are above all else an American

organization. They have always eagerly
seized every chance to prove their patriotism.
In these days when the forces against law
and order and the lawful rule of the majority
are so active, members of the Boston Lodge
feel that they can contribute a really patri
otic service by calling the attention of our
visitors next July to these what we might call
historic shrines of Boston, and that they can
do so without exalting our old city at the
expense ofsuch other^e cities as ourguests
may hail from.

We are reckoning on 100,000 visiting Elks
here next July—Elks and families and rela
tions. Among that 100,000 there will surely
be quite a few eager to visit historic sites.
At any rate believing that there will be
quite a few, Boston Lodge is preparing to see
to it that ^ such will be put in the way of
seeing them without too much cost of time
and money. Members of the Lodge, highly
charged with all the_;needful historic dope,
will be on hand to serve as guides.

TN THE death of Woodrow Wilson, twenty-eighth
President of the United States, a truly great man

has passed away; one who not only affected and con
trolled the current of affairs during his life but who
has left an influence that will reflect itself in events
which history wiU record for y^s yet to come.

A man of brilliant intellect, a scholar of culture £md
learning, an official of forceful character and aggres
sive leadership, in a position of commanding authority
during a great world crisis, it was inevitable that he
should become ain outstanding international figure.
But he was more than that. Because of his exalted
idealism, his broad vision, his matchless power of
expression, and his masterful personality, he led for a
time the thought of the world.

He was a true martyr to the cause he so loyally
espoused; and he was, perhaps, never more truly great
than during the years of his retirement, when he
endured his affliction with patient resignation and
awaited with calm dignity the vindication of which he
felt so confidently assiu-ed.

It is but natural that there should be many of his
countrymen who differed with him as to the wisdom
of some of his policies. But there are none who
question his loyal patriotism or the sincerity of his
devotion to his ideals.

The members of the Order of Elks share in the

vmiversal mourning for the great War President and
in the common acclaim of him as one of America's
greatest sons.
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Decoralions by Israel Doskow

Under the Spreading Antlers
News of the Lodges Throughout the Order

jS 1 Last month almost every
Lodge throughout the Order

) II observed "Past Exalted Rul-

1 rUij)^ ers Night" and many reports
> have come in to us of these

^ meetings in which the "Old
Timers" again occupied the

chairs and were the guests of their Lodges
at special banquets and entertainments
^ven in their honor. As much as we would
like to do so, it is obviously impractical for
The Elks Magazine to carry an account of
each of these interesting sessions. We
can not, however, let this opportunity pass
without commenting upon the significance
and value of "Past Exalted Rulers Night."
When it is considered that there are about
i8,ooo living Past Exalted Rulers, the im
portance to the Order of this experienced
and loyal body of men can not be over
estimated. That once a year a night should
be set aside for them in which they assume
their old leadership in their Lodges is highly
commendable. Looked at in a larger way,
however, these meetings should become
symbols of a closer, cooperation between the
"Old Timers" and the "Youngsters"—not
forone night only, but for the entireyearand
in the whole lield of the Lodge's activities.

Neiv Home for Detroit (Mich.) Lodge.
Membership Goal 10,000

One of the finest Homes and club-houses
in the United States, an eight-story building
of modern construction, to cost, exclusive of
the site, over one million dollars, will be
erected by Detroit (Mich.) Lodge, No. 34.
on the northwest corner of Cass Avenue and
Lafayette Boulevard. The site, which is
across Lafayette Boulevard from the present
club-house, is 150 x i3o^feet. The present
home which stands on properly 134 x 130
feet, and which was completed only seven
years ago, has already been outgrown.
Among the features of the new Home will be
a large auditorium, a gymnasium, swimming
pool, dining-room, handball and squash
courts, library, lounge rooms, writing rooms
and possibly dormitories. A portion of the
ground floor will be occupied by stores. The
buQding will be of fireproof construction.
Both Detroit and outside architects have
been mvlted to submit plans for the new

dub-house. The best plan will be selected
by a committee of the Elks' building
association.

In connection with this gigantic under
taking Detroit Lodge has launched a mem
bership drive whereby it hopes to have 10,-
000 names on its roster by the time the
Grand Lodge meetsat Boston in July.

Property ofBalboa (C. Z.) Lodge
TotallyDestroyed by Fire

Balboa (C. Z.) Lodge, No. 1414, has been
the victim of a disastrous fire which de
stroyed all its Lodge property. This un
fortunate occurrence calne a few weeks after
the members of Balboa Lodge held a most
successful "Night of Frolic." This event
was staged in the old Lincoln House built
a generation ago by the Canal Commission.
It is doubtful whether any other building
except the Lincoln Plouse with its enormous
hall could have taken care of the large
crowds that participated in the "Frolic."
An excellent program including vaudeville
sketches and musical numbers entertained
the guests. The evening wound up with a
supper and dance, the Navy Orchestra
furnishing the music.

Prescott (Ariz.) Lodge Greets Grand
Exalted Ruler on Train

When the Santa Fe train carrying Grand
Exalted Ruler James G. McFarland and
Grand Secretary Fred Robinson east from
their California pilgrimage reached Prescott
(Ariz.) at midnight, there were 200 members
of Prescott (Ariz.) Lodge, No. 330, at the
depot to greet them with the Elks Band.
Before the train continued on its journey,
both Mr. McFarland ^d Mr. Robinson
expressed their appreciation of the un
expected demonstration and commended
the Lodge for its fine spirit.

Jersey City (N. J.) Lodge toExchange
Visits with Other Orders

Jersey City (N. J.) Lodge, No. 211. has
appointed a new committee to be known as
the Fraternal Committee. The object and
work of this latest addition to the large
number of progressive committees now

functioning in the Lodge, is to encourage
and to foster closer relations with all the
fraternal orders and lodges in Jersey City,
so as to bring about an exchange of ideas
and promote the true spirit of brotherly
love. The committee is arranging for an

.exchange of social sessions in which delega
tions from Jersey City Lodge will, at various
times, journey to the Homes of the Masons,
Knights of Columbus, Odd Fellows, etc., and
entertain them, and in which representatives
from these Orders wiU visit Jersey City
Lodge in turn.

Benton (III.) Lodge Prospers,
New Home a Possibility

Benton (III.) Lodge, No. 1234, is in a
most prosperous condition and shows a
healthy growth in membership. The senti
ment is crystallizing among the members
that Benton Lodge should build its own
Home and there are indications that in the
near future the Lodge will take definite steps
to bring this about.

Braddock (Pa.) Lodge Will Sponsor
Crack Baseball Team

It was decided at a recent meeting of
Braddock (Pa.) Lodge, No. 883, to have
the Lodge represented this season with a
first class semi-professional baseball team.
Judging by the enthusiasm already mani
fested the team will be the best not only in
Braddock and vicinity but throughout
Western Pennsylvania as well. The Exalted
Ruler has appointed an Athletic Board
which is already at work on the preliminary
plans.

Albany (N. y.) Lodge Looks Ahead
Toward Million Dollar Home

lj;n Mayor Hackett of .M-
bany, N. Y., in a recent

n interview, gave out the in-1 HjH t formation that Albany
• u (N. Y.) Lodge, No. 40, is
J 5iilZ now preparing in a financial

way to build a new Home
to cost over a million dollars. "Speaking as
a member of the Board of Trustees of
Albany Lodge," he continued, "I will say



this: That within foiir or five years the
Lodge will be one of the richest bodies in the
coixntry. The property of Albany Lodge on
State Street is increasing in v^ue 85,000
or $10,000 a year. The Trustees are marking
time for the day when we will be able finan
cially to do the big thing we are looking
forward to."

Alexandria (Va.) Lodge Conducts
Big Bazaar

j||B ) A great parade which in-
eluded a delegation of 300

V /Ujw I members of Washington (D.
C.) Lodge, No. 15, their
band and drill team, pre-

f •6-^1 ceded the opening of the
Bazaar recently conducted

under the auspices of Alexandria (Va.)
Lodge, No. 758. There were twenty booths
scattered throughout the big auditorium of
Alexandria Lodge, and many other fraternal
organizations of the city assisted in making
the affair highly successful. In addition to
the attractions at the various booths, there
were many good vaudeville acts, music, and
contests to enliven the Bazaar.

Gary (Ind.) Lodge Building
$350,000 Home

Gary (Ind.) Lodge, No. 1152, has started
work on one of the most beautiful structures
in the State. The new Home will be situated
on the comer of Eighth Avenue and Broad
way, one of the principal comers in Gary.
It will have live stores on the ground floor,
while the sccond and third floors will be for.
the exclusive use of the Lodge. The cost of
the new building when completed will be
approximately $350,000. This is the second
Home to be built by Gary Lodge. Its
present Home, sold recently to the I.O.O.F.,
was the first to be erectcd by any fraternal
order in the city.

Parkersburg (JF. Va.) Lodge to Give
Medals for Best Essay

Parkersburg (W. Va.) Lodge, No. ig8,
has appropriated funds to purchase three
medals which will be presented to three
school children of the city for the best
essays on the general subject of American
ism. The Parkersburg Post of the American
Legion will also give three medals for the
same purpose and a local civic club wiU give
another set of medals. The children will be
divided into three classes and three awards
will be given in each class. The subject to
be written on will be selected by a committee
composed of the Superintendent of Public
Schools, a member of the Board of Educa
tion, and the head of the local parochial
schools. This committee will also have
charge of grouping the children and of the
awarding of the prizes.

Nashua (N. H.) Lodge to Have
Mammoth Charity Ball

The Annual Charity Ball which Nashua
(N.H.) Lodge, No. 720, will hold on March
3rd in the City Auditorium, promises to be
one of the most enjoyable as well as the most
brilliant events of its kind ever held in the
city. Special music and a score of profes
sional entertainersare to be imported from
Boston for the occasion, and everything in
connection with the affair is being arranged
to take care of a largegathering. Demands
during the past year upon the Charity Fund
of the Lodge have been greater than ever
before as its worji has broadened and be
come more beneficial and effective. The

profits from the BaE will give Nashua
Lodge additional funds with which to carry
on its good work among the needy.

New Home Pr<mosals Recently
Approved by the Grand Lodge

The Grand Lodge has recently approved
planssubmitted to it by the following Lodges
for the purchase and furnishing of new
Homes:

Berlin (N.H.) Lodge, No. 618. Purchase
of Home, $25,000; furnishings Si,000.

Pontiac (Ill.)Xodge, No. 1019. Purchase
of Home, $20,000; furnishings, 83,500.

Provo (Utah) Lodge, No. 849. Purchase
of Home and repairs, $45,000.

Kendallville (Ind.) Lodge No. 1194.
Building of New Home, $52,000. (Site
valued at $10,000 paid for.)

Batavia {N. Y.) Lodge Looks After
Welfare of City's Children

Batavia (N.Y.) Lodge, No. 950, is doing
some fine charitywork in the care ofcrippled
children.^ The Lodge is taking a particular
interest in those who are threatened with
blindness and by providing expert medical
service, paying the costs ofnecessary opera
tions and furnishing eye-glasses, it has been
of great help to many an unfortunate child.
In line with this policy of looking after the
young of the community, Batavia Lodge is
also domg some excellent work with juvenile
dehnquents who are paroled to it bythe city
courts. A special committee has charge of
this activity and many good results have
been achieved.

Harry A. Greene, Past Exalted Ruler
Of Brooklyn (N. Y.) Lodge, DiesOThe Order mourns the

loss of Harry A. Greene,
who was a Past Exalted
Ruler of Brooklyn (N.Y.)
Lodge, No. 22, and at the
time of his death. Treasurer
of the Lodge. Mr. Greene

was also a Past District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler of New York Southeast. He
was one of the most active, best-known and
beloved members inthedistrict. His passing
is a definite loss to Brooklyn Lodge and to
the Order at large. The funeral services
held at Brooklyn Lodge were attended by
hundreds of his friends among whom were
many distinguished members of the Grand
Lodge, officers of the New York State Elks'
Association and representatives of the
Lodges throughout the district.

Spacious New Quarters Occupied
By Platteville (Wis.) Lodge

Platteville (Wis.) Lodge, No. 1460, has
recently moved into spacious new quarters
which provide the Lodge with a large
lounge, reading and game rooms, kitchen,
secretary's room, regalia room and a good
sized Lodge room. Platteville Lodge,
instituted April 2, 1923, with a charter class
of 53, now has a membership list rapidly
approaching the 200 mark, and has assumed
a leading part in the welfare activities of
the city.

Jules Bertero Again Elected
President of It<Uian Club

Jules Bertero, Past Exalted Ruler of St.
Louis (Mo.) Lodge, No. 9, and for many
years Secretary of the Lodge, was recently
re-elected president of the famous Italian
Club of the city for the third consecutive
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term. Mr. Bertero was formally installed,
with the other officers of the club, at a
meeting held in the Home of St. Louis
Lodge.

Minneapolis {Minn.) Lodge Members
Wear "Get Acquainted" Buttons

To promote goodfeUowship among its
members, Minneapolis (Minn.) Lodge, No.
44. is putting into effect a plan whereby
each member in attendance at a Lodge
meeting wears on his coat lapel a button,
upon which is printed his Christian name
in large letters, and his surname, in smaller
letters. These "Get Acquainted" buttons
are supplied to the members at a nominal
cost and kept by them in a case in the
Ante Room. On Lodge nights each mem
ber takes his own button, affixing it to the
lapel of his coat, where it remains until time
to disperse-when it is returned to the Ante
Room. The plan is working wonders and
has been a means of bringing about a real
brotherly feeling by prompting the members
to address each other by their first names.

Wenatchee (Wash.) Lodge Opens
New Gymnasium

Members of Wenatchee (Wash.) Lodge,
No. n86, have at last realized their ambi
tion to have a gymnasium in their Home.
The equipment with which the new gym
nasium was recently opened includes volley
ball, indoor baseball, hand ball, punching
bag, boxing gloves, exercises, chest weights
and shower baths. With this start the Lodge
has the base to which more equipment may
be added from time to time as it seems fit.
The plans include lockers which are to be
installed in the Spring and which will be
rented at a nominal cost to the members.

Santa Monica {Calif.) Conducts
Impressive "Community Night"

__The interesting series of "Community
Nights" held this winter under the auspices
of Saiita Monica (Calif.) Lodge, No. 906,
in which each town within the jurisdiction
of the Lodge was allotted an evening, was
brought to a brilliant close by a "Santa
Monica Night." This occasion will be long
remembered by the members of the Lodge
by virtue of the dedication of a new Memo
rial Tablet. This tablet is in the form of a
shaft, patterned after the Washington
Monument, having a 2}4 foot mahogany
base upon which rests- a 7 foot monument
bronze frame. Into each of the four sides
panels of ornamental glass have been in
serted on which the names will be inscribed-
The Star of Fidelity rests upon the peak of
the shaft. After the dedication of the
tablet, a highly satisfactory entertainment
was furnished, including the singing of
many original songs. Another feature of the
evening was the presence of a large number
of charter members and visiting members
from almost_ every section of the United
States including Alaska and Honolulu.

Film of Children's Outing
Being Shown in France

Newark (N.J.) Lodge, No.
21, heard recently that the

taken by the Western
Electric Company of the
outing given by the Lodge's

ill I Welfare Committeeat Camp
Newark, Avon-by-the-Sea,

to 200 crippled and poor children of the
city, is being shown in France as an educa
tional picture. The film shows graphically
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how a great American city and Lodge take
care of their afflicted children. The picture
was recently shown at the Exposition de
Physique in Paris, and arrangements have
been made for a series of presentations in
the principal cities of France.

Cumberland (Md.) Lodge Acquires
Site for New Home

Cumberland (Md.) Lodge, No. 63, has
recently purchased, through its Building
Committee, a site for a new Home. The
property is located in a very desirable down
town section of the city. It is the purpose of
the Committee to get immediate action in
the matter of the new Home and preliminary
plans already have been prepared and sub
mitted to the membership. A Home-site
purchased several years ago will be sold and
the proceeds applied to this more desirable
property.

Bay City (Mich.) Lodge Pays
Neighbor Fraternal visit

Bay City (Mich.) Lodge, No. 88, recenlly
paid a fraternal visit to Saginaw (Mich.)
Lodge, No. 47, over 80members making the
trip in two specially chartered cars and a
number of automobiles. The Lodge session,
at which a large class was initiated by the
visiting officers, was preceded by a dinner
at the Antler Club with a splendid program
including musical and vaudeville numbers.
An address on "History as Taught in the
Schools" by the principal of the Arthur
Hill High School was enjoyed by the gather
ing. A fine spirit of fellowship pervaded
the evening, and plans were made by the
guests to give Saginaw members an equally
hearty welcome on the occasion of their
visit to Bay City Lodge.

Georgia State Elks Association
Planning Big Convention

A very enthusiastic meeting of the Execu
tive Board of the Georgia State Elks Asso
ciation was held recently in Macon, Ga.,
the purpose of which was to formulate plans
for the annual meeting and convention to
be held in Augusta next May. A wonderful
program is being arranged, including a grand
barbecue. Indications are that the 1924
convention will be the best attended gather
ing in the history of the Association.

Plans for New Home Being Made
By Oelwein (Iowa) Lodge

Oelwein (Iowa) Lodge, No. 741, is making
plans to build a permanent Home at a cost
of about $40,000. The Lodge already owns
a lot 50 X100 feet, which is situated near
the best hotel and on the principal business
thoroughfare of the city. Oelwein Lodge is a
leader in the welfare work of the.community.
It provided for many families at Thanks
giving and Christmas, it contributed to the
Japanese Relief Fund and has aided the
Boy Scouts substantially. When the city
of Oelwein recently celebrated its fiftieth
anniversary, the Lodge contributed $100
toward the observance and entered a beauti
ful float in the big parade.

Kansas City ("'fFyandotte" Kans.)
Lodge Gives Boy Scouts Large Camp

Kansas City (" Wyandotte" Kans.) Lodge,
No. 440, has given the Boy Scouts of the
city a beautiful camp located about four and
a half miles outside the town. The camp
embraces about 10 acres It is easily reached
by motor-car, and lies two miles from one

interurban car line, and one mile from an
other. The terrain is ideal for such pur
poses. Through the camp runs a brook of
considerable size, and arrangements are
being made to construct a dam which will
afford a pool of clean, wholesome water for
bathing purposes. The tract embracessome
very rough land, and a sufficient quantity of
perfectly level, smooth landforplaygroimds,
for football, baseball and the lUce. The

To California Lodges
TO TRAVEL 2,000 miles up, down

and across the sunny State of Cali-
Jornia and to meetdirectly with the repre-
senialive membership of ail but four of
subordinate Elk Lodges in that greal and
rapidly growing commonwealth is at
once a delightful and unusual privilege,
a somewhat strenuous undertaking and
a marvelous revelation of accomplish-
merU ofthepast, ofgreater promisefor the
future of the Order. We are deeply
graieful to the committees and lodges for
the perfect arrangement and delightful
execution of plans which made possible
this most interesting and profitable
periodof thefirst 23days of thenew year.

TheElks in Californiaare real leaders
in community endeavor, and, after all,
Oiot is the one sure test of lodge success.
The State membership of 59,000 and
more is highclassana most active. The
erection of new and proposed Homes is
proceeding sorapidly that it seems almost
unbelievable. Magnificent temples are
being built in the larger cities, and the
best buildings in the smaller towns are
the newly constructed Elk Homes. Just
as we traveled from the Salt Sea—2i2
feet below sea-level to mountains more
than a mile high—even so, California
has its outstanding peaks of Elkdom
and the usual, localproblemsof concern;
but the grand average of standard in
good work done and.of assured growth
andprogress isso high andgreat that our
BroUiers of other States may do well to
speak with prideof this Westernphalanx
and look to California for inspiration in
the great work toe have to do.

to know California friendlywise—
tofeel so completely at home that you are
for the time being a realCalifornian—is
to realize the underlying causefor the se
lection of three great past chiefs of our
Order from this Pacific sun-land, and
the adoption of such a Home by two ^
other of our beloved leaders. _ I

Congratulations and sincere apprecm-1
tion ofthe Grand Lodge and ofour Order
are extended to the lovable, earnest and
enthusiastic Elks of California!

JAMES G. McFARLAND,
Grand Exalted Ruler.

rough land and the valley along the brook
are heavily timbered with a large variety of
forest trees, affording ample opportunity for
studies in that direction, and in the sununer
the valley is replete with hundreds of varie
ties of plant life. The Scout Executive in
charge of the troops has prepared and had
supervised by other officials in the scout
movement, a complete set of plans and
detailed specifications for the permanent
improvement of the tract to the end that
every bit of work which is done there in the
building ofstructures will bea part ofa well-
considered plan. The Wyandotte Council
ofthe Boy Scouts named thecamp "B. P. O.
Elk 440's Elkhorn Ranch for Boy Scouts."
This name was selected for two reasons—one
in compliment to Wyandotte Lodge, which
made it possible for them to own this camp,
and second in respect to the memory of
Colonel Roosevelt,, whose ranch in Dakota
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was known as the Elkhom Ranch. The
scouts have called it a ranch rather than a
camp, thus distinguishing it from their
summer place in the Ozark Mountains.
The gift of Wyandotte Lodge is a 365-day
camp, and it is locally known as the Boy
Scouts Elkhom Ranch." Upon it are bemg
erected at this time by the scouts themselves,
without the employment of outside labor,
suitable buildings, and a lodge is being con
structed substantially like the lodge of
Colonel Roosevelt on his Elkhom Ranch.
It is contemplated by Wyandotte Lodge
that the benefit of this camp will be. recipro
cal—for not only has it given the Boy Scouts
the benefit of association with the members
of the Lodge, but it is giving the members of
the Lodge the benefit of association with
the boys. It has been a matter of some
comment and considerable surprise to ob
serve how willingly and gladly some of the
members, who have heretofore found their
only happiness in life in an easy chair, have
taken a new lease on life and are becoming
boys again.

Leominster (Mass.) and Clinton (Mass.)
Lodges Hold Sports Tournament

A sports tournament has
been arranged between Clin
ton (Mass.) Lodge, No.
1306, and Leominster
(Mass.) Lodge, No. 1237.
It will consist of competi
tions in auction bridge, bid

whist, pitch, "45," cribbage, checkers, pool,
billiards and bowling. Two of the meetings
will be held at Clinton and two at Leo-

. minster, the last meeting being on March 10.
After each session the home lodge will
provide, a luncheon and entertainment for
the contestants. Keen interest is manifested
in the rival camps and every indication
points to a close and interesting contest in
each event of the touraam^nt.

High School Students and Faculty
Entertained by Minot (N. D.) Lodge

Minot (N. D.) Lodge, No. 1089, was re
cently host to the students and faculty of
the Minot High School and arranged a most
enjoyable dance for the occasion. The un
questioned success of the affair and the
pleasiure reported by the guests make it
practically assured that the event will be
made an annual feature of the Lodge's pro
gram of commimity entertainment. A
somewhat similar party is planned in April,
when the Minot Normal School faculty and
students will be entertained. The acting of
the Lodge as host to the yoimger folk of the
city is a commendable and successful effort
to acquaint the future citizens of Minot with
the ideals and principles on which the Order
is founded.

New Orleans (La.) Lodge to Spend
Over $250,000 Rebuilding Home

The program for rebuilding the burned
section of New Orleans (La.) Lodge, No. 30,
calls for an expenditure of more than $250,-
000. Actual work has already been started
and the new structure will be finished some
time in August or September. This building
program provides New Orleans Lodge with
one of the most modern and up-to-date
Homes in the Order.

Charity Fund Endowed by Member
Of Detroit (Mich.) Lodge

In memory of his wife, Mary Frances
Dxmlap, who died recently, Dr. William



40

Dunlap, a member of Detroit (Mich.) Lodge,
No. 34, has created a trust fund in favor of
Detroit Lodge, the interest from which b to
be paid into the charity fund of the Lodge
for the purpose of aiding the poor and dis
tressed of the city.

Glen Cove (N. Y.) Lodge to Have
New Home Soon

Glen Cove (N. Y.) Lodge, No. 1458, is
planning to bmld a beautiful new Home to
cost, including the site, over $125,000. The
bond issue necessary to finance the project
has not been tmderwritten by bankers, but
is being offered in its entirety to the mem
bership, every one of which will have oppor-
timity in this way to become part owners in
the Home

BrilliantBanq^t Given by
Washington (Pa.) Lodge

A testimonial banquet in
honor of-William D.
Hancher, District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler for
Pennsylvania Soui±iwest,
was recently given by Wash
ington (Pa.) Lodge, No

776. The banquet was held in the George
Washington Hotel and was attended by 365
delegates from the :i Lodges comprising
the district. Gen. Edward Martin, Past
Exalted Ruler of Waynesburg (Pa.) Lodge,
No. 757,acted as toastmaster. The principal
address of the evening was made by Hon.
John G. Price, of Columbus, Ohio, former
Chief Justice of the Grand Forum. Other
interesting addresses were made by Past.
Grand Exalted Rulers John K. Tener and J.
Edgar Masters, Harry I. Koch, President of
the Pennsylvania State Elks' Association;
John W. Carr, Past Exalted Ruler of Pitts
burgh (Pa.) Lodge,'No. 11; and James L.
Quinn, President of the Pennsylvania Elks'
Southwestern Association.

;Toy Shm of Seattle (Wash.) Lodge
To Be Opened Year Round

' The Elks Toy Shop of Seattle (Wash.)
Lodge, No. 92, which served such a fine
purpose during the Christmas holidays, will
remain open the year round. A custodian,
who is a cabinetmaker able to keep toys in
repair, will be placed in charge and toys
will be distributed throughout the year to
children on their birthdays and at other
appropriate times. As one of the members
of the Community and Social Welfare Com
mittee expressed it, Christmas is not the
only time that children crave playthings.
In various ways it is expected that the toy
shop willdistribute sunshinein many homes,
and when next Christmas roUs around it will
be a going concern, equipped and ready to
function more effectively than would be
possiblewere entire reorganization required.

Cambridge (Mass.) Lodge Doing
Excellent Welfare Work

"American Legion Night" recently held
by Cambridge (Mass.) Lodge, No. 839,
packed every available space in the Lodge's
big auditorium. Several vaudeville acts
from Keith's Theater in Boston, cartoonists
from Boston newspapers and the Hyde Park
Legion Band entertained the guests. The
feature of the evening was the presentation
by Cambridge Lodge of a beautiful Legion
flag to Cambridge Post, No 27.

CambridgeLodge alsoplayedhost recently
to more than 100 Chelsea Naval Hospital
Veterans, staging a gala evening for their

entertainment. The veterans were served
a fine dinner and enjoyed a program that
included monologues and musical numbers
by several theatrical performers from Bos
ton. Members ot the Lodge provided a
fleet of closed automobiles that transported
the veterans from the hospital to the club
house.

The Lodge has established a fund, not to
exceed $1,000 nor less than $500, to be used
to relieve any suffering among school chil
dren. The fund is administered by a
special committee working with the Super
intendent of School's. It was found that a
number of children were obliged to leave
school in order to support their families,
and it is the intention of the Lodge to provide
out of this fund the means for them to con
tinue their education. In addition, Cam
bridge Lodge provides eye-glasses, medical
treatment, clothing, etc., for those children
whose parents are tmable to properly caire
for them.

Big Addition to Home of Defiance
(Ohio) Lodge Nearly Completed

The big addition to the Home of Defiance
(Ohio) Lodge, No. 147, is fast nearing com
pletion, and when finished will be one of
the finest and most modern buildings of its
kind in that pirt of the State. The addition
is built on to the old hoine. in such'a way as
to make it as one structure. The entire
building as it now stands is modern in every
respect. The old part contains parlors, rest
rooms, music room, kitchen, game and
billiard rooms. The addition is two stories
above the basement, and is of modem
architecture. The basement is 125 x 66 feet
and will be equipped with bowling alleys,
boiler and fan rooms. The first floor is 125
X 66 feet, with dance floor, dining-room,
balcony in front and large stage in rear.
The second floor contains a Lodge room
69 X52 feet, paraphernalia room, candidates'
reception room and a fully equipped gym
nasium 31 X 63 feet.

Defiance Ell^ are planning many festivi
ties when they get located in the new Home
this spring, and extend a cordial welcome to
all members coming to the city to make
themselves at home.

Cleveland (Ohio) Lodge Soon to
Occupy New Quarters

Cleveland (Ohio) Lodge,
No. 1438, is making elabo
rate plans for celebrating the
occupancy of its new Home.
One of the features of the
program will be the initia
tion of the largest class of

candidates in the history of the Lodge. The
new quarters are much larger and better
equipped than those now used by the Lodge
and will afford greater facilities for the in
creasing activities of the membership.

Bellingham (Wash.) Lodge Makes
Success of "Purple Bubble" Ball

Even though it had been heralded for
weeks as the "biggest social event Belling
ham has ever known," and was expected,
naturally, to be a gala affair, the Purple
Bubble Ball given by Bellingham (Wash.)
Lodge, No. 194, at the locd armory was
lauded by the many hundreds who attended
it as being even more wonderful than they
had anticipated. Decorated with American
flags interspersed with streaming banners of
purple and white—the dancers carrying
purple balloons—the great armory was trans
formed into a colorful fairyland. As a
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result of the Ball's success, over $2,000 was
added to a fund for the entertainment of the
delegates to the Washington Slate Elks
Association Convention which will be held
in Bellingham.

Michigan Lodges toMerge Drill Squads
For Grand Lodge Convention

Forty-two of the 46
Lodges in Michigan were
recently represented at a
meeting at the Home of
Detroit (Mich.) Lodge, No
34, to discuss the proposal
made by Exalted Ruler

James Bonar to form all the drill squads of
the State into one regiment organized along
the plans of the National Guard unit. The
proposal met with ready response from the
other Lodges and the Michigan delegation
to the Grand Lodge convention in Boston
in July will present a spectacle such as never
has been seen before at a national conven
tion of the Order. The Exalted Rulers and
Secretaries of the 42 Lodges who attended
the meeting were unanimous in declaring
the idea the best ever put forward to en
hance interest in the convention. The
desi^ for the uniform has been adopted and
a solid regiment will represent all of Michi
gan, united as never before. William W.
Mountain, Past Grand Exalted Ruler, and
Judge Clarence M. Browne, District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler, were present, and
brought word from the Grand Lodge that
its officers-were in favor of the regiment and
were watching the development of the idea
with great interest.

Roanoke (Fa.) Lodge Doubles Its
Membership in Two Years

When all candidates now awaiting initia
tion have been taken into the Order,
Roanoke (Va.) Lodge, No. 197, will have a
membership of about i ,360, in all probability
the largest in the State. The Lodge has
reason to be proud of its marvelous growth in
the past two years, as it had only 635 mem
bers on April i, 1922. By the end of the
present Lodge year, Roanoke Lodge will
have doubled its membership.

NewHaven (Conn.)Lodge Wins Praise
Of District Deputy

District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler
Frank E. Coe of Torrington (Conn.) Lodge,
No. 372, on the occasion of his official visit
to New Haven (Conn.) Lodge, No. 25, was
very much impressed by conditions existing
in the Lodge and by the initiation which was
put on in honor of his presence. A class of
22 candidates was taken into New Haven
Lodge and the work was performed in ex
cellent fashion by the officers. Exalted
Ruler Franklin Coeller called on all the
candidates for their first impressions of the
Order and some very fine addresses were
made in this connection.

Battle Creek (Mich.) Lodge,
Entertains 300 Newsboys

Battle Creek (Mich.) Lodge, No. 131,
with a long list of laudable charity activities
to its credit, continues to play a leading role
in the welfare work being done in its city.
One of the most successful events in this
field was the Lodge's armual dinner to over
300 newsboys. The youngsters were served
with a real turkey banquet and given a high-
class vaudeville entertainment between the
courses. The enthusiastic way in which the

(Continued on page §8)
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Built by Hudson Under Hudson Patents
Important notice to
buyers:—The remark
able value offered in the
New Essex is matched by
the astonishingly low
parts prices and the pro
gressive service policy
that keeps maintenance
down to a minimum. Be

sure and get parts price
list from your dealer.

Coach

^975
Touring Model-^850

Frei'^M and Tax Extra

^170 Lower in Price
Priced ^170 lower, the New Essex
Coach provides a larger, handsomer
body, with even greater passenger

comfort than the former Coach.

And its 6 cylinder motor, built on
Hudson patents, gives smoothness
and performance distinction, here
tofore exclusive to the Super-Six.

The Best From Both
Hudson and Essex

Its abilities are as exclusive in this

field as Hudson's. Think of what

that advantage means. And it

has in full those hidden values

that keep Hudson and Essex cars

like new, after thousands of miles

and years of service.

So we ask this test:—Take a ride.

You will enjoy it—that's certain.
See how handling is simplified.

Starts at the touch of your toe.
Steers easily as a bicycle. In heavy
traffic, throttle it down to a crawl.

Then note how smooth and alert the

pick-up. And how easy gears shift.

Easy to park too. Its low center of

gravity makes safe and comfortable

driving on all roads at all speeds.

Everyone Calls It
**Ideal Transportation**

Simple to keep in first class condi

tion. Requires little attention.

Lubrication for the most part
is done with an oil can. Adiileage
on fuel, oil and tires is exceptional.

No car we ever announced has

met with such a reception. You

must be impressed as everyone has.

You too will say: "the new Essex

provides ideal transportation."

ESSEX MOTORS
X> E T R OIT MICH IGufVN
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'"p'HERE'S a cap on "Williams
J. that can't getlost. It's hinged

on. That's a whale of an im
provement, isn't it?

The shave "Williams gives is
a whale ofan improvement, too.
—Williams lather is heavy and closely
woven. It holds the moisture in.
Result: faster soft; ning of the beard-
—Williams lubricates the skin. Razor
friction is eliminated—your shave
made wonderfully easy.
—Williams keeps your face in com
fort after the shave. There's an in
gredient in Williams that's decidedly
beneficial to the skin.

Williams ispure and absolute
lywithoutcoloringmatter. Trya
tube—with the new Hinge-Cap!

TheJ. B.Williams Co., Glastonbury, Conn
JhtJ. B. Williami!Co..l.:il. tCamidal tZHSl. PatriehSi Umtrtal

Williams
Shavii^ Cream

See that cajj—^

tin
Write for a sam
ple of Williams
Aqua Vcivn, a
scientist's for
mula for afrcr-
shavlnciise. Ad*
dress Dept. 53.
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The Other Doctor
(Continued jrom page sg)

He rubbed his unshaven chin. The stubble
would be a help, in a bitter wind. . . .

It was nearly midnight when Nat Holliday
stopped the horse within the first humps of
drift ice abreast of Middle Village.

Ellicott stepped from the cutter, lifting the
pack-sack carefully and backing to his com
panion while the man adjusted the straps to his
shoulders. The pack was bulky, yet light. His
worn bag and a million units of anti-toxin were
in there.

"Compass, doc?"
"Yeah. Put on my hunting shirt."
"All right, now?"
"O. K, . . , Much obliged, Nat. Remem

ber about the missus. What women don't know '
won't hurt 'em."

He began walking away, to the north and
westward. Holliday called out: "Oh, doc!"
and Ellicott turned. "Don't take too many
chances. If it's as bad as they say it is, better
head back."

"Don't fret about me."

TLJE WENT on. He wanted no one to fret
-*• about him. That was why he had talked
cautiouslyto Popple; that was whyhehad merely
told Susy he had a drive to Middle Village. He
could not telLher this: that he was trying the
ice which every man knew wasimpassable; and
yet keeping her mind at peace was only habit.
Worry would stir her; why do that? . . .

He had no chance of making the Beavers.
Every one had said that, who knew ice. Well.
... It would bea good exit,anyhow, Perhaps
that would help Susy. He had died but he had
come to life long enough to give her this: this
empty piece of heroics. She need never know
it was empty. . . .

He left the tumbled heaps of shore ice behind
and entered a vast area of flat white. His feet
bit into the firm crust of snow and he walked
rapidly. It was a good twenty-five miles from
where Holliday had turned back across the chan
nel to St. James, the village on Beaver, and he
knew_ that that distance would be doubled by
twistings and turnings. There would bepressure
cracks and open leads. He would be forced to
detour and double to find a safeway. . .

He laughed shortly. To find a safeway!
There was no safe way. as any man could tell

Susy, but it was a good gesture. She had trans
lated little, ordinary things, into matters of wide
proportions. Why, as lateas a half-dozen years
ago her eyes would have shone when she kissed
him before he left for a drive to Middle Village
through extreme weather. To-night she had
merely hastened the meal and talked about the
wood put in their basement that day. . . . Not
a word of query about the case, and that was
fortunate. He did not want to see that old re
sponse awakened ... not by a ruse, like this.
He wanted to rouse her once more. Yes
but not to see. ...

He did not think beyond her response.
Later, some other man might come. Susy was
not old in years; it was her spirit which was
old. . . .

A clammy grip seemed to be on his throat
strangling him and he shook his head. The illu
sion had come from the frost gathered on his col
lar and melting against his skin. The night was
bitter, zero, at least. ... If the end came from
exposure, it would not be painful. ... If from
water , . . well, that was not so bad, either for
a man who was reconciled. He hoped Susy
could read some glory in his passing. . . , True
to the traditions of his profession and the
en\aronment'

In such a manner he dwelt on the points of
the situation which gave him comfort, skipping
the others, willing to forget the fraud he prac
tised. . . .

The ice whined from the cold. He came to
rough going at the end of the first hour and
picked his way over bad footing without con
scious thought. He was remembering his wife;
how she used to wait for his return at night and
make him talk over the case that had kept him-
out. How her face lighted, then; how she had
idealized his simplest service!

The wind was almost due west, holding the
pack against the mainland. That was to a man's
advantage, should he want to get back, but it

meant trouble for one who wanted to gain the
islands. Open water would be ahead,
surely. ...

Ellicott could walk his four miles an hour in
good going. He estimated that he had come
nine miles before he reached the first serious
difliculty. The pressure ridge reared itself
nearly as high as his head in places and at the
point where he encountered it water was spread
ing over the snow and upended ice cakes grated
as they shifted under the strain. He struck to the
southwestward, tried once to cross, felt the ice
yield to his weight, sprang back to safety and
went on. He wondered, vaguely, ^\'hy hc_ had
done that. ... It was too soon, he decided.
He had not done all that a regular hero could
do. . . .

He did cross in a half-hour and made his way
over a rough field. There was fine snow in the
air, now, borne on a stiffening wind. It ob
scured the stars and he stopped to consult his
compass. He had been swinging off his
course. . . .

He was glad he had not shaved, for the beard
stubble helped protect his face, and he needed
protection. He held a glove over his nose to
temper its chill and then beat the hand briskly
to start blood in the fingers. The going was bad,
for young ice had broken up and been welded
again by the cold. Upturned panes of ice, the
thickness of plate glass, made footing precari
ous. . . .

He ran on the next good stretch, for the cold
was attacking his thighs even through the thick
woolens. He went for a mile, perhaps, at a jog
trot. Oh, the house he had lived in was good
enough! With a competent tenant it might be
kept going vigorously for twenty years. His
lungs and muscles were strong, his heart sound
and fine. . . . His actual heart, though, the
heart of his spirit. . . . That, of course, was
different. . . .

He ate a sandwich as he walked, a character
less restaurant sandwich. He had not asked
Susy to put up a lunch because he wanted it to
come all at once. Better so. He would be gone,
with a rather magnificent valedictoiy. . . .
Susy would have that to remember, and it might
help the average of her memories. . . .

He had been walking bent low against the
wind and stopped short when the new sound
came to him: the quick slap of wavelets. Dark
water spread beyond. He could not see across
the lead because of the flying snow but it could
not be very wide, for the waves were only just
large enough to gather savage little cro^vns of
white. . . .

He swung to the right and followed the lead.
It took him back toward the mainland and that
was annoying. Three kids died yesterday,
others were down at noon. In how many of
those shingle-thatched houses, now, were men
and women watching helplessly over fevered
children? He thought of little Bert who had
never had a chance at virulent infection. . . .
And of Susy. . . . How, in that other phase, she
would have worked with him in a thing like this,
glorying in it, radiant with the thought that she
was helping him. . . . That is,, if he had been
out here for an honest purpose and not for a
gesture. ... .

The lead petered out and he skirted its omin
ous finger judiciously on new. smooth ice. He
was again making toward Beaver Island andwa^
perhaps, five miles north of where Holliday had
dropped him.

He encountered more open water and, taking
a chance, swung to the southward, which course
tookhim back directly to the first lane. He had
uselessly tramped downa triangular point of the
field, to find no crossing. That was as it had
been with him: running into blind-alleys. Only,
in ihis case, there was a way back.

He was traveling toward the mainland when
dawn came. He walked like a man in a daze,
trying to extricate himself from the position in
which the ice had put him. He had not been
thinking for some time, he realized; had just
gone on . . . That was what Sue had done for
years; just kept on, hopelessly, numbly. - • •
For how long? He did not know. He had not
seen that light in her eyes, that ring in her voice
for an age. . . .

"That was ten years ago."
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Her words came back to him. It had been,
yesterday, as though she spoke of the death of
hopes that had been dead for long; in a matter-
of-fact way, too. as though too beaten even
for mourning. . . .

He mounted a huge jumble of ice-floes that
had been wndrowed on some shoals and then
gone adrift and were now locked in mid-channel
again. Ten years ago, scrambling over them,
he would have thought youthfully of Alpine
monks, bent on some hardy errand of mercy.
No more! He was a pawn, moved for an end
not his own. ... He took to good footing again
with a sense of deep weariness. . . .

Occasionally the sun broke through the drift,
but it shone for brief intervals only. All about
him was a draped wall of swirling white, thin
ning, thickening, hiding what lay beyond. He
could see no land. Toward noon he caught a
glimpse of the chaste shaft of Skillagilee light
house rising from its shingle, and was impelled
to seek shelter and rest there, but he did not.
He had been walking in that cold for eight hours,
now. ...

His nose frosted and he held snow against it.
One cheek was swelling from the cold, too. He
stooped to tighten a pack lace, and when he rose
he was stiff. He was worn, too, but it would not
pay to stop for rest, because that stiffness was
waiting to lay hold and hamper him. . . .
, When the blizzard lifted for a brief moment
he saw the open lake to the westward leering at
him through its tattered mask. They had been
right; no man could cross to the islands. His was
a hopeless undertaking, but he laughed as he
hunched the pack higher on his shoulders. . . .
They did not know why he had come!

For a long time he went on mechanically
working eastward, then to the north, finding
inore open water, more difficult ridgeS, strangely
undisturbed by the obstacles which appeared in
his way. Those things did not matter. Nothing
mattered. Not even keeping on would have
mattered, had it not been for the stiffness waiting
to make his joints helpless. But why should
even that matter? he asked himself. . . . Why
keep on? Twelve hours of this gave the gesture
full measure of backing. . . .

It became necessary for him to think about
the detailed movements of walking: raise the
thigh, let the foot swing forward, bending the
knee-joint; put his weight on the foot; raise the
other thigh, let that foot swing, shift the weight.
Over again, trying for speed, but speed was diffi
cult to attain because his mind worked slowly
and the taking of a step necessitated so many
separate thought processes. . . .

He kept on through an endless period of time;
it seemed as though he had died and been con
demned to an eternity of walking for his sins.
Oh, yes, he had died, well enough. . . . He
heard himself laughing again. ... He had died.
The Doctor was gone; t&s was the otherdoctor
in The Doctor's body, just walking, making
motions . . . gestures. . . . He could not even
remember why he had come. . . .

JJE WAS stopped, at last; completely stopped.
He had a hazy notion that he had been

watching the compass and the ice intelligently,
^nd nowhe had cometo this last lane, stretching
in both directions as far as he could see in the clear
air. . . . The snow wasgone. Over the lane was
a thin veneer of young ice. There was no way
across in sight, and he could walk ilo more .• . .
aimlessly. Were there something to go on for,
it would be different . . . another thing. . . .
Behind him was Hog Island, uninhabited.
Yonder, to the south and westward, black against
the silver of a clear sunset, lay the foot of Beaver
Island. . . . No man could make it, they had
told him. Perhaps not. . . . But it had been
necessary to make this finale of his con
vincing. . . .

He knelt, and the change cost a great effort.
His joints would scarcely function, now. He
got down on his knees finally and remained
there, arms at hissides limply l&e theconvert of
somecurious cult worshiping a frigid diety. But
he was only trying to remember ... to remem
ber what he had knelt for . . .

Yes . . . Oh, yes. . . .
He leaned forward, resting his weight on one

hand planted on the old ice. At his glove-tips
was the black lacquer which had formed since
the wind dropped ... a half hour 8go. . . .
He raised the other hand doubled into a fist and

{Continued on page 44)
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struck the ice a blow. The impact sent terrific
jain up the chilled arm, but a score of white
ines, like the fillments of a spider's web, spread

away from the white bruise he had made on the
ice. ... He staredat the markand said flatly:

"Quarter inch ..."
Of course they had been right! No man could

get_ across. That quarter of an inch would be
an inch in time, but there was no time. . . .

He tried to rise, and the failure of that effort
was answer enough to any silly hope his numbed
mind might have held out. He slumped back
to onehip asdaylightfaded, andremained there,
a loneblot in that coldand quiet. ...

H E COULD not have lain there for long andlived to hear the thing, and yet it seemed
as though he had been motionless for years.
In fact, it seemed a certain number of years;
ten years, to be exact, for the influence that
roused him was a voice in his ear, Susy's voice,
flat and listless, saying:

"That was* ten years ago."
He opened his eyes with a start. Mars hung

in the West, blazing red.
"That was ten years ago."
_He lookedstifflyabout because it seemed cer

tain that the \yords had been spoken in his ear,
there onthelake, with theice protesting loudly
against tlie cold. ... He raised a hand slowly
and brushed it across his eyes.

Ten years ago? Ten years since he had lain
down? Ten years since he had quit, given up
some task? Given up . . . Given up what?
. . ._ Himself? He looked aboutand recognized
the islands. The crushing weight on his shoul
ders wa3 not the weight of failure. ... It was
something else. . . . And kids were dying
yonder, for lack of that weight. . . .

_Hisfirstmovement sentexquisite pain through•
his body, and a savage resentment went with the .
pam. . . . Resentment . . agaiiisf the ice?'
The cold? No. . Not these. . . . Against'
himself? . Against the other doctor? . . . •
Senses were coming alive at the heat of that
resentment;hisfaculties weregrowing alert. . . .
VjTiat was that nonsense he'd been stuffing into
himself . . . about making gestures? What
treasonable impulse had led him on to cheat his
Sue mth a spurious act? Would that give her
happiness? An empty gesture? . . . Before
Heaven, she deserved something with body to it,
with heart to it, with couragein itl

Through? Not yet! Beaten? Not while he
could move. . . . The otlier doctor? Perhaps.
... A failure so far, but life was coming back,
and he did not care where people might rate
him. . • . He was a doctor, with tools for his
craft on his back, and yonder were kids in need
of him . . . depending on him, who, an hour
ago, had been a romantic fool and a weakling,
Idling himself be beaten!

He got to his wide-spread feet and looked
about gloweringly, as a drunken, infuriated
man will search the faces of a group of adver
saries. He moved his feet closer together and
shuffled to the edge of the black ice. He drove
a heel against it and the blow scarcely scarred
the jet. It was making thickness every minute.
In a half hour it would hold him. . . . In a half
hour. . . . He would rest until then. . . .

He was half way down again before the white-
hot warning burned through his mind. ... To
wait? In that temperature? There could be no
waiting; ice wouldmake as fast in his blood, now,
as in that water. . . .

A breath of breeze came out of the south. It
seemed warmer, but, even so, it could not help
him. The temperature could not moderate fast
enough to be of help. And a change in wind,
anyhow, meant that the ice would move and the
thin bridge there would be shattered by the first
stirring. . . .

He had come to the narrowest point of what
had been an open water lane. Rough, solid ice
was perhaps fifty feet away on the far side. . . .
He struggled out of the pack, heart pounding
until his hands stung with the fresh flow of blood.
He stood with the sack, the sack filled with the
hope of life for kids, dangling in his stinging
hands. He swung it to and fro in a widening
arc; then, with a hissing breath of pain, whirled
it about his head, let it go and saw it fly and fall
and skid across the burnished surface. The

buckles of the straps, dragging on the thin ice,
tinkled hollowly like the ringing of tiny bells;
the sound grew faint; stopped abruptly. His
pack had crossed; had lodged on the other side
against a hoary hummock. ...

He began to move. Hcpranccd.- He leaped
up and down feebly. He lifted his knees,high as
he circled in a weird dance against death. He
threshed.his arms until his fingers felt like burst
ing. He ran stumblingly back across the solid
field^ He faced about and braccd his feet and
crouched, like a sprinter waiting for the starting
pistol. He began to run forward slowly, increas
ing his speed. His head tilted backward, his
stiff cheek seemed to crack' with the grimace of
effort. He clenched his burning hands and his
breath made sobbing sounds. He took off from
the sharp line which divided old ice from the
new. He launched himself forward on his belly,
like a base runner sliding desperately for the
plate. . . .

The ice creaked beneath him. A great mass of
fine white cracks ran in all directions. He sped
fonvard, carried by his own impetus. He felt
the stuff sag and bend beneath him. The ke
bent . . . it bent . . . He seemed to be. sliding
up hill. Black water came through in bis wake
and swept in pursuit. He felt the ice give sud
denly and a spurt of water doused his chin. He
threw himself over as his speed slackened and
rolled, kicking, clamng at the slipper>' surface.
He came up panting against tlie floe on which his
pack had lodged. He looked back and saw
water spreading over the ice he had "crossed.
A stiff breath of wind from the southward;made
quick armor of the water that had drenched
him. . . . Armor! • ' " '•

An hour later a lone man floundered through
the drifts in the forest and emerged into" the
one street.of St. James." The housesjsp'read
themselves about the harbor'-front in a Jdng arc
and yellow window eyes stared at.him. "He car
ried :a pact-sack slung over one shoulder and
even when out of the deep snow^ he staggered
weakly.

A cutter approached and the driver stopped
his horse with a sharp word.

"Who arc you?" the priest said. • . '•
"I'm a doctor," a hoarse voice replied.

"Who's the sickest?" ' ' " '

TT WASevening of tlie second day. In the house
on Watch Hill the priest, who was also govern-s

ment weather observer and had a telephone in
his house in consequence, stood at the instru-^
ment, talking sharply to the operator on the
mainland.

"I can't call him," he insisted. "He's gone
without sleep until this noon. He's worked like
a mad-man. Tell that newspaper reporter" that
I told him all there was to tell this morning, and
that I don't care if he did come all the way from
Chicago. He knows what Dr. Ellicott has been
through and he should let him rest."

The girl's voice broke in.
"It's another call, father. It's Mrs. Ellicott

again."
"Well ... I don't know ..."
The priest turned at a sound and looked at the

figure in the doorway. A man stood there in
ungainly woolen underclothes, hair touseled,
a five-day's growth of beard on his frost-black
ened, sleep-drugged face.

"For me?" Ellicott asked.
"Yes, it's your wife. She's tried t%vice to-day."
The doctor advanced with a yawn and took

the receiver.
"'Lo," he said and waited. "'Lo,_Susy!

That you? Yeah. . . . Didn't have time to
call. Knew you'd know. ..."

He waited.
He heard her voice very distinctly, a miniature

of sound but faithful to its self.
"Don!" Her voice broke on the word. "Oh,

Don!"

The man drew a deep breath and blinked his
eyes rapidly. Ten years ago her voice had
sounded like that. . . . Ten years ago, when
he had borne the colors of her romantic ambi
tion. . . .

"That all you got to say?" he asked with
a grin. "How are you? How's the wood holding
out? "

{Continued on page 46)
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Don't Envy Successful
Salesmen—BE One!

1*-. •.i I

Those fellows who are making any^vhere from ten to thirty
thousand dollars a year—who travel first class, stop at the best
hotels, are in daily contact with prosperous business men-
did you ever figure out what it is that enables them to SELL
with such success?

It can't be size—or good looks! —

Otherwise keen sales executives would specialize in furni
ture heavers and chorus men—whereas some of the bestsales- g
men you ever knew measure less than five feet five and are I
so homely that you actually feel sorry for them. V

It can't be schooling— j

Otherwise only college graduates would hold the records— I
and men like Schwab wouldn't have a chance in the world.

It can't be any special GIFT which they inherit—
For there's many a salesman straight from the land where

the tall corn grows —his father a farmer and his father's father
before him—who fairly astonishes the "boss" at the way he
brings in the business.

If it isn't any of THESE things—then it is surely possible
for ANY man of average intelligence —provided he has the
courage to TRY and the willingness to LEARN—to become a
successful salesman.

—For the REASON for success in selling is nothing more nor
less than the knowledge and application of SALESMANSHIP.-

GET that knowledge and APPLY it—whether you are now in
the selling field or nnt—and we predict that your income will
mount and will NEVER CEASE TO MOUNT—so long as your
health is good and you stay in business!

Mow You Can Qet the Training
That Will Bring Success

A bold statement, you may think—but it is based on bed
rock facts.

When LaSalle Extension University was preparing its train
ing in Modem Salesmanship, it made a carcfu study, over a
period of years, of the selling processes of more than a thousand
outstanding salesmen engaged in selling a wide variety of prod-

responsible for the establishing of more than 100 new accounts in
his territory and a large increase with his old trade.

Increases of 100% and in some cases 5009tf were reported.
On the strength of these findings, the identical principles and

methods used by these men, and proven sound and practical by
the severest kind of tests, were organized and incorporated into
the present training offered by LaSalle in Modem Salesmanship.

And AGAIN they are proving out—as witnessed by the
following statements, typical of hundreds that have been received
by LaSalle within the last few months;

"The first two texts have given me so much that I am firmly con
vinced that if I never le.irn anythinpr more from the course I would have
a full ri'turn for the entire investment. I tell you frankly that I would
not take ^,000 for my scholarship if another could not be bad."

C. J JONES, Ontario.

"From a salesman in the ranks, in two short months my sales have
shot up nearly 150 per cent, and I have received a promotion from a
company I had been with only six months. I am now a district;
manatjer with eleven men workinp under me. Not only have my imme
diate salos shown an increase —and risht in the middle of the summer
months— but I have a keener grasp of tlie principles of sellinp. I know
the meanins of 'fundamentals' now; I know that by the application of
certain definite truths, certain definite results can be attained. My
effort, formerly more or less of an uncertainty, is now a certainty.
Getting down to brass tacks, I know what 1 am dnine now."

C. RUTHERFORD Ontario.
ucts and many different types of sen'ice. These men were ry i
already rated as exceptional. Their records proved it. Scud /OT Salesmanship'

Under the direction of a nationally kno%vn sales executive—
himself a !f50,000 man—the particular methods whichwere found
to yield the highest percentage of results were sifted out—and
for two years, and at a time when selling was anything but
"easy,'' more than four hundred salesmen —comprising a num
ber of separate sales crews—were instructed to specialize in these
particular selling methods.

Out of this test came unusual and often surprising results.
The best men on various forces—in lines ranging from boots and
shoes and electrical apparatus to_ motor cars and life insurance
policies—thru the basics furnished them MATERIALLY
INCREASED THEIR SALES.

One salesman stated that what was furnished him was

To explain within the brief limits of a page how LaSalle
training in Modem Salesmanship is conducted, or to give more
than the barest hint of its value to the man ambitious to develop
as a salesman, is impossible. We have therefore prepared a
66-page book entitled "Modem Salesmanship" —an interestirig
and compelling presentation of the present-day opportunities in
salesmanship and a clear outline of the way they may be most
quickly realized.

No man now engaged in selling—or looking forward to sales
manship as a career—should be without a copy of ' 'Modern Sales
manship." The University will be glad to mail a copy to any
man who marks and signs and mails the coupon just below this
text. There is, of course, no obligation.

LaSalle Extension University
The Largest Business Training Institution in the World

LaSALLE extension university Dept. 3328-SR Chicago, lUinois
Please send me catalog and full information regarding the cOQrae and service Ihove marked with an Xbelow. Also acopy ofyonr book. Ten Years Promotion mChie. aU witti-
outobligation to me. Modern Salesmanship: Training for Salesand .-^dvertisinfi- Executives.Solicitors, Sales Promotion Managers.

U Salesmen Manufacturers' Agents, andall those engaged in retail,wholesale or specialty selling. _ , ,
r-iBualnefls Mnnopementj Trmning for nModern Business Correspondence Md QBankg^ Md FJnancej^^ning^ OT Dtion mH<md B^ScGeper.""'

HBusines. English: TraininUSf Bnai-
_ j T. ogera: Creclitond OfBco Manaecrs; Corre-Mn__-*njentEtflciency: For I—^ness Correspondents andCopy Writera

I [Traffic Mnnagenient—ForeigOMd Do- soondenee Supervisors, Secretaries, etc. nExccotives Manacers. Office and Shop r~|Commercial Spanish: Training forposi-
nRoilwnySfationMonuiIcment:TriuninB Rmninvna anrf those deslrinit practica' l—Jtions aa Foreim Correspondent with

„ , aim tramlngininauBii

• Higher Accountancy: Training for posi- Agents. Division Agents, Traveling Audi pica nnd practice,
tiona as Auditor, Comptroiler, Certified tors,Transportation iDSpectors, Traveling
Public Accountant Cost Accountant, etc Freight Agents, etc. p-iModem Porema

• Law: Training for Bar; LL. BDegree °TrliSfng 7.T.
<—iComxnercial Law: Readi^, Reference ment Mar
L-JandConsultation Service for Business Men Engineers.

Name - Present Position.

• Effective Speaking: Training intheart
of forceful. cfTectivo speech for Ministers.
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The Other Doctor
{Continuedfrom page 44)

He knew just what she was doing; he knew
exactly how she looked as she stood there, dumb
now that she had the chance ol talking to him.
He waited, knowing she would rally quickly.

"There's wood enough," she said. . . . "Don
. . . I'm so proud."—and on the last her voice
was almost as casual as it had been whcnshe spoke
of wood. . . . Almost. . . . The tremor of re
straint was there; that was the only difference.

Ellicott laughed lightly, boyishly, as be had
not laughed, it seemed, in years.

"You're a romanticist, Susy! . . . Say"—
scratching his stomach through the undershirt—
"guess 1 better hang out here three-four more
days. I've got the back-fire going but some of
'em are pretty sick. Got a kid %vith a hard
belly, too, and going to operate to-night. . . .
Tell Barton that M's. Gunther'll be due before
I get back, unless the ice tightens up again.
Ask him to look after her \vill you?

"All right. . . Yeah. ... If j'ou run out
of wood call Dan. Take care of yourself, old
fellow. . . . Call you to-morrow. . . . Bye. ..."

He turned away and stared through the
window at the lights of the village, still scratch
ing himself. Despite the badly fitting under
wear he looked very straight and tall in the room;
very competent, and assured, a well-poised man,
but his shadow on the wall was curiously bulky
and, topped by a lock of his tumbled hair, it was
like nothing so much in the world as a plumed
and armored figure. . . .

The priest spoke.
"Confinement at home?"
"Yup."
"Anybody there to look after the woman?"
Ellicott yawned again and stretched luxuri

ously.
"Lord, that sleep tasted good! Look after

her? . . . Sure^ the other doctor."

The Man Who Didn't Come Back
(Contiinied from page 2t)

and five days later was standing beside the ice-
loading platform at Dawson's Lake waiting for
the train. It would be thirteen months ago to
morrow night at nine o'clock. She wondered if
any one in all the world had counted the time as
carefully as she had. It was her life that was
slipping away while she waited.

WTien you are young and welland keenly alive
and very ready to be happy, not even pain is so
hard to bear as waiting. At every sunset she
looked off across the canon to the rigid blue line
Against the broad band of orange sky and felt
that another goldencoinof her youth had slipped
unspent into oblivion.

She had walked confusedly through life,
wondering what it was all about, until that
night when Pete Bryce kissed her, there by
the rough spruce post, and then she knew. She
knew why God made the world, and %vhy men
and women are as they are; and suddenly the
stars and the wind and the little rushing river
and Joe Brink and a coyote howling off in the
hiUs—all things living and inanimate—seemed
parts of one great symphony in which she too
had a part to play.

The snow had been heavy up in the Spaniard's
Pass, and the train was late, as usual. They
stood about and made conversation. Emily
held tight to Joe's arm and gave him directions
for preventing colds. She and Pete took to walk
ing up and down. They talked of trivial things.
Their loitering brought them to the old spruce
post. They stopped there. Not far away the
river had broken through its roof of ice and
built itself a Uttle fall, and the noise of it shut in
their words.

"It will be stranger than Russia, even, to
have whole long days without you in them,"
Pete said. "I'm afraid I'm going to miss you
more than—than I've got any right to. We—
we've grown pretty close together, haven't we,
Ann?"

If she hadn't sobbed, probably they wouldn't
have known. At the sound of it something
sprang into being, there in the dark, that told
them they loved each other, and Pete took her
gently into his arms and held her close against
him, and kissed her on the lips, and she clung to
him, suddenly delirious with young love's
intoxication, and whispered: "Oh, Pete, Pete,
how can I let you go?" and thought with keener
anguish because her joy was so new, "If he
never comes back!"

.'Vnd the little train came screaming do\vn the
canon, the snow banked on its snow-plow, and
stood puffing for a moment while the two men
climbed aboard and the conductor swung his
lantern, and then was gone into the night,
leaving her a memory of Pete leaning from the
platform between two green lights, and the tingle
of his kiss on her lips, and the love of him beating
through her body.

And that was all of it for thirteen months.
Sitting there where he had kissed her, she

watched six little half-wild burros—the tramps
of the cafion—cross one of the frozen lakes in
single file, and remembered how she had gone
back to the cabin that seemed so strange to her

when she thought how long it would be empty
of Pete's laugh—like the canon, she thought,
when winter hushed the little river that tumbled
through it happily all summer long—and, with
her heart singing the oldest and most beautiful
song in the world, had waited for his letter.

JUST at first it was all joytoher. She wouldn't
have been so sure if Pete hadn't been—

Pete. He was as light-hearted and gay as the
summer wind, but straight through the fiber of
him ran a fine steady sobriety. He might die
lightly if he wanted to, but he couldn't kiss
lightly. His kiss had told her what she wanted to
know as clearly as she cared to have it said. She
knewhim as she knew the sky-line of the range at
sunset—every peak and mesa, every nick and
indentation—and she knew that he loved her.

And so just at first she didn't look beyond
the letter that would set a seal of exquisite per
fection upon her happiness with the " I love you
that there had been no time for Pete to say vnth
his lips. The pain came afterward.

The letter arrived almost immediately.
There wasn't a word of love in it. In her deep
humiliation she read as much of it as she could,
with a lump in her throat and a dull, gro\ying
ache in her side that seemed wholly physical.
Then she tossed it over casually to Jim, stumbled
out into the blinding sunlight, and took the short
steep trail straight up the Elephant.

Sheclimbed stupidly until she came to a little
rock-rimmed hollow, sun-drenched and sheltered
from the sharp wind. She threw herself down
on the thick carpet of kinnikinic. For a while
she wept like a child without thinking. The
sun, beating on her shoulders, comforted her
with its warmth, and drew a pleasant odor from
the little, smooth,glossyleavesof the kinnikinic.
She could hear a great swishing of the wind in
the trees high up on the mountain's top, and
nothing else except now and then the keen
hunting call of a sparrow-hawk.

Gradually she began to think. After a long
time she sat up suddenly. Pete had written her
like that to spare her pain. She caught her
breath at the idea. She turned it over and over,
examining it. Carefully she corroborated and
tested until she was sure it was true. He thought
it would be easier for her not to feel that she
wasboundto a man whomight never comeback.
She had forgotten how the danger of his mission
changed everything and he had not reminded
her. How could lie? He had simply told her
in his letter that he had found ever>'thing
pretty much as he expected, and then had writ
ten of things that couldn't alarm her. But
finding everything pretty much as he expected
meant—well, that he mightn't comeback! The
terms in which the expedition had been sug-
ge.sted to him had made that clear. He'd never
tell her of dangers until they were over. Not
Pete.

Ves, she knew he loved her. Adding a thou
sand little bits of confirmatory evidence to the
sure proof of her woman's instinct, she wondered
if there was anything else she knew half so well.
And she saw now that he had told himself that
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he could not exact a life's fidelity for a kiss, and
that, with the grim chances that were against
her, maybe a kiss was all she'd ever get out of it.
She was amazed that she hadn't thought of this
before. Pete, too, had asked himself: What if
he never came back?

Well, if he never came back, he would take
her love on with him wherever he went, and
some day, please God, she'd join him there. He
should not go forlorn into danger if the passion
ate proclamation of her love could cheer him.
She wrote that night, spilling out her heart to
him, sitting at her desk until the morning lit
the Big Chief's towering cone like a candle
above the night-fillcd caiion.

But in the sober light of afternoon, after she
had slept deeply and peacefully, she sat by the
fire in the httle stove in her room and read her
letter. To send him that was to mark him hers;
to load liim inexorably with her fate. Let him
travel as light as might be, and unshackled.
He'd have need for his strength. She would be
sure forever that he loved her. Maybe love had
come to him differently and brought him only
joy. She would not cloud it with her pain.

She thrust her letter into the stove. A chill
stole over her. She saw clearly the long, emp^ty
road she ha<l to travel. She would go over it with
her head up, for Pete.

And now she had come to the end! She sprang
up so suddenly that all the burros stopped and
looked at her and turned their big soft ears in
her direction. •

She crossed the bridge and took the trail to
ICmily Brink's. He would be home in a fort
night, and at last she could show the love she
had been hiding, and say: "Here it is. It has
been yours ever since you went away. It will t
always be yours. If you hadn't come back, it
would have been yours just the same."

And he would say at last the things she had
lived to hear—a thousand times she had tried
to imagine the look that would come to his face
and the tones of his voice—and she would wear
his love proudly, like a coronal, through all her
tiays.

From the first lift in the trail she could see his
tall pine tree keeping watch over his waiting
house. She threw out her hands to it.

"Hurry, Pete, hurry!" she cried aloud, and
looked about quickly to see if any one could have
heard. But besides the burros that were going
soberly on their way, silhouetted against the
snow-covered ice, there were only two jays that
new out of a silver spruce and went chattering
off with a flash of vivid blue wings.

QtlE knocked on the cabin door and went in.
Emily Brink sat by a western window reading.

The clean, bare cabin was warm and sweet with
the odor of spruce boughs in a brown jug by the
hearth. A cat lay in a cushioned chair before
the iire. Its yellow coat and the blue cushion
and Emily Brink's fair hair and faded blue gown
made the only spots of color in the room.

She pulled up a chair for Ann, and came, with
her finger between the pages of her book, and
stood by the hearth. She was a little creature
with milky white skin and smooth bright hair and
a long slender throat, with great hollows at the
base of it. There was a harpy brightness about
her eyes, that were blue and wide and sick.

The world had been too hard for her. When
she was very young she had come to Red Spruce
from a village farther up in the mountains, to
teach the little school. When she wasn't teach
ing she was studying for the degree that would
take her away to a better school and more pay.
For her father was incurably ill in the county
liospital at Gray Done, and she wanted to get
him into a little home of their own. So the light
in the shack where she lived alone rarely went
out until nearly morning, and every month she
managed with a little less food and added a little
larger sum to her savings, and grew a little
paler, and—so the village said—a little queerer.

But the queemess showed less in the school
room than anywhere else, so they let her go on
teaching after it was generally admitted that
-she wasn't quite right. The village felt respon
sible for her.

Then her father died in the county hospital.
She stopped studying and took to reading books
—incessantly, impartially, as an anodyne—any
books that she could find. She read the same
ones twice sometimes without knowing it. Her
queemess increased.

(Continued on page 48)
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The Man Who Didn't Come Back
{Continued from page 47)

The)' couldn't support her nor allow her to
starve, so when they had to take the school
away from her they brought her plain sewing
to do. She had always been clever with her
needle and "as clean as silver." But she rarely
touched it. She piled the gingham or the mus
lin or the llanne ette on a chair and went on
with her reading, or, when the weather was
warm, wandered ofT into the gulchesafter colum-

or Mariposa lilies, or picked triliums by
the river, or "bloody nose' in the meadows.
.*\.nd on thesedays shemet Joe Brinkand talked
with 1^, and thought hewas kind toher. They
lived m a sort of limbo oftheirown, therein the
forces aspens and spruce and pine, up near
theBig Burn, and it may be that shy, unguessed
things m both of them came to life and showed
themselves at thesemeetings.

The viUagc agreed that she copld never be
any better as long as she "stayed shut up with
all those books.' So it carried them out one
clay when she was away and burned them.

That night she took her clothes and went up
w Joe Brink s cabin on the edge of the Big

stood, whimpering, on his doorstep
until he tookher in. The townwould have been
ki^er ifIt had burned her with her books

Or so it seemed until Pete made Joe stop
were betteralter that. She grew less queer. But the world

stiU a httle blurred to her. Groping in it
she encountered the sharp edges of things-
custom^, traditions, prejudices, judgments. She
moved among them, puzzled, trying to remem-

iTT'" ^^"^""cceeding. Butnotbother-ing much when she had something to read.
She stood, in her faded gown, against the

smoky black of the old chimney-place and
stared at Ann after she had told her that Joe
or '"Sn of pleasure

learned not to hope or expect, butrather to wait, and mostly she had waited, Ann

SS^waS
How do you know?" she asked. "If there'sany doubt, I don't want to begin to think about

'• seems very sure "-Nothing s sure, Emily said, and lifted the
w her lap. "Iwon t think about it. After the war there were

^e'back-ho dSn'tcome back. They weren't dead, either. Thev
just didn t want to come back. Joe cared about
me when he went off with Captain Bryce but

StU/''
And that night in the kitchen Uncle Henerv

said the same thing. He had washed the disS

ij reading glasses magnifying hismild old eyes ternficaUy, his newsp^e^s in his
hand, his lighted lantern awaiting him on the
clean polished zmc table-top, and his fat collie
seated near hun on the floor, reminding him with

cabin
". . . •"e^er^vuz much of a hand to stay put

nohow, that eller Brink. An' when a wuiJiJS
comes an' th'ows herself into his lap like EmK

i ~^ '̂aegmg his grizzled oldhead wisely— it wouldn't surprise me none ef
he never come home."

But he did, just the same, when spring was
pushing her way shyly up from the plains with
the first anemones. ButPete wasn't with him

Pete stopped for a bit in London," said
Jim as he brought his sister the news from the
telephone. Had some things to dotherebefore
he came over. Joes got a letter from him for
you. Says he 11 bring it down as soon ashe'shad
something to eat. Pete's aU right, he says."

She tned to wait, but she couldn't. Again she
took the Daw^n Trail and crossed the river at
the two httlelakes and mounted to Joe Brink's
cabin. Joe and Emily came to meet her with
the letter, and she stuck it in her pocket and
clutched It tightly with her hand and tried to
keep the beating of her heart from dro\\'ning
everything else while she stayed for a minute or
two to talk to Joe.

I "I'd have sent a telegram if I'd have known

Emily was a worryin'," he said. "She didn't
used to worry; but she's so much better now.
Ain't ye, Emily?" He laid his arm about her
shoulders and looked down at her shyly, as if
he had just found her, as, in a way, he had.

She smiled a little stifF-Iipped smile at Ann.
"I told you I wouldn't let myself think about
his coming, but I couldn't help it. I used to
help thinking, but I can't any more."

Joe's big brown hand closed over her shoulder.
Above her little yellow head that came scarcely
to his breast he looked at Ann.

"She don't have to help thinkin' no more.
She's agoin' to have nice things to think about.
Things she ain't never had before."

No, she didn't have to help thinking any more.
And Ann wouldn't either after' she had read
her letter. She swung ofl down the mountain
side with strong, swift steps. A few months
now, and she and Pete would be together in the
little house down there under the tall pine-trees
and all this wretchedness of waiting as gone and
forgotten as the Trojan war. .

At the first crook in the trail she stopped in
the shelter of some squaw berr>' bushes and
tore her letter open and shuffled its pages ^^ith
avid fingers, and the gist of it leapt out at her:
he wasn't covii.^g hark at all.

After that, though there was a drench of sun
light all around her and she saw clearly, the
words had no meaning. She read them standing
as stiff and still as the squaw berry bushes._

It was a long, intimate and affectionate
letter, but when she had finished, the fact that
he wasn't coming seemed burned on her
with branding-irons, and for the rest she had
only a vague impression of an offer of some kind
in London, plans he had for disposing of the
ranch, and something about always missing her
and Jim and the mountains.

She stood numbed with pain, and very still.
She tried to think; to face the sudden emptmess
of the world; to steady herselffor the immediate
future. But she could not. _ _ • i *

It was as if she had stopped living, wthout
being dead. Emily's old cur dog came cruising
down the mountainside, throwing its feet out m
the funny way it had, and greeted her with a
friendly bark. She moved forward stiffly and
went slowly home.

A NN stopped writing and looked out of her
office window in the Star Building at the

crowd in the square below. _
A fat, seedy man, with a cast in his eye and

a mournful countenance, was phlegmatically
blo%ving merr^"- trills on little metal birds, and
now and then selling one for a quarter. A neat
old foreign-looking woman, with bowed head
and the meek air of a large mouse stood between
the short iron posts that stopped the flow ch
vehicles from the street into the square, and
mutely offered papers for sale. The human ticles
of the world were sucked up and disgorged by
the huge buildings that surrounded her; they
flowed s\viftly past her; but for the iron posts
they would have swept her away; but only a
few people in them like Ann ever saw her and
bought her papers. Because there were sturdy,
raucous, half-grown boys—half a dozen of them
—standing. Colossus-like, along the sidewalk,
squarely in the middle of the stream of people,
bellowing forth their papers with lungs of brass,
and selling them. New York fashion, to New
Yorkers. Each had his arms full of the best
sellers, and at his feet overlapping piles of all
the others, weighted with rocks to hold them
fast against the tearing river wind.

Annleaned on her elbow,absorbed in watching
it all. That was life that swirled along down
there — turbulent, hugger-mugger, fine-and-
coarse, achieving-and-failing, hoping-and-de-
spairing, strong, weak, broken, dying, sordid,
splendid, immortal human life. And she too
was alive again, and a part of it.

She got up and stretched out her arms in a
wide, free gesture. It was so good to find her
self in step again! And suddenly she said in
surprise: "It's gone!" and drew a long, deep
breath, carefully, as though she was afraid of
starting an old quiescent pain.

But she was right: the ache that had come
with Pete's letter seemed to have gone at last.
She had cased her heart of it with work and life.



March, 1924

It was incrediblc to be alive again, cvcryivhcre
—heart and soul and body. To have no numb
spots left; none that quivered and throbbed and
would not be forgotten. Her blood ran quickly,
her brain was clear, there was a good sharp
tingle all over her body. She had never been
so keen for the game.

As she stood there listening to the rise and
fall of the roar from that turbulent, hurtling
human sea, she thought of how many women
there were in her, and of how ditTerent this
woman who rejoiced in her success in the pound
ing New York newspaper race was from the
one who had felt that there could be no happiness
apart from one man, their children, and a log,
house half a continent away from "life," in a
quiet canon in the Rockies.

When she had first understood that Pete
wasn't coming back she had tried fighting it out
in the mountains, and had lost all along the
line. And then she had begun to think of New
York and presently to long for a tonic, bracing
dip in that great pulsating river of life that
sweeps always through it.

A ND she supposed Jim had seen it, for he had
got himself asked to Estes Park for an indefi

nite ^visit to an old friend under exceptionally
pleasant circumstances, and had found a tenant
for the cabin.

She had come on to New York and thrown
herself into it headlong, striving with all her
intellect and all her emotions to swim with the
others, to outdistance them and win her own
place by her own strength. And now the result
lay on her desk in tangible form, awaiting her
signature: a three years' contract with the
Star at double her old salar>'.

She had played the game for all she was
worth, and won it. And, as a startling reward,
this new self had arisen, and the mountain girl
was gone—as really as Emily and Joe Brink and
Uncle Henery—yes, and Pete.

Her dear, balancing mind scorned to depreci
ate the happiness that would have been hers as
Pete Rryce's wife, if he had loved her. But
that—since he had not loved her—concerned her
now no more than the love affairs of another
woman. She knew that the soul distils its
subtlest poison from self-pity and dreams of
what might have been. She put such things far
away from her, and her pain became the alloy
that stiffened the gold of her feelings and her
thoughts until now she had out of it all a
residuum of usable wisdom.

A part of it was the knowledge, ungoiessed out
there in the canon, that there is a distinct kind
of happiness for each self; for Pete Brjxe was
still in London, the thick o' the world between
them, and the old Ann Gregory' was gone in the
wind, and the new Ann was happy.

It rather took her breath away to think of it.
How many selves were there, ready to rise like
moon on moon above her life's horizon?

Thank God, she was not a helpless bit of
femininity, dumb and static until some man gave
her the right to speak and do! It was her world,
as well as Pete's, and hers in her own right,
independently of Pete or any man. Give it
what it wanted and it welcomed you, and not a
whit less cordially because you were a woman.
She felt herself part of a marching army of
women every\vhere who were just finding that
out.

A boy brought in her letters. She settled
comfortably into her chair and read Jim's first.
A deeper note was added to her content. He
was happier, stronger than he had been since
that desolate day they had started West to
gether. When she had finished his letter she let
herself dream a little of the future, idly shufi^ling
the other unopened envelops; until she was
aware of one postmarked at Red Spruce.

Even without the return address, she thought
that she would have guessed from the prim,
dclicate hand that it came from Emily Brink.
She remembered afterward with what serenity
of mood she had opened it—casually-thinking
with mild interest of Emily's placid life, hoping
that all was well with her.

But the letter began with a name that scat
tered her serene thoughts like dead leaves before
an autumn wind: a pivotal name, about which
the other words seemed to swirl. She tried to
steady them, and then to shut them out; but
they continued to swirl and sway behind her
closed eyelids.

{Contimied on page 50)

Why Teeth Discolor
Now millions make them glisten

Men who smoke,, in particular, know
that their teeth grow dingy. But all
others know this equally as well.

Millions of people have now learned
how to combat that trouble. You see

the results in glistening teeth wherever
you look today.

Make this free test—a delightful test
—and you will know what they do.

The cause is Rim

You feel on your teeth a viscous film
which clings and stays. No ordinary
tooth paste can effectively combat it.
Eo smoke stains and food stains discolor

it, then it forms dingy coats.

When you see men with teeth they don't
like to show, they are most likely clouded
by that film.

Film also holds food substance which
ferments and forms acid. It holds the
acid in contact with the teeth to cause
decay. Germs breed by millions in film.
They, with tartar, are the chief cause of
pyorrhea.

So most tooth troubles and most dingy
teeth are caused by those coats of film. .

Protect the Enamel
Pcpfiodent disintegrates the film, then

removes it with an agent far softer than
enamel. Never use a film combatant
which contains harsh grit.

The New-Day Dentifrice

Now advised by leading dentists the
world over

Now we combat it
Dental science has now

found ways to effectively com
bat that film. One

disintegrates the film, , y
the other removes it

without harmful

A new-type tooth paste has been created
to apply those methods daily. The name
is Pepsodent. Careful people of some 50
nations now employ it, largely by dental
advice.

These discoveries have brought to millions
a new era in teeth cleaning. And in two
other ways they bring protection which
teeth rarely had before.

Watch the change

Send the coupon for a 10-Day Tube.
Note how clean the teeth feel after using.
Mark the absence of the viscous film. See
how teeth become whiter as the film-coats
disappear.

The test will be a revelation. No man
will ever clean teeth in the old ways when
he knows what this new way means. Cut
out the coupon now.

10-Day Tube Free

THE PEPSODENT COMPANY

Dept. 790, 1104 So. Wabash Ave., Chicago, 111.

Mail 10-Day Tube of Pepsodent to

Only one tube to a family.
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Paderewski—Tonight
{Continued Jrom page p)

If your father had been Mr. Wheelan
rhe voice trailed off. Then, from a splash of

Vru ™ght have been,lod Wheelan was fond of me. But I eucss
slow. Ethel Bedell got him."

She s dead now."
" I wish I was!"
"Momma!"

"L anything. Wewouldn t have had a roof over our heads if I
hadn t Ixiught ^is house. Your father was one
k u men—sweet as molasses—buthe hadn t any sour in him. He couldn't cet
ahead. Ixxjk where we are today."

" The WTieelan girls have had a chance."

jy^R. BENNETT put the fork down and
pushed his plate away. He felt faint,

btrange, that Ihey never thought of him—his
lostdreams, his lostyouth. Lost! Lost! Be-
for hehad lived it. Hejerked his head back and
listened, struck by a familiarphrase.

" If father would sell the farm."
He covered his ears with the palms of his

hands. He would not listen I They couldn't
make him sell the farm.

I himself go in a flood of memories, lethimself float away, carried here, there. He
torced his mind away from that querulous con-
ser\-ation to sounds and sights that were dear
to him_ and that were his own, cherished, secret,
uif '"the hills, in a little valley lush withalfalfa, he owned five acres of ground and a

house. Won from the meagre savings of his
youth, heclung to this possession in his old age.
It was his refuge, his home, his hope. "A ha
berdashery clerk can't go on forever, Momma,
ihey 11 never pension me. And I'm sixty
When I drop out, I'm going to the farm."

Other farms encroached upon his acres; he
could haye sold them, had he wanted, for twice
what he paid for them. "A thousand dollars,
cash. But he shook his head.

A thin, white stream threaded the fields in
the spring, treasure horde of winter rains and
melting snows. Then the cattle waded knee
deep in emerald grass. And Mr. Bennett, on
his two weeks' vacation, sat on the unstable
porch of his house and stared off at his "prop
erty,"' sniffing the air like an old hound-dog,
hugging himself. There was an orange tree in
the yard, bedecked, for his yearly coming, with
bridal wreaths and waxen, perfumed clusters.
A palm, his own, grew taller and taller, folding
down its sharp bladed leaves upon its trunk,one
by one, until it wore a cloak of them, while
upon its head the green plumes stirred against
the sky._ Bees were busy in the grass, where
small, vivid flowers bloomed briefly. . . . His
own. All of it. A thousand dollars cash would
not pay for the wild flowers, would not buy the
furry little bees, so busy and golden. . . .

He heard, through the pressureof hispalmsover
his ears, an outrageous noise. He raised his head
again to listen. Momma was having hysterics.

"I can'l go! I can't go.'"
"If you hadn't breathed so hard •"
"T didn't! The dress is rotten-it's gone all

over. Here! here! here!"

"HoldstiU! I'll sew it."
"Sew it?" Momma's voice reached a dan

gerous pitch, taut, metallic. .•
Then Margaret, with a hopeful lift: ' Some

body's got to use the ticket, Momma. . - •"
"You go. I've never had anything, any^vay.

Your father tlirowing every cent away on a
worthless farm. . . . While a dago woman has
a sedan."

"Can I wear your hat. Momma, with my
blue dress?"

"Yes."
"Don't cry. I'll tellyouall aboutit. Maybe

the Wheelans will bring me home in their taxi.
Mr. Bennett got up and went into the sitting-

room to press his nose against the window pane
and stare out. The rain had not stopped; it
poured as if it intended to wash Hawthorne
Street into the Bay; a row of eucal>T)tus trees
lashed this way and tJiat, like bedraggled women.
Butout in thevalley, fifty miles away, theearth
was storing up this moisture for the hungry
plants, the greedy trees, the thirsty wild-flowers.
The little stream was foaming, yellow, quite
mad and eager. . . . How he hated the city,
with its rows of sign-boards, its gasoline sta
tions, its houses set one next to the other like
people in a crowded street-car. Why, with all
that space behind the mountains, did rnen
choose to live like ants? He had heard that
Paderewski owned a great ranch, somewhere in
the north, beyond Los .Angeles; a place big
enough to give his soul the freedom it needed.
• ._ . And Mr. Bennett laughed to himself, to
think that there was kinship between himseli
and the master.

An ominous silence had fallen up-stairs.
Momma's sobs were hushed. She was coming
down. She came heavily, slowly, likea dreaded
fate.

"Poppa!"
"I'm in here." •
He jerked at his collar nervously and turned

to meet her. Fat, disheveled, in a printed crepe
wrapper and stockinged feet, her face still
hlotted, blurred with tears, she advanced
through the room. And he wondered suddenly
whether he had ever loved her or whether he
had dreamed those first days when to kiss her
had been an ecstasy. He recalled, witli a sort
of deep shame, how they had spent their honey
moon locked in each other's arms. She shouldn t
have changed so!

"Margaret's going."
"I'm sorry. I wanted you to go."
"I can't. My dress split to ribbons. It's ten

years old. I can't go in a gingham. If you'd
sell the farm "

"No!"
"Why not?" she shrieked at him, her whole

face twisted. "Why not? What good does it
do? I won't live there. Margaret's got to
have a chance. If she had some decent clothes;
a car like the other girls—she's thirty. You're
cheating her."

Out of his bitterness, he said: "She won't
work."

"You beast. Selfish—she's sick. She can't
work. Her spine's bad. And you know it."
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Yes, he knew it.
" I guess I'll go out,"' he began.
'"You wait for Margaret! The least you can

do is lo take her to the theater."
He stayed.
"We ought not to talk like this to each other,

Momma. You remember the day we promised
never to say anything we'd regret? The
second day we were married. When we knelt
down by the bed "

"I'd be ashamed to talk about such things, if
I were you."

"You were so pretty."
She snapped back: "You aren't young an3'

more, yourself!"
"I know* But I can remember."
"So can I."

A SILENCE fell. They could not look at
each other. Mr. Bennett had another dis

tressing mental image, that left him wondering
whether he was, perhaps, going mad. He saw
himself, enormous, Momma, monstrous, tramp
ing on the little figures of a boy and a girl who
kneeled by the side of a bed. . . .

A wail up-stairs destroyed the vision. "Mom
ma! Therc're no gloves! I can't go without
gloves!"

She came down, half-dressed. "The sleeves
a.re above the elbow. I haven't a coat. A night
like this, in a street car, with bare arms "

Suddenly she flung her.self face down on the
sofa. Her body, long and thin, shook with
sobs.

" I'll get you a pair of gloves. I'll go to town,"
Mr. Bennett said

"At this time of night.' "
"You can wear my overcoat. It's raining.

No one will notice."
"The Wheelans—'' Margaret struggled to

her feet again, beating the air with both arms.
"I can't—go—and make—a fool of—myself."
And she rushed up-stairs.

"I'll go," Mr. Bennett said.
This is what he had hoped from the beginning.

But he tried to keep his e.xultation out of his
face. He tried to make it appear that he was
doing them a great favor. "I'll turn the ticket
in," he lied. " Give it to me."

"You'll turn it in? You mean you'll get
your money back?"'

"I'll try."
When he reached the corner, he broke into

a run. It was a quarter past eight and the eight-
ten trolley from Ocean Beach was pounding
down the hill.

He made it. With his umbrella cautiously
folded between his knees, he scrutinized the
ticket again. Yes, tonight. Eight-thirty.
Row D. 8.

He enteied the theatre at a quarter to nine.
"He's playing. You'll have to wait a minute."
•_Mr. Bennett whispered: '"Certainly." .-\nd,
tip-toeing, he slipped through the door and waited
in a silence threaded with clear, rushing notes,
like water in a brook.

People stood along the raihng. An usher with
a little light, like a fire-fly, guarded the aisle.
The theatre was dimly lighted save for an arch
of amber glolies above the proscenium, and Mr.
Bennett felt himself invisible. He was shivering,
all down his arms, as if he !iad a chill. . . . Here
he was. He had lied to Momma. He was happy.
Hc]washaving something he wanted. . . . Some
one whispered: "Mr. Bennett," and he bccame
aware of young Henneberry, the cashier, and a
pretty girl. "Wonderful, ain't it?"

"I've just come."
The notes sprayed upward, like a fountain,

splashed. ... In the confusion of the applause,
that followed, Mr. Bennett rushed at the usher.
"D. 8", he e.xplained.

At last he was there, looking up.
Paderewski was seated at the piano, the big

gest, longest, blackest piano Mr. Bennett had
ever seen, his hands rested on his knees and he
glanced sideways at the audience, as if waiting
for late comers to be seated. Mr. Bennett had
an acute feeling of embarras.?ment, to be looking
at Paderewski himself; he felt that he ought to
glance away, to spare Paderewski. But he
could not help looking. Paderewski wasn't old
at all. He was exactly like the pictures. He was
getting ready to play. , . .

Ml. Bennett's heart pounded in his ears. It
was as if Paderewski made a very personal thing
of it; put himself out to play for a little spider
who was a failure; gave of all that knowledge

and richness, for Mr Bennett! Mr. Bennett
bent his head and listened. He did not look
again at Paderewski

He stared in confusion at the program
"Fantasia Opus i6 Schumann "
How Jong had he been playing?
It didn't matter. Mr. Bennett did not know

the difference between a mazurka and a scherzo;
he had never heard of Ludwig von Beethoven;
but he knew, in some instinctive, ine.xplicable
way, the difference between good music and
mediocre music. He responded to the sweeping
clarity of Paderewski's playing instantly. His
reaction was primitive; he thrilled to this beauty
as he thrilled to the brief rush of that little
stream in the spring of the year, quivering in
wardly as if his heart were a harp brushed by
invisible fingers. *

T ITTLE by little he rela.xed, until he sat --vith
sagging shoulders and l>ent head, his hands

loosely clasped together. The prosnim had fallen
to the floor. ... He became consciousof the great
audience, tier upon tier of faces, people in boxes
—the black of men's coats, a woman in a vivid
dress; two blonde children. Then he lost tliem
again, and was alone. He did not applaud when
the others did, nor was he aware that Pade
rewski rose and bowed and smiled and rose again.

Mr. Bennett was very tired He was glad to
be in this warm, brilliant place safe from Mom
ma and Margaret. They could not follow him,
here.

During the intermission, he put the thought
of them out of his mind. He had to make a
great effort of will, because Momma's blurred
face and Margaret's distraught, hj'sterical
gesture remained, indelible, fixed, as if forever.
Recovering the program, he read and re-read
the curious words- Dnrchaus fanlastisch und
IcidcnschaJUich. An bord d'liiic source.

Then Paderewski returned, breasting a gale
of applause. That music, flawless, began again,
contemplative, now, benign, with a sort of
gentleness.

Mr. Bennett thought of Momma, only she
was not ugly, she was pathetic—his Poor
Momma. He s^aw, in rapid, irresistible recollec
tion, her life. Poor Momma. Nocturne Opus J7
Ntanbcr 2 Chopin. He might have made it so
much easier for her—if he hadn't been stubborn.
.-\ thousand, cash, would buy her a new dress, a
hat; shoes, perhaps a sedan. He had had his
farm for twenty years, and Momma hadn't had .
anything. No wonder she hated him. Mazurka
B flat Minor Chopin. . . They might have been
so much happier. Perhaps it was his fault if
they weren't like other people; perhaps he didn't
try hard enough. .And he thoufht of all the little
things he had left undone and unsaid. The
reasons for not saying them, for not doing them,
were forgotten. . . The times when Momma
cried and he could not. for the life of him, touch
her hair or comfort her The times when she
was tired and querulous, when her back ached.
If he'd pitied her—

With that music going on, it seemed reason
able and right to suppose that he would succeed.
Things were going to be different. He was going
to do things for Slomma and Margaret. Other
men had come back, at si.xty . . . He sawhimself,
no longer gray and spidery, but neat and active,
manager of the department at two hundred a
month. He saw himself snapping out decisions,
receiving important customers, buyers, salesmen,
retiring to an oflice of his own overlooking Fifth
Street. . . . The idea trailed o)T. , . . Happiness
was like anything else. It required working at.
Perhaps he'd given in too easily. - , . .-\nd sud
denly he smiled at the thought that if Pade
rewski had played for hirh every day, life might
have been different. Courage ran through his
veins like new blood. His tired, sick nerves,
nerves that sent false messages to his brain, had
become quiescent and for the first time in years
he saw things—himself. Momma, Mai^aret—
as they were.

He felt pity, love.
He closed his eyes.
It seemed to him that he would never falter

again. If only Momma and Margaret could feel
what he was feeling! If they could forget the
ugliness of the past, all ihe quarrels, the mis
takes, the failures, and begin again, cleansed,
renewed, reanimated How simole' Not to go
back bui to btart a new lile. . .

The ce;t:unty of success ahnost brought Mr.
{Comtnucd on page js)
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Paderewski-—Tonight
{Continued Jrom page ji)

Bennett to his feet. A roar of applause, like an
e^Iosion, seemed a public recognition of his
nghtness, and he looked around, beaminc
noddmg his head.

The concert was over. Paderewski bowed
left thestage,returned, while theaudience moved
reluctantly toward the exits. But Mr. Bennett
was m a hurry. Clutching his hat and overcoat
and umbrella he ploughed his wa/ up the aisle

Excuse me, please. Beg your pardon."
Half way, he was stopped by a chord, held

spell-bound and breathless through an encore
His attitude was that ofa devotee. Headback
eyes closed, unaware of the crowd, he sank
agam into that mood of pity and comprehen
sion. • ^

He walked all the way home. Somehow
walking seemed to get him there faster- he
could smnghisarms andpushhislegs andbreast
the mnd and ram. Now he ran. He could sec
the lampat the comer of Hawthorne Streetand
the big eucalyptus trees writhing and tossing
their ragged sleeves. °

A taxi stood before the Wheelan's door, but
he scarcely noticed it as he fumbled for his key
and let himself into the house.

Margaret ^vas sitting by the parlor table
bhe wore a challie wrapper and her thin, boney
feet, bare, were thrust into felt slippers.

Mr. Bennett went toward her, still dazzled
by the brightness of his vision. "Margaret "
he^began, "I wish you could have been there!"

"Oh, doyou?" Her face twisted into a curious

words with which to enlighten her.' "It made
me see—the music—how many mistakes—what
I might have done "

Sheshrugged her shoulders. With venom, she
thrust at him: "It's too late to be talking about
what you might have done. . . . Were the
Wheelans there?"

"I don't know."
She had waited up to ask him this!
He turned away, sagging, body, spirit. I-[is

feet dragged as he climbcd the stairs. . . . He
must tell Momma. . . . Me must make Momma
understand that nothing was the same, never
would be the same again. . . .

She was l>nng on her back in their bed; the
faint and unsteady glow of a street liglit falling
through the rain-splashed window showed him
the bulky outline of her body, suj)inc, relaxed,
enormous. He stood by the Ix'd, still wearing his
overcoat, and stared' down at her. . . - The
terrible idea came to him that if he spoke to her
she would not hear. Awakeor asleep, she would
not hear. To him, she was dead. . • • She
breathed quietly, and he stooped down to stare
at her face, seeking the Momma who would have
understood, who would have loved and pitied
him, but who was dead.

Suddenly she opened her eyes.
"Poppa."
He whispered quickly, quickly: ''Momma,

I'm going to sell the farm."
She did not move. Her eyes Avere very wide

and steady.
"No," she said.
He stooped lower, vehement, beyond himself.
"Yes! You mustn't stop mc. It's for you

and Margaret."
She putup her hand, slowly, and touched^his

face. "You're all wcl, Poppa. It's raining."
"Do you hear what I say, ;Momma? I'm

going to sell the farm."
She shook her head. "No.'"
She raised herself on her elbow. In this half-

All the time you were gone, I was thinking.
Thinking about you. What you've missed.
Because of mc and Margaret. I'm tired. When
the time comes, I'll go out there \vith you." She
smiled. Something lovclj' about her in this
light. "I wish you'd kneel down," she said.

He knelt down, with a sob, and strained for
ward and put his head against her.

"I'm tired, Poppa."
'"So am I," He said.

A Daughter of Ambition
{Continued from p,igc r!<)

'We'll put her across!'' said Barsot, crisply
enough as to the outer man, but out of a high
heart. It seemed important to have good news
for Hedda.

"You see," observed Watson, "Dilton will
fight. Or her mother -will. And the thing for us
to do is to attack first."

"Just whatcanshedoin theway offighting? "
"I can't say. But she's a resourceful woman.

You see, Mr. Barset, the problem of the singers
is not the same as that of the painters and the
writers. The competition is keener. There's
lessroom at the top. Mereabihty isn't enough.
A skilful manager maneuvers for the best posi
tions. The town may go wildo\'er one singer in
a season, but there's hardly a chance it will go
wild over two. The thing is to trj' to make sure
oi being that one. Now we have strong opposi
tion among the native singers. Dilton is
particularly dangerous because there's plenty
of money back of her. I understand they've
spent at least fifty thousand on her already."

Alexander Watson raised his chin a little and
under lowered lids studied the substantial gentle
man before him. Would he flinch? . , . Ap
parently not. He merely knit his strong brows.

"Another thing. . . Watson was quietly
talking on . . . "that's altogether against us.
Miss Hansen is an American. If she were only
Russian or Irish or even German or Italian, mth
her voice and her beauty, it would be compara
tively easy. It is possible, of course, that we
might capitalize her Norwegian name. And
e.xploit her too as a protege of Fremstadt. I've
thought of ha\'ing her work up a group of Scan
dinavian folk things. There's time for that.
I don't think she's well enough known so far as
an .American for a new foreign emphasis to raise
any question in the public mind. Take Shamus
O'Rourke. He sings well, but his career was
built wholly on Irish sentiment. His real name
is Durkee, They could never have put him over

as Durkee. In fact, lie'd been singing around
here for years before they hit on that Shamus
O'Rourke business. It made him. .\nd of course
you know that the great Pierre Loupere is a
Californian named Smith."

"I didn't know. It begins to look as if a
musical career has to be built on publicity
and artifice."

"It does, nowadays. Just that. Mere good'
singing gets you nowhere. It's a fight. \pu
must be able to plan a real campaign, seize
every strategic opening, time every move
exactly right, and then push it through. Kven
then some unforeseen little upset may wreck
your campaign."

"But the thing can be done?"
"Indeed it can. I like your idea of building

up for November and December a series of four
or five important concerts. Work toward a
climax. One excellent move will be to get an
appearance for her with the National Sym
phony Orchestra."

"Fine! Splendid!''
"They're right at the top now. .And Max

Koerstner is really a first-rate conductor.
I spoke to him yesterday. You see, he heard
Miss Hansen sing at a tea at Mrs. Bedford's, and
was quite enthusiastic."

"Would he consider it?"
"He said he'd do it. Book her for December

tliird and fifth. Seimann the \iolinist was to
play then, but the dates hadn't been announced
and Koerstner will put him off until he comes
back here from the West in February. He
usually gets four thousand from an unknown,
but he liked her so much he said he'd take her
for twenty-five hundred. Then there are other
transactions between him and me that he was
glad to take into account."

"You mean we'd have to pay twenty-five
hundred dollars for that appearance?"

{Covtiniicd o>t page ^4)
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AN ART VELLUM INSCJRIBED EDITION
OF OSCAR WILDE

Not, however, at S75 or Sioo, as is often charged for editions of this character,
but at a subscription price no greater than that of any standard set. How
this notable publishing event brings a rare opportunity to the booklover

"T HROUGirr
I about my own

-L Terrible as is
the punishment in-
flictcd upon me by
the world, more ter-
rible the niin I

^ have brought upon
myself."

Thus Oscar Wilde himself wrote tiie
final chapter to his amazing career, in his
unforgettable Dc Profiiitdis. What a con
trast between this, wliich has been called
the most pathetic confession in all litera
ture, and such a sparkling work as "The
Importance of Being Earnest," which
critics acclaim the wittiest comedy in the
English language. It is indicative of the
extraordinary variety of Wilde's genius, as
it also reflects the sensational course of his
career.

With the passing of tlic years and the
clearing of the fogs of misundersUinding,
A\'i!de's work stands upon its merits and is
accorded an immortal place in the world's
literature. Since his death, there has been
an unceasing and ever-increasing demand
for his complete works. Today no stand
ard author is in more constant demand.

To meet this demand upon the part of
booklovers, and to present the genius of
Wilde in fitting form, an unprecedented
event in publishing was projected. It was
planned to publish the complete works of
Oscar Wilde in a beautiful dc luxe Patrons'
Edition—and to make this an Inscribed
(edition, wil/i the name of each subscriber
imprinted upon the Patrons' page of the
first volume of his set in a beautiful sepia
Old Englisli type.

But instead of limiting Ihe owner.^ to a
few people of wealth, the costs of royalt y
manufacture and distribution were re
duced to such an extent, through the co
operation of those interested, os lo niakr
the price no greiilcr Ihnii that ofany sland-
ard set. Announcement is now made of
the completion of this entenjrise, and of
the opening of the Patronship rolls.

The Patrons' Edition of Oscar Wilde in
cludes in twelve beautiful volumes both
his popular masterpieces and his precious
fragments which have finally been recov
ered and gathered together. In addition,
brilliant estimates and fascinating remi
niscences of Wilde have been contributed
by a distinguished company:
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The volumes aro
bound in a beautiful
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lum, with rare mot
tled back-strap, gold

si'idcd. and lops in gold. The paper is of
a line quality, white wove, the tj'pe clear
with generous margins.

Dc Luxe volumes are usually obtain
able only at an extremely high price, and
for certain Inscribed Editions, privately
printed, amounts of from S200 to $500,
and more, have been paid. Yet the
Patrons' Edition-of Oscar Wilde is offered
at a price no greater than that of an
ordinary standard set. Moreover, the
convenience of small monthly payments
brings the edition within reach of the
most modest purse.

Tt is impossible in this space to give
more than a suggestion of the distinction
of this edition. A special invitation is
therefore extended to you to examine the
twelve volumes in your home. Should
they fall below your expectations in any
respect, they may be returned within
seven days and your subscription can
celled. It is only necessary to send the
coupon below, or a letter. From the
nature of the enterprise it is essential to
do this at once.

DOUBLEDAY, PAGE & COMPANY
Dept. W-1223 Garden City. N. Y.

From all over the country requests
are pouring in for this set from people
who enjoj' good books in beautiful
bindings. The publishers do not guar
antee that these sets, destined to be
famous, will be avniinble more than
a few ciays lonBCi.

DOUBLEDAY, PAGE & COMPANY.
Dept. W-1223, Garden City, N. Y.

Please enroll me as one of the Patron.': of your new Dc Luxe
Patrons' Edition of Oscur Wiide. in twelve volumes. My name
is to be imprinted in sepia Old English type on the Patrons page
of VolumeOne (unless I request the name of a fnend). When com
pleted send methe set.carriage charges Prep^id. I am to have the
privilege of free examination for seven days. Within that penotl,
I agree either to return the set to you. or to send yovi W'OO f
first payment and S3-00 each month thereafter, imtil a toti.l ol
Sjg.oo has been paid. (For cash deduct s per cent.)
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Watson nodded, and again raised his chin and
lowered his lids.

"Is it customary to buy appearances on that
scale? "

only customarj' . . . • ecessar>-. . . .
Jhe National S>mphonv has enormous prestige
tosell. I really feel thatit is worth theprice."

Reflecting ironically that this was a somewhat
dmerent code of cthics from that obtaining in
ihc publishing business, ashe had always known
i , Barset gave himself only a moment for
llu.ught. "Allright," hesaid . . . "go ahead."

'"^ONE of the other appearances will cost
anything like so much. We may even get

a little back. _\ou sec, ever '̂body understands
Ihat the Aeolian Hall recital is our own party.
\\ eputthatuptoattract attention tooursinger.
Hut bysettling tliis National Symphony business
now i shall be in a position to trade. The
•Symphony will announce her. I can get that

^he Aeolian Hall concert.
And III sec that thecritics know ofit. They're
bound to prick up their cars when they learn
what Max Koerstner thinks of the new giri
And the lesser managers will be impressed.
Some of them \nllbe glad tohave anappearance
from her m advance of the Symphony dates.
So^you see, were sitting pretty."

"I suppose," said Barset. "that a time will
come, If our campaign works out, when Miss
lldnsen will really be paid for her work, instead
"t bu\nng her way."

"Oil yes! Look at McCormick!" Watson
smiled through his graying hair and

This was unanswerable. Barset recalled
rcd(hng m a newspaper the amount the great
Irish tenor had paid in to the Federal govern
ment theyear before as income tax. .Vnything
any degree of succcss, was possible. And while
he fe t, as he hai cd a taxi and sped down to

that he had burned every
nnW U glowed and his
I could be too much forthat ^^onderfu giri. He wanted to be lavish and
then more lavish. If he had changed . . . over
night . . . It lifelong habits were to slip off as
easily as an old coat . . . why, he had changed
hat was all. Friends would note the change.

Rnt yp" can not hide atmospheres.But let them noticc! Let Ihem whisper that he
had, as the phrase ran, blown up! He had
teh 1." T" 'Y' fortv-five!"

v merely earlier by afew )ears. Since it had come, bringing with it a

[ZaTZ recklessi-ssi Uatcould be do but accept ihe fact? For that
matter, what coiild he do but accept it anvway;
for It was upon him, already every old mooring
was swept away. He was afloat on new and

iloinlTtfT^tvf' 'rr not to care about^omg to the club. 1 hat was part of the other
man the man who had died when Hedda first
stood 1|P quietly with her litUe hands clasped
sang It wouldn t do to forget altogether that
cUib business But it was going to take two or
three weeks for the architects to get anywhere,
rime enough t^hen to take hold. He would take
hold, too. Hed do something. Something.
The scheme was sound. Of course he mustn't
plan to run out many days like this durine
working hours. Mustn't let himself really be
demoralized. To-day was special. .V thrilling
distracting, costly, quite mad, utteriy beautiful
\londay following the Sunday evening when
Hedda had first kissed him. .

Alexander Watson, when he had gone, opened
a desk draw^er, took an expensive cigar from a
new full box, lighted it, rested his feet on the
partly open drawer and tipped far back in his
(huir. T-or a time he pufTed contentedl)'. Then
he held up the cigar, turned it slowly in his
lingers, and smiled dreamily as he considered the
weaving smoke.

" I'unny about these quiet birds," he reflected.
Who'd have thought it of Gorham Barset!

He certainly is crazy over that kid. But I must
.<ay he's a regular fellow. Got his nerve right
with him."

Barset. meanwhile, sitting all aglow in the taxi,
abruptly . . . with a momentary sense of de
pression, indeed . . . recalled certain other

remarks of Watson's; remarks that were not
recorded above because at the moment Barset
was intent on the main line of the campaign and
hardly heard them. But now he heard them.

"One matter, Mr. Barset," he had said, with
that keen expression about his eyes, "is this of
Miss Hansen herself, her health, her nerves.
She is young, and really prett\- inexperienced.
She has never had any such demands made on
her as we are going to make during the next
three months. It's important that mithing shall
come up to worry her or o\-cr-cxcile her. Cer
tainly, until this first big effort is safely over
with, she must be protcctcd and encouraged ia
every way. Let her get a little overwrought and
you can't tell what she might do. I've seengiris
lose their nerve . . . b>-sterically, >'0U know
. . . and walk out on the platform too weak and
sick to get anj^where. This girl, particularly,
might prove difficult. She's delicalely or
ganized . . . she's no husky i^uropean peasant
. . . we must keep even disturljing thoughts
away from her. Wo ought to watch o\-er her
food and exercise and sleep. I don't know how
much judgment her mother's got. I guess we'll
both '.)f us have to stand bj' read)' to ad\'ise and
help. The girl must have every ounce of her
vitality ready for use at the moment she needs
it. You sec, we're comijletely at her mere}', oncc
we begin."

It had sounded imper.sonalenough at the Unic.
But it had registered oddly in his mind. Ihc
words rang there now. .And, as if their surfacc
were the merest cloak, they seemed to be crj'ing
out at him, warningly, "Let her alone! Let her
alone!"

CHE was waiting, sitting by the iire; and again
Barset fell her as sunlight in the dimly charm

ing room. Isabel, he noted, wore a street suit.
He found himself, after a constrained greeting, at
a pleasant luncheon table. Isabel's softly off
hand " Fred's over in Philadelphia to-day " came
to mind. He felt a little guilty about Fred; and
more than a little guilty in coiisidcring'thathere
he had addressed Hedda as "Miss Hansen.
The girl's eyeshad rested flutteringly on his fora
brief, self-conscious moment after he spoke.
.•\nd Isabel had seemed good-humoredly to be
watching. She was watching now. It began
to seem rather absurd to leave her so smoothly
in command of the situation; in command . • .
this was his momentary fantastic thought
... of iheir two lives. He decided to take bold.

"W^e'\'c got our little campaign pretty ^vell m
hand, Watson and I." .-\t the sound of his
voice Hedda's e3es lifted for a moment. " Ihc
Aeolian recital is fixed for October thirl\ -firs^
three daj-s ahead of Henrietta Dilton's." He
saw the color creeping into Hedda's cheeks; and
went on with a ring in his voice, "Watson is
going to talk with you, Miss Hansen, about
working up a group of Scandinavian folk songs.
.\ good idea, I think. Don't you?"

"Oh )-es!" She was breathless.
Now for his climax! " You'll have some other

appearances during November. .-Vnd early
in December, the third and fifth, you're to sing
with the National Symphony."

That quick color left her face. Her hands
sank into her lap. She looked up again, them
down; and sat very still. Isabel gave him a warm
little nod of approval.

"Oh. . ." Hedda brealhed . . . "do yott
think I . . . aiii I. . . ."

"Certainly. It's all settled."
"But the National Symphony. . . .'" H®

sensed from her quick glance that she knc\f
something of Max Koerstner's charges.

He smiled. "Certainly j-ou can."
"Mr. Koerstner heard me at Mrs. Bedford's.

But he didn't say much."
"He said a good deal to Watson. The plaia

truth is, he liked you so much that he is glad t»
make a special Arrangement to get you on ihat
program. He is even putting Seimann ofT until
February."

Hedda could only slare hc-lplessl}' at him.
Finally she said, with a little laugh of sheer
nervousness, "I don't think I realized that
things could happen so fast. It's so long thai
we've been ... I don't quite seem able to
believe ... it will mean awfullj' hard w» rli
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. . . but I 'd'iH work." This last came more
firmly, with a set of her chin.

"That's the talk," said he. " You're perfectly
able to do it. Remember that there is time.
You aren't appearing to-morrow. Just take
things in order and we'll put it through beauti
fully. Get the best coaching, and plenty^of it.
I would suggest lessons ever>'' day. if that is wise.
.'Vnd work every day with the accompanist who
will appear with you. Our attitude must be
that we're going to make a big success of it.
For we are, you know. Xo half-way measures.
Stop at nothing."

He knew well enough that to the subtly ob
serving Isabel his voice and manner- must be
betraj'ing him. Rut he didn't care. Not if she
could look into his very heart. What her
little game, anyway? \Vhal could she be xip to?
. . Hedda was coloring again. "The child was
quite overwhelmed. There wasn't much of the
irnpersonal about the situation now. But he
didn't care! Isabel wa.s bound to know, anyway.
Well . . let her. He seemed to himself'to be
glorying in ihe od<l little e.\posure,even through
the confusion that was, in a measure, upon him.

After luncheon Isabel said, "I have some
errands up the .\vcnue. You two must have a
lot to talk over, and Til leave you. Xo one will
disturb you here. I'll icll Lucille to say no one
is in if the phone rings." Then, adroitly enough,
she got Bar.sct away and out by the door.

"Just a frank word, (»orry. Understand, first,
I don't blame you in the least. She's adorable.
But you know you're not any too experienced
with women. And, Gorry, bless your heart!
you're iiol subtle. Do be a litlle careful not to
tell the world all you feel. You'can always
count on me. You'll probably have to talk to
somebody, and it had belter be me. especially
during these next few weeks when Hedda is
busy. Call me up any time. Good-by now.
You're perfectly splendid, Gorry!"

He saw her oul; and stood a moment with knit
brows. Then lie heard a few soft chords and a
velvety humming voice. Left alone, Hedda
alwaj's drifted to the piano. .\.ware again, help
lessly, of that unnerving confusion, he went in
there. She glanced up, not smiling, her color
high. He leaned on the instrument.

"Sing to me, Hedda."
She inclined her head, but seemed to fmd it

difhcult to begin.
"You know ..." his voice . . . "last night

I wanted you to sing, but you ..."
"We were ..."
"Oh, Hedda, we were so confused we didn't

know what we were doing."
She bowed over ihe keyboard, and her lingers

wandered there. He moved nearer. With that
unnerving sense of something strange and
monstrous within him. he rested a hand on her
shoulder. For a moment she played vaguelyon;
then, with a slart, drew awav, murmuring

^unhappily, "Oh, please . . . don''tl"
He straightened up. He could hear those

masked words of .\le.Kander Watson's. . . -
"Let her alone! Let her alone!"

"I'll go," he said.
"Please! I can't bear to have you think I

don't appreciate all the wonderful things you're
. . . it's so wonderful I simply can't think . . .
but ..."

He moved blindly to the door. He must, some
how, get hold of himself. He felt the situation as
incredible. .And he must speak, however un-
-steady his voice.

" Please understand, dear child, if I am moved
beyond my strength, if T seem . . . you are so
adorable, I . , . really, I'm sorry, but T can't
talk or think, except to say that I shall never be
happy until I see you a great artist, successful,
established. It is a pri^^lege to help. .Xothing
that I ma}'feelabout you can alter that. It is the
greatest privilege of my life. Please try to
forget this'. , . this side."

He couldn't stumble on further. He caught
up his coat and hat and rushed out, crushed,
feeling that he failed utterly to e.xpress tlie finer
sense that surely hadn't altogether left him, even
if he had quite lost hiniself; rushed out, guilty,
bewildered, like a hurt boy, unaware that he had
moved her beyond her understanding. Even
the moisture in her eyes he hadn't seen.

Somehow he got through the afternoon at the
office, .^t no time was his brain the sure sensitive
engine it had been until he first saw Hedda. He

thought Jliss Pierce was watching him, more
than a Httle puzzled. He couldn't make even
small decisions, but put them over until to
morrow. Plainly enough he couldn't permit this
appalling fever to run its full course. The office
force would within a week reflect his personal
loss in morale. He thought again of possible
failure. . . . The thing to do was to fight his
way back into the old habit of life. He tele
phoned his sister that he woulddine at the club.
That would help a little. Lately he had kept
awa)'. Really, \'es, he had run awaj-. He had
pledged his energy to the club. They had ever>-
reason to count on him. They must be wonder
ing, the old crowd; Bill Brandvivine, Ted Wing
and the others. Perhaps Fred Hailing wondered
less. The thought stung him. It would require
some mental effort merely to enter tlie old l)uild-
ing. He couldn't shake off the nervous feeling
that they would sense the changein him.' There
was a profound change; even though forHedda's
sake and his own he might be able to co trol
the thing. . . .

But he walked firmly down there. After all,
he had never before been beaten. He had never
been afraid, never dodged. The plain old build
ing stood calmly there. It never changed. In
dividuals might come and go, but the club didn't
change. He rellected now that to many men.
strongly emotional men. the genial masculinity
of the place had offered a kind of sanctuar}'; men
with broken families, men in the tangles of love
affairs. The thought brought a degree of relief.
Such matters were understood down here, were,
in a sense, taken for granted. What still hurt,
in a puzzling way. was that lhe>' woidd look for
no such weakness in him. He had been among
the steady ones.

T tTS heart warmed even toward the old door-
man. From the entrance hall, as he got out

of his overcoat, he could see the crowd down in
the pool room. They were chatting and laugh
ing. The air was close and blue with smo]<e.
He went down there; greatly reser\-ed, wondering
sensitively if they could read him, greeted this
one and that. ' Bill Brandywine ... huge,
ruddy, suckinghis pipe in one of the high chairs
near the pool-table . . . beckoned him over.
Bill always walked over from his studio when
the afternoon light failed; he never played, but
quietly enjoyed looking on.

"Where on earth have you been?" he asked,
in a low voice. "This whole business hangs on
you. old man. We've been wondering."

"Been bu.sy," Barset replied, as quietly. It
was reassuring to find that he was speaking
quite like himself. "We can't move until the
plans are ready." He knew, as he said this, that
he meant to take hold again. Of course. It was
the way out of his torment. They should ha\-c
all his energy, .\fter all, he wasn't an adolescent
Iwy, but an adult, a trained adult. He couldn't
for long lose himself. He would plunge right
in. busv himself, let that dear little girl alone, . . .
What men called love was a burning selfishness.
It wouldn't do. The child needed help, kind
ness, not these wretched confusions. I'Vom
moment to nioment the warm old atmosphere
of the place enveloped. his spirit. He nearly
dared believe that he was finding himself. He
even took his own cue from the rack and joined
in the game.

.\n hour later he strolled out into the grill
room. The actors \vcre beginning to lea\'e.
They had to eat early, those fellows, and hurr>'
to their dressing rooms for the inexorable routine
of making up. It was a picturesque Ufe; not
careless and loose, as the public liked to think,
but as exacting as the army. . . . IIenr>'
Chalfonte sat alone at a corner table, eating,
his evening paper propped against a water
bottle. He glanced up and .smiled. Barset's
pulse quickened slightly as he dropped into the
chair opposite. Here was the man of all in the
club who understood the dramatic struggles of
musical Xew York. Henrj' had been a violirust
and a conductor of some small note. He now
held the post of critic on the most dignified of
the morning papers. He was a friend. He
could help. Often, through the years, they had
sat together talking music.

Barset gradually brought the chat around to
the problems of the young singers.

•' It's a mean game," said Henry, in his crustily
good-humored way.

"I'm learning that, Henry. J.ately I've
I('onliiniri/ on pn^e j6)

"No 'Spring Tonic'
—^Just Sauerkraut"

"I'm sorry the children haven't been
feeling well."

*****

"Just sort of listless and tired, eh?
Why don't you give them some
sauerkraut?"

*****

"Oh, yes, we have it all the year
'round, and we never need any 'spring
tonic'. It's the greatest thing you ever
saw for 'that tired feeling'."

*****

"Well, it's the lactic acid that does
it. Dr. Burton says it's a natural
cleanser and regulator.

*****

"Oh, there are all kinds of delicious
ways to serve it. W^e wrote for the
booklet that tells all about it,—and the
new salad recipes are delicious!"

* * * * *

"Well, I hope so. Let them have all
they want—and they'll want a lot.
Goodbye."

The natural lactic ncid in sauerkraut rnak« it of great
value in keeping adults and children fit. The imerest-
ing srarements of eminent food scientists reRording its
value as a corrective and preventive are told in detail
in the free booklet. "Satierkraul as a Health hood,
with many new tccipcs. Mail the coupon now.

/Sauerkraut may be purchased at grocer-\
^ies, meat markets and delicatessen stores./
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Association Clyde, Ohio

Send For

This
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Booklet—

m Jill

FREE

pThe National Kraut Packers'AMociation E6 |
I Clyde,Ohio •
' Please send me postpaid your free booklet. "Sauer- II kniutas a HeaUli Food." with new trsted recuws. |
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you want—

A real shoe for men—a shoe that
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today (there's a mighty good store
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A Daughter of Ambition
{ConHnucd from page 55)

become interested in one. A protege of Isabel
Mailing's. .-Vn interesting case."

"They're all interesting to themselves,
Gorr>-. But God, if j'ou had to sit and listen to
them year after year, the hundreds and thou
sands of them. Do you know what it costs to
put a singer over? "

" A good deal, I imagine."
"I mean a real singer. Some one who's been

abroad and had the necessary operatic experi
ence. After they've been really trained . . .
say forty to fifty thousand dollars worth ... a
completely equipped singer, with ever>-thing in
her favor. I'm speaking of the job not of
educating her but of putting her over here in
New York. ^.\bout fifty to seventy-five thou
sand. -And it takes at least two or three years.
Even then she's got to have evervthing, beauty
and luck included."

'"pmS girl has everything, I think. She is
not only beautiful, she has extraordinarj'

charm as well. And shecan sing."
Henry's ej'es studied him for a moment, with

an expression as shrewd as Alexander Watson's.
.Barset determined then not to lot that earnest
nng creep again into his voice. It must have
got in. Here in the club men usuallv kept their
heads.

I hope you're not getting drawn into it,
C.orry. ^ot in a money way. Isabel is rather
given to enthusiasms, you know. It's an awful
game. _ Not one in two thousand of these
promising smgers ever really gets anywhere."

Henry Chalfonte went on, gloomily. "Xo
they don't get anywhere, Gorr>-. They're
always popping up, these girls, thousands of
them._ hvery- onehas a story back of her, of an
ambitious family and excited friends. lOvery
one represents either a family running into debt
and going to pot or else she has dug into some
nch old fool to the tune of a young fortune,
l^ven the few that do get anywhere, the very
few_ successes, have a long trail of wreckage
behind them. It's always a heart-breaking
story. _ Henry was warming up to it. He was
begmning to worry a little over Gorr\' Barset*
thatoddly intent look in his eves, the ring in his

'w'li ? everdid fall he'd fall hard. "The fact is, there isn't
hardly a chance for one of them. They ko on
buying recitals. They fill their scrapbooks with
pretty Uttle press notices. They struggle and
light and _worr>- and push themselves. The
managers hve off them. The men that own the
halh, the pnnters, the musical magazines absorb
their money. Oh, it's a vain thing. And aU the
while time is passing and they're losing their
looks. Really Gorry, before you get drawn
into that wretched game harken to the words of
a hardboiled old looker-on. Do you know how
many concerts are given ever>' year in New
iork. twelve to fourteen hundred! Xot
eight percent, of them represent any real profit
and w^iat little profit there isgoes tothe foreign
ers. The only chance an .American has is to get
into the Metropolitan. Orperhaps the Chicago
Opera._ There's nothing else. And how much
room IS there in those two organizations for
fifty to a hundred thousand ambitious amateurs.
Both are controlled by the foreign crowd. A
girl would ha\-e to have five or ten years of
Kuropean routine and a lot of Continental pull
before they'd give her the smallest chance
And even then she'd find all the good roles con
trolled by the established foreign singers. No,
she hasn't a look-in . . .! There isn't a cent iri
tlus recital business and cheap little road tours
with the managers and the dressmakers and the
railways and the liotels grabbing away more
than shecanbegin to earn. The whole game isa
bundle of tragic stories. You've no idea. Most
of the good ones, the ones that can really sing,
settle back, at a big net loss, into church jobs
and an occasional oratorio appearance, Some
drift into operetta or musical comedy and wear
themselves out there. The rough life gets 'em
then, and the road work. And in that game
they've got to be trained dancers and actresses
to get anywhere. . . . Take Lucille Baring!
That woman can sing! Damn it, man, she can
sing! But they won't listen to her at the Metro
politan, and what's the result. She goes out
with the .\borns or with the San Carlo Company

for a few months now and then. Once in a
while she picks up a job in some musical show
where for some strange reason they want a real
voice. We all praise her. And she's working
about a quarter of the time! I'll warrant she's
never got back a tenth of the money that's
been spent on her. And she must be thirt)"-five.
. . . I'll tell you flatly, Gorr>-, I'd rather a
daughter of mine married a shipping clerk. .-\t
least, then, she'd have something in the way of
home life and babies and self-respect. She'd
be an honest woman!"

-V boy, at his elbow, said, "Telephone, Mr.
Barset."

It was a woman's voice, guarded, strange to
him at first. It wasn't Hcdda. His own.
"Yes, this is Mr. Barset," too, was guarded.
Women never called hin\ here at the club.

"I'm glad to find you there," the woman
said ... he thought now he had somewhere
heard the voice . . . who was it? . . . she \yas
speaking too near the transmitter, for one thing
... "I thought perhaps you'd rather not
have me call j'our apartment. It's !Mrs. Hansen.
I'm sorry to disturb you, but if I could possibly
arrange to talk with you for a few moments. - . .'

The tone of it was furli\-e, distinctly. He
hadn't before thouglit of the pathos in Mrs.
Hansen'sposition. I"or her to take this attitude
was distressing. . . . There hadn't been an
opportunity to think of anything. The thing
had been, really, a madness. T)iat was over,
now. StraligeK' begun, strangely ended. Of
course he couldn't be wrenched for more
than a few crazy days from the strong old
habits and atmospheres. He couldn't for
get his settled friendships and obligations.
He couldn't run out of the building problem
he had himself precipitated. Certainlj' he
couldn't neglect his business to pursue a
girl. . . . This, again, was sanity. He couldn t
e.xplain to himself, standing there in the booth,
how it could have deserted him. It had de
serted him, no doubt about that. . . . He had,
however, during the madness, assumed _this
astounding burtlen. He asked, kindly, "Where
are you, ^irs. Hansen?"

"I ran out to the drug store. I had to wait
until Hedda was quieter."

'I'his was odd.
She went on, "I can't tell you how I hate to

disturb you. But I'm at my wit's end. I'd
come downtown if. . . ."

"Xo," said he, after a brief moment of
thought, "I'll come up on the subway. If you'll
go dt)wn to the Bretton Hall Hotel I'll be there
in about twenty minutes. In the main lobby.

He walked back through the grill room almost
excitedly grateful for the club and for men.
Women couldn't get in here ...

"I've got to run away, Henry," he said
gravely. " AllI'll say about this girl is that I want
your judgment on her. She sings at Aeolian
ilall October thirty-lirst. Will you come?"

Chalfonte nodded.
"The name is Hansen . . . Hedda Han.sen.

Here, I'll write it, with the date, on my card.
Don't forget. You can at least tell me if I'm
on a wrong trail."

He had, there, driven a nail for Hedda.
Than Chalfonte there was no more important
critic in New York. And he would come in
person. Mother and daughter would rejoice
over the news. Henry was gloomy enough over
this business of the young singer. But lie hadn't
seen or heard Hedda. .'\fter all, a few did arrive.
.\ very few even succeeded in fighting their way
into that shabby old brick barn at Broadway
at Fortieth Street where opera in America_{if
not American opera) touched the heights. Why
not Hedda! Of course it meant a fight. Now
that he seemed to have regained some part of
the sanity that until just lately had controlled
his existence he began to see it as a very pretty
fight. Of course there were dangers. And there
wouldbeopposition. Without those you couldn't
have a fight. Henry Chalfonte was, at bottom, a
disappointed performer and a tired critic. .Ml
critics got tired. He was glad he had put in that
little ap])eal to Henry's judgment. That ought
to di.sarm him somewhat. .All critics, whether
personal friends or not, were touchy; sensili\'e

bout being coerced in any way.
(To be continued)
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Who Shall Choose Our Immigrants?
{Conlitiiicd from paf^c lo)

concerned a man who had been detained and
finally sent back lo his native country. The
affair provoked the bitterest criticism of the
American government. On investigation we
learned that the man was an embezzler who
had been privately warned by the United States
Consul at the port of departure nut to attempt
entry into the United States, but who had
persisted until turned back at Ellis Island. The
facts in this case were never printed by the news
papers who had heaped unmerited criticism
upon the aulhoritie.'i at Ellis Island.

Unquestionably the economic motives have
set in motion more energies working for a liberal
immigration policy than have the impulses of
idealistic altruism. An altruistic sentimentalism
has played a part in our immigration storj';
but quite generally its energies have been well
under the control of practical economic forces.
Exploiters of immigrant labor and certain
profit-seeking steamship companies deserve a
larger space in our immigration annals than the
sentimentalists who dreamed of America as the
haven of the oppressed.

Some nations have a mania for war and con
quest; others a mania for production. We
belong to this latter group. There early grew
up in this country a feeling that we must e.fploit
our natural resources to the uttermost. We must
develop more coal mines, naore oil fields, more
irrigation systems; we must build larger factories,
longer railroads, higher buildings. We must
cultivate every acre of our land and make the
arid desert contribute to the volume of produc
tion. Unless we excel the world in the number
of automol>iles we assemble, in the number of
farm implements we make, we shall not merit
the good opinion of mankind. All this requires
manpower for its accomplishment and, since
mothers living in the United States can not
provide us with the number of citizens we need
at once lo develop every acre, e.xploit every
mine and speed up every factory, it follows as
night the day that we must let mothers living
in other parts of the world provide us with
workers to take care of the human shortage.
We must call upon Europe to man our railroads,
till our farm.s and mine our coal.

So argued those who in the past were most
interested—and most influential—in formulat
ing our immigration policy. The rearing of a
nobler commonweal .h which had been the dream
of the founders of the Republic, had given way
to the supposed necessities of a great industrial
machine.
. Only recently have we come to question the
wisdom of our policj\ Xot until lately have we
had our faith shaken in the ideal of bigness in
material development, production and trans
portation and to wonder whether the quality of
our national life is not more important. The im
migrant worker is coming into significance as a
member of society.

Why all this hurry in the matter of production?
Is this the thing (hat makes a nation great?
By inviting the assistance of alien hands, we
may be able to achieve a phenomenal industrial
output that will dazzle the imagination of the
world. But what shall it profit a nation if it
gain the whole world and lose ils own soul?

IT IS extremely doubtful if a permanent policy
of restricted immigration would produce the

labor shortage which is predicted by the prophets
of gloom among employers, contractors and
steamship companies. In the first place there is
a fictitious element about this labor shortage.
Two years ago six million American wage-
earners were walking the streets of American
cities, victims of involuntary unc ployment.
The Department of Labor reports that, measured
in terms of continuous employment, the equiva
lent of one and one-half million men and women
workers are without employment under normal
conditions in the United Slates. It would seem
to be a policy of common sense to correct this
unemployment at home before we undertake to
add millions from abroad to our labor supply.
If we devote ourselves seriously to the task of
placing our own economic house in order, solv
ing the problem of labor distribution, putting
an end to the enormous waste of workers which
is revealed in our extraordinary labor turn
over, we shall be able lo find a sufficient

number of American wage-earners to fill Ameri
can jobs.

If there is any industrj' in America that cannot
live without cheap imported labor, America will
find it profitable to get along without that
industr)\ For socially and economically the
cheap labor of Europe and Asia will be the most
expensive to tlie United States. "The most
expensive labor on earth is slave labor," writes
E. J. Henning, Assistant Secretary of Labor.
Our own history speaks to us on this subject.

There is an interesting inconsistency in the
attitude of certain industrial advocates of open
immigration. Free trade in commodities they
hold to be destructive of .\mcrican labor
standards. They embrace quite freel)', however,
the doctrine of free trade in labor with ils
destructive effects upon .Xmerican labor stand
ards. One may wonder whether immigration
restriction, which would exclude the lowest
forms of labor life, is not as essential to the
country's welfare as a tariff wall which would
exclude cheap foreign goods.

Open immigration is often urged in the name
of .-\merican agriculture which is suffering from
a shortage of '"hands." Xo person acquainted
with the facts of immigration will see any hope
for the farmer through immigration. The bulk
of our immigrants do not go to the farms. They
find their way to the congested citieswhere they
join their compatriots and preserve the customs
and habits of their native land. All attempt"-
toward distributing ijnmigrants to the niral
localities have failed. They can be distributed
but they will not stay distributed.

The fundamental weakness in our policy thus
far is that we permitted foreign governments
through the passport system to select our im
migrants for us. If we are going to accept im
migrants into the United States, we should
insist upon the right to make the selection.

TT IS equally essentialthat the selection should
take place before the immigrant leaves

home. This thoughtisback of Secretarj^ Davis's
proposal to establish a selective machinen' in
connection with the Consular ser\-ice in foreign
lands. The fitness of the immigrant can best
be determined in his native habitat. .\ny one
acquainted with the splendid personnel of our
Consular staff's abroad will not doubt that if the
tests for admission are left lo them only tlie
most worthy will be able to sail for the United
States.

The examination of the immigrants before
they leave for .\merica would constitute a kind
ness to the emigrants themselves. One of the
pathetic incidents of our present immigration
has been the exclusion of immigrants upon their
arrival at the .-Vmerican port by reason of iheir
failure to meet the requirements of inspection,
thus making necessary their return to their
native land. Often the savings of a lifetime are
thus squandered upon a profitless ocean voyage
and the unfortunate enugrantfinds himself back
at the port of departure, disappointed and
destitute. I have come upon tragic examples of
such misfortune in eastern and southeastern
Europe. Considerations of humanity call for a
system by which emigrants will be able to know
before leaving home whether they will be admit
ted into the United States.

The objection has been advanced against the
policies of e.Kclusion and selection that such
proposals run counter to our treaty obligations.
It IS dilVicult to understand how our treaty
obligations could become involved. The treaty
clauses bearing on this general subject by which
the United Slates is bound, provide that citizens
or subjects of each party to the treaty shail be
given tiie sanie consideration by the other which
it extends to subjects of the most favored na
tions. The treaty with China contains an excep
tion with reference to laborers of the Chinese
race and the Gentlemen's .Agreement with Japan
is interpreted to make the same exception.
Even if we close our door to all nations and
races with reference to immigrants who come
for permanent residence, we wouldnot be violat
ing any treaty obligation since we would be
treating all nations alike. We could only violate
our treaty obligations by treating one nation
differently from others.

(Continued on page §8)
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Who Shall Choose Our Immigrants?
(Continuedfrotn page 57)

The proposal to provide for the selection of
our immigrants before their departure from
home would call for the establishment of
selective machinery upon foreign soil. 'WTiile we
have the right to say who may enter ourgates,
smce this is one of the highest attributes of
sovereignty, we would not have the right to go
into some other country and say who may leave
that country even though destined to our own
country for permanent residence. The estab-
hshment of such a system of selection on foreign
soil would require the permission of the other
countnes. There is a way to the adoption of
such a plan. Unquestionably we can say to all
the rest of the world, by an Act of Congress,

that we will not receive any immigrants from
any country. We may add the proviso however
that we will receive inumigrants from a country
which will permit us to select them by such a
system as we may advise, the selection to be
made by our officials before they start on their
way to this country. Under such a plan we
would in effect be accepting the immigrants of
those countries which invited us to do so.

"^NDER the present passport system foreign
countries select their emigrants who arc to be

the future citizens of America; under the new
plan the United States would select its future
citizens of alien birth.

The Sun Parlor
{ConHniicd from page 22)

f r"^^tches Lenaeven thinkingof Gmo he 11 throw vitriol in her face and knock
her for a mile of spaghetti, he had the house
rocKiri^g i hose opera boys surely know how to

hanging on for dearlife to the final high C, m comes Lena and as
soon as she sees Beppo they clinch, kiss, break
away and then burst out into a mid duo (duo

for whenever two of them howl at each
other) m which each vows that their love is
something terrible for the other and that they'd
to hfmT-h she says
fipr rJlf f he'll do

her at once togive him the name of any one she wants shot.
No t s not that, she says, it's something else,
don she hardly likes to men-
Sln f '̂ st after a lot ofkidding to arid fro, pro and con and ad. lib. he
coaxes hergirlish secret outofher. .Ml she wants
hirn to do is to breakinto the biggest Cathedral

jewels and gold plate
fIfnb there for centuries. Beppo
Sm hut when she tellshim she won t meet him at Joe's place any more

hJl?rf his love, he says all right,
wh LTpn K sear and beats itrSiif P/ hpds, flashes her eyes and
A ^ cat-swallowing-a-canary smile ofgleeAnd then, _m comes Gino full of 14% anti-Volstead picUe-juice. He's in an aflcSionate

h how he loves her and
W tn "^o^her any
St 1 her in his house ifsheU only say the word. Lena can't resist

this sort of flattery so she settles down at a
table with a plate of frog's legs and a mug
of chianti while Gino throws his fruity bari-,
tone into the welkin accompanied by a gentle
lyric breathing of the joys of love, garlic and
mayhem.

I was so excited I could hardly wait till Act 2
started but after what seemed a lifetime to my
music-loving soul, it at last began, revealing a
lovely scene depicting a street corner near the
oldFusaro sewer at midnight. Lena, so heavily
veiled that no one knows who she is except the
entire audience, steals on, and there, behind a
bigpackingcaseshe meets Beppo. He's carrying-
a steamer trunk which he proceeds to open and
before you can say cat's meow he tosses out a
peck of sparkling jewels which he offers to Lena.
When she gets her orbs on all that glittering
loot, she screams and turns from Beppo, calling
him all kinds of names for his sacrilegious theft

Ihen the fireworks began. Gino enters and
throws a fit when he sees the jewels and natur
ally accuses Lena of being a loosecharacter who
accepts presents from gentlemen. Before she
has time to say " Is that so?" Beppo stabs Gmo
as he pulls his gun but the shot goes wild and
kills Alichaela who has just entered with Scler-
osjs's lunch. At that it ceases to be a private
affair and everyone takes a hand or a foot/)r an
eye or whatever's nearest and the fight is at its
best when the carabinieri (Italian for men from
the third precinct) come in and count the dead.

—Percy Waxman

Under the Spreading Antlers
(Conlinued from page 40)page 40)

monial of the^ wav^thi '̂̂ pv^nf ^'Concrete testi- believes in carrying out Grand Exalted Rulerby them! Utlfer act ofInf ^PPreciated McFarland's motto "Let's Do." Among tbe
performed by Battle Creek LohJp wac recently many worthwhile activities being actually
a fund from which it will nutfif f ? accomplished by the Lodge in this field are the
maintain a room in thp niri t r > and estabhshment of the first one hundred per centis nowTeing bunt ^ Playground" ip the State, the insfaUation

of an .electric American flag on the club house
j AT TT t ^ ^°st of S500, and the organization and fi-•^leTmia iyew Hotel Built by Efforts nancing of two troops of Boy Scouts known as

Uj Huron (S. Dak.) Lodge *^he .Ajnerican Legion and the Elks Troop which

thus ^ng a long-felt civic need. Through its
own efforts theLodge raised the S6oo,ooo neces- 7V c jt / at r t t-.
saiy to build and equip the beautiful eight-stor '̂ lyuigara tails {N. Y.) Lodge Entertains
f ^ '̂h^h is already widely known as one Mayor. District Deputy visits Lodge

ponuS P"T' Hon. William Laughlin, Mayor of NiagaraSSt. ofn™ f.1. 'T"; N- Y., who assumed office on January i,porih 01 Huron Lodge, what is considered thn ix-^= i-i.« „f 1 _ i,,rCt , K J, 11U.S iiyw, iw ineefforts of Huron Lodge, what is considered the
largest hotel in thecountry' in proportion to the
siiie of the city. The entire second floor of the
building IS occupied by HuronLodge which e.x-
tends a hearty welcome to aU members of the
Order who visit tlie city.

Wheeling (fF. Va.) Lodge Has Active
Welfare Committee

Wheeling (W.Va.) Lodge, No, 28, has a Social
and Community Welfare Committee which

raiib, IN. 1., wno assumed omce on January i,
was the guest of honor at a dinner given by
Niagara Falls (N. Y.) Lodge, No. 346, on the
occasion of his fiftieth birthday. The dinner was
in the nature of a testimonial of good-fellowship
and esteem on the part of the Lodge for the
Mayor, who is a member. Many distinguished
visitors were present and joined with the Lodge
in expressing their confidencein the new Mayor.
A feature of the evening was the presentation of
an Elk's ring to Mr. Laughlin by the Exalted
Ruler on behalf of the membership.

{Continued on page 60)
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From Sailor Boy ^
to the

reatest Living Novelist
T F YOU like stories alive with the thrill

of high adventure—if you long to
strike out for the far corners of the earth
in search of new sensations—then a rare
experience is in store for you!

Set sail with Joseph Conrad! Let this
great master of language—acclaimed by
other writers themselves the foremost
living novelist—weave the spell of the
sea upon you. Let him carry you through
the black terror of the storm—through
the sunshineofazure seas—to strangeand
distant places in the Congo—inthe Malay
Archipelago, in China, India, the Red
Sea. Here, among men and women, good
and bad, among adventurers, wanderers,
outcasts, you will follow with breathless
interest the amazing drama of life that
Conrad pictures with such extraordinary
vividness.

JOSEPH CONRAD
Master of Language—Greatest

Living Novelist

. To read Conrad's stories is an unfor
gettable experience. Conrad is unique.
He has caught the spirit of the sea as no
other writer has ever done. His magic
stories are woven out of his own remark
able experiences—his twenty years be

fore the mast, from the adventurous day
when he shipped as a cabin-boy on a sail
ing vessel out of Marseilles.

Now—A Rare Opportunity

If you have yet to read Conrad, you have
a wonderful treat in store. And if you have
read some of his stories you will want to read
more—and re-read them many times over.

In any case, you will welcome the news
that in response to the insistent demand a
handsome, uniform edition of Joseph Con
rad's greatest works has been published.
This set, which includes the titles shown be
low, is theonly set ofConrad on the market
at a popular price that contains the author's
own prefaces.

By this special ofler to readers of this
magazine you are invited to examine these
ten volumes absolutely FREE, before you
decide to own them. Read Lord Jim or The
Rescue, or any oneof the titles; then, if you
are not intrigued to have and know Conrad,
you can return the books.

FREE INSPECTION
and if accepted

Only'2'S! .
per month .^4

Ten Beautiful Volumes at a Special Price
These ten volumes are printed from do luxe plates, are bound in deep-sea blue T-

pattern cloth, the titles in gold. The set includes: The Rescue, Youth; Chancc; Victory;
Typhoon; Lord Jim; A/)}niycr's Folly; The Arrow of Gold; An Outcastof the Islands; The
Shadow Line.

i

John Galsworthy says:

"Probably the only writing of the
l:ist twelve years that will enrich the
English language to any extent."

H. G. W«lls says:

"One of my claims to distinction is
that I wrote the first long apprecia
tion of Conrad's works."

Sir Hugh Clifford says:

"His books. I say it without fear of
contradiction, have no counterpart in
the entire range of English literature."

Gouverneur Morrie says:

"Those who haven't read him are not
wcll-rcad. As for those who are en
gaged in reading him for the first
time, how I envy themi"

James Huneker says:
" The only man in England to-day
who belongs to the immortal com
pany of Meredith, Hardy, and Henry
James."

Rex Beach says:

"I consider him the greatest living
author in the English language."

Joseph Hergesheimer eays:

"In all his novels there is a harmony
of tone absolutely orchestral in
effect."

^ Mail
Iflyl Coupon

V Reference

/ Doubleday,
/ Page & Co.

Dept. C-1223

If^ Garden City, New York
fy You may send me. prepiiici.

for my FREE examinatinn.
, * the selected ten volumes of the
/ PersonalEditionofJoseph Conrad,

bound in deep-sea blue, pure linen.
' with Rold lettering. W^ithin five days.I

Vy will either return the set or send yoti
Si,ooas first payment and $2.oo a month

' for nine months.



Is\bur English
a Handicap ?

HiiGTestWillTellYou
Thousands of persons make little mis

takes in their everyday English and don't
know it. As a result ot countless tests,
Shenvin Cody found that the average per
son is only 61% efficient '
in the vital points of
English. In a five-
minute conversation, or
in an average one-page
letter, five to fifty er-
rors will appear. Make
the shown below,

See where you
stand on these 30 sim-
pie questions. Sherwln Cody

MAKE THIS TEST NOW
CorreU oTtswers shown in panel belmo

!• Would you write—
I cUd it aJready or I have done it already
Who shall 1 call or Whom shall I call
Us just as I said or Ifs just like I said

nver has over- or The river has over-
tlowM us banks flown its banks

I would like to go or I sbould like to so
1 laid dow-n to rest or I lay <lown to re^t
Divide It amoQg the three or Divide it between

• j 1. . threeThe wind blows cold or The \vin<i blows coldly
Yoq will find only one or Vou will only find one
Between yoii and I or Between ycni and me

2. How do you say'—
evening ev-en-ing or cve-nin«
aacertain as-cer-tala or ns-cer-tain
hospitable hos-pi-ta-ble or Iios-pit-able
abdomen ab-do-men or al>-do-incn
mayoralty may-or-al-ty or may-or-al-ty
amenable a-me-na-ble or a-men-able
acclimatc ac-cli-mate or ac-cll-mate
profound pro-found or pr.>-found
beneficiary bcn-e-R-ahec-ary or ben-e-fish-ary
culinary cul-i-na-ry or cu-li-na-ry

3. Do you sp«ll—
calendar or calender repetition or repltition
receive or recleve sieparate or seixsratc
reprelve or reprieve acomodate or accommodate
donkeys or donkles irafficing or trafBckinc
factorJea or factorys acsesible or accessible

evening

aacertain
hospitable
abdomen
mayoralty
amenable
acclimatc
profound
beneficiary
culinary

Ifacturiea or factorys acsesible

New Invention Improves Your
English in XS IS^inutes a Da.y
Mr. Cody has specialized in English for the past
twenty years.^ His wonderful self-corrccting device

fascinating, time-saving, and incomparably
eiTicient. You can write the answers to 50 questions
in 15 minutes and correct your work in 5 minutes
more. You waste no time
in going over the things ~
you already know. Your
efforts are automatically Antwera
concentrated on the mis-
lakes you are in the habit 1
of making, and through 1have doneit already
constantly being shown Whom shall 1 call
the right way. you soon Jt-'® as I said
acquire the correct habit « over-

l8hZfdl'ike to°gohabit. 1 here IS no tedious I lay down to rest
copying. There is no Divide it among the
heart-breaking drudgery.

The wind blows cold
« 1 M You will find only one
oend tor Wew yo" and me

BookonEnglish
Every time you talk, every aS^o-mTn
time you wnte, you show mav-or-n1-tv
wliat yau are. Your En-

notl'mg ac-c»-mateelse can. When you use the pro-found
wrong word, when you mis- bcn-e-flsh-ary
pronouncea word, whenyou cu-i^n^-?v
missi>ell a word, when you
punctuate incorrectly, when 3
you use flat, ordinary words
youhandicapyourBL'lf. Write calendar
for our new book "How to receive
Speak and Write Ma.slerly reprieve
Enxlisli," Merely mail the donkeys
coupon, and it will i)e sent factones
by return mail. Learn how repetition
Sherwin Cody's new inven- separate
tion makes command of accommodate
language easy to gain in is tramcking
minutes a day. Mail this accessible

ONC°Ii ®

SHERWIN CODY SCHOOL OF ENGLISH
273Searle Building . Rochester, N. Y.

Sherwin Cody School of English
273 Seorle Building, Rochester, N. Y.

rn^W^tc

eye-ning
as-cer-toln
hos-pi-ta-ble
ab-do-mcn
may-or-al-ty
a-me-na-ble
ac-cH-mateEro-found

en-e-flsh-ary
cu-li-na-ry

3

calendar
receive
reprieve
donkeys
factones
repetition
separate
accommodate
trafficking
accessible
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Under the Spreading Antlers
{Conlimied from page 5S)

On the occasion of the recent ofBcial visit of
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler J. William
Daly, Niagara Falls Lodge initiated a class of
eighteen candidates and conducted a program of
unusual entertainment. Mr. Daly congratulated
the Lodge on its fine record and was especially'
enthusiastic about the excellent showing made
in the initiatory work.

Oregon City (Ore.) Lodge Holds
First Meeting in New Home

Oregon City (Ore.) Lodge, No. 1189, recently
held its first meeting in its new Home—just one
year and five days after the old building was
destroyed by fire. The new Home is a concrete,
two-story structure, well constructed and beauti
fully furnished at a total cost of $45,000. The
lot it occupiesis considered worth $6,500.

Plan of Oakland (Calif) Lodge
Assures Qualityof New Membership

Oakland (Calif.) Lodge, No. 171,has adopted
an interesting and effective system which has
been of great \'alue in connection with its mem
bership campaigns. Recently the Lodge set out
to acquire 500 new members and insisted upon
the quality of the candidates. The entire mem
bership of the Lodge was classified and units
were made of each classification: architects,
doctors, dentists, railroad men, bankers, law
yers, merchants etc.—fifteen in all. Each unit
called a meeting, electcd a chairman and went
to work on its own kind. For instance, the
doctor's committee wasmade up of 35 members
and-they examined the list of 375 doctors in the
city, selected the best ones, interviewed and in
vited them to become members. If a layman
preserited the name of a doctor, it was referred
to this doctor's committee. All applications
were then sent to the General Committee consist
ing of one from each unit. From the General
Committee application went to the Lodge and
from there to the AdvisoryBoard and then back
for ballot. Of the total number of applications
received, 530 were passed upon in this way
and initialed. They included the leading bank
ers, physicians, lawyers, judges, business men,
etc. of the city. Because Oakland Lodge is
about to erect a new million dollar Home,
another selective membership campaign along
these lines is being launched.

Grand Exalted Ruler James G. McFarland,
on the occasion of his recent trip through
California, was much impressedby the splendid
growth and enterprise of No. 171 and the
reception accorded him by the members. Dur
ing his visit there, Mr. McFarland, accompanied
by Dr. Howard B. Kirtland, President of the
California State Elks Association and James M
Shanly, Past Exalted Ruler of Oakland Lodge,
visited the Grand Lodge's Monument erected to
the memoryof Past Grand Exalted Ruler Henry
A. Melvin and placed a wreath on the tomb.

New York (N, y.) Lodge Visited by
District Deputy Hallinan

District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler James
T. Hallinan, accompanied by a delegation of
over 200 of his fellow members from Queens
Borough (N. Y.) Lodge, No. 878, recently paid
his official visit to NewYork (N. Y.) Lodge,No.
I. Mr. Hallinan delivered an eloquent, forceful
and helpful address and complimented the
officers of No. i in the highest terms for their
e.xemplification of the Ritual. J. E. Steinmeier,
Vice-President of the New York State Elks
Association, accompanied by a delegation from
Bronx (N. Y.) Lodge, No. 871, was alsoa guest
of No. I on this occasion, Mr. Steinmeier con
veyed the compliments of the Association to
New York Lodge and dwelt particularly upon
the value of a well trained drill team to the
initiatory service. The Home of New York
Lodge will also be the scene of the celebration
planned by Queens Borough Lodge for the
Homccoming of District Deputy Grand Exalted
Ruler Hallinan on March 18. New York Lodge
offered Queens Borough Lodge the use of its
quarters when it learned that, pending the
completion of its new Home, No. 878 could not
accommodate the attendance expected.

Haverstraw (N. Y.) Lodge Presents
Hon. James A. Farley For President
Of New York State Elks Association

Haverstraw (N. Y.) Lodge, No, 877, has an
nounced the candidacy of Hon. James A.
Farley for the office of President of the New York
State Elks Association to be filled at the next
annual convention of that body to be held in
June, 1924, at Buffalo, N. Y. Mr. Farley, Past
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler for New
York Southeast, has played a conspicuous part
in the activities of the Order. At present Mr.
Farley is Chairman of the Board of Trustees of
the New York State Elks Association. His
recent appointment by Governor .-Mfred E,
Smith to the New York State .-\thletic Commis
sion is an indication of the general favor in
which Mr. Farley is held throughout the State.

Franklin (Pa.) Lodge Will Observe
Thirty-fifth.Anniversary

On March 21 Franklin (Pa.) Lodge, No. 110,
will celebrate its thirty-fifth anniversary. Plans
are being perfected whereby the Lodge will
initiate a large class of candidates on March igth,
this to-be followed by a banquet on March 30
and a special program of some kind on March 21.
Franklin Lodge has had a verj' active year and
hopes to close it in a manner that will inspire
the members to continued activity, increase the
present prestige of the Lodge and enable it to
render still greater service in the community.
Franklin Lodge, among other recent worthwhile
activities, has organized a prize contest among
the local school children for the best essay on
Benjamin Franklin; contributed to a fund to
cover the expense of showing moving pictures at
the National Home at Bedford, Va.; sponsored a
Boy Scout troop; authorized funds for the
complete refurnishing of the Elks' Room in the
Franklin Hospital; co-operated with the Frank
lin Rotar>' Club in its crippled children campaign
and contributed sums to the Red Cross, District
Nurse Fund and the Pennsylvania Tuberculosis
Society.

Walla Walla {Wash.) Lodge Has
Active Welfare Committee

This lodge year, the work of the Social and
Community Welfare Committee of Walla Walla
(\Wsh.) Lodge, No. 287, was the best ever at
tempted. Over 100 families were taken care of
by gifts of food and clothing, and nearly 500
children were looked after and given toys, candy,
mittens and stockings. The total amount spent
by the committee, including cash donations, was
well over the $1,200 mark.

Rome (N. y.) Lodge Looking Forward
To a New Home

Rome (N. Y.) Lodge, No. 12O8, recently ap
pointed a Building Committee to look up sites
and to investigate desirable property in order
that definite plans for a new Home can be pre
sented to the membership at an early date.
The Lodge's building fund which has been grow
ing for some time was increased very substan
tially by profits derived from the Bazaar con-

. ducted recently by the Lodge. Over $7,000 was
realized by this event.

Big Bond Issue of Denver (Colo.)
Lodge Subscribed in Fast Time

Denver (Colo.) Lodge, No. 17, can well be
proud of the way in which its New Home bond
issue of $185,000 was subscribed. These bonds
were on the market less than two weeks, yet the
subscription list was full before they were
issued—that is before January i, 1924, the date
of the bonds. This is a remarkable financial
transaction and the members of No. 17 have good
reason to be pleased with the achievement.

Harrisburg (Pa.) Lodge Conducts
Series of Nationality Nights'

Harrisburg (Pa.) Lodge, No. 12, has instituted
a series of entertainments known as "Nation
ality Nights" which are a source of considerable
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amusement to the members. The ilrst of these
was "Irish Night" and the second, "Jewish and
Yiddish Night." In March "German and
Dutch Night" will be observed and in April a
grand finish will be staged with "American and
Mongrel Night." In cach case a special com
mittee personally qualified to understand the
characteristics of the various nationalities con
ducts the evening's entertainment.

Carthage (Mo.) Lodge Raises
Sum for City's Poor

Carthage (Mo.) Lodge. No. 529, working with
the Altrurian Literarj'^ Socicty of the Carthage
High School, recently organized a benefit tag-
day drive and raised nearly S700 for the poor and •
sick of the city. Considering the success of the
drive, Carthage Lodge has decidcd to make this
an annual event on its charity program.

New Home Recently Acquired
By Niles (Ohio) Lodge

Niles (Ohio) Lodge, No. 1411, one of the
youngest Lodges in the State, rcccntlj' purchased
a new Home. It is a two-stor>' structure with a
frontage of 75 feet and a depth of too feet,
located on one of the principal business streets
of the city. The first floor has been rented to
various business establishments, and the second
floor embodies the billiard and pool rooms. Lodge
room, lounge, kitchen, reading room and secre
tary's room. All the rooms are splendidly
equipped and contain the latest improvements.
No. 1411 isproudof itsnew possession and extends
a hearty invitation to all to accept its hospitality.

The " Elks Follies," a musical comedy, with a
cast composed of talent from Niles Lodge and
Warren (Ohio) Lodge,No. 295, was one of the most
unique events everstaged in the vicinity. It was the
first affair of the kind to be put on by .N'ilesLodge.

Secretary of Grand Rapids (Mich.)
Lodge Honored on His 76th Birthday

Grand Rapids (Mich.) Lodge, No. 48, recently
paid tribute to its Secretary, George D.
("Dixie") Bostock, by initiating a class of 100
candidates bearing his name, and by making him
guest of honor at the banquet which followed
the ceremony. The "Dixie" Bostock Class was
to have been initialed by the oflicers and degree
team from Battle Creek (Mich.) Lodge. No. 131,
but as transportation was at a standstill on ac
count of a severe snowstorm, the work was per
formed by the oflicers of No. 48. "Dixie"' is
serving his 31st year as Secretary' of Grand
Rapids Lodge, and as a testimonial of apprecia
tion of his faithful service. Past Exalted Ruler
John Buys, in behalf of (irand Rapids Lodge,
presented him with an honorary life membership.
Following the presentation the entire Lodge
joined in the song, "Silver Threads Among The
Gold," which is "Dixie's" favorite. His capa
bility and courtesy were the marked charac
teristics of his personality which were repeatedly
referred to in the banquet speeches.

George D. Bostock came by the sobriquet of
"Dixie" away back in Civil War days when the
song " Dixie" appeared. It was at Ilrst taboo in
the north, but "Dixie" whistled it anyway,
because he liked the tune. So his friends named
him after the song, just as his fcllow-Elks named
the class after him, recognizing as they did so,
that age cannot wither nor custom stale the
popularity of either.

Increased Activities and Grotvth
Mark Occupancy of New Home

St. Petersburg (Fla.) Lodge, No. 1234. is
enjoying the fruits of its labor in the occupancy
of its beautiful new Home. .V wideawake enter
tainment committee is providing an unusual and
varied program of lodge and social functions in
which many visiting members take part. With
the opening of its new Home, St. Petersburg
Lodge has also shown a very substantial growth,
its membership now being close to 750.

Grand Exalted Ruler Grants
Dispensations for New Lodges

Grand Exalted Ruler James G. McFarland has
granteddispensationsforthe followingnewLodges:

Concord (Mass.) f.odge, No. 1479,
Breckenridge (Texas) Lodge. No. 1480

Asheville {N. C.) Lodge a Leader in the
Life of the Community

Asheville (N. C.) Lodge, No. 1401, is closing
the lodge year with an excellent record of in
creased activities and the consciousness that it
has pla>'cd a big part in the life of its community.
.\mong other things, it has cooperated mth the
Sah'ation Army in relief work, has taken care of
the poor at Thanksgiving and Christmas, and
has been a leader in all the patriotic celebrations
held in the city. As an instance of its success
in this latter field, the membership is proud of the
fact that the Lodge's float won first prize in the
.•\rmistice Day parade. Over 35 floats were
entered in this event but the prize—S50.00 in
gold—went to No. 1401.

A hearty welcome and a generous hospitality
are assured all members of the Order who visit
this lively fouthem lodge.

Rochester {N. Y.) Lodge Supports
Excellent Glee Club

In the growth of Rochester, N. Y., as a musical
center. Rochester (N. Y.) Lodge, No. 24, has
not fallen short in providing its share toward the
development. The Lodge is the sponsor of one
of the best Glee Clubs in the State. This musical
organization which is a popular feature at the
various conventions and lodge events, is made
up of approximately 30 members of No. 24.
The Glee Club has given several public concerts
in ditTerent Lodges and has at present a few
open dates. Any Lodge interested in securing the
ser\'ices of this unusually fineorganization should
communicate with John T. ]\IcGuirc, Chairman
of the Club.

Boy Scouts Shoiv Their Appreciation
of Hampton (Va.) Lodge

The Hampton (V'a.) troop of Boy Scouts re
cently gave an exhibition and demonstration
before the membership of Hampton (Va.)
Lodge, No. 366. The e.xhibition, given in the
Lodge room, was an expression of the boys'
appreciation for the use of the Lodge's g)"m-
nasium throughout the year. The Scout Master,
speaking on behalf of the boys, warmly thanked
the members for their aid and encouragement.
F'ollowing the exhibition ice cream and cake were
served in the gymnasium to the Scouts.

Union Hill (N. J.) Lodge Shows
Big Growth in Membership

Union Hill (X. J.) Lodge, No. 1357, is showing
a healthy increase in membership. .\t the begin
ning of the present Lodge year on .April i it had
26.S0 names on its roster, The membership is
nowwer 3,000 with every indication that the
selective membership campaign being conducted
by the Lodge will bring the figure up to 4,000
by the beginning of next month.

Curio Club to Exchange Badges
And Souvenirs Formed

An Elks Curio Club has been organized
throughout the country-. The Club is exchanging
souvenirs, badges, clippings, pictures, etc. and
will preserve anything relating in an historical
way to the Order of Elks. None but members
are eligible to join and no expenses are attached
to the Club. The following are among the char
ter members: H, ••W. English, Birmingham
(Ala.) Lodge, No. 79; A'anse W. Marshall,
Frostburg (Md.) Lodge, No. 470; Dave Le\y,
Mobile (Ala.) Lodge, No. 108; Bert G. Covell,
Honolulu (H. I.) Lodge, No. 616.

Valparaiso {Ind.) Lodge Building
Destroyed, Work onNeiv Home Started

The Home of Valparaiso (Ind.) Lodge, No.
500, was recently entirely destroyed by fire and
all paraphernalia and other property of ihe
Lodge was lost. It had been the intention of
\'alparaiso Lodge to erect a new home, so the
disaster will ser\-e to hasten its plans. E.xalted
Ruler R. 1-. Felton announces that work will
commence immediately on a new four-stor>'
building which will occupy the site of the burned
structure. The new building which will cost
Sioo.ooo will have three entire floors devoted to
Lodge and Club activities and one door to offices.

{Coiilrintcd on page 6j)

At the wheel
Beemaris
keeps you
mentally
calm and
"balanced"-
its use is

''a smsiblc

AMERICAN CHICLE CO.

For Homes and Clubs
McCray refrigerators assure wholesome,
palatable foods, prevent spoilage and are
economical to operate, whether ice or
mechanical refrigeration is used.
There are styles and sizes for homes, for
clubs, grocery stores, markets, hotels,
institutions—in fact for every use.
Send for complete information. We'll
gladly suggest specific equipment to meet
your needs.
Askyour grocer—he knows the McCray

McCRAY REFRIGERATOR CO.
2475 Lake St. Kendallville, Ind

.Salesrooms in All Prtntlpnl Cilies
(See Telephone Uiredoty)

REFRIGERATORS
Jbr all purposes

Make $120 Weekly!
In your spare time, sclliiu; wliat the i>utillc wants—
LonS Distance Radio Rccetvinft Sets. Two sales
weekly neta you S120 proilt! Xo l)it; invcstnioiit. no
tanvnssJoB- Sliarpe ol Colornilo made S055 In one
liiODtlj. Representatives wanted iit oncc. This plan Is
sweoiilng the country. Write or nlre us toduy glvluR
name of your county.

OZARKA, 847 Washington Blvd., Chicago

POLICE DOGS patiions a nd
protoctors for your honn^ anil loved ones-
Heaitliy pups re:isiuinhly i>rlre<l. High class

uc atuu.

DR. I. .\. ANDERSON, Stanhope, Iowa



r STEEL BOATS
Will Not Leak-Will Not Sink
They eliminate practically all cost of
up-keep, and are free fromeverydefect
of a wooden boat. The st^el construc
tion of MULLINS Boats prevents
leaking, water-logging, drying out-
warping or checking—and makes calk
ing, filling at the seams, and boat
houses unnecessary. All models are
equipped with air-tight compartments
that make them non-sinkabie.

These boats.desigoedby the foremost naval
architects, are finely finished, powered with
reliable, efficient motors, have economical fuel
consumption, and are eqiiinped with silent
under-water exhaust. 75,000 in use.

Write for Catalog
of MULLINS Steel Launcbes. Oatboard
Motor Boats, FiBhing and Hanting Boats.

MULLINS BODY CORPORATION
Boat Dent. 810 Depot St. Salem, Ohio

Teactr^i
r COMMERCIA.!.^

art
. , Oners you an unusual opportunity forpractical traming, based upon twenty-three years

or success. This iiationally known organization
tland sells to advertisers overI5.U0U commercial drawings. Meyer Both in-
stractiori IS the difference between successful fact

Prof".ion equallyopento men and women. Homeitudy instruction.

^et Facts Before You Enroll in Any School
the Advertijing Manager of the leadins new*.

in your city, anywhere in the United
Canada. England or Auuralia about

the Meyer Both Company—let them tell
youabout u>. Writeforourillustrated book
®® ' 'h® »ucce»» ofourjtudents—for •on^half the co.t of mailing—four cents in .tamp*, i

W MEYER BOTH COMPANY A
• S^partmentofArtlnstractlon
& M'<k<t*"Ave.i121|h8L,D(fl.63.CHIOAeO,{LL

To Arl latf Entriviai FiracSwara pr«li-
artitti «•«•{ ouriradgilti. Write u.

$250 per IVlonth
{V^IK'iisi;a paid; manychr.nccn to travel.
._oiin.-ilii.)s; new ovuTy day in this im-

Kcjjort to hiKh ofticials.'^"•'•ncemcizi riptd with expcrionc-:.

i MAIL TODAY
I Standard Butlnoas Trstnlns ImtHute
I Buffalo. N. Y.
I «nllrely Bookl«tNo n.M
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day/or/iij/ tielnils
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HulTalo. N. v.-
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I^uisville (Ky.) Lod^e Organizine
Boy Scout Troop ^ ® ®

Acting upon the recommendation of its Civic
Commttee Louisville (Ky.) Lodge, No. 8, has
voted to stand sponsor for a Boy Scout Troop.
1his wiU be coniposed of the sons and nephews
of ^embers of the Lodge, with prospects that it
mil become one of the largest of these organiza-
tions m thecity. The local Boy Scout CouncU
mil cooperate in organizing the troop and in the
selection of ascout master. It is the present plan
to give thetroop theuse of thelodge haU one or
more afternoons ore^•enlngs each week for meet
ings and drills. Later on, when Louisville Lodge
viS'vf-;? the troop wU be pro-Mded \nth_ regular quarters, use of the gUi-
nasiuni, suimming pool and other facilities to
the end that the Elk Boy Scouts shall have the
best conditions possible for development.

^inlhrop (Mass.) Lodge Greets
District Deputy Strachan

Oven,000 members ofthe Order, representinc
many Lodges m Xew KnglandAh? greatest
gathenng ever assembled in the Home of Win-
throp (Mass.) Lodge, No. 1078—creeted
tnct Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Frederick T
Strachan on the occasion of his ofiicial visitAmong the distinguished visitors accompanying
rim. p"" Exalted RulerJames R. Nicholson and John F. -Malley, Chair-
kJ? "tJ Lodge Conunittee on Judic-
S "tualistic work in the initiation ofa

has offered two handsome prizes to the students
who submit the two best essays on "The Origin,
History and Significanceof the American Flag.
The first award will be a silk American flag and
the second prize a set of 28 volumes of a wdl
known historyof thiscountry. Anywhite public
school student will be eligible to compete for the
prizes. It is planned that the two ^vinning essays
be read by their authors at the public Flag Day
celebration on June 14th held under the auspices
of Danville Lodge.

Lebanon {Ind.) Lodge to Build
On Recently Purchased Site

Lebanon (Ind.) Lodge, No. 635, iscontemplat
ing razing the building standing on its recently
purchased property and erecting a new Home on
the •site. Plans under consideration call for
a structure to cost in the neighborhood of
$40,000. The new building will have all the
conveniences of a modern Elks Club House and
Home and will be one of the most attractive
structures of its kind in the district.

Fine Program Broadcasted by
Pasadena {Calif.) Lodge

Pasadena (Calif.) Lodge, No. 672, which has
the distinction of being the first lodge on the
Pacific Coast to broadcast, sent another inter
esting program through the air recently from
KHJ, the Los Angeles Times Radio Station.
Theprogramincludednumbersby many talented

James ^^Nichokmi ^sting program through the air recently from
iSIS of theSnTt KHj! the Los Angeles Times Radio Station
iary The ritinlisfiV Ke Committee on Judic- The program included numbers by many talen^ted
cSsof eSh^P^^; ^-1°? the imtiation of a artisU, music by the Lodge's Band and Glee
who mSS k S all Club and abrief address by the Exalted Ruler of
quet was servpfl'tr. ?! r ^ Pasadena Lodge. Many telegrams and letters
WinthroD Lofltrp t guests by were received trom all over the country comph-put S

I were the presentaUons'" ha '̂̂ wer^ i^ade^by^thl Loveland {Colo.) Lodge Supports
to Afr. Strachan: a beautiful armchair Famous Boy Band

and agold pendaM to be given Mrs. strachan. ' Loveland (Colo.) Lodge, No. 105.. has re-
jp-ji /y-ii . V T- , ^ cently purchased 60 uniforms for the Lovelandr nauiy [iJnio) Lodge Observes ®oy Band. Thisorganization was formed some
Anniversary of Home Dedicatinn years ago by one of the members of this

Findkv COhir.'i T Lodge. At first they did not receive a great deal
brated theseventh ann^ '̂ "'f' cele- of recognition, but through the untiring
of ii presenrfw the Lodge, the boys are to-day one of the
for its membershin Th Home Coming" greatest musical organizations of their kind m
morSne ope^^d in the the west. Their need of uniforms was recently
rrand® o tL to the attention of the Lodge and a
Amonc tho.P '̂̂ tinguished visitors. "County Fair" conducted under its auspices
former Chief fii«t5ri=. Price, was the means of raising a fund of over Si,5oo-
triTDenutv r iml i u have the use of the Lodge room onSeV Dr I A. Saturday evenings. The Band will accompanyJ^veW Lodge to the State Convention th.s

Green, I-ostona and Fremont. Lunch served S ^ews of the Order From
noon, was followed by a Lodge session at which ond Near

0^ef\^ initiated. Albuquerque (N. M.) Lodge recently cele-
whirVi thprp wAro the evening banquet after brated its twenty-fifth anniversary. A smoker
SnvderandMr by District Deputy and special entertainment were features of the
of raSe^^le acS " ^ charter members were present.

^ws Items Frojn Baraboo (Wis.) Lodge recently put on aspkn-
oujjalo (iV. z.) Lodge did minstrel show and music£il comedy, ' The

Buffalo Lodge is laying plans for the cominc for its charity fund. It was
meeting ofthe New York State Elks .Association attended, about$6oo^being realized,
to be held in its city on June 1-4. *

The Annual Ball of Buffalo (N. Y.) Lodge, No. District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler William
23, was recently given at Elmwood Music HaU. D. Thomas recently paid an ofiicial visit to his
Afeatureof the decorations which caused much home Lodge, Hoosick Falls (N. Y.), No. 178-iavorable comment was the stage. This was The Past E.valted Rulers Association of New
Duilt to represent a facsunile of the Robert E. York Northeast which held a meeting on the
vCe Homestead, while the sixty-six boxes around same day joined in the welcome accorded Mr.

^ gardens of the estate. Thomas.The Lodge has equipped and maintains a «

the'̂ 4hSvp'̂ ,r?,?li?°'P\v^ S-' Bayonne (N. J.) Lodge has organized a bandtne e.xclusive use of Elks. WhUe this room is of twentv-fiW nieces
absolutely free to indigent members of the ' *
Lodge, an appropriate charge is asked of occu- .k, , v-u c .u
pants who are financially able to pay. Nearly 200 poor children of the city ^sere

•' ' •' rprftntlv sivftn a fine dinner and treated to a

Flag Day Essay Contest Announced
By Danville (ya.) Lodge

Cooperating with the Superintendent of
Public Schools, Danville (Va.) Lodge, No. 227,

ui Liic ±.,ouge, tne uo>^^ ciic lu-uuj- -

greatest musical organizations of their kind in
the west. Their need of uniforms was recently
called to the attention of the Lodge and a
"County Fair" conducted under its auspices
was the means of raising a fund of over
The boys have the use of the Lodge room on
Saturday evenings. The Band will accompany
Loveland Lodge to the State Convention this
summer.

News of the Order From
Far and Near

Albuquerque (N. M.) Lodge recently cele
brated its twenty-fifth anniversary. A srnoker
and special entertainment were features of the
event at which nine of the living charter mem
bers were present.

4=

Baraboo (Wis.) Lodge recently put ona splen
did minstrel show and musiccil comedy, ' The
Follies of 1024," for its charity fund. It was
very well attended, about $6oo^being realized.

District Deputy Grand E.xalted Ruler \\ illiam
D. Thomas recently paid an ofiicial visit to his
home Lodge, Hoosick Falls (N. Y.), No. 178.
The Past E.valted Rulers Association of New
York Northeast which held a meeting on the
same day joined in the welcome accorded Mr.
Thomas.

«

Bayonne (N. J.) Lodge has organized a band
of twenty-five pieces.

♦

Nearly 200 poor children of the city were
recently given a fine dinner and treated to a
movie show by Benton Harbor (Mich.) Lodge.

+

Greenville (S. C.) Lodge recently celebrated its
twentieth anniversary with the largest enter
tainment of its kind ever held in the city.
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The three-day festival conducted by the Social
and Community Welfare Committee of Roches
ter (N. H.) Lodge was a brilliant success from
every point of view.

*

Easton (Pa.) Lodge is organizing a band, a
Glee Club and a crack Drill Team.

*

The fourteenth Annual" I^Iinstrel Show of
Newark (Ohio) Lodge played to packed houses
netting the Lodge a tidy sum.

*

Naugatuck (Conn.) Lodge is planning to hold
a big celebration on St. Patrick's Night. In
dications are that it will be even more succcssful
than the affair staged bv the Lodge on New
Year's Eve.

*

Lyons (N. Y.) Lodge is having a largo increase
in membership. Every town in its jurisdiction
IS represented by the new members. Nearly
700 names are now on the roster of the Lodge.

*

Two large classes of candidates were recently
initiated in Ashland (Wis.) Lodge. A special
banquet and entertainment preceded the cere
mony in each case.

*

Elizabeth (N. J.) Lodge is planning the or
ganization of a Glee Club

Hagerstown (Md.) Lodge has given member
ships in the Y. M. C. A. to twenty-five young
men who were unable to join on account of lack
of funds.

*

Kingston (N. Y.) Lodge recently entertained
the 250 children from the West Park Orphanage
mth a five-reel motion picture performance.

*

Green Bay (Wis.) Lodge has organized a
thirty-piece band.

*

Jersey City (N. J.) Lodge, which will enter
tain the New Jersey State Elks .Association
June 6-7, will spend between S25.000 and
§30,000 on Amusement features for visitors to
the Convention.

*

Salt Lake City (Utah) Lodge has undertaken
the management of the Salt Lake Symphony
Orchestra which is compo.sed of some of the best
musical talent in the country'.

*

The Minstrel Show put on by Eau Claire
(Wis.) Lodge added a good sum to the Building
Fund.

*

_.An indoor circus, probably the biggest of its
kind ever staged in the city, was recently put
on by Montgomery (Ala.) Lodge.

Muskegon (Mich.) Lodge recently celebrated
its thirtieth anniversary.

*

Manhattan (Kans.) Lodge recently staged a
rabbit hunt in which teams made up of city and
country members competed. The city team won
by a narrow margin. The rabbits afTorded a
fine dinner for the entire niembership.

*

El Paso (Tex.) Lodge is working out a plan for
taking care of the undernourished school children
of the city.

*

Bound Brook (N. J.) Lodge is formulating
plans for a new Home.

*

Kenosha (Wis.) Lodge joined hands with the
Kiwanis and produced the " E-K 1924" Review
which added a tidy sum to the Treasury of the
Lodge.

*

A Charity Ball for the benefit of its Crippled
Kiddies Fund was given at the local Armory by
Orange (N. J.) Lodge.

*

The net proceeds of the Winter Festival con
ducted by McKeesport (Pa.) Lodge were over
SlOjOOO.

• *

Lockport (N. Y.) Lodge is contemplating the
organization of a Drill Team.

Uniontown (Pa.) Lodge celebrated its silver
anniversary with a large charity minstrel show.

«

The Washington State Elks .Association held a
most satisfactory mid-winter session. Bremer
ton Lodge was host to the delegates and saw to
it that they were well taken careof and given a
most enjoyable time.

* '

Childress (Te.xas) Lodge put on a successful
minstrel show recently which added a neat sum
to the Lodge's charity fund.

*

Wilmington (Del.) Lodge is completing plans
for a new8250,000 Home, which will include an
auditorium seating 750.

*

Bristol (Pa.) Lodge is giving a series of enter
tainments, the proceeds of which will go to the
Bristol Free Library.^ This Librarj' owes its
existence more to Bristol Lodge than to any
other influence in the Community.

Monrovia (Calif.) Lodge hopes to break
ground for a fine new Home before the year is
out.

*

Haverhill (Mass.)-Lodge is preparing to hold a
big Charity Fair. ^

Macon (INIo.) Lodge gives free use of its club
rooms to committee meetings by the Chamber
of Commerce, Kiwanis Club, Parent-Teacher
.Association and other organizations that tend
toward the upbuilding of the community.

*

District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Charles
Clifton Mayhall was recently the guest of honor
at a banquet given by Mannington (W. \'a.)
Lodge. ^

Raton (N. M.) Lodge is planning to organize
an Elks Band and to put a baseball team in the
field.

♦

Renovo (Pa.) Lodge expects to start building
its new Home around the first of .\pri!.

*

If you are a sportsman and like to fish or hunt.
Forrest City (Ark.) Lodge, which keeps its latch
5tringout forall visiting members, will entertain
youin royal style. The Secrctar>' ofForrest City
Lodge is also Sccretar>'-Managcr of the Chamber
of Commerce and will be pleased to answer any
inquiries, or extend any favors to members
anvwhere.

♦

Winchester (Mass.) Lodge, No. 1445, the
"Baby Lodge" of Massachusetts Northeast, is
rapidly outgrowing its swaddling clothes. _.A
steady and substantial gain has doubled its
membersliip in the two years of its existence.

*

Corvallis (Ore.) Lodge has an option on a valu
able piece of ground and is making plans to erect
a new Home.

*

.At a recent meeting of Newburgh (N Y.)
Lodge, substantial donations were voted the
Boy Scouts, the .Anti-Tuberculosis Society,
.Associated Charities, and the Newburgh Skating
Associalion.

*

Olympia (Wash.) Lodge has appointed an
Advisory Committee consisting of Past Exalted
Rulers. The Committee sits in with the regular
Lodge officers at their meetings and much good
is expected to result from the plan.

•

One of the most enjoyable series of functions
inaugurated by The Dalles (Ore.) Lodge is the
get-together dinners of Past Exalted Rulers at
which the various past officers take turns at act-

ng hcst (0 the others for one evening.
*

Various Lodges in Nebraska have organized
an Elks Bowhng Association. It will be the pur
pose of this organization to encourage bowling
throughout the State, and the next tournament
of the Association will be held on the alleys in
the new Home of Omaha Lodge during the Fall
of 1924.

Madison (N. J.) Lodge recently held its annual
Elks Frolic.

How Did Your

Garters
Look This Morning?

(Juite as important as anything
you wear are your garters. Keep
them fresh and lively. Ask always
for Bostons for better quality.

! GEORGE FROST COMPANY. BOSTON I
MAKERS OP VfLVEl Gn o HOSE SUPPORTERS I

FOR All the Family 0

IN ONE MONTH Ml
DRAWING ®

Corcfiil.
irainitig by tncmbonj of ^ W
our faculty cnabk' our ^ V i ^
graduates to ram up to c
$500 in a month. The
present splendid opportu-
nitics in the illustrstin^ /^' •"
field have nc%'cr been ex*
ccUcd. PublUhcra and
commercial orgiinjzations ^ \
everi*where ore in con- > \
Slantne^of artists. Ifvou
like to draw, let your talonJ make your Jortunc Develop
It. Jt takes practice but so does unyihinc worth whiJe

The Federal Course is a Proven Result CetUr
Tho Federal Authors Include sucb nationally knowo artfstn at

Keys* tfcMein. Norm&o Rucl(««il, Charlvei Livinsatoi) BuM. Clare
Brina P^ataina Fox. Sidney ^mith. aod fifty ofnora &xcSue)vc.

lessona and dnwlnss especially pre&ared by thoiM famooB
artiat4 are included la tfae Federol Home ^ti>dy Course. No prevloua
traiuinff U needed. Bvcrv scep is %lea;
aod tlmple. Studeuta set poraonal in

a^ed end every^aid offered tor rho

FRE£. illuAtratcd caialos nn reouest
Showa «or* of acudenia anrf restimonias \rCSw||HVB9kUIletters ^Cemplot^ outline.of cmmowith
afid address iu the raar^n aod eond it

370 Federal School Bid?. Minneapolis, Minn.

Free Book-f
Send /or this Book To-day ^tW
Rend the leRiil ll!>8 .iml oomtMs, " •
written In story form, which this
128-page book contJilna. Vouciui apply this vnlunblc
Icg.il Information at oncc In your diilly business
iSalrs. Whether you are In the scllinB end of your
business, or tuu accounting, production, ornnnnrlal
end law tralalaE will be a trcmenflous aid to you.
Buslnces needs iaw trained men. Tliere arc also splen
did opportunities in the practice of ttie profession.
Study law at borne througli the BiacKatoiic course,
nrcparcd by^of tlie mosi promlQent legal ftuthorl-
Oe« 10 Uio country Ineludlag Cfilot Justico WlTllom llowani
Tttft ond Associate Ja*tlco Georsa Sotb<>rtonil of tho UnitcJ
Rt»uwSupreme Court. Course is ondor»ed bv bonch. bur onil,,
leadlns law achoola. and ^ives somcientln
ainjcdoo m >a«to poas the ^In imvaUto, i •__b ^
L.L.B. deeroo eonferretf. Studentsawfur y'l , j...., >
ni$ftod witE handsomo 22 voUinn» law Jlbrarv /•; •; -tt
torpediately upoo wrwltmont Moderate Htuition foe. low roonthlylon^ Wriuror [:•1
yourfreecon of 'TlloLaus-TrainrdUan k •;Tftil rxf r,?i- ••JBlaciislone Imbtute, Inc. /;; • J
Dtp!. 63 1753 Grand Bl»d., Chicaia. Ill [ : V/

INVENTORS^
facts before applying for Patents. Oupbook Pafsnt-Sonsc
Sivos those faeta; ccnt/ree. Write LACEY & LACEVr

6S0 F St.. Washington, D.C. Establlahad tSSS.
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NAME .

Build an
bidependeiit Income
SEND today for our free illus

trated booklet which tells you:

How both large and smallin-
vestors can profit byusingour
Investment Savings Plan for
buying $100, $500, $1,000 and
$5,000First Mortgage Bonds;

How $10 a month becomes
$22,000 in the Nation's
Capital;

How to invest monthly
savings of $10 or more to
earn First Mortgage Bond
interest—6V^% and 7%;

How men and women ofmod
erate means can quickly get
into the coupon-clipping
class of bond investors.

out and mail the coupon below It
will Wng you this interesting bookletand
description of our current o£ferings, with
out placing you under any obligation.

No loss to any investor in 51 years

Founded 1873
SKHTH BUILDING . . WASHINGTON. D. C.

Plcuc scad mc your BookletNo. <2M

Where is a Safe
Investment Rate?
The answer is, In Florida. There are not

mai^ placesleft in the United States where
can safely be obtained on high-grade

first mortgage secxmty. A 7)4% rate in
equivalent, in terms of safety,

m -j older, long-settled sections._ Florida pays more because the State is mid-way
m ite r^arkable development, and requires millions
of dollars a year to complete its growth—just as
American railways spend $1,000,000,000 yearly for
more equipment. i . j j

United States have been

Siiil P'"t Mortgage Bonds for years andgettins^e liberal Florida rate, with never a dollar's
coupon today for descriptive booklet,The Ideal Investment."

G.L.Miller
BOND & MOIO'GAGE

Company
Oldest First Mortgage Bond House

803 Miller Building Miami, Florida

without obllKatlon, free booklet.
7^^ recommend a good/ 1 /o"y^^cnj^or $. maturing Inabout
hilt blanks need not be filled In,nut tney h«slp us to give you personal attention.)

Name.

Addreaa

City and State.
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The Meaning of
Some Financial Expressions

Part II

{Continuedfrom the February Issue)

By Stephen Jessup

TRANSFER. _Usually when, stock is bought
the certificate k in the name of the seller or of
a broker and b duly endorsed. The investor
wishmg to have his stock put in his own name
presents such certificate to* the transfer agent
of the company, where it is transferred and a new
certificate issued. On stock transfers there is
a tax of 2 cents per $ioo par value, or $2 per
100 shares of $ioo par or no par. This is a
Federal tax. Some states-—New York, for
example—have a similar transfer tax of their
own. To transfer stock in New York, there
fore, costs $4perlooshares of$100 parornopar.

The transfer tax is paid by the seller and is
reprinted by stamps which are afi&xed to the
certificate before delivery. The tax is payable
every the stock is bought and sold, ir
respective of whether or not it is transferred.

DIVIDEND. The profits of a company
which are distributed to its shareholders. The
upd form of payment is cash. Sometimes
dividends are paid in stock,and are then known
as stock dividends." If a company, for in
stance, declares a 100% stock dividend it means
that after the dividend is paid there will be
twice as many shares outstanding as there were
before, e^h holder ofone share having received
an^ditional share. Stock dividends frequently
capitally a large surplus that has been accu
mulated. For several reasons—the matter of
taxation being an important one—a company
that is paying 5% dividend on its stock and has
a huge surplus may decide to issue a 100%
or even 200% stock dividend and may then
continue paymg 5% dividend on the newcapi
talization. Such dividend would be equivalent
to 10% or 15% on the old stock had there been
no stock dividend. When the market price
fora stock has soared to veryhigh figures run-
ning intohundreds ofdollars pershare, theniar-
ket may become extremely narrow and the high
pricemay discourage much" trading in the stock.
Tttis situation is often helped by a stock
dividend, which brings the market price of the
increased number of shares down to a more
nor^ level and one more readily permittinc
tradmg m the stock.

^metimes dividends are paid in scrip, this
bemg a certificate entitling the holder to cash
at a future tune whichmay or may not be defi-

Such scrip is usually interest-bearing.
(The term "scrip" is also applied to fractional
parts of a share of stock, such as are issued as
a stock dividend when the amount payable is
not a multiple of a full share.)

A company sometimes pays a dividend in
stock ofanother company which it hasacquired.

Cash ^vidends are generally sent to thestock
holder by check. Stock and scrip dividends
are represented by certificates.

EX-DIVIDEND. This means not including
the dividend. Dividends accrue to holders of a
stockona fixed date. Upto that datepurchases
include the dividend. After that date theyare
without it, or ex-dividend. On the day upon
which a stock sells ex-dividend the amount of
the dividend is automatically deducted from the
price. For instance, a stock at 90 that opens
ex-dividend a quarterly dividend of $1.25 is
quoted at 88K. In an active bull market
stocks frequently "make up" their dividends
in a single day, i.e. recover the amount that was
automatically deducted at the beginning of the
day's business.

A stock usually sells ex-dividend on the last
day on which it is possible to transfer it before
the dividend is paid. This is the case when the
oiBce of the company or its transfer agent is in
the same city as the market. In the case where
the transfer occurs in one city and the market is
in another, the stock usually sells ex-dividend
suflBciently in advance to allow for transferring.

Some people believe in buying stocks just
before the • sell ex-diyidend, on the theory that
if the general market is advancing the dividend—
which is usually for a quarter or half a year—

may be recovered shortly after the ex-dividend
day, in which case the amount'.of .the dividend
constitutes a comparatively quick profit.

Others believe in buying stocks just after
they sell ex-dividend, on the, theory that they
are cheaper to the extent of the dividend and
any ensuing rapid recovery constitutes profit.

Leaving aside the movement of the market,
which is a matter of speculation after all, there
is practically no difference. If you buy your
stock one day you are credited with the dividend
as soon as it is paid; if you buy your stock ex-
dividend you know you will not receive the div
idend,but you pay that much less for your stock.
It is as broad as it is long.

RIGHTS. In the broad sense of the word,
stockholders have a number of rights or priv
ileges. The word "rights," however, usually
indicates a specific one, namely the opportunity
to buy or subscribe for additional or new stock.
This willbe discussedfirst, and the stockholder's
general privileges subsequently.

In most States stock can not be regarded as
fully paid if it is sold for less thamits par value.
No State, however, makes it obligatory under
any circumstances to sell stock at more than its
par value. The stocks of successful companies
which maintain stable dividend rates of more
than 6% or 7% almost invariably,have market
prices higher than par. Consequently if ad
ditional stock is offered at par the privilege of
buying it is a money-saving and valuable one.
Frequently the directors of successful companies
give the stockholders such a privilege, the main
advantageof whichlies in the subscription price
of the new stock being much lower than the
prevailing market price of the e.xisting stock.

For example, stockliolders of record of a cer
tain date are offered the "right" to subscribe
to a certain number of shares of stock Ae
ratio of one new share for each five shares held.
The subscription price is par, $100 per share.
The market price of the old stock being $170
per share, the value of the "right" is obvious.

There is an immediate opportunity for profit
when a stockholder receives such a privilege.
He may do one of two things:

A. Sell his "rights" at the market price.
This gives him a quick cash profit.

B. Exercise his privilegeand"u'se the " rights
to subscribe for additional shares. His new
stock showshim a paper profit. He may convert
this into cash, or he may retain the stock for
investment, finding the yield upon his money
higher than he could otherwise obtain.

The "rights" are represented by a document
which is sent by the corporation to the stock
holders. It is a formal statement of the number
of new shares to which the stockholder has a
right to subscribe, the price, and other facts.
Such documents may be endorsed and trans
ferred in the same way as stock certificates.
A stockholder has as many "rights" as he has
shares.

The market price of "rights" usually fluc
tuates, just as stock prices do. There is a
theoretical value to the rights which can be
ascertained by a mathematical calculation. It
might seem as if this value would be the differ
ence between the market price of the old stock
and the price at which the new stock is offered.
This, however, is incorrect because it does not
take into consideration the change in the val" '
of each share that is brought about by Uic
increase in the number of shares outstanding.
Obviously, tlie new issue increases by so much
the amount of stock outstanding. The new
stock is issued at less than the market price and
therefore does not bring to the company's
treasury its proportionate amount of assets.
Consequently it is inevitable that the market
price of each share after the new stock has been
issued should be less than it was before. It
follows that the theoretical value of the "rights"
will be based upon the market price of the new
stock, rather than of the old stock.
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Generally speaking, the market price of rights
is lower than the thcorctical value. Perhaps
the chief reason for this is that tliere is a broader
demand for stock than there is for rights to sub
scribe to stock. Comparatively few people,
outside of brokers and those familiar with such
matters, understand the subject of rights or
know how their value is figured. Most of the
buyers of rights are brokers and their immediate
followers, who buy for speculation in the hope of
making a quick profit, and as they buy wiA an
eye to a bargain it follpws that the market price
of rights is usually less than it should be theo
retically.

Except for the specific meaning of "rights"!
discussed above, perhaps the most familiar right
that a stockholder has is the right to vote. ,

A stockholder can vote the number of shares
standing in his name on the books of the.com
pany. He can. vote.on several matters. The-
most common is the election of directors of the
company. This usually takes place at the
annual meeting, notice of which is sent by the
secretary of the company to all stock-holders of.
record. _Other matters for voting arc tlie ques-,
tion of increase or reduction in the capital stock;.
changes in the charter powers of the company;
changes in the by-laws, including changes in the'
number of directors; specific issues of bonds or
notes or other forms of financing.

He has the right to attend all meetings of
stockholders and to approve or disapprove the
management of the company.' Special meetings
of stockholders can usually be called by a certain
number of them, the number varying v.-.th differ
ent companies.

He may vote either in person or by "proxy."
A proxy is a document in which he authorizes
another to vote for him. In actual practice,
especially •where stockholders' meetings are
held at some distance, few stockliolders appear
in person, and most of the votes are represented
by proxies.

Investment Literature
G. L. Miller Bond & Mortgage Co., 803 Miller

Building, Miami, Florida, have issued a booklet
"The Ideal Investment," which will be sent free
on request.

The Columbia Mortgage- Co., 4 East 43d
Street, New York, haye just issued four new,
booklets, "The Verdict of Thirty Bankers,"
"A Mortgage of New York," "1923-24 Income
Tax Tables" and "When Should You Buy Tax-
Exempt Bonds?" They will be glad to send you
these booklets on request.

"Half a Century of Investment Safety in the
Nation's Capital"—a new 32-page booklet, pro
fusely illustrated with views of Washington,
D. C., telling about 6}.4, per cent, and 7 per cent.
First Mortgage Investments in the Nation's
Capital. For the free copies write to The F. H.
Smith Company, Smith Building, 815 Fifteenth
St., Washington, D. C.

A. H. Bickmore & Co., in 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 Mag.\zine when writing.

The partial payment method of purchasing
good securities in odd lots and full lots on con
venient terms is explained in a free booklet
issued by an old established New York Stock
Exchange House. Write to James M. Leopold
& Co., 7 Wall St., N. Y. City, for Booklet E-2'5.

Adair Realty & Trust Co., 800 Healey Build
ing, Atlanta, Ga., have issued a booklet "How
to judge Southern Mortgage Bonds," which will
be sent free on request.

Geo. M. Forman & Co. of Chicago, have
recently issued an interesting booklet entitled
"How to Select Safe Bonds." Send for this,
mentioning The Elks Magazine.

If you can't answer
these questions you
should sendfor this
booklet at once

Do you know why losses are so rare among
investors in first mortgage real estate bonds?

Do you know why the steady income from
high-class First Mortgage Bonds will exceed
(from purchase to maturity) any possible aver
age profit from fluctuating securities?

How do the property earnings on Columbia
Bonds compare with interest charges?

W^hy does a mortgage bond holder enjoy
additional protection above earnings and value
of property?

What are the tax features of First Mort
gage Real Estate Bonds?

In what denominations are mortgage bonds
available? Can they be bought by small week
ly and monthly payments?

How much will $40.00 per month invested
in Columbia First Mortgage Bonds produce in
ten years' time with re-invested interest? In
twelve years?

Why is the interest rate so liberal on
Columbia Bonds, in view of their safety?

These and other investors* questions are
answered in this netv booklet

G^lumbiaMoktgage company
Columbia Mortgage Building

4 East 43rd Street, N. Y. Phone Vanderbilt 0340

mm

• Mail This Coupon 3.S.i47

COLUMBIA MORTGAGE CO., 4 East43rd Street, NewYork
Gentlemen: Without obligation on my part,please
mail at once thestory ofColumbia Bond^togethcr
with circulars describing recent issues.



66

FACTS ^bout
sQfe 7% Bonds

No investor can afTord to overlook
the opportunity to secure a higher
return with an even greater degree of
safety, afforded at the present time by
the best type of first mortgage bonds
in the South.

"How to Judge Southern Mortgage
Bonds" contains the net of our knowl
edge gained through 58 years' experi
ence in creating First Mortgage
Investments in Southern cities ivifh-
out loss to a sjn^ie cusfomer.

With the aid of this booklet you
can increase your income by selecting
absolutely safe investments yielding
as high as 7%. Be sure to read "How
to Judge Southern Mortgage Bonds"
before you make your next invest
ment. Mail the coupon for your
copy, today.

ADAIR
r---REALTY& TRUST CO.

egtabUsheU

8oo Healey Building, Atlanta.
Cimtlctncii —

Plcnse send mc wlitioui. charge or obllgailon a copy
of your booklet, "ITow to JucIkc SoutliGrn MortgaKi!
Buuda."

W \l Can
\\ ® \\ $1500

Per Year
Regular Income

by the systematic investment
of only $50 a month over a
period of twenty years.
The wonderful growth of com
pounded investment does it—
doubles the money you put in—
builds you an income-paying estate
of over $25,000 in sound securities.

Made practical and convenient for
you—let us send you our new
pamphlet

"Sound Method of Building Capital"
Which explains this atlraclire plan

' Ask for pamphlet K-30I

/]*HBickmorB&[j]
III BROADWAY, NY.

YOU CAN BUY

Good Securities
in Small or Large Lots on

Partial Payments
Ask for Boofeict E-j8 « hicficifjluins

iJiir /iliiii (inci ifnns

James M. Leopold &. Co.
Members New York Stock Exchange

7 WALL STREET NEW YORK

Eatabliahed 1884

The Romance of the Pony
Express

(Conlintied from page ij)

he found the station in ruins, and the scalped
body of a stock tender, while at the Sink of the
Carson, the station men were just beating off an
Indian attack. They begged him to stay with
them, but disregarding protest, Haslam secured
a fresh mount and shot out of the station so
s\viftly and suddenly tliat the surprised Indians
had only time for one ineffectual volley of arrows.
His return to Fort Churchill completed a journey
of 3S0 miles with only a nine-hour lay-off.

At the very time of the start of the Pony
Express, blood-thirsty old Winnemucca was
hading the Piutes, the Bannocks and Shoshones

•on the war-path in Nevada and eastern Cali
fornia, burning and killing. Within two months,
every post between California and Salt Lake was
destroyed and its agents murdered and scalped.
Not until Winnemucca surrounded ilajor
Ormsby and fifty soldiers at Pyramid Lake, kill
ing every one, did the government appreciate
the necessity of an organi;5cd campaign. Kven
so, it was the wild riders of Russell, Waddell and
Majors that really defeated Winnemucca and his
braves, scouring mountain and plain with the
tenacious ferocity of bloodhounds. The e.Ypense
of the Piute campaign—including the rebuild
ing of stations—was $75,000, and yet the gov
ernment obstinately refused to make any fair
settlement, a course that drove the firm into
bankruptcy.

As had been foreseen, superior speed saved the
Pony Express boys, for while all ran gauntlets,
only one was ever shot from his horse. The
Indian cayiises were no match for ponies \vilh
Kentucky blood in them, and even ambushes
failed, for as one clirunicler put it, the HrJers
went IhrouKli ihickcls and pusses " like a bat OUt
of hcil." What helped, too, was the oC
many Indians that Uic Pony Express had direct
and personal connection with the Great White
Father at Washington, and that any interference
with it might wellprove "bad medicine," bring
ing down the wrath of the spirits.

Colonel William F. Cody, the famous "Buf
falo Bill," wasa rider at seventeen, his run being
from Red Buttes on the North Platte to the
Three Crossings of the Sweetwater, a distance
of seventy-six miles. The Sweetwater, a swift,
treacherous stream, turned and twisted like a
wounded snake, and the North Platte, at the
point of the ford, was half a mile wide and full of
whirlpools and quicksands. Moreover, it was the
heart of the Sioux countrj', and it was no un
common thing for the boy to race into a station
with arrows sticking in his saddle leather.
"Little Bill" Cody, as he was then called, won
the honor of making the longest continuous ride,
for once, owing to the killing of his reliefs, he did
322 miles \vithout rest, twice outracing Siouxwar
parties. /Vnother of his famous exploits was
beating off three "road agents," killing one and
riding down the other two, escaping bullets by
swinging.down under his pony's neck so that
one heel was the onlj' target left.

" I>O.A.D agents" were even more of a menace
than Indians, for the country was thick

with bandsof "badmen"—thievesandmurderers
that even the rude settlements refused to harbor.
Even Ben Holladay, the "Stage King," was held
up on one of his spectacular flights across the
prairies behind Kentucky thoroughbreds. His
money-belt contained $40,000, but as he had
several hundreds in his pockets, search went no
further, for the "road agents" doubtless imag
ined that no one man could have more. Holla-
day, in an effort to.reach his gun, tried to bring
down one hand on pretense of "scratching his
nose," but the bandit courteously offered to do
all the necessary scratching. As he used the
muzzle of his sawed-off-shotgun to scratch with,
Holladay's nose ceased to trouble him almost
at once.

A wild lot—the Pony Express bunch—and
yet, such was the devotion inspired by Russell,
Waddell and Majors, that all signed, and what is
more, kepi the following pledge:

_ Jq hereby swear, before
the Great and Living C>od, that during my engage
ment, and while I am an employe of Russell, Wad
dell :uid Majors, I will, untier no circumstances, use
profane language: that 1 will drink no iiitoxiaiting
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Perhaps You Are
the Man We Seek

In Your Town

Remarkable Opportunity is Extended
To One Man in Each Community
By a Leading Investment House
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Sioo to Si,000 a month , T?
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been associated with us
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earning even more. In their communities they
have become recopnizetl as investment counsellors,
protecting the investments of friends and associates
ijy the broad experience and proved conservatism
of this institution. As such investment counsellor
the representative we select is shown how to test
the safely of every investment: how to distinguish
high-grade securities from speculative ones and
how to tell what kind of securities are best suited
to each individual's investment needs and require
ments.

A Place of Honor
Thus tr.-iined, our representative fiils a tnily hish place

in Iiis community, becau.to in virtually every community
lumdrcds of persona desire to invest tiieir surplus funds
and monthly savings safeJy. They want to know that
iheir money will yield what it should yield for them in
stead of low interest rates commonly offered by savinps
banks. And yet they do not, riKhtly. want to speculate
and risk their money in ijtiestiotiable. uncertain enter
prises. They realize that others become prosperous, by
knowing how to invest safely, and obtain 6%. ,0 and
yTr absolutely without risk. It is these hundreds In
every community our representative serves.

Wc do not require present knowledRC of investments or
finances. Wc consider character and standing in your
community the important factor. Wo are known as one
of the oldest, largest and most reliable investment houses
in America, Association with us can be permanent and
umiuestion.-ibly profitable—many of our representatives
have found they can easily make $100 to $1,000 a month
without interfering with thyir present occupations. 1'
you desire an association like this, and a permanent con
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George M. Forman
^ COMPANY

105 W.MONROE ST. CHICAGO

Years Without Loss to a Customer

GEORGE M. FORMAN & COMPANY
(30 Years Without Loss To A Customer)

Dept. A-453, !05 W. Monroe St., Chlcafto

Plcaac send mo full particulars concerninB the oppor
tunities your institution oiTers to investment represcuta-
tives in my community-
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liquors; that I will not quarrel or fight with any
other employe of the firm, and that in everj- respect
I will conduct inj'self honestly, be faithful to my
duties, and so dircct all my acts as to win the con
fidence of my employers. So help me God."

• "Jack" Slade, one of the most notorious "bad
men" that the West ever produced, was a di
vision agent, and throughout his service was an
effective force for law and order. Mark Twain,
in "Roughing It," gives a delightful pen-picture
of Sladc, whose mild face and soft voice made
it impossible to believe that he had killed
twenty-six white men and an uncounted number
of Indians. Jules Beni, the rascally French des
perado for whom Julcsburg was named, once
ambushed Slade and left him for dead witli a
score of buckshot in his body. Jules himself,
happening to be caught, was hung to a casual
tree, but friends cut him dow'n and brought him
back to life. By mucii the same miracle, Slade
recovered and a man-hunt commenced that held
the breathless attention of the whole West. At
last, however, Slade ran the Frenchman down
in his river covert, and after tying him hard and
fast to a post, shot off his cars and otherwise gave
an exhibition of marksmanship before putting
a merciful bullet through the heart. After
leaving the Pony Express. Slade took to drink
and crime, and was finally lynched by some
mountain vigilantes for a peculiarly atrocious
murder. *

"^?^ILD BILL" HICKOK was another famous
character—perhaps the surest shot in all

the recklesscompany whose lives depended upon
quick drawing and accurate firing. Ilis ivory-
handled guns had the spring of a rattlesnake, and
he was never known to miss. Together with
" Doc" Brink, a Pony l-'.xprcss rider, he faced the
whole McCandless gang in a historic fight Umt
strolched livo ouiliiws dead on the ground, and
Hcni tlie rest into flight. Marshal for a while, a
government scout with Custcr, lie Joined his old
friend "Buflalo Bill," in his Wild West show,
but soon tired, and went back to his old haunts
where an assassin's builet ended his restless, ad
venturous life. It was the record of 99 per ccnt.
of the Pony Express men that they "died with
their boots on"—some as bandits, some as sol
diers, but generally in the fierce, sudden duels
that marked the high play in gambling houses.

The end of the Pony Express came in October,
1861, when Edward Creighton strung the last
link of the telegraph line that connected Omaha
and San Francisco, for even thou ,h the ten-word
rate from Denver to New Yor; was S9-00, it
was so much faster as to prevent thought of
competition. In any event, the venture was on
its last legs, for while the revenue from sixteen
months of operation was 8500,000, the expenses
were $700,000. Russell, Waddell and Slajors
had mortgaged their stage lines to meet the def
icit, and when the government refused to pay
the claimsfor Indian damages, the great property
went under the hammer. All that remained to
Russell and his partners was the consolation that
they had proved possible the conquest of moun
tain and plain, and the pride that throughout the
whole sixteen months, with its total of 650,000
miles of hard riding, only one mail had ever been
lost.

Ben Holladay, who took over the properties,
was another of the empire-building breed. As a
boy, in 1846, he had ridden with Colonel Doni-
phan and his Missourians from St. Louis for the
conquest of New Me.vico, and had followed his
giant leader across the Jornada del Muerto to
Chihuahua and Saltillo, where "Old Rough and
Ready " Taylor threw up his hands at the tale of
the terrible march and victories against over
whelming odds. At twenty-eight he had
freighted fifty wagons into Salt Lake, where his
gay courage won such favor that Brigham Young
publicly announced in the Tabernacle that
"Brother HoUaday hasa large stockofgoods for
sale, and can be treated as an honorable man."
E.xpanding his freighting operations, he organ
ized stage routes, and with the acquirement of
the Russell, Waddell and Majors holdings, be
came the acknowledged transportation king of
the West. With the discover>' of gold in Idaho
and Montana, he threw laterals far and wide
until his stage lines covered 3,600 miles—secured
immensely profitable mail contracts—thought
nothing of an annual feed bill of Si,000.000—and
built sixteen steamers for the Chinese trade. In
Washington, his great mansion ]>ecame famous

{Continued on page 6S)
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Multiplied By 210,000
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The Romance of the Pony Express
{Continued from page 67)

for lavish hospitality and Ophir Farm, his 400-
acre country place near White Plains (afterwards
acquired by Whitelaw Reid), "showed Eastern
millionaires a thing or two."

Huge, dominant and courageous, he towered
over the West like one of its mountain ranges,
and his swift flights across the plains had all the
drama of a Roman general's .march. Nothing
escapcd his keen eye, for he was among the first
to realize the commercial value of the buffalo
bones that whitened the prairies, and commenced
the trade that resulted in the shipment of mil
lions of tons to the button factories and fertilizing
plants of the East. All the while, however, the
railroads were building—cutting down his terri
tory day by day—and Indian depredations cost
him hundreds of thousands in burned stations
and stolen stock.

In 1866, many and heavy losses forced him to
sellout to the newfirm ofWells, Fargoand Com
pany, but with the two millions received from the
sale, he went to Oregon, wrung great land grants
from a quickly subservient legislature, planned
railroads and sent ships to Europe for immi
grants. It was a gamble in which he stood to win

had luck stayed with him, but the panic of 1873
precipitated a crash that buried him in the ruins.
To the last he bulked gigantic and unbeaten,
holding fast to all the dramatic gestures, for when
the government offered him Sioo,ooo in settle
ment of his claims, "Old Ben" waved it aside,
shouting that if the United States was too poor
to pay its just debts, it could keep its "damned
chicken feed."

OIVEN courage by the Pony Express, the
^ railroads had commenced biiildingin 1861,
the Union Pacific working from Omaha and the
Central Pacific starting at Sacramento. .-\t t!ic
peak of operations, 25,000 men and 5.000 teams
were employed, and mile by mile steel rails crept
across desert and plain, through mountain passes
and tunnels bitten in the solid rock. On May 10,
1869, the rail ends met on the shore of the Great
Salt Lake, and as Governor Leland Stanford,
of California, proudly drove home thelastspike—
solid gold it was—the defeated hosts of Indians,
wild riders and empire builders followed the
buffalo and antelope over the horizon and into
the dying sunset.

Our Federal Prisoners
{Conimued from page J3)

have placed upon it. Can we fail the boys who
did not fail us in war time?

Andrew and Barbara had been playmates
as children, lovers in their high-school days.
Both graduated from a secretarial school and
held good clerical positions in the Post-ofiice
of a Southern city. They were planning marriage
when Andrew slipped. One night he gambled
away a week's salary. He loaned himself money
from the cash-drawer. Losses and pilferings
continued, and finally to clear himself he forged
a money-order, Barbara assisting him. Both
were arrested, their sentences were equal—two
years. Their fate, however, was very different.

Andrew went to Atlanta, was found com
petent for clerical work and assigned to the
office staff. His suit and shoes were white, he
had a good bed, clean, wholesome food, recrea
tion and a chance at the night school to study
Spanish and Commercial Law. At the end ot
his two years he was in good shape physicallj-
and more competent than before his sentence.

What of Barbara? There is no Atlanta for
Federal women prisoners, no Federal institution
whatever. She was boarded in a State prison
for men, in the corner reser\'ed for women who
violate the law. Her companions were four—a
negress, a Mexican and two worn-out denizens of
the underworld—a murcJeress, a thief and two
panderers of narcotic drugs, all diseased and
obscene in their talk. Her cell was old and
vermin-infectedj its windows whitewashed to
prevent her seeing the men at recreation in the
yard below. She wore a shapeless garment ot
"bed-ticking." Her food was served in a rusty
tin pan in her cell. No work, no school, nothing
to do but "rot." She came out a wreck of her
former self, a poor tiling no man would marry,
not even Andrew—nothing was left for her but
to go on down, do^vn to the level of her prison
mates. A weak girl, but one who had loved
too well and who might have beeri helped had
her sentence been to one of the good reforma
tories for women.

These good institutions are overcrowded,
however, and can no longer receive Federal
prisoners. Few, even of the State prisons,
can continue to fit them in the corner reser\-cd
for women. Daily, the situation grows worse.
In December, 1923, twenty women were sen

tenced for Federal offences and had to be held
in the county jails, those hideous pest-holes that
infest our land.

This year the Department of Federal Prisons
is asking Congress to establish an industrial
farm colony for Federal women prisoners. As
women, we demand justice for these Federal
women prisoners. Barbara must be given as
good a chance as Andrew.

President Coolidge, in his recent Message to
Congress, supported these three proposals:

I. Work with wage for every man and woman
confined in a Federal prison.

II. An indu.strial reformatory for young men, first
offenders.

III. An industrial farm for Federal women
prisoners.

Every organization, every citizen of this
Republic, has a responsibility in the matter.
>\U can help v.'ith publicity and express their
interest to thoce who represent them in Congress.
Let us stand firmly behind the Department of
Federal Prisons in its effort to meet the responsi
bility we have imposed upon it.

The Status of the Three Federal Prison
Bills at Time of Going to Press

I. A Bill to establish industries at Leaven-
worth Prison has passed both Houses of Con
gress. It appropriates 8450,000 for the erection
of factories (to be built by prison labor) installa
tion of industries and a rotating fund for their
operation.

This Bill will provide work for approximately
1,000 of the idle prisoners.

II. A Bill (Union Calendar No. 24) to estab
lish an industrial reformatory for young men
first offenders has been favorably reported by the
Judiciary Committee of the House of Repre
sentatives.

III. A Bill (Union Calendar No. 23) to estab
lish an industrial farm for Federal women pris
oners has passed the Senate and been favorably
reported by the Judiciarj' Committee of the
House. This Bill provides for a Corrunission to
select a site after which an appropriation Bill
must be passed before the institution is estab
lished.

The Sporting Angle
(CouUiwedfrom page 36)

"Say, when you were in the woods did you
ever swing birches?" he asked.

I admitted absolute ignorance of this out
door sport and demanded enlightenment.

"Well," began the Babe, "you climb one
of the first Iiirches and start it swinging back
and forth. When you get it going as far as it

will go you loose your hold and swing over to
the next one. If there are plenty of birches
you can travel for a long way without ever
touching the ground. When I am alone I like
to travel through the woods that way just
singing through the air." .

This is a new and intimate picture of the
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Babe who is visualized only in a baseball uni
form standing at the plate, a modern Thor v-ith
his hammer or a Hercules with his club, the sort
of a picture that would stir men through all the
ages. I would sooner see the picture of the
primitive Babe at play in the woods suinging
through the air in quest of his brother treemen
of the dim and misty past.

The Babe is colorful and it is because he is
natural that he is so colorful. Also remember
that this thing they call color has a commercial
value. Others might do the things in baseball
that the Babe has done in the matter of achieve
ments for the cold statistics but they would not
pack the parks as the Babe has done and will
continue to do for some time.

The Managers Bar Golf
COME of the baseball managers have started

this year by issuing orders that their players
are not to play golf during the baseball season.
This is not becausc these managers have any
)rejudices against that ver>- ancient game but
)ecause they have become convinced that the
ball players become too interested in golf and

(Spend too much time and energ>' at it.
There was a time when this would have been

considered somewhat idiotic, that golf was a
strenuous enough game to burn up the energ>'of •
a baseballplayer. But the managers have be
come convinced that it is so, Considering the
matter superficially the managers are justified.
Theamountof energy whicha ball playerspends
during the course of an ordinarj* baseball game
is not so great. The members of the batteries are
the only men who are constantly in action with
the rests between the halves of innings. A golf
game played v\-ith any amount of intensity and
enthusiasm will keep men more constantly on
the move.

Managers like McGraw and Wilbert Robinson
play golf for their own amusement and know
something about the game. They arc inclined
to uphold the dictum that golf must not be
allowed to interfere with baseball. The players
arc paid to play baseball and if their golf inter
feres in the slightest degree mth their eiliciency
as baseball players they must give up golf, at
least during the playing season.

There was a time when the old baseball
player regarded golf in a humorous light. But
the modern baseball player is of a different tj^e.
He frequently is a college man and he has con
siderable knowledge of sports other than base
ball. More than fifty per cent, of the baseball
players of to-day like their golf and will complain
bitterly when they are deprived of it.

Even at the training camps the players will
not be able to escape the regular practice liour
by begging o(T on the ground that they can get
into better physical shape by working out on
the links.

How Your Magazine Is Made
{Continued from page 34)

by literary agents, or else order them to be writ
ten by established writers upon the quality of
whose work they can rely. The first two methods
entail constant reading in order to keep ahead of
the flood of material submitted. Most authors
who write for a living entrust their manuscripts
to agents. The latter, being in constant touch
with the entire magazine market, know where
stories of certain types should be submitted iirst
and can thus make quicker sales.

Special articles are handled somewhat differ
ently. Occasionally a writer can sell an article
just as he has written it. The mostsatisfactory
way, however, is for the writer to talk over the
subject of the article with an editor beforehand.
Articles can usually be written from three or four
different points of view. By ascertaining in ad
vance whether or not his subject appeals to an
editorand from what angle, the writercan shape
his material to meet the policies of that particu
lar magazine.

The editorial department's first thought, obvi
ously, is to secure stories and articles. Its next
step is to have them illustrated—if they lend
themselves to illustration—-and tliis calls for a
knowledge of artists and what they can do. Cer
tain stories require a certain .sort of pictorial
treatment. Certain artists can draw or paint a
special kind of character or produce a specific

{Continued on page 70)

a gentlemaiis
game •

Billiards is aclean, health
ful, interesting sport that

develops patience and per-
severance, steadies the nerves
and stimulates mentally as
well as physically.
Club billiard rooms equipped
with Brunswick tables and

accessories offer the finest
opportunities in the world
for enjoying this most fascin
ating game.

Make the most of the excel
lent facilities that your own
club has provided by playing
frequently on theclub's tables.

9/wBRUNSWICK~BALKE~COLLENDER6l?m;;fl«i/
Branch liaiises in the principalcities

in the United Stales and Canada

623^653 SouthWabash Avenue, CHICAGO

For the other end of your chain—

Sharpening
Pencils

A knife with a real razor edge—sharper than any pocket knife made-—
and a blade that can be renewed in a jiffy—no screws or fasteners
iust snaps into place.

USE YOUR CAST-OFF SAFETY RAZOR BLADES
They make new blades, for this handy knife. It will do anything that
any pocket knife can be expected to do, and it s always sharp. An
cflicient serviceable knife for everyone.

It ismade ofsolid jeweler's grade mirror polished nickel-silver mth a neat
design etched on the handle. Can be had either .with or without Eiksdesign etched on the handle. Can be naa eitntr .wim ui
emblem (or emblem of any other national organization) on the handle.
Plain knives have neat panel for engraving initials.

Price without djl OO Pricewith $X»50
emblem,each emblem, each

If your druggist hasn't yet received his stock of Razo-Nives, use the
coiyjon jukI order direct.

DE.^LERS—Ask oboot our retail
sellinii plan and apcclal cleol.

THE GREENDUCK COMPANY
Van Buren &Hoyne Avenue ^Chic^ .

THE GREENDIK'K CO.NiPANY.
Van Buren S: Hoyne .\vq.. ftiicaso. ill.

Enclosed find $ for
City. .

Emblem Wantetl



Oat(fGas7Delatied7Scared?

Remember the last time you were
stalled? In a hurry, after dark,
miles from the nearest station?

You'd have given a fortimethen for
one more gallon of gas.

Don't let it happen again. Get an
"OH BOY" Emergency Gas Tank
and always have an extra gallon along.
"OH BOY" slips under the seat or
in the back, out of the way imtil
needed. Made ofheavymetal, painted
red, with extension funnel spout,
^'ill outlast the life of your car.
"OH BOY" solves your most annoy-
ing problem at insignificant cost.
Shipped direct to you, postage paid,
for only one dollar. "Oh Boy," you'll
say, "some buy!" Pin a dollar bill to
the coupon and mail today.

"oil Boy** Tank Division
St. Lonia Tin & SbeetMetalWkg. Co.

XOX Blanke.Bldg. St. Louis, Mo.
Patent applied For

og

USE THIS COUPON
"OH BOY" Tank Division.
St. Louis Tin (S*Sheet Metal Wkg. Co.
102 Blanke BIdg., St. Louis, Mo.
Please ship me at once an "OH BOY" Etoer-
gencyGaa Tank, for which I enclose ^1.00.

HighSchool
wiwpwi Courjte in
maimtm TWo'»sar&

of Htifh School trafnioff bars yoo from a IB
eacc<^fal bnsiness career. Thia eimplified and
complete liiKh School Coarse—specially prepared
lot home Bta<^ by leadinK profcssorB—meets all

M rcqQiiements tor entrance to college and the lead- H
professions.

rm llTnAM • matter what yoor boBin^
inclioabons may be. yoo can't
hope to enccced without epe-

UOUrSCS eial]»e<]training. Let as givo
yon the practical traininK you

need. Check and mail CoapoQf<«Fm
Bulletin.

American School
^•j^Drexel Ave.and 58th

^^^Dept.H3.27 Chicag^^P© AS1923
American School g?^*;r^v".".nd 8B.h8t..~c~~

8<snd mc full informatioo od thd BQbject cbeckod and bow
jroa will bclp me win saccess.

Lawyer
BoudlnK Contmctor Haehiao Shop Practice
Antomobilo Engineer Photoplay Writer
AaWinobilo Repairman Mechanical Engineer

Engineer Shop SoperintendcnC
Stroetnml Engineer Employment Manager
BoainesBllDiiager Steam Engineer
Cert, Public Accountant Foremansnip
Accountant and Auditor Sanitary Engineer

......Booueeper Snrveyor (andjlapping)
urarteraan and Designer Tolophono Englboer
gjoctfical Engineer folegraph Bngiacer
ElectricLight and Power High SchoolGraduato
general Edocation Pire Insoranee Expert
Vocational Guidaaee Wtreleas Radio

. ....BuBlncsa Law .Undeeided

WANT WORKh5J,e?
aim SKS fo 8fi(ja v^ock RETOtTCHTN-CJ iiliotos. Men or
Women No spHlnuprcnnvMslw,'. We tcach'you, Riinrnn-
teccmploynir.'titantl fiiniLsh-WORKINC.: OlTTFlT rUEE
Limltwl oRCT Wrltf today. ARTCRAFT STUniOS'
Dept. N, 3900 Sheriann Road, Chlcatfo.

The Elks Magazine

How Your Magazine Is Made
(Conlinucd from page 6g)

artistic effect. The object of illustrating a story
or article is to attract the reader's attention and
to interpret the atmosphere of the author's work
in visual form. The illustrations also enhance
the appearance of the magazine as a whole, pro
vided they are so proportioned and placed on the
pages as to combine mth the type to produce
compositions pleasing to the eye.

This manipulation of pictures and te.vt is
known as "laying out" the magazine and is ako
the work of the editorial department. The edi
tors make dummy pages on which they indicate
exactly which space is to be occupied by pictures,
which by te.xt, where the headings and captions
are to be, the size and style of type and so on.
In the ease of The Elks Magazine the whole
issue is laid out in advance so that no two pages
will conflict and so that all illustrations, head
ings, captions and white spaces shall dovetail
into a harmonious pattern from one end of the
number to the other. In this way it is possible
to make up a balanced magazine.

When the illustrations have been accepted and
the editorial department has marked them for
size, they are sent to the engraver. Photo
engraving has been brought to the state of a fine
art and is a highly interesting and ingenious
process. _No attempt \vill be made here to de
scribe it in detail because an exact description
would become too technical, but a brief outline
of how dra\vings and photographs are trans
formedinto engravings,or cuts, may be of value.

jpRINTING isaccomplished bypressing metal
letters, covered with ink, against paper. The

problem of reproducing pictures is that of put
ting them into a form that resembles type, so
that their lines will make an impress on the
paper, just as the lines of the metal letters do.
In the old days, this was done by means of wood
cuts. The artist drew his picturc on a block of
wood and then, with chisel and gouge, cut away
the wood between the lines of his dra%ving, so
that these lines stood higher than the wood be
tween them. The.block of wood, thus cut, when
inked and pressed on paper would leave the
imprint of the high lines of the drawing, while the
spaces between, which had Ijeen cut away, and
therefore did not touch the paper, showed white
in the impression. Wood engra\-ing was a labori
ous process. The advent of high-speed printing-
presses brought the necessity for some swifter
means of reproducing pictures. Photo-engraving
met the necessity.

The original drawing is set up under arc lights
on an easel in front of a big camera and photo
graphed on a wet sensitized plate. This plate is
developed—just as your snapshot films are—and
the result is a negative. This negative is
printed—as your own film negatives are—except
that instead of being printed on sensitized paper
it is printed on sensitized zinc or copper. The
result is a positive. This positive, printed photo
graphically on metal, is treated with chemicals
and then immersed in an acid bath. The acid
eats away the portions of the picture between
the lines—just as the wood-engraver used to cut
them away—and, after being touched up by the
finisher the engra\dng, cut, or plate, is ready
for the printer.

There are two kinds of photo-engravings; line-
cuts and half-tones. Line-cuts are made from
drawings in biack and white which contain no
middle tones or gradations of black. Half-tones,
as their name implies, are made from drawings
or photographs in which there are many varying
tones, ranging from white, through the grays, all
the way to black. These middle or graduated
tones of gray are obtained by photographing
the original "copy" through a special glass
screen which is criss-crossed by hundreds of very
fine diagonal lines. Refraction of the light
passing through this screen causes the image
to be broken up on the negative into tiny
dots. The dark parts of the original are repre
sented by dots slightly wider in surface than the
lighter parts. The acid eats away the metal
between the dots, so that it is the latter which

: form the printing surface. The difference in
surface area of the light and dark dots is infin
itesimal, but it is sufficient to make a difference
in the amount of ink each dot will hold, and also
in the distance between dots. If you will ex
amine the pictures in this magazine under a

magnifying glass you will see how the surfaces
are broken up and it will be apparent that their
reproduction is made up entire y of the impres
sions left on the paper by these myriad dots of
the half-tone plates.

Given the'cuts, the storj' or article, and the
page layout, the printer's first task is to set the
"copy" in type. It would require many thou
sand words to tell fully all that could be told
about the remarkable machines that have been
developed to speed up the every-day business of
putting printed words on paper. Some of these
machines are so nearly human that one almost
expects them to talk. Consider, for instance, the
monotype machines which set the bulk of the
contents of this magazine. They are dual ma
chines. One part rccords on paper spools each
word in the manuscript, letter by letter, at the
touch of the operator's fingers on a keyboard
similar to that of a tj^ewriter. The other part
of the machine automatically casts each word,
letter for letter, in fresh, new type, guided, like
a pianola, by the holes cut in the paper spools.

When the type is set it is put into place—or
. made up—%vith the engravings and locked tightly

in a metal frame called a chase, an ink roller is'
passed over it and proofs are "pulled" from it.
These proofs go to readers in the printing-office
and also to the editorial department, where they
are read several limes by members of the staff
in order that all errors may be caught and elim
inated. After corrections have been made and
the proofs are finally O.K.'d, the printer puts the
pages on the press. Because of the time re
quired to print and mail the entire edition, the
date of the final O.K. must be at least three
weeks before the magazine is due to come out.

But no big magazine is printed from the orig
inal type from which these proofs are pulled.

- Neither this type nor the original engravings
would stand up under the wear and tear of nearly
a million impressions. It is necessary, therefore,
to "plate" the original t>T5c and cuts. This, in
itself, is an interesting process.

The chase, containing a page of tjTJe and a cut
or two, with a sheet of soft, smooth lead laid over
it, is placed on the steel table of a moulding
press. This machine squeezes the lead against
the tjTDe and the cut with a pressure of hundreds
of tons. When the sheet of lead is taken out it is
an exact mould of the t>-pe and the cut—even to
the tiny halftone dots—just as melted sealing-
wax forms an exact mould of your seal when you
press your ring on it. The next step is to obtain
from this soft lead mould a metal plate, the size
of a page, sufTiciently hard to be used on the
printing-press. This is done by coating the
mould with a thin shell of copper in an electro
lytic bath. You have probably read about the
way silver-plating is done, through the action
of an electric current on a mixture of acid and
metallic salts. The same process is used here.
In other words, the lead is copper-plated. This
plating or sheath of copper fills every indentation
of the mould. When it reaches the required
thickness, it is stripped oil the mould. At last,
backed with molten lead, hardened, trimmed to
size and curved to fit the cj'linders of the press,
it is ready for use, an exact duplicate, to the last
dot, of the original tj^je and cut as they came
from the composing-room. This plate is called
an electrotype. Several plates are made of each
page, so that a number of presses can be printing
the same page at once.

Magazines are printed in "forms." A form
is a sheet of paper which folds into four, eight,
or sixteen pages. This issue you now hold is
composed of five forms: four of sixteen pages
each and one of eight pages. (The covers are
printed separately.) The grouping of pages into
forms is arbitrary. For this reason it is necessary
that all the pages of one form be ready for tlie
press simultaneous!}'. Otherwise the press must
stand idle until the form is complete. In this
issue the eight-page form is made up of pages 17
to 20 and 53 to 56 inclusive. These particular
pages were all printed on one sheet of paper.
Each group of sixteen pages comprising the other
four forms was printed on one sheet of paper,
eight pages on one side of the sheet and eight on
the other, printed all at once. The presses can
print two sixteens, or thirty-two pages at one
time, running at the rate of 6000 complete forms
an hour.
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The paper is fed to these giant presses in huge
rolls, each averaging 1400 pounds in weight. It
is drawn through innumerable adjusting rollers,
over the rotary tjpc cylinders and emerges at
the delivery end of the press folded neatly into
forms and countcd.

This is not intended to be a statistical article,
but it may help you to visualize the magnitude
of the enterprise—and of the Order of Elks—to
know that everj' issue of the magazine requires
1647 miles of paper, enough to stretch from Bos
ton, Mass., to New Orleans, La. The entire edi
tion, if piled in a single stack, would make a
column rising into the air approximately 14,000
feet, nearly twenty times as hi'^h as the Wool-
worth Building and within a few feet of the sum
mit of Mount Whitney, one of the two highest
mountains in the United States. Even the
brown paper used in wrapping the copies for
mailing would make a strip reaching some 160
miles, or greater than the distance from New
York to Albany.

When the printed forms are removed from the
racks at the end of the press they are taken to
the bindery. Here you sec manual dexterity
developed to an unusually high degree for this
day of mechanical operation. The various forms
are laid in piles pn long tables before which
stand girls who pick them up like lightning, a
form in each hand, and insert them in their
proper places, slipping them finally into cover
pages. The magazines are now assembled.
The pages are in place, but they are only loosely
assembled. They need wire stitches in their
bac^ and their edges are still ragged. Fol
lowing the hand operation the magazines are
placedon the stitching-machine, a really marvel
ous mechanism which not alone aligns the forms
in the covers and clips two vArc stitches through
the backs, but automatically throws out any
copy which doesnot contain the requisitenumber
of pages. I'rom the stitcher the magazines are
conveyed to the cutting machines, where great
knives cleave through thick slacks of them as
if they were warm butter, trimming off the rough
edges and making them all uniform in size. This
is the last operation performed by the printing
establishment. The magazines are now ready
for the circulation department.

•pUT before the magazines were ready for the
circulation department, the circulation de

partment had to get ready for their arrival. And
thisis a story in itself._The work of this branch
of a publishing organization is ordinarily more
complex than is that of The Ei.ks Macazine.
The job of the average circulation department
is to secure new subscriptions, renew expiring
ones and to build up newsstand sales, in addition
to handling the distribution to present subscrib
ers. The sellingof magazines is a very e.xpensive
proposition, requiring a sales force and the
utilization of cveiy method know to modern
merchandising. Newsstands must be visited
and displays arranged. Selling campaigns by
mail and in otiier publications must be con
ducted. Scjuads of house to. house canvassers
must be supervised. Sometimes premiums and
cut-rates are offered as inducements to new sub
scribers. None of these sales activities need
be called into play in the case of The Elks
Magazine, but even without them the circula
tion department has a man-sized job on its hands
in the mere distribution of nearly a million
magazines a month.

It is simpler now than at the beginning, when
the great subscription list had to be built from
the ground up. There did not exist a complete
roster of the names and addresses of the entire
membership of the Order. Each subordinate
Lodge being a self-contained unit, it was neces
sary to obtain from each secretary the names and
addresses of all members of his Lodge in good
standing. _It was then necessary to assemble
all these lists, check them over and have them
revised to bring them up to date. Nearly a mil
lion names and addresses, to be sorted out and
verified. Compiling this list in the allotted time
—about three months—was in itself a remark
able feat. And in aiding its compilation many
Lodges discovered the value of keeping accurate
records of their local membership.

The next step was to install a mechanical
system by which the wrappers for each month's
magazines might be addressed. This was, at the
start, a complex task. In the first placc a metal
stcncil had to be cut for each one of the more
than eight hundred thousand names, bearing, in

addition to the name, the Lodge number, the
street address, the city and state. A machine
cuts the stencils, but the machine is operated by
hand; imperfect stencils cannot be corrected.
They must be made over. It is work requiring
great care.

When the stenciis were all cut another big task
loomed up—that of segregating them according
to geographical location. You see,the wappers
are printed from these stencils. .'Ml magazines
destmed for a certain territoo' must go into a
specially tagged mail sack. It would bea hope
less task to print tlie wrappers haphazard everj-
month and then try to sort them aftenvards.
The stencils were sorted first—at the veo' begin
ning—and now when the wrappers are printed
the department knows that a certain pile ofthem
is for magazines to be mailed to a specific part
of the countrj\ The stencils are ingeniously
made to hookinto oneanother, forming a sortof
chain that is wound on spools, something hke
motion-picture film. Each spool represents a
definite geographic locality

\\'hen you send in a notice of change of ad
dress, a clerk in the stencil room takes out the
spool in which your name is recorded, finds your
stencil and removes it. Then she substitutes a
new one which has already been cut, or inserts
the new one in another spoolcovering the local
ity to which you have nioved.^ In this connec
tion please remember thatit isimpossible for hci
positively to identify you unless j'ou send m,
wth your new address, notonly your old address
but your Lodge number as well. These three
items of information must be supplied, or the
change cannot be made. . .

The work of maintaining a subscnption-list
is endless. It cannot be otherwise, for unless it
is kept up to date it isnot worth thepowder to
blow it up. . ,

When the wrappers are taken from the little
electric press which prints theaddresses onthem,
they arelaid ontabes, separated inpiles accord
ing to destination. At these tables work an
other group of women unusually quick and skil
ful with their hands. With stacks of new maga
zines beside them, these women fold and wrap
each copy with incredible rapidity. As each
batch is wrapped it is throwrr into mail-sacKs,
slid down a chute into waiting trucks and hur
ried to the post-oihce, those for the far \\ est go
ing first and those for the Eastern States last.
It takes ten solid eight-hour days, working at
top speed, to put tht monthly edition into the

In addition to the force required to do the
routine work ofre\ising the lists, cutting stencib,
printing wrappers and wrapping magazines, it 1?
necessar\' ako to maintain a correspondence
division to acknowledge requests for changes of
address which, because of the size of the Urder,
amount to se\-eral thousand every month.

We come now to the advertising department.
The question has been asked: '
advertising in a publicaUon like T^E i-LXb
aiAGAziNE, which has an estabhshed revenue
from circulation? " The answer to this is two
fold. It wouldnot be possible to pubhsh a pen-
odical of the high quality of The Elks Maga
zine without the added revenue from the sale
of advertising space. The cost of pubhcation
is greater than the circulation revenue, bec-
ondly, the majority ofits readers would not like
it so well if it contained no advertising. It would
not seem like a real magazine. The fact that it
is a real magazine and has been one frorn^ the
start is the factor which has set The Llks
Magazine in a class by itself among fraternal
publications and which has led toits undoubted
success. "W hen the magazinearrives at the point
where it is able to turn back a surplus into the
Grand Lodge treasury forsuch use as the Grand
Lodge may decide upon, it is revenue from ad
vertising tliat will have made such a condition

^ Many people have voiced the opinion that it
should be easy to sell advertising space in this
magazine. "Witha circulation asbig asyours,
they remark, " there ought to be nothing to it.
In response to this let it be said_ that selling
advertising space inanypublication ishardwork,
calling for a high tj'pe of salesmanship ana tne
patience of Job.

Springing full-fledged into being, wth an es
tablished circulation of nearly a mimon, Ike
Elks Magazine set a precedent never before
equalled in the publishing industry'. Expen-

(Cattlhiucd on page 72)

Down
for this

Used
Burroughi

OnlytlOSS
Jislsnce Easy

Payments

It ysrjJlpayfor Itself
Think of the errors it will prevent
every day I Think of the time it will
save in getting the figures you need I

This is a standard Burroughs
Machine used in banks, offices and
stores everywhere. It has beencom-
pletely overhauled and worn parts
replaced. It is guaranteed for the
same period as a new machinc.

Take advantage of this remarkable
offer today—pay only $10 down and

k J • T let the machine pay its way in your
yw a T/ business. Total price only$100.
^*7 • Other styles and sizes in leading
^ makes of figuring machines.

I General Adding Machine Exchange
• 6548 Second Blvd., Detroit, Michigan
I iwould like to have more information about
I your $100 used Burroughs Adding Machine.

To Every

Elk Merchant

You Elk merchants who read
this will confer a great favor
upon your representatives to
whom you have given the re
sponsibility of making this
publicationa success, by writ
ing us and telling us the
names of the national manu
facturers whom you repre

sent, and who you think •
should use its advertising
pages.

By advertising in your maga
zine they are going to assist
sales in your territory where
the Elks comprise an appreci
able percentage of your cus-
tomers and who will be
influenced in favor of the
products advertised in the
ELKS MAGAZINE, 50 East
42nd Street, NewYork, N.Y.

outo£a champion bred oirticiilars address
tccd or mono- refunded. W. Vn.
Dr. L. F. Kornmann, Gauli.> mhih.



Correct Your
English WEWE

HELP
YOU

^9

"Sure, but I don'l know as I tan tell
yet. Let's you and I meelataboutom."

Attractive? Yes, Until They Spoke!
HOW MANY MISTAKES DO YOU SEE in this

brief conversation? There are nine common crrgrs.
Does your English embarrass or betray you? Do

you know when you make mistakes?
Do you say in'kwirry for inqui'ry, ad'dress for

address', cu'pon for cou'pon, conver'sant for con'-
versant, etc.?

When should you use will or shall, who or whom,
•its or sets, laying or lying, etc.?

Can you pronounce vvc!l-kno\vn foreign names and
phrases so a3 not to evoke an amused smile?

THE MILLER SYSTEM OF CORRECT ENGLISH
1341 Beacon Street, Boston 47, Mass,

for Cultured SpeMh, Butineti or Soeikl. will help you.
Brief—Simple—Concise—Practical—Entertaining--Inexpetime

SEE THIS COURSE IN YOUR HOME FREE
IS self-correctinif leasons for Men and Women of the
business, profcssionat or social world, progressive tcach-
crs. up^o-date parents, etc., m aimpUfied. applied Gram*
mar, l^econc. Vocabulary. Punctuation, Common
ii^rrors, Correct Pron^unciation of $25 mifistd English
words, of Famous Places, Operas. Musicians. Artists,
etc.. also of Frerwh. Italian, German and l^atin Phrases
in common use. Good form in Letter Writing and many
minor items that contribute to cultured conversation,
poise and personality.

E. L. MILLER. Director" ~ — — — —
1341 Boacon Street, Boston 47, Msm,

Ph^ses^djfor mW your is-lcsaon COURSE
in CORRECT ENGLISH- If I decide to keep the

receive the SELF-
CORRECTING KEY. Otherwise I will return the les
sons within five days. Cash with order brings 3 mos free
subscnption to Josephine T-urck- Baker's unique'maaa-
2ine, Correct Enshsh " Offer good for one month.

WANTKO Leaders everywhere to organize classes
7 fr V . clubs, stores, factories and indepen-dei^ly. Teachers and clubs should ask for circular "How

to Conduct a Money-Matin? Study Class." Club Rates.

T o protect Porto Rican cigars
and tobacco against fraud and
adulteration, a Guarantee Stamp
Act was passed by the Island's
legislature.

It provides for inspection of all
cigars and tobacco leaving the
Island and the affixing to the
containers thereof Guarantee
Stamps certifying to the origin
of the product.

White Stamps indicate "All-
Porto Rican" tobacco.

Blue Stamps indicate "Porto
Rican and Foreign Blended."
Pink Stamps, "All-Foreign."
Look for these stamps when buy
ing Porto Rican cigars.
Let us mail you "The Story of
a Porto Rican Cigar."

Ootcrnment of Porlo Rico
TOBACCO GUARANTEE AGENCY

136 Water Street, N. Y.
F". Vazquez, Agent

GOINTOBUSINESS
Urn Sp«cf«Ky CnnJy Kxctory" In your rommuf^itv. Wr
thiny. mnkrn^ otppnriunltv unUmUed. KUftrr men or women.
Iltc U ioklct Vre®. vVflt'.i fyr it toilay Don't put itoffi
W- HILLYER RAGSDALH. Drawer East Orange* N. J.

The Elks Magazine

How Your Magazine Is Made
{Continued from page 7/)

enced publishers were frankly amazed at the
standard set by the very first issue and even
doubted that it could be kept up. Ad\'ertisers
were no less astonished at the quab'ty of the new
publication and admitted it. But one horseshoe
doesn't make a cavalry troop. Did advertisers
form in line to beg for space in future issues?
They did not. They had done business fairly
satisfactorily for years so far without this peri
odical. They would continue to struggle along
without it until they were convinced that they
really needed it. Do you blame them?

Right here it would be well to expose a fallacy
which rears its head every little while among the
misinformed. This is the idea that The Elks
Mag.^zin-e can easily get advertising on a purely
fraternal basis from business men who are Elks.
It is an absolutely erroneous idea. The publica
tion does not want advertising on that basis, does
not solicit advertising on that basis and would not
get any business on that basis if it should;askfor
it. Advertising space in The Elks Mag^udte
-^as in every other high class publication—is
sold on its value as' a medium for securing
results for the advertiser. This is the only way
in which it ever will be sold, or ever can be
sold.

There are so many publications nowadays that
it is manifestly impossible for any advertiser to
use them all. Nor is it good business for him to
use space here and there, haphazard. The com
mon practice is to set aside, once or twice a year,
a definite financial appropriation to be invested
in advertising during the months to come. The
advertiser, in consultation with his agent, selects
a list of the publications he thinks will help most
to promote his sales, and makes a schedule of a
certain number of advertisements for each.
Magazines that are not placed on the list can
secure no advertising from this source until the
next list is made up, six'months or a year hence.
A new publication, in order to find a place on the
list, must persuade the advertiser that he would
be justified in substituting it for an established
competitor. This is usually a lengthy process,
involving many interviews, and explains why it is
seldom possible to secure large quantities of high
class advertising in a short space of time. It is

always easy,, of course, to secure questionable
advertising. But no self-respecting magazine
seeking the confidence of its readers can afford
to accept advertising which it cannot guarantee.

What constitutes value in a publication from
the advertiser's vie\\-point? What is it that ad
vertising men have to sell? Stated in one word,
the answer would be "responsiveness." Several
stout volumes could be written—and many have
been—in discussion of this topic. It is too many-
sided to bear elaboration here. And yet it should
not be dismissed casually in one world A maga
zine must possess many qualifications, in com
bination, in order to be interesting to an adver
tiser. Reduced to their lowest terms, these
qualifications are:

1. Quantity of circulation.
2. Buying power of readers.
3. Where the readers are located.
4. A fair price for its space.
5. Confidence of its readers.
6. Permanence and financial stability.
7. Stories, articles and pictures that will cap

ture and hold the attention of its readers.

Of these essentials, tlie last-named should really
be placed first. Obviously, a magazine that is
not read cannot possibly be a responsive adver
tising medium.

It would scarcely be in good taste to enumer
ate here the virtues of TiiE Elks Magazine as a
merchandising medium. That is the province of
the advertising department and the place to do
it is in the office of the prospective buyer of
space. Any reader who wishes to convince him
self, however, may do so by analyzing the pub
lication in the manner suggested by the foregoing
table of qualifications.

It has been the aim of this article to set forth
in skeleton form the workings of a magazine,
that you who seepublications only as completed
units may have some conception of the problems
involved in making them. They look simple.
Just a few sheaves of paper, covered with pic
tures and type. But the good they do, the plea
sure they give, the influence they wield, are only
in proportion to the judgment, thought, labor
and money that go into their creation.

Has The Elks Magazine Your
Correct Address?

The cooperation of subordinate Lodges and
all their members b necessary for the main

tenance of a correct mailing list for The
Elks Magazine.

An average of 20,000 changes of address come
to us in a single month. About half of them are
from postmasters, who are required to forward
subscribers' changes of address that come to
their notice, to the respective publishers. Pub
lishers, in turn, are required to comply promptly
with these postoffice notifications.

Subordinate Lodge Secretaries are notified
monthly of all chaises of address and cancella
tions that come to The Elks Magazine from
outside sources, even though some of them may
also have come from a Lodge Secretary. The
purpose of this special service is to keep the
Secretaries informed of mailing list changes that
come to us in this way, and also to invite the
assistance and cooperation of the Secretaries in
verifying or correcting all such changes.

It is inevitable that errors should occur in this
vast number of monthly changes. The fullest
cooperation of Secretaries and members is there
fore necessary for the maintenance of a correct
mailing list.

.'\ll additions and corrections for the mailing
list should be promptly forwarded to The Elks
Magazine by Lodge Secretaries.

The home address should be given of new
members.

Both the old and the new addresses are abso
lutely essential in all changes of address—as is
also the lodge number.

Lodge Secretaries who desire them can obtain
without cost, on request, mailing slips which will
facilitate the sending in of corrections. If type
written lists arc sent in on sheets it is important

that the names be arranged in alphabetical
order. Where good reason exists, re\"ised mem
bership lists will be received from Lodge Secre
taries for use in checking and correcting the
mailing list. Revised lists should be typewritten
and contain the names of all members in good
standing, even if addresses cannot be given in
each case. The names should also be arranged
in alphabetical order.

By way of suggestion a form for change of
address is published below, which subordinate
Lodges might print occasionally in their local
bulletins, for the convenience of members .

To All Member's

If you are not receiving The Elks
Mag.^zine, or if your copy is wrongly
addressed, fill out the following form
and mail it to your Lodge Secretary
immediately:

Address.

Old address (if change).

Date Lodge No.



He Starts Mlth
"Nice ^^atheM'Today

'andStops!
IT is very important, for social and business reasons,

that he impress these people, win their respect and
confidence. They can be very helpful to him in

his career. They would be very valuable to him as
friends.

But somehow he just doesn't seem to "fit in" at this function,
the first of its kind he has ever attended. He feels embarrassed and
uncomfortable, and he is certain that they must be noticing it. Why
can't he be calm, at ease, well-poised—as they are?

He finds a chair near two men whose acquaintance he has recently
made in business. But now they seem almost strangers to him.
An invisible barrier seems to rise between them. He never dreamed
that his business associates would be so different when met on a
social basis.

"Nice weather today"—he begins, and stops in embarrassment.
He realizes that he has said precisely what people say when they
don't know what to talk about. The men nod kindly and courteously,
expecting him to continue. But in his self-consciousness he mistakes
their smiles. They are mocking him! Perhaps they are sympathizing
with him! Well he will show them some day that he is their social
equal—that he, too, knows what to do and say, that he, too, can be
well-poised and at easel

Do You Make Friends Easily?
There can be nothing more embar

rassing than to feel that one is socially
inferior. It is a feeling that robs one
of all poise and self-possession, that
makes one uncomfortable and ill at
ease—that makes one feel alone and
out of place in every gathering.

Are you sure of yourself? Do
you know precisely what to do and
say wherever you happen to be? Or
are you always hesitant and ill at
ease, never quite sure that you
haven't blundered?

Etiquette is the armor that j
protects us from embarrassment.
It eliminates all doubt and un
certainty. It tells us how to create
conversation and keep it flowing
smoothly. It teaches us to mingle y
with men and women of every de-
gree of cultivation, on a basis of
social equdliiy- It banishes all em
barrassment, gives a wonderful
new ease and poise of manner.

Do You Make Little
Impulsive Blunders?
Did you ever find yourself, at a

dinner party, dance or entertain
ment, making little unexpected
blunders—^conspicuous blunders that
caused you embarrassment? Perhaps
it was at some fashionable hotel or
restaurant. Perhaps it was at an im
portant social function. Perhaps even

in your own home when you enter
tained visitors.

Why suffer the embarrassment of
tell-tale blunders? By telling you
exactly what is expected of you on all
occasions, by giving you a wonderful
new ease and dignity of manner, the
famous Book of Etiquette will protect
you from all discomfort—no matter
where or with whom you happen to be.

Lifelong Advice in ttie Authoritative

BOOK OF ETIQUETTE
Hundreds of thousands of men and

women know and use the Book of
Etiquette and find it increasingly help
ful. livery time an occasion of im
portance arises—every time expert
help, advice and suggestion are re
quired—'they find what they seek in
the Book of Etiquette. It solves all
problems, answers all questions, tells
you exactly what to do, say, write and
wear on all occasions.

If you want always to be sure of
yourself, to have ease and poise, send
for the Book of Etiquette at once.
Take advantage of the spccial bargain offer.
Just mail the coupon. The Book of Etiquette
will be sent to you at once in a plain carton
with no identifying marks. Nelson Doubleday,
Inc., Dept. 1223, Garden City, N. Y.

NELSON DOUBLEDAY, Inc., Dept. 1223
Garden City. New York

1 accept your special oRor. You niny send mc the
famous two-volume Book of Etiquette, in a plain
carton, for which I will give the postman only Si.08
(plus few cents delivery charges) on arrival—instead
of the regular price of £3.50. I am to have the privilege
of returning the books within s d^ys and having my
money refunded if I am not delighted with them.

THE FAMOUS BOOK OFETIQUETTE
Nearly 500,000 Sold for $3.50

Now Only $1.98
\Vc have IJad many letters from and

women all over tlii^ country who aro cna-'T lo
own iJk- Book of Etiquette but who pre un
able to pay the full purchase price of
We frel that everyone who wants the Book
of Etiquette should own it—and therefore w-e
are making a most exlraordtnarj' oifer. li
you will act promptly, without delay, you
can securo the S3.SO Book of Etinuctte for
only si .98. Practically lialf I

This unusual offer is made for the sole
purpose of accommodating the "len ^ud
women who have lone wanted^ the Book of
Etiquette and do not yet own it. It is pre
cisely the same Book, it) tw'O attract p'e
librtiry volumes, for which half a million
pi'ople paid $3.50. i

.Arc voK f^oinR to miss this wonciiTiui
snviiiB? Or ari> you RoinR to sent! for your
si't totlny, NOW?

O Check this square if you want these books with the
beautiful fuU-leathor bindinK S.3.98, with same
return privilege. (Ordi-TS from outside the U. S. are
payable S2..1.J cash with <>i<ler. Leather bincUng.outside
U. S., cash with cirtier.)



COLGATE &
Dept. 333

199 Fulton Street
New York

Please send mc the free trial
tube of Colgntc's Rapid-Shave
Creamforbettor,easiershaving.

Name

.4^

/0.r

John B. Frimm, general manager of the
''pust'' office at Bracley's Corners, and dealer
in dry goods, hardware, horehound candy,
and tonics for man and beast, allowed that he
would rather have a tooth puJled any time
than get his photograph taken.

Mr. Frimm made no claims to pulchrltudi-
nous preeminence. He was not a man of ex
quisite tendencies. No one ever caught him
wearing spats or gold suspender buckles.

He liked to let it be known that he was
"plain and above board,'* but there was one
dark secret in his life. He never explained
why he wore that kind of whiskers.

What, if anything, was back of his personal
bunch of timothy?

The question need not be pressed, for it is
certain that if J. B. Frimm could have lathered
with Colgate's Rapid-Shave Cream hiswhiskers
would have ceased to precede him when he
turned a corner.

Colgate's makes shaving soeasythat no man,
after lathering with it, is willing to prevent one

half of his face from finding out what
the other half looks like.

Emms

This diagrammatic magnified cross-section
shows how the close, moist lather made by
Colgate's Rapid-Shave Cream goes to the
base of each hair. The oily coating upon
the hair is quickly emulsiiied by the lather.
This permits the moisture carried in the
lather to soften the hair at the base, where
it meets the edge of the razor.

COLGATE'S
Rapid-Shave Cream

softens the beard at the base-^
where the razor's work is done.

It makes shaving so much easier
and puts so much more comfort into
it that you will be surprised at the
wonderful difFerence.

With hot water or cold, soft water
or hard, Colgate's quickly nullifies the
resistance of the heaviest beard. You
will notice, too, that it leaves the face
delightfully soothed and velvety.

Ask your fellow Elk, the druggist,
for Colgate's today, or let us send
you a generous trial tube firee. Just
fill out and mail the coupon.

COLGATE & CO. Esl. 1806 NEW YORK

NOTE—Our long experience and great facilities enable us
to tnakc mnrvelous shaving preparations, including
crcam, powder, and the "Handy Grip" Shaving
Stick which is the lost word in shaving cconomy.


