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Office of the

Grand Esquire

Benevolent and I:’rotective Order of Elks
of the United States of America

1320 Arch Street, Philadelphia, Pa.
April 20th, 1924

Exalted Ruler and Members:

The thought uppermost in the mind of every loyal Elk is the Grand
Lodge Reunion next July in the old historic City of Boston. While the
plans are not sufficiently complete to permit of your Grand Esquire giving
you the detailed program for this very important week of patriotic’ and fra-
ternal activities, nevertheless, they have reached a condition to-day that causes
me to feel absolutely confident in predicting that this will be the greatest
Grand Lodge Reunion ever held. May I, therefore, my readers, bespeak
your support in your home Lodge to insure the presence of your Officers’
Band and Drill Corps so that your Lodge shall be adequately represented
in what I feel will be a memorable demonstration of confidence in our
Government and allegiance to her Doctrines. If your Lodge does not
possess an Auxiliary Unit, you still must feel a pardonable pride in its
success and want it to be represented; therefore, I ask that you send at least
your Lodge Banner in the charge of someone who will see that you are
represented in the Lodge Banner Section.

Can there be a gréater or more convincing statement of our belief in
these United States of America than for the greatest and most patriotic
Organization in the country to hold their session in a City that is so rich in
historical achievements and associations? The Boston Committee, an un-
usual Committee, are working day and night on the plans, and the Band
and Drill Corps competitions cannot help but be of great interest. These

will be held in the Braves’ Ball Park, which has a seating capacity of
50,000 people.

Of this be assured, as your Grand Esquire I am keenly desirous of this
Session closing in a magnificent manner. It will be in keeping with the

very successful year our Grand Exalted Ruler James G. McFarland has
made possible.

From now on until July, day and night, I am yours to command. I will
appreciate your early reply to the communications that will be addressed
to your Lodge from time to time.

Attention Brethren!—Forward March!—Our Destination is Boston!
Appreciatively yours,

CHARLES H. GRAKELOW
Grand Esquire
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Personalities and Appreciations

reflection, from the lips of a man who had lived
long and observed much, takes on a new signifi-
cance when it is applied to readers of a magazine. * It
emphasizes the impossibility of laying down rules for
ublishing—at least the impossibility of laying down
ard and fast, ironclad rules. It brings out the un-
controvertible truth that one man’s tinned beef is, to
coin a phrase, another man’s poison.

For example. We were s%eculating the other day as
to which page-or pages in Tue ELks MAGAZINE were
turned to first b{x the majority of you when a new copy
arrives in your homes each month. Some of you, we
know, turn first of all to the “Spreading Antlers,”
that department which chronicles the news of activities
in subordinate lodges. Others, we know, immediately
seek the two pages of Editorials to be found in every
issue. Others look immediately at the theatrical pages,
wherein are shown, from month to month, the most
interesting of the current plays and motion-pictures.
A third group, we feel sure, are beginning to look
straightway for “The Sporting Angle,” Bill McGee-
han’s recently instituted page of shrewd comment.
Still others, we anticipate, will soon look at once for
our new humorous page, *“The Sun Parlor,” a regular
feature which made its bow in March. There are un-
doubtedly thousands and thousands of you who start
at the front and plough through doggedly, from cover
to cover—which, by the way, is a method that insures
you against missing anything. And thousands more,
notably members of the advertising profession, prob-
ably begin at the back and work forward. Not to
mention the host who, having become engrossed in the
serial story, make a_ dive for the current instalment,
regardless of everything else.

It would be interesting to know your own procedure
when the magazine comes to you. ™ The next time you
have a few minutes to sPare, write us a note telling us
what feature you look for first. A postcard will do;
just a line or'two like this: “I usually turn first to the
stage pictures,” or “I start in with the opening story
every month,” or whatever it may be that you do start
in with. Your answers, in the aggregate, may teach us
something about your tastes that would be helpful in
making a more and more appealing magazine.

For that is what we are trying very hard to do.

P

Good Things in the Offing

WILLIAM G. SHEPHERD, who always has
something to say and says it well, has just written
an article for us entitled “ Americans—Givers.” In it
he tells of the spirit of helpfulness which pervades
American business to-day, calumniators and parlor
Bolshevists to the contrary notwithstanding.

Bruce Barton, writer whose articles have been among
the most popular of any we have published, is working
on a new series for this magazine. The title of the first
one will be announced shortly. -

Achmed Abdullah, known everywhere for his colorful
stories of the far East, has contributed a new novel of
thrilling adventure in remote China. It is called
“Grease Paint and Jade,” and will appear serially
following Samuel Merwin’s ““ A Daughter o? Ambition.”
Illustrations by C. Leroy Baldridge.

A feature for golfers: slow-motion pictures of three
famous players, Havers, Sarazen and Hagen, showing
how they make some of their best shots. oming soon.

“ FOLKS are most as queer as anybody.” This sage

For baseball fans: an article by Norman Beasley on
Umpires and. Umpiring—with a number of puzzling
plays and interesting decisions.

And a bost of other entertaining things too numerous
to mention.

&

The First Olympic Victory

James B. Connolly, author of ‘Historic Boston for
Visiting Elks’’ (March); “ Boston by the Ocean’’ (April)
and ‘“Grand Lodge Convention Week,” which appears
in this issue, is the famous writer of sea stories and a
member of Boston Lodge. Mr. Connolly won the first
victory—hop-step-and-jump—in the first of the modern
series of Olympic Games, held at Athens in 1896. For
our June issue Mr. Connolly has written his reminis-
cences of that historic Olympiad. It's an interesting
story and one he has never told in print before.

P

When the Marchdnurll;ber had been out orily a few‘"

ays we were alrea inning to receive letters o
g greciation for Mild)tr'ed %ram s story “Paderewski—

'onight”” which appeared in that issue. We believe
that Miss Cram will be recognized some day as one of
the finest prose writers America has produced. Another
of her short stories, “ The Bright Lantern,” will appear
in this magazine soon. '

»

Did You Read “Old One-Eye”?

ONE of our Hoosier readers, in a pleasant letter
concerning the April number, wrote in part as
follows:

“ ... I can not help wondering at the steadily growing im-
provement in the reading matter broadcast nmons_the brothers each
month via the ELks MacaziNg; and particularly did I note that you
are giving the ‘Old Timers,’ huntsmen and fishermen, who' sit
around the Clubs these long winter evenings, something good in
their special line. . . . . .. )

“That heart stirring storY Old One-Eye,’ in the April number,
will surely cause many an old brother to throw back his shoulders,
his blood to quicken and to bless Bob Lemmon. It is certainly a
hummer of a fishing story; and it has a new and novel note, too often

lacking in the stories read in the sportsman magazines.

If you are a fisherman and failed to read “‘Old One-
Eye,” you owe it to yourself to do so. If you did read
it, you will be glad to know that we havq another Bob
Lemmon trout story ready for early publication.

&

OUR attention is called to the three official com-
munications, appearing on pages 4, 5, and 6 of
this number, issued &thg Grand Secretary, the Grand
Esquire and the Elks National Memorial Headquarters
Commission. L )
All members who contemplate visiting Boston in
July to attend the Grand Lodge Rem’nqn with their
families will find in the Grand $ecreu3ry s letter impor-
tant information as to special railroad rates. All
members who wish to see their home lodges adequatel
represented at the Reunion—in the band and drill
team contests as well as in the parade—are urged to
read the message from the Grand Esquire. And all
members who can possibly find an opportunity to be
in Chicago on June 7, to participate in the cornerstone-
laying og the beautiful National Headquarters Build-
ing, are urged to do their utmost to be present.

LT LTSRN 5,
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- Waiter, Bring the Bill-of-Fare

And Show Us Just How Cosmopolitan We Are

landed in New York for his first

visit to America, he didn’t order a

typical American dinner. Not that he isn’t

adroit enough in personal advertising to

have done exactly that thing, had it oc-
curred to him. It didn’t.

But some keen-witted reporter thought

he should have done it, and published a story

saying he had, giving the menu of an Ameri-

ON THE day that Lloyd George-

can dinner served by Oscar, the famous

chef.

Lloyd George never ordered the American
dinner. .

Oscar never served it.

Apart from these details, the rest of the
story was true and interesting. Thousands
of indignant Americans—housewives, pa-
triots and bon vivants—jumped with both
feet on the American dinner Osca hadn’t
served nor Lloyd George eaten, maintaining
that it wasn’t American at all. Whereupon
the harassed chef protested that the re-
porter’s idea of an American dinnher was
not his, and suggested that he would have
served Cape Cod oysters, chicken gumbo,
filet of flounder with oyster-crab sauce,
breast. of Mallard duck with wild rice,
alligator pear salad and pumpkin tartlets.

An American dinner!

Why, the food resources of this country
are so boundless and unique that a dis-
tinguished visitor, traveling only two or
three hundred miles a day, might eat a
typical and different American dinner every
night. Not only would Boston, New York,
Philadelphia, Baltimore, Atlanta, New Or-
leans, Chicago, Minneapolis, Seattle, San
Francisco and Los Angeles each have its
characteristic food specialties, but it would
depend altogether on who cooked the dinner.

Picture a chef like Oscar trying to cook
fried steak, mashed potatoes, hot biscuit,
cold-slaw, lemon pie and boiled coffee as
your Grandmother cooked them at homel!
He would be as hopelessly lost, with all his
art, as Grandmother would havz been out-
classed in making souffle potatoes. I once
heard a grandmotherly woman in a New
York restaurant ask the French headwaiter

how those balloon-fried potatoes were.

achieved, and he told her with a humorous
shrug ““I think zee chef blow zem up with
his breath!”

WHEN it comes to food, this was a
great country before the white man
discovered it. Between them, North and
South America contributed to the world’s
bill-of-fare white potatoes, sweet potatoes,
tomatoes, chocolate, pineapple, alligator
pears, turkey, new varieties of beans, pump-
kins, squashes and peppers, and miscellane-

ous berries and fruits, not to mention wild "

game, ranging from the passenger pigeon arid
buffalo of the past, to the duck and terrapin
and characteristic fishes we still enjoy. Be-
ginning with Boston scrod or baby codfish,
you can come pretty near telling what part of
the United States you are in by scrutinizing
the fish items alone on the bill-of-fare—
pompano or red snapper in the Gulf region,
whitefish on the Great Lakes, catfish on the
Mississippi or Missouri, salmon on the
Columbia, sanddabs and baracouda in
California.

By Jaines H. Collins

“The Pilgrim Fathers starved to death
during their first winter,” says Dan Beard,
“not because there was any scarcity of food,
but because they were devoid of woodcraft,
and did not know how to utilize the abun-
dance around them in the forests and the
waters.”

The Arctic explorer, Stefansson, says that
the starvation and cannibalism that marked

ANY are the additions that
have been made to our bill- .
of-fare by the immigrant, the
plant explorer, the agricultural
specialist, the food merchant and
manufacturer, the scientist and

the inventor. There are more to
come. For one, the cultivated
mango, a luscious tropical deli-
cacy, now being grown in Florida,
and sure to make its way over the
land when it can be shipped to
arrive in good condition, a_nd
people get a taste of its rich
orange-colored non-fibrous flesh.
Truly ours is a country blessed
with good things to eat, and we
have enjoyed right at home a

globe-trotter’s education in all
the varied pleasures of the table

many of the polar explorations during the
nineteenth century were caused, not by any
lack of food, but simply the white man’s
conservatism in sticking to his own kinds
until they ran out, and his failure to live on
the country as the Eskimos do.

To the hearty diet of the pioneers, our
immigrants have been adding foods and
dishes characteristic of their own countries
the past hundred years. To-day, this is
not only the land of abundance, but the
land of infinite variety—it has an inter-
national bill-of-fare, and the only one in
the world. o .

Had Lloyd George ordered a typical En-
glish dinner at home he would have got a
meal thoroughly standardized—either the
roast beefof old England with Yorkshire
pudding, or boiled mutton, flanked by green
beans or peas;.cabbage or leeks, .toppe.gl off
with plum or apple tart. English diet is
good, but has little variety, and the English-
man frankly dislikes strange dishes. In
London there are a few Hindu restaurants
around the law courts where you may eat
curried dishes,.and a fair range of F.rench
and Italian restaurants in Soho, v{lt_h. a
Chinese place or two where the visiting
American can get chop suey. o

“How can the Americans eat them, sir!
asked the London greengrocer, referring to
some clammy brown beans in his stock.
Hearing that Americans liked peanuts, he
has shelled them, roasted the kernels as
brown as coffee berries, and then let them
grow mushy in the moist- English climate.
How, indeed! o

In Paris there is more variety in the hun-

dreds of different eating-places, at all sorts
of prices, with characteristic specialties, but
they are all essentially French. The French-
man is so conservative in his diet that he
eats at the same restaurant each day, at the
same hour, with the same waiter, but ninety-
nine dishes in the hundred are typically
French—and so with German, Italian,
Spanish, Russian, Scandinavian or other
dietaries.

In other lands diet has become fixed.
There is no adventure in the bill-of-fare—
no such possibility for surprise as Clemen-
ceau’s discovery of grapefruit on his visit
to the U. S. A. Europeans have had that
delicacy thrust under their noses for a
hundred years or more—the British in
India, the French, Dutch, Spanish and
Portuguese in their Oriental colonies. Far
from using it for a breakfast relish, a lunch-
eon dessert and a dinner salad, they have
created a belief that it is harmful. It
remained for us Americans to make it as
characteristic of our menu as clam chowder
or pumpkin pie.

In this country the bill-of-fare is both
national and international. We have
naturalized the Italian’s macaroni, the

erman’s sauerkraut, the Frenchman’s
salads and salad dressings, the Englishman’s
steak-and-kidney pie, the Spaniard’s sweet
red pimiento pepper, and continental
Europe’s great assortment of sausages and
cheeses. Among the restaurants of even our
smaller cities, you will find German, French,
Italian, Spanish, Chinese, Jewish, Mexican,
Hungarian, Hindu, and other fare.

Our way of making these foreign dishes
orre hundred per cunt. American has been,
first to laugh at them, then try them, and
finally adopt them.

CAN you remember back to the days, not

so very long ago, when there were only
two kinds of sausage in the butcher shop?
Soft pork sausage—too greasy and peppery
for the kid that you were then. But you
hoped the butcher would give you a slice
of bologna, because you liked its savory
garlic flavor. The early German immigrants
brought bologna to our shores, and were
laughed at as ‘‘sausage eaters.” No Ger-
man comedy was sure fire without its refer-
ence to sausage, sauerkraut, pumpernickel
or Limburger cheese.

Now, ages ago, Europe learned to live
and be well nourished on things that we
threw away—until living costs began to
make us think. There may have been a
time when Europe enjoyed our abundance
of meat and ate only the choicest cuts of
beef, pork and mutton, but it must have
been long before written history. Grim
necessity compelled the eating of practically
the’ whole meat animal, and European
nations learned to make trimmings as tasty
as the best cuts by turning them into various
kinds of sausage. Beginning with bologna,
we have learned to like sausage to such an
extent that its production is to-day a very im-
portant part of the meat-packing industry,
and the butcher, grocer and delicatessen
dealer carry in stock dozens of sausages that
were unknown to Americans a generation
ago. After bologna came frankfurters, liver

(Continued on page 44)
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worth ten thousand dollars to any one of
the big picture companies.” s

I looked at the expression on Monty's
face, twitching in the vivid light Of.the
Cooper-Hewitts. Thinking of the sacrifice
he had made, giving up the comfort an
luxury at Sally’s, risking the loss of the best
room for the dreary loneliness of a long
winter in an empty house, came 2 clear
hunch that old Monty had been putting his
pennies on last-hope long-shots for a purpose
deeper than just the desire for quickly
secured wealth. I had a feeling that a big
sum of money would mean something to
Monty that nobody else guessed. Maybe
T’ve been filming cheap melodramas for too
many years, but that was the hunch I got.

The next day Monty brought me
script.

“I’VE got something in here—a couple of
scenes—that ain’t never been done In
pictures,” he told me. .

“How do you know?” I kidded, recogniz-
ing the line that every amateur authqg p
when appraising his own work. ‘Have
you seen them all?”’

“N-no,” Monty admitted, “but those I
haven’t seen I've heard about. Sally—she
told me she’d never seen anything like the
scenes I’ve got.”

“You read the script to her?” cor

Monty hesitated before answering. “I'll
tell you, Mr. Stevens; you know Sally and
can understand. On account of a few words
we’d had about a little investment of mine,
Sally got the idea that I left town because
I was sore.”

“And you weren’t?”

“No, sir. Maybe a little mite peeved, but
not sore. No, sir; not at Sally. Factis,
Monty lowered his voice confidentially and a

‘grin twitched his lips. “I thought the
biggest peeve was on Sally’s side. That’s
why I showed her my script—to prove I'd
been ,work.ing on something really impor-
tant.’

While we’d been talking the boss had
come in. With him was a good-looking,
snappily dressed man about half-way
through his thirties, with the keenest, coolest
eyes I ever saw in a human face. As the
two of them walked around the studio I
recognized the boss’s manner as the one he
used when he smelled money in th.e offing.
Nothing servile or hypocritical; just the
brisk, ready manner of a good salesman
laying out his stock and boosting his goods
to a big buyer.

Watching the face of the keen-eyed chap,
I guessed that movie studios, sets, props,
lights and so forth weren’t anything exactly
new to him. Either that or the boss’s talk
wasn’t making any indelible impression.
They finally disappeared in the direction of
the boss’s office.

Before we quit work that afternoon rumors
were crowded so close together they were
gasping for air. A movie studio has a news-
paper office beaten seven ways when it
comes to reports, rumors and allegations.
The boss had landed a backer. The boss
was going to sell out. A certain oil man,
dripping with money, had guaranteed to
Jback the boss if he'd star the oil-man’s wife,
an ex-chambermaid of Tulsa. The backer
was a wealthy broker, a married man who’d
forgotten it at certain occasions while in
the society of a fading female star of the
screen; and now the only way said broker
could prevent the lady’s self-respect from
vanishing with her popularity was to apply
a chunk of his bank-roll to the production
costs of a picture.

The only person around the studio I found
who knew anything definite was Monty.

“] just remember where I saw that fellow
before,” he told me. “It was when I was
doing a picture with the Supreme Company.
Remember last year they got into a jam—
the Inter-Word Releasing Company refusing
to handle their pictures had something to do
with it—anyway, it looked for a while as
though the Supreme outfit was going to

“Well, one day between scenes a few of us
were wondering whether Supreme could last
long enough to finish the film we were on,
when this same snappy young fellow come
into the studio. He walked around with
Mr. Carter, the president, just like he walked
around here to-day, looking at everything
but not saying much, cool, like a cucumber.
Two days later the Supreme got a loan that
carried them through their troubles. Cass
Williams, the press agent there, told me this
young fellow was a lawygr,' 'the personal
representative of the millionaire savior
of the company.”

“What'’s his name?”’

«T forget. Cass might remember.”

That night, crawling into bed and lighting
a pipe to ease the strain of reading Monty’s
script, I thought I was already pretty tired.
But it wasn’t a marker to the tired feeling
that crawled into every crease and crevice
of my system as I followed the weird adven-
tures of Monty’s heroine, Olive Murphy, the
shop-girl who became the reigning dance
sensation of Broadway.

«“Madame Irene, a Powerful Drama of
Modern Life,” read the title page and in the
first reel Monty proved that Olive was no
weakling. Tossing about with Monty’s origi-
nal, ungrammatical paragraphs, I understood
why it had taken him six months to write the
story. He needed that time to think up all
the “things that happened to Olive. He
hadn’t overlooked one single bit of hokum
known to melodrama. )

One right after the other Olive lost her
job, her home, her ardent but distasteful
admirer, her happiness, her pride and all but
one dream. Having lost everything but her
beauty and her virtue, she drags herself to
an unoccupied bench in Central Park where
she lolls fainting, receptive to the thou-gl}t
that a life of shame wouldn’t be so worse if it
would seduce a steak, some fried potatoes
and a cup of coffee out of somebody.

HERE sheisdiscovered by a high-minded
T young millionaire named Blake, who,
after a few Harold Bell Wright words, stakes
Olive to a meal and the very next day mar-
res her to spite a society gal who, he has dis-
covered, intended to marry Blake for his
money while reserving her aﬁec‘tlons.foy Thp
Other Man. As Monty described it in his
script, “In Blake’s apartment the minister
joins them in holy wedlock and since mar-
riage removes all stigma of sin .Ohve s fears
for the future vanish. Blake is very kind
to her and doesn’t ask no unnecessary ques-
tions. Fade out.” .

But almost immediately after the wedding
Olive finds out the real reason of her being
unstigmatized. For some reason or other her
heart nearly breaks to learn that the guy
she’s known about twenty-six hours not only
doesn’t love her with a lofty spiritual passion
which nothing can blot nor obliterate, but
instead has married her to double-cross an-
other jane. And for the same reason, when
Blake sees the wounded-deer expression in
Olive’s gazelle eyes, he decides to catch the
four-twenty train to the West, where men
are men, and skies are clean, and the air is
blue, and the women—God bless ’em—are
either ladies or not. )

Olive, left alone in the apartment with a

The Elks Magazine

liberal allowance, of course starts taking
fencing lessons immediately. And soon after
that, having nothing much else to do be-
tween meals, and no letters from her husband
to answer, all by herself she creates a new and
novel dance, so unheard of that a Broadway
cabaret manager engages her to fascinate
his patrons with it,

One night Blake comes on from Puyallop,
Wash., and sees Madame Irene dance, ex-
claims dramatically, “My God, how beauti-
ful?”, tears around to her dressing-room °
and grabs Olive in a straining clinch for :
the final fade-out. )

The next morning when I woke up I
couldn’t remember for a minute whether I'd
read the script or had a bad dream. And
while remembering, I heard the gloomiest
sound in the movie world—the patter of rain
on the window panes. One look at the skies
and I knew there’d be no work that day,
for Tom had planned to take some exteriors
while the stage-crew were knocking down the
sets we’d finished with in the studio and
were putting up new ones.

WHEN Ireached the studio I found that
Tom had already dismissed the com-
pany and was up in the office with the boss,
Instead of the long face I expected to find on
Mr. Foote as he thought of the extra day’s
overhead the rain was showering on him,
the boss was cheerfully talking to some one
on the phone when I entered the office.

‘’Morning, Pete,”” he nodded, hanging up.
“What’s that under your arm—the great
American photo-play masterpiece?’’

“‘NMadame Irene, A Powerful Drama of
Modern Life,””” I quoted the title page.

“Is it powerful?”’ the boss grinned.

‘“Like Limburger,” I told him.

“By Montmorency du Bois,” Tom read,
over my shoulder.

“What’s that name?”” the boss asked
quickly.

‘““Montmorency du Bois, with a small d.”

The boss reached for the script; ran his
eye down the list of characters.

“You've read it, Pete, you say.”

I nodded. .

) ?“What’s the best thing you can say about
it?”

“After reading it, I fell into the soundest
sleep I've had in months.”

Instead of the grin I expected, the boss
frowned, as though disappointed.

“Has Monty becn pestering you to read
it?”’ I asked.

_ “No. I don’t believe I'd know du Bois
if I saw him. I heard of this story through
—er, outside sources.”’

The natural thing to guess was that
Monty sensibly had placed his script with
a play and scenario agency to sell for him.

“I understood,” continued the boss,
“that the principal theme was the old,
sure-fire Cinderella thing.”

“Itis,” I started, “but—?’ For no reason
at all, there flashed into my mind the pic-
ture of Monty, his old face twitching undet
the greenish lights, begging me to read his.
story and tell him if it wasn’t worth tem
thousand dollars of any producer’s money.
And again came the hunch that that ten
thousand would mean something tremen-
dously more vital to him than he wanted:
any one to know. Even though the boss

—needed something big, a spectacular, big

money production to put him on his feet
ani] establish the prestige of the Idol Com-~
pany among fim distributors, the least
I could do for Sally’s star boarder was to.
give him a fair break.

“Listen, boss,” I hedged, ‘“‘candor com-
pels me to admit that Monty's story isn't

(Continued on page 60)
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As the Story Goes

We Turn QOver the Leaves of Ten Good Books

Riceyman Steps
By Arnold Bennett

DOUBLE prize—a great story by a
great writer.

They do not always arrive simul-
taneously. There have been times when
Mr. Bennett, beyond all doubt a great
writer, has wasted his powers on the cheapest
tales. And again we have read themes by
stumbling scribblers so sensitive, so vivid or

so menacing that they have cried aloud for -
Conrads, Whartons and Lewises to raise -

‘them to heaven. But here in Mr. Bennett’s

latest novel we are given the combination -

that spells masterpiece. -

“Riceyman Steps”’ is the name of a short,
back-water street in Clerkenwell. A street
on different levels—steps—into which are
washed drab, huddled bits of humanity.

A dusty, second-hand bookshop houses
Henry Earlforward.

Mrs. Violet Arb’s shabby “ confectioner’s”
gives that worthy widow a meager sense of
business and enterprise.

The Steps, too, provide Elsie, the slow
minded, the golden souled, with labor for her
strong young arms. She “chars” for both
Mr. Earlforward and Mrs. Arb.

And, finally, the lurking shadows of
Riceyman Steps, the forbidding corners and
murky doorways exist as the prowling places
of Joe, beloved of Elsie, a lank, irresolute
nothing, who, shell shocked in the war, finds
life an unequal struggle.

In “Riceyman Steps” Mr. Earlforward
cramps his.soul and starves his body; here
Mrs. Arb stamps on any ember of joy still
alive in her great fear of a needy old age;
here Joe attacks Elsie with a carving knife
one drizzling, ominous night when she fails
to keep an engagement with him.

Surely, a group of characters and a back-
ground all desolate enough in the hands of
less than a master. A story that casily
might be ‘depressingly reeking of the near-
slums and hopelessly dull.

But what happens? Simply, the magic of
genius steps in.

The tale grows and glows. Tragedy,
penury, weakness, all are here, as we might
find them in Grosvenor Square or Park
Avenue. And here, also, those qualities
that illumine great soyls anywhere—love,
service, fidelity, simplicity!

Elsie! What a girl! _

Can’t you see Laurette Taylor playing the
part of this marvelous slavey in some stage
version of the novel? Elsie was dark and
La petite Taylor (see Woollcott’s “En-
chanted Aisles”) is fair—but that’s a detail.

Can’t you see Peg of My Heart preparing
those wedding surprises for the miserly book-
seller and his Violet, no. longer the Widow

" Arb?> That cake—so dark and unconquer-
able, that later seemed to have marked the
beginning of the decline and fall of the little
book man.

Laurette Taylor stealing raw bacon to
feed her faithful, hungry young body.
Laurette Taylor nursing her man Joe back
to strength, lighting illicit fires, purloining
invalid food, keéping the boy secretly in her
niserable room until a neighbor marches in
and finds the exhausted girl kneeling beside
the bed, her héad on her Joe’s breast.

"By Claire. Wallace Flynn -

“She’s asleep,” said the young man, in a
low, deep tired voice. ‘‘Don’t wake her.’

Well, there it.is. A tale so sunk in the
pitiful parsimony that humans are occa-
sionally capable of that one shudders as one
reads, and yet it is made electrically beauti-

ful through one poor drudge. A star shining

in a mud puddle. -

Personally, we like “Riceyman : Steps” '

better than any book that Bennett has ever
written. And that’s that. -

The Fabulous Forties
By Meade Minnigerode .

HERE is the very eésenqe of history, not
mere facts but the emotions thz_xt sur-
rounded them. Mr. Minnigerode writes of
America in the Forties, 1840-1850, a penpd
like a “brilliant three ring circus, filled with
marvelous side shows and prodigious natural
curiosities, . . . choked with the dust of
glorious caravans.”

He fills in all the chinks of our precon-
ceived ideas as to what life in this country
was like when there were still twenty-one
thousand veterans of the Revolution draw-
ing pensions; when Albany was the threshold
of the West; when Fannie Elssler, sweetheart
of the young eaglet, son of Napoleon, danced
before the elite of New York; when Chicago
was a frontier town of five thousand brave
souls while New Orleans was already an old-
world city of foreign tongues and with shady
streets where little balconies almost met and
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Books Reviewed This Month
Riceyman Steps, by Arnold Bennett.
(Doran, New York) o
The Fabulous Forties, lﬁv Meade Minni-
gerode. (Putnam, New York)
Enchanted Aisles, by Alexander Wooll-
cott. (Putnam, New York)
A Conqueror Passes, bi Larry Barretto.
(Putnam, New York)
We Explore the Greal Lakes, by Webb
Waldron. (Century Co., New York)
Seeing the Middle West, by John T.
Faris. (Lippincott, Philadelphia)
In the Foolsleps of the Lincolns, by 1da
M. Tarb (Harpers, New York)
Ghildren of the Age, by Knut Hamsun.
(Knopf, New York) .
Sport Lights of 1923, by Grantland Rice
(Putnam, New York) .
Making A Nation, by Melvin G. Win-
stock. (Making A Nation Company,
Portland, Oregon)

made shade for the gay life that streamed
below on what appeared a perpetual carnival.
~ The book is the liveliest, most enthralling
motion picture in words that we have ever
encountered. Across the sheet of the up-
roarious Forties rush drama, famous peop}e,
great events and, better than all, infinite
detail, intimate and jolly, about the days of
our great-grandfathers. .
Mr. Minnigerode rebuilds the life that lies
behind some of our terrifying old family
portraits, those outrageous clothes, those
bits of treasured furniture, those crackling
bundles of letters, advertisements, bills,

deeds, wills and so on that abide in attics and
tin trunks.

Old newspapers of the Forties are easy to
come by, but must be handled with careful
fingers. Yellow and brittle as the author
must have found his copies of the New York
Herald, the New York Tribune and other
journals, he found back of the old pages all
the heat and excitement of political cam-
paigns, all the laughter and riotous ““going’s
3:” of the greatest social events of the

y.

Mr. Minnigerode, who entranced us not so
long ago with his “Oh, Susanna!”’ does not
give us a story this time. He does, however,
offer us the background, the leading char-
acters, the human impulses that would go to
make up a dozen tales. We thank him for
this. It is a generous gesture on his part.

Our past is lengthening out. This new
addition to the shelf of brilliant books con-
cerning it clearly asserts to the world that in
those fabulous days of the Forties this
budding country, despite its awkardness and
pomposity, had to its credit an amazing
wealth of romance, piquancy and true
impressiveness.

Enchanted Aisles
By Alexander Woollcott

WE HAVE always harbored the fancy
that the narrow, sometimes dim, aisles
of a theatre are slanting paths to the land of
illusion. Short, ecstatic roads headed
straight for make-believe, dreams, music,
color, love, adventure, fairy gold!

Childish? Perhaps. But this old conceit
is always ready to spring up and take
possession of us as we start down through a
theatre toward our seat.

And then along comes Alexander Wooll-
cott, perhaps the best known dramatic
critic of to-day, and publishes a delightful
book all about famous stage folk and the
sister arts of the drama, and—he calls the
book ‘“Enchanted Aisles.” Of course, the
title at once made us friendly toward his
nice blue and gold volume before we had
taken even a glimpse within.

Here is very warm-hearted, gallant stuff.
Intimate, too, and that, whether it shows a
truly delicate taste on our part or not, is
certainly what we want.

We delight, through Mr. Woollcott, to
know that certain devoted admirers of Mrs.
Fiske gave her, only a few months ago, a
most quaint party at Fraunces’ Tavern, the
very spot in New York where Washington
said farewell to his officers.

Weé are made to beam with pride for
Irving Berlin when we get the picture of him
banging away at a rattling piano in a sailors’
hole-in-the-wall on the Bowery. Berlin’s
“income in those days...was pitched at
him.”

We see John Drew growing sentimental
over the handful of rosemary Maude Adams
sent him on one felicitous occasion. And we
are appalled by our dwn creeping progress
when we read of Morris Gest once upon a
time cleaning monkey cages in a country
circus, and painting sparrows yellow for the
canfiry trade up in Maine. Fancy-—Morris
Gest of Chu Chin Chow and The Miraclel

(Continued on page 70)
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rial in character. The Order of Elks is composed
of those who seek to serve others rather than to be
served.

The Order does, of course, care for its needy
members. And, just as truly of course, it does
care for the families of its members who may be
left in need. But it does this voluntarily, because
of its recognition of a fraternal and humz'mitarian
duty, not as a matter of contract. Its charity is
dispensed with generous hand to those who need
it because of their need, not because the;
Elks or related to Elks. y are

To make such relief and assistance a matter of
definite agreement would not only cheapen it and
rob it of its real value as a beneficent service; but
it would frequently result in contributions ‘iln
cases where no real need exists, which is contra
to the fundamental idea of true and intell; JY
ad?lilnistered ﬁharity. gently

ere can be no criticism of izati

or association that is designed afxz ()t;lgeargz?i:ic;n
benefit of its members and their families, either be
msurance_features. sick benefits, death beneﬁt:
or otherwise. Such a purpose is in every wa; a
proper one and is wholly commendable. But }t’h

Order of Elks was not founded, and is .not in
tained, for such a purpose. maim-

The Order is distinctive in many ways. It i
pecu_harly so in this wholly unselfish assoZie;tion cl;
its mqmbers. _Its remarkable increase in member-
ship, its prestige and power, its continuall grow-
ing capacity for. service, are largely attributable
to this characteristic feature; and it is to be hoped
that its established policy with reference th pt
will never be altered. ereto

LODGE MUSIC
APPROPRIATE music lends beauty and

dignity to every ceremonj i
creates an atmosphere that is a.lllailts c:;t:';a;s?}x:. .
lifting influence of which is felt by eve ” erup-
present. More than this, music has the.:y pgfulsi(:;
effect of drawing into a closer communion of
spirit all those who share either in its rendition or
merely in enjoyment of it.

It is for these reasons that provision has been
made for appropriate music in every ceremonial
of our Order. Upon special occasions it is gen-
erally accorded its proper consideration. But in
the ordinary meetings of the Subordinate Lodges
it is too often neglected, or wholly eliminated;

and the meetings lose immeasurably in interest
and attractiveness.

A Lodge session where there is no incidental
music during the opening and closing ceremonies,
where the opening ode is dispensed with, where the
initiation ritual is exemplified without its aid, is a
drab and perfunctory performance as compared
with one in which the ceremonials are attended by
the prescribed musical features. Attendance
upon the one is usually an uninteresting incident;
attendance upon the other is an uplifting and
inspiring experience that refreshes one’s fraternal
enthusiasm.

The problem of Lodge attendance is directly
affected by the attractiveness of the sessions; and
music offers a contribution to this feature the
value of which should not be underestimated.

A NEW DAILY DOZEN

THE need of physical exercise by those who are
not able to get out into the open, is met in
many instances by prescribed home calisthenics.
There are a number of broadly advertised courses
of such exercises. The name o_f one of the most
popular of these—“The Daily Dozen’—has
become almost a slang expression of the day.
The physical benefit derived from such exercises,
regularly practiced, is universally conceded. And
it prompts the suggestion that a similar plan
might well be devised to strengthen and refresh
one’s moral and spiritual being. What a wonder-
ful benefit would follow from the faithful per-
formance of the following Daily Dozen, for which
originality is not claimed but to which a hearty

approval is hereby accorded:

1. A little patience—at least once.

2. A minute of unselfishness.

3. A kind word—or two or three.

4. A bit of self control—somewhere.

5. A flash of generosity. .

6. A prompt excuse—for someone else.

7. A noble thought—perhaps a text recalled.

8. A good deed—not left undone.

9. A brief prayer—for a friend in trouble.

0. A moment of thankfulness—for blessings enjoyed.
1. A kindly smile—where it may brighten another.
2. A snatch of song—or hum of a tune.

Just think what it would mean, not only to
themselves but to countless others, if a million
Elks would sincerely undertake these daily

spiritual exercises.
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it will also take in any child of the State of
New Jersey who is not provided for by the
State, and eventually take carc of any crip-

- pled or afflicted child regardless of the place

of residence, whether in or out of the State
of New Jersey.

The Home will be conducted under the
auspices of Atlantic City Lodge by a Board
of Governors nominated and elected by it.
The present Board of Governors consists of
the following members: David C. Reed,

Eugene G. Schwinghammer, Elias Rosen-
baum, Mrs. Millard Allman (a member of
the Ladies’ Auxiliary and wife of Past
Exalted Ruler David Allman of the Lodge),
James Pittinos, Hugh Genoe and Louis
Steinbricker. Present estimates indicate
that the approximate cost for the proper
maintenance of the Home will be about
$10,000 a year, and of this amount a portion
gill be contributed by the donors of the
ome.
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The Betty Bacharach Home is a great
and noble undertaking on the part of Atlan-
tic City Lodge, and the fine spirit of the
donors and the way in which the member-
ship has already expressed its enthusiasm
assure the success and fame of the Home.
The Lodge is probably the first in the Order
to own and operate such an institution, and
the uses to which it is to be applied will
bring about festored health and happiness
to many a poor, unfortunate child.

Grand Lodge Convention Week

Highlights of the Program Arranged for stmngElks and Their Families

held this year in Boston will be

opened on Monday, July 7, by a re-
ception to Grand Exalted Ruler McFar-
land, Grand Lodge Officers and visiting
Elks in general. Such receptions have
always proved to be pleasant, cordial affairs;
the Boston Lodge members intend that this
one shall be also.

The Opening Day will also be Navy Day,
something new in our Convention Program.
In the belicf that a naval demonstration of
some kind would prove a novel attraction to
visitors from the interior of our country,
Boston Lodge had arranged with Secretary
Denby to have a squadron of big war ships
assigned to the service of the Elks for this
day in Boston Harbor. Mr. Denby has since
gone out of office. At this writing, the Bos-
ton Lodge is corresponding with the new
Secretary, Mr. Wilbur, to carry out Mr.
Denby’s intended program.

The program for the opening day will
conclude with a peculiarly New England
form of entertainment. Tens of thousands
of Elks are of New England ancestry. Many
of these have been demanding to know if in
old New England we still serve the delectable
meal, baked beans and codfish balls, of which
they used to hear their old people talk; and
so, the Boston Lodge is going to serve a
baked bean and fish-ball supper for visiting
Elks and their friends in spacious Mechanics
Hall on the evening of Monday, July 7th.

Tuesday, July 8, is Boston Common Day.
We have already in this National Convention
propaganda mentioned Boston Common,
without, however, attempting to explain
what it means to the citizenry of this old
city. There is not space enough in the entire
Magazine to set forth all that it means. So
we shall not attempt it now, for which our
readers may perhaps be thankful, but we
think we should mention that 300 years ago
the authorities set aside this plot of land for
the good of the people of the city for all time.

It is sacred ground. Every once in a while
some vandal rises up in the Legislature to
propose that this expansive territory (so
acres it is) in the heart of Boston be reduced
in area for the greater service of our city.
The usual suggestion is that a street be cut
through it, so that it won’t take all a busy
man’s morning to drive a car around it with
traffic cops holding him up on each of its
corners—two cops On some COrners.

But when any impious wretch does so rise
up to remark—Bam! he gets it. A genera-
tion ago the State Legislature ordered that
about a ten-foot slice of land be cut off two
sides of the Common, this to ease the traffic
congestion. Every now and then since, some
long-absent citizen has returned to his native

THE Elks National Convention to be

B'y: James B. Connolly

city and learning of the vandalism has writ-
ten passionate letters of protest to the
Transcript about it. One citizen made men-
tion of the impious fact in his will.

On that same old Common, on the same
part of it where a British Army band played
British troops to formation for the attack
on Bunker Hill, on that same spot, on the
same plot where a Boston fife and drum
corps played Boston militiamen to meet
General Washington, when he came to take
command of the new Continental Army—
on that same spot—the various Elk bands:
will be assembled in competition—surely on
Tuesday, July 8, there should be inspiration
to Elk bandmasters in that thought, for the
prize contests.

Boston Common used to be the noise
center of the universe on every Fourth of
July. It was fireworks by day and fireworks
by night. Orators—relays of orators—were
turned loose. Bands played; when one fell
out exhausted, a fresh one marched to the
front. From within gaudy streamered
booths husky-voiced hucksters proclaimed
pink lemonade, hot corn and hot coffee and
hot dogs, ham sandwiches, apple pie, dough-
nuts and cheese, tin whistles, flags—oh,
everything. There were tent shows and
lacrosse games—real Indians from Canada,
with long feathers in their braided tresses.
Visitors came in train-loads from the country
districts and smiling, polite young men sold
them admission tickets to the Common for
half a dollar, some a dollar. The balloon
used to go up; and next morning all Boston
boydom had a peek into the family’s favor-
ite daily to see whether the balloon man
drifted out to sea and got drowned, or only
fell into a tree and broke both legs.

Those were the happy days! The Boston
Lodge is going to try to reproduce old Bos-
ton Common for one day during the Conven-
tion, with the same old booths and hucksters
and pedlers and tin whistles and flags and
so on. They can not reproduce the cannon
crackers—the good laws forbid—and they
are not yet certain about the balloon, but the
smiling young men with the ticket of ad-
mission will be there; and the Elk who buys
one will be escorted to the Psychopathic
Ward for further observation.

On that same day—it is still Tuesday—as
each Lodge of Elks arrives and marches on
to the Common its arrival will be immedi-
ately broadcasted by radio so that the home
folks may know of their safe arrival and that
thus far all is well with them. _

After all the Lodges are assembled on the
Parade Ground, their State standards will be
gathered and grouped in a central spot.
Our national flag will then be placed in the
center of all. Itishoped that President Coo-

lidge will then address the assembled Elks.

Various orators in times past have addressed

as many as 50,000 people on the Common.

We hope to have more than 50,000 Elks

glone listening to our President’s voice this
ay.

The Prize Parade will be held on Thurs-
day. There have been some splendid fea-
tures and highly original features in past
parades. If several correspondents do not
prove to be enthusiastic romancers there will
be even more splendid and original features
this year. In the interests of Convention
publicity the Boston Committee would like -
to broadcast some of the special feature
ideas, but we are pledged to withhold such
disclosure until the day itself, when we
may all see for ourselves. Up to date the
Prize Committee have appropriated $7,450
for the various competitions, apportioned
as follows:

Band Contests—3 Prizes: First, $600;
Second, $400; Third, $200.

Drill Teams—3 Prizes: First,
Second, $250; Third, $100.

Parade—Greatest aggregate mileage based
on number registering and appearing in line:
3 Prizes: First, $350; Second, $250; Third,
$r50. Lodges West of Mississippi: 3 Prizes:
First, $350; Second, $250; Third, $1350.
Best appearance in line: 3 Prizes: First,
$350; Second, $250, Third, $150. Most
novel display: 3 Prizes: First, $500; Second,
$350; Third, $200. Largest number of
membership in line outside of New England:
3 Prizes: First, $350; Second, $250; Third,
$150. Largest membership in line from
New England Lodge: 3 Prizes: First, $250;
Second, $150; Third, $100. Most Attrac-
tive Float: 3 Prizes: First, $400; Second,
$300; Third, $150. The Boston Lodge, by
reason of having all its members on the
ground, and so holding a great advantage
over any other Lodge, will not compete for
any money prize.

$500;

WEDNESDAY, Friday and Saturday
of the week will be given over to boat
and train and motor-car trips to the beach
resorts around Boston. Nantasket on the
south shore and Revere on the north shore
(two of the finest beaches in the world) will
be included; as will also the more fash-
jonable Newport. Characteristic sea-food
meals will be served; clams, deep-sea fish

-and lobster {(we have no oysters in July).

There will be surf bathing, cabaret shows,
fireworks, band concerts—everything that
goes with a live beach outing in the warm
summer-time; and always of course the
multitude of natives who will be glad to see
everybody.
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fam, hysical director, who will be in charge
zf bot(i:l Sg-gmnﬁsmm and swimming-tank.

Alabama State Elks Association
Meets in Montgomery May 13-14

Plans for the entertainment of the Alabama
State Elks C >
Mo:tgomery (Ala.) Lodge, No. 596, fvhu:_h will
be host to the Convention-on May 13%14. This
year’s meeting is expected to be one of the largest
in the history of the Association.

Bronze Honor Tablet Unveiled by
Albary (N. Y.) Lodge .

The unveiling of a 'bronze honor tablet in the
lobby of the Home of Albany (N. Y.) Lodge,
No. 49, was an event which will long be remem-
bered by those who witnessed it. Prominent
members of the Order from all over the State
were present to assist Albany Lodge in thus
honoring its members who served during the
World War.

Success Attends Indoor Circus Given
By Jerisey City (N. J.) Lodge

The big indoor circus at the Fourth Regiment
Armory, put on by Jersey City (N. J.) Lodge,
No. 211, opened on April 22 and will run until
May 2. The indications arethat a fine sum will
be put into the treasury of Jersey City Lodge by
the success of this event, thus .assuring a good-

sized fund for the entertainment of the delegates

to the Convention of the New Jersey State Elks
Association, meeting in Jersey City, June 6-7.

Ashland (Ore.) Lodge Big Brother
To Boys of the City ,

Following along the lines of community wel-
fare work as suggested by the Grand Lodge, Ash-
land (Ore.) Lodge, No. 944, has _started a’move-
ment whereby the boys of the city between the
ages of 17 and 21 will be invited to indulge
in the privilege of its club rooms one might a
week. This movement is only a forerunner to
the formation of a permanent boys’ club in the
city, in which nd Lodge plans to take a
leading part.

Trap-Shoot to Be a Feature of
Pennsylvania Association Meeting

One of the features of the elaborate entertain-
ment program being arranged by Willia rt
(Pa.) Lodge, No. 173, for the Convention-of the
Pennsylvania State Elks Association, to be held
there August 25-28, will be a real clay-pigeon
shoot. This will be staged at the Antlers’ Club,
the beautiful summer home of Williamsport
Lodge. Every Lodge in the State is urged to
organize a five-man team and to enter it in this
important event.

Elks Band of Morristown (N. J.) Lodge
Gives Concert for Blind Children

The Elks Band of Morristown (N. J.) Lodge,
No. 813, recently went to Summit, N. J., where
they gave aconcertat the Blind Children’s Home,
under the auspices of Summit (N. J.) Lodge, No.
1246. After the concert the Band and a host of
members from Morristown Lodge were enter-
tained in the new Home of Summit Lodge.

Ambridge (Pa.) Lodge to Build
8100,000 Annex

Ambridge (Pa.) Lodge, No. 983, has approved
plans for building an annex to its present Home,
to cost in the neighborhood of $100,000. Am-
bridge Lodge has been very active in the last two
years in Social and Community Welfare Work
and has shown a large growth in membership.

Yeatures of the Coming Convention
Of the California Association

Among the attractions at the Convention of
California State Elks Association, to be held at
Catalina Island September 17-20, will be: Day
and night trips to the marine gardens in the
glass-bottom boats—Trip to Seal Rocks, the
home of the seals—Boat trips around the Island
and tothe Isthmus— Night trips to see the flying-

Lon;
- willbe
Association have been- perfected by "p

fish—Automobile sight-seeing trips to points of
interest—Dancing, deep-sea and bay fishing and
swimming—Golf and tennis—Sight-seeing air-
plane and hydroplane’ trips—Monster barbecue
and clam-bake-~Horseback-riding and hiking.
- Beach (Calif.) Lodge, No. 888, which
ost to the delegates and visitors, is laying.
lans to assure one of the most enjoyable meet-
ings ever held by the Association. .

Salem (Ore.) Lodge Wzll Build
New Home

" Salem. (Ore.) Lodge, No. 336, is arranging to
erect a new Home in the near future. ‘Plans are
being drawr up for a modern structure that will
cost in the neighborhood of $150,000.

Many Lodges Join to Honor
Dwtnct Deputy Donovan
Over 100 members of North Adams (Mass.)

'Lodge, No. 487, recently visited Adams (Mass.)

ge, No. 1335, on the occasion of District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Dr. John E. Dono-
van’s official visitation to his home Lodge. An
excellent program of entertainment was pre-
sented, and members from Natick, Milford,
Springfield, Northampton and Greenfield Lodges
came to do honor to Dr. Donovan.

Phoenix (Ariz.) Lodge Plans Building
New Home Soon :

Phoenix (Ariz.) Lodge, No. 335, is working
out plans for building a new Home on property
already owned by the Lodge at Second Avenue
and Adams Street. It will be a two-story
structure’ and will embody every convenience
for the comfort of the members.” The damage
recently done by fire to the present Home has
been repaired, and meetings will be held there

- until the new Euilding is ready.

District Dz)uty Blue Compliments
Eufaule (Ala.) Lodge

District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Harvey
M. Blue recently paid his official visit to Eufaula
(Ala.) Lodge, No. g12, where he spoke highly
of the enterprise and achievements of the
members. The meeting was preceded by a re-
ception and dinner, at which the District Deputy
was the guest of honor.

New Home of Fargo (N. Dak.) Lodge
Going Up Rapidly LT

The new Home of Fargo (N. Dak.) Lodge,
No. 260, now in course of constructxon.'wdl
have among other features a large gymnasium,
handball courts, bowling alleys, one of the best
equipped lodge-rooms and ballrooms in the
northwest, and an up-to-date roof-garden.
The membership is already contemplating plans
to celebrate the formal dedication, which will -
take place in the early fall.

Good Library a Feature of
Bay City (Mich.) Lodge

Substantial gifts have been recently made to
the library of Bay City (Mich.) Lodge No. 88,
so that the members now have available for
their use a large number of interesting and
helpful books. A special book-plate has been
designed, in which are noted the names of the
donors.

Montclair (N. J.) Lodge Building
Handsome New Home

Montclair (N. J.) Lodge, No. 891, is going
ahead with the construction of its handsome new
Home, which will be a three-story brick structure
of colonial design. Some of the features of the
building will be the bowling-alleys, the large
auditorium with a stage and dressing-rooms, and
the exceptionally fine lodge-room.

New Jersey State Elks Association
Holds Quarterly Meeting

A very $roﬁtable quarterly meeting was
recently held by officers of the New. Jersey State
Elks Association and delegates from various
Lodges at Blooinfield (N. J.) Lodge, No. 788.

The Elks Magazine

The report of the State Chairman of_thc Crippled
Kiddies Committee was read and dlscus§ed_, and
the question of redistricting the Lodge jurisdic-
tions in New Jersey was also a topic considered
by the representatives. After the meeting a
dinner was served to the visitors In the large
auditorium of the new building of Bloomfield

- Lodge.

Beauniont (Texas) Lodge Goes Ahead
With New Home

Beaumont (Texas) Lodge, No. 311, hag
completed the financial and structural plans for
its new Home, so that definite work on its con-
struction is expected at an early date. The new
building will be one of the finest 1n the State and
will represent an investment of over $120,000.

Atlanta (Ga.) Lodge Gives Charity
Entertainment at Fort McPherson

Atlanta (Ga.) Lodge, No. 78, recently staged a
charity entertainment for the Ladies’ Chapel
Guild in the Post thecatre at Fort McPherson.
Practically the entire company of the 1923
Elks Revue was on hand, and, with a few minor
changes, gave the same show that scored'such a
big hit in Atlanta last December. Despite the
inclement weather, an audience of nearly 1,000
was present to enjoy the show. .

, li)l'nne (Ark.) Lodge Initiates

C

ss at Harrisburg

Members of Wynne (Ark.) Lodge, No. 1369,
recently chartered a special train to Harrisburg,
Ark., where they initiated a large class of
candidates. A parade was organized; and follow-
ing the ceremony a banquet was tendered the
visitors by the new members, closing a most
enjoyable day. A special dispensation was
granted by the Grand Exalted Ruler to allow
the initiation at Harrisburg.

Member of New Orleans (La.) Lodge
Gives Chimes to State University

Edward G. Schlieder, a prominent member of
New Orleans (La.) Lodge, No. 30, recently pre-
sented the Louisiana State University at Baton
Rouge with a beautiful set of chimes. The
chimes, which will be placed in a memorial
tower on the campus of the University are eight-
een in number and are said to be the largest in
the world. Mr. Schlicder was assisted in the

_ selection of the chimes by Governor John M.

Parker, who is also a member of New Orleans
Lodge.

Holyoke (Mass.) Lodge Makes
Handsome Gift to New Lodge

When Westfield (Mass.) Lodge, No. 1481, was
recently instituted, Holyoke (Mass.) Lodge, No.
goz, whose jurisdiction had included Westfield,
suffered a loss of 135 of its members. Instead
of being dissatisfied, Holyoke Lodge gave every"
assistance possible in obtaining the dispensation
and on the night of the institution of Westfield
Lodge presented it with a gift of $1000 to show
its friendly spirit.

Freehold (N. J.) Lodge Winner of
Ritualistic Contest

In the New Jersey Ritualistic contest recently
held at Elizabeth (N. J.) Lodge, No. 289, Free-
hpld (N. J.) Lodge, No. 1454, again won the
highest honors, giving it two plates on the Hack-
ensack tablet. It is necessary to win three years
in succession to keep the tablet permanently.
Freehold Lodge won its first victory last year
when it had only been instituted nine months.
Following are the percentages of the contesting
teams: Freechold Lodge, 98.35; Rutherford
Lodge, No. 3547, 98.24; East Orange Lodge, No.
630, 98.20; Dover Lodge, No. 782, 97.43.

News of the Order
From Far and Near

Under special dispensation Wenatchee (Wash.)
Lodge initiated 120 candidates at Okanogan,
Wash. Officers and members of Wenatchee
Lodge made the trip to and from Okanogan in

(Continued on page 68)




































































































