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NOTHING CAN TAKE THE PLACE OF DUOFOLD QUALITY AT CHRISTMAS

mam
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UOFOLD
PARK£R.BIG BRO. PENCiJ. Vv

ERSIZE DUOFOLD PEN $7 . NEW "big BRO." DUOFOLD PENCIL TO MATCH $4—Their First Christmas Together

34 '^Inqiririiig Reporters
Settled the Gift Question for You

When they found more people
wanted the barker Pens than any other make

and aParker Duofold with 25-yearpoint will make
a -year Christinas for those to whom you give it

TIT^T they told the"Inquirmg Reporters"
vy Irom 34newspapers is the answer vou

would get if you Mked yourfrienda andloved ones
to name their Christmas giit.

people picked at random morenamed the Parker Pen than any other make

buy nextr"^"®""
t^A It®'®'® °° affection thantosend these reignmg favorites instead oitrifles

that have no permanent value.
To the man give the $7 Oversize Duofold

with the man-size grip, and die extra ink-supply
that isjusthke money inthe bank when needed.

slender LadyiJuotold, $5. Totheboy give Duofold Jr.,$5.
the p^ns.$3-50 New BigBro"DuofoldPencil,$4,neai

THE

mate for the Over-size Duofold Pen in build and
finish. The first mechanical pencil with a bal
anced over-sizegrip that doesn't cramp or tire, but
makesa friend of the hand the instant you grasp it.

Satin-lined Gift Box De Luxe included with
Duofold Pen and Pencil sets, called Parker
Duofold Duettes,

All Parker Duofold Pens are made in flashing
plain black, as well as lacquer-red, black-tipped.
All have the jewel-smooth Duofold point that's
guaranteed, if not abused, for 25 years' wear. All
have the samehand-fitting symmetry and balance
that inspire writing, and give one's penmanship
thespeed and character that win with the world.

But don't be late in ordering from the first pen
counter—else there may not be time to have your
Duofolds engraved with the names of the lucky
ones who're to get them.

NEWYO^ cmcA^i ' JANESVILLE, WISCONSINNEWYORK CHICAGO . SAN FRANCISCO SPOKANE . LONDON. ENG.THE PAKKBR POUNTAIN PEN COMPANY. LTD.. TORONTO. CANADA

Blsek Color
Combiostloo
Res. Tnide

Duofold jr.
•S

'Parkfi
DuoMd

With TheW25 VearPoint

•ft-.V
, Rivals the
i\ haauty0/tho 'Sv
To Searlct //J-l

Tanaaer

Lady Duofold

$5

Ribbon SI extra
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Neglect of Home-Study Training
Cost This Man $47,424!

How much are you paying to stay untrained?

The other day we received a letter
which every man working for a living
ought to read—whether he's making
$20 a week or $200. Here it is:

"During the forty years that I have been
working, my salary has averaged less than
twenty-four dollars per week with the ex
ception of the last two years while I have
been acting as foreman of a department.
I made good in this position on a small
scale and saw, thru the failings of others,
what would happen to me
unless I found a way to train
for larger responsibilities.

' 'I had read of correspond
ence courscs and began
searching for that which I
thought would benefit me.
I found it in the LaSalle
Modern Foremanshipcourse,
and benefited by it, my salary
being nearly doubled, and I
was promoted from foreman
to factory superintendent.

' 'Tliis happened in a period
of about ten months, and by
devoting only about four or
five hours per week to the
studies.

"I am now enrolled as a
member of the Industrial
Management Efficiency
course, and find the work
very interesting and bene
ficial. It can be applied every
day in the factory, and brings
results.

"I regret that I put it off to so late a day
in life to reap the benefits I am now enjoy
ing, and can truthfully say to younger men
that if they would only profit by the experi
ence of others they can gain more knowl
edge thru one year's training by LaSalle
methods than can be obtained in ten years'
practical experience by hard work."

SHERMAN C. WOOD, Maryland.

We quote the above letter not because

Mr. Wood is now making a staggering
salary as a result of his training, but be
cause it illustrates so clearly the principle
behind LaSalle training.

Here is a man who all his life had ac
cepted the thought that he was compelled
to work for little or nothing.

For one thousand, nine hundred and
seventy-six weeks the writer of tliis letter
^aid at least S--f a lueck for the doubtful
privilege of siayifig in the ranks of
untrained meji.

Can anyone doubt that training would
have doubled his salary just as easily
when he was thirty-eight years younger—
when he could attack his work with the
abundant energy of a younger man?

Yet his neglect of this one main ave
nue of business progress cost him —leav
ing simple and compound interest out of
the reckoning — the appalling sum of
$47,424—a fortune in itself.

If You Could Use $47,424,
Pause Before You Turn This Page

Perhaps you are now making quite as
much as Wood—perhaps more. Perhaps,
on that account, you may think that Wood's
experience does not apply to YOU.

But if training in Higher Accountancy—
or Modem Salesmanship—or Business
Management—or Law—or Business Cor
respondence — or any of a dozen other
branches of business could change your

forty-eight dollars into S'.t6
a week — and if you now
NEGLECT to advance your
self thru the training you
need—will you not fina it
difficult, thirty-eight years
from now, to explain to those
who are dear to you why you
threw away—not §47,424, but
fully S95.000?

We're not going to moral
ize. We're not even goingto
cite you any of the thousands
of letters from men who have
not merely doubled but
tripled and quadrupled their
incomes thru home-study
training under the LaSalle
Problem Method. We Aave
the letters. We will shoiu
them to you, if you like. But
understand, please, that they
would not alter the facts—
they would merely emphasize
them.

Below this text there is a
coupon. It will bringyou not only full details
of the training that appeals to you, but also
a copy of that most inspiring book, "Ten
Years' Promotion in One."

If you are sincere in your desire for
advancement, you will not turn this page
until you have clipped the coupon, filled
it in, and by placing it in the nearest mail
box placed yourself on the road to real
success.

LaSalle Extension University
The "World's Largest Business Training Institution

—INQUIRY COUPON^-

LaSALLE EXTENSION UNIVERSITY Dept.l2328-R Chicago, Illinois
Please send me catalog and

Also a copy
•BnslaesB Management: Training for

OtTtcinl, UanaRenal, Sales and Departmental
Executive positions.

• Modem Salesmanship! Training for posi
tion as Sales Executive, Salesman, Sales
Coach or Trainer, Sales Promotion Manager,
ManufacCarcr'sAgent,Solicitor,and all posi
tions in retail, wholesale, or Bpecialty selling.

rnHigher Accountancy: Training for posi-
I Ition as Auditor, Comptroller, Certified

Public Accountant, Cost Accountant, etc.

Law: Training for Bar; LL, B. Degree.

Commercial Law: Reading, Rcforcnce
and Consultation Service for Business Men,

n
•

Name.

Address.

full information regarding the course and service I have marked with an X below,
of "Ten Years' Promocion in One," all without obligation to me.
• Traffic Maoagement —Forcigi> and |~~|liiduscrial Management Efficiency:

Domestic: XraiiiinR for position asBail- I iTrnining for positions in Works Man-
road or lndustrialTra(Hc Manager, Rate ageraent. Production Control, Indostrial
Export. Freight Solicitor, etc. Engineering, etc.

•
Cashier and Agent, Division Agent, etc.

Banlciog, and Finance: Training for

sonnel Manager, Industrial Relations
Mnnnger, Employment Manager, and
positions relating to EJmployee Service.

"IfnaSSal Inst^tlon"^ ?°siMa8 Correspondence
• ModernPorcmanshipandProduction

Methods: Training for positions in Shop
Managumunt, such as that of Superin-

' Innri Practicc; Training for positionas
Sales or Collection Corresponuent, Sales
Promotion Manager, Mail Sales Man-
oger. Secretary, otc,

tundent. General Foroman, Foreman, r~1Exp,ert Bookkeeping: Training for
Sub-Foreman, etc. l_Jpo3itioD as Head Bookkeeper.

.Present Position...

• Bnelness Eng
lish: Training
for Business
Correspond
ents and
Copy S
Writers• Commercial Spanish: Training for
position as Foreign Correspondent with
Spanish-speaking countries.

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

• C. P. A. Coaching tor AdvancedAc-
coantants.
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Grand Lodge Officers and Committees
1924-1925

Grand Exalted Ruler—
John G. Price, Columbus, O., No. 37.

Grand Esteemed Leading Knight—
John B. Knapp, Wilkes Barre, Pa., No. 109.

Grand Esteemed Loyal Knight—•
John D. O'Brien, St. Paul, Minn., No. 59.

Grand Esteemed Lccliiring Knight—
George W. Edgington, Idaho Falls, Ida., No. 1087.

Grand Secretary—
Fred C. Robinson (Dubuque, la., No. 297), Con
gress tlotel, Chicago, 111.

Gra)id Treasurer—
John K. Burch, Grand Rapids, Mich., No. 48,
219 Division Avenue, S.

Board of Grand Trustees—
John Halpin, Chairman, Approving Member, Kansas
City, Mo., No. 26, Railway Exchange Bldg.
Robert A. Gordon, Vice-Chairman, Atlanta, Ga., No. 78.
Louis Boismenue, Secretary, East St. Louis, 111.,
No. 664.
Robert A. Scott, Home Member, Linton, Ind., No. 866.
Edward W. Cotter, Hartford, Conn., No. 19.

Grand Forum—
Henry L. Kennan, Chief Justice, Spokane, Wash.
No. 228, 412 Hyde Bldg.
Thomas J. Lennon (S^an Rafael, Cal., No. 1108),
San Francisco, Cal,
John J. Carton, Flint, Mich., No. 222.
William J. Conway, Wisconsin Rapids, Wis., No. 693.
Walter P. Andrews, Atlanta, Ga., No. 78.

Committee on Judiciary—
John F. ]\Ialley, Chairman (Springfield, Mass., No.
61), 15 State St., Boston, Mass.
Michael F. Shannon, Los Angeles, Cal., No. 99, 1017
City National Bank Bldg.
John R. Coen, Sterling, Colo., No. 1336, Logan County
National Bank Bldg.
B. B. Barefoot, Chickasha, Okla., No. 755.
Howard B. Case, Watertown, S. D., No. 838, So.
Broadway.

Good of the Order Committee—
W. H. Crum, Chairman, Springfield, 111., No. 158.
Dr. Carroll Smith, St. Louis, Mo., No. 9, 306 Hum-
boldt Bldg.
Hermann Moyse, Baton Rouge, La., No. 490, Rou-
main Bldg.

Committee on Credentials—
F. J. Schrader, Chairman (Allegheny, Pa., No. 339).
414 Federal Street, N. S., Pittsburgh, Pa.
Andrew J. Casey, Newburyport, Mass., No. 909.
E. W. Kelly, Salt Lake City, Utah, No. 85, 156 S.
Main St.
H. L. Weatherford, Concordia, Kans., No. 586, 724
W. Seventh St.
J. F. Mohan, Pontiac, III., No. 1019, 113 Madi
son St.

Auditing Committee—
Brooks Fleming, Jr., Chairman, Fairmont, W. Va.,
No. 294, 508 Fairmount Ave.
Bernard E. Carbin, Lynn, Mass., No. 117, 30 Pember-
ton Square, Boston, Mass.
Fred Cunningham, Martinsville, Ind., No. 1349.

Grand Tiler—
F. B. Wilkinson, Jackson. Tenn.. No. 192.

Grand Inner Guard—
J. E. Breaux,Jr., Biloxi, Miss.. No. 606.

Grand Chaplain—
Rev. Dr. John Dysaft (Jamestown, N. Y., No.
263), Flint, Mich., 412 E. K-eaisley St.

Grand Esquire—
Charles H. Grakelow, Philadelphia, Pa., No. 2,
1320 Arch St.

Secretary to Grand Exalted Ruler—
John W. Kaufman, Columbus, 0., No. 37.

Pardon Coniniissioner—
Jefferson B. Browne (Key West, Fla., No. 551),
Tallahassee, Fla.

State Associaiion Committee—
Dr. Howard B. Kirtland, Chairman, San Luis Obispo,
Cal., No. 322
Joseph G. Buch, Trenton, N J , No 105, Hotel Penn.
William H. Reinhart, Sandusky. O.. No. 285, Sweet
Valley Products Co.

Social and Community Welfare Committee—
John P. Sullivan, Chairman, New Orleans, La., No.
30, 642 Commercial Place.
Murray Hulbert, New York, N. Y., No. i. City HaU.
John C. Karel, Milwaukee, Wis., No. 46, County
Court Chambers.
Lloyd R. Max^veU (Marshalltown, la.. No. 312), 6 N
Michigan Ave., Chicago, ill.
William J. Sinek, Chicago, 111., No. 4, City Hall
Square Bldg.

National Memorial Ileadqiuirtcrs Commission—
John K. Tener, Chairman, Charleroi, Pa., No. 494.
Joseph T. Fanning, Sec'y Treas and Executive Direc
tor (Indianapolis, Ind., No 13), 50 East 42nd Street,
New York, N. Y.
James R. Nicholson CSpringfield, Mass., No. 61), 367
Broadway, Boston, Mass.
Edward Rightor, New Orleans, La., No. 30, loio
Canal Commercial Bldg.
Fred Harper, Lynchburg, Va., No. 321.
Bruce A. Campbell, East St. Louis, 111., No. 664,
Murphy Bldg.
William M. Abbott, San Francisco, Cal., No. 3, 58
Sutter Street.
Rush L. Holland (Colorado Springs, Colo., No. 309),
Department of Justice, Washington, D. C.
Frank L. Rain, Fairbury, Neb., No, 1203.
William W. Mountain (Flint, Mich., No. 222), Tre-
mainsville and Upton Ave., West Toledo, O.
J. Edgar Masters, Charleroi. Pa., No. 494.
John G. Price, Grand Exalted Ruler, Ex-ofhcio,
Columbus, O., No. 37.

Lcach Mcnwrial Committee—
William J. O'Brien, Chairman, Baltimore, Md., No.
7, 1009 Calvert Bldg.
Wilham T. Phillips, New York. N. Y., No. i io8
W. 43d St.
.\lbert T. Brophy, Brooklyn, N Y., No. 22.

Allen Memorial Committee—
Charles E. Pickett, Chairman, Waterloo, Iowa, No. 290.
Thomas B. Mills, Superior, Wis., No. 403.
C. E. Meglemer3'. Birmingham, .\la.. No. 79, Union
Passenger Station.

The Elks National Home at Bedford, Virginia
The Elks National Home at Bedford, Va., is main

tained as a residence for aged and indigent
members of the Order. It is neither an infirmary nor a
hospital. Applications for admission to the Home must
be made in writing, on blanks furnished by the Grand
Secretary, and signed by the applicant. .Vll applica
tions must be approved by the Subordinate Lodge of
which the applicant is a member, at a regular meeting and

forwarded to the Secretary- of the Board of Grand Trus
tees. The Board of Grand Trustees shall pass on all appli
cations. For all laws governing the Elks National Home,
see Grand Lodge Statutes, Chapter 9. Sections 62 to
69a. inclusive. For information regarding the Home,
address Robert .\ Scott, Home Member, Board of
Grand Trustees, B. P. 0. Elks Lodge No. 866, Linton,
Indiana.
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Office of the

Grand Exalted Ruler
Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks

of the United States ofAmerica
Official Circular Number Three

Invitation Membership Campaign

mzmTTrnmrmm

Portland, En Route
November 10, 1924

To All Elks—Greetiing.
uv « nf vour oresent Grand Exalted Ruler and Grand Lodge Officer:It is the ambition oi yo f hodge Session in Portland that the members

^"o'rdefhS «c«ded ?hl one million mark.of our r e ambition will raise our Order to astature unrivaled in the
The achievement o* ^nd with the efficient cooperation of the officers and

history of ^^"Xen hundred'Subordinate Lodges, the goal can easily be reached bymembers 9"^,^ g^Tecti^^ Invitation Membership Campaign. ^means of a ig^^y poor that is the ideal of our Order.
"None but t e ^ appellation of
There are prominent, or they may be in the background But they are

"Best." They may be p prmciples on which our Order is found^H
men who work, who do ^ ^nd these are the men who
in it, need the Order ofElks.
thoug t ey who are not Elks. Invite them into the Order. Tell tK

You know manliood, to citizenship, to^erica. Tell them of iu
what our J"'™'̂ „pUshments; especially in its Social and Community Welfare workgrowth and itt accomp^^^ know no class nor creed, bm whose
grtesrofbroth«J^^^^^^
frst aiS-1-ndlctivity of the Order.

„ .1. cfr.rv as it is. You will not have to "sell" the Order; vou willMerely Select the right kind of citizen and let him know
felaSs. HewiU onvince himseU.

^ T r T024 our membership numbered over 850,000. If each Subordin^i
°"eSstoply divide its members into groups of sk and pledge each group to thlLodge mil siW member between now and April r, 1925, our enrolment will iJt

Sceed fhe million mark next year.

Fraternally yours.

•s to

lip

Attest:

Orand Exalted Ruhr.

Grand Secretary.

s
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OPENING ON OR ABOUT
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On the plot of ground now occupied by the
Book-Cadillac, an hotel has stood for 88
years.

The first of record was the Temperance
Hotel, built in 1836.

Standing until 1832, this pioneer hotel
teas succeeded by the Antisdel House, a
four story red brick edifice that catered to a
generation of travelers.

After 37 years, the ArUisdd House gave
•way to the first Hotel Cadillac, built in
1888.

Now the ancient Cadillac passes its
heritage to the new Book-Cadillac, the
tallest hotel structure in the -world.

on ThisDettvit SiteofHistoricHospitality

WHEN the Sicur Antoine de la Mothe Cadillac stepped ashore
at the present site of Detroit on July 23, 1701, he brought as

one of his trusted lieutenants, Jacques Campau, a sturdy pioneer
ofFrancc.

Enuring the rugged life of the frontier, surviving even the lost
political fortunes of his chief, Jacques Campau found wealth and
happiness in the small trading post that was later to reach the
proportions of a metropolis.
TxiJajr in Detroit, the FourthCityofAmerica, the descendants of
Jacques Campau announce the completion of a palatial hotel
bearing their name and the name of Detroit's founder—The Book-
Cadillac.

As far back as most of the traveling public remembers, there has
been a Cadillac Hotel in Detroit. In the days when the foremost
-hotels were operated on the American plan, the fame of the
Cadillac's cuisine and creature comforts was heralded from coast
to coast.

For thirty-six years, the old Hostelryserved its clientele faithfully,
until thegrowth and progress ofthe citydemanded larger «ndmore
adequate hotel quarters.

The new Book-Cadillac-rises on the site of the former hotel at the
intersection of Washington Boulevard and Michigan Avenue.

Towering twenty-nine stories above the street, with twelve
hundred rooms and bath it is the tallest hotel structure in the
world.

Architects of the Book-Cadillac have succeeded admirably in
providing a proper balance of comfort between the luxurious public
rooms and the home-like guest chambers.
The lobby and lounge are on the floor above the street level, the
ground floor being aUotted to eighteen small shops. Main restau
rant, tea room and kitchen are also on lobby level.
A novel EngUsh grill occupies space on the mezzanine. Here,
tempting foods are displayed for selection and prepared at huge
electric and charcoal grills.
The grand ball-room, accommodating 2,000 persons, is located on
the fourth floor. Here are also the Crystal Room and the Italian
Garden.

Recognizing the value of light, air and freedom from noise, the
entire 1,200 guest rooms are located on the upper 23 stories.
Convenient access to theatres and shops, as well as the more impor
tant rail and steamer terminals of Detroit, are features that will
appeal to the transient.
The Book-Cadillac is under the personal direction of jVLr. Roy
Carruthers, nationally recognized authority in hotel management.

book - CADILLAC HOTEL COlMiPANY
Roy Carruthers

President

DETROIT

R. J. Tompkins
Managing Director



All alone, in the big
drawing-room with its
dancing fire and drap-

eries of shaded rose, stood
Aline Kemball. With her •
hands clasped tight together M
over her heart. With her face-^ M
which, for all its halo of fluffy,
greying hair, was a child's face
-furiously drawn and sad-
dened. W^ith a mist of unshed tears in her
wide blue eyes.

The Christmas tree stoodbefore her. An
untrimmed tree, still. But the straightest
tallest, bravest tree that her florist had been
able to offer.

"I want a big one," Aline had told him
a shade breathlessly. And then—as she
sensed his pitying glance at her black gown—

h7m A j expecting guests forthe holiday." And she had waliced away
with her head high in the air. Walked
prou^y—and rapidly. So that she could
not hear the flonst speak to another cus
tomer. So that she could not hear him
say:

''Poor Mrs Kemball! Lost her husband
^"4 son. Atthesame time. No—not an
accident. The flu; nearly a year ago. Yes
fhfn® She does the jolly UtUe kid
SL ?! P0Pul<ir- Don't see howshe has the heart to do 'em—now'"

Oh, Aline Kemball had the heart for her
pictures! Sometimes she felt thatshe would
have gone mad were it not for the chubby
small people that she fashioned, of va^
CO ored paints, upon canvas. She'could for
get the loneliness, ahnost, when a daubed
blue smo^ was drawn down over her black
inTer hSd" 1^°"® dripping brushin her hand. When she could see fanri(«;
^ow,mjoy^ When she could make aS
ple here, and a chuckle there, with a skilful
twist, or asudden turn, of her so^erW
She could almost forget the loneHness-then
fta^k Tn? untrimmed tree standingsUrk and green—waiting to be trimmed—

coiUd not put aside the ache of Ufe
Memories surged over her—memories 5
mt^ate httle moment.. imforgetaMe

I^gh about her, on the floor, were nilpfl
l^e boxes. Of Christmas omamenf<;
the maid, had laid them out before she mer'
ciful y hurried away. Some of the oma
ments were old-very old. Some of tSm
were quite new. But they aU held hints S
Other Christmas trees. Untvine th^
with their contents of tinsel fnd
glass baUs, ^ine Kemball was forced to b?te
her hps to keep from screaming. Here wS
the red Santa Claus that Dick had first

The Elks Magazine

A Truce With

The Years
By Margaret E. Sangster

Illustrated by Douglas Duer

reached for with his chubby hands. Here
was the waxen Christ-Child that she and
Gerald had bought. The Christmas before
Dick—came. It had always seemed as if
that Christ-Baby were a part of Dick. The
tiny soul of him! Aline's slim fingers—artist
fingers—shook as she hung the figure sturd
ily in place. . . . After that, the trimming
was easier. . . . Other memories were slight
compared to the first aching stab of pain
and anguish. . . .

It was much later that Susie came in.
Susie had been with AUne Kemball during
all of her married life. And during most of
her girlhood and little girlhood. It was in
Susie's arms that Aline had, years before,
sobbed out the tragedy of a broken doll. It
wp in the same arms, grown even gentler
with time, that she had wept over the trag
edy of a broken life. . . . Susie came in,
very softly. Susie understood. She made
no remark about the glory of the tree. She
did not see—apparently—the traces of tears
upon .^line's fistful face. Only she asked a
question:

"To-morrow?" she questioned. "Din
ner? You said there would be company?"

Aline Kemball sat down suddenly before
the fire. It was a fading fire, now; but it
still danced!

"Yes," she said slowly, "yes, Susie.
There'll be company. Two extra. Besides
me.^ Three of us, Susie."

F'or the shade of a second Susie's impassive
face quivered. And then—

"The Doctor and his wife?" she ques
tioned. "Or Mr. and Mrs ?"

All at once Aline Kemball was laughing.
A wistful bit of a laugh.

"No, Susie," she said, in answer. "Christ
mas isn't a grown-up day! Christmas is a
day for children. And soour guests will be
-^hildren! To-morrow morning, Susie,"
hervoice was almost gay, "to-morrow mom-
nig, I'll travel over to the Settlement House.
The browristone one where Mr. Kemball and
I used to help, sometimes—" She choked,
tried, stolidly, to go on—"that Settlement
Houp has a day nursery, you know. . . .
So I'm going there, and I'm going to bor
row two kiddies. Whose mothers will be
away from them on Christmas. And I'll

bring them back with mc to have presents.
And to eat turkej-. And to dance about
the tree. Isn't"—her voice caught, sharply
—"isn't that a fine idea?"

Susie nodded. Gravely. "A splendid
idea. Miss Aline," she said, and walked
soberly from the room. But just outside of
the door she paused, and brushed the back
of her work-worn hand across her eyes.

"Poor Miss Aline," she sighed. And
then. "My Miss Aline!" She had spoken,
so, over the episode of the broken doll.

And yet, the next morning, when they
viewed the tree, both mistress and maid
agreed that it was a joyous thing. That it
might have passed for the spirit of all
Christmas trees. They crcpt, early, into the
drawing-room to behold anew the wonder
of it, and to set, at its foot, the gifts that
they had selected. Boy gifts. And girl
gifts. A drum, a bag of marbles, roller
skates. A top and a mechanical train. A
doll, a wee sewing basket. A wide, pink hair
ribbon. Boy gifts and girl gifts!

"For," Aline Kemball said, as she laid
the tokens in place, "for we're going to have
a boy guest, Susie—and a girl guest.
Brother and sister, if possible. And, if it's
not possible—" she sighed, so many things
in life were not possible!—"any two kiddies
that I can get! Susie," she glanced hastily
at her wrist-watch, "I must be starting—"

Susie's voice was stern. She might have
been speaking to an erring child.

"Not without your breakfast," she said,
"it's just seven. What are you thinking of,
gallivanting over to the East Side—it's
probably full of germs over there—on an
empty stomach?"

And so Aline Kemball ate her breakfast.
Sitting alone at the cozy gate-legged table.
Tr>'ing to see only the yellow sprigged
china and the dainty food. Trying not to
remember the two faces that had once
smiled at her from opposite sides of that same
table. Trying to forget other Christmas
breakfasts. Breakfasts made keen with ex
citement, because of the waiting tree!

CHE started for the Settlement House be-
^ fore eight. Her greying hair crushed
into place beneath a wee fur toque. Her
slim bod)' wrapped in matching furs. Her
cheeks glowing in the chill air. But the
shadow of soul-poverty in her blue eyes.

The Settlement House is one of the land
marks of the East Side. Sturdy and brown
it stands—not far from the brown, sluggish
river. But the heart of it is bathed in gleam
ing light—and the light makes its brownness
a splendid thing! Like a hand, it is—
stretched out in welcome and protection and
comfort. A hand that is never anything but
kind and cordial.
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jL Christmas Tree Is
t

Lighted in the Hearts of
Three Lonely Ones Whom
Time Had Wounded

Aline'Kemball had known the Settlement
House in the old days. She and Gerald
together had painted the frieze for the
nursery rooms. They had managed a
booth at an up-town bazaar given for
its benefit. They had sent, each holi- ,
day, a generous check to the Superin-
tendcnt—to be used as it was most
needed. As she walked up the brown-
stone steps the woman wondered if
nothing in the world were free of memories.
And shook the thought from her mind, as
selfish.

Passing through the hall to the Superin
tendent's oflice, Alijie ICembali was aware of
the quiet of the place. Due, no doubt, to the
early hour. She saw, through a mist, the
holly wreaths and scarlet ribbons. And
then she was in the small reception-room, in
front of the Superintendent's olVice. And a
bright-faced girl was asking her to wait until
the Superintendent was free.

She was not the first callcr. Aline realised
that as she seated herself upon one of the
long benches that the room boasted. There
was a middle-aged man with a tissue-
wrapped parcel under his arm. Another
woman—also swathed in furs, like herself.
And an old couple near the door. A silent,
old couple who sat hand in hanil.

Waiting there, Aline fell into a reverie.
She would take back with her a curly-haired
little girl. And a small boy -with a stubby
nose and freckles. No—not freckles! She
couldn't quite bear that . . .

The man with the package went inside.
And came out, in a few moments, package-
Jess and smiling. The fur-wrapped woman
sailed majestically through the door and
emerged, flushed and triumphant, leading
by the hand a cherub-faced, underfed
Italian child. The old couple, rising to
gether, v/ent into the Superintendent's room.
Over seventy, they must have been, and a
little feeble. They sfaj-ed for almost ten
minutes—and came out slowly. And the
bright-faced girl ushered .Mine into the inner
oflice.

The Superintendent greeted her guest
warmly. The Kemball checks had been
large—and the Kemball friezes of chubby
children had attracted much comment and,
incidentally, much newspaper publicity.
The Superintendent could afford to be
cordial,

".•^nd what can I do for you, Mrs. Kem
ball?" she queried, after the greetings of the
season had been exchanged. "What is it
that you—•"

AJine Kemball interrupted.
"I want to borrow a couple of kiddies,

from your day nursery," she said, a trifle
breathlessly, "just for the day, you know.
Kiddies that wouldn't have a tree, or any
fun. Whose mothers have to work. This—"
she faltered, " this will be a lonely Christmas

for me. 1—1 want to forget. To try and
forget "

The Superintendent nodded sympathet
ically. And her hand stretched out, across
her desk, to the woman in black. But, when
she spoke, her tone was regretful.

She hesitated—• "Ordinarily there
would be so many children who would give
their little souls to spend a day in your home,
!Mrs. Kemball! But just now . . . well,
some of the mothers arc home from work—
it being a special occasion! And there are
other women—and men, too, Mrs. Kemball,
who feel as you do. Lonely. And they
called up yesterday and asked for children.
And so, to-day—to-day the nursery is quite
empty. The last child—Conchetta, a little
Italian—went out just as you came in.
Perhaps you passed her."

Aline Kemball nodded. While the tears
stood in her wide blue eyes. She remembered
the fur-swathed woman who had led the
little girl away. If she had only been a
shade earlier:

"I was so sure," she said slowly, and her
voice had a quiver in it—"so sure! I pre
pared everything. The tree, and the pres
ents . . . you don't think that there's a
chance?"

The Superintendent spoke briskly. The
folk who work in the city settlement houses
have learned to speak briskl}'—when there
is an emotion to be covered.

"Of course, if you care to wait," she said,
"there may be other children brought in.
It's still earl}'. Of course—if you carc to
•ivail?" It wiis a question.

Aline Kemball rose to her feet.
"Oh," she murmured, '"I'll wait. You

see, there isn't anything else to do, to-day,
but wait—" her tone trembled, ever so little,
as she turned sharply to the door. And
passed another visitor—a young man, this
time, on his way to speak to the busy
woman at the desk . . .

In the small reception-room, again.
Emptier, now, than it had been. Only the
old couple, hand in hand, were there. Close
together on the bench—not speaking.
Aline ICembali sat down, quietly, beside
them.

From far down the hall came the sound
of voices—happy voices. But in the small
reception-room only a holly-wreathed clock,

busily ticking, made any sound. Aline
Kemball felt each tick of that clock, acutely.
Each tick like a separate stab of pain.' She
removed her fine kid gloves—so that her
fingers might be freer to pick at the wee lace
edge of her kerchief. And prayed, hard, that
God would send in a child or two. To share
the day w-ith her. Prayed until words failed
to come to her and she sat coldly still, with
the slow tears rising to her eyes.

On and on licked the clock. A half-hour.
Three-quarters of an hour. Aline followed
the movement of its hands until thej' tor
tured her. Until she turned nervously from
the sight of the cheerful, hollj'-wreathed
face of it. Turned, and saw that the old
couple, motionless, silent, were still upon the
bench beside her. With withered hand
clasped in hand.

She had forgotten them. Quite. But
now, with eyes made acutely conscious of
detail, she studied their every line. Her
artist's instinct made her feel the utter
pathos of their pose, before her heart was
aware of it.

They were so neat! So neat that it hurl.
The man's threadbare suit was immaculately
brushed. His shoes—so desperately thin—
were almost burnished. The woman, frail
and wisplike, wore a shawl of rusty black
cashmere, and a wee bonnet tied under her
chin, with precision, in a tiny bow-knot.
Her hands were in darned cotton gloves.
Her print dress was stiffly starched.

Aline kemball, forgetful for a mo
ment of her own disappointment,

watched the two people who sat beside
her. They seemed quite unaware of her
presence. They seemed utterly alone. It
was their aloncness that bothered her,
vaguely. That caused her, almost without
her own volition, to speak

"Are you waiting, too?" she questioned.
The old woman started violently. The

gentle voice of Aline might have been the
sharp report of a pistol. The old man
dropped the little hand that he had been
holding—the pathetic little hand in its
mended cotton glove! He answered:

"Yes, w-e're wailing," he said. His voice
shook and his lifted eyes glanceil dimly
through a veil of tears that seemed heavy
and opaque.

For a moment Aline did not speak. The
tears embarrassed her, slightly. And then—

"I was hoping to find a child here, to
spend Christmas with me," she said, "two
children, in fact. But all the children have
gone. It's going to be an empty Christmas,
I'm afraid."
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The old lady »bb=d So sud
denlythat Aline was Christ-

"I'd almost forgotten . that

UtSb^dy" His voice was suddenly strong,
'""Se''Wey/M^e was saying, "there,
there! It'won't be for long.
And there'll be the visitmg days. Once a
month Think how we'll look forward to
Vm And it won't be for long—

Aline Kemball felt that she was watching
some pathetic little play, from across shaded
footlights. She had forgotten her own sor
row. Forgotten it quite completely. She
hadeven ceased to remember herdisappomt
ment. Absorbed, for a moment, she saw the
old woman's pain-marked face the old
man's grief-stricken eyes. And then she had
stepped across the shaded footlights—was
a part of the tiny drama. Almost without
meaning to she had seated herself again,
dose beside the cr>'ing old woman. And
her hand was touching the small fmgers in
their mendefl cotton gloves.

" You arc in trouble," shesaid, and her voice
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Once the old man raised his glass of
cider in an almost courtly manner, and
made a little toast: "To Chnstinus, he
said rather grandly, to every Christmas!

was very sweet; "youmust tell me. I have
known trouble, too. Don't think that I'll not
understand! • You must tell me— Pkase."

The old man was stiffening. His form was
taking on a soldierly look. Pride was set
tling down over him, like a coat of mail.
But the old lady had lost her dignity—and
her drooping figure was not soldierly. She
turned to the sympathy of another woman
with utter gratitude—

"We're going to Homes," she sobbed, and
her frail hands fluttered out to Aline.
"We're going to Homes. Charity Homes.
Homes where they send old folks that
haven't any money! We've been married—
we've kept house together for fifty years
and now they're sending us to Homes."
Her voice rose in a little crescendo of agony.

Aline Kemball said nothing for a moment.
Her mind searched, blindly, for some word
of comfort. But, through it all, her hand
kept patting the little old woman's arm,
her shoulder. At last she spoke.

"My dear," she said, "some Homes are
very pretty. And it will be much easier to

•illilnilgl
live that way than tn i- i

it-very much P«haps
dre°Ie".^Ll!'t',»'head old
^"It isn't that w:™te'hesold^"U^-he said slowly-and M?nl
great effort beneath his eJenT
got ourselves sort of "we'd
she told us, to-day"J3^f"«'' that. Bui
the flection of the inner oflV »

nt! i F 'he same Home V ""at wean Old Man's Home, in one^?: ^"l,to go to
his arm tightened about th^Snf
®8"e-"to go to an Old Woml. -s H®'
another place. Of courJ Home, m
we can see each other month,
But we've never visiting times.
Not for fifty years
nights—that she'll hf» ( • u ^ffaid—at

Alme -Kemball's slim arHci- ^
Unuedtopat. Regularly', rhythmicflly But^
her hps said nothing and her eyefwere toomisted to speak, either. Only hL heart kep?
repeating, over and oyer again, the old man^s
sorry words, lo be separated, after fifty
years! lo be put away in Homes, after a
happy half-century. And she, sitting beside
this stark tragedy, had been praying for a

(Continued on page 44)
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Americans—Givers
We Have Recognized the Advantages of Investing in Friendships

AVE you heard—I am now speaking
of American sentimentality—how
Ohio said "Good Morning" to the

stricken nation of Japan the day after the
earthquake?

They said it with $100,000 in cash, de
livered in Tokio, by telegraph and cable.
The sentimental American citizens of Cleve
land, Ohio, did this. It seems that every
citizen of Ohio knows that the word " 0-hi-o"
means "Good Morning" in the Japanese
tongue.

Let me tell this story of Cleveland's action
to a European who does not understand us
and our ways, and he will be filled with
amazement. In all likelihood he will say,
"Of course it was a tine thing to do, but it
sounds so sentimental—almost childish!
Sending money to Japan just because the
word '0-hi-o' means 'Good Morning' in
Japanese." And he will be right; we Ameri
cans are sentimental—to a certain degree.

But let's see what Cleveland really did;
what was behind her action, beside sen
timentality. My reader will understand,
of course,'that other cities than Cleveland
gave large sums, totalling over $4,000,000 to
relieve suffering in Japan; I am considering
Cleveland only because it illustrates Ameri
can sentimentality.

Every year there is a ten-day period m
Cleveland when no organizations of various
forms put on a community drive for a com
munity fund; such drives arc not peculiar
to Ohio; they are becoming, indeed, a
common thing in American cities. About
$4,000,000 was collected in Cleveland last
year and budgeted off to various philan
thropies. But—

In the Cleveland community budget
everyyear—and this goes forsimilarbudgets
in other cities, too—there is a sum set aside
not for local charities and philanthropies
but for trouble that may occur anywhere in
the world. They know, in Cleveland, that
earthquakesand floods, famine or pestilence,
may strike down men, women and children
somewhere on this planet any day in the year.

Cleveland's emergency fund—like the
emergency funds of other community chests
—is to fight off the "Four Horsemen.'
That isn't sentimentality to save such a
fund as that; it isn't childishness to prepare
in that fashion against the visitations of
nature in her ugly moods.

That's American long-headedncss.
It's easy to see how sentimental that

$100,000 good-morning cableto Japan might
appear to folks of the outside world who do
not understand our .-American system of
philanthropy but if that cable was senti
mental it was backed by as hard-headed and
as practical a sum of money as âny bank
director ev^r displayed. Our giving isn t
always as sentimental as it looks.

Frankly, in writing this article, I wish,
for the time, that I were not an American
but an outsider, writing of American affairs.
But an outsider could not write this article;
it would be necessary for him to have the
feel of -American folks only as an American
can have it. There is no use in waiting for
an outsider to tell us what 1 hope to set
forth in this article. Although the facts
would come with better grace from him, and
perhaps, indeed, be even more convincing,
nevertheless I shall set them forth because it
is necess.iry that Americans know them.

H
By William G. Shepherd

At every turn to-day you hear that
America is the richest nation on earth.
A great surplus of the world's gold is in our
strong-boxes—over four billion dollars' worth
of it; gold that was mined in Caisar's time,
and gold that was mined yesterday. Wages
generally' are perhaps the highest in our land
that they have ever" been any^^'here in all
human history. The standard of living of
everyday common folks is higher here than
has ever been achieved in any other nation.
Eighty per cent, of the world's automobiles
are ours; the moving pictures, a holiday
luxury for everyday folks in other lands,
are a commonplace amusement with us;
the radio—well, I rode on a train through
Arkansas not long ago, passing through
lowly villages made up of unpainted cabins,
but I saw the antennic of hundreds of
receivers lacing the sky over every village,
drawing down into these humble homes the
music and the lectures of the metropolitan
cities of both California and New York, and
the speeches of our country's President and
its statesmen.

Let it go as it lies. We are the richest
nation on earth, perhaps; our people, as a
mass, arc perhaps the most comfortable
mass of people ever known. But I'm writing
to say—because I haven't heard any out
siders say it—that, in addition to being the
richest nation on earth, we are also, and by
the same token, the "givingest" people thi.=
world has ever known.

/N OUR giving we Americans
are experts in good-will; can

any one say that it is a little thing
that our American Jlag stands
for life itself to millions of men,
women and children, in the coun
tries where we have given away
food and clothing?

Since 1910 ive have made
countless and unknoivn millions
offriends for America, with our
giving. The third of a billion
dollars, collected in America for
the aid ofEuropean and Oriental
peoples came from every class oj
American citizens, from every re
ligion and from every race in
our land. It aggregated in five
years, a total of $300 a head for
every man, tvoman and child in
the country.

Quickly I say I am not boasting; for all
we know we ought to give more. But the
truth that we are the richest people in the
world is only a half-truth unless, in all fair
ness, we add this other fact that to-day the
American nation, the American people and
American individuals arc actually giving
away—actually giving, without reservations
of any kind—more wealth than any people
have ever distributed for the help of man
kind in human histor>^

We are NOT sitting with our gold in our

laps, our arms protectingly surrovmding it,
our heads bent over it and our greedy eyes
fixed on it. I got tired of hearing certain
people in Europe assert that we were doing
this ver>- thing; I got tired of having that
hang-dog feeling that came from believing
them. I have looked into all the available
facts and my head, as an Arnerican, is up in
the air again.

'^HEY may call us rich, if they please;
there is no denying that. But, with

all the facts before them, they cannot call us a
selfish, hoarding people. We are giving—and
before things have settled down in the world,
we are going to gi-\'̂ e more. Indeed there are
signs in plenty that we have only begun to
give—if our good luck stays with us.

In saying this I am not patting us on the
back; we are doing things in this world in
our own American way and we can get along
without patting cither from ourselves or
from the other fellow. The fact of the
matter is we have discovered in America
that it PAYS to give.

Giving, I say, is becoming an American
institution. Stay-at-home Americans may
not realize it, but there are many millions
of human beings in the most out-of-the-way
places of the earth who are more thrilled at
the sight of the .American flag, with its
flock of white stars and its narrow, horizon
tal stripes of red and white, than any Ameri
can is ever likely to be—unless he is in an
especially melting and sentimental mood.
These out-of-the-way folks may not know
why we have a whole basketful of stars in
one corner of our flag—forty-eight of them—•
or why we have thirteen red and white
stripes ("You fellows have got the fanciest-
looking flag, outside of the Greek one that
I ever saw," a rough but admiring Australian
doughboy once told me), but they do know
that when they see that particular design
of red, white and blue they have thrills
running up and down their spines.

It is our "givingness" that has done this.
Not a very long time ago a hell 01

European hate broke out across the water.
Smyrna was set afire. Men, women and
children were massacred in the streets while
the city burned. That wickedest hate of all
which grows out of religious differences
turned men into killing maniacs. In all
modern history, perhaps, there has never
been such an inferno as Smyrna saw during
those thirty-six hours of slaughter; sixteen
centuries of religious and historical differ
ences exploded as the Greeks and Turks
fought it out at the edge of the occan.

Down went the Greek flag and the Turk
ish flag; the flags of France and England
were pulled down. Not a flag could fly in
that maelstrom of hate—except one. No
one pulled that Hag down; wherever it
floated when the fighting began it still
floated when the fighting was ended. Under
that basketful of white stars and that un
lucky number of red and white stripes the
women and children of both (ireek and
Turk found shelter and safety and food and
drink, as the storm of fury died down.

Who would have pulled that flag down?
You cannot say that no one would have
dared to lower it; those maniacs were daring
anything that day. The flags of the two
other great powers were crazily treated like
rags.



The point was-that no one wanted to pull
it down.

That flag, in the minds of both Turk and
Greek, represented the helpfulness, the
"givingness" of the American people. The
men in the Turkish army knew that millions
of American dollars were being spent in
their land to wipe out human misery, and
the men in the Greek army knew that other
millions of American dollars were being
spent in their land for exactly the same
purpose.

Why should they want to pull down that
flag?

Before many hours had passed, as fast as
steam could push a three-million-dollar
destroyer, there slipped into Smyrna harbor
an American flag—fiat and stiff in the wind
withspeed—and under it a ship loaded with
food and clothingand helpful sailors. That
flag also brought sanity, and the massacre
came to an end.

^ AY I again remind my readers that I am
not boasting for Americans. I have a

certain important fact to set forth, later on,
which will rid all I have to say in my next
few paragraphs of any semblance of mere
boasting.

If _there was ever a test of American
givingness" it- came dimng the famine in

Russia. It isn't clear yet whether that
Jmine grew out of the disheartedness of the
Russian peasants under Bolshevik misrule,
or whether it came from thedrought. When
I asked George Barr Baker, representative
for Hoover of the American Relief Adminis
tration, after his return from Russia whether
the Bolshevik government was responsible
for the famine he said:

"It's none ofour damned business who was
responsible. Women and children are starv
ing there and America must save them."

That was the way milhons of Americans
who contributed to the Russian relief fund
felt about it. The women and children
couldn t be to blame—and that was enough
for America.

The Russian government, during that
period, would not permit the American re-
hef e.xpedition to fly the American flag on
theirbuildings or to display it inany fashion.
Amcrica has fed the starving in TWENTY
different nations since the war ended and
Russia was the only nation which prevented
the flying of the stars and stripes.

But there are perhaps 8,000,000 persons
alive in Russia to-day because of American

givingness"; whether they know our flag
or not they knowAmcrica; with themAmer
ica has become a family tradition; what
Americans did during the "Great Famine"
will go down in family and village historv;
It will become folklore in Russia. And that's
worthmoney to America throughout genera
tions to come.

No women and children, anywhere in the
world, will starve to death if Americans can
save them; you can put that down in your
book. You may call it sentimentality, if
you please, but it's a fact.

The cause of trouble—that's none of our
American business. An explosion of sixteen
centuries of religious hate at Smyrna, the
squeezing of a great population in the
Ruhr between the millstones of German
and French rivalry, the shpping ofhundreds
of miles of earth over sunken stone ledges-
such things must be all one with us; we must
and do look on them as meaning only one
thing: human misery that must be relieved.

_It is human miser)', not the troubles and
difHculties of governments, that atiracls our
giving.

It is true that we have not forgiven the
debts of foreign nations to the UnitedStates;

thoseare government debts, as we see them.
In all our giving since the war—and wo have
literally presented food and clothing worth
over 8337,000,000 to the peoples of twenty
different nations since 1920—we have noted
the difference between governments and
peoples and havegivenour money to peoples.

What ao the people of a country think of
^Werica and of the American people? That
is the wise question which the leaders in
American giving and American distribution
are always asking. The wisdom of American
pving—the thing which marks it as en
lightened self-interest, if you want to call it
that—is the answer to this question.

In every foreign oflice in the world, of
course, the American flag is known. Diplo
mats know that much, of course. But I am
not speaking of foreign oflices and foreign
governments, nor am I speaking about our
own government as a giver. I am speaking
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The United States had come into tie
war; the American Jlag was on the other
side.

Those bo\'s from the Saloniki school
were not the only puzzled Bulgarians,
either. In the liiilgariaii capital there were
men of power in the Bulgarian Government
who had attended American schools in the
Levant; some of them had attended Robert
College, the American university at Con
stantinople. They were unspeakably
puzzled when they discovered that the flag,
under which they had received unlimited
educational heli)—thanks to American giv
ingness—was across the trenches from the
Bulgarian army.

In all that war no general ever dared to
give orders to J3ulgarian troops to fire on
the American flag. The Central Powers
never called Bulgarian troops to the Western
front, and during the war no .^bnerican on
Bulgarian soil was molested by tlie Bul
garian ofilcials in any way; the American
flag lost none of its power in Bulgaria; the
hate of war never touched it there.

You may remember that Bulgaria was the"
first of the German Allies to drop out of the
war; she quit—and cut off all conununica-
tion between Turkey and Germany, four
weeks before the German armies finallv
surrendered.

The United States -and Bulgaria were
friends, throughout the war, as they had been
friends before; it was a friendship made, not
between governments but between peoples.

Every eagle on every single twenty-five
cent piece that was ever given to the Bul
garian people for education and other
philanthropy came home to roost in the
Great War.

In our giving we Americans are e.xperts
in good-will; can anyone say that it is a
little thing that our American flag stands
for life itself to millions of men, women and
children, in the countries where we have
given away food and clothing? There are
twenty of these lands;

Poland, Germany, Lithuania, German
Austria, Letvia, Esthonia, Bulgaria, North
west Russia, South Russia. Finland, Bel
gium, Northern France, Czecho-Slovakia.
Hungary, Roumania, Armenia, Serbia,
Montenegro and Albania.

Since iqio—it has all been crowded into
five fast years of European horror—we have
made countless and unknown millions of
friends for Amcrica. with our giving. The
third of a billion dollars, collected in America
for the aid of European and Oriental peoples
came from every class of American citizens,
from every religion and from every race in
our land. It aggregated in five years, a
total of S.joo. a head for Q\cvy man, woman
and child in the country.

And, in our giving, we have given more
than money. American aid associations

have never departed from one of these
twenty lands, without leaving, fully estab
lished, an organization of nativQs, based on
American lines, for carrying on philanthropic
and preventative measures.

Behind our scntimentalit)", >"ou sec, there
is common-sense, friendship-maldng kind
ness. It is nothing to boast about; but il is
something to feel good about. Investments
in friendship are as good investments as
can ever bo made. To have friends of the
American flag buried away in the homes in
the very heart of a score of European na
tions gives us a League of Friends.

But American giving is not; an external
affair, alone, having to do with assistance for
foreign peoples.

{Continued on page 50)

Givinghas become a commu
nity activity; it is hard for

the neighbors to understand tvhy
some certain family in the com
munity does not give at least a
little something for the fight
against tuberculosis or the jlood
sufferers in China or the earth
quake sufferers in Japan.

In everyAmerican community
to-day—and you tvill not find
this anywhere else in the world
—there is communitymachinery,
ofsome sort,for sending out cries
for help that may come from the
utmost ends of the earth, and
for collecting neighborhoodfunds
forgiving such help. Our shortest
and humblest "Main Street" in
America is tuned in on the
troubles of folks throughout the
world.

in terms of folks. The giving is done by the
American people, and the receiving is done
by the people of other lands. The tribute to
our stars and stripes is paid, not formally
by diplomats, but by men and women and
children who have been in trouble and have
found help in their own lands under the
American flag. From what I know of
foreign oflices—and I have had considerable
first-hand experience—it may take some of
them a long lime to discover in what high
esteem millions of their own people hold the
American flag.

One government, for instance, got a shock
by discovering what its people thought of
the stars and stripes. This was Bulgaria.

Throughout Bulgaria and, indeed, all
over the Levant, schools of various sorts,
operated by .American money, have been
in existence for over half a century. From
one of these schools near Saloniki, I saw
forty Bulgarian boys, called to the colors
of their country, march away to fight on the
side of Germany. Over the school the stars
and stripes had floated for a quarter of a
century. In that school these Bulgarian
boys had been taught agriculture, shoe-
making, carpentering and other trades, as
well as reading and writing, all under
American teachers. They marched away
from beneath that American Jlag, singing
and happy.

Within a N'car those Bulgarian boys, as
s()ldicrs in the Bulgarian army. must have been
the most puzzled youngmen in the Great War.
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Christmas

Prayer
to

The Master
By Scudder Middleton

IK/fASTER of mighty stars and tides and
earth.

Watching icith many-minded eyes
/Is we so blindly come and go—
What is our worth ?

Hour on hour you see us struggle.
Reach with harsh hands to seize a bubble.
Fighting, hating, lying, building much
That shall be leveled by your touch—
What is our worth?

Ruler of oceans and of time,
Soiver of worlds ivithin the heavenly fields.
We botv before your majesty.
All these we are: the chaffs, the dust, the fog.
The little noise, the twisted tree.

All these we are—yet, look upon us now!
A season very like your happy spring
Has blossomed in our hearts, no more are we
Those selfish creatures. See, how now we

bring
Out of ourselves the preciowj, buried thing
You gave us long ago and we forgot!
Thefaith we had in childhood lights our eyes.
Our hands are quick to help, our lips to

speak.
We drive no bargains noiv—enough to feel
Once more the old simplicity is ours.
See, how we deck our streets and hang the

towers
With everlasting green from quiet woods.
And carol tvhile your shining planets reel!

Maker of lightning and the tiny seed.
Builder of winds and Keeper of the sun.
We bow before your majesty—
Eurth of the bitter earth arc we.
Yet, xohen you look upon us now.
Those many-minded eyes must sight
Something within us reaching up to you,
/is new leaves reach for light.

Master of life and death on star and earth.
Who breathed on clay and made it man.
This season in our hearts is near your plan—
Make it our worth!

11
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Driucu by Ralph L. Boycr



SUNDAY iiltcrnoon, and absolutely
•nothing else to do—not even a revolu
tion—yet La Condesa, Mexico's fa

mous bull ring, was searcc more than half
filled when bugle blasts announced the com
mencement of action. A gate flew wide and
out came the heroes of the day, all brilliant
in silver, gold and wonderful crimsons.
First two alguacUcs, superbly mounted and
very impressive in their old Seventeenth
Century costumes of velvet and plumes; then
three matadores—the "killers"—bobbing
along like gorgeous parrakeets; after them
two bandcriUcros, less gorgeously attired but
still far from austere; next three picadores,
each armed with a long pike, their legs
sheathed in iron, and moiuited on horses in
every'degree of disintegration; then los moiios
sabios, the ''wise monkeys" who do the
chores of the ring, and at the end the arras-
tres, the bell-hung mule team that drags
away the debris.

Ah-h-h! Now we go to sec! My Spanish
has been known to reduce weak people to
chronic invalidism, but, fortunately enough,
the Mexican on my right was far above the
average in size, weight and strength. I
opened with the safe remark that it made
fine weather, and as he seemed to meet my
accent sturdily, ventured the further opinion
that the toreros j)re5ented an appearance
very superb, encouraging the hope that they
could to make an exemplification most inter
esting of the national sport of Mexico,

His cry of j>rotest startled me, for my re
marks were in no sense extemporaneous, '
having been thought out carefully, even
painfully. Happily, his outburst was not
provoked by my Spanish but by the subject
matter. It seemed that I did not have right!
Not in the least! These espadas of the day—
this Manolete, this /apaterito, this JJonarillo
—under no circumstances must they be con
fused with the dieslros, the re.il mastcrsl
Not yet had any of the three received la al
ternative, that proud ceremony where an
espada of standing—a "major lifeguer"—
leads some wobbling protege into the arena,
lends him his own sword, and sends him forth
with ablessing to kill his first "formal" bull.
That these novilleros were here to-day—here
in el circo de la Condesa, scene of so many
historic encounters between goflUke men
and divine bulls, was due to one of those
tragic mischances that oftentimes defy even
the most far-visioned mind.

Look you, Senor! Six bulls still remained
on hand after the close of the regular setison.
Not "cows" nor "rats," mind you, but
noble Spanish animals—"bulls of truth"—
huge creatures from the famous breeding
farms of Senor Miura, the Duke de Veragua
and the Widow de Concha Sierra, every one
of a most inspiring savagery, and traiiied to
attack froni calfhood. Cione from Mcxico
were the famous mntadores—Sanchez Mcjias
the fearless, (}aona, so refmed, so elegante,
and Silveti, matching the bulls themselves
in strength and fury. What to do then but

A ^^Bush League
Rill 1 Fi crlit ^I f LLXX X L l/fustraiions by Louis Fancher

to have recourse io novilleros? Ah, well, one
can not have cream always. No is true?
But one can to hope, Senor. For the men—
bah!—but everything may be expected of the
bulls. From all of which I gathered that the
performers of the day were mere "bush
leaguers" with little hope of breaking into
"fast company." All three had^ looked
fairly impressive before, but now,viewed in
the light of disillusionment, I saw that they
were disgracefully bowlegged, and I even
suspected the quality of their silks.

I'̂ HE Ijrilliant procession wound its way
about the ring and finally hidted with a

flourish of hats before the box in which sat
cl Fresideute. This august personage waved
his hand in token of approval and then threw
down the key that was to open the gate of
the bull pen. The arraslres jingled out, the
"wise monkeys" got behind the barriers,
the matadores and banderilleros threw their
costly promenade capes high into the seats
to be held carefully by proud spectators, and
the picadores, placing themselves promi
nently, took firmer grips on their lanccs.

The first animal was a Veragua, and he hit
the arena all spraddled out, a militant entry
that is the habit of his noble breed, so my
friend informed me. A huge beast, horns
dagger sharp, head the si;4C of a tub, and a
neck that could not be distinguished from
the body. .'\s he dashed out of the tunnel,
an attendant skilfully inserted a dagger
between the shoulder blades as a delicate
intimation to the little visitor that he was
not among friends. \\'hatever idea the bull
may have had about starling the day ofT
with a good deed went glimmering as he felt
the bite of the steel, and his bellow concen
trated all the rage of the world.

Manolete was the hero chosen to open the
fray, and according to custom, he should
have dashed forward at once for the purpose
of making play with his cape. Manny,

however, was plainly not the sort that be
lieved ill doing things impetuously. He re
mained afar, but lest people .shotdd imagine
his conduct governed by fear, indulged in
certain gestures designed to intimate that ho
was giving the situation careful thought.
As for his gay companions, they were pre
senting imitations of catalepsy over by the
barrier. Missing the rnen, the beast s roving
eye caught sight of the horses. Poor
wretched animals! poor wretchwl
riders! A lunge and a. lift of the bull s tre
mendous neck, and fifteen hundred pounds
of horse and man were thrown high in the air
like so much cork. I ventured a remark
about the picadores a.nd their terrible falls,
but I could see that my neighbor thought me
touched by the sun.

"Of a truth," he shrugged wondenngly.
"but it is only a picador, Senor. A picador!
Now I ask you! "

From the start it was painfully evident
that the "team"—the cuadrilla—was out
classed by the buUs. They were used to
smaller animals, less activc, more friendly
and able to take a joke. The size and fur\-
of the Spanish l^easts, the speed and simple
directness of their charges, kept the 'goat"
of the novilleros in grave danger at all Umcs.
Now and then the ring took on a ilardi
Gras effect, matadores, bajiderilleros and
peones sailing through the air likeso niuch
confetti, the fact that the amphitheatre did
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Throwing the Bull for a Safety is Good
For the Matador^ But Dull to the Crowd

not possess a roof being ihc only thing that
saved them. By hook, and crook, mixed in
with a lot of fool luck, four bulls Avcrc put
away, however, and the bugle blew for the
fifth.

The animal was of IMiura, a breed so
feared that the Spanish dicstros demand

extra money for fighting them. Certainly
the creature looked the part. Black, sullen,
Iowerii\g, one could sec at a glance that he
had not been brought up in the Pollyanna
school and that he had never read "In Tune
with the Inhnile." Two sweeps about the
ring and the horses and picmiorcs called
it a day's work and went home. When the
bugle sounded for the siicric de baiidcrilhis,
the actors involved had to be blasted away
from the barrier. Slowly, lingeringly, the
white-faced duo threw capes over the bar
riers and received their sticks—ash affairs
about two feet long, gay with ribbojis and
ending in a steel barb big and sharp enough
to annoy a tarpon. Taking one in each
hand, Orteguita marched in the general
direction of the Miurciio. Raising the darts
high above his head he began to teeter up
and down on his toes, at the same time de
livering such taunts as "Cow," "Cpward,
and "Come on"—a daintj' little bit called
"cheering the bull."

At the moment when the animal seems suf
ficiently "cheered," the bandcrillcro is sup-

r>

posed to swoop forward, circle a tritle as the
bull charges, and then plant the banderillas
just back of the shoulders, oneon each side.
Doubtless Orteguita knew his theory as a
child knows its primer, but when it camc to
practicc, there was sad lack of coordination.
For myself, I thought the whole proceeding
a mistake. Even with my untutored ej'e I
could see that the Pride of Miura was in no
need of encouragement, and rarely has my
judgment been so thoroughly vindicated.
Exhilarated to ecstasy by the "cheering."
the bull rushed forward with a welcoming
bellow, and Orteguita's leap broke the Mexi
can altitude record. Had it not been pay
day, there is doubt as to whether he ever
would have come down. As he circled the
bull for the fifth time, the crowd advised
him to send his banderillas by muil, a sugges
tion that he-gave every sign of considering
seriously. At last, however, he managed to
jab home his two darts more or less effec
tively and retired with an expression of relief.

The second bander i/lcro was evidently a
man of a family who loved his wife and chil
dren. By no means was he the type of hus
band who did his "cheering" outside, leav
ing none for the home. From the start he
made it clear that he meant to keep his rela
tions with the Miurcno on a strictly business-
Uke basis, at all times formal to the point of
coldness. Not only did he refuse to "cheer
the bull," but he even took pains to keep
from meeting him face to face. His approach

_Avas invariably from the south, and wheii he
did manage to stick his two baudcriUas
somewhere near the tail, the crowd hooted

• furiously. As for my neighbor, I could not
tell whether his complaint was apoplexy or
asthma. Oh, the infamous ones! Many the
time he had seen men shot for less.

The first bandcrillcro then returned to the
scene to plant the third and final pair and
for a wonder he did it well. At last! Como
dios manda! He had executed the feat "as

God commands." Clouds lifted from the
sun, and a wind from the south brought a
hint of magnolia and jasmine. My stricken
friend even recovered sufiicientl^'" to essay a
smile. Of a truth, Senor, the world is not a
bad placc!

The bugle then sounded for the matador,
and poorZapatcrito, whose turn it was, slowly
disengaged himself from the safe confines of
the barrier and dragged his bow-legs before
the box of the President. Here, in a resigned
tone, he delivered his brindis, the traditional
dedication of the bull, cither to an ofiicial
or to some aficionado sufficiently nutty to
come across with money in return for the
honor. The pledge dehvered, he threw his
montcra among the spectators. In the case
of a great matador, the people fight for the
privilege of holding his hat, but the lid of
poor Zapaterito was allowed to fall to the
floor and certain low persons added to in
dignity by filling it with orange peel.

Now I had marked this matador from the
very beginning. Not for a minute was I
deceived by the name of Luis Guzman or the
iioni de guerre of "Zapaterito." He was a
Sinn Feiner and his real name was either
Guigan or Googan. From head to foot he
was as Irish as Paddy's pig. and I wished him
well. Truth compels the admission, how
ever, that Zapaterito did not advance with
true Gaelic zip. One could almost hear his
arches fall. In his left hand he bore his
inuld:i, a short stick with a strip of red cloth
attached to it. In his right he carried the
cstoque, a dagger-like rapier with a cross hilt.
Holding the muleta out well to his left, and
manipulating the red cloth with the sword in
order to get the be.st effect. Zapaterito ad
vanced warily, and suddenly emitted a
weird "Moo." The bull eyed him suspi
ciously, but when Zap repeated his cry in
a quavering falsetto, suspicion gave way to
positive contempt.

My NEIGHBOR was very much dis
turbed at the quality of these "Moos,"

and rising high in his seat, he voiced specific
and bitter complaints. It seemed that they
were without resonance and utterly devoid
of insult. Bid Zapaterito imagine himself a
turtle dove in the mating season? Was he
a bull fighter or was he a boy soprano
escaped from a church choir? His fury
worked on me to a point where I myself was
about to give birth to a "moo," but insults
and appeals had no power to move Zapate
rito, for his "moos" sank to lower and even
more soothing cadences.

Now the muleta play of a diestro, as ex
plained to mc between hisses and jeers, is
really a very beautiful thing. Like a bolt of
lightning, the bull charges the red cloth. It
streams over his horns. Turning, he sees
againthe accursed color, and again he thunders
fonvard. Back and forth, hke some great
pendulum. Senor. the matador standing stock
still, onh" swaying his body, each time let
ting the sharp horns graze his hip. Behold



the pose natural! And the veronica! Ah,
Senor, there have you the courage! The
midela held directly in front of the body, and
as the bull charges the diestro moves it either
to the right or left, diverting the horns of the
onrushing beast at the last second. And
after bewildering the bull by
pases naturales, veronicas and
navarras—I beg you me to be- mMa
lieve, Senor—it is often the cas2
that the diestro will lie down
squarely in front of the animal.
or elsemake him slapson the head ^
with the hand.

Zapaterito did none of these
things. True, he did essay a few
initial passes, but the bull failed utterly in
co-operation. Either he was abnormallj'
sensitive or else the " moos " were better than
we thought. With a bellowthat began basso
profundo and ended in passionate falsetto,
the Miitreno made his charge, not at the
muleta, but straight for the luckless Zapater-
ito's solar plexus. The crowd bordered on
happiness. My neighbor lost much of his
gloom. Was it notindeeda "bull of truth"!
And one full ofthemost evil ideas! Surely a
fine place must be reserved in Heaven for this
most noblebreed! Only Zapaterito, return
ing from an aerial journey, failed to join in
the general delight. His expression showed
that he was commencing to appreciate the
seriousness of the task. Certainly it was a
inan-size job. Not one to be undertaken
lightly. He had erred in starting out so
carelessly. Consultation was the thing.
Drawing his cuadrilla to a safe distance, a
meeting of the board of strategy was called
to order.

Into Lhc ring, thus left vacant savefor the
bull, a speck fell outof the l.lue. Al>oy not
over nineteen by his look.s, suddenly vol
planed into the arena from the upper SCatS.
Cdp in hand he advanced jauntily, and stop
ping some three feet from the bull, bravely
wiggled his hips and let out a quavering but
unmistakable "Moo." I could not beHeve
my eyes. Wha,t was he anyway? Drunkard
or idiot. Neither, Senor. My neighbor
spread his hands and smiled indulgently.
Merely a lad ofspirit, eager to prove his fit
ness for the profession of a torero. Doubtless he had been refused an apprenticeship,
and he means to show them. Here, against
the fierce beasts of Spain, he will himself
demonstrate. It is quite common, I assure
you, Senor. And take you no alarm. The
luck of these imichachos is amazing.

IT CERTAINLY was. The charge of the
bull caught the youngster squarely, but

between the horns, by a miracle, and the toss
olMvurcno s huge head sent him spinning to
safety He was pretty wobbly when he stag
gered to his feet, but conscious enough to
make a break for the barrier. Suddenly he
missed his cap. Either it was a new one or
his only one; anyway, it became plain that he
did not dare go home without it. Looking

dSt fi^t tiis headpiece and made a
V I circumstance that thecap reposed squarely m front of the bull did

not seem to occur to him.
The cry of horror that went up from the

SnrLm7h f compan-ions from the trance mto which indignation
had throvyn them. Dashing forward
with then capes, they were sufii-
(.lently quick to divert a charge that
would have scattered the boy over ^
five Mexican states. Saving him
however was as far as their rage VM
permitted them to go, and with cri^
of fury, the peones fell upon the V *
young wretch. Accursed muchacho! ^
Were things not going badly enough

that he should add to them? Was it his
thought to make laughing-stocks of profes
sional toreros? Had he been hired by ene
mies, jealous of this great occasion? When
they had exhausted curses and blows, the
boy was thrown over the barrier into the
waiting arms of a policeman. Not even a
member of New York's riot squad could have
brought greater enthusiasm to a beating.
The gendannc's hands gave out early in the
game, however, and when last seen, even his
lucks had lost their rythmic precision.

I'̂ HE cuadrilla feared to falter longer where
a lad had dared. With wild shouts Zapa

terito drove the pcoiicsforward, commanding
them to make cape play in order to weaken
the animal more thoroughly. The weaken
ing effect, however, was confined entirely to
the pcoitcs. Desperate by now, Zapaterito
called Upon all of his reserve.'; and ordered
a general charge. Even as they obeyed, the
"goat" of the "team" gave one last despair
ing bleat and passed entirely into the posses
sion of the Miureno. For ten minutes there
was an exhibition of field sports that would
not have disgraced the Olympic games—
broad jumping, high jumping, dashes, yard
hurdles, mile runs, etc., etc. As they re
turned panting to the barrier, Zapaterito's
attitude was about as friencUy as that of an
foreign committee presenting an athletic
trophy to an American. Shameless ones!
Did they seek his ruin? Was it their object
to send him to a despised grave?

For a time it looked as if ostracism would
be the sole punishment visited upon the
bull. Zapaterito, standing with folded arms
and bowed head, gave the spectators full
opportunity to grasp the true state of affairs.
.Mone! Deserted! Betrayed! But the
crowd refused to accept this interpretation,
and a storm of jeers forced poor Zap into
new action. For a second he was plainly
undecided, but suddenly a flash of inspira
tion lighted his Gaelic map. Striding to the
very center of the arena, he turned to the
trailing cuadrilla and waved it back with a
majestic sweep.

"Fuera gente!" he bellowedin a tone that
had the cut of steel.

The Elks Magazine

Zapaterito. in plain, meant to
face the bull alone He had
cried " Get out!" It was a ges
ture of magnitude. The crowd
cheered wildly and even my
friend on the right grudgingly

jy/ admitted that Zapaterito was
^ not entirely devoid of intestinal

content. Encouraged by the
applause, he advanced and

spread his midcta. Stamping his foot, he let
out a "moo" that any basso might have
envied. But there are people without luck—
people who arc never in the orchard when
apples fall. Such a one was Zapaterito. As
the bull charged, his charge was again di
rected straight at the malador, not at the
niuleta. As a matter of coursc, Zap departed
without leaving any forwarding address.
Nor was the bull able to locate him, al
though his march carried him to every corner
of the arena. All thiiigs, however, come to
an end, and the strength of the Miureno was
no exception to the rule. At last he halted
in the middle of the ring, fatigue written in
every line of his unfashionable figure. Even
the tentative approaches of the peoncs could
not rouse him to action. A groan of anguish
went up from my neighbor. What a trag
edy! A brave bull, a true bull, and one that
would have conducted himself with undiniin-
ished valor but for the wretched Zapaterito.
The poor fight had developed "bad habits"
in him, and now, with courage gone, the un-
happy animal might be expected to die "with
his head between his hands."

Zapaterito, however, showed no distress.
As a matter of fact, he seemed pleased by the
animul's obvious lisllcssiicss. Plainly, he
was one who liked them laiigorous. Quickly
and deftly he prepared to kill, and it was with
a glimmer of his old grin that he went for
ward for the volapie. The bull was cuadrada
—properly set—and Zapaterito, standing
about three feet in front of him, raised his
sword to the level of his shoulder and pointed
it just as marksman sights a rifle. The spot
to be reached is at the base of the neck.
When the bull's head is down there is an
ample opening through which the heart can
be pierced. When the head is up, this open;
ing is closed.

'T^HE range secured and tested by repeated
•I "sights,"Zapaterito took a long breath

and lunged forward. According to theory,
the matador should put his entire body be
hind the thrust, burying his sword to the hilt.
Zap, however, had other uses for his body.
The bull was inconsiderate enough to let out
a bellow at the critical moment, and he
jumped back with as much speed and pre
cision as though the leap had been for
ward and unhurried. Instead of sinking
the rapier clear to the cross, therefore, only
a foot of the point entered the bull's broad
back.

Hard on the stroke, the peones jumped in,
lashing at the Miureno with their heavy
capes. Whereat a roar of indignation went
up from the crowd. Infamous rascals!
Trying to hit the sword so as to drive

it in deeper. A swarm
of oranges, well aimed,

. . caused them to give up
their ignoble purpose.
The asiolados—the "sun

^ struck ones"—as they call
the Mexican bleacherites,
showed signs of coming
"over the top," and the
peones "dug in." By this
time, the estoque had fallen
out of its own accord, and
Zapaterito retrieved it and

{Con'inncd on page 53)
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So This Is Christmas!
No Doubt of It in the Book Shops Where There Is Something

Enjoyable for Everybody to Read

Travel and Adventure for All

7~y0 Lhasa In Disguise, by William Mc-
Govern. (The Centurj-^ Co., New
York.) The " Forbidden City" entered

by an intrepidEnglishman. In hisdangerous
journey across Tibet he had stained his
body dark, dressed as a Tibetan, given up
washing himself in accordance with the
national custom anJ, spoken the language
of the land. Adventure meant probable
death. Adventure lurked in every corner of
this almost unknown part of the earth.
Once, a fanatical crowd howled "for his
blood" outside the gate of the house where
he lodged in Lhasa. He escaped, disguised,
with his servants through a secret door in
the courtyard, stopping long enough when
outside to join in the mass meeting of hate
and hurl a few stones at his own abode. A
unique experience, toldwith simplicity and
charm by a scholarand an explorer.

Diary of a Diide Wrangler—hy Struthers
Burt. (Charles Scribner's Sons, NewYork.)

Mountain roads and desert trails sound to
some of us lonely and fearsome. There are
others, however, who, ^singing, laughing,
comrade-ing under the high vault of heaven,
often find in such quiet places a gorgeous
tldvcnturCf This book of well-deserved
popularity dedicated to—

"All Dudes, Cow-runchers, Ranchers,
and Horses I Have Met."

Blue Water—hy Arthur S. Hildebrand.
(Harcourt, Brace & Co., New York.)

Two restless young spirits, a Scotchman
and his Yankee friend, put off from the
Port of Glasgow in a fifty-four-foot yawl.
Foot-loose and free they sailed away, like
two foolish heroes in a frieze. And where
do you tViink they finally found liemselves?
Constantinople, Athens, the fairy islands
of the Mediterranean! The book will ma^e
you itch to toss a bundleover your shoulder
and be off to see the world.

With Lawrence in Arabia—by I.owell
Thomas. (The Century Co., New York.)

He was twenty-six years old, a dreamer, a
visionary (Englishmen sometimes are), and
during the war he saw his dreams and his
visions take on a reality so sensational and
incredible that this narrative reads like the
wildest sort of romance. In Arabia he
created an army out of violent desert tribes,
he saved a country, refused a V. C. and a
General's commission. Now, at an age
when most men are merely beginning to
build a reputation. Col. T. E. Lawrence is
using his as Advisor on Arab Affairs to
King George. A great book.

JungleBeasts I Have Captured—by Charles
Mayer. (Doubleday, Page&Co., New York.)

Here are some of the hair-raising and
breathless adventures that lie behind gilt-
barred circus wagons, behmd every well-
kept animal house in aU the zoos. Mr.
Mayer is one of the small brotherhood who
"captures them alive," and to get his lions
and tigers, his rhinos and his orang-outangs
he has penetrated Eastern jungles, pushed

By Claire Wallace Flynn

up savage rivers and faced astonishing
dangers. It was wild hunting!

Czecho-Slovakia^&dxtcd by Dr. Joseph
Gruber. (The MacmiUan Co., New York.)

A new country in an old world. It is a
wise thing from many points of view to
know something about this sister Republic,
its economic condition, its resources, its
leading men, its government. Lots of
surprises and interesting facts within the
covers of this book, f

Tales of Southern Rivers—^by Zane Grey.
(Harper & Brothers, New York.)

An inspiring chronicle of travel and
adventure, fishing and hunting down in
oui own southland and in Mexico. Truth
enhanced by the thrilling vividness of this
popular novelist's style.

A Loiterer in London—^by Helen W.
Henderson. (George H. Doran, New York.)

The sort of guide book that makes you
want to go, pronto, to London Town, if
you've never been, and back again at once—
if you have.

The Land of Journey^s Ending—by Mary
Austin. (The Century Co., New York.)

This country of romance, of quaintness, of
lure and of tragedjj is our Southwest. Mrs.
Austin's rare sensitiveness to its grandeur
and its history make tliis a ncccssary and
entrancing book for every American's
library.

By Camel and Car to the Peacock Throne
—^by E. Alexander Powell. (The Century
Co., New York.)

The almost unbelievable adventures of
four enthusiastic and fearless men who
traveled with open eyes and ears and note
books from Constantinople through Asia
Minor and on into Persia—lands of intrigue,
danger, romance and fascination.

Sweden and Its People—by Robert Medill.
(Robert M. McBride & Co., New York.)

An interesting and valuable presentation
of a great country and its stalwart people.

Voyaging—by Rockwell Kent. (G. P.
Putnam's Sons, New York.)

Artist and author, Mr. Kent has, by a
rare and vivid combination of his talents,
givenus a most distinguished book of travels.
This account of his wanderings in Tierra
Del Fuego stands quite alone among the
new and worthwhile books of the season.
It is superbly written, and illustrated witli
Kent's own strange drawings which some
how breathe of lurking dangers and bleak
isolations.

Hawaii, the Rainbow Land—by Katherine
Pope. (Thomas Y. Crowell, New York.)

It is difficult to believe that so exotic and
picturesque a land, with its volcanoes, its
strange dark people, its ravishing fruits,
its legends and its passionate history, is part
of our own practical country, thriving under
our own flag. But the Army knows it is
part of America, so does the Navy, so do

the planters and the business men out in
the Islands. Here is the story of it all.

Seeing Canxida—^by John T. Faris. (J. B.
Lippincott Co., Philadelphia, Pa.)

The first glimpse is of Cape Breton, on
the East, then our captured eyes follow the
magnificent panorama across the wide
country of Canada to the great Northwest.
We see the unlimited possibilities in agri
culture, lumber, water, ranches, mines,
fisheries. We also see the peace and beauty
of the land. A book for all travelers and
next year's vacationist; invaluable for the
inquiring business mind, and a pleasure for
all readers.

Heirs of the Inms—by Carroll K. Miche-
ner. (Milton, Balch & Co., New York.)

Why does the great continent to the
south hold so much enticement for us?
Every new book about it is welcomed
gladly. This one rebrightens and amplifies
aU our previous knowledge of the Andean
countries, with their mysterious blending
of Spanish and Indian blood, their age-old
customs and their dazzling mountain cities.

In the Land of the Laughing Buddha—:
by Upton Close. (G. P. Putnam's Sons,
New York.)

China, like a great pageant flaming with
color, passes before us; mysterious, dramatic,
always provocalivc.

The Mediterranean Cruise—by RoUand
Jenkins. (G. P. Putnam's Sons, New York.)

The sea and the lands of heart's desire.
With its illustrations (some in color), its
maps its authentic descriptions and details,
this volume makes one of the best hand
books to give a traveler bound for the
Mediterranean. Also a delight for the
fellow who stays at home.

Finding the Worth While in Europe—by
Albert B. Osborne. (McBride, New York.)

This excellent book will save the tourist
many a wasteful day, and many a wasted
franc or lira or whatever the coin may be.
It gets right down to what you ought to see
when you go "to the other side," and how
best to see it.

The Riviera—^by S. Baring-Gould. (Bren-
tano's. New York.)

The golden and entrancing coast of the
Mediterranean and its history, which is
romance in many guises.

Paris Restaurants—by Robert-Robert.
(Brentano's, New York.)

A tiny volume which will make you
ravenously hungry and equally restle^—
a dangerous but enjoyable complication.
This ^ould prove a simple but priceless
gift for any one headed for France and its
capital.

Inexpensive and Charming Gift Books
The Golden Journey of Mr. Paradyne—

by William J. Locke. (Dodd, Mead & Co.,
New York.)

(Continued on page 66)



Failure
Farm

By Cosmo Hamilton j
Rlustrations by Herbert Bohnert '̂A

The lamp was blown
out. With an air of
extreme caution^ the
man Jones crawled
through the window
and wari/y began his
descent of th- ladder

book thatHolt was reading and as it fell he
caught It with his knee. He siSv

that It was anote addressed to him in penciT
and he opened it puzded and surprised. '

It was short and to the point. The initials
G. F. were scrawled at the end of it "Fol-

minutes," it ran "IshaU be under the waU of the cowshed
fac.ng east. There's something%u°eef|f;

Holt looked up and some of the astonish-ment that he felt was stamped ^^nts
tace. O. r. was obvnouslj^ Georee Frasor
who, gettmg up quietly, was knockin?oui
h.s pipe agamst alog. He caught the "nq^-

his teeth gleSgwhitely for an mstant against his deepTn
f tobacco ash oft the rough
^rosfthe' Ws W
openedte ^ra-ni'rntLr
MSa dkk,"""
him °Jn " watchedhim go The daughter oi the house whose
golden head and graceful young shoulders
had been bent over her sewing since the eve
ning meul, looked up too. and the novelist
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caught the same expression of wistfulness in
her large blue eyes that he had often noticed
before. It was natural enough for her to
feel something more than friendship, he
thought with a spasm of jealousy, for the
only young man among that queer collection
of flotsam and jetsam that had come to
gether to work for her father on his ram
shackle farm.

Because the manner in which he had re
ceived the note had in it a silent request for
secrecy, he glanced quickly round the room
to make sure that no one had seen him read
it. The scene was one to which he had be
come perfectly familiar since he had taken
a room in that farmhouse a week before, and
it still stirred his curiosity and interest.
John .-Mton, the owner of the place, a thin,
angular, dyspeptic man, with a tangle of
gray hair that hadn't been cut for months,
was playing chess as usual. A pair of pince-
nez was fixed on the end of a large and bony
nose, beneath which the mouth was sour and
cynical. High, prominent cheek-bones,
burned red by the sun, a good chin ancl

abnormally big Adam's apple
helped to give him more the
appearance of a schoolmaster
than a man who struggled from

sunrise to sunset to scrape a living out of his
second-rate acres.

His engrossed opponent, whose name was
Phillpots, was a small foxy man with beetling
red eyebrows, a sharp face pitted with
freckles and tufls of red hair sprouting out
of large pointed ears. His high-pitched
voice, generally giving vent to complaint,
was refined in the manner and intona
tion of a clergyman. It was difficult to
imagine why he should be working as a
farm laborer.

On the other side of the long table, with
his back to the bulbous oil lamp, reading a
much-thumbed edition of Shakespeare's
"Sonnets," sat another figure not usually
associated with such surroundings. Pass-
more he called himself, a round-faced, soft-
looking person, with long, artistic hands,
mousey hair parted accurately in the center
and gouty short-sighted eyes surrounded bj'
myriads of crisscrossed lines. His blue
flannel shirt was clean, and he had, as
usual, changed his working trousers for a
pair of gray ones which, although rubbed
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and shabby, had been made, it was easy to
see, by a good tailor.

The remaining member of the personnel
of Alton's farm, a sparrow-like man with a
strong cockney accent, a shrill laugh and an
irritating habit of snifiing after saying
something that he considered to be smart,
had gone to bed early, as was his wont.
He answered to the name of Jones and
ought to have been a barber.

The room itself reeked with history and
had in its time harbored the soldiers of the
Wars of the Roses, both Royalist and Crom-
wellian. That was why Holt had.persuaded
Alton, much against his will, to put him up
for a week. He wanted its atmosphere for
a story that he was writing and he was
taking notes. It was one of those enormous
kitchens, with huge oak beams and white
washed walls, only to be found in the farm
houses of its period. A dresser, crammed
with rough thick crockery, ran all along one
side of the wall. The other was broken by
half a dozen high narrow windows with
leaded panes which were rarely opened. The
fireplace at the end of the room, surmounted
by a semi-circular beam to which hundreds
of old rusty horseshoes had been nailed, was
wide and deep, with bricks discoloredby cen
turies of log fires. Wood ash, banked up at
the back of it, rose to a little mountain.

Letting ten minutes go by with growing
impatience, Holt was a little amused to find
that the last sentence of Eraser's note had
caught hold of his imagination. The myste
rious reference to "something queer" set
his mind at work like a newly-woimd dock.
The only queer things that could be con
nected with the hard-working monotony of
this farmhouse, it seemed to him, were the
men who returned from the fields to feed
every night in the kitchen and afterwards
tried to amuse themselves there for a couple
of hours before going wearily to bed.

From his first evening in the house these
people had naturally set Holt speculating.
He had wondered how it came about that
these heterogeneous creatures who had lost
their places in the great procession through
weakness or bad luck, had drifted into the
same cul-de-sac. Alton himself was an
enigma and, although not so bad a failure as
his laborers, had plainly come down in the
world. The fact that he gave out a subtle
sense of having been broken might probably
have drawn those human wrecks. Holt had
honestly to confess that his efforts to ingra
tiate himself with those men were coldly and
firmly repelled. He was not a failure and
they did not disguise the fact that they re
sented it and his presence.

Finally he got up. Then, in order to ap
pear casual and without a settled purpose, he
wandered about the room, watched the
game of chess for a moment and presently
drifted to the door. "Wonderful night," he
said, to the room generally, and went out,
taking with him a little snule from Mary.

"LJE FOUND Fraser was leaning against
^ the bam with his hands io his pockets.
His physical strength was emphasized by
his workman's flannel shirt and the cor
duroy trousers that were held tight beneath
his knees by pieces of string; but these
clothes did nothing to disguise his obvious
breeding and easy gracefvdness. What on
earth was he doing on Failure Farm?

Without a word he caught hold of ^e
novelist's arm and led him to the other side
of the building. He pulled up under the
shadow of the wall and pointed to a small
window in a loft room over the stables on the
opposite side of the yard. A long ladder
from the apple orchard rested against the
window-sill.

"Watch," he said, with a peculiar note of
excitement in his voice.

Holt did so. On the blind, which had been
pulled down, the shadow of an active figure,
passing and repassing in front of a lamp, was
thrown as in a peep show.

"There. See that?" The hand tightened.
"Yes. Who is it?"
"Jones."
Holt was puzzled. "But why shouldn't

it be Jones? Isn't that his room and doesn't
he go to bed directly after dinner every
night?" There didn't seem to be anything
exciting about that.

"That's the point," said Fraser. "He
pretends to go to bed early every night.
But he doesn't. He sneaks out of the
kitchen, yawns his head off, pretends hardly
to be able to keep his beady little eyes open,
goes to his room, changes into a perfectly
respectable suit of clothes, and then, looking
like the prosperous Mayor of a small pro
vincial town, turns out his light, nicks down
that ladder and goes off jauntily to the vil
lage. Often.it is after midnight before he
sUps back."

"You've watched him, then?"
"Every night this week."
"Why? ^^at madeyou suspect that he

was up to something? " Here was mystery—
here, of all places. Perhaps even dramd.
Inconceivable, among a body of men who
had drifted into this stagnant backwater
from the great main stream of life. The
pulse of the writing-man quickened.

"I suspected him the moment he shuffled
in and asked for a job," said Fraser. "From
the very first he seemed to me not to be a
genuine failure like all the rest of us, but a
sham, a fake, made up for the part, like an
actor. That creature couldn't have it in him
ever to have achieved such a thing as failure.
Not he!"

" Do the others feel as you do about him? "

"\7"ES. They'reallxrneasy. Hehasutterly
* disturbed the peace of this place. And

to-day when we were getting our bread and
cheese duringthe lundi hour, and Joneshad
gone to dip his head in the stream, we dis
cussed him. The old man's eyes blazed £md
he said that if Jones turned out to be a fraud
he'd snap every bone in his body.

"He'll dimb down that ladder in a few
minutes and when you see his smug and com
fortable appearance it'll be as plain to you as
it is to me that he has no more right to be
here than you have."

"What are you going to do?" asked Holt,
catching something of this man's righteous
anger.

" Give myself the pleasvure of shaking the
teeth out of his head," said Fraser grimly.

It was the first time that Holt had had an
opportimity to talk intimatdy with one of
Alton's derelicts. He was eager and even
exdted at the chance—especially as he liked
Fraser and felt drawn to him by some subtle
sympathy. Hitherto, like the others, Fraser
had shunned his approach. The first flicker
of interest and friendship had come into his
eyes the previous night when Holt had been
speakingof a pet ambition to be married and
build a house in the cotmtry. He had
failed to find the right girl and the familiar
word failure had broken down the barrier.
Holt was very glad.

Keeping dose watch on the window in the
loft they talked in undertones.

"You're so young," said Holt, going
boldly into personalities. "I don't see why
you should dass yourself with old Alton and
those pathetic men."

A streak of moonlight outlined the dean-
cut, well-bred profile of the man at his side.
Not more than thirty-three or four and ap
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parently in full possession of physical and
mental health it was not easy to concdve
of his having fallen permanently out of the •
procession of life. "You don't? Why not?
I came here through Hell, by. way of-Eton,'
Cambridge and the London Theatre."

And then a silence felL This slimming up
of a short career was terse without a doubt,;
but it left the man who dealt in stories with!
an eager desire to know- its ins and outs.!

.Before he could venture on another question^
Fraser spoke again.

"Are you much of a playgoer? "
"Yes."- ' .

" 1^0 YOU remember a play produced at
^ the Royalty five years ago called

'Women and Ladies'?"
- "Of course I do. It ran for a year."

"And did you ever see 'St. Martin's
Siunmer' at the Haymarket, put on a few
weeks later?"

"Several times. A delightftil thing, fresh,
amusing and fuU of charm."

"Maybe you also saw 'Tea and Tittle-
TatUe' and 'Baby-Face'?"

"Indeed I did. They were all written by
a young dramatist who brought fresh blood
to a tired theatre and of whom tremendous
things were expected. Let me see. His
name was—"

"Fraser. G. Guthrie Fraser."
Holt wheeled round. "Good Heavens!

Are you—"
' " Yes. I was the young dramatist of whom

tremendous things were expected." He gave
a peculiar laugh. "In the writing of those
pot-boilers, those easy efforts that aimed no
higher than the box-office, I succeeded
bnlliantly. The managers ran at my heels
like a pack of hxmgry dogs and my bank
account bulged with money. But when it
came to my serious plays, the real stuff that
was in me, the big, honest, true work in the
writing of which my whole soul was thrown,
I failed."

"But how?" It was imbelievable.
"When it seemed that I had the game at

my feet I submitted my six big efforts, one
by one, to the manager who had made his for
tune out of my pot-boilers. He read them
all and when he came to see me, the first
thing he said was to beg me to consult a
doctor. He thought that I was suffering
from incipient lunacy." He laughed again,
mirthlessly.

"What did you do?"
"I refused to burn them in a heap as he

strongly advised and go back to work on
another frivolous effort, and sent them round
to every manager in London, responsible and
irresponsible. They all turned them down.
So I took a theatre with my own money and
produced the one I liked the best with the
finest cast available. The press jeered, the
public stayed away, the actors gave in their
notices. But I engaged other actors less
famous, produced the other five in quick
succession—the average run of each was a
month to empty benches—and lost every
cent that I had ever made."

"My dear chap," said Holt, a little feebly.
Fraser gave the man at his dbow the sort

of smile which made it dear that he under
stood the self-consdousness of sjnnpathy.
"I refused all temptations to dash off an
other pot-boiler, and slunk out of London
with my tail between my legs. I was the
laughing-stock of the critics, 'the man who
thought that he knew better than the pub
lic.' I hdd horses' heads, played the piano
in a moving-picture theatre, delivered milk
at area-doors, drove a tram-car in a suburban

• town and finally tramped into the coimtry.
Alton found me sleeping in one of these out
houses. My one hope was never to wake
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again. Havinga fellow-feeling for has-beens
he took me on to makehis hay and I've been

since. I am the greatest failure in
the history of playwrights." He tilted his
cmn as he said this.

Taking on the color of surroundings and
sympathies in the way of the born writer
the feehng came over Holt as he watchedthe
window with this story in his ears that if he
ha<l tailed and gone under like Fraser and his
pathetic companions he, too, would have
resented the presence of the undersized im
pertinent bounder who had managed to ooze
his way into the privacyof that harborunder
false pretenses. And as, in that mood, he
thought the whole thing over, a sudden
dramatic idea flashed through his brain.

"T DON'T think anything will be achieved
byassaulting Jones,"hesaid. "There's

nothing queerer about him than there is
about any cheat. The thing to do is to put

judgment on him.
When he comes down the ladder, seize him
march him mto the kitchen and make him
tell hisstory to theexperts there. If you and
the\' (lon't consider then that his failure is
big enough to justify his remaining, fling

:*mS^ '

Jones stood tiilli his back to the old JirepUicp.
His lifts trembled tvUh emotion. "What I
have to say" he said, unevenly, "L% the truth,
the whole truth and nothing but the truth—"

him off the farm. Don't you think that's the
fairest and quickest thing to do?"

Fraser thought it over and nodded. "It's
a good idea," he said. "Look!"

The lamp was blown out. The blind went
up with a ^ck. With an air of extremecau
tion, Jones crawled through the window and
began his descent of the ladden

Acting on a mutual impulse Fraser and
Holt darted across the moonlit yard and
stood waiting, ready to pounce.

When Jones landed and saw the two men
he hid his surprise, after one quick look, be
hind an affectation of bland bonhomie. It
was very well done. "Ullo—ullo," he said,
buttoning his coat to hide a gleaming watch-
chain. "Out to enjoy the nightly odors and
listen to the wondrous talc of stars?"

"No," replied Fraser, towering above him
with thequietmeiiaceof a policeman. "Know
ing your after-dinner habits we're waiting to
take you to the kitchen to tell your wondrous
talc lo Alton, Phillpots and Passmore."
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He caught the. antagonism and bristled.
"WTiat's the bloomin' idea?" he asked,
shrilly.

"Briefly this," said Fraser. "We're not
satisfied with your right to the membership
of Failure Farm—any of us. We've toler
ated you here for two weeks, and the time
has now come for you either to prove your
qualifications or get out."

Jones looked suddenly at Holt with a most
disconcerting smile of irresistible amuse
ment and lowered one eyelid in a wink.
But Holt scowled back at him and gave no
encouragement to his attempt to win him to
his side. And so he turned again to Fraser.
"All right," he said. "Take me before the
Judge and jury. I'll jolly soon show you
who's the biggest failure in this place—
jolly soon. He went forward into the moon
light, tilted his hat, puffed out his chest,
shot his cuffs and screwed his face into the
sort of knowing grin that never fails to get
a laugh from a vaudeville audience.

Weird little person. There were dozens
like him on the stage of various degrees of
cleverness.

Fraser led the way without another word.
The derelicts were still in the kitchen.
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But Alton was putting the chcss-board into
a drawer in the dresser, and Mary, the young
Madonna, was tidying up her work-basket.
Holt saw her look at Frascr as he stalked in
and caught something in her eyes that was
like a spark from a heart of fire. The search
for a wife was not to come to an end in
-\lton's farm.

The sudden and rather dramatic entrance
at a moment when everybody was very
ready for bed after the strenuous work of the
clay, filled the Professor and Phillpots with
curiosity, and made Alton wheel round from
the dresser.

"What's all this?" demanded Alton.
Fraser came at once to the point. "We've

brought Jones before you," he said, " to put
an end to our doubts. And if what he has to
say doesn't satisfy you that he has a right to
remain here it is for you to decide what shall
happen to him. I will do the rest."

Alton waved his hand toward the fire
place. "Stand there, Jones, and we will hear
you. But what you say must be under oath.
Hitherto you have not convinced us as a man
to be believed."

With a new and curious touch of dignity
Jones crossed the flag-stoned floor and stood

0j

(

with his back to the old iireplace, framed by
the square of heavily carved oak. To the
astonishment of everyone who watched his
comedian face it went as white as his collar,
and his lips, nearly always twisted into a
grin, now trembled with emotion. "What I
have to say," he said, unevenly, "is the
truth, the whole truth and nothing but the
truth, so help me God."

He looked slowly from one pair of suspi
cious eyes to another and then with a digni
fied gesture appealed for permission to
speak.

The four colossal and undoubted fail
ures drew their chairs into a semicircle.
Mary remained at her place at the little
table, and Holt, being at this extraordinary
trial on sufferance, seated himself near
the door.

"My father," he said, beginning quietly
and without a trace of cockney accent, "was
a butter and egg merchant, with sausages
and Australian wines as a side line, in a good
way of business. He also purveyed tea and
lived in Cambenvell. I was the only child
and never knew my mother. It was my
father's one obsession to make a gentleman
of me and to see me relieving the pains of
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humanity as a doctor in the medical quarter
of London. I was well and properly edu
cated to this end, walked Bartholomew's
Hospital as a student, eventually won my
degree and set up my practice in a swagger
house. But all the time I had been studjing
medicine mj- soul had been on the stage.
I had bathed in Shakespeare, studied the
fine old comedies, attended first nights, and
was the leading spirit of an amateur theat
rical club in the back end of Westminster.
Oh God, those glorious nights when I
strutted the stage of our dismal little hall in
the characters of Tony Limipkin and Andrew
Aguecheek! I was never cast for the tragic
parts that I thought I was bom to play.
... I was successful as a doctor and my
practice grew large. But the call of the
theatre was always in my ears and the mag
net of the footlights drew me incessantly
from my work. I fought against it for the
sake of my dear old father and his ambition
and suffered the agonies of the damned for
years in my Bloomsbury consulting-room.
But one day I blurted out my secret to an
actor-manager of a famous provincial touring
company who was a patient of mine and he
tempted me with an offer which I—I
couldn't resist. I chucked my practice,
broke my father's heart, joined the company
at a small salary and became an actor at
last. I was the best low comedian mj- chief
had ever had and as such was cheered to the
echo from one end of the provinces to the
other. In every small town I had my fol
lowers and friends. But I was not happy
in these parts. I didn't want to be a comic
with a red nose and an unruly' wig. I
wanted to move people to tears and sym
pathy, I wanted to stir their hearts to infinite
pity, to conjure up before them the tragic
figures of the classic drama. But nobody
would let me do anything but clown. I was
doomed to be a comic, and the more I made
people laugh the more bitter became my
secret moments. At last, one night, I got
my chance in the big theatre in Edinburgh.
In the middle of the week the company was
badly hit by an epidemic of influenza. The
leading tragedian and his understudy were
both knocked over, and so that the curtain
might be rung up I was told to go on as Sh\--
lock in'The Merchant of Venice.' . . . For
ten years that very chance had been the
dream of my life. ... I rushed to the
theatre, worked over my nose with wax and
spent hours over my make-up and costume.
It's true that I was three feet too small and
that the leading man^s clothes had to be
pinned to fit me, but even the Chief, who
had always roared at my pretensions, said
nice things and wished me luck." . . . His
voice was thick, his eyes were filled with
tears and the hand that he raised to his fore
head trembled violently. . . . "From the
moment I went on the stage cverj' line I
spoke was received with yell after yell of
laughter. The great house shook and rever
berated with very agonies of mirth. People
rolled and rocked in their seats and one beau
tiful girl had to be carried out in pain. Noth
ing had ever happened like it before in the
history of the play. In the language of the
leading lady I "had killed the play stone
dead." I crept away from the stage-door, a
broken and shipwrecked man, without faith,
without hope, without charity. I left all my
possessions in my lodgings and my dressing-
room and rushed from that laughing city,
haunted by the mocking screams of that
audience and of all the world. . . . Mr.
Alton and gentlemen, if that doesn't con
stitute a failure worthy of ranking with
yours, you can ask George Fraser to kick me
off the place."

{Continued on page 54)
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The Road to Fortune
Part II

Audrey BLAIR, facing the young
man with the bright grey eyes, the

• firm chin, who had just entered the
living-room of her apartment, experienced
a sensation of relief as she met his gaze.
Something told her that she would not be
called upon to use the automatic pistol she
had slipped beneath her waist; this man, she
felt, was no common burglar or thief, enter
ing her rooms at night to rob her—to obtain
by force such valuables as she might possess.
Indeed, she possessed none that would at
tract a thief, save the single unset diamond
her grandfather's servant Stetson had found
on the floor of the librar>', on the night the
old gentleman's safe had been emptied of its
bags of jewels, and he himself murdered in
cold blood by the thieves.

Her thoughts flew to the mysterious jade
bracelet, which one of the robbers had made
off with, and subsequently broken up and
sold. Her efforts to locate the six missing
medallions of which it was composed had
so far resulted in the recovery of but one of
them, the one she had purchased in the little
antique shop on Fourth Avenue kept by the
old German, Sternberg. That she now had,
as well as the wax impression of the second
medallion, which she had managed to secure
at the country club dance on Long Island
a day or two before. The Chinese lettering
on the medallions, translated, meant "The
Lotus Bud," "The Willow Tree," but these
had told her nothing. In spiteofher grand
father's insistence, before his death, on the
importance of this bracelet to her, she had
begun to think she was pursuing a willo' the
wisp. And then had come the surprising
telephone message from this man, Dudley
Rives, asking permission to call, to discuss
with her the matter of the jades. She had
thought until now that no one knew any
thing about them—no one, that is, except
old Stetson and herself, and
the robber who had stolen
the bracelet from her grand- J
father's home. She forgot
the tale she had told the
antique dealer, Sternberg.

Certainly the police, in f 1
their seardi for themurder- |
crs, had apparently not ^
been aware of this damning ^
bit of evidence. ift s'

One other grim possibility
flashed through her mind as
she waved her caller to a Thefirst
chair. There was Mr. Tres-
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any interest in the bracelet? And if so, why?
The intimation by Stetson that there might
be some mysterious message engraved on its
jades was, it seemed likely, but an old man's
fancy—the product of a loyal but none too
vigorous brain. And even were there any
such message—and Audrey had begun to
doubt it—what use could it be to Mr. Tres-
dale or anyone else, now that the jewels
which constituted her grandfather's fortune
had been stolen? She gazed at Mr. Dudley
Rives curiously as he sank into a chair.
The impression he made upon her, in spite
of his cool and somewhat brittle manner,
was not displeasing, A handsome man, she
found herself thinking—handsome and
strong, both mentally and physically—the
sort of man you could depend upon to pursue
his ends, whatever they might be, with the
most cold-blooded determination. She
hoped he might not be against her—might
not be in Mr. Tresdale's employ, but pre
pared herself for anything, no matter how
astonishing it might be. It had been aston
ishing enough already, to find this utter
stranger connecting her so intimately with
the quest of the missing jades.

"What is it you wish to see me about,
Mr.—Mr. Rives," she asked, facing her
visitor with all the coolness at her com
mand.

Mr. Rives cleared his throat. To him,
too, the few brief moments of silence follow
ing his entrance had been interesting ones.
He had thought Audrey, while watching her
at the country club dance, a girl of unusual
loveliness and charm. Now, observing her
more intimately, he realized that she was a
a woman of depth of character as well. No
light-headed, irresponsible girl could have
met him, alone in her rooms at half-past nine
in the evening, unconscious of the nature of
his mission, without exhibiting both surprise

and a certain amount of
agitation. Audrey, thanks
to her superb self-control,
betrayed neither. From the

tj expression of quiet interest
I U\/- which lay about her eyes,

might have supposed

^ she was greeting the most
r casual of visitors.

"I have taken the liberty
of calling, Miss Blair," Rives

ledallion said, not finding his task an
easy one, "to ask, if I may.

sne waved ner caller to a Thefirst medallion said, not nndmg ms task an
chair. There was Mr. Tres- easy one, "to ask, if I may,
dale, who had married her grandfather's why you are so interested in recovering
sister, and had for years done all in his these jade medallions?"
power to obtain possession of the old gentle- "What jade medallions?" Audrey replied
man's money—or the jewels into which he quickly, determined not to fall into any
had converted it. Could Mr. Tresdale have traps.

"The ones which were set in the bracelet
stolen from your grandfather's house the
night he was murdered."

" How did you know any such bracelet was
stolen?" Audrey asked. "There was no
mention made of it in the newspapers at the
time of my grandfather's death. And the
police apparently know nothing of it."

"It is true that the bracelet did not figure
in the newspaper accounts of the crime. The
reason for that, apparently, was that no one
knew of its existence, except, perhaps, your
grandfather's servant, Stetson, and since he
did not mention it, it was not missed."

"Then how does it happen that you know
about it?" Audrey demanded.

"Why"—Mr. Rives met her with a
pleasant smile—"to tell you the truth. Miss
Blair, I first learned of the matter through
following yoii."

"But—why should you follow me?"

" "DECAUSE—because"—for a moment
•'J Mr. Rives appeared to be hunting for

a satisfactory answer—"because certain
parties became curious to know why, ever
since your grandfather's death, you have
been searching antique stores and pawn
shops all over the city—"

"But even that," Audrey interjected,
"would not indicate to anyone that I was
searching for the pieces of a jade bracelet."

"No, that is true. But when you hap
pened to find such a piece in a shop on
Fourth Avenue kept by a man named Stern
berg, and not only bought it, but obtained
from him a list of names showing who had
purchased the other pieces as well—"

"Did—did he tell you that?"
"And when, going further, you located

one of these purchasers, a Mrs. Cole, on
Long Island, watched her thi'oughout a
dance at a near-by country club, even went
so far as to make, without her knowledge, a
wax impression of the pendant she wore
about her neck—"

"OhI" Audrey started back, shaken
from her studied calm. How was it possible
for this stranger to know she had made an
impression of Mrs. Cole's medallion in wax,
during the instant she had held it in her hand
at the dance, when, with the exception of
that lady and herself there had been no one
else in the room? This Mr. Rives, she de
cided, must possess uncanny powers jof
divination.

"What I have come to ask you, Miss
Blair," Rives went on slowly, "is this, why
did you make that impression? And what is
your interest in these pieces of jade?"

By an effort, Audrey regained her com-
posiure. However Mr. i^ves knew the
things he had told her, it was plain that he
did know them, and was thus in a position
to make her a great deal of trouble—to



December, 1924

block, perhaps, the quest upon which she
had embarked. It was necessary, even
imperative, she felt, to move slowly and
with the utmost caution in dealing with
so well-informed and dangerous an antago
nist.

"Since you know so much about my
affairs," she said in a level voice, "perhaps
you will be good enough to explain what
your interest in the matter is."-

"Why—er—certainly," Mr. Rives re
plied, in a tone that to Audrey seemed un
convincing. "I am a special investigator,
working in the interest of—well—of per
sons who are, in a way, very close to the
police. And I am after those medallions
myself."

"^^'hat for?"
"To trace, if possible, the murderers of

your grandfather."
It seemed plausible enough, this ready

explanation, and Audrey would have been
convinced by it, but for one thing. Why had
Mr. Rives come to her? Why was he so
keenly interested in the fact that she had
made a wax impression of Mrs. Cole's
pendant? Why did he seem so insistent
upon knowing her reasons for making this
impression? There could be no suspicion
that she had anything to do witli her grand
father's death; at the time it occurred she
had been in England. Something told her
that deeper motives lay behind Mr. Rives's
interest. Had it been supplied by her
enemy, Mr. Tresdale?"

"Well," she said, concealing the fact that
she did not believe his glib explanation.
"What then?"

"Why—I want you to help me—"
" In what way? "
"By working with me to recover the

pieces of jade."
"I don't see why you should need my

help."
" Perhaps not. But at least you have a

list of the purchasers of the medallions."
"I have. But, if you are, as you say,

working in connection with the police,
all you have to do is to go to this man
Sternberg and demand such a list your
self."

"No. Since your visit, something has
frightened him. He fears, no doubt, becom
ing involved in the sale of stolen goods. He
has refused all information and his records
are kept in such a way that they are quite
meaningless to an outsider. The least pres
sure brought to bear on him now—the least
intimation that the police
are interested in these pieces
of jade—would result in his
tipping the gang off—put
ting them on their guard,"
Mr. Rives added, as though
to cover his momentary re
lapse into the jargon of the
underworld. "You see that,
of course. So I naturally
thought you would be only
too glad to render me any assistance you can
in running down your grandfather's mur
derers. In fact, I supposed that was your
purpose in trying to trace the jades. Re
venge. Is it?"

The question intensified Audrey's rising
suspicions. In some way, she concluded,
Mr. Tresdale had learned of the bracelet,
the supposed message on it, and had sent
this man in the guise of a detective to ferret
out her secret. Well—she could be clever,
too.

""VTO." she said slowly, shaking her head.
- •T haven't thought of using the stones

of the bracelet as a means of tracing the
murderers. In fact it never occurred to
me, until you came here to-night, that they
could be so used. And I don't quite see
how yet."

"It's simple enough. If we can trace each
one of the six medallions, through its pur
chaser, to Sternberg. and then through him
trace the entire bracelet to the man who
originally broke it up and sold it, I think
we shall come very close to laying our hands
on the guilty parties. You see that, don't
vou?"

"Yes," .Audrey agreed. She did not con
sider it nccessary to add that she also saw it
would be quite as desirable for the murderers
themselves to recover the medallions and
thus make away with the only bit of evi-
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dence against them. Mr. Rives was asfonish-r
ingly subtle, but—she, too, was not without
intelligence. The safest plan, she felt, would
be to pretend to work with this man without
in fact actually doing so. And since the
explanations she had just listened to, con
cerning the value of the jades as a means of

running to earth, of convict
ing the men guilty of her
grandfather's death, she felt
she had a double reason for
her search for them—to see
that the guilty persons w^ere
punished.

"Of course," she heard
Mr. Rives saying, "if your
purpose in tracing the lost
medallions was not to bring

the murderers to justice, you must have an
other motive. Would you mind telling me
what it is? If we are to work together,
frankness—"

Frankness! Audrey smiled to herself.
Yet not to answer the question would only
increase her visitor's curiosity—his deter
mination to penetrate her secret.

"Of course," she smiled. "The explana
tion is extremely simple. The bracelet was
intended by my grandfather as a gift—a re
membrance to me. On that account I prize
it highly. I am trying to recover the stones
in order to have them reset."

"I see." observed Mr. Rives, smiling.
"And the wax impression?"

"That is equally simple. I hoped to buy
back the stones. Mrs. Cole, when I asked
her. refused to sell hers. In such a case, the
only thing to do is to have the missing stone
replaced, using the wax model as a guide for
the jeweler when carving a new one."

"Hm—m." Mr. Rives did not betray by
so much as the waver of an eyelash the fact
that he believed Audrey was lying. "Did
you secure a good impression of it? If not,
you can make another." He drew the second
medallion from his waistcoat pocket and
carelessly laid it in Audrey's hand.

For a moment the girl stared at it, stupe
fied. Two nights ago. she had last seen the
bit of green stone about Mrs. Cole's neck at
the country club dance! And now, this
detective, or criminal, or whatever he was,
had it in his possession! Once more her sus
picions rose; had Mr. Rives been in the ser-

The second medallion

In n moment the
mulatto girl ap
peared, hearing
in her hands a
large casket
made of pigskin



vice of the police department she knew that
the bit of evidence would long ago have been
locked up in safety at Headquarters. Cer
tainly he would not be carrying the medal
lion carelessly about in his pocket. How had
he obtained it? In a flash recollection came;
he was the young man in evening clothes
who had stood beside her,
near the clump of palms at
the country club, whom
she had. later on, passed as ^
she descended the staircase.
A thief, of course. No doubt
he had followed Mrs. Cole
until an opportunity arose
to clip the pendant bit of
stone from its chain. She J|g\ jj
understood, now, what Stet- |
son had meant in his letter.
teUing her he had learned
from Mrs. Cole's maid that ^
her mistress had returned The thirc
from the dance without the
medallion. Good old Stetson. She would
have a talk with him about this.
^"I think the impression I made is sufH-

aently clear for my purpose," she said
coolly, handing the medalUon back without
even glancing at it.

"The inscription on it, I find," Mr. Rives
went on agreeably, "means 'The AVillow
Tree.' Part of a Chinese poem, no doubt.
What does it say on yours?"

Audrey was waiting for that. Perhaps
her caller's last words revealed completelj^
the real purpose of his visit. Should she
take the medallion she had bought from the
drawer in which she had placed it earlier in
the evening, exhibit it, she would probably
find herself looking into the muzzle of iMr.
Rives' revolver. Of course he would want
that medallion, as well, in order completely
to remove all evidence against those who had
kiUed her grandfather. She was amazed
that she had not thought of it before A
clever trick, to force her to disclose the me
dallion's whereabouts. Well—she would not
fall into /JiiU trap, either. Instinctively her
right hand slid toward the automatic pistol
concealed beneath her waist.

"The inscription on mv medallion is
somethmg about a lotus flower," she said
carelessly. "Quite meaningless, ilr. Stern-
berg said it had probably been intended origi-

^ present to some girl, or child.The Chinese are fond of namesof that sort."
She waited, tense, for her companion's next
move. It surprised her. Instead of drawing
a revolver, demanding the piece of jade, he
took up his hat and rose.

J Thank you, Miss Blair," he said.
You ve been very kind. Now what are ve

going to do about the ncxl medallion?"
"Why—" Audrey, too, rose, stared at

hmi. What do you mean? "
' I me:in that if we are going to work to-

. sooner wc get busy the better.V\ hos the next person we've got to go after?
Having that list, you're sort of in charge of
our campaign, j'oii know."

AfiAIN Audrey hesitated. If she told
him the name of the next purchaser she

meant to move against, it was a certaintv
that before she could make that move Mr
Rives woiJd have forestaUed her,have stolen
the coveted medallion himself. Yet to
refuse to reply would be to put him on
his guard, to show that she did not trust
him.

exactly, to-night." she
said. I—I'm waiting for additional infor
mation. Suppose you call me up to-morrow
—say about six o'clock." That at least
would give her time to think—to talk mat
ters over with Stetson.

The third medallion

"Fine." Mr. Rives did not seem in the
least downhearted over her refusal. Good
night." He put out his hand, and against
her inclinations Audrey took it. wondering
if she would be at once jerked off her feet bv
some trick of Nothing of the sort
occurred—nothing, that is. save a certain

tingling sensation as Mr.
' V Rivespressedher hand in his

large palm. It annoyed her
to find herself smiling in re-
sponse to his whimsical grin.

~ Only when he had gone, and

i been securely
locked behind him, did she

^ remember having read, only
T /J'before, that the
I /most dangerous criminals.

the really high-class men in
the profession, are so ex
ceedingly suave and polished

nedallion that they can deceive even
the cleverest of criminal in

vestigators. She looked at her hand and
shuddered. For all she knew, Mr. Dudley
Rives might himself be one of her grand
father's murderers! Well—whatever his
game, she was on guard.

At four o'clock the following day, Stetson
knocked gently at Audrey's door, and on be
ing admitted began his usual elaborate
apologies for the liberty he, a servant, was
taking. Audrey cut him short.

"Sit down, Stetson," she said crisply.
"-•Vnd please forget all that rubbish about
once having been grandfather's butler and
remember we are friends. And right now
I need all the friends I have."

"Why, miss? Is anything wrong, miss?"
"Sit down. Stetson, and I'll tell you."

Very carefully she went over the conversa
tion which had taken place between !Mr.
Rives and herself the night before, empha
sizing her points as she made them by tap
ping the old man vigorously on the knee.
"He won't get the medallion I bought from
Sternberg, anyway," she concluded, with a
bright laugh. "I've hidden it where Sher
lock Holmes himself couldn't find it. I tell
you, Stetson, I don't believe the fellow is
working for the police at all. I believe he's
working for Joseph Tresdale. The old

"What do you tiaiit
to see me about?''
Tresdale grumbled.
"2 want some jack,"
Mr. Morton replied.
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scoundrel ma\' not <)nl\- ha\-e had something
to do with grandfather's death, but what's
more. I have an idea he has got wind of the
fact that I think the medallions have a mes
sage engraved on them."

Stetson looked troubled. His slender,
waxen old fingers played nervously along
his neath" shaven jaw.

"It's possible, miss. It's possible."
"But how. Stetson. Nobody knew any

thing about the bracelet except grandfather,
and >'ou. He tokl \"ou to guard it carefully,
in case anything hajipened to him. and to
turn it over to nie. but I'm sure he didn't
say any thing to Mr. Tresdale about it. He
hated the ground l:c walked on. And I'm
sure you didn't, either. So how could he
possibl\- know?"'

"There's just one way. Miss Audrey.
You will remember I told you that on the
night of the murder—the night the bracelet,
and poor Mr. Harvey's jewels, were stolen,
that I was hit over the head with a sandbag
—knocked unconscious."

"Yes, Stetson. I know. But how does
that explain—?"

IN THIS way, miss. I was pretty sick the
next day, as a result of the blow. \'ery

sick, in fact, miss. A shock to my nervous
system, the doctor said. And that day, as
soon as the death of \-our grandfather was
known. ]Mr. Ti es<lale came to the house in a
great hurr_\-. 1 was delirious a good part of
the time, but I remember his asking me a
great many questions—about the jewels,
about ^fr. Harvey's private papers, his kej-s,
where he kept things. I answered as best I
could, miss, anfl of course, as long as I was
conscious, I never said a word to him about
the bracelet. Wh.it I might have said, wliile
I was out of m>- head, miss, I don't know.
People are apt to rattle on. at times like that,
especially about things thc>' have on their
minds. And I ha<l the bracelet on my mind,
more than anything else, e.Kcept poor ]\rr.
Harvey's death. It was natural lor nie to be
thinking about it, of course, since the very
afternoon before Mr. Harvey had told me.
for the hundredth time, to be sure in case
anything happened, to turn it over to you
wiih his message—that it was everything he
had to leave you. If I did say an\'thing.
miss, while I was out of m\' head, I can't tell
you how sorr\'—"

"Never mind, Stetson. Maybe you
didn't. But if you did—and it would liave
been entirely natural, under the circum
stances for you to have done so—it may ac
count for the interest our friend Mr. Rives
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is taking in the jades. The thing to decide
now is, what are we going to do about it?"

"About him, you mean, miss, I take it?"
"Certainly. He's going to call me up at

six o'clock. What shall I say to him?"
"Can't you put him off, miss?"
"Yes. I'll have to. But before we go

into that, tell me what you have learned
about this artist who bought the second
medallion—this Ralph Unger."

"Not much, miss. And yet, maybe
enough. I went to his studio—it's on Fifty-
sixth Street not far from Sixth Avenue—
and told him I wanted to buy a jade piece
he had gotten from old Sternbeg. Thought
it best to be quite frank with him, miss.
First he wanted to know why I wanted it.
I said I was interested in jades, and that a
lady who had also bought one from Stcrn-
berg—his last one, I said—was trying to get
hold of another, so as to make a pair of ear
rings, and had commissioned me to secure it
for her.

"He laughed, then, and said he'd sell me
the piece and welcome, for what he paid for
it, only, unfortunately, he didn't have it any
more. He'd given it, it seems, to a j^oung
lady on the stage—^a friend of his, named
Silvia Valentine. A chorus lady, miss. In a
play called 'Polly and the Goldfish.' You
may have heard of it, miss, and from the
way he spoke, miss, I took it he and this lady
weren't friends any more."

Audrey nodded and taking a slip of paper
from her purse consulted it.

"The jade sold to Mr. Unger," she said,
"was set in a brooch, surrounded by a circle
of small cabochon rubies. Synthetic stones,
the list says, but stilf, I imagine, fairly val
uable. Possibly this girl to whom Mr.
Unger gave them thinks they are genuine
rubies. I shall have a talk with her at
once."

"And this Rives person? What will you
tell Am?"

Audrey sat with her knees cupped in one
hand, thinking.

"I sha'n't be here to tell him anything,
Stetson," she said. " Vou will have to an
swer his call, say I have had to go out, but
that he might try later. And, Stetson—ring
up that artist, Mr. Unger, and ask him if he

would mind giving you Miss Valentine's
home address." She sprang up and began
to put on.her hat.

A few moments later Stetson turned from
the telephone with a smile.

"The gentleman doesn't seem friendly
with this chorus person, at all, miss," he
said; "in fact, he—he cursed me for disturb
ing him. But he did say she lives at the
HoUywood Arms."

Audrey took up the telephone directory,
and presently located the place as an apart
ment house on Sixty-eighth Street. She
snatched up her purse.

IT'S five o'clock, Stetson," she told the
old man as she went out. " I ought to be

just in time, if I hurry, to find this girl before
she leaves for dinner. I may be back by
six, after all. If not, tell Mr. Rives to call
again." She ran <lown the stairs, crossed by
way of Eleventh Street to Fifth Avenue, and
there boarded a bus. In less than a quarter
of an hour she was entering the marble-lined
foyer of the Hollywood Arms.

It was a pretentious and rather gaudy
place, with a clerkat a desk, and small West
Indian hall-boys in uniform hovering about.
Audrey inquired for Miss Valentine, and to
make sure of an interview, said she was a
reporter from one of the newspapers. She
felt confident that any suggestion of free
publicitywould not fail to appeal to a woman
on the stage, an4 her reasoning was correct.
Miss \'alcntine sent word that she was to
"come right up." With a fetching smile at
the impressionablej^oung clerk, Audrey went
to the elevator. To the boy who whisked her
to the fifth floor she gave a dollar. It might
prove valuable to her, she thought, to be in
favor with the employees of the place,

A slender yellow maid opened the door,
ushered her' into a large studio room.
From the costly nature of its furnishings,
Audrey realized at once that she had to deal
with one of those vixad characters of stage
life known as gold-diggers, Not even the
salary of a leading woman could have suf
ficed to purchase the splendid Chinese rugs,
the antique tapestries, the pieces of period
furniture with which the room was filled.
And she realized, further, that to such a
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Asske came abreast
of the bathroom
windotv, something
appeared from the
darkness that froze
her with horror.
A man was mount
ing the fire-escape

woman the value of the bit of jade with its
synthetic stones would mean nothing—that
oilers to buy it, for the comparatively small
sum it was worth, would be of no interest.
Still—if she could only take hold of the
brooch 1 A disc of modelling wax lay ready,
cupped in the hollow of her left hand.

It was quite ten minutes before Miss Valen
tine appeared, and then she was followed by
the maid, franticaUy trying to hook about
her mistress's bare and lovely shoulders the
straps of an evening gown of amber chifJon.
Miss Valentine boasted an almost perfect
figure, a pert and insolent loveliness of face,
quite unnecessarily enhanced by rouge,
mascara, and all the other devices of her
trade. In her slim fingers she carried an
absurdly long tortoise-shell cigarette-holder.

"Hello," she said, glancing at Audrey
with an indifferent smile, "what's the big
idea? Thestor>'ofmy life.ordivorce papers?"

.Audrey dccided that her safest course was
to be honest with the girl.

"I've a confession to make, Miss Valen
tine," she said, laughing nervously. "I'm
not a reporter. I only said that to make sure
of seeing you." Then, observing the hard
look which crept into the show-girl's eyes—
•^\nd I'm not trying to sell you the Ency
clopedia Britannica, or anything like that,
either. .\111 want is to ask you something
about a piece of jewelry- 3'ou own—buy it
from you, in case you care to sell it."

Miss Valentine stared for a moment, then,
her curiosity getting the better of her, she
sank into a chair.

•' Well," she observed, pufling at her cigar
ette. "I must say you've got a hell of a
ne^ '̂e, But now that you're here, I might as
well hear what it's all about. Shoot."

'"It—it's about a—a brooch Mr. Ralph
Unger. the artist, gave you—a piece of jade,
surrounded by rubies."

"Huh!" JVIiss Valentine g'.\ve a snort of
disdain. "That cheap skate, with his imita
tion sparklers 1 Nothing but synthetic
stones, them rubies—about in the same class
with his synthetic gin. He sure had a nerve,
to offer phony jewelry to with all the
classy stuff /'vc got. Why, when I tried to
hock the thing for a thousand, once, they
gave me the laugh."



"If you don't want the brooch," Audrey
said, "I'd like to buy it."

Miss \'alentine gave her caller a suspicious
stare. • •

•'What do you want to buy it for?" she
asked shortly. "Has that false alarm Unger
gone and got himself engaged to some jane?
Afraid I'll try to hold him up? A fat chance
you'd have getting anything out of thai bird!
Why, he's so close he'd shave the whiskers
off a Russian rouble and use 'em for Oster-
moors." - -

"I don't know anything about Mr. Unger
or his affairs," Audrey said. "In fact, I've
never even met him. But I'd like to buy
that piece of jade—"

_Again Miss Valentine stared, snifiing sus
piciously. Then she turned to the door
behind her.

"Cecilia!" she shrilled, "you black devil!
Bring my jewel case in here!"

In a moment the mulatto girl appeared,
bearing in her hands a large casket made of
pigskin. Miss Valentine placed it on her
lap, rummaged among its contents. From a
glittering confusion of necklaces, pins,brace
lets and dinner-rings she presently drew
forth an insignificant looking brooch and
sat staring at ,it with a contemptuous grin.

" Some bauble!" shegibed, turning thebit
of jade this way and that. "If it set him
back a couple of centuries, he was badly
stung. And to send a piece of junk like that
tome."

"I'll payyou two hundred for it," Audrey
said.

"Nothing doing. Two hundred isn't cig
arette money, in my life. And besides, this
trinket snotfor sale—see? I'mgoing tokeep
it, just to remember that four-flusher by."
She dropped the brooch into the casket
snapped 'down its Hd. "The only bird that
ever had the nerve to hand Syhna Valentine
a piece of stage jewelr>'!" As she concluded
she gave the jewel-case back to the waitinc
maid.

"But—won't you let me—look at it?"
Audrey asked desperately.

AVhat for? It won't do you any good
and I min a hurry." She rose, and Audrey
saw that the interview was at an end

Come around some time when I'm on the
rocks, kid, and maybe we can make a trade.
Just now I've got a live one in tow, who
don t thmk no more of a coupla grand than
that bird Unger does of a Patagonian kopeck
U so " She gave a shrUl,hard laugh, and Audrey, seeing that further
argi^ent was useless, followed the maid
to the door.

Mr. Joseph Tresdale, descending from his
not overly conspicuous limousine, entered
l^e doorway of the shabby building on
Thirty-seventh Street with the air of a man
engaged in the questionable business of

stealing sheep, and terribly afraid that his
neighbors may catch him at it.

His fears, however, were quite needless.
On those short blocks between the gradually
approaching channels of Broadway and
Seventh Avenue, the crowds have long since
ceased to be curious. Almost an>' one might
be found along those motley streets from
theatrical producers to confidence men, from
movie magnates to members of the chorus
at the Metropolitan Opera House, to say
nothing of old-clothes dealers, ticket specu
lators. and assorted ladies of the under\vorld.
Mr. Tresdale slipped through the dingy
entrance, ascended the dark and well-worn
stairs, entirely unnoticed. At a door which
bore on its fly-specked ground glass the
legend "S. ilorton, Investments,'' he
paused, then went in without knocking.
Mr. Morton himself occupied his usual chair,
his feet on the battered desk, a ragged cigar
between his tobacco-stained teeth. It was
evident from his grunt of welcome that Mr.
Tresdale was expected. With a nervous nod
the latter sat down in one of the cheap
wooden chairs.

"What do you want to sec me about?"
he grumbled. "I'm in a hurry."

"You ain't in no more of a hurry than I
am," Mr. JMorton replied. "I want some
jacL"

The grim expression about Mr. Tresdale's
thin blue lips became intensified.

"What for?" he said.
"For breaking my neck trying to save you

from—"
Mr. Tresdale raised a quick and warning

hand.
"Whatever you may be trying to save me

from involves you as well," he snapped.
"Don't forget that. What do you hear
from this man Rives? "

"He's got one of the stones—I phoned you
that. And he says he's on the track of an
other one he'll land to-night. The one the
girl's got is number three."

"Why doesn't he make sure of that one,
right away?"

"I asked him that. He said if he did any
thing to lose the jane's confidence, she'd
refuse to work with him. And the only way
he can find out who bought the stones is
through her. Sternberg's got cold feet—
shut up like a clam. So Rives says he is go
ing to leave the one the girl's got till the
last."

"Hm-m. Does this Rives seem to know
his business?"

" I'U say he does. He refuses to turn over
any of the stones to me until he gets 'em all.

flat sum for the six was the deal
with him, or nothing doing."

"A poor arrangement," Mr. Tresdale
grumbled.

"Whv? If I'd said so much for each
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stone, he'd have held the last one out on us—
made us pay his own price for it. As it is, he
doesn't get a nickel until he comes across
with 'em all."

"I see that," iSIr. Tresdale admitted
grudginglj-, "but suppose he doesn't succeed
in getting them all? "

"Then we can make a trade with him for
what he docs get, at our own figures."

"Hm-m. What a pity we can't get hold
of one of them ourselves." Mr. Tresdale
gazed stolidly out of the window.

"Yeh. I've thought of that." iMr. jNIor-
ton was lying—the idea had not occurred to
him until now, but he instantly embraced it.

"Of course," Mr. Tresdale went on, "it
wouldn't be safe for you to appear in the
matter.

Mr. Morton had thought of that too-
many times.

"No," he grumbled. "And if this bird
don't hurry I'll be on the rocks. I figured
I'd get so much for each one of them stone
pieces'as I-turned 'eni over to you, and now,
the way he's handling it, I can't collect a
thin dime till he's finished the job. Can't
3'OU slip me a couple of centuries on account,
Mr. Tresdale? I'm flat."

Mr. Tresdale drew out a shabby leather
bill-fold and extracting four fifty-dollar
bills from it, laid them in Mr.- iVIorton's
eager palm.

"That makes five hundred you've had so
far," he said shortly. "I promised you a
thousand apiece for the medallions. The
sooner you producc all six of them the sooner
you'll get your money. And, incidentally,
the sooner we'll all have to stop worrying.
As matters stand, I'm paying you, right
now, for doing something you ought to be
glad to do without pay. For your own
safety."

"Hell—you're not paying mcl Ain't I
got to turn the jack right over to this guy
Rives—all but a grand?"

"I don't doubt more than that will slick
to your fingers," Mr. Tresdale replied, rising.
"Well, if that's all you want, I'll go along.
And don't send for me again until you get all
the stones and are ready to talk business.
It isn't safe. So far as the public is con
cerned, you and I are strangers. Don't for
get that."

"We are," rejoined iNIr. Morton viciously,
"as long as you stick. But if you ever try to
double-cross me, I'll squeal, as sure as my
name's Sam ]\lorlon. Get that?"

Apparentl}' Mr. Tresdale "got" it, for he
went out without another word, his blood
less lips twitching. j\Ir. INlorton. who had
not moved from his recumbent j^osition, was
busy with engaging thoughts.

He had promised Rives five thousand
dollars for the recovery of the six medallions.
From Mr. Tresdale he would receive six.
A beggarl.\- thousand profit, but enough,
with the impending dangers to his person

i»i p.ige 4S)
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Flora Le Breton
in

Lass o' Laughter
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A LATE entrant to our lists is this English comedy,the maiden effortof
Edith Carter and Nan Marriotl Tf'atson. tivo yonng English actresses.

Miss JFatfon herself originally created the leading part with great
success and dignified London audiences supported her with enthusi'
asm for a whole season. The play hasan appealing love storyof the
kind that endeared "Peg o' My Heart"' to us for many seasons and Miss
Le Breton, fresh from laurels abroad, is a delightful "Loss."—E. R. B.
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T^e Shylockof Firmin Gemier (right), actor manager of
thefamous Th-^atre National de FOdeon, created a sen-
Wc.> ""'•'"V paying a semi-offici^il
E V h company and will be seen inI\ew York and on tour in a repertoire of Frenchclassics
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The life of Benvenuto Cellini, rogue, genius and
soldier offortune, is a veritable storehouse ofgood
play material. Edwin Justus Mayer has chosen a
single romantic episode for "The Firebrand" and
without a too cramping attention to historical
detail he weaves the breathless and amusing intrigue
through three acts of blazing acting on the part oj
Joseph Schildkraut as Benvenuto, and very potent
luring by Nana Bryant as the Duchess ofFlorence

Captions by
Esther R. Bien

This innocent looking t&te-a-tete
between Leslie Iloivard and Marion
Coakley is a scenefrom the season^s
naughtiest play —^''The Werewolf^',
which comes to us via Berlin and
has been adapted for our stage by
Gladys linger. In it a professor of
psychic research tries to conjure up
the spirit of Don Juan and succeeds
in raising some very astonishing
and amusing complications due to
the unforeseen confusion ofthe long
departed. Juan's amours with the
secret love affairs oJ' the household
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More than any other hind of play, a
mclodrauia is made or marred by the
quality of its acting. So the inference
is plain when ive report that "High
Stakes" is much more than averagely
entertaining—due chiefly to the capable
efforts of Mr. Lowell Sherman with the
cooperation of Phoebe Foster and
Wilton Lackaye. The tiorking back
ground issiippliedby Mr. JT''illnrd Mack
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For jaded appetites nothing more re-
Jreshing could be recommended than a
trip to Devonshire tvith Mr. Eden
Phillpotts. In "The Farmer's Wife'"
he offers a shrewdly humorous picture
of the decline and fall of the pride of
a middle aged widower who ivould a-
ivooing go. Charles Coburn is the
farmer and Ethel Morrison plays
first choice oti his list of elifsiblc ivives

,1
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With what may seem an original taste in muscois,
Anne Morrison and Patterson McNutt call their play
"Pigs." Though the holders of the title do not
materialize until the third act their ultimate appear
ance is foreshudotved from, the first in the barely sup
pressed desire of the youthful herd'syenrning to follow
his star as a pig-fancier. Nydia Westrnan (right) is
the artful disciple who makes his dream come true
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Billie Burke
in

'^Annie Dear"
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TW^O years' absence from the legitimate stage has done nothing to dim
the radiant charm of this actresa. The.play is Clare Kummcr's mu

sical version of "Good Gracious Annabelle" with all the clever lines re
tained and (I great deal oj splendid costuming and dancing to Sigmund
Rombere tunes added. There are moments tvhen it would be gratifying
if Miss Burke had a larger voice to do justice to the lyrics, but her leading
man, Marion Green, leaves nothing to be desired in this line—E. R. B.
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IT BECAME apparent early in this sea
son that the game of American i-ntercol-
iegiatc football has rcached about its

highest development. At the very start
there were many so-callcd upsets. Teams
from little colleges that were lightly thought
of by the experts beat teams from bigger
colleges that figured on paper to have the

'overwhelming advantage.
This happened rarely in the early days of

American football. The old game was more
cut and dried. There were a limited num
ber of plays possible and the "big teams"
won their games with monotonous regu
larity. Now it is come to pass that it is
almost impossible for the coaches and the
boards of strategy to make up a schedule
that will guarantee them weak teams for
certain dates. In the football game that
has been estabhshcd there are no teams
certain to be weak.

A team that has the weight and the
driving power that would carry it crashing
through any line under the old style of
play might show up very badly in the
modern game, with the for\vard pass, the
feint at the forward pass and the innumer
able changes of style of attack that the
game of to-day makes possible. In the old
days one or two new formations were de
veloped in a year. With the new game the
possibilities for football strategy have not
yet been scratched, though new styles and new
formations are being developed every week.

.Although the modern intercollegiate foot
ball game does not show the number of
serious casualties the old game used to show
it is really a harder game than the old one.
The physical clash is as sustained and as
hard and in addition there is a mental strain
that was not in the old game. The possi
bility of a loose flying ball always is present
in the new game and a loose flying ball
carries with it the opportunity that may
decide the conflict.

Modern football requires not only quick
ness of physical action but alertness of the
mentality. It is a great game that the
American colleges have evolved from the
English game of Rugby and because it is so
infinitely more comprehensible to the spec
tator the chances are that the Aanerican
intercollegiate game will in time become a
universal game. The development of the
game has been hampered to a certain extent
by the old grads who continually protested
against the abolition of the old mass mo-

The

Sporting
Angle

By W. 0. McGeehan

Harold (Bed)
Grange, star, this
year and last, of
the Illinois foot'
ball team. Con
sidered the best
player in the
West. Grange is a
demon at run
ning through
a broken field

e• -.)

Waller Koppisch,
for three years
captain of the
Columbia team
and one of the
great est per
formers that ever
tvore moleskins^
Koppisch is an ex
emplar of the
modemopengame
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mcntum formations as movements to make
the game eflete. It still remains the most
strenuous game of all and at the same time
it does not take the toll in life and limb that
it used to take annually.

The Spirit of College Football
ONE of the main points of criticism of

college football is that it exalts "the
gladiator spirit" and it is held highly unde
sirable that the gladiator spirit should be
exalted. This.is a debatable matter. I have
come to the conclusion that most of the
criticism directed at intercollegiate football
is made by persons who know nothing at
all of the organization'and the spirit of a
college football team.

Looking the matter over dispassionately
I do not recall many cases of what they call
the "swelled head" being developed in the
players of college football. As a rule the
"football heroes" wear their laurels with the
same modesty as men of the regular army
wear the laurels that are handed to them at
rare and unusual intervals.

The spirit of college football is the spirit
of service, the same spirit that inspires the
army and the navy. Remember that all of
the men who work to make the collegc foot
ball eleven do not bask in the limelight.
Some of them never arc heard of. There are
always the members of the scrub, who take
all of the hard knocks without ever the hope
of a college letter or the chance of a para
graph in a newspaper. That is the true
spirit of service and it is not at all an un
desirable quality for the college; to foster.

The young man who is a limelighter
rarely makes the regular team and of course
he would be useless for the self-sacrificing,
self-forgetting work on the scrub. Football,
essentially, is a team game and behind the
team is the undergraduate bo^y and the
collegc itself. There is considerably less
danger of a blind hero worship being de
veloped around football heroes than there is
around heroes in professional sport by sport
followers in general.

One of the most striking monuments
erected after the war was one dedicated
by a western college to one of its men who
had been killed in France. At the college
he had played four years on the scrub team,
never making his letter and never taking
part in a real game. This was the spirit
that sent him into the army, the spirit of
ser\'ice which makes your real armies.

29
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r think that there is a great deal of un
necessary worry over the "tendencies of
modern intercollegiate football." Most of
this worry is expressed by persons who do
not know what they are worrying about.
Still, after all, this class seems to comprise
the bulk of the population everywhere.

Hotv About Professional Football?
A MERICAN football essentially is an

amateur's game. It must be played
always at top speed and for all that is in the
players. These qualities can be found
only in the amateurs. The songs that they
sing wherein they chant of being willing to
die for dear alma mater are quite serious.
A professional may strive very earnestly
for his share of the gate receipts but he is
not quite willing to die for it.

That is why you never will find profes
sional football games played with the reck
less spirit and the fire of the intercollegiate
games.

The professional at any sport becomes
conservative. At football he is more prone
to become conservative. There is not enough
money in the world to make him take the
risks he used to take when he was playing
for his college. Frequently I have been
asked to preach against professional foot
ball. These requests have been made by
persons who fear that our colleges may
become the breeding places of young men
ambitious to become professional football
players. There is absolutely no danger of
this. Professional football, the American
kind, never will gain much of a foothold.

You can professionalize the game of
soccer football as they do in England, for
that is a milder ,sport than the American
game. But with the American colleges
staging and keeping the best that is in the
American game cf football the professional
teams find scant pickings.

Sanitation in Baseball

/^NCE again those in charge of pro-
fessional baseball are faced with the

problem of how to keep the game sanitary.
All too quickly after the revelations con
cerning the White Sox came the scandal
involving two members of the New York
Giants. Cosy Dolan, coach, and Jimmy
O'Connell, a young pla^^er. were dropped
from organized baseball following the con
fession of the latter that he had offered a

{Continued on page 46)
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Dccoration by Israel Doskoiv

EDITORIAL
UNDER THE SPREADING ANTLERS

1^ member of the Order who hasany doubt in his mind as to the splendid part
the Elks are playing in the community life of

those cities in which the Subordinate Lodges are
located, let him read the pages of THE ELKS

devoted to Lodge activities, captioned
"Under theSpreading Antlers."

In every issuehe will find numerous items, from
all sectionsof the country, which bespeak the keen
mterest displayed by the Lodges in an infinite

of benevolent activities. Each one of
these items is a record of a distinct contribution
^.^°"^"^^nity welfare and happiness; and no true
Elk can read those pageswithout a genuine thrill
or pride in his membership.

Perhaps the chief value of the publication of
these news notes lies in their suggestion of op
portunities for emulation. Frequently when one
reads of what another Lodge has done that is
helphil and uplifting, there is an impulsive mental
survey of local conditions with a view to like
service. And in many instances a fraternal inter
est IS thus stimulated that is ultimately translated
into real accomplishment.

In any event no member can read the monthly
reports of the outstanding activities of the Sub-
ordinate Lodges in humanitarian service without
a reeling of gratification that his membership is

measure, to the splendid
Elk history that is being thus recorded. And that
reeling is itself an incentive to make that con-

"^oreeffective and to have a more worthy
share m the fraternal achievements of the Order.

MEMORIAL SERVICES
ceremonials of our Order, the one

which, perhaps, makes the most universal'
appeal to the membership and the pubHc alike
|s the annual Memorial Service; because it is
born of the sweetest sentiments of the human
heart and evokes none but the tenderest and
most uplifting emotions. It is the occasion

^ n J peculiarly mindful of the motto ofthe Order. "The faults of our brothers we write
upon the sands; their virtues upon tablets of love
and memory."

And there issomething inspiring in the thought

that, as these lines are penned, nearly fifteen
hundred Lodges, in as many cities all over our
land, are planning once again, on the appointed
day, to pay a deserved tribute to the memory of
our departed brothers; to read again the kindly
inscriptions graved deep upon those enduring
tablets.

Quite usually these ceremonies are observed
with such elaborate programs that they are out
standing events not only upon the Lodge calendar
but in the community life as well. And they would
be eminently worth while if they served no other
purpose than to provide occasions when hundreds
of thousands of people could, in devotional mood,
enjoy the beautiful music, the impressive ritual
and the thoughtful addresses. And yet it is well to
remember that this is not the chief object in view.

The Fidelity to which Elks have pledged them
selvesembraces the faithful memory of the virtues
of those of our brothers who have gone before us
into the Great Beyond. The annual tribute of the
public testimony of that faithful memory is not
only the performance of a fraternal duty to the
dead, but it inevitably inspires a desire and pur
pose to emulate those remembered virtues. And
therein lies the designed value of the ceremonial
to the living.

In the confident assurance that this benefit will
be derived by each Elk who participates in those
services in a proper spirit, attendance is earnestly
commanded to every member of the Order. It is a
definite obligation of membership.

A SUGGESTION

"^HE initiatory ritual of the Order of Elks,
when appropriately exemplified, is a beautiful

and impressive ceremonial. It inevitably inspires
in the initiate an appreciation of the dignity and
importance of his new obligation; and arouses in
him a keen desire to learn more about the great
fraternal organizationof which he has just become
a member.

Unfortunately no provision has been made for
imparting that information in any formal manner.
A copy of the Constitution and Statutes of the
Order, and of the By-Laws of his Lodge, are pre
sented to him; and he is left to his own devices to
acquire, as best he may, the knowledge which
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the Order is materially interested in having him
possess.

As a result, many thousands of members, with
out special fault on their part, remain lamentably
ignorant of the splendid history of the Order, of
its noteworthy achievements, of its current ac
tivities, of the plan of its organization, of the func
tions and powers of its administrative officers and
their relation to each other, of its ceremonies and
their significance, and even of his own rights,
privileges and obligations as an Elk. This condi
tion is deplored by the thoughtful members of the
Order who recognize it as a result of a lack which
can be, and should be, supplied.

It has been suggested that the Grand Lodge
should provide for the preparation and printing
of a pamphlet containing the desired information
in a brief and attractive form; and that a copy
should be presented to each candidate as part of
the initiation ceremony; and that in appropriate
cases, where a number of initiates are received
in one class, an oral lecture might be delivered in
which these subjects could be dealt with.

The latter method has been tried out as an
experiment in a number of cases recently, not as
part of the initiation proper, but as a substitute
for the inspirational address which is usually made
a feature of the program of such occasions. And
in each instance the experiment has proved a
marked success and one of absorbing interest, not
only to the newly made brothers but to the older
members as well.

From observation of the results in those in
stances in which the plan has been tried, the con
viction is born that such a lecture, carefully pre
pared and effectively delivered, would prove a
most useful and attractive feature of all meetings
at which candidates are received, at least in the
cases of the larger classes of initiates.

The experiment is commended to the officers of
the Subordinate Lodges, in the confident assur
ance that it will arouse a fresh interest in the
initiatory ceremonies; and will insure a much
better informed, and therefore a more loyal and
enthusiastic, membership.

LONG RANGE

Quite frequently one reads in the current
periodicals expressions of opinions by ac

claimed experts as to the particular character
of weapon that will prove most effective in future
wars. Not a few insist that superiority of air
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machines will assure the victory. Some proclaim
that large-caliber, high-powered guns will prove
the deciding factor. Others incline to lethal gases
as the most effective weapon of the future.

Each of these involve long-range fighting and
the range is being constantly extended as science
perfects the implements of war. The accuracy
and destructiveness of some of the modem
weapons is little short of marvelous, even to those
who are familiar with them. And it may be that
the experts are right in their prophecies as to the
future.

But it must be remembered that wars will con
tinue to be fought by men. Infantry is still
the backbone of every army. Machine do not
operate themselves. The human equation is ever
present.

Notwithstanding the Big Berthas of the World
War, with their tremendous range, and notwith-.
standing the mighty siege guns that battered the
fortresses designed to be impregnable, the decisive
combats of that great struggle were fought by
men at comparatively close quarters. Individual
valor played its part, as it has ever done in all
human conflicts.

There is much food for thought, even to-day,
in the philosophic pronouncement of The Auto
crat of the Breakfast Table, written years ago:

"The race that shortens its weapons lengthens its
boundaries."

Army rifles are still equipped with bayonets.
Cavalrymen still carry sabers.

DID YOU JOIN THE RED CROSS?
A LTHOUGH the annual roll call of the Ameri-

can Red Cross was officially ended on
Thanksgiving Day, a word here on the subject
may not be amiss, for the organization welcomes
new members at all times. There is little need,
presumably, for us to dwell at length on the
accomplishments of the Red Cross, nor to
attempt to justify its plea for nationwide support.
Everyone knows what the American Red Cross
has done in past emergencies, in both war and
peace. Not only in emergencies, moreover, but
in the less spectacular, yet no less effective, work
of community welfare its services are unceasingly
active. We feel that Elks especially are in sym
pathy with the purpose of the American Red
Cross and suggest that those who did not enroll
during its recent membership drive might well
express that sympathy by joining now.
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Grand Exahed
Ruler John G.
Price, Mrs. Price,
Jack, Kathleen,
and Little Dick,
comprising the
entirefdjuily,send
theirheartyChrist'
mas Greetings

Memorial Sunday—Christmas Day
My dear Brothers:

The shadows deepen and we set our faces
towards the New Year which time will soon
usher in. The fading of the present year
recalls to our minds the Brothers who an
swered to the silent roll-call, and we pause
once more to celebrate the most sacred of all

days inourOrder—Memorial Sunday, which
falls on December 7th. On this particular
day when nearly a million of our Brothers
are assembled in a great Lodge of Sorrow,
let us turn to memory's storehouse and
draw therefrom those fine fragments of rec
ollection, the mere thought of which will
supplant sorrow with joy. Let our Memo
rial Day be the occasion of a careful inven
tory of the past of the living, as well as a
resume of the achievements of our dead in
their earthly struggles, remembering always
that the most enduring memorial we can
erect will be a constant effort on our part
to perpetuate by our faithful devotion to

the cause of Elkdom those things that were
dear to our departed brothers—May they
rest in peace.

Christmas Day
In expressing my wish that this may be

the merriest of all Christmas days for you
and yours, it is with the hope that the pro
verbial Elks' Christmas spirit may prevail
this year more bountifully than ever before.

May your efforts to bring Christmas cheer
to those who perhaps otherwise would not
see "Santa Clans" bring to you and yours
God's choicest blessings.

With every good wish, I have the greatest
pleasure to be

Sincerely and fraternally.

Grand Exalted Ruler.
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Proceedings of the Annual Conference
Of Grand Lodge Officers, District Deputies, Committee Chairmen

and Presidents of State Associations
annual conferencc of Grand I.odge

• I -- Officers, District Deputies. Commit
tee Chairmen and Presidents and

Secretaries of State Elks Associations, called
by Grand Exalted Ruler John G. Price for
Octolier12,at the CongressHotel inChicago,
was "one of the best attended and most
successful meetings ever held.

With the exception of the Grand Chaplain,
Rev. Dr. John Dysart, all the Grand Lodge
Officers were present and the Grand Lodge
Committees were represented by members
as well as by their Chairmen. A nimiber of
State Association Presidents and Secretaries
were also in attendance.

The purpose of these annual conferences,
which were inaugurated in 1021 by William
W. Mountain when he was Grand Exalted
Ruler, is to enable the head of the Order
personally to meet and instruct his District
Deputies in order that they may have a full
understanding of what is expected of them
prior to beginning their work.' Through
contact witn the Grand Exalted Ruler and
the other Grand Lodge Officers and Com-
mitteemen,the District Deputiesaregiven an
accurate picture of conditions and problems
in the Order—a picture which helps them
immeasurably in their relations with^ the
subordinate Lodgesunder their jurisdictions.

The program of this year's conference,
which followed a simple luncheon, was led off
with an address by Grand Exalted Ruler
Price,' as a preface to his formal installation
of the District Deputies. Mr. Price spoke,
in part, as follows:

"I desire to express my most profound thanks
and.appreciation to all of you for the sacrifice
you ha"ve made in coming here. It is a note
worthy fact that we have representatives from
everysection of the country, from theMlanticto
the Pacific, from the Lakes to the Gulf, and
I am sure that all have come with a serious niind
understanding the importance of this meeting,
so that I feel under a debt of gratitude to you for
this manifestation of j'our kind)}' cooperaUon.
It reflects a spirit which isencouraging and which
I am sure will be helpful to those who are to
serve with me during the coming year.

"I shall not elaborate on the remarks that I
have to make, believing, as I do, that the men
who are here representing the various activities
which are being conducted under the auspices of
the Order are mucli better able to present in
detail the plans which they have under way.
;You as District Deputies particularly, the
personal representatives of the Grand Exalted
Ruler, in fact the eyes and the arms of the
'Grand Kxalted Ruler, hold the most important
positions that are held in the Order. You are
the ones who come in contact personal contact
—with the problems that affect the vanous
Lodges throughout the countrj', that affect the
.various individuals who are members of me
Orderj andit is to j'̂ ou that we look for a solution
of these problems, and for such a solution as
\viU always tend for the best interests of the
Order at large. . -r^. . ,

"Someof youhavehad e.\penence as District
Deputies; some of you are quite new and Uns is
your first experience. I hope that each and
everj*" one of you ^ '̂ill understand that the
responsibility and the authority you have as
District Deputies will always be used with the
ideaof promoting the interests of the Order, the
interests of the Lodges in your district, and never
with the idea of simplj' using and asserting it.

^T-have long since learned that the surest and
most certain way to have authority respected
is to use it just as little as possible, and I think

that that can apply to your positions. Since
having assumed die office of your chief executive
I have learned many things that I didn't know
before, and I have learned that there are a great
many occasions which arise in tlie various Lodges
of controversies between members; evenc coti-
troversies between Lodg^j that rest,on the in-,'
secure foundation of misunderstanding,'and.\vath-
some little tact, some little .effort and some dili
gence we can iron out these differences and. re
store order where chaos threatens, and I hope
that each of you will look at the matter in that
light. Now,it is not the purpose,as I \new it, for
a District Deputy to take a" Lodge off its'guard,
or a member off his guard, for the purpose of
finding out something that is wrong; that may
be necessarj' in some cases where special instruc
tions may,be.needed, but, as I see it, the main
purpose of a District Deputy is to help. He is
supposed to have some superior knowledge, and
the application of that to the various problems
of the different Lodges will enable him to per
form the best service when, instead of allo.vving
matters to get beyond a tlireatened disturbance,
he can conciliate or bring about m understand
ing and keep down the trouble" that threatens.

"Now, I hope you understand this,'and I
make tlie. statement so plain and frank because
I have such confidence in the intelligence of this
great body of men that have been selected for
this trying position. I know that you can.dis
criminate betweeh right and wrong, and I know
you can understand when some iodge or
individual is wilful rather than perhaps mis
taken.

"Now, my brothers, we have great problems
before us, and we should all feel proud that we
are so fortunate in having at the heads of the
departments of this great Order men who are
fitted for the positions they fill by reason of their
devotion to the work at hand, who have been
giving all their help unstintingly, and who are
ready at all times to receive suggestions and
capable of executing them. You will hear from
these various men today.

"I want at the outset to impress up>on you one
thing that to me is very important, and that is
that at once on your return to your homes you
begin to make up your schedule of visitations to
your Lodges, as I would like to have in my office
by the isUi day of November a completed Ust
of the schedules of the various District Deputies,
and if this remark should offend anyone I want
you to know that it is not intended for Aat
purpose but simply to bring home to you just
what is in my mind. I can think of no more
serious disregard of your duties as field men of
this Order than to delay in replying to a com
munication which may be sent to you from the
office of the Grand Exalted Ruler. Such delays
have occurred in the past and sometiines have
led to very embarrassing circumstances. So I
ask you above all things to be promi>t and
punctual in replying to any communication we
may send to you. You know that the Grand
Exdted Ruler is not in his office at all times;
he is obliged to be here and there, and when he
fixesa date to take up a matter for consideration
it is very important that his wishes in that re
spect be adhered to as closely as possible. So I
ask you at the outset to prepare your schedules.
It may not be possible for you to complete
them by November 15th, but, if you cannot do
that, let us know why, but those of you who can
I hope will complete your schedules for visita
tions, and, furthermore, it is highly important
that your visits to the Lodges in your districts
be made just as soon as possible, and if by the
first of the year we could have a report from a
District Deputy that he has visited the Lodges
of his District and have his reports, it would in
deed be very helpful in the sohang of the prob
lems we haw to dispose of, so try and make your
visits and make your reports not later than the
15th of Januar\' if you can possibly do so. I

understand that April ist is generally regarded
as the time limit. In the past there are some
District Deputies who have not visited, all
their Lodges; this should not be, and if there is
any one man here who feels that he is not going
to discharge the full duties of his office and the
responsibilities of it as they are contemplated by
the statutes he will perform a good service by
advising us of that fact at once." . ,

At, this point, the Grand Exalted Ruler
administered the oath of office to all the
District Deputies. This done, he continued
with his address:

"Brothers, as we go about from piace to place
we cannot help but note the increasing use-
fulne^.of the Order of Elks, and with the chang
ing conditions throughout the country we can
not help but recognize the great opportunity
that lies just beyorid. My notion of the Order of
Elks is that it should be practical; that it should
be through the practice of the ordinary routine
things of life to which we apply the principle of
Elkdom that we may be able to demonstrate to
those who are within the usefulness of their
rnembership and to those that are without the
benefits that flow from affiliation with^e Order
of;Elks, so that after all the questions that we
have to take up are the questions that we meet
in our every-day life, and the principles which we
should apply to those questions are so sinriple,
practical and commonplace that there is no
difficulty whatever in taking advantage of fhe
opportunities to impress upon people throughout
the countiy the benefits that flow from Elkdom.

"We are engaged at the present time in the
building of a memorial building. I know that
you may all see it later. You will hear from the
one who is the head of that great Memorial
Headquarters Building Commission, Bro. John
K. Tener, Past Grand Exalted Ruler, who; will
talk to you at some length upon the subject.
I want you to learn something about tliis project
because in the future it will be regarded as one
of the high spots in Elkdom's activities. And, an
other thing—of course you are all familiar with
The Elks Magazine; I know you are because
you are active and you are interested, but let
me say that there is not one word in that
Magazine from cover to cover that is not worth
devouring, and if you are up-to-the-minute
District Deputies you will be glad to identify
yourselves with the Magazine. You will hear
from Director Fanning in a few moments, and I
wish you would listen intently to what he will
have to say, and be able to answer the questions
of anybody throughout the country with respect
to the policies of The Elks Magazine.

"We are of course anxious to extend the
membership of the Order. . We have for years
commented on the fact that wherever there is
an Elks Lodge there are a number of splendid
men who are on the outside, and in many cases
^ey are on the outside because they have not
been brought in close touch through the activi
ties of members of the Order. Now, shortly a
movement will be started, and perhaps today
you will learn the details of what we are pleased
to call an 'Invitation Membership Campai^,'
and I wish you would bear carefully in .mind
what Colonel Sullivan will have to say on tiiat.

"T WISH when you go about the country,
that you would stress the fact to the inem-

bers of the Order throughout your districts, of
the many things they can do in a practical way.
In Official Circular No. i I was pleased to call
attention to two things that I regard as of
paramount importance; first. Conservation of
Human Life. I know you are all acquainted
with it and I am not going to burden you with
any extended discussion of it, but you are all
familiar \nth the shameful disregard of. traffic
laws since the advent of the automobile. What
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a wonderful source of help I "What a wonderful
inspiration would flow from the fact that a mil
lion people under the auspices of this Order had-
centered their minds upon the conservation of
hiunan life with a view to minimizing the appall
ing loss of life from casualties that confront us
every day through tlie careless, negligent or in
efficient use of automobiles, if we, as Elks, would
consider this as one of the practical things we

_can dol Thatof itself would be justification for the
great amount of labor and treasure tiiat has been
expended in more than half a century in building
this Order up to its present standard of effi-
dencyl My brothers, I ask you to think of this.
I don't expect you to.adopt-it simply because I
suggest it to you, but, if you can find a practical
way to bring this to the attention of the members
of your Lodges that you visit you will have dem
onstrated to the outside world that the Order
of Elks stands for something in a practical way.

"Now, my brothers, there is another matter
that we want to encourage always when it is
proper, but it is a matter that to my notion is
surroimded by dangers. You, of course, may
only come in contact with individual and
isolated cases. I refer to the question of the
erection of buildings—Elks Homes—and -in all
probability during the next nine months you will
be kept busy on these propositions, for it is my
purpose and intention to place matters of this
kind, for aa auxiliary purpose at least, in the
hands of District Deputies for full and complete
investigation and report. We should always
encourage the branching out and building of
new homes, but never when we are unable at the
outset to determine that we are not going to
create a liability instead of an asset. There are
some very deplorable examples of this lack of
foresight scattered about the country, and I hope
that when any of the Lodges in your districts
have in mind the building of a new home or the
remodelmg of an old one, or any expansions in
the way of assuming a liability that you should
settle clearly in your mind whether or not the
matter should be sanctioned by the Grand
Lodge, andwhen you have found outplease do
not keep it to yourself, but send it m to the
Grand Exalted Ruler's office. We have these
questions every day.

"Another question that to me has assumed
somewhat of an alarming condition is this:
Applications for dispensations to join Lodges
other than the one in which they should become
members, or, be members.' You would be
surprised to know the large number of these for
one reason or another. It is a well recognized
fact that where Lodges are inaccessible, where
railroad facilitiesare not good,and wherea man
living in one jurisdiction is deprived of Lodge
privileges by reason of not being able to reach
there,it isproperperhaps to grant a dispensation
to jp^^ another Lodge which is more readily ac
cessible, but I wantto askyouasmyrepresenta
tives dunng the nextnine months to discourage
as much as i)ossible applications for dispensa
tions unless there are some real, outstanding
re^ns for them, because the tendency is to
adhere to jun^ictional Unes which have been
estabhshed and laid down, and applications for
dispei^tion sometimes lead to embarrassing
situations. I know that you understand this
and that you will apply yourbest judgment and
intelligence to the problems that may come up
before you along this line.

"I hope ^at none of you will ever omit the
shghtest detail, and I am speaking now abso-
lutely ^ I m^n, and that you will never over
look Ae shghtest detail in the examination of
records, exammation into the various matters
K7 ^henyou visit a

^ V to you that the
cannot be found, or,

tSn® i this, that or theother thing 18 true, because if you do then I

^ unnecessary for this Orderto maintain a corps of District Deputies, as
The WIt informaUon fromthe SecrctariM of the various Lodges by writ
ing them. Understand, your position is a^?r^-

^"diaSs of thi? Orde"
Son X ""P^rtant posiUon than

for personally to theL^ges for the purpose of securing first-hand
information, and when the GmSd^S
Ruler has your report over your signatureto tS
effect that a particular L<Jdge is b a^articu-
lar shape lie has a nght to believe, to know

and to rely upon the fact that you have per
sonally found out to be true just what you have
recorded on paper over your signatures. There
is not a District Deputy here (or those who
may be absent) but who will find that he has
behind him the earnest support of the Grand
Exalted Ruler at all times. Just be as frank as
the conditions niay warrant, and I will trj' to be
equally so in my dealings with you in reference
to any particular case that may come up.

"I have no one particular thing to impress
upon your minds. If you were not, as I have
heretofore said, men who have some superior
qualifications you would not have beenselected
for District Deputies. Your experience has told
you of things tiiat should be and of things that
should not be, and you will be expected to draw
on your experience and apply^ your own in
telligence and good judgment in dealing with
matters that come before you. Everywhere you
go endeavor to teachLodges, where theydo not
seem to know, that everything in the Order of
Elks is so illuminating when properly carried on
that there is never any mistake in letting the
public know when the Elksare connected witha
forward movement in their communities, and
there is no community that won't be all the
better by reason of the fact that the Order of
Elks within its boundaries is functioning and
taking an active part in all the matters of that
community.

"We have our set days for celebration in the
Order, and a particular day near at hand, and
which we hold sacred, is Memorial Day. I
don't know what your experience may have
been, but my experience as Exalted Rulerof at
least a medium sized Lodge is that it was shame
ful the way that some Lodges disregard the
importance of Memorial Sunday. I have been
called uponas late as noon of Memorial Day to
get a speaker for some nearby Lodge for the
evening services, and nodoubtsome ofyouhave
had similarexperiences. I do not desire to place
thisuponyourshoulders as an injunction, but it
would be very gratifying to me if I could have
a report from every DistrictDeputy tabulating
a list of speakers that have been provided for
Memorial Sunday. It would help to insure a
general observance of the day. I don't want to
burden you, but I would askeach andevery one
ofyouin yourdistricts to getin touch withyour
Lodges and seethat theyhavetheirspeakers for
MemorialDay. It is nowonly a few weeks off,
and I dare say there is not a District Deputy in
this room who does not have in his own district
at least 25% to 50% of his Lodges who are at
this late date trying to make arrangements for
Memorial Day speakers. That is wrong, my
brothers, and I think that is one matter you can
help to remedy, and I think a letterfrom you to
the Secretariesof yoiu: Lodgeswillbring about a
proiser understanding of the importance of that
day, andthat they will see toit thatit isproperly
observed; also, see that Flag Day is properly
observed, and so with all of the holidays of
which we are so proud, and more especially
wherever the function is to be held in public, in
orderthat everyone on the outsidewill know and
realize that the Elks stand for something real.

"Now, my brothers, I am confident that the
important things you should know will be dis
cussed in detail here this afternoon, and I am
going toclosebyagain thanking you foryour deep
interest in coming here. I \vish you every joy
andpleasure that cancome from your office, and
I hope that I may be able to see many of you
during the coming yearin mytravels about the
country. Remember always that I appreciate
and thank you in advancefor the assistance you

give to present Grand Lodge Officers in the
exercise of your all-important duties and re
sponsibilities."

The Elks National Memorial Head
quartersBuilding

FoUowing his address, the Grand Exalted
Ruler introduced the Chairman of the Elks
National Memorial Headquarters Com
mission, Past Grand Exited Ruler John K.
Tener,whose talk on the National Memorial
Headquarters Building is reprinted here
with:

"I take it that on this occasion none of us will
indulge in a discussion of matters academic
pertaining toourOrder. We need nothavetold
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to us again the principles of our Order or the
worthwhileness of our undertaking, and I take
it the purpose of your coming here is to learn
certain things from the Grand Exalted Ruler and
those whom he has chosen to speak on this
occasion, and that yoii \vill receive such in
formation as will be of value to you as you go
about your Lodges in the dissemination of this
information, and be enabled to answer questions
that may be asked of you, so I will direct myself
particularly and directly to the subject assigned
to me. I perhaps could confinc myself to a word
or two and report progress only, yet I realize
there are new faces here, those that were not
with us a year ago when these matters were
discussed, hence I will in some respects repeat,
what I said at that time.

"You must know that the Commission called
the Elks National jMemorial Headquarters
Commission was created by the Grand Lodge,
and its purpose was to establish an Elks Maga
zine, and particularly to erect a building that
would at once be a memorial and serve as head
quarters and administrative oflices, office of the
Grand Secretaty and offices of the ^Magazine, so
that our building is not only monumental and
memorial, altho it is in appearance and we want
to think of it as such, but is useful in that it
becomes the permanent administrative head
quarters and offices of the whole order.

"The principal purpose of the building, as you
well know, was to give evidence of the fact that
the Elks have not forgotten those who served,
those who fought and those who died in the
recent great conflict. That in itself would have
been altogether worth while and sufficient
justification for erecting this building. The
Grand Lodge appropriated two and one-half
miUion dollars to be assessed from time to time
upon the membership and through the Subor
dinate Lodges to be coffected. That collcction
was limited to one dollar in each calendar year.
The Commission as organized has for the past
three years engaged upon its duties. During
that time $1.65 has been collected, and we
propose to collect Sr.00 next year, payable
during April, which will leave probably 42c or
43c remaining which we will collect the following
year, and which will measure in total amount,
irrespective of our membership, two and one-
half million dollars, the amount originally
appropriated. That amount, however, is in
creased and augmented by authoritj' of the
Grand Lodge by 8350,000.00, which is made up
of $250,000.00 which remained over in the
treasury of the War Relief Commission, and an
additional $100,000.00 the proceeds of the sale
of our Boston property, so that in the aggregate,
we will have $2,850,000.00. We purchased the
property here in Chicago for the sum of S375,-
000.00,1 think it was, and today the value of the
property is more than twice tliat amount. In
fact, we understand from the best informed
realtors here in Chicago that tlie property is now
worth, not considering the improvements we
have put upon it, the sum of $800,000.00, so our
purchase in a business way was a wise one.

"The Commission, as you know, was not only
given authority to erect this building and given
complete control of the fund as well provided,
but also was directed and authorized to establish
an Elks Magazine, of which publication I will
not speak in detail as our E.xecutive Director is
present and will cover that subject, I itiight
say, however, and for your special information,
because I knowyou willbe asked, that this Com
mission is made up of a number of Past Grand
Exalted Rulers, and that no officer or no member
of that Commission receives one single penny of
compensation for his services, excepting a
small and wholly inadequate amount that is paid
to our Executive Director, and when you con-,
sider this very small amount paid in an under
taking which involves an e.xpenditure of two and
one-half or almost three millions of dollars you
will realize what the Grand Lodge is getting for
so very little.

"Now, my brothers, as I said at the outset, I
only want to give you just such information as
may be useful to you when inquiry is made of
you as to why we are erecting this building; in
what manner the assessments are being levied;
what the building is to be used for and its
ultimate cost. The building at the present time
is nearly 50% constructed in its major con
struction or general contract. Of course, we
can spend an almost unlimited sum when the
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building is completed in its decoration and art
work and all that it will contain, but it is not the
purpose of the Commission, nor dare we do so, to
exceed the appropriation. The building is
located at the confluence of Lake View Avenue
and Diversey Parkway. It is within a short taxi
ride and can also be reached by bus from the
hotel here for loc, and it is well worth your while
before you leave the city to visit the building
and notice its grandeur and magnificent pro
portions. Not a building compares with it in
the entire world, and I am sure when it is turned
over to the Grand Lodge it Avill remain forever
a shrine of Elkdom where we have shown to our
brothers and to others of the citizenry of the
United States that the Elks do not forget; that
the Elks do pay tribute to those who had
rendered service, and that they do give proper
recognition to the memory of those who have
fallen in the cause of their country. I sincerely
hope as many of you as can will go to the build
ing before leaving the city.

" Now, much may be said about our Order and
its achievements. I ^vill only say this, how
ever, that from the very inception of this Order
(and it must have been well-foimded when it
reaches the proportions it h^ today) it has
always stood for something, principally Charity,
as it should, and from its earliest date it has
dispensed charity to the needy—to those who
really needed help. The Order in its own name
has quickly gone to the relief wherever famine
and suffering existed,and not forgettingour own,
we have established our own National Home at
Bedford, Va., where a nimiber of our unfortunate
brothers are now housed; unfortunate because
they have fallen perhaps in life's pathway and
were imable to carry on in their vocations, they
have sought the solace and rest and comfort that
is so lavishly, I might say, given there.
• "So, we have progressed with our Order.

One of our greatest achievements is the Elks
National Magazine. As we have succeeded in
other things so also have we succeeded in the
firm establishment of tliis publication, and
admitte^y today those who know most about
publications, fraternal and others, declare it to
be the only fraternal publication that has proved
a real success, not only fraternally, but artisti
cally, commerciaUyand editorially, and weshould
consider it a proud claim of this Order when we .
have accomplished something in the field where
other fraternities have failed. Not that we
glory in their failure, but rather in our achieve
ment.

"I want to thank the Grand Exalted Ruler
for this opportunity to come here and meet you
face to face, and to see so many of our old friends
and to make the acquaintance of the new ones.
I thank you."

The Elks Magazine
The next speaker to be introduced by Mr.

Price was Past Grand Exalted Ruler Joseph
T. Fanning, Executive Director of The Elks
Magazine. His address follows:

•"The Grand Exalted Ruler has invited me to
speakon the subject which is nearest to my heart.
The Elks Magazine.

"I hadn't thought it would be necessary to
make any extended remarks at this time regard
ing the Magazine because those of you who
attended the Grand Lodge Meeting at Boston—
and I take it that nearly all of you and probably
all of you were there—will recall that a very full
and complete report was submitted to the
Grand Lodge by the Commission in charge of
this publication, but there are a fewsubjects that
I had thought were worthy of calling to your
attention at this time, and not trusting entirely
to my memory I have reduced them to writing,
and with your indulgence I willread them.

"As all of you know who attended the Grand
Lodge Session in Boston, or who have read the
account of the proceedings there. The Elks
Mag/vzine is no longer a doubtful venture, but an
established success. I say this not in a boastful
spirit, but as a plain statement of fact. By
earning a surplus in its first two years sufficient
to enable us to turn over to the Grand Lodge
the very large sum of $2oo,ooo.cxj—tliereby
reducing the annual per capita tax from 35 cents
to IS cents—The Elks Magazine spoke for
itself. By the earning of that surplus it proved
itself. It proved also that the Elks National

Memorial Headquarters Commissioners were
ma^g no idle prophecy when they foretold, in
^eir Report for the year 1922-1923, that the
Magazine would soonbe in a position to do that
very thing.

"My object in coming before you today is
twofold. Firet, I want to Uiank you all, on
behalf of the Commission, for the splendid co
operation you have rendered in the past.
Second, I want to bespeak a continuance of that
cooperation for the coming year. I believe you
are all proud of The Elks Magazine and ts
achievements. The Order at large has voiced
itselfas being heartilyin favorof the Magazine
Md thoroughly pleased with it as a high cls^,
interesting and informative publication. Having
won die confidence of our members and their
families, we must work harder than ever to make
the Magazine worthy of their continued confi
dence.

"Our editorial staff is striving constantly to
improve the quality and strengthen the appeal
of OM stories, artides and pictures. We have
published the work of many of the best writers
and artists from the very start. During the
next few months you will find interesting and
famous additions will be made to what we call
our "Honor RoU" of contributors, but this does
not mean that we are abandoning our old
favorites. On the fraternal side we have been
steadily building up our news department. As
more and more Lodges realize that our columns
are open for the recording of their activities,
provided they send us tJie facts promptly, we are
able to print more and more of tiieir news. This
is one wayin which you, the District Deputies,
can'be of service. In your official visitations, if
you will urge the officersof every Lodge to make
somwne, or some committee, responsible for
se'hdingus the real news of their Lodges, you will
be helpingthem to get moreout of the Magazine
and helping the Magazine as well. We have
printed thousands of news items concerning
hundreds of Subordinate Lodges—but I think
there must be at least one th^ of the Lodges
that have never been mentioned in our pages
because, although we have frequently requested
it, they have never sent us their news. We want
the newsfromeveryLodge, no matter howsmall
or remote.

"Right here I might point out the fact that
when we say 'news' we mean 'news.' You
perhaps have heard the definition of news as
given once to a cub reporter on a daily paper?
'If a dog bites a man,' the editor told him,
' that's a common occurrence, but, if a man bites
a dog—that's news.' Just so with our Lodge
items. If a Lodge merely holds a regjular meet
ing there's nothing particularly interesting
about that. But, if in the course of a regular
meeting a Lodge votes to donate $10,000.00 to a
camp for poor boys—that is interesting. What
we are on the lookout for are the happenings
throughout the Order—the accomplishments—
the experiments—the things that make a Lodge
pull together and do something that will inspire
the others. Those are the news items we want,
and we will print as many as we can get. But,
the^ve got to be news, othenvise they're of no
value. Also, the information must reach us in
time-y-at least thirty days before the date of the
issue in which the it^ is to appear—otherwise
we cannot handle it. Our closing date for
material for each number is not later than the
tet day of the month preceding the date of the
issue. If this point were generally considered
by those who send us news many items we now
are obliged to omit because of lateness would
find a place in the Magazine.

"Hdp us secure the news and your efforts will
be reflected in a better and a more useful
Magazine.

"Every Elk is entitled to receive his copy of
the Magazine each month. In order that we
may do our part in sending every member his
copy it is essential that all the Subordinate
Lodge Secretaries do their part by helping to
keep our mailing list up to date. It is one of the
duties of every Secretary to notifiy us of all
changes of address and to send us the names and
addresses of new members. In your talks with
Subordinate Lodge Officers you can help to hold
down the number of unreceived Magazines by
reminding the Secretaries of this duty and
emphasizing the importance of it.

"There is another way in which you can help
The Elks Magazine. As you know, the revenue
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from our drculation is not great enough, by
itself, to defray the cost of publication. This is
true in the case of all big, high class Tnaginnnpg
To make both ends meet without reducing our
standard of quality, and, more particularly, to
earn a surplus for Grand Lodge purjKJses, we
must sell advertising space.

"In considering this question of advertising
sales, it should be remembered that The Elks
Magazine is a comparativdy new product.
Yet, because of its quality, it enters into com
petition with old established publications having
long records of producing results for the adver
tiser. It is, moreover, a fraternal journal,
which, I am compelled in franloiess to state, is
regarded by many advertisers as a fault rather
than a virtue. The attitude of the manu
facturer and the advertising agent toward us—
generally speaking—has been and still is similar
to that of the average man toward the aero
plane. He figures that aeroplanes may be all
right, and no doubt are all right, but he'll stick
to automobiles for a while until it has been
proved that aeroplanes won't drop from under
him. This skepticism is natural and to be
expected. Nobody wants to buy a pig in a p)oke.
But, just as every successful aeroplane flight
breJtks down the general distrust of flying as a
method of transportation, so every residtftd
advertisement in The Elks Magazine breaks
down the resistance of advertising in a fraternal
magazine. Every advertisement in The Elks
Magazine that has made money for the concern
that bought it is ammunition we can fire.at
prospective advertisers.

"We have made some splendid records
already. We shall make more and finer records,
and we need your cooperation in this way:

"Wherever you go, and whenever you address
the members of a Lodge, urge them to read the
advertisements in The Elks Magazine. And
not only to read them, but to answer them. If
we can habituate our entire membership to
giving their patronage to Elks Magazine
advertisers we shall soon have an advertising
medium without a peer in this coimtry. A few
words from you will be of tremendous service in
helping to bring about this result.

" So long as we all work together, in harmoni
ous cooperation. The Elks Magazine cannot fail
to hold a permanent place among the leading
publications of America. I thank you all in
advance for the hdp I am sure you will be glad
to give us during the coming year."

The Grand Exalted Ruler next introduced
Messrs. John C. Karel of Milwaukee,
Murray Hulbert of New York City, Lloyd
Maxwell of Chicago, and William J. Sinek of
Chicago, members of the Grand Lodge Com
mittee on Social and Community Welfare;
W. C. Robinson of Minneapolis, Secretary
of the Committee. This introduction pre
ceded an address by its Chairman, Col. John
P. Sullivan of New Orleans, who spoke on

Membership, Rituals and Welfare
On the subject of increasing the member

ship of the Order, Col. Sullivan made the
suggestion, which has had the approval of
Grand Exalted Ruler Price, that subordinate
Lodges set aside the first week in February,
1925, as "Elks Initiation Week," working
from now until that time to bring into the
Order, by invitation, men of the highest
type in their communities.

It would not be difficult, Col. Sullivan
pointed out, to increase the membership to
one million, if each Lodge would invite a few
of the most desirable men in its city to join
the Order. And the most effective way to
interest the best type of citizens in becoming
members is not by circus methods, but by
acquainting them with the real aims and
achievements of the fraternity, particularly
in the field of Social and Community Wel
fare.

"I have never known any Lodge to succeed;
I have never seen any Lodge grow great and
prosper unless that Lodge has done things of a
civic nature and of a charitable nature which
would bring that Lodge right to the doorsteps of

{Contimc^ on page 71)
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Vew Home of Union Hill, N. J., Lodge
Handsome Building Recently Dedicated

^"T^HE beautiful new million-dollar Home
I ofUnionHill,N.J.,LodgeNo. i357was

JL formally dedicated on Saturday, No
vember I. The impressive ceremonywas con
ducted by District Deputy Grand Exalted
Ruler Henry Gillhaus of New Jersey North
east, assisted by Frank Bo-
land, Exalted Ruler of Jer- HHBHHI
sey City, Lodge No. 211;
Jack L. Fox, Exalted Ruler
Hackensack, Lodge No. 658;
George Butler, Exalted
Ruler Ridgewood, Lodge No.
1455; Williard P. Burdett,
Past Exalted Ruler Hacken
sack, Lodge No. 658; and
George Steinert, Chaplain
Hackensack, Lodge No. 658. *.1 ' '
Many distinguished mem-
hers of the Order, including
Past Grand Exalted Ruler I ij J
Joseph T. Fanning, William A-| .
T. Phillips, Secretary and IS"-*
Past Exalted Ruler of New
York Lodge No. i, and - M
Joseph G. Buch, Past Ex-
alted Ruler of Trenton,
Lodge No. 105 and member III
of the Grand Lodge Com-
mittee on State Associa-
tions, participated in the
exercises.

The dedication followed a milllljllljjjPII
parade held early in the
afternoon, in which more than 7,000 members
of the Lodge and visiting members took
part. Other incidents leading up to the
dedication included the initiation of a huge
class on Wednesday, October 29; public
inspection and entertainment on Thursday,
October 30; special afternoon's entertain

ment for the ladies, and in the evening an
informal dance, on Friday, October 31.
The dedication was followed by a banquet
at which Hon. George S. Silzer, Governor
of New Jersey, was the principal speaker.
Thomas F. Martin, Secretary of State of

^ p

New Jersey and first Exalted Ruler of the
Lodge, acted as toastmaster, and many
other prominent membersof the Order were
the guests of honor.

The new Home which has been erected on
Hudson Boulevard, at Hackensack Plank-
road, is a beautiful structure four stories in

height, in full Georgian architecture, of
rough texture brick, white cement mortar,
trimmed with Indiana limestone. Four
Ionic pillars grace the facade of the build
ing. The vestibule is in white Italian
marble, with solid bronze doors and tile

floors.SOnthe first floor there is
a ladies' reception room with
damask covered walls and
Louis XV. furniture; library,
and general reception room;
lounge room with walls and
ceiling done in glazed brown.
Fine old paintings, hand
some chairs, couches, tables

spacious lounge. The main
dining-room is also on this
floor. Done in Italian style,

ceiling and French windows,
this room, accommodating

and gas ranges, refrigerating

The Lodge room on the

combination of a meeting
place and a ballroom. It
has six massive Scagliola

columns on each side, with a roomy" bal
cony and loges running around three
sides. It will accommodate 2,500, and
measures 90x120 feet. A $15,000 three-
manual organ is at the north side below the"
rostrum. The cloak and small reception rooms

{Coiilinucd on page 68)

Great Is St. Nicholas!
"We ring the bells and we raise the strain,
We hang up garlands everywfiere
And bid the lapers twinkle fair,
And feast and frolic—and then we go
Back to the same old lives again."

f I >HUSwrote Susan CooHdge manyyears
I ago, and to-day the children of men in

this weary world are once more con
sidering the beautiful story of the Christ
Child. In Ihe land of the Southern Cross
where the devout read in the skies God's
starwrit message; in the Northland where,
in the Aurora Borealis, the faithful behold
the prismatic sheen of the Almighty throne;
in the East and West where men in every
condition of life sec in the arches of Heaven
a harbinger of hope; in Nature's wilds where
the Great Spirit is worshiped in lofty
cathedrals and humble chapels, on Christ
mas day priests in costly chasubles and
preachers in gowns, and surpliced choirs,
and choirs ujisurpliced, raise their voices and
sing: "Glory to God. Peace on Earth.
Good-Will Towards Men."

Is this mockery? Is it mere pretense?
Let us hope not. Quick changes in Gov
ernments and in the lives of people have been
made in the last few years. It always takes
time to effectuate adjustments after a great
war. The wounds, if they ever heal, do so
slowly. The jealousies and hatreds en
gendered arc apt to remain—enduring. At
least they are not transitory. Wars may

By H. MacS.

establish boundaries and perchance settle
principles, but lasting peace between com
batants is rarely attained.

In our own land we are just beginning to
be confronted with problems which have
troubled older civilizations. All men are
born free and equal but, alas! they don't
remain equal long. Brains, industry, ob
servance of Nature's laws must always
command, yea, demand, reward before
mediocrity, indolence and reckless indul
gence.

There will, probably, always be unrest on
this Sphere of ours. The thoughtful student
of men and affairs may pause and ask the
questions; Is the world improved? Has all
the sacrificc of blood and treasure been in
vain?

Time, the great Mystery, may answer this
question, for as the mighty Schiller has said,
"Who knows what may be slumbering in
the background of time!" Therefore, despite
all this, with sublime faith in the future we
gather at Christmas time in our respective
places and sing with the rest of the world,
"Peace on Earth. Good-Will Towards
Men."

It is now more than a quarter of a century
since the writer became a member of this
great American Order andduring that period
he has never changed in his belief that its

two most attractive and commendable
features are the Christmas distribution and
Memorial Day. The former exemplifies
the true spirit of unselfishness, and the
latter perpetuates the memory of many
excellent and lovable men.

At Christmas time all clouds have a silver
lining. We forgive and we ask to be for
given. We strive to remember the good in
our fellow men and forget the evil. We
write their faults on the sands of the sea,
and inscribe their virtues on the tablets of
our memory. We cease being critics. We
believe there is some good in everyone.
We cheerfully acknowledge racial peculiari
ties and contradictions. We recognize
that the nation which was responsible for
U-boat warfare also invented Santa Claus
and gave us the Christmas tree and Grimm's
Fairy Tales.

The fighting men of the world are often
simple-minded and gentle. The stolid son
of a certain country, with seemingly no
sense of humor, is blood brother to the
inimitable Gilbert and SuUivan, fathers of
the most humorous light operas ever written.

The world indeed is a conglomeration of
"queerness." At Christmas time we stop,
look and listen. The music of the dance
crowds out the funeral dirge. Plenty
replaces poverty. Weeping changes with
laughter and sadness with joy. Smiles

{Continued on page 6q)
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New Digest of Opinions and Decisions
A Review of the Spkndid Book Edited by the Chairman

of the Grand Lodge Committee on Judiciary
Edward Rightor, P. G. E. R.; Frank L.
Rain, P. G. E. R.; AViUiam M. Abbott,
P. G. E .R.; James G. McFarland, P. G.
E. R.; Lawrence H. Rupp and the present
Chairman. In view of the long period of
time during which no compilation was

y%N ELK was given a transfer dimit to
r\ join a sister Lodge and made his

application and was accepted within
the time limit. He never appeared before
the sister Lodge to sign the Constitution
and By-laws of said Lodge, nor was a
rncmbership card thereof given

Problem; Is he still a member
of the Order and if so of what
Lodge?

The answer to this problem
may be found, togetlicr witli the
answers to hundreds of other
questions relating to the Grand
Lodge laws, in the newly publish-
ed digest, "Opinions and Deci-
sions," edited and compiled by
Hon. John F. Malley, of Spring-
field, Mass., Lodge No. 6i,
Chairman of the Grand Lodge
Committee on Judiciary. In fact HHBV
it can be said that every question
which has so far arisen relating to
the interpretation of the Consti- . .
tution and Statutes of the Order
is answered in this book, clearly
and accurately. It is a remark- im ', '
able piece of work. m

The new Digest is the first
compilation of Opinions and De-
cisions of the Grand Forum and
of the Chairmen of the Commit-
tee on Judiciary to be issued
since 1Q17. There had been a
similar book published in that
year, one in 1Q15and one in 1913.
The earliest Digest, edited by
Fast Grand Exalted Ruler Ray-
mond Benjamin, who at that
time was Chairman of the Com-
mittce on Judiciary, contained
decisions of the Grand Forum
rendered since its creation in 1907,
opinions of the Committee on
Laws up to the time of its
abolition in 1907 and opinions of
the Chairmen of the Committee
on Judiciary since the time of the
creation of that office in 1907.
The Benjamin Digest was revised
in 1915 and brought up to date by Past
Grand Exalted Ruler Edward Rightor, then
Chairman of the Committee. In 1917 the
Rightor Digest was revised by Past Grand
Exalted Ruler Frank L. Rain, who occupied
the Chair in that year. l^oUowing the Rain
Digest some two thousand decisions were
handed down and opinions rendered during
the seven-year interval. As Mr. Malley
states in his preface to the latest Digest,
many changes have been made since 1917
in the laws of the nation, of the states and
of the Order. " Great events have occurred
and left their impress. The Order has
entered new fields of endeavor. All these
things are reflected in the opinions which
have been written since 1917."

The new volume, which brings the Rain
Digest up to date, contains some material of
the older compilations and a great deal of
new matter. The opinions of the Chairmen
of the Committee on Judiciary, from which
the syllabi contained in this book have been
taken, were written by Messrs. Raymond
Benjamin, P. G. E. R.; Charles P. Bates,

mm
* n , *
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Hon. John F. Malley, of Springfield, Mass.,
LodgeNo.61,Chairmanof the Grand Lodge
Committne on Judiciary, who edited and
compiled the new volume of "Opinions
and Decisions,reviewed on this page

made, it requires little effort of the imagi
nation to realize the amount of work
involved in the preparation of this current
edition.

Workmanlike in appearance, well printed
on good paper and neatly bound, the Malley
Digest possesses two features which must
immediately appeal to those who use it: the
alphabetical arrangement of its contents and
a completely cross-r-eferenced index. So
thoroughly and carefully has this indexing
been carried out that no one can possibly
fail to find the decision or opinion he may be
looking for. In connection with this point
we must mention a valuable innovation
incorporated in the 1024 edition of the Con
stitution and Statutes: at the end of each
section of which there is an interpretative
opinion or decision, there has been entered

the page number of the new Digest whereon
the opinion or decision appears. This
facilitates a more ready use of both these
reference books and makes each more fully
supplement the other.

After the index, perhaps the most striking
feature of the Digest is the con-

tt/gammim ciseness and clarity of languageIin which the opinions are stated.
The lay member will find that the
Digest tells him what he wants
to know without the use of super
fluous words in the telling.

AS an example of the copious-
ness with which the various

subjects are treated, there are
twenty-four pages devoted en-'
tirely to decisions and opinions
relating to Offenses and Penalties.
With this mass of information to
guide him, no Elk need be in

8 ignorance of what constitutes an
offense against the Order, what
the procedure is in the Courts of
the Order, what the rights of the

; • parties are and what and how
penalties may be imposed. The

m troublesome problem of dimits is
P||||[||||̂ covered in some eight pages which

set forth in detail the answers to
! the innumerable questions which
'• constantly arise in connection

with this subject. Just how far
Subordinate Lodges can go in the
organization of Clubs; the mean-

[ ing of the law with regard to
Auxiliaries; the decisions concern-

Li ing the ballot, Lodge elections,
• membership and residence; the
K, ( questions in regard to the rights
Bj, of trustees; tlie important decision

on life membership; the full
HL opinion of the Chairman of the
Hfr CommitteeonJudiciary'in regard

to Tite Elks Magazine; the
matter of the incorporation of

'' the Order—all these things are
' j fully dealt with in the Digest.
^ Not alone every Grand LodgeBlCaiACO * 1

and Subordinate Lodge omcer,
but every lay member who wishes to acquire
an intelligent understantling of the' appli
cation of the laws of the Order, will find the
Digest of Opinions and Decisions an in
calculable help. The edition is limited, but
by this time every Subordinate Lodge
Secretary will have received some copies of
the voliune, so that it is now available to
any member who wishes to consult it. Here
after annual supplements are to be prepared
by the Chairmen of the Cormruttee on
Judiciary and issued in pamphlet form.
Thus, the important new Decisions and
Opinions wUl be published from year to year
so that the Digest will be kept perennially
up to date. As for the present edition,
we feel that we shall be voicing the sen
timent of the entire Order in expressing
unstinted appreciation to Chairman Malley
for the time and effort he has unselfishly
expended in its preparation. The Digest
represents in its completeness, its conveni
ence and its common-sense form a service
of immeasurable benefit to the Order of
Elks.
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TAe Maiden Boy Sea Scouts take the tvater in their new craft ivhich is a gift of Maiden, Mass., Lodae No 965
Ihe boat, formerly a racing cutter ofthe battleship Utah, was purchased and supplied with fittings by the lodge

Under the Spreading Antlers
News of the Lodges Throughout the Order

SAX I'RAXCISCO, Calif.. Lodge No. 3
recently laid the comcrstonc of the im-
posing new $1,500,000 Home which it

IS building on Post Street, near Mason. The
member? of the Lodge marched from thepresent
Home on Powell Street to the site, preceded bv
two bands. Assisted by Past Grand Exalted
Ruler William M. Abbott. E.xalted Ruler August
L. Fourtner laid the cornerstone before a crowd
Ktimated at 2000. Past Grand Exalted Ruler
Raymond Benjamin made theoration of theday.
paying tribute to fraternalism and to the build-
ers who have made San Francisco a citv of maii-
nihcent erliiices.

Following theceremonies, a large banquet was
scr\'ed in the Colonial Ball Room of the St.
I'rancis Hotel at which Mr. Abbott was table
master. Among the speakers were Exalted
Ruler l-ourtner; Hon. James Rolph, Jr., Mavor
ot ban Francisco; Hon. Michacl F Shannon.
Member of the Grand Lodge Committee on
Judipary; Bradford M. Melvin; Edgar F.
Davis, President of the California State Elks
A.ssociation; William H. McCarthy, and Homer
R. bpence. Past Exalted Ruler of Alameda.
•-alif.. Ix>dge No. 1015.

Home will be one of the most beau-
titul and complete buildings of its kind in the
Urder. ARoman plunge will occupy a part of the
basement, and on the same floor will be steam-
rooms. showers, hot-rooms, lockers and indi-
vicliml dressing-rooms. On the first floor will be

^ u hat.coatand check-rooms,an the gallery to the swimming-pool. The
^concl floor is to begiven overentirely to Ixidge-

c l^dge room itself beinge o the largest fraternal rooms on the Pacific
L-oast, having total dimensions of S7 bv 70 feet,
li e mam floor will seat 1200 people.' A fullv
equipped theatrical stage forentertainments and
a maple dancing floor for social gatherings will
m.ike the Lodge room a useful and popular
headquarters at all time.. In the front of the
Mil be a memorial
in front '̂?nH n'"'" r" '̂" lounging room
oriu?] dining-room in the back will be
th?hni"'̂ i floor
lounS"" social rooms, the

'Je situated.
onTh commitiee rooms will also be located
tepn h n to the thir-

InJ I hi rooms,and \utli bathroom attached to each. The fur

nishings and accessories of the new building will
be the finest obtainable and e\'er>" detail mil be
faithfully carried out to accomplish the maxi
mum of comfort for the members without sacri
ficing any needed conveniences.

Members of Lynchburg, Va., Lod^e
Visit National Home at Bedford

A large number of members of Lynchburg, \'a.,
Lodge N"o. 3.21 and their families recently char
tered a special train and paid a visit to the
National Home at Bedford. \'a. Arriving at
Bedford, a parade was formed with Past Grand
E.xalted Ruler Fred Harper, Senator D. Barks-
dale and Exalted Ruler E. P. Cromwell of
Lynchburg Lodge in the lead. Marching to the
music of bands the procession moved direct to
the Home grounds where an escort, bearing a
beautiful American flag, joined the visitors for
the final march to the mainbuilding. Practically
every resident of the Home was on the portico
to greet the visitors. .\i noon a splendid picnic
lunch to over 400 was served on the grounds, and
later in the afternoon, when ladies from Bedford
joined the party, an informal dance was held in
the spacious lobbyof the Home, the musicbeing
generously furnished by Coy Miller and the
Dixie Five Orchestra. Ever\- minute of the day
was enjoyed by the residents of the Home, and
the members of Lynchburg Lodge, equally
pleased with the \-isit, \ oled to make' "Lynch
burg Day" an annual event at the Home,

Exalted Rulers of Charleston, S. C.,
Lodge Hold Projitable Meetings

.\cting upon the suggestion of Grand Exalted
Ruler John C;. Price that Lodges should consider
serioush" the great adwintage? of organizing
Past Exalted Rulers' .Associations, the Past
Exalted Rulers of Charleston. S. C.. Lodge
N'o. 342 and present oflicers held a meeting and
supper recently. This •meeting accomplished
a great deal of good, and it was decided that simi
lar meetings .should be heldmonthly. Evety one
present went away with a much clearer under
standing of the affairs of the Lodge and with a
pledge to assist each other in the upbuilding ot
the Order.

Charieston Lodge has shown a substantial
gain in membership, and has been verj- active in
social and civic affairs Weekly dances have been
held during the summer at its countrv Home at

Folly Beach, a pleasure resort about lo miles from
the city. This seashore Home has been a great
asset to the Lodge and to the city of Charleston,
Many other fraternal orders, and various con
ventions that have been held in Charleston, have,
through the generosity of Charleston Lodge, used
this Home for their affairs.

Rome, N. Y., Lodge Acquires Property
For Permanent Home

For some time past the members of Rome,
N. Y., Lodge No. 1268 have been seeking a loca
tion for a permanent Home. The Lodge has
now purchased the residence of the late Wheeler
Armstrong, which was owned by Dr. W. L, Kings-
ley and held at 820,000, Thanks to the generos
ity of Dr. Kingsley the Lodge was able to obtain
the property for 815,000 on the condition that it
be used for an Elks' Home only and not for in
vestment purposes. It consists of a lot 100 by
200 feet running back to West Park Street. The
dwelling on the property is a two-and-one-half
.stor>' brick building and there is a row of garages
in the rear, The buildings are rented at present,
the rental taking care of the interest on the pur
chase price until such a time as it is decided to
remodel or raze the building and erect a new one.

Plans for Dedication of New Home
Made by Gary, Ind., Lodge

Gary, Ind., Lodge No. 1152 is now making
elaborate plans for the dedication of its beautiful
new 8250,000 Home, which will take place early
in the new year. Grand r:xalted Ruler John G,
Price is expected to be present on the occasion,
and many other distinguished members of the
Order and manj' other representatives of Iti-
diana l.«dges will be invited lo take part in the
ceremonies and celebration. The new building
will permit Gary Lodge to broaden the scope of
its activities <ind to become an even greater
factor in the life of its community than it has
been heretofore. With the opening of the Home
an Invitation Membership Campaign will be
launched that should bring the membership of
Gar>' Lodge close to 2000.

Maysville, Ky., Lodge Gives Banquet
To District Deputy John J. Emerick

Maysville. Ky., Lodge No, 704 recentlv gave a
reception and banquet in honor of 'District
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Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler John J. Emerick of
Catlettsburg, Ky., Lodge No. 942. lAt- the
business session an extensive program of Social
and Community Welfare work was inaugurated
for the current year. The Mayor of Maysville,
the presidents and secretaries of tlic Rotary and
Optimists Clubs and representatives of several
other important organizations were present.

Many Prominent Members at Meeting
Of Catskill, N. Y., Lodge

Representatives from New York Lodges in
Albany, Troy, Schenectady, Cohoes, Hudson,
Kingston, Brooldyn, and from Jersey City,
N. J., Lodge No. 211 were present at tiie large
celebration which marked the observ'ance of
Roll Call Night by Catskill, N. Y., Lodge No.
1341. A parade through the city was followed
by the initiation of a large class of candidates—in
which the well-known team of Brooklyn, N. Y.,
Lodge No. 22 plaj'ed an important part—and a
supper scr\'ed in the mess-room of the Armory.
Among the many distinguished members of the
Order present were: Former Chairman of the
Board of Grand Trustees W. E. Drislane; Dis
trict Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler-Benjamin F.
Feinberg; Past District Deputies Grand Exalted
Rulers Walter M. Stroup, Henry S. Kahn and
William E. Fitzsimmons; James A. Murray,
Exalted Ruler of Troy, N.Y., I..odge No. 141, and
Roy D. Morrow, Exalted Ruler of Cormersville,
Ind., Lodge No. 379. The work of Catskill
Lodge was praised by Mr. Drislane and short
addresses were also made after the supper by a
number of the other prominent guests. The
occasion was one of enthusiasm and fraternal
interest and enjoyment throughout.

Valparaiso, Ind., Lodge Lays
Corner-stone for New Home

The whole city turned out to join the members
of Valparaiso, Ind., Lodge No. 500 in the im
pressive ceremonies and festivities that marked
the laying of the corner-stene for their new Home
at Lincolnway and La Fayette Street. American
flags and the colors of the Order floated in the air
and graced the windows of business houses as
the members, accompanied by hundreds of visit
ing Elks, paraded through the downtown district
to the site of the New Home. Following the
ceremony of laying the stone, an elaborate
banquet was served at Altruria Hall to over 400
guests. The dinner speakers included many
distinguished members of the Order, and there
was special music provided by the Apollo Male
Quartette of Chicago throughout the banquet.
At the conclusion of the banquet, the members
and their guests enjoyed two hours of dancing in
the University gymnasium, music being fur
nished by Cope Harvey's orchestra.

The new Home when finished will cost close to
$200,000, and will be one of the handsomest and
best-equipped Lodge buildings in the State.
The basement and first story of the structure
had been completed when the corner-stone was
laid, and work is now progressing with a rapidity
that insures it being under roof before bad
weather sets in. It is expected to have the new
Home completed and ready for occupancy by
May I, 1925.

Interest in Portland Grand Lodge
Convention Runs High on Coast

Some idea of the spirit that exists among the
Lodges on the Coast concerning the Grand
Lodge Convention to be held next July in Port
land, can be gained from the following letter
sent recently by Tacoma, Wash., Lotlge to Ex
alted Ruler Joseph F. Riesch, Chairman of the
Convention Commission of Portland, Ore.,
Lodge No. 142: "Tacoma, Wash., Lodge No. 174
is very desirous of doing all possible to insure a
highly successfiil Grand Lodge meeting in Port
land in 1925 and with that in view we are going
to turn out in strength. We have a wonderful
band and also a bugle and drum corps and we
tender to you these two organizations to assist
you in welcoming delegations. The members of
these two organizations have expressed their
willingness to be in Portland a day or two before
the convention convenes and to stick until the
end and to serve your Lodge in any and every
way you desire. We also intend to open and

maintain a Tacoma Lodge headquarters in Port
land during the entire convention-and if such
headquarters could in any way be used to help
you entertain delegations we would be only too
happy to join with you. In other words, we feel
that a Portland convention of Elks is a Pacific

. coast convention and we want to see your Lodge
make a huge success of the undertaking, so if we
can be of any assistance please command us."

Plans are being formulated by Portland Lodge
through its Finance and Accounting Committee
for the financial campaign, which according to
Juhus L. Meier, chairman, will probably be
launched early in December. Franklin T. Grif
fith has been appointed vice-chairman of this
important committee.

Malone, N. y.. Lodge Begins Winter
With Large Initiation

Malone, N. Y., Lodge No.. 1303 opened its
winter activities with the initiation of the largest
class of the year. Representatives from many
neighboring Lodges and the following distin
guished members of the Order were present at
the ceremony and celebration: District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler 0. S. Bogardus; Robert
Kelsey, Vice-President of the New York Stxite
Elks Association; Miles S. Hencle, former Presi
dent of the Past E.xaltcd Rulers' Association of
New York North Central District, and William
T. Phillips, Secretarj' and Past Exal'ed Ruler of
New York Lodge No. i. At the close of the
initiation a supper was served in the grill-room,
which was followed by an impromptu entertain
ment.

Alameda, Cal., Lodge to Broaden
Field of Big Brother Work

Alameda, Cal., Lodge No. 1015 is playing a
leading part in the Big Brother movement. The
committee having the work in charge is broaden
ing the field of its activities and plans to form
a club among the younger boys who will be given
the privileges of the gymnasium at least two days
a week, and be encouraged and assistefl in form
ing athletic teams. In time, it is the desire to
give the younger generation a few evenings at the
Home when entertainments and short talks of
interest and help to growing boys will be pro
vided.

Big Charity Benefit Held by
Detroit, Mich., Lodge

The annual charity benefit show of Detroit,
Mich., Lodge No. 34 was held recently in the
Auditorium of the Home. The largest aggrega
tion of vaudeville entertainment ever brought
together in the city for one lUght was offered an
enthusiastic audience made up of the members
and their friends. The funds raised by the bene
fit will be used to defray the cost of the Lodge's
Christmas baskets and other holiday cliarities.
In this connection it is recalled that the charities
of Detroit Lodge last year amounted to $34,500.

Everett, Wash., Lodge Sets Goal
At 1,000 New Members

.Everett, Wash., Lodge No. 479 has appointed
a membership committee wliich is working out
plans for an Invitation Membership Campaign
during the present Lodge year. An application
blank has been sent to every member within the
jurisdiction of the Lodge with a request that he
get at least one new member. Only individuals
of the highest character and standing in the com
munity will be accepted as applicants. The goal
Everett Lodge has set for itself is 2,500 members
by .'Vpril i, 1925, which will mean the addition of
1,000 new names to the roster.

Minnesota State Elks Association
Contitiues Good Work at Rochester

Tiie Minnesota State Elks .Association con"
tinues to do excellent work at Rochester, Minn.,
where it maintains a representative to look after
the many members of the Order who are con
fined to the various hospitals of that city. Funds
for the work are being raised by a per capita tax
of twenty cents from each member of the Lodge
within the Association. As the continuance of
these laudable activities of the Association in
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Rochester is dependent on the remittance of this
tax, all Lodges concerned are urged by the
officers to make their payments to the Treasurer
of the .Association at the earliest possible moment.
• Many large hospitals arc located in Rochester
and members of the Order from practically every
State are being \'isited and helped by the Asso
ciation's representatives.

Conference ofNortheastern Ohio
Lodges Honors Grand Exalted Ruler

Representatives from close to 40 Subordinate
Lodges of Northeastern Ohio recently took part
in a conference arranged in honor of Grand Ex
alted Ruler John G." Price by. Cleveland, Ohio,
Lodge No. 18 and'Lakewood, Ohio, Lodge No.
1350: The conference and the special entertain
ments for the occasion were conducted in the
Masonic Temple at Cleveland. The whole
affair was most admirably planned and carried
through by the Executive Ccmmittee of the
conference, of which Capt. R. L. Queisser was the
General Chairman. .A. special session, at which
one of the largest classes in the historj' of the
State was initiated, was the opening feature of
the day. This class was made up of candidates
from the various Lodges participating in the con
ference, and the ceremonies were impressively
conducted by the officers of Columbus, Ohio,
Lodge No. 37 and the Glee Club of Canton.
Ohio, Lodge No. 68. In the evening a large ban
quet was given in honor of Mr. Price at which
many distinguished members of the Order were
present to pay homage to the Grand Exalted
Ruler. Hon. Clayton C. Townes, Mayor of
Cleveland, made the address of welcome, and
there were interesting after-dinner speeches on
subjects of vital importance to the Order by Past
Grand Exalted Rulers Joseph T. Fanning and
John K. Tener; Grand Secretary Fred C. Robin
son, and Judge John J. Sullivan, Past Exalted
Ruler of Cleveland L^dge. Other prominent
guests at the banquet were District Deputy
Exalted Rulers of Ohio, Blake C. Cook (North
east), R. Ford Loomis (North Central), P. R.
McKay (Northwest), James A. Allen (South
Central), and Richard A. Powell (Southwest),
and President of theOhio State Elks Association,-
George A. Synder.

During the banquet the diners were enter
tained by tlie Keystone Serenaders, who were
guests of the conference. iUong with other
musical attractions one of the features of the
evening was the singing of the Elks Glee Club
of Canton, Ohio, Lodge, No.68. The events of
the evening, broadcast b^' radio through Station
WJ.AX, were heard and enjoyed in many Lodges
throughout the country'.

The conference was a decided success in every
way, and provided the members of Lodges in
Northeastern Ohio with an excellent opportu
nity to greet the Grand Exalted Ruler and to
meet many Grand Lodge oflicers.

Albuquerque, N. Mex., Lodge Takes
Kiddies to Circus

Close to 200 children from St. .-Vnthony's
Orphanage were recently guests of Albuquer
que, N. Mex., Lodge No. 46; at a,matinee per
formance of the Hagenbeck-Wallace Circus. The
youngsters were transported in autos to the big
tents where they were provided with large quan
tities of peanuts, popcorn and lemonade. Every
one had plenty of these goodies and enough sur
plus peanuts to feed the elephants. The children,
who ranged from 5 to 10 year.s of age, were taken
home after having enjoyed the happiest day in
their careers. Many of them had never had the
pleasure of seeing a circus before.

''Elks Emblem on Coat
Saves Life of Man"

The following is taken from The Times Union
of .Albany, N. Y., where it appeared recently un
der the heading printed above:

"An emblem of the Order of Elks worn by
D. C. Paquette. 27. an automobile salesman of
Boston, meant the saving of his life. Paquette
fell under a train at the Union Station and his
left leg was mangled. Dr. .Arthur M. Dickinson
of Memorial Hospital found him so weak an
immediate transfusion of blood was necessary 10
save his life, to regain a little of the strength he



had lost so as to make him strong enough to
amputate the leg.

"Paquelte was unknown in Albany. He had
been on his way to Detroit. It was then Dr.
Dickinson noticed the Elks' emblem on his coat.
He called the lilks" Club, where there was an
informal reception for Alfred E. Smith, Jr., son
of the Governor, on the occasion of his marriage.
Myron Rote of Rensselaer, one of the popular
entertainers of the Elks' minstrels, was a member
of the Smith party when the call for assistance
came. He quietly left the partv and was driven
by George W. Decker, also a 'well-known min
strel man, to the hospital. Both Decker and
Rote submitted to blood tests and Rote was
pronounced satisfactory'. He sot in thcoperat-
ing-room for more than three hours while the
transfusion was taking place.. He gave eight
tubes of blood, five from the right arm and three
from the left.

"Dr. Dickinson declared Paquette owes his
life to his brother Elk. 'I must confess I did not
expect the response to be so quick when I called
the Elks' Club,' Dr. Dickinson declared. 'It
isn't every person who would give his blood,
especially for a total stranger.'"

Bronze "Elk on the Trail" to Be
Protectedfrom Vandals

\\ ork has been commenccd on an enclosure for
the beautiful bronze "Elk on the Trail" erected
last year by Massachusetts Elks on Whitcomb's
Summit overlooking the Mohawk Trail in mem-
OO'. of t^he Elks of the Bay State who sacrificed
their lives intheWorld War. This stepwas made
Hecessarj' by the fact that many thoughtless
tounsts were making a practiceof mutilating the
memorial by car\'ing their initials and, in some
cases, their full names in the monument or cut-
tmg pieces of it for souvenirs. An enclosure
i8 X24feet, following the lines of the base, will be
made by an iron picket fence 5 feet high. The
lotwill begraded, asuitable curbing will be placed
in front of it on the Trail and on the old Stage
Coach Road. The grounds outside the enclosure
will be covercd to a considerable depth with
cashed rock to keep back the weeds. "Within
•the enclosure, it is planned to bank field stone
against the base of the memorial in- order to
give it a natural appcarance and to protect
the tablet. ^

Orphans, Veterans and Nurses Guests
Of Wheeling, Va., Lodge

Under the auspices of Wheeling, W. Va,
^dgc No. 28 the famous United States Marine
Jianci recently gave two concerts at the Market
Auditorium. Attheafternoon concert about 300
o^rians from all the institutions in and about
the city were guests of the Lodge. In addition to
enjojmg the wonderful music, the youngsters
were prc.scnted with souvenirs. A large number
o school children were also invited to the mati
nee concert. At the evening performance the

host to the veterans of the G. A. R.
and the nurses of the North Wheeling Hospital
and the Ohio Valley Genera! Hospital. The two
concerts received enthusiastic support from the
pu he and were among the most successful
aiiairs recently conducted by Wheeling Lodge.

Handsome Home in Sight for
Lancaster, N. Y., Lodge

1478 has begun
Fn f AT Home which it will erect onL^t Ma.m Str^t. The new building will be
undof"t?'̂ ^ basement
itn rJpH ^ ^ '̂•"'̂ ture. It will be con-
Sm i and brick and will be 45
lounirp r rtcepuon room, reading room,
alleS ,nH i"'̂ oQices. Bowling
baSmon liandsome grill will be located in the
om,T rt " iUKhtonum with a stage and
«™is wlif TT and sadal
floor It 15 'i second
Home ,v il 'f "'"i "«=
toSii 000 will l«.' §50,000 and that close
furnishings. ^ cciuipment and

suy bv'the'rmrl 'T
ti L, V. J^ncaster Lodge intJiL p.i^t jt.i,. Only rccciiUy the membership

was further increased by the initiation of a class
of over 50 candidates.

Boston, Mass., Lodge Gives Dinner
In Honor of Daniel J. Kane

Daniel J. Kane, Exalted Ruler of Boston,.
Mass., Lodge No. 10 was recently the guest of
honor at a testimonial banquet given to him by
members of the Lodge and other personal
friends in the ball-room of the Copley-Pla;!a
Hotel. Jlore than 700 were present at the ban
quet, which was given to Mr. Kane in recogni
tion, of his ser\'ices as E.'calted Ruler of Boston
I>odge during the Grand Lodge Convention last
July and his work in connection with the build
ing program of the new §3,000,000 Home which
Boston Lodge will soon erect on Tremont Street.
The toastmaster of the evening was Dr. Joseph
Santosuosso, Past Exalted Ruler' of the Lodge.
Many other prominent members of the Order
and individuals high in the government of the
city and state were on the speakers' program.
Among these were Past Grand Exalted Ruler
James R. Nicholson; E. Mark Sullivan, Past
Exalted Ruler of Boston Lodge, and District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Timothy E. Mc
Carthy; District Attorney Thomas C. O'Brien,
Hod. John A. Sullivan, Judge Charles S. Sullivan,
Brigadier-General John H. Dunn and Congress
man Peter F. Tague. During the banquet there
were splendid instrumental music and spirited
community singing of old-time songs.

When Mr. Kane left the banquet'hall he found
a new touring car at the hotel entrance waiting
to take him home. The car was a gift from his
friends, to testify their regard for him.

Pennsylvania Central District
Association Meets at Altoona

With representatives present from practically
all the Lodges in the District, the Pennsylvania
Central District Association recently held an
interesting meeting at the Home of Altoona, Pa.,
Lodge Xo. 102. A feature of the meeting was
the resignation of M. F. Home of New Kensing
ton, Pa., Lodge No. 512 as President and the
election of J. K. F. Weaver of Tarentum, Pa.,
Lodge No. 644 as his successor. Mr. Home re
signed because of his recent appointment as
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler for Penn
sylvania Central District. Following the busi
ness session a large dinner was served in the
banquet hall of the Home at which Past District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler I. C. Mishler acted
as toastmaster toanumberofpromincntspeakers.

Brookline, Mass., Lodge Active in
Many Fields of Endeavor

As a result of its many recent successful activi
ties, Brookline, Mass., Lodge No. 886 has rapidly
increased its building fund so that, with the addi
tional amounts expected these coming months,
the members hope to formulate definite plans
for erecting a new Home.

Brookline Lodge has been particularly active
in welfare work during the past j'car. One of the
largest events of this nature conducted by the
Lodge was the outing which it gave to nearly
2,000 children at Norumbega Park. The young
sters were given a good lunch, and-special atten
dants, nurses and assistants were provided for
their care. Free tickets to every amusement
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feature in the Park were also purchased for the
children by the Lodge.

Akron, Ohio, Lodge Buys Property
For Country Club House

.•Vkron, Ohio, Lodge No, 36,? recently pur
chaseda property of 76acres known as the Babb
Farm situated near Cuyahoga Falls. Ohio, for
thesiteofa summer Home andgolf course. On
the farm are a large brick buiklin'̂ which will be
converted into a club house, and a large bam
which will be madeinto a garage and dance-hall.
Theconstruction ofthegolfcourse will takeplacc
sometitTie in the near future. The land is ideal
for a nine-hole course, as it is very uneven and
abounds in natural hazards. Work has already
been started on remodeling the buiklings. When
completed tlie meinbers ofAkronLodgewill have
a fine playground and a country club within easy
reach of the city.

An Item of Interest to Lodges
In New York State

Under the .Act passed 1923 by the New York
State_ Legislature, ail unappropriated State land,
that is, land owned bj' the State hut not used for
any purpose, can be turned over to communities
in which it islocated for park or playground pur
poses. Many localities have not taken advan
tage of this law and Lodges in New York will do
well to look into the matter if there is any such
landwithin their various jurisdictions.

Goldfield, Nev., Lodge to Replace
Home Destroyed by Fire

Goldfield, Nev., r.,odge No. 1072 is planning
to erect a new 827,000 Home on a site already
owned by it, a block reraoved from the site of its
formerPlomewhichwas entirely destroyed a few
months ago by fire. The new silc was selected
because it is on one of the finest ljusiiiess corners
in the city and affords better lire protection.
The tentative plans call for a two-story frame
and stucco structure of an attractive design.
The ground floor will be divided into five stores,
which will be rented. The second floor will con
tain a large Lodge room and various club rooms.
Pending the erection of the building, Goldfield
Lodgewill hold its meetings in the local X.^asonic
Hall, and have temporary quarters in tlic trold-
field Hotel.

Visitation Key" Encourages Visits
Between New Jersey Lodges

When Bound lirook, N. J., Lodge No. 1388
recently paid a visit to Kahway, N. J., Lodge
No. 1075 to initiate a class of candidates, it pre
sented the Lodge with what is known In the
District as the "Visitiition Key." The purpose
of the key is to encourage visitations and to ce
ment friendships between the various Lodges.
•As it is passed along the names and numbers of
the Lodges possessing it are inscribed on the key
and its travelsare permanently recorded. In the
past year it has been in the hands of New Jersey
Lodges in Plainfield, Somervillc and Bound
Brook.

Success Attends Carnival of
Eau Claire, fVis., Lodge

Ihe annual carnival recentli- staged for four
mghts at the Municipal Auditorium by Eau
Claire, \\is., Lodge No. 402 drew large crowds to
its many attractions. In addition to excellent
musicand dancing, games of all sorts and various
prize contests, a new vaude\'ille bill was pre
sented to the visitors every night. The e\'cnt
was oneof the best and most successful thingsof
Its kmd ever conducted in the city. Close to
$2,000 was realized for theBuilding Fund of the
Lodge. ®

l\ortk Dakota State Elks Association
Meets at Mandan

Mandan, N. Dak., Lodge No. 1356 recently
played host to the annual convention of the
North Dakota State Elks Association. The
meeting was largely attended and each of the ten
Lodges in tlie State was represented b.\^ two or
threedelegates. 1 he business sessions were par-

Bronze tablet placed in Braves'Field in mem
ory of "Tony'' Boeckel, late third baseman of
the Boston Wroies, hy W' inthrop. Mass., Lodge
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ticularly productive and interesting. A ques
tionnaire had been sent out previous to the meet
ing to all the Exalted Rulers setting forth a series
of questions bearing on the Good of the Order.
These questions were read and discussed at tlie
meeting. Philip R. Bangs of Grand Forks
Lodge No. 255 was elected President for 1924-25
and William Brodrick and Charles Doyan were
re-elected Secrctary-Treasurer and Trustee re
spectively. The meeting place for 1925 will be
Grand Forks.

Lew Dockstader, Famous Minstrel,
JFas Honorary Life Member of No. 1

New York Lodge No. i mourns the death of
Lew Dockstadcr, one of the last of a hne of
famous old-time minstrels, and one of the best-
known and best-loved black-face comedians in
the country, as well as one of the oldest members
of the Order. Air. Dockstader was initiated into
Philadelphia, Pa., Lodge No. 2 almost 50 years
ago and became a member of No. i on January
8, 1888. On January 14, 1923, he was made an
Honorary Life Member by the Lodge as an ex
pression of its appreciation of his long and faith
ful service in the interest of the Order.

Salisbuiy, N. C., Lodge Opens New
Home Reception and Dance

A brilliant reception and dance, which was
attended by more than 400, marked the formal
opening of the new Home of Salisbury, N. C.,
Lodge No. C99 in the Yancey Building. Masses
ofgolden rod and gentian were used in decorating
the spacious new quarters for the occasion.
A splendid orchestra played throughout tlie eve
ning for the dancers and a special supper was
served to members and their guests.

How Watertown, Wis., Lodge
Greets Traveling Members

Watertown, Wis., Lodge No. 666 has erected
a handsome signboard on the road at the en
trance to the city's Tourists' Camp. This greets
all traveling membets of the Order and their
families who come to this beautiful spot and
reminds them that Watertown Lodge, situated
not far away, is always glad to welcome them and
to ofTer the hospitality of its Home. The sign
has been very effective, judged by the great
number of visitors which have visited the
Lodge rooms since it was erectcd.

Memphis, Tenn., Lodge Acquires Site.
Will-Build New Home

Members of Memphis, Tenn., Lodge No. 27
are soon to realize their ambition to own a new
Home. The Lodge recently purchased the prop
erty on Front Street adjoining its present site
on Jefferson Avenue, which will give the lx)dgc
a lot 75 X148^^ on which to build. The Ex
alted Ruler has appointed a Building Committee
of 25 members whose duty it will be to work out
the plans for the erection of the new building.

Rifle Club is Organized by
Richmond, Calif, Lodge

liichmond, Calif., Lodge No. 1251 has organ
ized a Small Bore Rifle Club among its members.
Weekly shoots are held e\ ery Friday evening in
the basement of the Home where a good range
has been constructed. Membership in the Club
is open to any member of the Lodge upon the
payment of Si.oo initiation fee and Si for annual
dues.

Silver City, N. Mex., Lodge Opens
Handsome New Home

Members of Silver City, N. Mcx., Lodge No.
413 are now occupying their beautiful new Home
which was recently completed. The building is
an impressive structure 97 x 70feet, and built of
brick with a cement foundation and tiled roof.
The basement contains the grill, dining room and
kitchen; the first floor, the Lodge room, 35 x 55
feet, billiard, lounging, writing and reception
rooms. The second floor has 17 living rooms
equipped with baths. The new building is not
only the Home of the members but it is a com
munity center as well. Besides being the meet-
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This sign erected by JFatertoivn, Wis.,Lodge
brings many traveling members to its Home

ing place for various civic bodies, the Home is
used by tlie Women's Club, Choral Societies and
other social organizations conducted by the wo
men of the communitj'. In addition to the beau
tiful Home, wliich represents an investment of
nearly $70,000, SUver City Lodge owns the
Opera House adjoinnig tlie property. This
building was built in 1907 at a cost of appro.xi-
mately $30,000.

Quincy, Mass., LodgeHoldsSuccessful
Outing. Carnival Planned

The recent outing of Quincy, Mass., Lodge No.
943, held at the Braintree Kennel Club, was a
huge success, both from tlie entertainment and
financial standpoints, more than Sx,ooo being
cleared by the event.

Quincy Lodge is now making plans for a large
three-day carnival to be held earlj' in December.
The Lodge expects to obtain by means of this
carnival suflicient revenue to take care of
the sick and needy at Christmas time instead of
going direct to the members for subscrip
tion.

Fresno, Calif, Lodge Has Large
Initiation and Barbecue

Fresno, Calif., Lodge No. 439 recently con
ducted an interesting initiation of a class of over
70 candidates at Big Creek, a small town within
its jurisdiction. The ceremony, held at the local
theatre, was followed by a large banquet and a
fine entertainment. The next day, a barbecue
was held at a spot seven miles aw^ay, close to one
of the large construction jobs of the Southern
California Edison Company. The members
were pro\ idcd with a special train by the Com
pany and were taken through the great tunnel
which is one of the feiiturcs of the construction.
Nearly 400 members attended the initiation and
the barbecue.

Fresno Lodge recently played host to about
400 boys of the city, giving them an outing on the
San Joaquin River outside of the city. Running,
swimming and other athletic contests for prizes
were on the day's program.

Salinas, Calif, Lodge Fosters Plan
To Erect County Memorial

In line with its excellent web'are work, Salinas,
Calif., Lodge No. 614 is now working hard on a
commimity project to secure for the county a
fitting memorial building to those who made the
supreme sacrifice in the World A\'ar. committee
was appointed which is cooperating with the

American Legion and various civic bodies in the
count}* in an effort to formulate definite plans
and to see that these are put into execution in
the near future.

SixTIundred Orphans Guests of
San Antonio, Texas, Lodge

For the fifth consecutive year San Antonio,
Texas, Lodge No. 216 was host to all the or
phans in the various institutions of the cit>' at a
picnic "outing held for their benefit at Koehler
Park, ilore than 600 children enjo3"ed the day.
All sorts of refreshments were pro\-idcd the
youngsters, and there were merry-go-rounds,
donlceys and row-boats which added to the fun
of the outing. The Elks Patrol and members of
the city fire department patrolled the grounds,
keeping a watchful ej'e on tlie youngsters and
helping them in various ways. It was the biggest
and most succcssful picnic ever conducted by the
Lodge.

A Series of "Municipal Nights"
Planned Gloucester, Mass., Lodge

.\n idea is being worked out by members of
Gloucester, ilass.. Lodge No. 892 which should
prove very entertaining and at the same time
promote considerable ci\'ic pride. It is proposed
to give a series of "Municipal Nights" at which
all parts of the city will be represented—each
ward being allotted a night. Each of these eve
nings is to be self-supporting and each of the
ward committees is to be solely responsible for
the entertainment and other features on its

Salt Lake City, Utah, Lodge Stimulates
Athletic Interest Among Members

At a recent meeting of Salt Lake City, Utah,
Lodge No. 85 a motion was adopted instructing
the Exalted Ruler to appoint a committee, with
a view of stimulating interest in athletics and
sports of various kinds among the membership.
This committee is now ins-estigating the ads'isa-
bility and possibility of installing in the base
ment of the Home sports equipment such as a
golf practice net, a volley-ball court, wrestling-
mats and hand-ball courts.

St. Charles, Mo., Lodge Helps
Salvation Army Drive

The recent annual drive for the benefit of the
local branch of the Salvation Army was gener
ously sponsored by St. Charles, Mo., Lodge No.
690, which made a substantial donation to the
fund. The Lodge, in responding so whole
heartedly, set a splendid example to the rest of
the community, and its work was of valuable
assistance to the Salvation Armj' in raising the
amount necessary to keep up its activities in that
region.

Books and Supplies Given School
Children by Shawnee, Okla., Lodge

At the opening of tlie schools, the Social and
Community Welfare Committee of Shawnee,
Okla., Lodge No. 657 learned that there were a
number of children in tlie city who would not be
able to attend because their parents could not
buy the required books and supplies. The mat
ter was taken in hand and funds,were appropri
ated by the Lodge so that every child in the
cormnunity so handicap])ed was furnished with
the necessary articles. The Social and Commu
nity Welfare Committee will make this charita
ble work a permanent part of their activities.

Grand Exalted Ruler Grants
Dispensations for New Lodges

Grand Exalted Ruler Jolm G; Price has
granted dispensations for the institution of the
following new Lodges:

Burbank, Calif., Lodge, No. 1497.
Lake Forest, III., Lodge, No. 1498.

Long Beach, Calif, Lodge Organizes
"Order of Antlers, No. S"

Under the .sponsorship of Long Beach, Calif.,
Lodge No. 888 "'The Long Beach No. 3 Order of
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Antlers," made up o£ young men between the
ages of 15 and 21, was recently instituted, its
officers installed and the organization success
fully launched on its career.

When the idea of a junior organization of this
kind was first conceived by Long Beach Lodge,
it was not known that there were any similar
ones in existence in the northern part of the
State. An article published in the September,
1924, issue of The Elks Magazine gave the
members the inform-tion that San Francisco,
Calif., Lodge No. 3 had a junior organization
known as the Order of Antlers. A letter to C.
Fenton Nichols, Chairman of the Big Brother
Committee of San Francisco Lodge whose work
was described in the article, resulted in securing
the ritual and constitution of the organization.
Confirmed in its efforts by the success of the San
Francisco plan, Long Beach went ahead with the
result that it is now furthering the development
of a fine group of red-blooded young men who
are imbued with the spirit of the Order.

The organization meets in the Home of Long
BeachLodge the first and third Fridays of every
month and holds one social function in«addition
every month. The initiation fee is S2.50 and the
dues 50 cents a month. Any white .\merican
boy between 15 years and 6 months and 21
years of age is eligible. Every applicant must
be recommended by a member of the organiza
tion or by a member of Long Beach I-odge.

WorkonNewHomeofRochester,N. Y.,
Lodge Now GoingForward

Work on the addition to the Home of Roches
ter,^ N. Y., Lodge No. 24 is now progressing
rapidly. It is expected to have the new structure
fully enclosed early in the coming year so that
work can go on spite of winter weather condi
tions. Completion of this addition will give
Rochester Lodge one of the finest Homes in the
country. A -hitecturally the addition will con-
form _to the attractive .exterior of the present
building. It will alsoprovide many newconveni
ences and comforts for the members. Splendidly
appointed living rooms, an adequate and com
pletelyequipped gj'mnasium, aditional bowling
alleys and a swimming pool are some of the
features of the new building.

Band of Tacoma, Wash., Lodge
Preparesfor Grand Lodge Convention

The band of Tacoma, Wash., Lodge No. 174
is already working on the program of music
which it willrenderat the Grand Lodge Conven
tion to be held in Portland, Ore., next July.
A complete evening's programis beingrehearsed
which will be given in Portland as well as in vari
ous cities of the Northwest. This is in the form

ora.torio,_ namely, Rossini's Stabat Maier,
which ISrecognized as one of the world's master
pieces. The preparation of tliis, togetlier with
the regular programs for the Lodge and public
concerts, keeps the members of the band hard
at work.

B^yohe, Mass., Lodge Helps
Children of Community

Holyoke, Mass., Lodge No. 902 continues to
performmany laudableacts of charity. Through

Senerosityproper apparatus was recently in
stalled in the crippled children's clinic at the
local Y. W. C. A., so that the corrective exercises
necessary m the treatment of the youngsters do
not have to be taken on the floor, as was previ
ously the case. The Ixjdge has also furnished
lunds for sending children to the Berkshire
bchool for Cnppled Children in Pittsfield, Mass.,
which provides a special education for children
who are handicapped by deformities.

Building Plans of V^aHous
Lodges Approved

The following purchases of property and build
ing plans have been approved by the Grand Ex
alted Ruler and the Board of Grand Trustees:

l-ancastcr, N. Y., Lodge No; 1478. Erection
of :i new Home at a cost ofS4o,ooo, the building

stories and of brick construction.
Madison, b. IDak., Lodge No. 1442. Purchase

of ri new Home. Tlie two-stor\' building is of
brick, 50x136 feet, on the principal business

street with a large Lodge room on the second
floor, the first floor being rented to various busi
ness enterprises. The building mil cost S35'000-

Norristown, Pa., Lodge No. 714. Purchase
of an eighteen-room dwelling, and erection of an
auditorium of two stories 45 x 120 feet, to con
tain Lodge room, rooms for theatricals, dancing,
bowling alleys, billiard tables, etc. The pur
chase price of the propert>' is $50,000 and the
addition will cost $50,000.

Rome, N. Y., Lodge No. 1268. Purchase of a
new Home consisting of a large brick house and
a lot 100 X 200 feet at a cost of §15,000. It is
expected that a newHomewill be erected on this
site at some future time.

Ticonderoga, N. Y., Lodge No. 1494. Pur
chase of a three-story brick building 47J^ x 67^^
feet, the two upper floors to be used for Lodge
and club rooms and the first floor to be rented
to present tenants. The purchase priceof the
building is S15.000 and it is expected that
$12,000 will be ex-pended for repairs and $2,000
for furnishings.

Golfers of Bdkersjield, Calif, Lodge
Champions of San Joaquin Valley

Bakersfield, Calif., Lodge No. 266 recently
won the golf championship of the San Joaquin
Valley. Victory came to the Bakersfield team
in the final 18 holesof play when they defeated
the team of Modesto, Calif., Lodge No. 1282
finalistsfor the Valleycup. Last year this beau
tiful trophy was won by Visalia, Calif., ^dge
No. i2q8. It now becomes the possession of
Bakersfield Lodge until it is won by another
Valley Lodge.

False Membership Card Being
Used by Escaped Convict

All members are warned against an individual
using the nameof Harry J. Davis and carrying a
membership cardofJack^nville,Fla.,Lodge No.
221. The Lodge has no such member and the
card used is one of a number of blank cards
stolen recently from the Lodge. "Davis" is an
escaped convict from Sing Sing Prison andthe

Patronize Magazine Advertisers
rEBE a clearer understanding pos

sible among the membership of
our Order on the needs of a popular
magazine, the Elks' official publication
would soon pass all other monthlies in
circulation and advertising. The day of
the advertiser who bought space just to be
a good fellow and donated a few dollars
has longpassedfrom existence. Theman
who uses up white space -lOW is placing
his money where it will pay dividends;
this means thai the advertiser in The
Elks Magazine' is not displaying his
wares in order to be charitable and prevent
the Orderfrom carrying a white elephant;
it is a business proposition and should
the magazine notpay profits, he will soon
withdraw his copy. The brothers of
Jrvimjton Lodge can assist the directors
of Elks' monthly by reading every adver
tisement, sendingfor catalogues and other
literature and ahvays mentioning The
Elks .Magazine, when writing to the ad
vertiser. Patronize whenever practical
the man who is patronizing you. •

-Official Bulletin of Ir\-ington
{N. J.) Lodge, No. 12-15

authorities should be immediately notified should
he be met %%ith.

Pennsylvania South West Association
Holds Meeting at Washington, Pa.

The Elks .Association of Pennsylvania South
West District recently held its regular meeting
under the auspices of Washington, Pa., Lodge
No. 776 at the George WashingtonHotel. Mat
ters pertaining to the banquet to Grand Exalted
Ruler John G. Price to l)c held at the William

The Elks Magazine

Penn Hotel in Pittsburgh, Pa., on February 14,
1925, a degree team contest, and Community
Flag Day service in Schenley Park were dis
cussed at length. Inasmuch as the ball-room
of the William Penn Hotel, where the Grand
Exalted Ruler's Banquet \vill be held, is limited
in its capacity to r.ooo covers, it is urgent that
reser\-ations be made as early as possible.

Portland, Ore., Lodge Organizes
"Greeters Committee"

Portland, Ore., Lodge No. 142 has appointed
a "Greeters Committee," the puqjose of which
is to make visiting members feel at home and
welcome, both within the club rooms and Lodge.
The committee has placed with the door-man
in the lobby a number of Elks visitors' buttons.
These wll be placed on the coat lapel of e\'ery
visiting member to the Home. It will be the
duty of a member of this committee to see at once
that the visitor is made welcome, introduced to
the other members and shown through the build
ing. There are 100members on this committee,
all frequenters of the club rooms, so the duty of
welcoming the visitors will not take too muchof
any one member's time.

Meadville, Pa., Lodge Plays
Host to Many Children

Two thousand children were recently taken on
an outing by Meadville, Pa., Lodge No. 2rg to
Spade's Grove where they were entertained and
given an excellent picnic lunch. The committee
in charge of the outing also provided a program
of various games, races and contests, and
awarded many prizes to the lucky winners.
The youngsters were brought to and from the
outing place in autos furnished by the members
of Meadville Lodge.

Widow of Grand Trustee Applegate
Leaves Properly to Lodge

The members of Owensboro, Ky., Lodge No.
144 and many of her other friends throughout
thecountry were saddened recently by thedeath
of Mrs. Cary L. Applegate, widow of Cary L.
Applegate who was at one Lime a member of the
Board of Grand Trustees. Perpetuating the
memory of her husband and his interest in the
Order, Mrs. Applegate, in bequeathing all her
property to her only son, devised that it should
pass on to Owensboro Lodge at his death.

Mother Seeks News of Son Who
Is a Member of the Order

Mrs. Joe P. Clark of Caney, Okla., will be
grateful for any information that will help her
to locate her son, Ewing Clark. Mrs. Clark
states that he is a member of the Order, though
she does not know the number of his Lodge. He
was in the Navy during the World War and was
stationed either at Seattle, Wash.; San Diego,
Calif., or the Great Lakes. When last" heard
from he was in Vera Cruz, Mexico.

Scottdale, Pa., Lodge Is Host to
Graml Exalted Ruler Price

Grand Exalted Ruler John G. Price was re
cently the guest at a large banquet givenin his
honor by Scottdale, Pa., Lodge No? 777 'at the
Pleasant Valley Country Club. Representa
tives from many Lodges in the State were present
and addresses were made by a number of promi
nent members of the Order, including Past
Grand Exalted Rulers Hon. John K. Tener and
J. Edgar Masters. The toastmaster of the ban
quet was the Hon. James J. Keegan, Past Ex
alted Ruler of Scottdale Lodge, and Mr. Price
was introduced to the diners by the Hon. Wooda
N. Carr, Past Exalted Ruler of Uniontown, Pa.,
Lodge No. 370. The banquet was one of the
most briJliant events of its kind conducted by
the Lodge.

Bergenfield, N. J., Lodge Lays
Corner-stone for New Home

Past District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler
William Conklin of Englewood, N. J., Lodge No.
1157 recently laid the corner-stone for the new

{Continued on pugc 64)
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Under tlie receiver cap is a thin
disc of iron. For proper voice recep
tion, the distance between disc and
magnet must be fixed with minute
accuracy. The operative shown here,
by grinding the magnet unit, makes
this distance just rieht.

SINCE 1869 MAKERS

\U

^hich space
w/ is bigger?

|he thickness
^ \ o a bee^s wings

sho^^•s the ends of two tele-

magnets. The spaces
by the black arrows are equal in

unaided eye.

fine measuring in-

^ strumehts which Western Electric uses,
" show one space to be wider than the other
- by the thickness of a bee's wings. Even

so small a difference is too great to pass
the rigid inspection which watches over

~ the making of your telephone.
, • \ : This care for, detail is one reason why

your telephone is so dependable. It is
typical bf the whole work of produc-
ing Western Electric equipment, and is

.SfjMHI ^ manufacturing habit vvhich dates back
to the very beginning o!f telephone history.

liHi

ELECTRICAL EQUIPMENT
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SHAVING headquarters
offer you a new conve
nience: a shaving cream

cap that you can't lose. No
other shaving cream has this
cap, just as no other shaving
cream has these three qualities
in the cream itself:

—a lather that's heavier, that soft
ens all of every hair ail the way
through—quick!
—a lather that lubricates, that eases
your razor over the surface of the
skin without pulling or drawing.
—last, a lather-ingredient in
Williams that benefits the skin,
keeps it smooth and comfortable.

"Williams is a pure, natural-white
cream entirely free from coloring
matter. It is made by shaving soap '
specialists who are the acknowledged
leaders in this field.

The Large Si2e tube of Williains
is 35c. Double Size tube is 50c,
containing twice as much cream.

The J. B.Williams Co.
Glastonbury, Conn.

"The J. B. V^iIIiams Co. (CanaJd), Ltci.,
Sc. Patrick St., MoiilTeal

Williams
Shaving Cream

borrowe(f chHd to lighten her burden of lone
liness. Had been completely absorbed m her
own affairs. , .,

"But there must be some way, she said
at last,"some way. But,ofcourse—"

The old man slowly shook his head. Ine
old woman still sobbed against his shoulder
more gently now. As a tired cWd fobs. . ..
All at once Aline found herself thinking of Ae
old woman asa child! Alittle, piteous child with
white hair. A child gro%vn older, Ae
husband, with his gallant wee attempt atsold "-
liness. She hadseen Dick tty tostraigh en, just
so, under the burden of a tmy g"ef. Just chil
dren—two old children. A boy child, and girl

^"No," the old man was speaking, "no! She,"
Kis hand gestured again toward the Supenn-
tendent's office, "she said there wasn
way. There's not much provision made—for old

Mine^KeSblu, in her soul, knew that it was
true Ther^ are plenty of people who love to do
things for little, cuddly youngsters. I- or dtmpl^
babies Plenty of people—the empty nursery
testified tothat! Many a mother h^rt to_yearn
over a golden head. Many a father spmt to
reioice atsight of amanly face. But th^e older
children—just as helpless, just as, much more,
needy—what of them?

"AfSl'" sh^Sw. "what's the use of wait-
ine here' It's—oh, I know you d forgotten it
-but it isChristmas! And I have acozy home.And a tUey dinner. And a tree. Surely-
surelv they hadn't meant to send you off, so
W sSely not-to-day? Why can't you
come with me, for dinner? As a—a trace. An
armistice with the lonely years. See, she had
risen swiftly, "I'll explain to the Superin-
ESent '̂ Aiid completely forgetting to knock,
she hurried through the door that led to the
inner office.

r^NCE inside she faced the woman, seat^at
O'the desk, with a flushed face and shining
eves With lips that quivered.
^"I'm positive," she said, without prelude,

"that there won't be any more children. I ve
waited so long! And so I m going to ask if I
may take that old couple waiting mtiie outer
Som with me. In place of the kidd.es Id
'̂̂ e'̂ s'uperintendent started to speak. Ob

jections-logical ones about plans to be made,
ibout pape?k to be filled out, mregard to theHomes^rowded to her hps. But soinehow
she didn't mention the objections. Inst^d—

"I cuess my business with them— shesaid,
"can wait until to-morrow. Are you sure—
that you want them?" Her tone was gentle-"Ouitesurethatyouwantthem?

Aline Kemball answered swiftly. Her wide
blue eyes were afire with eagerness.KQjj very sure!" she said. So sum
She meant it, too.

And so they went back with her, a little un
certain a bit bewildered. Tothehouse that was
empty for aU its Christmas preparations. Went
in a taxicab that drew up grandly at the very
door Susie ran to meet them—a speechless
Susie, with eyes that almost started from her
head as she glimpsed the wnnkled old faces.
But the speechlessncss soon left her; the eyeswere quickly sympathetic. , i j

"The poor dears," she said gently and led
them intothehouse andupto theprettiest ofthe
guest bedrooms. Never a question did she ask
about the children that she had been expecting.
Only once did she indirectly refer to them, and
that was in an aside to Aline.

"Th' gifts under the tree wall never do, she
said swiftly, "it's others you must be findin'.
I've a lacecollar that's new. An' a box of writ
ing-paper—it'll do for /li/ii.

\line had thought of the same thing, herself.
Thechild gifts, that layunder thegreen branches
of the tree! She must substitute other presents
for them wliile her visitors were resting, in the
pretty up-stairs room. A linen handkerchief, a
new necktie—one that Gerald had never worn.
The box of(iaper and the lace collar. A knot of
vivid artificial flowers and a silver pencil. Im-
promtu gifts—but not bad! She kid them under

• •I.,.. ,—<»

AQUA VELVA is our newest triumph-a »den-
"/ic aftcr-shwng preparation. For free trial

JL A. bottle write Dept. 512.

the tree—beside the other, gayer presents.
Somehow she could not remove those presents—
though she had prepared them for children that
hadn't materialized.

Flushed and tremulous she left the drawing-
room at last, with its tree that gleamed and
sparkled. -And went mth Susie, to summon the
couple. They were still bewildered but a light
lay somewhere behind the eyes of the old man.
He has accepted the truce with time. And the
parchment-like cheeks of the old woman were
softly tinted. She was keeping faith in this
armistice %vith the lonely years!

Aline Kemball, looking at them, realized that
they were excited. Nervous. That the une.K-
pectedness of the adventure and the strain of the
preceding days had begun to tell on them. She
spokequickly to Susie,over the silver heads. -• j

"We'll have dinner, first," sKe said, "before
the tree. Don't," she appealed, to the couple
standing before her, "don't you think that wc^Uld
be best?" ^

The little old lady was smiling. The old man
nodded his head. " ' " •

"Christmas dinner," he said, and his voice' -
shook, "Christmas dinner! We didn't expect
this, did we, honey?" he addressed his wife,
"not Christmas dinner—"

For the first time, almost, since she had entered
the house, the old lady spoke. Swiftlj' she bent
and laid her soft, quivering old lips against
Aline Kemball's slender hand.

"Not Christmas dinner," she finished her
husband's sentence—"with a friend!"

And so, seated at the gate-legged table they
had their turkey and cranberry sauce. They had
sparkling cider in tall glasses and a smoking
plum pudding. Over the centerpiece of poin-
settias they smiled into each other's eyes—or
laughed at each other's small jokes. Once, even,
the old man raised his glass of cider, in an almost
courtly manner, and made a little toast.

"To Christmas," he said, rather grandly,
"to every Christmas!" .\nd, if the face of the
old lady clouded at the word "every," they
pretended not to notice.

At last the dinner was over. .-Vnd Susie, who
had been hovering, like a patron saint, in the
background, came forward and drew away the
chairs. And the four of them went, slowly,
happily, into the drawing-room.

The candles on the tree were lighted, and the
rose curtains had been drawn to shut out the
afternoon sunlight. Susie had slipped away to
attend to that! The gifts, at the foot of the
tree, called flamboyant attention to their many
charms. And the Christ-Child, on the topmost
branch, beamed almost delightedly—down on
them. .A.line, meeting the eyes of the waxen
baby, said words in her heart that reached all
the way to heaven, even though they were
silent words. Aline, turning sharply away from
the waxen baby's smile, talked in her soul
to Gerald and to Dick. .Vnd felt Susie's rough,
understanding fingers upon her own.

But the old couple, crowding forward, were
not talking silent things Not latking, at all.
Their voices shrilled little exclamations of sur
prise, of delight. Just children—grown older!
Aline, tearing herself away from the dim figures
of memory, spoke to them. And knew, as she
spoke, that they had perhaps never before seen
a gift-tree that was their own.

"It was made for you," she said, and her
gaiety, after all, was not forced, "the presents
wereput under the branches for you. Pick them
out foryourselves! The gifts that you like best."

Down on her knees went the old lady, with
a lightness that belied the seventy odd years.
Down on the floor, beside her, plumped the
old man. With tiny squeals of child-like aston
ishment they regarded the array of presents.
And then, all at once, the little old lady's hand—
thin and blue-veined—began to creep out. To
creep past the presents that were after-thoughts
—past the lace collar, past the linen handker
chief, past the silver pencil and the artificial
nosegay. Until it came to rest,on—so softlyand
lovingly—upon the broad, pink hair-ribbon that
had been purchased to feed the vanity of an
unknown small girl.

"This is so pretty—" sighed the little old lady
—and she smoothed the satin length of it with
fingers grown suddenly firmer and younger.
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"this is so pretty! All my life—she raised a
vivid face to Aline—"I've loved pink ribbons!
When I was a child 1 always wanted one to
wear to church, of a Sunday. I had long hair—
yellow, it was—and I fancied myself in pink!
But I was the youngest of seven—and it was
hard enough to keep us in shoes and stockings
... let alone pink hair-ribbons! And so—the
dream died away. Except that I never—
forgot! To think," the tears stood, diamond-
like, in her eyes. " that you'd have a pink ribbon
for me, to-day!" She cuddled it, suddenly,
against her withered cheek.

Aline tried to nod, brightly. She couldn't
trust herself to speak. And saw, as through a
mist, that the old man was examining the in
tricacies of the toy train. With an absorbing
interest.

'jPHE day crept on. Aline, with a curious sense
of peace that flooded her being, wandered

the rooms of lier house, and thought deeply.
But always she came back to the drawing-room
with its tree and its two busy, old children.

Two o'clock. Three o'clock. Four o'clock.
The afternoon waned. And the couple, still
seated upon the drawing-room floor, were uncon
scious of its passing. They were playing as they
had never played in all their crowded, povcrty-
stricken lives. Just children—the words kept
ringing in her head. In her heart! Just little,
old children.

During the ride home, in the taxi, they had
told her fragments of their story. Susie, before
dinner, liad gathered the rest of the sad little
tale. Such a sorry narrative—with neither high
light nor climax. Just a drab recital, ending
drably. Two lives, lived all too piteously—and
yet made beautiful by the glory of a great love.

For they were lovers, these two. Had been
lovers for fifty years. Since their meeting in the
farming community where a young town boy had
visited countrv' relatives. They had gone to the
city together and had built their married happi
ness in two dark rooms behind the factory where
the boy had worked. Childless they had been.
But their solitary lives were perhaps more
closely knit because of their aloneness!

There had always been so little money. And
yet there had been enough saved to keep them
for over five years—since the man's usefulness
at the factory had ceased. There had been
enough saved, they thought, to keep them for
ever. But priccs were high and rents—even the
rent of two rooms—were enormous. And so
finally, the Settlement House had seemed the
only solution. And the Settlement House had
decreed that Homes—separate Homes—were
best. Where they would be cared for, in their
feebleness.

''I'd rather 've star\'ed," the old man had
whispered fiercely to Susie—" but it'll be best for
her—when she gets used to it. She's too little "
oh, the tenderness of his voice, "to go hungry!"

Shadows crept into the drawing-room. The
candles on the tree had burned out, long since.
The fire was low. And an old man and an old
woman sat together—with bent heads—in the
twilight. In prim chairs. No longer playing
with the toys. No longer laughing under the
tree. Two tired old folks. Waiting. Wait
ing. ...

Aline, switching on the electric lights, found
them so. Weary—grey with fatigue. At her
approach the old man rose, slowly, to his feet.

"It's been so beautiful, here," he said, "that
I can't exactly feel that it's over. But all good
things do come to a finish. You've—you've given
us the happiest time we've ever known—hasn't
she, honey?" He appealed to his wife. "We'll
remember it all through th' days of this life—"

The old woman still held the pink ribbon in
her hand. She spoke so quietly that one could
hardly have guessed the dread that clutched at
her heart.

An' th' next life," she murmured. "Heaven
can't be any prettier than this"—her glance
swept the room—"nor any kinder—than
this—"

_A11_ through the afternoon Aline had been
thinking. Arguing with herself. Of course,
women adopted children! Of course. No one
thought it silly. But her friends might laugh at
the idea of Aline Kemball adopting grandpar
ents. Well, let them laugh, she had told herself
fiercely! Let them laugh . . . She spoke
quietly—they must not know, these two, that

{Covtinucd on page 46)
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Eat an

Unripe
Pear?

No!

'^Its Ripe Tobacco!
that makes this cigar so good—just as
pears must be ripe.

We judge tobacco as you'd judge a pear.
The care in Bayuk selection of tobacco
reaches back to the crop itself. First,
Jt must be of suitable grade. Then, when
it comes to cutting, selection is very strict.

When any tobacco stalk is cut, most of
the leaves are not ripe enough—for our
cigars. With the sun above and the
cooling earth beneath, all cannot come
to perfect ripeness at the same time.

Bayuk assorts the leaves with great care.
Leaves too ripe or green are discarded.
The rest are then brought to perfect
ripeness by Bayuk's exclusive process.
This is a work of many, many months.
Then the exclusive Bayuk blending of
this fine, ripe tobacco gives you Mapa-
cuba, the uniformly smooth, mild smoke
with Havana and domestic filler and
imported Sumatra wrapper.

See Your Dealer

If he hasn't Mapacuba send a
$1 bill to Bajoik for a package
of ten, prepaid.

BAYUK

Ript Tbba
Bayuk Cigars, Inc.

Philadelphia

2 for

15c Straight
Also 10c sizes



WAX
Your

Floors
Wax will not only
beautify your
floors and linoleum
but will make
them easy to care
for — they won't
be slippery — and
will not heel print.

And Wax is, by far, the most econom
ical finish and polish for floors—a
pint (75c) of Johnson's Liquid Wax
being sufficient for 300 sq. ft., one
coat. With waxed floors expensive
refinishing is never necessary, for
walked-on places can be easily and
quickly re-waxed as they appear with
out going over the entire floor.

Your linoleum will look more beautiful—
clean much easier—and last years longer if
you polish it occasionally with Johnson's
Liquid Wax. It brings out the pattern and
color—protects linoleum from wear and im
parts a beautiful, dry, dirt-repellent surface
which washes off like a piece of glass.
Johnson's Liquid Wax is recommended by
all the leading manufacturers of linoleum.

$4.90 Floor Polishing
Outfit for $3.50
This Offer Consists of

1 -Johnson Weighted PolishingBrush $3. S 0
1 - -Pint Johnson's Liquid Wax .75
2 Pint Johnson 8 Kleen Floor . . .40
I Johnson Book on Home Beautifying ,2S

. „ $4.90A Saving of $1.40!

I S.C.JOHNSON&SON,Dept.E.M.12,Racme,Wi.. {
I "The WoodFinUhing AulhorHita" I
I I am enclajing $3.50 for which pleaie send me uostnald I
I your .pedal $4.90 Floor PolUhing OutfiT I
J My Dealer if [
' I
• My Name I
! *
f My AddrcM. . . J
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A Truce With the Years
iConlinucd from page 45)

she pitied them. I'ity can be so cruel, after fifty
years of hard work. Of making both ends meet.

"I've been wondering," she said slowly, "I've
been wondering if you wouldn't rather stay here,
and help me, than go to the Homes? I've—"
the whiteness of the-lic was like a flame in her
soul—"I've been wanting some one to help me,
for ages. There are so many tilings I haven't
time to do, for myself. Like—running ribbons
in my undies. ^Vnd picking up the tubes of paint
that I leave all over the floor of my studio. Like
feeding the canary and tlie goldfish, and keeping
fresh water in the flower \-ascs. I—I can't be
bothered with such details. And Susie's too
busy, with the cooking and ordering. This is a
big house—and an empty house—" Her hands
were clasped tight, tight, together—slim and white
against tlie fluffof black lace at her throat. "And
I'd like you to share it with mc . . . Will you?"

_Together the old man and the old woman had
risen. With eyes starry—like the eyes of chil
dren that had been wakened from a bad dream.
The old woman's band, stretching out to Aline,
let fall the pink ribbon. It laj", a shimmering
length of loveliness,on the rug at her feet. And
then, all at once, she had turned to her husband.
And as his arm closed about her, as his bent
shoulders began to shake convulsively. Aline
moved slowly away.

.\nd, though the tears crowded to her eyes—
and fell upon her clasped hands, she was not
lonely any more. Not exactly lonely! The
very shadows seemed alive. .-Vlmost in them she
could glimpse faces. Two faces. A man-face
and a boy-face. Smiling.

burned out, long ago, upon the
Christmas tree. But even without candles, it
was glowing!

The Sporting Angle
(Continued from page sg)

certain sum of money to a player on the
Philadelphia Nationals "not to bear down too
hard" in the game which clinched the National
League pennant for the Giants.

When the White Sox scandal broke it was a
distinct shock to the entire nation. The belief
always existed that baseball of all the pro
fessional sports was absolutely clean. While
the latest scandal is set down by Judge Kenesaw
Mountain Landis as a senseless offense, the
responsibility of which is confined to the two
men who were expelled, the baseball fans are
deeply concernedover it.

This time it was not the case of baseball
players being corrupted by a ring of professional
gamblers. This attack upon the integrity of
the game came from within the game itself.
O'Connell, who confessed, said that he hadother,
players behind him when he made the offer.
The players he named were absolved of all
responsibility by Judge Landis. The tentative
cloSng of the case left the baseball fans stillJspSous and with the notion that there was
'̂ TL'°cfclSon"n the latest scamlal u'crc no.ine rcvcia. f world scnes of
forgotten even out to be baseball's greatest
1924, which tU i^^^^ melodrama. Later this
and best s - j j as just what Judge
5n"dt sSS; S that it^s but.thc fans
are bound to brood over it dunng the winter.

Why Blame the Game?
THRRB are some who are certain that all of

thecorruption isdue tothe big money thatis
in big league baseball and thatthe only salvation
of the national game is to put it on a cheaper
basis. I can not see this. I maintain that the
Matthewsons, the Johnsons, the Cobbs and the
Speakers areworthy of their hire.

These men arc and have been national
cnterlainers. They have contributed gener
ously to the national joy m life. Compare
what they make out of their game with some 0
the salaries paid toour moving picture folk and
their pay does not seem exorbitant or out ot
proportion to things in general.

It is natural and fair that a professional base
ball player should want toget all that he can out
of his profession. The business of handling big
league clubs has required something of darmg
in the past. It is fair tliat a club owner who
takes the risks should get a reasonable return
on his investment. I know one personally who
ran his club for four years on a loss and nearly
went to the wall before he began to realize
anything on his investment which was his entire
fortune. ,,

i-}ut in the baseball business as well as in any
other business honesty is the best business
policy aside from any ethical considerations,
The Matthewsons quit active playing with
reputations that become assets to them in
their later life. The Jacksons and the Cicottes
become practically fugitives.

Consider the case of Cozy Dolan, an old ball
player cast adrift and the more pitiful case of
Jimmy O'Connell, a young bal!,plaj'er who
might have won for himself a reputation, being

thrown out with tlmt ^ •
• V stigma on him, goingback to California where the fans of the Pacific

St£S tt;I'eahe

cumb in every bSfnSs and .
its temptations. But ihe=P business hasbecausc these men h^^^e 1^! in^^SliS^ht^"'

Dishonesty h Rule-proof
"THEY seem to have tried

prevent the throwing of^ Precaution to
especially as they aftect the Wortd'̂ S •
forestall an arrangement Series. Towould permit a cltb near thoT" that
pennant, they have provided "^'"ch aof the World Series gate goes to tK
third club in each league TK- , second and
arrived at shortly after accusaSo. ^vas
by no less a person than Tohn T a?® made
effect that the Giant playS^ni. to thnBrooklyn to win a l^ue allou^^^
the pennant, ^ that clinch^
_ They have provided that the „l '
ina world series donotshare in th invoK.^ ,
taken in after the first four ^ S^te rer^- ^
This rule was made toprevent Plav^^i^
the players of the clubs invnl betw
prolong the series. PurpS?!"

In makmg these rules th
made it evident that they have
players to any great extent the
submitting to them wot,Id seem Tn K ^Ucitly that they were not to be tr ?^^^nitting
This IS a bad state of affairs whJ far.
and the magnates are workii^l ? Players
mutual distmst. It does not f ^P'"t of
an^^ extent the popular

I-hil" Douglas for'̂ offJrin? "Shufllin'
the cmcial part of a season in
have been under surveillan^ ^,^°"sideration,
New York by detectives in
^et all of these precautiono r 1 '̂ heir owners.
developments which resultPH • Prevent the
Dolan and O'Connell ^ expulsion of

The integrity of thp
sincerity of the magnate^and'̂ ^
the players. It has been .1 honesty of
no rules and no spy sv^r^m
ruption. system can prevent cor-

Give the Honor System a Chance
T a^ th??.the season of 19=4which Christy Matthe^^^^n?"*"'
making an eJperimenTt^^tCSthou?^
£ir u ^ fc putting all of their players ontheir honor to do their best for the club and for

game at all times, to keep themselves
physically fit and to give all that they have.

Ut course as this comes from a tail-end team it
may not sound so highly impressive. But it
seems to be reasonable and right. Only an
honor system taken seriously by all basebaU
players will keep professional baseball clean. If

{Coulimted on page 4S)
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Was Oscar Wilde
a /?ea/ Jekyll and Hyde?

ttHis genius will forever delight the world
—his shame is already forgotten"

ACROSS the one dark blot upon the
brilliant life of Oscar Wilde the

world has drawn the curtains of forgive
ness and forgclfulness—bccause of the
richness of the treasure he left to lovers
of great literature.

Every year more and more people are
"discovering" the charm and fascina
tion of this great writer's stories, novels,
poems, plays, and essays. Thousands
who have heard vaguely of the mad
impulses that led this genius to make
shipwreck of his own life are surprised
to find that there is no hint of it in
hardly any of liis works.

Only from "De Profundis," the most
pathetic confession in literature; from
the famous "Ballad of Reading Gaol";
and from his letters written in prison,
can you learn the fact of his downfall.

His books speak for themselves.
They are beautiful, noble, high-minded,
brilliant—they stand immortal in their

own right—and are daily becoming more
and more popular. His essays, as en
tertaining as Lamb's, and far wittier,
sparkle with some of the most penetrat
ing -observations on life that have ever

- been written. Critics have united in
placing his comedies in a class by
themselves. One, "The Importance of
Being Earnest," is pronounced the best
comedy in the English language.

No one but Wilde could have
achieved such a masterpiece as "The
Picture of Dorian Gray," a novel that
has been translated into sixteen lan
guages. Little children are delighted
by the delightful fairy tales that he
wrote for his own children. Philoso
phers appreciate and praise his pro
found, stirring essay, "The Soul of
Man Under Socialism." Never was a
literary man more versatile, more
charming, more pleasantly readable and
stimulating.

A RARE EDITION TO FIT THE MOST
MODEST BUDGET FOR BOOKS

Volume One contains all of Wilde's hauntingiy
beautiful poems. If it were only for "The Ballad
of Reading Gaol," this book should be in every
home. Frank Harris says of it, "It is, beyond
comparison, the greatest ballad in English; one of
the noblest poems in the language." Volume Two
contains two wonderful plays, "\"era, or the
Nihilists," and "The Duchess of Padua." Volume
Three, "The Happy Prince," and other fairy tales.
Volume Four, the great novel, "The Picture of
Dorian Gray." Volume Five, four of Wilde's in
comparably amusing satirical essays. Volume Six,
"Lord Arthur Savile's Crime," and other brilliant
stories. Volume Seven,. two matchless comedies,
"Lady Windermere's Fan," and "A Woman of No
Importance." Volume Eight, "The Importance of
Being Earnest," and "An Ideal Husband."
Volume Nine, the famous play "Salome," and two
others. Volume Ten, "The Soul of Man Under
Socialism," and other essays. Volume Eleven,
Wilde's Confession, "De Profundis," written in
prison, and Volume Twelve, a collection of Wilde's
wonderful criticisms and reviews.

This is a rare opportunity and from the
nature of the enterprise immedia te action >
is necessary. Readers of The Elks ^
Mag.\21nt: who are interested are ^
requested to communicate at ^to communicate at

once with the publishers. Sim
ply send the coupon below ^

/ DOUBLEDAY,
/ PAGE & CO.,

/ Dept. W-12212,
Garden City, N. Y.

Please send the new edi-
, tion of Oscar Wilde. My

name (unless I request the
name of a friend) is to be im-

Your name (or the name of afriend, if the books are destined to be agift), will be printed st:^e!"^\\ltMn ^week"/^w^ dthcr
in Old English Sepia style in the set, and this will not affect the inspection privilege. / return the books or send you $3
To be identified with one's books has always been the truest mark of abooklovcr. It / first payment and only $3 a month
is impossible in this space to describe the beauty of this edition. There are in all until the special price of $39 is paid
twelve volumes, printed on the finest paper and bound in a beautiful art vellum, / (Cash Discount 5%).
the highest distinction in a book. It is a true de luxe edition. But if upon
examination, the set falls in any respect below your expectation, in spite ^ Name
of the fact that it will be inscribed, it may be returned within seven ^
days, and the subscription may be cancelled. /

Address

y

^ Reference

/

A beautiful inscribed Patrons' Edition of Oscar Wilde's works, unexpurgated, with
fascinating introductions by famous men, including anecdotes and reminiscences of
Wilde's sensational career—now published at a subscription price no greater than that
of a standard, edition.

The Inscribed Feature

DOUBLEDAY, PAGE & COMPANY,
Dept. W-12212, Garden City, N. Y.
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No Pipe can be
Better...

than the briar of which it is
made and the skill which goes
into its making. Milano Pipes
are hand-fashioned from the
finest briar grown—real cen
tury-old Italian root specially
seasoned and selected.

No other pipe is fully cov
ered by Insurance—or is so
fully worthy of it. For, if the
Milano bowl should crack or
burn through, the policy en
titles you to an entire new
pipe, and even the hand-cut
vulcanite stem is covered by
a liberal breakage clause.

24shapes—-$3.50 up. Look
for the White Triangle on the
stem.

WM.'dEMUTH 8c CO.,
Wtrld'r Largtit Manii/acturiri

of Fine

230 FIFTH AVE..

NEW YORK

"jti cL'w/oe"

w
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The Sporting Angle
(Co>tliniied from page 46)

the magnates did more to impress the players
\\-ith the fact that they were on their honor to
keep the faith with the fans who support them,
the mental state of the players might be con
siderably more wholesome.

It must come to this e\-entually. Every
thing else has failed. The matter of calling
upon the players fora declaration offaith might
well be taken up at the next joint meeting and
some of the eternal politics of big league
baseball forgotten for the time, for the pub
licin general is getting ver)^ wear}' of baseball
politics.

The eiTects of the first baseball scandal wore
off quickly becausc of the ascension of Babe
Ruth and the appearance of a new and radiant
figure in the game. The melodrama of the•
World Series helped to mitigate the effects of the
second scandal. But a third baseball scandal
would develop a cynicism in the fans which
might be fatal to professional baseball.

Magnates and players must reach a better
frame of mind to prevent that third scandal.

THE melodrama that was the world scries had
its <=ad note. With the announcement

made by Walter Johnson that he has about
decided to step down and into the minors, every
baseball fan must feel just a little bit older.

It is true that Walter Johnson finished the
series gloriously. For a few innmgs in that

• final game heseemed to ha\-e all of his old-time
1 speed He fought a gaUant battle for lus
. \kning youth. All the world was vath hmi
I in this battle. He won it, but the realization

came to him that this could not go on. In
arriving at this decision Walter John:^n showed
that he is a remarkably sane and well balanced
man. So few can face realities in calm and
businesslike fashion. It requires great courage
in any man to face the fact that youth is not

The' decision was a wise one. For eighteen
years Johnson has been up in the big t™e. Just
t WorlSes" Me faiS Tt-^through for good and that

the opportunity for wliich he had waited so long
had come too late.

Then the little gods of the diamond who had
been grinning derisiveh" at him relented. They
made for him a last opportunity in the last game.
Johnson went in. For the time his old speed
returned to him. He held back the rush of
insolent youth. It was fated that he was to win
that fmal game but he realized then that it was
close to being the supreme effort.

.And so he has said that he will step aside—
not cheerfully, for who casts aside his \'outh
cheerfully? But he will do it courageously
n-ith a heart strong enough to face the in
evitable.

I lieard that when Walter Johnson lost his
first game in liis first World Series one small bo)'
cried all night. I think that it was the real
ization that the loss of that first game might do
something of the sort that made Johnson lose it.
He was ner\-ous over the responsibility that he
felt was placed upon him.

Moreover when one waits eiglitcen years for an
opportunity one is likely to take it with too
much seriousness, especially one with the
temperament of Walter Johnson. It takes a
man of character to feel responsibility. It was
a far more important matter to him than his
first game in the big league.

I cite the case of Walter Johnson to show that
the money paid to good ball-players is not
excessive. Here is a man nationally known and
nationally lo\'ed, through with his life ^vork
while notyet forty. Hehasonlya very modest
amount of money saved out of a very modest
salar}', yet he is forced into practical retire
ment. He burned his speed to bring iov to
millions Certainly, judged by contpanUivc
values, he was not o\-erpaKl.

Part of his reward and perhaps the biggest
part must come from the realization that he
gave his best and that he always played tl e
game squarely to the very last. It wonil «
been tragic and ironical if he had ?
last game and had not beenable in
ment to pull back from his spWdli ^
last burst of his old speed. past that

to Fortune
from page 24)

What, he reflected, could be simni
\vatch Audrey's apartment untU sho to
enter the place immediately thereafterT'̂ i
at his lei-sure ransack it until the missinc 2.
lion was in his hiinds. It was, as he
expressed it. an "open and shut prono^
a "pipe." There was not even any .i;' —
tached to it—he would select, for
time when Audrey had gone to dinner ''a ^
insure his having the apartment tA v "'"s
And, thinking being far less attractive
ting to Mr. jMorton, he put on his
frayed cigar, and took a Sixth \vpnl,'
Ele\-cnth Street. As he descended7."
strolled toward Fifth .\venue thp
Madison Square were just sounding the S

Mr. MORTON, who had shadowrx,! v 1
a numberofoccasions prior

Mr. Rives into the case, saw her
ment about a quarter past five cHmK f
bus, with a gratified smile. He
front door of the apartment and to
tion found it slightly ajar. This did inl-
him; he knew from long exoerif^n
doors often were so. whe?£f•
closed them happened to be weak. HeScrnded
the carpeted stairs, paused before Audrey's
apartment, a bunch ofkeys in his hand. It was
an easy task to open the simple lock; a moment
ater Mr. Morton had stepped softly into tlie

hall.
Here, however, a surprise awaited him. A

small, insignihcant-looking man, with thin grey
hair and an apologetic manner, stood staring at
him. It was Stetson, who, supposing Audrey
had returned to give him some final message,
stood quivering with amazement at his most un
expected visitor. It was quite too shadowy in the
little, unlighted hall for him to realize more than

The Road

°Mo°tTon1 faSTttet S
would then be unable to demand his five thousand
—would no doubt be glad to sell out at a far
lower figure. And he, Sam Morton, with but a
single one of the jades mh'\POSse5S'on, could
hold up, dominate, not onlv Mr. Spike Rivcs,
but Mr. Tresdale as well. Could scare the old
tightwad half to death, make him pay through
the nose, until that last medallion, at Mr.
Morton's pleasure, was finally located.

There was one, and only one, Mr. Morton weU
knew, that he could hope
the possession of Audrey Blair. As for the
others, he did not know where the}- were. It was
poSib e, of course, that the girl nught carry the
Ke about mth her-possible, but not f all
probable. Far more likely that she would leas e
ft hidden somewhere in her apartment. Mr.
Morton knew the location of that apartment,
knew that Audrey occupied it alone, that it w^
a"walk-up," with only two doors to ^ned
the first, at the street, the second, that of theSartme'nt itself. So far as the stree door u^as
concerned, it did not. bother him at all. He
knew he had but to ring any one or all of the
electric beUs in the vestibule and some one
would be certain to press a switch upstairs and

°^Nofdid the matter of making aforced entry
to the apartment itself give him any particular
concern. Mr. Morton, in the course of his long
experience in undenvorld channels, had acquired
an extens!\'e knowledge of locks, and how to open
them. Some he could solve quite readily mth a
hairpin. For others, a skeleton key was required.
Therewere few. outside of those on safes, which
he could not open in a very trifling interval of
time.
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the fact that a man and not a woman stood be
fore him. and owing to the extreme promptness
\vith wliich Mr. Morton actcd that was all Stet
son did realize. A moment later he was being
choked into oblivion by Mr. Morton's muscular
and warty hands.

TT WAS close to sLx o'clock when Audrey left
the Hollywood Amis, after her unsatisfactory

interview with Miss Sylvia Valentine. She felt
completely baffled, and rather wished she had
accepted Mr. Rives' suggestion that they work
together. Possibly, after all, he might have been
sincerc in his offer; at least she could be no worse
off than she was now so far as this one of the
jades was concerned. Mr. Rives was to tele
phone her at six; by luirrying, she might reach
home a few minutes after that hour. In further
ance of this plan she hailed a cab.

It was not, however, an especially happy
thought. What with trafBc jams, the usual con
gestion on Fifth Avenue, it was twenty minutes
past six before she threw open her apartment
door.

Once in the living-room, an astonishing sight
greeted her. The place looked as though a
wrecking crew had tried to dismantle it. Tlie
pictures on the walls had been torn down, the
rugs taken up, the contents of the desk, the book
case, strewn about the floor. The upholstered
seats of the chairs, the couch, had been sliced
open with a pen-knife, and even the pillows had
shared in the general fate. Speechless, Audrey
fled to the bedroom.

Here a similar scene of ruin met her gaze, but
to her astonishment there was no sign of Stet
son. With a cry she threw open the bathroom
door.

The unfortunate butler lay. bound hand and
foot, in the bathtub. A wadded handkerchief,
thrust into his mouth, rendered him unable to
utter more than a few feeble groans, .\udrey
lost no time in releasing him. When the old man,
revived i)y a glass of water, a dash of aromatic
spirits of ammonia, was able to tell bis story,
Audrey found that she knew no more, prac
tically, than she had known before. A man had
come in and choked him. That was all he could
tell her. Whether his assailant was tall or short,
light or dark, fat or thin, he had not the faintest
idea. The hall had been too dark, the attack too
quick. Audrey stared grimly at the e\ idences
of destruction about her.

"He was after the piece of jade, whoever he
was," she whispered. "Probably our friend,
Mr. Rives. He watched, no doubt, and saw me
go out. And he didn't realize you. Stetson, were
here. I might have known he would try to find
that medaliion," she concluded. " But he didn't
get it." With a laugh she stepped into the bath
room, picked up a large cake of soap. A thin line,
now almost invisible, showed where the cake had
been cut in half. Breaking it open, Audrey
slipped the jade medallion from the space which
had been hollowed out in the soap, and placed it
in her purse.

"Rather a good tiling I thought of that," she
whispered.

Returning to the living-room, she told Stetson
to go home, that she would not need" him any
more. The old man protested, but .Audrey was
firm.

"Nobody is going to bother me to-night,
Stetson," she reassured him. "Lightning, you
know, never strikes twice in the same place.
Run along now, and get your dinner. I want to
do some heavy thinking."

The result of this thinking was not very great,
but to Audrey it represented the only thing she
could do to secure at least an impression of Miss
Valentine's jade medallion. The way she rea
soned the matter out was this: The maid, Ce
cilia, would in all probabilit)' be at the Holly
wood Arms during the evening, while her mis
tress was at the theatre. She might conceivably
be willing to allow .Audrey to make a wax impres
sion of the medallion, in return for a suitable
reward—say fifty dollars. Once she had impres
sions of all the jades before her, Audrey would at
least be in a position to tcl! whether or not the
inscriptions on them formed any sort of a mes
sage. But to do tliis, she had to ha\'e them all.
The absence of even a single one would make the
message, if message there were, meaningless.
Above all, she felt that haste was imperative.

{Coniinucd on page 50)

IIIsay

'"INHERE isn't a car owner this side
of the River Styx who won't

appreciate the Cig-a-Iite. It's always
ready with a Ughted smoke—one turn
of a lever produces the cigarette,
another turn lights and "puffs" it.

The Cig-a-lite, a handsome metal
container for fifteen standard size cig
arettes, fastens on to the dash, connect
ing with the ammeter and vacuum line
or intake manifold. It is easy to install
on any car. The necessary tube, wire
and screws come with it.

Here is a gift that is sure to please.
$7.50 complete. (In Canada, $9.00.)
Your order on the attached coupon
will be filled at once.

SPLITDORF ELECTRICAL COMPANY

392 High Street, Newark, N. J.

CIG-A-LITE

If your dealer cannot
supply you, mail thiscou-
pon, giving make of car,
and we will see that you
are supplied.

Spiitdorf:

SPLITDORF ELECTRICAL COMPANY
392 High Street, Newark, N. J.

Please send me a Cis^a-lite, packed complete, for instalio'
tionorxn —car. I enclose $7.50. (in Canada $9.00.)

Name ...

Address.



All installations by Chamber- c
lin experts—Guaranteed for !
the life of the bailding. L

Save25% to 40%
on Fuel

Send the Coupon

Chamberlin Metal Weather
Strips save and pay for them-
^Ives every day in the year.
They are a necessity of real
household economy. They
keep out dust, dirt and soot.
And a vast amount of labor is
lifted out of household routine.

In fuel alone from 25% to 40% is
saved. All parts of the house are
kept warm. No cold spots. No
draughts. No rattling doors and
wiridows. Chamberlin Weather
otnps are of the type which inter
lock with sash, thus insuring most
satisfactory and enduring protection

Weather strip installation is the
work of exi»rts. We have been
many years in the development of
our organization. And because we
know that their work is done right,

su^antee the satisfaction of
installation forthe life of the building.
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The Road to Fortune
{Continued from page 4g)

Once Mr. Rivesobtained possession of the jades,
they were lost to her; of that she felt quite sure.

Preparing a hasty meal from the remains of
breakfast in her tiny ice-box, she removed the
worst evidences of disorder in her living and
bedrooms, and once more set out for Miss
\ alentine'̂ s apartment. Rememb ring that she
carried one of the jades with her she took the
precaution to slip her automatic pistol into the
pocket of her coat. It might come in handy,
she reflected, in case anyone attempted to hold
her up.

Her passage through the lobby of the Holly
wood Arms to the elevator was a superb piece of
acting. To the clerk at the desk she gave a nod
and a smile. The Iwy to whom she had pre
sented the dollar earlier in the day welcomed her
as an old and valued friend. few moments
later she was pressing the bell at Miss \'alentine's
door.

The girl, Cecilia, who opened it, listened to
.\udrey's proposal with hardening eyes. Then
she shook her head and tried to close the door.

"Too many valuables in that there jewel-case
for me to let anybody fool with 'em," she
announced.

The door, howe%'er, did not close, for the rea
son that Audrey had inserted her foot in the
opening. Well—she had tried diplomacy and
failed—now she would try force. Snatching the
pistol from her coat pocket she thrust it into the
dumfounded maid's face.

"Open that door—quick!" she whispered.
The effect of the pistol was magical. The door

flew open instantly, as the prl stepped back.
Closing it again, bolting it, while still keeping the
maid covered, Audrey backed her into the bed
room, and thence into the bathroom beyond.
She would take a leaf, she reflected, from Mr.
Rives' book. Had he not similarly incarcerated

poor Stetson? Xo sooner had the batliroom
door dosed upon the frightened ncgrcss, than
.-Vudrey began a search for the jewel-case.

A careful inspection of the dressing-table and
bureau drawers failed to reveal it. Yet, .-Vudrey
ajgued. it was not kept lockcd up in a wall-safe,
since Miss Valentine had ordered it brought to
her by her maid earlier in the day. A trunk,
perhaps. There was a small one, standing be
neath the bedroom window, happily unlocked.
Audrey lifted its top and perccived with delight
the pigskincasket, lying in an upper traj*.

It required but a moment to locate the brooch,
make the wa.\ impression of it. With a laugh
.\udrey flung open the bathroom door.

HER utter amazement, the maid had dis
appeared. A glance at the open window dis

closed the manner of her flight. The fire-escape.
How stupid of her, Audrey reflected, not to have
thought of it

With a gasp of dismay she raccd to the front
door, praying that she might get clear before the
colored girl had time to give the alarm. Her
hopes were vain. As she reached the hall there
came a senes of quick blows upon the door, a
s a^ command to open at once, before it was
broken in.

stupidity, Audrey flew
. 'bathroom. If the maid could escape tliat way, why not she'

bathroom window,
he?with h the darkness that frozeher with horror Aman was mounting the fire-
S shoulders now on a levelwith the wmdow-sill. Suddenly the S

Sn^c'e SM?=DrdLSr'°
{To be continued)

Americans— Givers
{Continued from page lo)

and Inside Door Bottoms

Bottomsenable you to admit fresh air to any
part of the house while closing all
ther parts against draughts. They

prevent escapeof cold air, dust and
basements. Keep out

stalls inexpensive, in-
^ith conjunction'^^tal Weather

SEND THE COUPON

Weather sIh" Co"
(check which) " covering the cost of itwtalling
Chamberlin In.id. Door Bottom—

".y w™-of Doors— '••wnber of Window.—Number

At home, among ourselves, we have attained
a "givingness"' that has never been approached
by any other nation in historj-.

There is a kindness creeping into the hard,
silver .\merican dollar that has perhaps n^er
been known in any other coin on earth. Vou
canpro%-e this fact to the hardest
in the United States. The Socialist may cUim
that we have not done away with poverty, m
spite ofour riches, and we will ag
But this fact remains: , ^

One and one-half S"
set aside in the United States
half century to abate the eviJs of p ^
the end, if possible to set aside poverty itselt.This one and ahalf billion doUars is at wo ^
every day and twenty-four hours » da>, m
American business, in the form of ^
bonds and other securities, for ^he sole purpo^
of making life easier and better for 6ur own

^^T^e isn't a train wheel tliat
does not earn a fraction of a cent P ' ,
thropy and education; there isn t an '"6?^ ^
steel turned out or a chunk of coal
that doesn't produce some protit for i^sW^ions
that have todowith thebetterment of ot ot
aU .\mericans. You don'tclick a camera shutter
or step on the accelerator ofJ
putting some money into the niig y P
which is going on in America to-claj.

TN A Uttle to^vn in the Middle West not long
^ ago the residents went dovm to the railroad
station to meet not some great hero but si\
strange and poorly dressed boys. They were
bewUdered Uttle fellows, those boys; it was
pretty hard for them to understand what tlie
welcome was about. , ^ .

They were orphan boys, thefirst students in a
school for orphans which had just been built m
that town. That school had been established
by an American who had made bis fortune right
in that Httle town; he had put S4,000)000 into
it and it will ultimately house about 200 boys.
These boys wll become citizens or this town;
craftsmen and trained workers. ,

This town is little known; its population is

less than 8,000. The donor of this ^
IS known only in his own State and In 1?^'°°°
business. his own

America is literally dotted with i.
stances It isa hteral fact that no one n
mslitution knows how many of surWr or
been made by American men and woi^ ®have
wnter, in a long and careful invesSSf/?- This
been unable to make up a list of has
and such enterprises. It would require
ing of each State in the Union to
the projects of this sort that are uncW all
day in our country. ^Vay

I came across the school in this lif.i
\\estern town by accident; business \ '
there at a time when the folks were sHi
about the reception to the six orphan

That $4,cw,ooo is stiU working i^ a
business; it is woven into the fabric of a
enterprise like threads of gold; but ev^'^^^n
that It earns goes into that citizen-fart
school for the education of fathcrfesT 4°'̂ ''

,. , '''''-^niericanIhii, kind money that is tied ud in \

puir ''SisrcLSTKT.ir. I "S-L-
great manufacturing concerns hS. ,TP-our
great university, wit^h over c. fa
IS practic-allvoDeraterl nn whichand bonds inTSm
graphic materi:i!. mamifactures photo-

facWhatin f. "f course, but it is a
here k V United St?titnerc is an astonishingly large sum of m j

gifts forP K"^hrop,c and educational purpo.ses.® Eve^
ntnl. ^ '̂ rand of chocolate nuX
Kp. colTers of a school for orphansb cause the stock and bonds of that company—^
all of Its possessions, infact—have been devoted
lorperpetual use by that school. Tlieir value is
500,000,000! For many year.s, bccause of the
philanthropy of a nationally known candy
niamifacturer, dainty ladies who peck away at

Otcf and State.
Eng. Dept. }.\2.
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cliocolalc drops and liijili school girls, with tlidr
cand\- lunclicotis, ha\-c liccn keeping a famous
mission in the Howcry supplietl with the funds
by means of whicli it has raised thousands of
drunkc-n wrcti'hes from Tiowcry gutter?.

Tiiere is not an>' Hne of American business
enteqirise in whicli kind money is not at work.
And this money is ljuried so deep in American
business, is so tlioroiiglily interwoven with our
business fabric, dial it will never come out.
Here's an instance of how persistently and effec
tively this kind of money can work:

A j'oung J-'rench sailor named Stephen Girard.
born in Bordeaux, landed in Pliiladelphia about
the time of Ihc American RevoluticMi. and went
into business, lie became an American of the
.Vmericans. During a yellow-fever epidemic
in Phihidelphia lie took charge of the pest house
and went out into tlie streets lo pick up stricken
citizens.

He caught tlic American spirit of "'go-getting"
and his lines of shij^s sailed all llie seas. In the
war of i8r2 he helped to hnance the American
Government. His life was a hard one. He was
motherless at twelve and ran away from home.
His right eye, lost at birth, caused a gruesome
disfigurement. IHs onh- child died in infancy
and Ills wife went insane eight years after their
marriage ami survivc<l for a quarter of a century
in an asylum. JMiiladelphia folks called him an
"atheist" and a "skinllint." He read \'oltairc
and was a strict business man. But when he
died the day after C'hristmas in the jear 1831 it
was disco\ ered that lie had left a fund of S3,-
250,000 for educational and pliilanthropic
purposes. By means of this fund the famous
Girard College in Philadelphia was established.

That was ninety-tliree years ago. Over 11,000
boys ha\-c been e<lucated in that institution
since its founding. The present attendance is
1,500. T]\c 83,250.000 fund of 1831 has grown
until on January i, 1924, it readied the sum of
860,400,000. In one year, the fund earned
83,521,000, a sum larger tlian tlie original bequest.
Among other \'aried possessions sixteen great
coal leases are owned by the (Jirard estate of to
day; they yield over 12,000 tons of coal a day
and ever\' ounce of that coal yields some tribute
to Girard College; c\'ety user of that coal in-

'directly pays some money toward educating
the 1,500 orplian boys in that great school.

The (jirard foundation is one of the oldest
foundations in the country. If we use it and its
growth as a yard-stick to measure the future
of foundations that exist to-day in the United
Slates we arri\-c at amazing conclusions; we see
that, in the waq> and woof of American life and
American business tlicre is an inlluence at work
that has never before been known in the history
of any nation on earth.

Twenty-four major foundations are listed in
the United Stales.

They total $836,000,000!
They consist of securities in almost every

branch of American business and American
industry.

Apply the Girard ratio of increase lo this
8836,000,000 and you discover that if these
foundations were permitted to growas the Girard
estate has grown they might in the year 2024
amount to 816,720,000,000 thougii the Girard
rate of growtli is impossible owing to certain
present legal restrictions.

That much mom.-}', working for kindly pur
poses, might convert Anu-rica into a new kind of
a nation; miglu gi\ e mankind, as a mass, a new
way of living.

It is difTicult to understand how much sixteen
billion dollars really is. The total earnings of
-•Vmericans. annuallj-. is sixt\' billion dollars.
Sixteen billion dollars is more than the total
value of all the railroads, at the last estimate
of the federal census bureau; it is two billion
dollars more than the value of all our manu
factured products in 1912. It is equal to the
wealth of India in 1923. It is equal lo the total
wealth of both the Xorlh and South at the time
of the Civil War. It is over three times as large
as the value of all the gold in our national
coffers and there is not gold enough in e.xislence
to pay a debt of sixteen bilhon dollars.

That much money at work for kindly pur
poses coulfl con\'ert America into a new kind
of nation; could gi\"e mankind, as a mass, a new
way of living, jiy education, by progress, by
scientific management of industry and agricul
ture and by the care of the ph}-sicalK- and

{Co/iliinicd on ptig<- j2)

Elks National Memorial Headquarters Building, Chicago
Egcrton'D. Swartwout, Architcct

"We have erected a vioiiumcnl- more sublhue and
regal than the elevation of pyramids, which
neither the icasting shoicer, the unavailing north
wind, nor an innumerable succession of years
and the flight of seasons, shall be able to
demolish."—Smart's Horace.

oAn Imperishable Memorial
new Elks' National Memorial Head-

1 quarters building, Chicago, is one of the
most imposing war memorials in America. It
stands for a great ideal, and to Indiana Lime'
stone the glory has gone of carrying down
through the years the shining memory of those
who fell in the Great War. There is no higher
cause that it can serve.

It clothes the architect's conception in won
drous beauty. It stands with all the endurance
of the hills from which it is quarried — ever
glorious—against Time and the destructive ele-
ments of nature.

Architects and builders know that for struc
tures of this nature, Indiana Limestone is emi
nently adaptable. There is no other building
stone in which there is such natural beauty of
coloring and texture, freedom from artificiality,
and rugged, dauntless endurance.

Thc Pyramids rewaiu today
as permanent cvidcncc that
limestone is the world's most
fiiduriiig biiildiiig material.

Our handsomely illus
trated booklet which
tells the inlerestint;
.'•lory of Indiana Lime
stone will be sent free
upon request.

INDIANA LIMESTONE QUARRYMEN'S ASS'N
Box 759, Bedford, Indiana

Scrvicc Bureaus in Neio York and Chicuao

Build The Nation Securely "Mth

lib
Tne Nation's Building Stone
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Americans — Givers
{Cotilhiucdfrom page ji)

mentallyunfit the proper use of a sum like that
might conceivably wipe out all poverty and all
the sufferings that come from poverty and.
ignorance and injustice.

Who can say that Amcrica, a new kind of
nation on earth, is not heading in that direction?

The 836,000,000 dollars which form the pres
ent listed foundations in the Uriited States, all
devoted to research and philanthropic purposes,
is a stupendous sum; no other people in known
history has ever had any such wealth at work
in its midst for the betterment of humanity's
condition.

For ever)' man, woman, and child in Amcrica
there exists in these foundations the sum of S8.
This 836,000,000 dollars earns about 841,800,000
a year. It draws this 841,800,000 out of tlie
profits of American business and devotes it to
purposes of betterment.

Ten and a half million persons—one-third of
our man power—would have to work one day a
year, at S4 a da3', to earn the interest on the
sum invested in our foundations.

Thirty-five thousand people, working 300
daj'S a year, would earn the interest on American
foundations—as many people as live in Stamford,
Connecticut, or Quincy, Illinois, or ^^'ilmington,
North Carolina, or San Jose, California.

So much for foundations. But we have more
kind dollars at work in American business.

There are 139 universities in the United
States, each one of which has an endowment of
over Si,000,000.

To be exact about $635,000,000 is the endow
ment of these 139 seats of learning; everj' cent
of this money is at work somewhere in American
business, in the form of securities of one kind or
another, yielding an income to these great
schools. Over half of the American boys who
go to our universities " work their way " through
school; this is becausc of the low tuition which,
in part, is made possible by the earnings of these
great endowments.

It is actually a truth that we Americans do
not eat or sleep or travel or enjoy amusements
without financially helping some American boy
or girl through some of our great universities.
It is indirect help, it is true, but nevertheless,
the results are very definite; it serves to give
America the highest ratio of university graduates
in our citizenship of anj' nation on earth.

'THERLi'S your billion and a half kind dollars
in American business—8836,000,000 in foun

dations and 8635,000,000 in university endow
ments, with an allowance made for hidden
millions, similarly employed, but quietly work
ing in out-of-the-way corncrs of the land.

There is every indication that Americans and
the men of America have onlj' begun to give;
that our billion and a half kind dollars, working
for the betterment of America and Americans,
and the world at large, arc only the starters.

Within the past ten years, in fifty American
cities, so-called "community trusts" have been
formed. We Americans are familiar with "com
munity chests" such as the city of Cleveland
drew on for her greeting to stricken Japan.
While a man is alive he may make his gifts to
mankind through the "community chest."
But the "community trust" is quite another
thing; it handles and administrates the bequests
of citizens, who, having led full and happy and
prosperous lives, go tbeir ways into the here
after, leaving behind them, for the betterment
of their communities, part of the wealth which
they gained in enteqirise among their fellow
men.

Local bankers, local government ofl'icials and
local citizens form the boards of these "com
munity trusts" and it will be their duty, per
petually. generation after generation, to see
that the earnings of whate\-cr kind doUars are
placed in the "community trusts" are used for
the "well-being of mankind."

Although the "community trusts" are new,
hundreds of millions of dollars have been as
signed to them in (he wills of citizens who are
still alive. Already these trusts have received
$15,000,000 for administration. With the pass
ing of one or two generations we shall probably
see every city of any importance in the United
States in the enjoj-ment of a vast fund con
tributed by citizens for the purpose of benefiting
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the citizens of that city and, incidentally, man
kind at large.

We are rich, we Americans; and we are go-
getters," seekers of wealth. . .

But we are givers, too, and, in our gi%^ng it
may be that we arc finding a way to solve the
)roblems of poverty—a new way that the world
las never tried before.

But giving is not entirely a rich man's game
in our United States.

Giving has become a community activity;
it is hard for the neighbors to understand why
some certain family in the community does not
give at least a little something for the fight
against tuberculosis or the flood sufferers in
China or the earthquake sufferers in Jaoan.

In every American community to-day—and
you will not find this anywhere else in the world
—there is community machinery, of some sort,
for sending out cries for help that may come
from the utmost ends of the earth, and for col
lecting neighborhood funds for giving such
help. Our shortest and humblest "Main Street"
in Amcrica is tuned in on the troubles of folks
throughout the world.

TN THIS article I might have mentioned many
philanthropic institutions, a goodly number of

foundations and not a small number of noted
American men and women.

But this article wasn't about them.
It was about the American spirit of giving.
It is a new spirit that is coming into pur

midst; it is a spirit that is growing. And it is a
mighty tendency that the onlooking world
can't leave out of account when it tries to
measure up the future of the United States of
America, and tries to figure out what the
America of the future will mean to the world
at large.

Among other things America may give the
world a new spirit of trust and confidence in
mankind and of kindness to all men.

Perhaps that might mean the end of war.

A "Bush League" Bull Fight
{ConUniicd from page 14)

made ready for another thrust. This time only
the size of the bull prevented a clear miss.

With anguish and despair written in every line
of his face, Zapaterito turned to the crowd and
lifted his hands to high heaven. It was a noble
gesture. It told the story of a man's courage
brought to naught by a demon bull in whose soul
dwelt forty tliousand devils. As so often hap
pened in the arenas of old Rome, it was a case
of "thumbs down." The crowd, as one, joined
in a great cry, and the word ignorante hit poor
Zapaterito with the force of a Big Bertha.

Ignorant! Dios dc Diosl They called him
ignorant! Oh, insult of insults! Had he given
his life to the profession only to meet contumely
at the end? iVh, well, he would show them how
heroes die. A third attempt, however, ended
even more disastrously, and this time Zapaterito
walked over to the barrier and put his burning
head against the cool plank. Even this moment
of dramatic despair was denied him. Some low
creature just above him let out a picrcing scream,
and naturally enough, poor Zapaterito thought
that the bull was making a charge. His frenzied
leap, entirely unnecessary, carried the crowd
to the edge of hysteria.

"We do not take this seriously," my neighbor
explained in the pathetic fashion of one trying to
account for the possession of stolen goods. "If
this man were a true diestro there would be a dif
ferent story to tell. Only last week in Tampico,
the spectators, roused to noble anger by the
cowardice of the bulls and the indifference of the
espadas, tore down the entire ring and forced
the infamous management to return every cent
of their money. But this—^we laugh!"

Under the continuous strain, poor Zap seemed
to lose control entirely. His "fast ball" was
wild, and the bull smashed his curves for home-
runs. Utterly demoralized, he commenced a
series of wild thrusts from every angle, and at
last, through some lucky accident, a stroke
seemed to go home. The bull tottered on his
feet as if about to fall. .A. great joy lighted
Zapaterito's gloom and with returned majesty,
he waved away the pconcs and walked forward
with the stride of a conqueror. Planting himself

{Conlimtcd on page 57)
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CHRISTMAS GIFT

THAT WILL BE TREASURED

^
predatedfor jjtany.^ manyyears. Its
accuracy is nothing short ofamaz
ing. Its beauty is distinBive and
e7idurtng,
HAMILTON WATCH COMPANY

On tlie Lincoln Highway, Lancaster, Penna., U. S. A.

Jacob Gordon's Record
Making and Selling

Gordon was driving a delivery
wagon. Ira Shook,_7lint, took
in $365.75 in 1 d.iy. Mrs. Lane,
pa., 8000 packages io one da/.

^I^^Hllllllll We'll Start You in Business
Furnish secrct formulas, raw rnaterial, and equip
ment. Small capital, no experience needed. Build
Business of Your Own! Noli mit to sale of Crisp-
pettea. Everybody likes this delicious confection.
Write for facts about a business th.-jt will make you
independent. Start in your own town.
PROFIT $1,000 A MONTH EASILY POSSIBLE
Scud for book of fncta. Containa letters from others—
shows their pliicea of business, tolls how and whtn to start,
and all iuforuMition needed. Free. Writonow.
Long-EaklnsCo. 1286 High St. Springfield, O-

'Eight Great Rules
for Success"§ There are etsht simple psycho-

loi,'lcitl rules wulch cnuble yoti to
control condltlous, Imve confl-
den?o and develop concentration.

These rules are the basis oC biisl*
ncsa and social success.

They are easily learned and sim
ple ot application.

They are all contalnc<t in that
little booklet, "Eishi PsycholoEl-
p.al Principles of Success, by Ed.
B. WarmuH.

EXTRA! SPECIAL!

This booklet also contains "Pay-
EllzubctU Towne ehology by Letter"—telling how

Editor of WiiuUlius to reach and Influence people at
a distance.

Mr. R. E. Sumner writes the author: "I hove Just
collected by mail, n dlstanco of 200 miles, a debt that
had becQ standing for years."

1A wc ivlll send you the .above bookletrOr IV and a month's trial of NautlluB,
agaxliic of New Thotisht. Elizabeth Towne and W'llllatu

E. Towiie, editors.
Send now and we wlil Include a copy of "How To Get

W.iat You Want."

THE ELIZABETH TOWNE CO.
Dept. Z-101 Holyoko, Maas.

EllzubctU Towne
Editor of .ViiuiU!i3
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Sauerkraut
fbrB'reakfyst

"gAUERKRAUT has its legiti
mate place in the properly

balanced diet," said a nationally-
famous doctor the other day. " I eat
it often, even frequently for break
fast. In the morning we often crave
certain fruits and foods. I satisfy
this desire by sauerkraut. Its lactic
ferments have a hygienic influence.
This has been a practice or habit of
mine for years."

The value of sauerkraut as a food has
long been recognized in certain Euro
pean countries, and Americans—
whose interest in diet has been awak
ened in recent years, are fast making
a favorite of this savory and health
ful form of cabbage. Not only
families are adopting it as a regular
part of their daily or weekly menu,
but hospitals, sanitariums, hotels,
cafeterias and restaurants are offer
ing it to their patients and patrons—
as proved by the thousands of letters
in our files.

The roll of illustrious men who have
paid their tribute to sauerkraut is a long
one—Metchnikoff, the Russian who sue-
ceeded Pasteur as head of the famous
Institute m Paris; Pasteur himself. Dr.
Arnold Lorand, of Carlsbad, who wrote

Health Through Rational Diet"; Virchow
m Germany; Hindhede in Denmark; Dr.
Harvey W. Wiley, and scores of others.
It wiU be to your great advantage to learn

you can about this remarkable food.
Wnte for the booklet—sent free—offered
below. It not only contains valuable in
formation and truths about sauerkraut,
but a score or moreof testedways to prepare
this succulent dish.

/Sauerlttaut may be purchased at grocer-\
Vles, delicatessen stores and meat markets. J

The National Kraut Packers-
Association, ciyde, ohio

Send for this
Interesting

Booklet

free
Sou^
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A "Bush League" Bull Fight
{Conlinucdfrom page jj)

squarely in front of the Miiireiw. he rested his
left hand lih'htly on his hip and twiddled the
finccrs of liis right asainst its nose. Pride
swelled him iind found vent m slirill taunts.
Accursccl animal I Where now are your evil
thoughts? Behold, thouarthelpless! Lookupon
thy master.

The bull obeyed and it was quite obvious that
he did not like the look. Summoning every
energy for one last supreme effort, he lunged
forward, and only Zapaterito's agility saved
his sciatic ner\'e. Taking to the ground again
after a short flight, the enragedmatador no\v de
cided upon stern measures. Enough of fooling.
Half the week gone and nothingdone. The bull
stood with head drooping close to the ground,
and Zapaterito crept close, sword held like a
dagger. Aha! The descabdlo! Standing
squarelv over the animal, he focused hiseyes on
Tspot 'just back of the homs, and after careful
sounding, made a sudden downward stob. The
bull did not move, but Zappie did. Habit was
too strong for him, and as he struck he turned his
face and jumped back. Instead of entering the
base of thebrain, the rapier merely punctured the
bull's left ear. ,

"Choke him!" came the taunt. Sit down
and starve him out!" . rj .

Uttering yelps of pure insamty, ^patento
now threw his near-science to the winds, and
launched a series of aimless jabs that s<»n had
the bull looking like homespun after the Urst

altora!" yeUed the crowd ironically.
"What now?" . .

Zapaterito and bis compamons wthdrew to
the side of the ring for another conference, or
maybe for the purpose of sending a boy to the
nearest dmg store for poison. But wait! Can
it be? The bull, left to hunself, had crumpled
to his knees. Whether Was rating ordying
wiU never be known. The cuadnlla
chances. With the speed of lightning JiOK-
tillcro leapt forNvard and drove home his dagger
to thebr^n. .\s one willing to forgive and for
get, Zapaterito turned to
beaining smile and congratulatory wave of hand.

Roaring its distaste, the populace laid clown a
burrngc of oranges, but after an hour with the
^Tiurcno, Zap wns in raru clodKiiiK form._ 1T<;
gained the barrier witli only one uood iiolid liit
scorcd against him.

The sixth bull, a vicious, sullen specimen from
Veragua, fell to the lot of Bonarillo. iLvidcntly
resolved to die rather than repeat the shame of
Zapaterito, this young chap advanced with fury
and courage. He made some beautiful pases
and when it came to the volapic, entered straight
between the homs and drove home his csloquc
clear to the hilt. As if hamstrung, the bull fell
to its knees, and rolled over. With a blare of joy
the band gave him a diana, that burst of music
that cries " Well done," and Bonarillo, oozing
pride, made the circuit of the ring, bowing to
plaudits, accepting cigars and not disdaining to
pick up the silver thrown him.

"What a pity!" exclaimed my friend of the
red face as we trudged to the exit. "Superb
bulls, every one with good blood in his veins!
May they rest in peace! Ah, if only they could
have died by noble hands!"

Nor, he continued, must I judge bull fighting
by this Ijase exhibition! I must wait to see Gaona
or Sanchez Mejias or Silveti. There was cour
age! There was grace! I said nothing, not from
dislike of argument, but because of the fainting
condition of my Spanish. But 1 had many
thoughts. To be sure, the niatadorcsdo risk their
lives, for at any moment the bull may decide
to charge the man instead of the mitlcla. How-
every, the espada never attempts the kill until
the bull has been thoroughly worn out bj" the
picadores and the bandcrillcros, and even then he
has the assistance of his cuadriUa. When the
Moors first introduced bull fighting in Spain, the
bull was fought by one man alone and this man
was armed only with a short spear. The Cid
Campeador went into the ring on horseback and
charged the bull with a lance. Francisco Ro
mero, first of the professionals, killed his bulls
unaided, and Martincho, another historic mas
ter, would sit in a chair and destroy the bull by
a single thrust, using his hat as a midcla.

Is it, or is it not, a degenerate age? I ask you?

Failure Farm
(Continuedfrom page ip)

Asob shook him ashe came to the end of his
deLse Pathetic in his physical comicality
with both hands hanging at his sides, he waited
for sentcncc to be passed. .

Ml four derelicts had been deeply
Tones's simply told story. They realized that
theirown pitiful failures were not more genuine
and tragic. Alton was the first to nse and hold
out his hand. "You belong," he said generously
and gripped hard. The others foUowed the old
man's example—Passmore exuberantly, with
tears still shining on his fat cheeks; Phillpots
earnestly, with afew words of high-pitched wel
come: Fraser cordially, with a frank apolop.

On his way to the door Jones stopped and
shook Holt's hand, his face aUght mth triumph,
his eyes gleaming at his success. The novelistmun^ured congratulations, and hvs jmpathy
would have remained warm about him but for
the fact that, once again, Jones closed one eye in
a deliberate wink. i „•

Holt resented this. It seemed to undermine
that outburst and leave it false and insincere.
It puzzled and annoyed him M much, in fact,
that after saying "good-nighf he followed
Jones out suspicion aroused again. Hewas just
in time to see the little man jauntingdown the
cow-path with his shadow dancing grotesquely
by his side on the moon-splashed turf. "Eraser's
first impression was right," Holtsaid to himself.
"There is somethingqueer about this," and see
ing thatthe would-be tragedian had turned tothe
right on themain road hetook a short cutacross
the cabbage field to head him off and have it
out. Dodging and ducking and keeping behind
the bodies of the great oaks he came finally to
the road, and waited for Jones to approach.
He was in for another surprise. Jones was glad
to see him, welcomed him with a waving hand,
and hurried for\var<i with real excitement and
triumph.

"Damn them all," he shouted. "Wasn't I
right when I said that I could make 'em cry, and
hold 'em breathless with my dignity and power?
Wasn't I? WasnH- I? Look at 'em to-night.
Did you ever see anything like it? I had 'em—a
pretty tearless lot—not merely cryin' but weep-
in', I tell yer! Without make-up too, without an
atom of paste on my silly-ass nose. Oh my God,
I could have been world-renowned if only they'd
believed in me and given me a chance. I could
have had a London theatre of my own by this
time and had the joy of seeing my old dad in the
Royal box beamin' with pride at my Othello and
Macbeth."

Holt was staggered. "I don't understand,"
he said. There was deep sincerity here. "Was
it simply your purpose, then, to achieve a his
trionic triumph just now? Weren't you keener
to qualify for Failure Farm than prove your
power to move an audience to tears? Upon my
soul, I'm beat."

There was a most curious silence, broken
finally by a sigh and a laugh. The whole appear
ance of that odd creature changed from rather
painful exultation to a sort of dry practicality.

" Stroll as far as the village," he said. " I want
to talk to you." He spoke like an educated man,
a social equal. He took Holt's arm as they began
to walk and fell into an easy stride.

"I've been trying for several days, my dear
Holt, to take you into my confidence. But you
didn't like me in my character as a cockney
sparrow, did you? Which is not to be wondered
at. Andso you have avoided me and ignored all
my overtures. You weren't to know the game
I am here to play, so don't apologize."

''Game? Then you confess to playing a
game?"

"I do," he said gravely, "and a very serious
one. And as I'm most anxious that your obvious
and very natural antagonism shall be withdrawn,
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I will tell you what it is. I don't need your help
because, through Frasor's unconscious assistance,
I have won my right to remain at Failure Farm.
But I do need your confidence and understand
ing—especially now as things arc Roing my way.
Waitfi minute, iindI'll put mycardsoil the table.
T cim sec that you don't know whether you're
StUIldiny on your heud or your heels."

"I don't," said Holt.

A ND he gave a chucklc. "Every word of that
story of mine was true," he continued, grave

again and eager. "That's why it moved those
four poor devils to such genuine emotion. But I
didn't finish it. Under the circumstances it
didn't seem to be necessary. I'll finish it now.
Starving and on the verge of brain fever, I wan
dered at last into the house of a brother doctor.
That was three weeks after I left Edinburgh.
He took me in and treated me^ He used upon
my disturbed brain and shattered spirit the
wonderful principles of psycho-analysis to which
he had devoted himself. And eventually, of
course, set me on my feet again by influencing
me back to the real job that was mine—medi
cine. I started again in Bloomsbury, convinced
that my triumphs would be won as a doctor
and not as a tragedian. And from that mo
ment I plunged into my friend and saviour's
line- of thought. Thank God I have had the
inestimable privilege of rescuing a dozen such
poor wretches as I was from despair and sui
cide. The reason of my being here is to try to
do it again."

Holt pulled up short and faced him. "Who
are you, then?" he asked.

"Cartwright!" said the little man.
"Cartwright? Not Ihc Cartwright? Not the

man everybody's talking about?"
As he looked up at the novelist a very humble

expression came into the doctor's eyes. "Yes.
That Cartwright," he replied quietly. "But
that doesn't mean anything yet."

Holt caught up his hand. " It means that you
saved my brother," he cried out. "It means
that no other man in England could cure his
shell-shock but you. To me and to him and to
his wife and children the name of Cartwright is
among our sacred names."

"Thank you," Cartwright said. "The clieers
of a hundred audiences couldn't help me as much
as those words."

They moved on again, in silence. Both of them
had something in their throats. So this was the
"something queer" about Jones, the cockney
sparrow. He was the famous Dr. John Cart
wright of Russell Square, mender of beaten
spirits, liuilder of shattered ner\'e systems, re-
newer of broken hopes.

When he spoke again it was in his most crisp
and practical way. "I am combining business
with pleasure here," he said. " I needed country
air and exerci.se, early hours and the absence of
the cursed telephone. I came to the farm on
behalf of Mrs. Passmore, who implored me to
work on the Professor and persuade him back
to his old job."

"By Jove, if only you can."
"If only—how often I am faced by those

two pathetic words! However, I shall do my
best. And what's more, being here, I think I
can do something for Eraser, Phillpots and tlie
unfortunate old man. I repeat that I shall do
my best. But to do that I must continue, of
course, to play the part of Jones, the man who
couldn't be tragic and won an honored place in
Failure Farm. I can rely on your not giving me
away?"

"Good Heavens, yes, indeed."
"Good. Having been taken into this tragic

brotherhood I can now get down to work."
"Do you mind if I ask you about these men?

It's not the curiosity of a novelist that prompts
me but the deep interest of one who has a
brother."

"I'll rough them out," said the Doctor, stop
ping for a moment to light his pipe. "Let's take
old Alton as the first and the most difficult case.
The son of Robert Alton, of the famous firm of
Alton. Armstrong & Buckmaster, civil engineers,
hewaseducated in engineering. Having inherited
the genius of his father as well as the business
when the partners died, all he would have had to
do was to have stuck to the business and his
name would have been on the everlasting list of
master bridge-builders."

Holt was amazed. "What, that Alton!" he
(Continued on page j6)
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said. "Why, he ought by this time to have been
made a Peer!"

"Quite so. But on the day that he stepped
into his father's shoes he went off at a sudden
tangent. He took to writing novels."

"Novels? By an engineer?" Holt laughed.
"Queer notion, wasn't it? And so was his

absorbing ambition, which was to succeed to the
mantle of Thackeray, give the world a series of
satirical masterpieces of social life and be buried
in Westminster Abbey. . . . Poor devil. Noth
ing that he ever wrote was published. Nothing.
He sold his business, rented Thackeray's house in
Kensington, married, settled down, and without
condescending to consider the sort of thing the
public wanted to read, wrote a novel a year.
The manuscripts of all these books are lying in
a huge box up in one of the lofts. I've been hav
ing a look at them. With no plot, no love story,
no hero and no heroine, they are nothing but
mordant dissertations on the psychology of so
ciety, the scornful analysis of frail humanity."

"And he called them novels!"
"And still maintains that they are. And not

withstanding the fact that as a novelist he is the
greatest failure known in the history of letters,
it was only when he was reduced to the last
thousand pounds of the proceeds of his business
and was fifty-eight years old, that he finally
owned to failure and bought this farm. He did
that to get away from London and its bitter asso
ciations, and to provide Mary, his one master
piece, with clean air and the certainty of a liveli
hood. He no longer fingers a pen or thinks in
terms of chapters. He is the abject slave of
Nature by whose flighty kindness he scrapes a
sort of living. The only thing out of which he
gets a gleam of pleasure is a game of chess."

"I notice that. And who was Phillpots?"
Holt spoke of him involuntarily as though he
too was over and finished with.

^ARTWRIGHT accepted the past tense.
"Don't you remember the name of Duncan

Phillpots—that used to be over the finest block
of buildings in Regent Street? Duncan Phillpots
—lingerie and corsets, the 'D-P Union Suit'?
He was the man who gave twenty-five years of
his life to prison reform, started and edited a
revolutionary paper so brilliantly dangerous that
he found himself among the very criminals whose
lot he tried to remedy, and received five years
penal servitude which broke his spirit and ruined
his business. He's now a perfect marvel at rais
ing sheep."

"Duncan Phillpots! Good Lord, I remember,
of course. The humanitarian who thought he
could bring about the millennium with a bomb.
Back to the land, eh? What an amazing
change."

Cartwright gave a short laugh. "Wherever
we begin and get, or fail in getting, the earth
claims us at the end. As to Passmore, with the
gray trousers, he was a History Professor at Ox
ford who chucked the job for which he was born
to try and make money in commerce. He had
dreams of a palatial London house crammed with
old masters, first editions and intellectuals. He
went to the Stock Exchange like a lamb to the
slaughter, lost his capital of twenty thousand
pounds within twenty days and trembled on the
edge of lunacy for a year. Just escaping, he was
ashamed to take up teaching in an inferior posi
tion or return to Oxford to live on his wife. So
he paced the hard pavement of Fleet Street trying
to become a journalist, and when the soles of his
last pair of boots had worn away, had them
patched with his one remaining shilling and
tramped into the country. He worked his way
from village to village and finally was taken on
by Alton last j'ear for the hay-making. I pre
ceded him by just five days. When are you re
turning to London?"

"I'm leaving to-morrow," said Holt.
"Are you, though? I'm sorry. Well, try to

come back at the end of the month. I can't
guarantee any miracles, but if you don't find at
least one or two changes here I'll eat my hat and
yours. And now, if you'll excuse me, I'll keep
my belated appointment with Mrs. Passmore
at the ' Black IBull.' The poor lady needs cheer
ing. Good-night, my dear fellow." His come
dian face broke into the most friendly smile.

Holt watched him swing along the deserted

road that was echoing, tree-lined, touched with
the moon's magic and the night's peace. Short
of leg. and long of arm, his hat tilted over his left
ear, his whole personality irresistibly and reluc
tantly comic, he made off jauntily as though he
were going down to the footlights to start a song
and dance. In spite of this he left behind a sense
of inspiration and hopefulness, energy and eager
ness that were electrical. He little knew how
often his name had been in the prayers of,
amongst others, the novelist and the brother
that he loved, and those others who were loved
by the brother.

"Good luck," Holt called out, waving his
hand.

pRESSURE of work kept Holt in the city well
into the new month. But when eventually

he managed to escape and drove his car to Fail
ure Farm it was to arrive an hour after the
evening meal.

He left the car in an outhouse, crossed the open
yard of cobble-stones and made anxiously for the
kitchen. As he put out his hand to raise the
rusty latch it was seized by Cartwright, who
sprang upon him from the shadow of the wall
\vith a whispered welcome. "I saw you drive
in," he said, "and am very glad you've come.
I thought you'd lost all interest in us."

" GoodLord, no," Holt replied, examining him
keenly. "I couldn't get away before."

"Well, ye're better late than never, cockie,"
he said, affecting the well-remembered accent for
a moment. He seemed to be in the highest
spirits.

"Whose hats are you going to eat. Doctor?"
"Sh-h! Notsoloud. I'm still playing the part

of the little bounder Jones. Come here, and take
a look." He drew Holt to one of the windows.

Of the usual evening contingent of derelicts
only Alton could be seen. It is true that he was
bending over the table in the old attitude, with
his glasses on his bony nose, but in placeof the
chessboard there was a pile of manuscript, and
a bottle of ink. He was writing.

Holt wheeled round in amazement. "What's
it mean?" he asked.

Cartwright took his arm and led him round the
building and into the courtyard. Holt found
himselfonce more in the doorway of the potato-
shed under which Fraser had told him his story
the night of several surprises. Was this to be
another of the same?

"I've not got to eat either your hat or mine,"
said Cartwright, with a wonderful smile. " Pass-
more went back to Oxford with his wife last
Monday. His college gave him a thunderous
welcome and he's the perfect Don again. Dun
can Phillpots left on Tuesday for Liverpool.
Hisyoung brother's business required the master
touchand he has goneinto partnership \vith him
to revive the D-P Union Suit."

There was a whoop of delight. "My dear
man, how did you manage it?"

"Suggestion," he replied. "I inoculated them
both yrith the metaphorical virus of tlieir first
ambitions and bit by bit it took. Phillpots was
a more difficult patient than Passmore. Prison
leaves hideous marks on a man's soul. He will
put his whole mind into his old business, but the
light has gone out. It is empty. He will fail."

"I'm sorry. . . . What about Alton?"
Cartwright chuckled. "Ah, he was a hard

nut, if you like. But I got him going by reading
aloud after dinner one of your popular novels.
They piqued him and made him dreadfully jeal
ous. They sent him secretly up to the barn
where all his life-work was. Without a word to
a soul he picked out one of his early books and
fell on it night after night till the small hours.
Then he came to me for advice. Should he cut
out all the cynicism and philosophy and inject
an often-written love story into what remained
of it? 'No,' I said. 'Leave it as it is, because
times have changed and these things are con
sidered clever. But give it a happy ending.'
And he did so and threw it at me to read. ' How
about that?' he asked scornfully. . . . My dear
fellow, it had best-seller stamped upon it. It
was all so perfectly new and in the fashion. I
sent it up immediately to a publisher friend of
mine—without asking his permission. He thinks
I'm still wading through it, and is doing the same

{Conlinu^ on page
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thing to another in the same spirit of scorn.
I've just comeback from the post-oilice with the
letters. Slelville writes to me that he has ac
cepted the book and likes it immensely and has
written to Alton to make him an offer. Here
it is."

"Isn't that tremendous," Holt said breath
lessly.

"He only had to be sufficiently annoj'cd, you
see. I caught him at a moment of savage humil
ity. His pride never let him alter a line before.
A^d as for Fraser, I have a little surprise for
him." He held up another unopened letter.

"Fraser—j^es, tell me about Fraser. He's too
young and fine for this back-water."

Cartwright gripped Holt's arm. "Dr. ^Mary
worked with me on that case," he said. "Look."

He heard voicesand peeping out saw the play
wrightand the springmaid strollinginto the yard
laughing and talking.

"Love and a desire to marry and build a nest
helped me u-ith Fraser," continued Cartwright,
under his breath. "The rest was easy. We
talked plots the night after you left. I led him
into a long and heated discussion. He only
condescended to argue with me because I know
the stage. He described his favorite plaj- in de
tail—aim, thesis and construction. It was Ibsen
without the lb, so to speak, but, by Jove, with
what a gorgeous idea! He asked me what I
thought of it, and I said it was masterly but as
dead as the Dodo. He told me that if he chose
to bastardize his art he could make it a live
popular bo.x-ofljce success in two days. And
there was my chance. I had him on my hook."

"How?" _
"'Impossible,' I said. 'Pick out a hack dram

atist at random and he could do it any day of
the week, but you,' I said, 'never in this world.
You have lost your toucli, that charming light
touch that drew all and sundry to your early
plays. You could no more popularize that play
than turn Cleopatra's needle into a toothpick.'
'Oh, I can't, can't I?' he shouted, black with
rage. 'We'll damned well see about that.' And
off he went, then and there, with Mary's star
like eyes like beacons in his brain."

"/Sjid then what? "
"He did the trick, but took four weeks over

it," said Cartwright, showing his teeth. "Re
sult—delightful. A genuine comedy. I'm still
supposed to_ be reading it. Whereas, I need
hardly say, it went to his old manager at once,
with a letter of explanation. Meantime, the
itch for writing is on him. The old habit has
revived. Fvcry spare hour sees him working for
dear life; and this time he's writing for Marj'."

"Good boy!" said Holt, meaning it both for
Fraserand the man wholiad teased his pen.

Cartwright cleared his throat. "This is going
to be the best night I've had for many a long
day—or you've had either. You're a very de
cent chap."

Holt punched him in the chest by way of
gratitude for his praise. "What are you going
to do? "

"I'll show you. Being an actor still—every
doctor has to act—I'll work up to a curtain and
save my surprises for jUton and Fraser, to say
nothing of that brave little girl. I hope and
believe that Fraser's letter is favorable. I've not
heard personally from the manager. If those
fellows know how to write they don't practise
overmuch."

Holt held out his hand. "Congratulations,
Doctor. It's a wonderful science that you've
brought to such perfection."

"Is it? I wonder,"he said, wincingunder that
grip. "Do you know, I'm inclined to believe
that the new words, psycho-anaI>-sis, stand for
nothing but two very old ones."

"Really, which?"
"Human sympathy," he replied, and moved

out into the courtyard. "Look at those two,
standing against the light of the window. They
were born for one another. Would to God I had
been a twin-brother of Fraser's. I might have a
sweet girl like that to welcome me home. . . .
But who would fall in love with such a face as
mine? However, it's tinie for tiie finale. Come
in with me."

Holt was greeted cordially bj' Alton and
Fraser, very shyly by Mary. He thought that
she must have guessed that he had read her
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secret during his former visit. It had been
easy enough.

Jones, as he had immediately become, played
postman, pretending, with a touch of comic
genius, to be a crabbed old man, with asthma and
a gouty foot. "One for Farmer Alton," he said.
"T'other fer G. Guthrie Fraser, H'esquire."'

It was a long time sincc Fraser had received
a letter addressed like that. He took it quickly,
with a startled expression, and examined the
handwriting. "Whj-, this is from Harrison," he
said. "Why on earth's he writing to me?" And
he stood gazing at it, puzzled and stirred.

Alton watched him with what Holt thought
was envy. He evidently considered that his own
letter was a bill and put it on his blotting-pad.
Jlary caught her breath.

"Well," said Jones, with an idiotic grin. "I
discovered some years ago that the best way to
see what's inside a letter is to open tlie bloomin'
thing."

A sudden thought struck Fraser like a blow.
Hewheeled round to Jones. "Did you have the
impertinence to send that play to Harrison?"
he demanded.

"I did," said Jones, putting up his arm to
guard his head. "Don't 'it too 'ard, cockey."

"I've a good mind to wring your neck."
But the hand that held the letter began to trem
ble and the eyes that scanned the address again
were filled with the most painful excitement and
fwr. Perspiration broke out on his forehead and
his face went as white as chalk. Finally he
handed the letter to Mary. "I'm afraid," he
said. "Will you read it, please?"

And ilarj' took it and opened it and read it
aloud. '"My dear Fraser, come out of your
hiding-place and help me cast your play to
morrow. It will put you back at the top of the
ladder and fill my theatre for a j'ear." ... A
little cr>' went up to Heaven as the letter flut
tered to the floor.

Fraser caught her in his arms and held her
against his heart. "You've done this," he said
brokenly. "It's yours, as I am."

The man on whom the mantle of Thackeray
had never fallen dropped his hand on his pad.
He was old, very old, and the only failure left
except Jones, who didn't seem to mind.

Giving Holt an e.xtraordinary look in which
joy was mixed with triumph, Jones went swiftly
to the table. He picked up Alton's letter and
handed it to Mary. "You're the one to read
this, too," he said.

-•Vnd she took it with surprise.
Alton shook his head.
Holt hadn't the pluck to go to him and put his

hand on the old bent shoulder. He had had so
much of the luck.

And the clear young voice broke the silence
once more. "My dear Sir: I beg to inform you
that it will give me the greatest pleasure to
publish your most excellent novel at once, and I
shall be honored if you will pay me a visit at
your early convenience to discuss an agree
ment."

"Oh, my God!" cried Alton.
In an instant Mary broke away from Fraser's

arms and put the old man's head against her
breast.

And Fraser turned and stared hard at the little
impertinent Cockney. "There's something
queer about this," he muttered.

"Don't you worry about me," said Jones.
" I'm all right."

And then, with the first gleam of humor that
Holt had ever seen him show, Alton rose, his
eyes gleaming, his great hook nose red with the
sun, his hollow cheeks all wet \vith tears.

"I'm a failure even as a failure," he said, and
laughed and laughed.

Holt was deeply moved at all this. He was a
sympathetic soul. It seemed to liim that a good
angel had waved a wand in that old kitchen. He
turned to Cartwright to blurt out some of the
amazement that his achievement had stirred in
him. But the sight of his face' dispelled his
words. It had become white and sad. There
was a great fatigue in his eyes and all about his
queer little body. It was obvious that his con
centrated effort of will had drawn upon his spirit.

He saw Holt's concern, twisted his mouth into
that comic grin, and took his arm. "Let's go
out," he said, under his breath. "My job's over.
They don't want me any more."

They need not have taken such pains to go
quietly across the stone floor. Alton had gone

{Continued on page 60)
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CIGARS
BULK OF THE NICOTINE REMOVED

Smoke as Much as You Like, Men!
Here's a New Supermild Cigar with the Harm Removed

"Cut out smoking!" "Cut
down smoking!" Old advice Aat
every man has had dimied into
his ears! Now, smoke as much
and as often as you like, but smoke
a cigar of the finest quality im
ported tobacco from which the
danger in smoking, the bulk of the
nicotine, has been removed.

After twenty-five years of cigar
manufacture, we have discovered
the process by which nicotine can
be extracted from tobacco without
the use of chemicals, and without
impairing the fragrance and com
plete satisfaction which makes a
good cigar man's favorite com
panion.

Right now let's settle a question in
your mind. Nicotine adds nothing to
the enjoyment of cigar smoking. It's
a negative quality, with only harmful

after effects. Dizziness, jumpy nerves,
depression, those are the effects of nico
tine; not comfort, solace and relaxation.

What is the pleasure in smoking is in
describable, but the flavor, fragrance
and aroma are largely accountable for
the satisfaction found in a good cigai^—
not the nicotine.

An Imported Tobacco Cigar
O-Nic-O supermild Cigars are made of

the finest quality imported tobacco, full
Havana filled, with the choicest Sumatra
wrappers properly aged and mellowed.
No cigar selling for less than fifteen cents
has their flavor and bouquet, and no
cigar on the market can equal their mild
ness, obtained by removing the nicotine.

Revolutionize your smoke habits by
smoking more, not less. Send today for
these fragrant, mellow cigars which you
can smoke continually without harm to
your health or vitality. Only by Felling
them direct to you, can we make tKis
price offer of a trial box of ten
O-Nic-O Cigars for a dollar, or, if
you prefer, a regular box of fifty for
five aollars.

Now for Pipe and Cigarette Smokers!
O-NlC-O SUPERMILD TOBACCO—an English blend of the finest

Turkish, Virginia and Havana tobacco with the bulkofthenicotme removed.
Send $1 for trial five oxince can or $3 for a pound.

O-NIC-O SUPERMILD CIGARETTES, a blend of the highest qu^i^
Turkish and domestic tobacco with the biJk of the nicotmeremoved. Send

for trial box of forty cigarettes or J2.50 for one hundred.

LINCOLN & ULMER
New York City

136 West 43rd Street.

He Wears Qates Bucks Himself—
Selects Them For His Friends

TJN the holiday season—at leading shops—Gates Gloves in prevail-
ing stylesand shades. Soft, fashionable; warm, durable. ^

For city or country—business or sport—an ideal gift.
Qates Qioves for Women, too

GATES BUCKSKIN GLOU&S
GATES, MILLS & CO., Johnstown, N. Y.



a gentlemans
game

'^HE good fellowship, keen
rivalry and temperate judg

ment so requisite in the play
ing of billiards make for the
fullest enjoyment of this invig
orating pastime. Players come
from it refreshed, exhilarated
and eager to resume their var
ious occupations.

r.

The billiard room in your
organization offers unexcelled
opportunities for enjoying the
benefits to be derived from
playing billiards. Make the
most of these facilities by play
ing frequently on the tables
in your organization's billiard

BRUNSWICK-BALKE -COLLENDER eompan^
Branch housein the princwdlciii/>s

III the United Scales ond caruida

623^633 SouthWabash Avenue,CHICAGO

In. all parts of the world where people
have learned best how to live, there are
special little pauses for moments of ease.
Thirst is your signal.
Pause—in office or workshop, at home or
when, shopping, or when ifs your good
luck to be out at play—and refresh yourself*

Drink

Delicious and Refreshing

3
T̂he Coca-Cola Co., Adanta, Ga.
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Failure Farm
{Conlimtcd from page jp)

back to the table and was rereading the pub-
Usher's letter with the most poignant joy. He
had no eyes or ears for them. iMary was in her
chair again with the familiar work-basket at her
elbow, and George was on his knees at her feet,
his arms clasped about her slim, sweet body and
his head on her breast. The smile that played on
her lips was maternal in its beauty. They had
forgotten everj'thlng but love.

Cartwright drew up at the door and looked
back with indescribable wislfulness at Alton's
Marj'. He put his liand over his heart as he
turned away and Holt heard him give a sigh that
ended in a groan.

He led his friend to a place behind the farm
house which overlooked a sweep of valley.
Grouped about its mother church the village was
all twinkling with lights. They looked like fire
flies. They sat down on a fallen tree from which
all the bark had been peeled away. The sky.
star-pitted, was higher abo\-e them than it had
ever seemed to be. The moon was full, cold ami
curiously impersonal. There was no sense of
silence because the insect life was still astir, and
along the path which wound its way through a
little forest of pines and birches some boys and
girls were singing as they walked.

Cartwright spoke suddenly. "Did you hear
Fraser say there was something queer about all
this?"

"Yes."
"Well, there is."
"Is there? How?"
" I came here on a mission as well as for a holi

day. I told you that. I was prett\' well tired
out after a year's work, incessant and unsparing.
.All I was asked to do, as you know, was to sepd
the professor back to O.xford—to rescue him
from his miasma of wounded pride and half-
contented sloth. Then I worked as I said I
would on all the other poor talented derelicts,
with the results that you have seen. It was a
huge eflort. I didn't do it scientifically. I did it
humanly, and it has left me as empty as a dricd-
up well."

Holt laid his hand on Cartwright's arm, think
ing of all that he had done for his young brother
loo.

"The queer part of it all is this," he went on:
"Putting these men on their feet again has
proved that I am an actor, not a doctor. In
succeeding as an actor—I had to play a different
part with each of our old friends—I failed as a
doctor. Do you understand? .-\nd so I'm going
to remain on Failure Farm—the one remaining
failure."

"You're not!" ?Iolt cried out.
"Yes, I am," he said. "I'm going to buy the

place from .\lton. I'm very, very tired, old man.
and no one knows how lonely. I need the beauty
and quietude of this old house. I need the
optimism of the earth and the fellowship of trees.
.And here—as nowhere else—there will alwaj's be
the spirit of Mary, who will take my heart with
her. I shall see her sitting in the old kitchen
every night bending over her work-basket. I
shall hear her quiet tread on the stairs and her
call to the poor old dog. . . . .And I shall let it
be known, presently, that the man who lives here
is a failure—other failures welcome. There are
so many of 'em wandering about. See the idea? "

Holt not only saw the idea but something in
Cartwright's eyes that made all arguments
foolish. He didn't think that there was anything
queer in all this—knowing Cartwright.

So This Is Christmas !

{Cunlinited from page ij)

Mr. Paradyne "steps out"—leaves his gray
little ruts and his pale little obligations, and
finds that there is youth and beauty and golden
joy in life. The adorable qualities of Mr. Locke's,
style are to be found again in this little volume.

Blind Raflrry—by Donn Byrne. (The
Centur>' Co., New York.)

Romancc captured like a bright butterfly in
this lilting tale of a splendid Irish min.strel and
his mysterious lady from Spain. The illustra
tions have caught the magic spirit of this story.
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Chips of J'ldc—liy Arlluir GuilcTmiin. (!C.

P. Dutton & Cn., New N'ork.)
Chinese Proverbs and folk s;i\inR5 from the

other Orienlal coiiiilru-s. These arc cxccllcrit
things to have "up 3«)ur sleeve"—lliey keep
many o conversation from fjuliive out of sight.

hid'jpcndnicc—bv Riidyard Kijilln'^. (Doublc-
Oay. Page & Co., New York.)

Here is Kipling's address delivered Init a
short time apo when he succeeded Sir James il.
Barrie as Rector of St. Andrew's University in
Scotland. His ringini; wt)rds have gone far
beyond the walls of (he okl College. '"'At any
price I can pay," he cries, "iet me own myself."
One of the smallest, but perhaps one the
greatest books suggested in these columns.

Tkc Sea is Great, Our limils Arc. SmoU—by
Henry \'an Dyke. (Fleming H. Rcvell Co.,
New York.)

Hymns of to-day by a beloved .\merican
writer.

Jusl Folks—by ICdgar Guest. (Reilly & Lee
Co., Chicago, 111.)

Poems about you and me and the fellow next
door. No need to tell anyone who ]Mr. Guest is.

Mark Ticaitt's Aiilohio^mphy—(Harper &
Brothers, New York.)

With this book .\merica adds another to the
great life stories of the world. Fearlessly honest
about himself, and the men and events that
influenced his career or casually passed in the
distance, deeply and irrepressibly humorous,
there is scarcely a page on which there is not to
be found a sensitive reflection of an uncommon
personalitj'. We have waited many jxars for
this book, but it was worth waiting for. It
comes in two splendid volumes which would
enrich any library.

LeUcrs of Archic Bull—edited by Lawrence F.
Abbott. (Doubleday, Page & Co., New York.)

Major Archie liutt. Military Aide to tlie late
President Roosevelt, and one of those who so
unflinchingly met his fate on the "Titanic,"
reveals, in these published letters of liis, a great
personal love for " T. R." and a kindly but pene
trating mode of thought on a great variety of
interesting subjects.

The Piralcs Own Book, or The Autlientic
Narrative of the Lives, Exploits, and Execu
tions of the. Most Celebrate<l Sea Robbers—
published by the Marine Research Society,
Salcm, Mass.

This was first printed in Boston in 1S37, and
to this day it constitutes the best general ac
count of piracy in all parts of the world. Any
one who is ctillecting sea yarns will welcome this
quaint and classic record of crimc on the ocean
blue. We only wish that authors nowadays
would delight in such long titles—it makes the
reviewer's task as light as thistle-down.

Amcricii—by George Philip Krapp. (Alfred
A. Knopf, New York.)

This is the story of America, not its dry his
tory. Familiar events here take on a new color
and thrill. This is, in a way, a fascinating book
of adventure, and though it has got in here for
fathers and uncles, it will be e\-en more appre
ciated by sons ami nephews.

Mother Goose—with entrancing illustrations
by C. I}. Falls. (Doubleday, Page & Co., New
York.)

If you plan to get tliis for some small child's
Christmas gift, better not look too long at it
yourself—you'll Jiever want to give it up.

Rip Van H'inklc and The Legend of Sleepy
IIolloK'—by Washington Irving. (J. B. Lippin-
cott Co., Philadelphia, Pa.)

KaatskLU folk-lore. .\n old classic with new
illustrations—many of them in color.

Children's Stories That Never Grow Old—
adapted by Mary Stone and generously illus
trated. (Reiily & Lee Co., Chicago, 111.)

Red Riding Hood, The Little Lame Prince,
Alice in Wonderland, Hansel and Gretel, Jack
and the Beanstalk—and lots of otliers, all
brought together and retold by a fine story
teller.

{Continued on page 62)
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Most
Convincing
Story I Ever

Heard"
"The Fyr-Fyter Representative who called on
me had me sold in three minutes but I Jet him
go on for ten. That man had the most in-
teresUng story, the most powerful argument
tor fire protection I ever heard and the evi-
dwce he laid before me in favor of his Fyr-

a knockout. I offered him a jobt^ht then and there but couldn't name a figure
bigenough to mterest him.

P'-°P«sition, the train-

fK ^ company and all I
th?l? that Fyr-Fyter proposition or I havethe job ofgetting a new sales force."

ItsYOUR f''® 'ttU' you hear
— aboutthevisits oF Fyr-Fyter Rep-y 'csentaUvea, and the convincing

y cceea inwhat others are domg soprofitably.

The Reason around you. tee inflam-mable material everywhere, listen
\S * '? alarma and the fireen-

f Ur^Fljtpf® pnei dashinfi madly down the
c papers, get Uncle«®p«sentatxves Sam. statistics of appalling fire

^ X^aKe I hundred million dol-
^ !®" ®year, and then realize what^dequale fire protection you

hnd on every hand. Thafi why
ryr-hytCT men make »o much
money. $20 to $60 a day and
Often more.

the sun why any homT'T. '̂ " '®8ical reason under
«ny of a hundred
cuftomer fo? Fw.Fvtrr.''hr your
tell you to tell 'to^y ««

LetlOOMen jtrr 520.77 per day for
who are douio nit

about any one dayK leu You 'u<±- Mendenhall works half time
Frank Deories S'W a week.
11-year city job at Sfi'f 'l *«!'. following an*e4. There are Lr averaged $l50 a

WriteToday
^ we say. write
May if you've
80t a spark of
ambition, 100
Boodmenare
needed to round
out our big na
tional sales force.

20"'60
aDay

This
Iht

Fyi-Fyter,
marcel of In-

genalty and ef
ficiency, low pric^,

• opproted by (Jire) Un-
deruirHera LaGiiaiorits,

and ,ued by U. S. Gccern.
^ent. Standard 0/1and oihtr
(fig 0U3int4s<3.

520 fy-Fyter Co.MO Fyr-Fyter Bldg., D.yton. Ohio

Clifi This Couton or Write aLetter

The Fyr-Fyter Co.
520 Fyr-Fyter Bldg., Dayton. O.

Gentlemen: Ju.t me particulars.
Name

Addrew.

Sa This Is Christmas!
{Continuedfrom page 6i)

Dr. Doolitile's Circtis—by Hugh Lofting,
(Frederick A. Stokes Co., New York.)

No Christmas would be complete without our
own Dr. Doolittle in someform or other. Hugh
Walpole says that Dr. Doolittle in his various
adventures is the first real children's classic
since ".-Vlice."

Robinson Crusoe—hy Daniel Defoe. (J. B.
Lippincott Co., Philadelphia, Pa.)

A new, att^acti^•e and inexpensive addition
to this firm's excellent Stories All Children Love
Series.

Treasure Island—by Robert Louis Stevenson.
(John C. Winston Co., Philadelphia, Pa.)

The best edition at the lowest price that we
have ever seen of this great storj'. Gorgeous
colored illustrations.

Everyday Wonders—hy Laura A. Large. (W.
A. Wilde Co., Boston and Chicago.)

A perfectbook for the young, inquiring mind.

The Boy Adventurers in The Unknown Land—
by A. Hyatt \ errill. (G. P. Putnam's Sons,
New York.)

Fourth volume of the extremely popular Boy
Adventurer series. This is particularly good
reading for chaps between the ages of ten and
fifteen.

Girls in The High Sierras—by Katherine Ellis
Barrett. (Doubleday, Page & Co., New York.)
_ A deHghtful story of a girls' camping party
m the far West. Illustrated.

Pussy Willow's .Naughly Kiilcns—by Lillian
E. Young. (Funk & Wagnalls, New York.)

When the youngest member of the farnily
bepns to take to literature, this picture book
(with a delightful trick hidden between its
covers) may fill every childish need.

Roggedy Aun Slories—by Johnny Gruelle.
(P- F. VoUand Co., Chicago, 111.)

The story of a now famous rag doll and her
aJTiazing exploits. Small daughters adore
Raggedy Ann.

Moving Picture Circus.
A toy bookfor the tiny shaver who isn't up to

very heavy reading yet. Published by the Ideal
BookBuilders,9 S. Clinton Street, Chicago, HI.

For the Amateur Detective
Walker of The Secret Service—by Melville

Davisson Post. (D. AppIeton-& Co., New
York.)

.\dventure5 of a train robber who becomes a
great master detective. As bandit or sleuth,
Walker, the hero, is equally exciting and brave.

Grey Face—by Sax Rohmer. (Doubledaj',
Page & Co., New York.)

.\ grim, grey face appears mysteriously in
various parts of London—in the slums and in
the walks of the mighty. .Always there is a
frightening result. Here is a plot thick with
incident and thrills.

Officer!—by Hulbert Footner. (George H.
Doran Company, New York.)

A pretty girl invaded his room in a hotel—
he called a policeman—after that, suspicion,
suspense, arrest, mystery, romance!

Vullures of the Dark—by Richard E. Enright,
Commissioner of Police in the City of New
York. (Brentano's, New York.)

This expert on crime writes of one of the
greatest criminal organizations that ever preyed
upon fashionable New York.

The Best Ghost Slories—edited by Bolum
Lynch. (Small, Maynard &Co.,Boston, Mass.)

A thrilling collection of yarns—most of which
are modem.

Chalk Face—hy Waldo Frank. (Boni &
Liveright, New York.)

A story of mystery, murder, ghosts and
drea^. .\s> told by this gifted novelist, this
"thriUer" becomes literature.
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A "Sparkling" GIFT
for your best friend!

ELKS! Know How To Enjoy Thia
Sparklet SYPHON

It will carbonate any drink in
a minute. Producing PURE
and Fresh SODA and other
Mineral Waters. A luxury

Appreciated In Every Home
Complete outfit, including Spark-
lets for 12 quarts $7.50, delivered
prepaid, if not obtainable fromyour
dealer. Recharges $1.50 a dozen,

"Elk" Dealers write for Special Offer.
EVAJNS SONS LESCHER & WEBB

53 Park Place, New York

HEARNUSIC^ndTAlKlNG
1000 MILESAWAY
New Radio Set Has No Ontside J

Wires or Storage Batteries 1
Radiophone which is "

simple, and thG cicarcsc toned radio set
to, 18 the invention of Mr.

'i'.ChicaKo. Thia radio outfit is entirely
N? others.No outsidewires needed.Notroi^some BtoraKe batteries. It comescom-

''i iT®' I" ®beautiful mahogany finish cabinet (console type)and a loud
spcakar built right in bo the en

tire family can listen to it just
iike a phonograph. 11ia gnaran-
teed to have a range of 1,000
miies. Listen to tho masica!
concerts, ainginK, lectures and
epeeches. Get the market re
ports, latest news and sporta by

radio. Mr. Coats wants to
place one of his amazing
{lew.radio outfits in each
locality and is making a
special reduction of 40 per
cent for the first outfit
imced in each eommunity.

Mr. K.R. Coats,
338 W. 47th St., Chicago.

pricf. offerand bu the first cnyourJocnlity.i
ACpiS: $60 a Week

a preparedconfining cKBs. milft, sugar,
powder and flavoring

AnyoDGcaneasilyand QulckJy ma kc a ciellclouacake E very
homo a prospect. House-
wives eager to buy—Jus6
the article they have been
looking for. Repeat orders
every week bring you prollt

permanent business.
1 lilBls Just one of tlio 350 famoi-H

Zanol Products
, that nro making men and -women Inda.

no ca®

mum FROPncrs co., o.

FOR YOU

$2000 to $5000
E-xlra Antiiial Jncomc
No competition

This Change-Ad Clock
inyotir town can cam it.

No Experience
Needed

A fcwliiindrcd dollars and nlitile •sbnrr r.(tn-rt-
?Jf""??4"'9 '̂9''''̂ ""-''='''yr>rofitinyourowii oxcUisive

Ncc(ln-l interfere wit;h presentoccupation. Territory cIosihbfast. Write today.
_KEI.LACKOAtPANV.3l-<N.IOthSt..St.Louis.Mo.

CHANGE
CLOCKS

MINSTRELS or
MUSICAL COMEDIES
Professional DirectorM Costumes—Sccnery

WHITE WIRE—PHONE

e .X iP ^HARRINGTON ADAIVIS, INC.Sulta E. Elh« Building Fo»torla. Ohio
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Novels, Historical and Otherwise
Balisand—by Joseph Hergcshcimer. (Alfred

A. Knopf.)
Vivid romancc of a most brilliant character,

set in a past day—Virginia of Washington's
time—and JclTerson's. Mr. Hergesheimer's
litcrar>' style has "all the lights turned on."

The Slave Ship—by !Mar>' Johnston. (Little,
Brown & Co., Boston. Mass.)

.\n enthralling novel of colonial Virginia and
the eighteenth century slave trade.

Lottery—by W. E. A\'ood\vard. (Harper &
Brothers, New York.)

.-V laughing and biting satire on the modern
business man, and the god of luck that so often
plays an important part in his success. A great
talc. Most men would enjoy this with chuckles.

Ishs of The Blest—by Wilbur Daniel Steele.
(Harper & Brothers, New York.)

.-V story of southern seas. A man and his
wife each seeking freedom and adventure meet
on the same steamer as they run away to find
these beckoning things.

Plumes—by Lawrence Slallings. (Harcourt.
Brace & Co., New York.)

The account of two young people—a returned
soldier and his wife—who try to cover the scars
of war. Mr. Stalling? is co-author of "What
Price Glory," the astounding war play which is
causing a sensation in New York.

Nina—by Susan Ertz, author of "Madame
Claire." (D. Appleton & Co., New York.)

The old, unsolved question—does a woman
need to lovC; or is it suilicient for her to be loved?

Professor Ihnv Could You!—by Harry Leon
Wilson. (Cosmopolitan -Book Corporation,
New York.)

.\ novel to "torture every wife, and tickle
every husband." A laughing hit, by a man's
writer.

Sard Ilarker—by John Masefield. (The
Macmillan Co., New York.)

Wonderful romance of the sea, youth, and a
dream that almost comes true. Told by a
master hand.

The Enchanted Hill—by Peter B. Kyne.
(Cosmopolitan Book Corporation.)

The Southwest as a background for a wind
blown, sunny, honest love story.

The White Monkey—by John Galsworthy.
(Charles Scribner's Sons, New York.)

The disillusionment of youth, from a new
angle. An after the war story.

The Needle's Eye—by Arthur Train. (Charles
Scribner's Sons, New York.)

A distinguished and worth-while novel of our
complex, modern life.

The Melting Pot
Ariel, The Life of Shelley. Translated from

the Frcnch by lilla D'.\rcy. (D. Appleton &
Co., New York.)

This beautiful biography, written with a
novelist's art, has been the literary sensation of
its year.

Louder Please!—by Ernest Elmo Calkins.
(The Atlantic ilonthly Press, Boston, Mass.)

An interesting and exciting account of the
battle for success by a tjq^ical American business
man. The handicap of deafness, in this case,
only makes the narrative more stimulating.

Cross Word Puzzle Book, Third Edition.
(Plaza Publishing Co., New York.)

The Life of Calvin Coolidge—by Horace Green.
(Duflield & Co., New York.)

Since we elected him we really ought to know
something about him. Here are lots of interest
ing facts.

Francis TF»ViWj'.v Life of Hiinsctf—(Houghton
Mifflin & Co., Boston, Muss.)

famous and distinguished comedian, and a
great student, writes a good book.

{Co)Ui)iucd on pa^e 6.f)

^'Experience is the Vital Factor in Excellence"

GiiocDPaon
RHDIO

The THOMPSON COMPANY is the only
organization thathasbeen manufactur

ingradio apparatus exc/ii5ite!y for fifteen
years. During this time its research labo'
ratories have perfected developments
which have contributed largely to the
advancement of the radio industry.

This wide experience, now available
in the Thompson apparatus, means
Receiving sets and Speakers
that embody the latest and | M
best practice in Radio Engi-

A critical investigation of each model
will disclose outstanding features of
genuine effect, in artistic appearance,
naturalness of tone, simplicity of opera-
tion.

Radio in the home broadens the scope
of human happiness. Every day the
broadcast program carries something for
every member of the family.

. , . The 5-tube ORANDETTE is $125. The
5-tubc PARLOR GRAND, (shown above) ii

^ CiI $145. The 6-cub« CONCERT GRAND ii
R[ 11 •$180. Prices are without tubes, orbatterie*.I The Thompson Speaker, with conical dU-

Jf phragm and other special t'eatures. isnow$28.

Write for attTOctive JiterfltuTC and name of Thompson Jetj/tr near you.

R. E. THOMPSON MANUFACTURING CO.
30 CHURCH STREET
NEW YORK. N. Y.

FACTORY:

JERSEY CITY.N.J.

CnOOPSOD

GRANDETTECONCERT GRAND

INGERSOLL
DOLLAR STROPPER
Robert H. IXGERSOLL. oriKinator of thf fatuous

.IiiKcr.-oll Watch, offers you hi-; rcniarkaWo new
invention that brings bad: oriuinal ki'onnc5< to ii.'rd
blades, makes tlii'iii Inst lonii'-'r and gives
ck-aiier, smonliior, more coin-

Hundreds of Shaves
From Every Blade

The lUKenoU DoUor Sttoppei
kcci>9 r.izur bladi^ ic.llly
u9 us lien—bondreda

ahares from ever?
bladel Tliat inraiis noTliat iniMiis no
more (liscnrdiii,: DAYS'
bladvs^tiT n Tew TRIAL.
Bitavcs. Kc- i'rovcUiaithcIngCTsoU
sU-.^peDthcm StiopDcr all wc V

claim. Svml $1.00 for com- ^
uutfit IncludinR apvcially-
]2*mcU Leather Strop rinO

rvKcnt nickd-platecl Holder. No skill
rcQuim!. Automatically puts BcicntUicaUy

ki\>ii (Ogc on Uludcl Money•back cuarauLec
if iriul duntn'l convince tliat Mr.

IUk:or¥uir» iicNv ins*eutioii solves your rjxor biftdc
Iro lib!OS. Write todayI mvntiomng mak< of razor U9C^>

Robt. H. Ingursoll, Pres. New Era Mfft. Co.
Dept. 2H12 476 Brondwoy. New York CJtj'

A0BKT8: Write (or T^roinnkion

Tmr

10 DAYS FREE TRIAL
yminro I'lC "nti^tifil ivitli ftlin llili: inoiiol UNUKRWOUD
lypowrilor rvii.iiiltby the rB.i.oiiH Shipmrnl Waid proci-.a.

GREAT PRICE SAVING c«t typewriter foclury Tii
IJ,.- v.-..rlii 1»- uur intiiu-y Kivlnc mcUloda.

EASY MONTHLY PAYMENTS JJllUri"
while yim tiii^y the iiso of Iliis wonderful machlno.

FREE BOOK OF FACTS xvonilcrrri? system of ro-
l.iiil.linirlypo^^-^itors --vml ntso v.-ilua1>Iu infoTOntipn about th.^
t.\p,;ivnu-i in(iiii;lry hoth iiistnjctivii nnd eatettiiinlntr.

Act Today!
Mail

Coupon

Sblpman Ward
Mfft, Company
10;<t) Sliipman Buildins
Montroso & Ravcnawood
Avcs., Ciiicago

Naffle

St. and No
Cit.y

Ywr
Guarantee

^ PloMo 60Qd me
A coDy of your

free boos of
•xplKlolatf b&rs*in offer.
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JQnas(rifts on Credit
BUY T.PPAY' .
10 MON-T-HiS

^I^BringsydurChoic^
Buy your ChriHtmaM Ciilftx on our

easy vontldentinl payment i>lnn.
only $1.00 and your Meledlon

be promptly sent to you. Wben
you bave examfneil it carefully and
convinced your»ielf of ItK exceptloual
^lue pay only on«-fifth of the price.
The balance in lO equal monthly
paymenti». '

\24III—ISK. .
•op rtnit. 1
mond, >ss.9o.

' "Jil Sjorhllnr AAI qualllrwhKe dta. diminond. MK. Oniiir* Ulo^
Mtn betrothal rinc.

mon«l, A?,ftoV A<qiuun«irlne Hns. .

Suk '^VPUir^ crnu„.

10Months toPay
article of jeweU,
"«l»?nflni rVedJ* ^ "®-
w«.rth while ?L""
oppreclateO nnH
*nHy monthl-i- . **" '*>
V-verythtoK "you y^tir.
«" aliHoluteix ,"** S*vcef«
you or voiif"»n.^ *" please
refunded. S«ecTnl" v' I'romptiy

ProZpt''de,K\?^"
FREE aud^GiTt niamond
wonderful Helectf.. '̂"* . o
KlftH-kftn on V,^ " "£ exqulHHe

*« pay.

I!!
4^-SWEET INC.

Broadway newyork

Sell Us Your Spare Time for Cash
iMias or Injury. Total casl $10yearly J-:My to self wi.h
our ••Dlrect-ny-^rHiJ" i,liin. (riidcrwrltcr-.Xo 709 n„n
ncJI biiildliiK, .S'tnvark. V .f. <0J«oii

So This Is Christmas 1

{Continuedfrom page 63)

The Torch—selected and edited by Louise
Collier Wilcox. (Harper & Brothers, New
York.)

An anthology' of verse for children of between
three and ten. These have been chosen care
fully from the greatest and most beloved writers.

The King of Elfland's Daughter—by Lord
Dunsany. (G. P. Putnam's Sons, New York.)

.A. fairy-tale for grown-ups and aU lovers of
the best in the writing world. Enchantment
lies between the covers of this book.

Under the Spreading Antlers
{Continued from page42)

Home of Bergenfield, N. J., No. 1477 before a
gathering of approximately 3000. The ceremo
nies started promptly at 3 o'clock in the after
noon, with the Band and Fife and Drum Corps
of Union Hill Lodge No. 1357 playing several
numbers. The principalspeaker of the day was
Col. Alfred T. Holley of Hackensack, N. J.,
Lodge No. 658, who complimented the members
of Bergenfield Lodge on their achievements and
the part played by them in the life of the
community.

Since the Lodge was instituted on December
6, 1923, with 241 charter members, it has grown
rapidly and prospered. Ground was broken for
the new Home on August 9, 1924, and the fin
ished building will be readyfor occupancy at an
early date.

Alterations Will Double Facilities
Of Lorain, Ohio, Lodge

Plans now under way will give Lorain, Ohio,
Lodge No. 1301 one of the most comfortable and
commodious Homes in the State, and at the
same time increase the capacity of the Hotel
Antlers dining-room by nearly 20 per cent. In
addition to extensive alterations within the
presentHome, the residence on theadjoining lot
which is also owned by the Lodge, will be com
pletely remodeled and used for club-rooms. Here
will be the main lounge with a fireplace, the
secretary's office, the reading-rooms, a kitchen,
and a large pool and billiard room. When these
plans have been carried out Lorain Lodge will
have three times the floor space it had in its
Broadway Home, and nearly twice the number
of square feet it has at present.

Past District Deputy W. H. Thomasieputy
Is Mourned by Fellow Members

The members of Canon City, Colo., Lodge
No. 610and his many other friends throughout
the Order were saddened recently by the death
of W. H. Thomas. Mr. Thomas was for many
years active in the affairs of his Lodge and a
tireless worker for the development of the Order
in general. He was Exalted Ruler of Canon
City Lodge 1921-22 and District Deputy Grand
E.xalted Ruler of Colorado Central 1922-23.
\^'hen Exalted Ruler of Canon City Lodge, he
was one of the first to inaugurate an annual con
test among the school children of the city for the
best original essay on "The American Flag"—
a practicc which has since been widely adopted
bj' Lodges throughout the Order.

New Home of Butte, Mont., Lodge
Ready for Members Next June

Work is going ahead rapidly on the new Home
of Butle, Mont., Lodge No. 240 at Montana
and Galena Streets, for which ground was broken
a few months ago. The general contract for the
building calls for the completion of the Home
by June i, 1925, and the rate at which the con
struction is proceeding assures the members that
they will occupy the new quarters on that dale.
.-Vn excellent program is now being arranged for
the lajing of the corner-stone.

News of the Order from
Far and Near

Malone, N. Y., Lodge is raising funds which
will be used to send crippled children within its

The Russell-
"Everything a

39 West Adams St.,
CHICAGO

The Elks Magazine

Here it is—

Elks

Auto

Stop-Light
with emblem cut in glass

A liigii grade Automobile stop light—same
model as standard Packard equipment—
bur made with the Elks Emblem cut in
tlie glass in colors. Just step ofi the brake
and the fellow behind knows you're an Elk.

Remember—this is not just painted glass
—it is not a transparency pasted on glass—
the emblem is actually cut right in the
glass—a permanent design in official purple
and white.

This light" with plain glass regularly lists
at ^7.50 in accessory shops. Here's your
chance to get it with your lodge emblem
complete with all the necessary wire, guar
anteed brake switch, and Mazda bulb,

guaranteedfor ^ 0 Q
one year—for
only Ueach
Can be made up with extra let
tering (name of your city, etc.)

lat $1.00 per light, additional.
DEALERS: Here is an item that will appeal to every
Elk in your city. Write today for special quantity
prices and discounts.

Hampton Co.
Club Needa''

5th & Couch Sts.,
PORTLAND. ORE.

^300-Burrou§hs
Addin5 Machine

O ONLY

njaONLY $9.50 DOWN—
9-Colnmn Capacity

Positively the greatest bargain ever of-
fcredl Factory rebuilt by experts. Every
cnachine perfect mechanically and iti
appearanee, Carry same guarantee as a new nvicliine.

^SOLD ON INSTALLMENTS
Only Sd.CO down, balanru paid whil*> you

mAchlnc. Why pay biff price»7 liun-
dredB of wcU'knowii TirmB our cusWmcra.

10 DAYS FREE TRIAL
Writn 113 today nntl U'arn how you can try
this, or any other ntandard inok« aduine
macninc for 10 dayft. absolutely froo.

Dalton, WqIcs. Atnorlcan, wo sell tncm all
at ono-third prico. IJon't delay, wrilo NOW.
RELIABLE ADDING MACHINE CORP.

Dept. 43 16B W. Washington St.. CHICACO, ILL.

IMade*100,000
in less than five years as a real estate specialist.
Started during my spare time, with no ex
perience, and less than S5 capital. If you
want to earn the secret of my success and
follow my money-making method, send your
name and address at once to American Business
Builders, Inc., Dept. A-3312, 113-^ Broadway,
New York. They send full information free,
telling j'ou how you can build up an inde
pendent, profitable business of your own by
using my amazingly succcssful system.

BE A MAGICIAN!
I WILL TEACH YOU, FREE!

Be ;jopu!ur ii) arty or<)U'd. Give cxlnbUlons At
partic:i and ludKen. I can teach you hun-

drvdn <jf entertaining tricku in jniit a few hnur»
ac y<)u can delight your frivndfi and be jnviLed
cvcryw Kcro,

12 MAQIC TRICKS SENT FREE
To prove how quickly you cnri Jiarn, I will send
you 1'.! ]iniazin;r mnafr (rickii nnj li'ach y<ui how
10 d(» ihem- AnSOI.UTKLY KJU5E. Send only
2r><* lu covcr po^\lIl^fo, packing,ctc. Write today to

A. P. FELSMAN, Depl. 2S, 28 E.Mooroe St., Chieasp^ III.

fiicturcT ofTerH liJuJi-ijradc cusxo ni-lull-
orwl shirts at mamU,icl.urer'H priccH. Absolutely Ruur-
antecd lor nt, Btylo, quulliy aii'l workinunalilp. Write
TODAY for aticntii and district managers' nroDosHiou.

THE ^ ROBERT MOKRfS" SHIRT COMPANY
657 Broadway, New Yor : City. 7'fic Cuurantccd .shirl
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jurisdiction to hospitals where they will be given
treatment by specialists.

Nashville, Tenn., Lodge is planning to spend
a considerable sum in improving and enlarging
its Home.

The annual Charitj' Ball of Beverly. !Mass..
Lodge was a means of raising a substantial fund
for the Lodge's welfare work.

Representatives from all the neighboring
Lodges were present at a large celebration given
at the Home of Oroville, Calif., Lodge, the occa
sion being the initiation of a class of 150 candi
dates.

Members of Rockvillc, Conn., Lodge now oc
cupy their new Home.

A meeting of all Exalted Rulers and Secre
taries of Lodges that are members of the Wiscon
sin State Elks Association was held recently in
Milwaukee at the Hotel Pfister.

Ensley, Ala., Lodge is raising funds for its
Christmas charitics by a series of weekly dances
at its Home.

Bridgeport, Conn., Lodge recently gave a
banquet in honor of Grand Trustee JCdward W.
Cotter. Mr. Cotter, now a member of Hartford
Lodge, was at one time a member of Bridgeport
Lodge.

Denver, Colo., Lodge has interested its mem
bers in saving tin foil, the sale of which it is hoped
will finance a children's picnic next 3*ear.

Waterloo, Iowa, Lodge recently celebrated its
thirtieth birthday. There were initiations, and
the Past Exalted Rulers of the Lodge occupied
the chairs.

An old-time Harvest Dance opened the fall
social festivities of Ashland, Ore., Lodge.

Bloomfield, N. J.. Lodge played an active
part in the Industrial J'xposition conducted by
the city.

Erie, Pa., Lodge is sponsoring a series of con
certs to be given tliis winter, at which some of the
world's famous singers and musicians will ap
pear.

The shooting teams of Reading, Pa., Lodge
and'Lewistown, Pa., Lodge recently competed at
Spring Valley. The Reading team won by a
margin of. five targets.

Hackensack, X. J., Lodge held a large clam
bake recently at Elk's Grove, Oradell, N. J.

Members of Staten Island, N. Y., Lodge re
cently enjoyed a beefsteak dinner at Oakwood
Arms.

Representatives of Cumberland, Md., Lodge
joined the members of I'rostburg, ^Id., Ix^dge in
tendering a large reception to A. Charles Stuart,
recently appointed District Deputy Grand Ex
alted Ruler.

Port Townsend, Wash., Lodge recently gaN-e a
benefit dance to raise funds to provide proper
surgical attention and correct appliances for the
crippled children of the county.

Belleville, N. J., Lodge has broken ground for
its new Home.

The new Home of Penns Grove, N. J., Lodge
has been formally dedicated.

Winthrop, Mass., Lodge took part in the cere
monies attending the unveiling of a memorial
tablet at the Winthrop Cemetery in honor of the
late Herman W. Kuchmeister, a Congressional
Medal of Honor man.

Monessen, Pa., Lodge and Jeannette, Pa.,
Xx)dge are each contemplating the organization
of a children's dancing class.

A congratulatory banquet ^\'as recently given
William R. Cullen, Past Exalted Ruler and Sec
retary of Buffalo, N. Y., Lodge bj' his fellow
members on his appointment as District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler for New York west.

The wives, daughters and sisters of Wilkes-
Barre, Pa., Lodge members have organized a
a club which meets regularly in the Home every
week.

Decatur, 111., Lodge recently laid the corner
stone for its new Country Club House on the
shores of Lake Decatur.

San Juan, P. R., Lodge is planning to help
some of the crippled children of the cily by pro
viding them with proper surgical and medical
treatment.

On December 3: Cincinnati. Ohio. T-odge will"
{ConLiniied on pane 6y)
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Building a Home?
Then Send For This Booklet

y

•%

TT'S ABOUT Heating. ,
X Not any one system, but facts you want to /
know about all of them, before deciding on ^
any of them. ^
The facts are told in letters—real let- ^ Send me
tors—that were written by 6 differ- ^ your booklet
cnt people to a couple who were ©n heating,
planningto build. " ^ called"Letters To
Intensely interesting. Some- ^ and Fro".
times amusing. Alway.i ^
help-fyied. Printed in y,
four colors. Attrac- Name
tively bound arid ^
beautifully pnnt-^ Address
ed. Send for / u
it. Usethe ^
coupon.

y
y

^ Irvin^on, New York
RtDTrtm'ativa in all prinn^l cilia

C»n««rian Office; Harbor Comroissiorx Bldg.,'Toronto

is Tours

SICK at heart the trembling'
girl shuddered at the words that

.-^ored ker to this terrible fate of the
East. How could she escape from this

Oriental monster into whose hands she had been
given—this mysterious man of mighty power whose
face none had yet seen? _
Here isan extraordinary situation. Whatwastobe ^ fOQllv U-tipw?
thefate of this beautiful girl? \Vho was this strange emissary wliom no one really toew.

To know the answer to this and the most exciting tales of Oriented
adventure and mystery ever told, read on through the

absorbing, entertaining and fascmatmg pages ever written.

Masterpieces of Oriental Mystery
11 Superb Volumes '

By SAX ROHMER
Written with his uncanny
knowledge of things Oriental

'pHESB are 110 ordinary detectivc .stories.
The hidden secreta. mystcrlea and Inirlffiiea of

the Orient fairly leap from the pnftcs. Before
your very eyes spreads u swiftly moving panorama
that takes you brcatlilcsa from the hiuh placca of
society—from homes of reflnement and Uixury.
to sinister undenvorlds of London and the Fur
East—from Piecatlllly and Proadw'uy to incredible
Bcenes hohlnd idol temples In far oft China—from
hidden cltlos In the Juncles of Malay ftUinu
atranse patha to the very seat of Hindu sorcery.

11 Mystery Volumes Packed with Thrills
Be the first in your commiinlly to own these, the
most wonderful Orients! mystery stories
ever published—books that have solil by Uie
hundred thousand at much higher prices-
books you will enjoy reacUiiR over ond over aiioln.
Handsomely bound in substantial clotli covers.
a proud adoriimcnt for yonr table or slielf. A con
stant sourcc ot enioyment and pleasure at less cost -
than any other form of entertainment. " pi'nnj a > 1.

2 Beautiful CDFF IfYouActNOW
Book Ends F IxHilli A of'̂ bSfuV

Master73N

Forget your Troubles—Relax*
Enjoy Yourself!

These are ilie sort, of stories that President Wilson.
Roosevelt and other tircat men read to help tlieni
relax—to forset their burdens. To read these ab-
sorbinit tales of ihe mysierlous East is to cast
your worries Into oblivion—to Incrcasc your
efficiency many tiraeaover.

Extraordinary Offer—Don't Wait aMinute! ^
Prlntlnd these volumes by the hundred » ^
thousand when paper w.is cheap makes .4, 4^
this low price l'9saibIe.^_Onl_y_a jjmltca

umber left, non't lose a minuto!

SENDNO MONEY-
M^KINUW. I

_ STONE &
-, mbckenzie

Dept. E.
jO 30 Irvi

NewJust mail the Free Exam
ination Coupon Today
Sure! Read theni TEN
DAYS FREE, without

Sphinx polychrome book- ^ .
ends, will be sent abso-
lutcly FREE .IS 11 pre-
niliim forprotuptness As? 16 dS'u ocS
With Uie first ordcra »ryoor expense, tho wamlnotCon ta|
frotu this/\<I. After coat »© oothuiff. •
your free oxami- v" O •
nut Ion. Jiist mail •
your first Install. *
rrii»nt wltliin ten W b
drtirk-but send •
(ho coupon ^ •lo-Haysurc. ^ |

0 -^ a1 Myst«ry, inllhandsomi ,
V "v ly bound cloth Toluijies. Kl

m after 10 d«y»' fr«e examm®- •
'jjvj-' tion I am Mnvmced they arul

Uicmodtcxtroordlntu-y, moatf^-
cinatica Oriental niy»ter>- Btorie«1have over rca<Jand are easily wortti 1

twico the price. 1 will keep [

pr«oaid« your special ect i
TMa8Corplec«!«cfC)Hent> |

McKlNLAY. STONE & MACKENZIE
Dept. E, 30 Irving Place
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Instantly I realized '•.ohat a fool I
had made of myself. I trkd to
apologize—altempled to help—hut

all loo late.

^tWas the Most Embarrassing
Moment of My Life

-but it taught me the meaning of popularity
I THOUGHT Iwas a"smarty" and I she was surprisin<

aidn t blame Anne or the rest of the hard to myself foi
crowd for giving me the cold shoulder it seemed ages

^ known then minute I was gewnat 1 know now, such a humiliating inci- clumsy—continual
cent would never have occurred. other couples. T

* * * if ^ * ecute a comparati

Anne glared at me almost savagely. imitate him. S
became all tangle<

tv. in deepdistress— the sharpendof n-that my blunder had caused her severe pain, force on Anne's sk

I I so c
"If that's the best you can do why don't '

you stay at home where you belong," • . cveryo:
snapped Anne. apologize

Anne just passec
What could I say—I knew that I had hmped away wit

and failed miserably. But when Brandon.
I^ob had introduced us she looked so
^cwitchingly beautifid I just couldn't resist Trembling all o'
the temptation—so 1 bucked up courage secured my hat
i^nd asked her for a dance. Somehow I ticed. On the w;
•would get along—and then, perhaps, she piece. One
•Would overlook my awkwardness. never make a fool

TL , , . I didn't.I ne orchestra was playmg a captivating
lox-trot. .'\fter a littleunsteadiness I finally Fortheminute
sw^g into step. In an instant I could I had threutenec
plainly see that I had more than nerve to I searched throuf
mvite such a wonderfully smooth and I wanted, addre
exquisitely graceful dancer as Anne to go on Arthur Murray—
the floor. ing authority.

1 tried to interest her in conversation— In a few days
but Anne said nothing. She had been ex- by return mail

she was surprisingly cool. I was pra>'ing
hard to myself for the end of the dance-
it seemed ages and ages away. Each
minute I was getting more nervous and
clumsy—continually leading her right into
other couples. Then I saw Jim Neville ex
ecute a comparatively simple step. I tried
to imitate him. Somehow or other my feet
became all tangled and before I realized it
the sharp end of my heel had dug down full
force on Anne's slender foot.

I was never so embarrassed in all my life.

As she stood there rubbing her foot I
could feel everyone's eyes piercing me. I
tried to apologize—attempted to help—but
Anne just passed a cutting remark and
limped away with the assistance of Russ
Brandon.

Trembling all over I slunk from the hall—
secured my hat and coat—and left unno
ticed. On the way home I felt like a two-
cent piece. One thing was sure—I would
never make a fool of myself again.
And I didn't.

For the minuteI gothome I didsomething
I had threatened to do for many weeks.
I searched through a magazine, foimd what
I wanted, addressed an envelope to Mr.
Arthur Murray—America's foremost danc
ing authoritv.

I tried to interest her m conversation- In a few days I received five free lessons
but Anne said nothiiig. She had been ex- by return mail I followed the simple
cecdingK- pleasant when we met, but now directions and diagrams practising before a

mirror. Before I knew it, I had mastered a
fascinating fox-trot step! I learned how to
follow, how to lead, how to be perfectly at
ease and have poise of manner in the ball
room. It was wonderful! In one evening I
had learned to dance.

Now I know why good dancers are always
popular.

*#*****

Arthur Murray will be glad to send his
five free lessons to anyone who is interested
in becoming an accomplished dancer.
These lessons prove better than anything he
can say that through his method anyone
can learn to dance at home, without music
and without partner. These lessons teach
you how to lead and follow, how to waltz
and fox trot, how to have poise and con
fidence. Send for them today—they are
yours to keep without obligation. This
coupon brings them promptly.

ARTHUR MURRAY
Studio 374, 293 Broadway, New York

ARTHUR MURRAY, Studio 374
290 Broadway, New York City

To prove that I can learn to one
cvenmc. you may send me the FIVE FREE LESSONS
by Arthur Murray. I enclose 25c to covcr the cost of
printing, mailing, clc. This does not obligate me in any
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have been in existence 4S years, and tlie anni
versary will be celebrated at the Hotel Sinton
on this date. Elaborate plans, including a spe
cial musical program and a large banquet, are
being prepared.

Lewiston, Me., Lodge recently staged its
annual minstrel show at the Kmpirc Theatre.

Sacramento, Calif., Lodge has launched an
active program for its Boy Scout and i>ig
Brother work.

An Out-of-Town-^Icmbers night was re
cently held by IDixon, 111., Lodge. A fine enter
tainment was a feature of the program.

One of the largest classes of candidates in its
history was recently initiated by Casper, ^\yo.,
Ix)dge.

Extensive plans have been perfected by
way, N. J., Lodge for the entertainment of the
New Jersey State Elks Association, which will
hold the December meeting in its Home.

A baseball game between the Nc\y Rochelle
and the New York Police resulted in a check
for $800 being received by New Rochelle Lodge
for its Crippled Children Fund.

Leominster, Mass., Lodgeheld its AnnualBall
in the City Hall on Thanksgiving Night.

Norristown, Pa., Lodge is considering the
organization of a Past Exalted Rulers Associa
tion.

Rev. Father James O'Neill recently bccame a
member of Oxnard, Calif., Lodge by dimit from
Glensdale, Calif., Lodge. Father O Ncill is
pastor ofSanta Clara Church in Oxnard.

Wilkinsburg, Pa., Lodge will conduct a Bazaar
at its Home during the week of December 6 to 13.

A class of more than 50 candidates was re
cently initiated by Corning, N. Y-, Lodge. A
parade, band music and fireworks were features
of the celebration.

The Glee Club of Williamsport, Pa., Lodge
will stage the Elks' Frolic of 1924 at the Majestic
Theatre on December 15-19.

Hudson, Mass., Lodge recently initiated Louis
T. Seymour into the Order. Mr. Seymour, who
is 94 is the oldest member in the Reno Post,
G. a! R., and perhaps the oldest candidate ever
initiated. A special program was arranged m
his honor by the Lodge.

Officers of Braddock, Pa., Lodge recently
journeyed to Wilkinsburg. Pa., Lodge, where
they initiated a class of candidates. Foilowmg
the ceremony, the officers and the members who
had accompanied them were entertained m a
lavish manner.

Louis J. De Roy, a prominent jeweler of Pitts
burgh, Pa., andan active member ofPittsburgh,
Pa., Lodge, died recently leaving a bequest of
$500 to the Relief Fund of bis Lodge.

H. Y. Bell has been elected to fill the vacancy
of Exalted Ruler of Centralia, Wash., Lodge
caused by the resignation of A. F. Cormier.
Mr. Cormier found it necessary to resign because
of a change in residence.

Norwood, Mass., Lodge has suffered real loss
by thedeathof two of its most faithful andactive
members: Alfred Noyes Ambrose, a charter
member, and F-mil Olsen of Canton, Mass. Both
were loyal and conscientious workers for the
development of the Lodge.

Omaha, Neb., Lodge has begun preparation
for the observance of its 39th birthday on Febru
ary 7. 1925.

Knoxville, Pa., Lodge recently gave a testi
monial dinner and entertainment to its members
who are ex-service men.

Syracuse, N. Y., Lodge is considering the idea
of founding a room in one of the local hospitals
where corrective treatment can be given the
crippled children of the community.

Atlantic City, N. J., Lodge will present its
annual minstrel show at the Globe Theatre
December 4-6. The show is being given for the
benefit of the Betty Bacharach Home, which is
owned and operated by the Lodge.

Jeannette, Pa., Lodge is considering plans for
the establishment of a country Home and outing
place for its members.

(Continued on page 68)

Sharpening
Pencils

Ripping

Clipping
Cigars

r\ I Razo-Nlfe is a fast-sellinB
JLFcalcrS* novelty and a winner for
Xmas trade. Packcd in handsome
holly boxes; Display material s_up-
pli^ free. Write for quantity priccs
and special Introductory offer

Everybody's Christmas—
Delieht your friendsThis practical sift is suitable to the needs ofeveryone

by giving ihem a cemiinc

the handy pocket knifeT\-ith the real r^or cc
made. If the recipicnt-to-bc is an l-,lk. Riy him one ^vit:h his lodge emblem
Oti'thehwlie. 'aa"liiusUatcd. No matt.T what his
set a Razo-Knifc with the proper emblem o.i it or

cdee—sharper than any pocket knife
e him one ^vith his lodge emblem
hat his aflHiations may be you c.in

ithout any emblem at all.

Price without <t*l AA
emblem; each

. If your dealer cannot supplyyou, usethe coupon.

Price with
emblem> each

USE YOUR CAST-OFF SAFETY RAZOK BLADES
~aiO-Kife—replaced in a jiffy-—no

-alw-ays sharp and ready to do all that
Sn'*&"e;j;^t"A"'of"any'l^bet knife. Made of.solid jewelers grade mlrror-

nickel siK-er—handsome—durable—efficient.

Business Executives:

Give Razo-Nivcs to your custom.^ at
S^etterinB R.cted"?n h^d^some Xmas bo:tes. Send Ji.oo for sample
.^nd ask for spccial Quantity priccs.

THE GREENDUCK COMPA!^*
1725-41 West North A\-c.. Chicaco. nl.
Enclosed find S

Name.

, Emblem wanted.
l»

(ElkB. Dec.) I

for Raio-Nivcs. ^
• City.

and ecMjoai IntroOuctory offer. U

WOKInehesThinnerdtOnce
Look pounds lighter the moment you put it on.
Become inches thinner as you wear it. Scien
tific Self-Massaging Belt makes bulky at ^^ou
waistline disappear in amazingly s ort m

New Massaging Belt Re
duces Waistline Quickly
Why weaken yourself with starvation iliets whi

strain your heart with \-iolent exercises—when a won
derful new invention gives you an instant appearance
of slimness and quickly rethices the actualfat ^^without
any danger, discomfort or disagreeable self-denial.-'

Like Having a Private Masseur
Doctors will tell you that massage is the quickest,

: easiest, least harmful method for reducmg fat at the
waistline. You eat what you want—j'ou exercise only
as mudi as Is good for you, but you lose weight it
literally rolls away. And in its place you ha%'e timi,
solid muscle.

But masseurs are expensive. It takes a lot of time
and inconvenience. This new, wondt-rful Weil Reducing
Belt does the masseur's work in half the time at a triiung
cost. Made of specially fitted rubber, it clings to the
waistline, massaging every inch of fat with each mo\e
you make.

Fat Melts Away

With every movement of your body the blood is
sent coursing through the tissues in a few weeks carry
ing away the fat and building up firm, healthy muscle.
You will bo astonished at the rapidity with which
waistline goes down. You will man'cl that anythmg
so comfortable can be so instantly effective. _A loss oi
from 4 to 6 inches—25 pounds in actual weight—ni a
few weeks is not at all unusual with this remarkable
reducing girdle. Not only do yon look thinner, younger
—but backaches, stomach disorders, constipation
quickly disappear. A new \ngor and energy are yours—
you feel like a diflerent being.

Tho Weil Belt is used by hundreds of professional
athletes and jockeys because it not only reduces quickly
but at the same time preserves their strength. Highly

endorsed for its healthful
principles by physicians
eve rywhe rc. Sat isfuc11on
guaranteed or your money
back without question.

Write for full descrip
tion today. Act at once
and get in on a Special ..... j .»•

1312 Hill Street. New Haven, Conn.

The Weil Company, 1312 Hill St.
New Haven, Conn.

Please send me. without oWiMtipn.

Name...

Address.

City....
.State.



4 inches off waistline

by this remarkable discovery
See what il will do for you m ten days—FREE

Without medicine Without Dieting
Without Exercising

With No Effort at A.II

" In the fifteen daj-s I have had your Auto
matic Waisthne and Abdomen Rcducer I
have reducedmy"waistline 4 inches," -writes
J- J. Collins of 5326 West Adams Sti-eet,
Chicago.

Short and to the point is this testimonial
from one of the thoxisands of men who are
regaining their normal, syjnmetrical figures
tl^rough the use of Dr. Lawton's Automatic
^\ aistline and Abdomen Reducer. Be
tween the lines may be read many pounds
of weight reduction, also, for when j^ou
take off that fatty vinsightly mass about
the waist and abdomen, weight is sure to
fall as well.

Something entirely new
Thisastounding discover)' must not be con
fused with ordinary rubber belts It does
nU that they do—AND MORE. In the
center and on the inner side is the patented
\ acuum Applicator, which gently, surely
massages -away the fatty tissue with every
breath you take—with every step you
make. Further, "it is'cool.'comfortable,
Well ventilated and made of spcr.itil rcdiic-

malcriiil.

Ten days free trial for you
J^-^t decide how much youwant to reduce.
T^hen send for Dr. Lawton's Automatic

This is the jjatcntcd"
Vacuum Applicator—
to be found in no
other reducing devicc.
It massages a w a y
the fatty tissue ^^•ith
every step you make
—every breath you
take.

Waistline and Abdomen Reducer.- Use it
for ten days. If that trial docs not con-
\'ince youthat it will dofor youwhatit has
done for Mr. Collins, your purchase de
posit will be refunded.

Sign your name and address to Ae attached
coupon. Send it to Dr. Lawton. It will bnng
you full description of this remarkable Kducer
and details of the FREE TRIAL OFFER.
Don't miss this opportunity to get nd 01 tnat
unsightly paunch. '

ACT RIGHT NOW—WHILE THE COUPON
IS BEFORE YOU

Dr. Thomas Lawton, Dept. M-104. 19 West 70th
New York City

Pleaae send n>e coinplctc description of
Waistline and Ahdomcri Rcdviccr. A be H'e
FREE TRIAL OFFI5R. upder wluch I am to oc n'c
sole judge of tlic efTicicney of your dcvico.

Mr.
Name Mrs..

Miss

O'Uase sign Mr'., Mrs. or Miis)

dr. lawton ALSO MAKES THE ABOVE DEVICE IN HIP LENGTH-
CORSET FORM; FOR WOMEN

elk pocket knife
nniJii designed guu metal knlte, two blades of
Bhn-i Oprmao atoel, GimraTiicwl permanent
Shlif,- I- . Alsu fiimlslKxl wlUi Masonic.

Templar or K- of C, design. State081^1 Order today. $1.75 postpaid.
1 EDWIN NOVELTV COMPANY

W. Randolph Street. Chicago

Make $24.00 a day
BE THEMAN selUng"Jim" Foster*•***•** . tailored suits

ChPTHflHOUR andovercoats.at theSift smashing pncc of
$12.50. You make $3-00 on cach
for samples and full information ai once,
patterns, samples—iind greatest value.

FOSTER CLOTHES,
2254 So. Spaulding Ave., Chicago.

Diamonds Here at
60<!o of Market Price

tV4Ct.Show

66/100 Gt,

Blue-WblCa

As Ijpw as^GOper Cara^
rof a m rt. ^

The Buys of a Lifetime

vBinoe pncea. uiamonde right now atrocB-DoiKren cvui.
lar market. Yet oare are bat 6090 of market pnoeB. The oppo^
taiut? of a lifetime. Buy now-tAo trend
but, our diamond pricca ore based on unpaid Joon.ditpiooQB leiv
on oar hands for a frartionof their real value. AUintneCiaesitn
qfBrand Nno Mountinga.n/ Ail uKu iiww Mountings.

Why Pay Full Prices
. Costs Nothing to See

This diamond banking houBo, ^ conttjry old, rated,tnoro than
fl|000,000.00, takes this way of tuminjf into cash tho diamonas oil
which tnonoy was loaned and not repaid. Also many
from other boutcqs. Many from b5g cash dea^ direct withBnwpcfto
oiamoad cotters. Sae these bargainfl as the wiseeC bayers do.

Sendfor iMtest Bargain List
It-idicaUy different fromo
caWoB. fcvery bcth (oily
ud mlnouly ^scribM.
An; sac sent yoa on Bi>-

aliSitoiS
obUii«Uon totniy. iSrito
nw. He.Tor; itDDc ypo
with mar be in proa-
cat liat at KsriM that will

Jos. De Roy & Sons
7327 De Roy B{d(i.,PtUaburah,Pa.

Jos. De Roy & Sons
7327 DE ROY BUILDING. PITTSBURGH PA

Ijntom Truti Co.. PiSU. ya"'bank can lookusuvinnureanlUa a^SSut.
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A raccling of the Exalted Rulers and Sucre-
taries_ of Lodges of the Wisconsin State Elks
Association was held recently in Milwaukee.
Judge John C. Karel, member of the Grand
Lodge Committee on Judiciary, was one of the
principal speakers on the occasion.

The New York State Elks A.'^sociation has a
Drill Team Committee whose duty it is to en
courage the organization of drill teams in Sub
ordinate Lodges, with a view of making con
tests between them a feature of future con
ventions.

The Home of Sanford, Ela., Lodge was com
pletely destroyed recently by iire. .\11 furniture
and paraphernalia was lost, but the important
records were saved.

Brooklyn, X. Y., Lodge is org;mizing a Eifc,
Drum and Bugle Corps.

iliami, Fla., Lodge recentl)' initiated a large
class of candidates on tlie occasion of the
presence of^ District Deputy Grand Exalted
Ruler W. Frank Blanton who is also a Past
Exalted Ruler of the Lodge. The fact that the
ofRcers conducted the initiationundera specially
arranged spotlight made the ceremony all the
more impressive.
_New Orleans, La., Lodge is making prejxvra-

tions for a fitting celebration ofits 40thbirthday
on December 7.

Freeport, N. Y., Lodge recently voted to sell
the property on which its present Home is located
and to erect a new building.

The local branch of the Salvation Army was
assisted recently in its drive for funds by Ketchi-
kan, Alaska, Lodge. The excellent work of the
members cleared the branchof all debt and put a
balance in the treasury.

New Home ofUnionHill Lodge
{Continued- from pogc36)

are also on this floor. The ceiling of the
I-odge room is a heavily ornamented glass dome
that is exceptionally handson\e. On the outside
circles of the dome, beautifully tinted glass
reflects the inscriptions of the four stations—
Chpity, Justice, Brotherly Love and F'idclity.

Seven large ofiices, including private quarters
for the Exalted Ruler, a double suite for the
Secretary, Board of Trustees, and the commit
tee rooms, take up the third floor.

There are forty living-rooins, single and en
suite on _the fourth floor. Each contains a
private tile bath, telephone, writing desk and
wardrobe, and is most atlractivcK" furnished.
Ihe basement contains a rathskeller, bowling
alleys, billiard and poo! rooms. Decorations
here include theelectroliers made of elks' horns,
which were purchased at the demolition of the
old Astor House on lower Broadway, New York
City, a fewyears ago.

The building plans also provide for a roof
garden, and an out-door dining-room, which will
be opened in the summer of 19^5-

"^NION HILL LODGE, chartered onJune19,
IQ18, with a membership of several hun

dred,passed the 1,000 mark within a j-ear and
the 2,000mark in its third year. It has a present
membership of 3,600, and has set 5,000 as its
goal for 1925. In its short career the Lodge
hasset a record in achievements which stamps it
as one of the most active Lo<lges in the Order.
It claims the distinction of opening the first
Elks' clinic for tlie treatment of crippled chil
dren, this feature having been started in the
third year of its existence. Its program has also
included the entertainment of ihc '"shut-ins"
in the institutions of the county and tl^.e dis
tribution of thousands of dollars of foodstuffs
and clothing at Christmas and Thanksgiving.
In civic work it has always participated to the
fullest, and led other fraternal organizations in
the same field of common endeavor. Its band of
sixty-five pieces, recognized asone of the leading
organizations of its kind iii the East, captured
the first prize at the last two conventions of the
New Jersey Slate VAks Association. drum
corps recently organized will add greatly to the
prestige of the Lodge.
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Great Is St. Nicholas!
{Conlhnicd froD! pogi' 36)

drj* up tears. Christmas is a safety valve for
the human engine. On Christmas clay men
become children and children are generally
happy.

Cireat is St. Nicholas! His generosity follows
the stars and encirclcs the eartli with one con
tinuous and unbroken glow of good fellowship,
making the bad good and the good better.
As the Yule tide wreaths arc hung up the human
heart softens. liven the miser's purse-string is
loosened. Succor is given to pain and suffering.
We stifle the sobs of sorrow and poverty and
cover the unfortunate ones with the royal ermine
of love.

Great is St. Nicholas 1 He stills the din of
the foundry' where men forge guns, and hangs
over the door the liolly as a sign of peace. He
lures the man of science from the making of a
deadly explosive and rears the Christmas tree
in his laboratory as a symbol of good-will. In
camps and field he hushes the beat of drums, the
blast of tnimpets and the tread of marching
armies, and whispers in each soldier's soul. ''On
Earth Peace. Good-AVill Towards Man."

A great philosopher has said: "Five great
enemies to peace inhabit with us. viz; Avarice,
Ambition, Envy, Anger and Pride. -Vnd if
those enemies were to be banished we should
infallibly enjoy perpetual peace." Here is food
for reflection. Let all of us labor and pray for a
lasting peacc behind a cloudless sky and that all
the year be Christmas time.

Strike off the chains from the imagination!
Give full rein to fancy! I-'lyinto the future upon
the noiseless wings of Time! Place your ear to
the phonograph of the Ages and you will hear
attuned to the music of the spheres a chant
sublime of " Pcace on liartli. Good-Will Towards
Manl"

Is the prophecy Utopian? Remember that at
Christmas time all the world is Utopia and St.
Nicholas is the patron saint. The present year
finds the world struggling more than ever for
tranquillity The shouts and vaporings of the
professional agitator have ceased to interest us.
We are determined to blaze our own trail
through the wilderness. Statutes and laws for
regulating men's activities are all ver>' well in
their way. Covenants and agreements are
likewise good. But the rank and file have be
come convinced that the settlement of the
world's problems must come from a higher

'T^HE purification of the heart must be the
basis for human happiness and contentment.

Then away with sadness and despair, selfishness
and little things! Forget ourselves, think more
of others! We are not assuming to be a preacher
nor the son of a preacher—no, not e\'en a reform
er, but just a man of the world whose experi
ence and observation throughout a busy life
have made him proud of his friendships and
grateful that he Jias been permitted to march in
that great army of Elks which, conceived by a
few (who builded better than they knew) in
good fellowship, has now becomc a vast army of
American citizens. Maj' we ever be proud of
our country and our Order, and never ashamed
of the nation's God nor of true humilitj" as His
children.

Then ring out the chime bells this Christmas
<lay! Let the words " Peace on Earth. Good-
Wifl Towards Man" mean something more than
empt3' phrases, The charm of the day is its
simphcity. Everyone can understand it!
In the hearts of nearly a million Elks it is a
clarion note to self-examination and benevolent
activity.

Great is St. Nicholas!
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We Offer You

*100to1200 a Month

Extraf Fraternal men who
already have achieved
some measxire of success
but who are seeking an

j opportunity to add from
Sioo to $1200 a month
to their incomes have
now, it is announced, a
chance to do so.
Through the necessary
extension of their ser
vice one of America's

oldest and best known investment houses
has made possible an extraordinary oppor-
tumty for one man in each community who
can devote either spare time or full time,
to act as a representative for this institu
tion.

George M. Forman &Company, Chicago
and New York, who have made this an
nouncement, have for 39 years served
investors in every part of the countrywith
the unusual recordof 39years without loss
ofa single dollar in interestor principal to
a single customer. This institution's
national recognition for integrity and ex
ceptional offerings in First Mortgage Real
Estate Bonds has brought its service into
such a demand that this extension calling
for more representatives ismade necessary',
in annoimcing its plan, experience in
advance is not demanded. Rather, high
character andambitious purpose are given
as requisites.

ANumber Already Doubling
Incomes

A number of fraternal men already are
resident representatives—manyof them bank cashiers, doctors, lawyers,

real estate and insurance men and many
are addmg several thousands of dollars
annuaUy to their incomes. At the same
mie they are attaining a prominent place

m the CIVIC and commercial life of their
communities through the contacts as
anancial advisor this work brings them.

Ifyou are interested kindly communicate
wth an ofhcer of George M. Forman &
Company mimediately. To those who
qualify ample financial training of life-
(^g value is given entirely without costor
obligation. The First Mortgage Real
^state Investment field is the oldestknown
mvestment and the safest.

Write For Information
No Obligation

^ national reputation foroffermgs with high yield that
actinp n<! r.. and in consequence
&Smn George M. Forman
Sallv but-^ n '̂Shly profitable finan-
aS eduStS extremely fascinating
SSn Yoi may be thl
If vou will w in yourcommunity.

1 ? ® George M.l-orman & Company will give your inauirv

?o"fid=nc"="'™ •'

GEORGE M. FORMAN &
COMPANY

Dept. A-45I2, 105 W. Monroe St., Chicago. 111.
39 Year* Without too Cuttomer
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Bucket Shops
By Stephen Jessup

AilAN came to see us the other day with
a worried expression on his face and
asked for advice. He had bought some

stock through a brokerage house _which had
failed, and he had not obtained delivery of the
stock certificate. He had rnade his purchase
seventeen days before the failure, but, having
no suspicion of anything wrong, he had not
insisted upon delivery. He had mentioned the
subject once or twice, but had allowed himself
to be put off by various pretexts which had
seemed plausible enough at the time. The
announcement of the failure was a shock to him.
He then visited the office of the receiver m the
hope of obtaining his stock. The receiver told
him immediately that delivery was and would
be impossible, for the simple reason that the
stock was not on hand. In fact, said
ceiver, there was practically none of that
particular stock on hand, although this man was
only one of a number interested m it. ihe
receiver concluded witli our friend by_saymg
that his only redress would be to take his place
with the other creditors of the concern, and
receive ten per cent., or twenty per cent., or
whatever percentage on its liabilities the nnn
might eventually pay. .

" It isvery unjust," said tlie man. I was not
speculating or trading on margin I bought tne
stock outright. I paid them in full for it. and
I am thoroughly entitled to it.'

"Quite richt," we agreed. \ou were, in
fact, entitled to your stock the day
gave the buying order. You made two mistake®
One was in not demanding in
day, when it was due you. The
doing business with that kind of a " ..trinht
The fact that you bought the
instead of on margin made no
risk you were taking. You ^^ou d have chosen
a reputable brokerage house m t P
Such a house would ha^•e delivered he stoc*. to
you thedayafter you gave them
if you wished it transferred to >0 ^
within a few days-certainly
transfer was physically i'u bucket
our sympathy for having dealt with a bucKec
'"••"Buckct shop!" he echoed. "S= IX^tSey
of those outfits! I never kne ^ shop "were. I didn't know how to tell ab.cke^

"Well, you know what they are ^
said, rather obviously but p > blamed,for recognizing them, you ^^e^^to be bla

Ss"p»^s« £ fag
wiU try to tell who are not
to recognize one, so that ,

SieStoTJlbS'advantage. promptly
^TeTsS?/. stock, the ne.t^ay he either

hetbuylng stock outright the next dayhe has the sS certificate -'>1= frersiuriftrther^pS4^?aL^fage«
?or tranSrin accordance with the customers
" '̂n'heTs buying stock on mar^ti, he finances
the transaction wthhis customer J
to a loan made by his bank, which liolds the
stock as collateral security for the loan. A
senarate loan is not made for each transaction,
but the transactions are bunched toget^her and
financed by one or more large which are
secured by thevarious stocks invoh ed. buch a
loan is usually called a "nmed loan because it
consists of railroad stocks and industrial stock?.
The bank charges interest on it at the rate at
which call money is quoted on the btock tx-
change.

In this way the broker has the stock available,
or "under his control," as the legal wording is,
in case the customer should wish to increase his
margin to the full purchase price and "take up"
the stock, that is, buy it outright and receive the
certificate.

Now let us see the difference between the
straightforward practice just described and the
method emplo3'ed by the bucket shop.

Bucketing has been done, in tlie main, in two
ways: the old-fashioned and the new-fashioned.
There are several variations as to details, but
those broad distinctions will serve to differentiate
the rough method from the refined method.

The old-fasliioned bucketer would simply
accept the customer's margin and put it in his
pocket. He did not execute the order at all.
(It should be remarked in passing that bucket
ing applied only to the buying side of the market,
which was and is the side chosen by most people
and virtually all the clients, or victims, of a
bucket shop).

When the price of the stock declined to the
extent of the margin furnished by the customer,
the transaction was over. The customer had
lost his money. Theoretically, the bucketer sold
the stock. Actually he did nothing of the kind.
Not having bought the stock, he had no stock
to sell. He simply kept the customer's money in
his pocket. It was very simple indeed.

TF THE stock went up and the customer gave
a selling order and therefore was entitled to

a profit, and insisted upon taking his profit—a
rare and remarkable phenomenon, by the way—
the bucketer would have to pay the profit out of
his own pocket. But the kind of customer who
frequented the old-fashioned bucket shop did not
take profits. He did not sell on advances. He
sold on declines. Usually he was sold out
automatically simply because his margin was
exhausted and he had no more to put up.

Such customers made two great mistakes in
their speculation, mistakes which they would
have made just the same if they had been deal
ing with honest brokers; mistakes that are still
made and probably will continue to be made,
for they are grounded in human nature and espe
cially the human nature that speculates in
stocks with the idea of making money without
effort as a pleasant and profitable side-line to
one's regular business or profession—that is,
with the idea of getting something for nothing.
It should be obvious to any adult that this is
quite impossible in this world. The Bible itself
says that we shall eat bread by the sweat of our
brows.

The first of these mistakes is the buying of
stocks induced by the spectacle of high and
advancing prices; in other words, buying near
or at the top of a bull movement.

The second mistake is the putting up of all
one's available resources as the original margin,
so that when it is exhausted there are no reserves
upon which to fall back.

(To be conLinued)

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.

"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., tellingabout (}}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.

Adair Realty & Trust Co., 800 Healey Build
ing, Atlanta, Ga., have issued a booldet, "How
to Judge Southern Mortgage Bonds," which will
be sent free on request.

Please mention The Elks Magazine when
writing.
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the homes of the people of its community. After
that, as I have seen in my own Lodge, men will
knock at the door of j our Lo<igc an<l ask to be admit
ted to membership in that institution.

"My brothers, you can't do anything in your
communities if your Lodges arc organized solely
for the puqx)sc of self-entertainmcnt. Remember
I don't dccry sclf-entertaininent. It is a splendid,
wholesome thought to jiroviiie recreation and enter
tainment for your own members, but when a Lodge
is alive lo the nccfls of a community, anf! participates
in all things not political, that Lodge doesn't necfl to
inaugurate drives to secure new members. Snclt
a Lodge will grow antl prosper not only in member
ship but in every other waj'. Your members arc
taught to do better things in life. They are taught
the great Jiceds of the community. The}' are taught
to travel outside the domain of their own Lodges
and go into the homes of the poor and there practice
the real outstanding carciinal principle of our Order—
Charity. And it is by charitable dee<is that you
endear your Lodges to the communities in which they
exist.

"I am not going to try to tell you tlie message you
should take to the Lodges in your jurisdictions.
You know that better than I do. The Exalted Rulers
and members of these Lotlges know better than you
do. But you can encourage the thought of doing
those things that are uppermost, those things which
are most neeiled within the municipalities, where
those Lodges e.xisl. And by giving thought and
attention to the specilic things that arc needed in
their municipalities, the Lodges have done their
share in the work of Social and Community Welfare."

Col. Sullivan then went on to tell of the ar
rangements made for the revision of the scvenil
Itituals, all of which will probably be e.xemplified
in their revised forms at the Grand Lodge Con
vention in Portland next year.

Following this address, the Grand E.valtcd
Ruler introduced Past Grand Kxaltccl Rulers
William W. Jlountain, of Flint, Michigan;
James R. Nicliolsoti, of Boston, and Bruce A.
Campbell, of East St. Louis, III., each of whom
spoke briefly, and the following Grand Lodge
Ofiicers: Grand Esteemed Leading Knight
John B. Knapp, of Wilkesbarre, Pa., Lodge No.
109; Grand ICsteemed Loyal Knight John D.
O'Brien, of St. l^aul, Minn., Lodge No. 59; Grand
Esteemed Lecturing Knight George \V. Edging-
ton, of Idaho Falls, Idaho, Lodge No. 1087;
Judge William J. Conway of the Grand Forum of
Wisconsin Rapids, Wis., Lodge No. 693; Pardon
Commissioner Judge Jefferson B. Browne, of Key
West, Florida, Lodge No. 551; Secretary lo
Grand F,xaUed Ruler John \V. Kaufman, of
Columbus, Ohio, Lodge No. 37 and Grand
Treasurer John K. Burch of Grand Rapids.
Mich., Lodge No. 48. Mr. Dusty Miller, of
Wilmington, Ohio, Lodge No. 797, furnished a
few minutes of diversion with a humorous
speech.

The Elks National Home

Grand Trustee Robert A. Scott, of Linton,
Indiana, Lodge No. 806. came next on the pro
gram. Before proceeding to his main topic,
the Elks National Home, iNIr. Scott spoke
briefly of the necessity of Subordinate Lodges
applying to the Board of Grand Trustees and
the Cirand Exalted Ruler for permits before
embarking on anj' real estate transactions or
building operations. He urged the District
Deputies to see that this is done in all cases. He
touched also on the question of the ivdislricting
of states. In connection with the Elks National
Home at Bedford, \'a., which is under his direct
care, Mr. Scott emphasized what a wonderful
place it is and brought out several specilic points.
First, it is important, he said, that Subordinate
Lodges refrain from senrling men to the Home
who are not eligible for admission. Second, it is
also important that those Lodges tliat have
members in the Home remember that they are
there and send them, occasionally, a little
spending money, books and things of tlie sort,
so that no residents may feel their existence has
been forgotten.

A Welcome to Portland

On behalf of Portland Lodge and all Llks in
Oregon and the Northwest, District Deputy
Barnett H. Goldstein extended to e\'cryone pres
ent and lo every I^lk the courtesies of Portland,
Oregon, where the Grand Lodge Convention
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Test
—instead of Quess

when you INVEST
— this booklet

will show you how

No LONGER need you guess that an investment is safe. Now
you can actually test their safety by following the rules laid

down in the booklet, "How to Judge Southern Mortgage Bonds "

This valuable booklet was written from the knowledge gained
during 59 years' experience in the first mortgage investment field
without loss of a dollar to a single customer. In it are given all the
safeguards by which a first mortgage real estate bond should be
protected. It will show you how to invest your funds safely in
7% bonds of the highest type.

Send for your free copy of "How to Judge Southern Mortgage
Bonds" today and be able to test instead of guess when you invest.

Adair Realty &Trust (bmpany
Ihe Souths Oldest Mortgage InvestmentHouse

bmpany
• ^ Realty &

ent House ^ ^ Trust Co..
^ X»C I>t. 2IS, 1ifa)yButIdln?.

^ AtluiU* (ia.

Bide. / aentlcmen:—^ Picnse send me without
^ oljlitratlou your liooklet. •"How

/ to Jiidco SoutUern Mortgnge
^ llonds."

ATLANTA

Philadelphia, L»nd TitleBIdj. Jackton»ille. Adair BIdg.

NEW YORK X
Ad»ir Realty Mortgaee Co. ^

E*cfnsivc Distributors ^ ^
270 Madison Ave., N. Y. ^ Art'lrr-;;

Florida's Oldest First Mortgage Bond House

Get 7k% Interest
Bat know the reason why

If you buy a security merely because it
ofTers a good rate of interest, youare bkely
to lose your money. Insist on getting the
most liberal rate obtainable with safety
but be sure of the safety, and demand the
reason why the liberal rate is paid.

There are definite reasons why Miller
First Mortgage Bonds, secured by mcome-

G. L. Miller
BOND & MORTGAGE

Company
812 MILLER BUILDING, MIAMI, FLORIDA

HUNTING <
risMiNG

Hunting & Fishing
is a montlilr ni;iKazinc
cr.imined full of liiiiiting.
fishing.camping :ind tr.ip-
niiiB stories and pictun-i,valiiabloiniormauon about
guns, revolvers, nstnns
tiicklc. game law changcs.
best ulaces to set fisli
game. eic. Bigse.it value
ever offered in a sportingmaRiiziiic. only $1.M for
THRU.E
YEARS, or send asc In
stamps or coins for sjx
months trial-

niiutlnp Kl'liliifrllngmln'*
200 .Scwljurv Sl.ltoslo",

earning buildings in Florida cities, pay as
high as lyi % interest, and why these bonds
have never caused a dollar's loss to any
investor in all the years of this firm's
history. The reasons are given in our
circular, "Why Florida Investments Pay
Up to 1\'2 %•'" You can obtain a free copy
by mailing the coupon. Mail it today.

r — — ———— ^

I G. L. Miller Bond &Mortgage Company j
j 812 MillerBuilding Miami, Florida |
I Please send nic, without oblis.ntiou. the circular.
I "Why Florida Ins-e3tinents Pay Up to 7 I af"
' seeking a rockI first mortKagc bond investment for
I « maturing in about. .. .yciirs. (1 hcsc
i blanks 'need not J>e filled in, but the information I
I licips us to give you personal attention.) I

! Address

City and Siato

peMnal stationery
200 SHEETS and ^-| AA
100 ENVELOPES

Printed with your Nome ond Address

Clear wlilte bond patn-r. with envelopes to match. Your
a'liuc and iidtlros-s printed in beautiful, rlcli blue liiK. on
botli paper and .'nvelopes. and suiit .to you postpaid for
oiuy Si 00. (West of Mls.sls.slppl river and outaldo of
I- Si Si lU i If Inronvenloiit to send the money, we will
sii'li) C-O D. Money returned If you arc not more thun
sillaflwl Order tmlay. Write nmiieand addrc.ss plRlnlj .

agents make big money
113 today for ovir aBcnf-S proiiositlon.

ELITE STATIONERY COMPANY
7038 Maltt Srrcet Smcthport. Pn.



Plan Now To Get

7%
On YOUR

January Funds

JANUARY is the month in which
sound investments are in greatest

demaad~and sometimes hardest to
get at attractive rates of interest. Yet
many investors put off until the last
moment the selection of investments
for their January funds.
^ a result, it frequently happens that
they are unable to obtain the issue, the
maturity and the interest rate which
they all along have had in mind.

Do not make this mistake with your
January funds Plan now to take ad-

of the 7% retxirn on current
offerings of strongly secured First
Mortgage Bonds that have behind
them our record of no loss to any in.
vestorin 51 years.

Atpresent we have a selection of 7%
Bonds available in maturities ranging

years, and denominations
ofS100,$500andSl,000. Youmayre-
serye one or more of these bonds now.
Md arrange the payment without ad-
ditiona^lcost when your January funds
are in hand.

pescrii^ons of several current offer-
iSS,? Sjpith Bonds and a copy of ourbooklet^ Half a Centuryof Investment
safety in theNation's Capital," will besent to you promptly upon receipt of
this coupon. Mail it today.

SMITH BONDS ARE SAFE BONDS

The F, H. Smith Co.
Founded 1873

Smith Building, Washington, D,C.

COMPANYsmith Bldg,, Washington, D. C.
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forTa reserved

Also
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will be held ne.xl year. Mr. Goldstein said that
when it became known that the next Conven
tion was to be held in Portland, the people of the
entire state united in pledging their support
and financial assistance.

He pointed out that Portland is peculiarly
suitable for conventions becaiise of its climate
and its excellent facilities. The Auditorium was
specially designed for convention purposes. The
hotels are up-to-date and contain 10,000 rooms.
In addition to these accommodations, the private
residcnccs will be thrown open to Elk \-isitor5.
Mr. Goldstein dwelt on the beauty of the
scenery surrounding the city, mentioning the
Columbia River Highway, Multnomah Falls,
Mt. Hood and other spots which annually draw
thousands of visitors and %vhich should be a
strong magnet, inducing Elks all over the coun-
tr>- to head for Portland next July.

This invitation to Oregon was followed by
the introduction, by Grand Exalted Ruler
Price, of Grand Tiler F. B. Wilkinson, of Jack
son, Tenn.. Lodge No. 1Q2; Grand Inner Guard
J. E. Breau.\-. Jr.. of Biloxi. Miss., Lodge No.
606; Messrs. F. J. Schrader of Allegheny,
Pa., Lodge No. 339, and Fred iloms of Mexico.
Mo., Lodge No. 919, and Judge W. H. Crum, of
Springfield, EL. Lodge No. 158, Chairrnan of the
Grand Lodge Committee .on Good of the Order.

The Judiciary Committee
The next speaker on the program was John

F. Malley, of Springfield, Mas?.. Lodge No. Oi,
Chairman of the Committee on Judiciary.

Mr Malley made it clear that the Chairman
of the Judiciary Committee does not write the
law of the Order.

"The basic law of the Order is the Constitution
and the decisions of the Grand Forum._
torj- law of the Order is made by the l^g'slat i\e bod>
of our Order, the Grand Lodge, by you and othermembers like you, and it can be .twanged ^^en you
and men like you wish tochange it. 7 ITrce
of the Judiciary Committee does not always agreeJilh tli kws^aid dow„
Statute?: be may perhaps think that it sbomd
different, and perhaps hemay think that the
of the Grand Forum should have
a different manner and ^ith different result, but it
is not his function to crit>f>^: U
interpret the written law of the Order and toapplj it
to the specific facts presented to him.

:Mr. Malley touchcd on the newly published
Digest of Opinions and Decisions of the Grand
Forum, and the Chairmen of the Committee on
Judiciar^^ which he had edited and compiled,
and which is fully reviewed on pother pa^ 01
this Magazine. He then explained once more
the question of Grand Lodge dues;

"At thelastsession of theGrand Ix>dge, 'he said,
"by amendment to Section 40 Jt was prowded that
the Grand Lodge dues should be collected by each
Stibordinate Lodge as part of the
dues, that U. from each member thp shall be col
lected onI>- the Subordinate Lodge due^ anc out of
that amount so collected the $i.iS o( ^ge
dues must be taken and transmitted to the Grand
Secretary. If the Subordinate Lodge realizes that
therevenue which istobeobtained '̂• '̂".•'"hordmate
Lodge dues cannot take care of Subordmate Lodge
matters intended to be covered by these dues, and
also pay the Grand Lodge dues, then there should be
an increase in the .Subordinate Lodge dues by an
amendment tothe By-Laws, which should be properly
adopted bytheLodge and submitted tothe
of the Judiciary Committee that it may go into forceand effect as of -April i. 19-25- The ^
above, of course, is with reference to life members
the assessmcJit maybe collected from them as Grand

i Lodge dues of Si.is-

\fter an explanation of certain phases of the
Grand Lodge law as the\- apply to the Statute
of Limitations, subordinate Lodge organiza
tion and club management, Chairman Malley
had this to say regarding law enforcement:

"There is not in Elk law anything that is peculiar.
It is a law that is written by the Grand Lodge, by
men like yourselves, and the words in the Statutes
have their usual and ordinary meaning. lUght is
right, aiid wrong is wrong. Elk law Is the same as
^e lawof the iand, and there is no method by which
through any fanciful interpretation of Elk law we
can permit anything to be done contrary to the law
of the land. If a thing is WTong you knowit is wrong,
and where the plain, common-sense and ordinary

' meaning of the words of a Statute prohibit a thing

then that thing is prohibited. The Statutes of the
United States are written into the Laws of our Order
by the words of the Ritual and the oath of the RituaJ.
They arc made part of the Supreme Law of the Order
by the vcr\- first clause in the Constitution.

"So you may know that it is useless to appeal to
the Chairman on Judiciary for any unusual or fanciful
interpretation of any word for the purpose of per
mitting wrong to take on the appearance of right.
It means what it says, and j'ou men are supposed to
see that that law is enforced throughout your dis
tricts, and in doing that j-ou will receive the support
of the law officers and the approval of the Grand
Exalted Ruler."

Grand Esquire Charles H. Grakclow, of
Philadelphia, Pa., Lodge No. 2, spoke next on

The Portland Parade
In urging the District Deputies to persuade

all Elks in their jurisdictions who can possibly
do so to visit Portland in July, Mr. Grakelow
said that the Grand Lodge Reunions arc the best
possible means of letting men and women know
what the Order really is and does. They bring
the Order out into the open for all to sec. Those
who do not appreciate this, he said, are like the
man in a dark room—the man knows what he is
doing, but nobody else docs.

Mr. Grakelow bespoke the active support of
the District Deputies for the Grand Exalted
Ruler, wished him, on behalf of the gathering,
success and happiness in his year's work and
presented him with a handsome traveling bag
as a gift to Mrs. Price and an additional present
for tiie Price' children.

The last speaker on the program was Grand
Secretary Fred C. Robinson. A good deal of
Mr. Robinson's address was confined to instruc
tions ofinterest chiefly to the District Deputies,
but certain matters of general import were as
follows:

Reduction of Per Capita Tax
."As previously announced, the Elks Magazine

surplus of $200,000, turned over to the Board of
Grand Trustees at the Boston Convention, made it
possible to reducewhat always has been known as the
per capita tax from 35c to isc. Therefore, the re
mittance to accompany the next annual report will
be $2.IS on the basis of the membership on April 1
1925, distributed as follows; '

"For general Grand Lodge purposes—15c; for sub
scription la the Elks Magazine one year in advance
April i,i026—$i.oo Jor the Elk's
Aational Memorial Headquarters Btiildinc—$i 0-1

"Many Subordinate Lodges pay these Grand
Lodge dues from their general funds, but quite a
number meet the levy by a tax on the individual
members. I mention these items at this time so
that Secretaries of the latter Lodges may be making
their collections accordingly. They will find their
work lessened by the action of the Grand Lodge in
scheduling these taxes so that they may be collected
at the same time as are the annual Subordinate
Lodge dues.

"I wish to renew the request made last year that
prompt notification as to the newly elected officers
besent to ouroffice. For this purpose wesendwith
the annual report blanks what we term a 'Directory
Slip,' andthisslipshould be filled out and returned to
us immediately after election. To hold it until after
installation delays us in gettingcopy to the printer
and handicapsus badly during our busiest season

"I am giad to be able to report less complaints
thepastyearthaneverbefore withreference to failure
or delay on the part of Secretaries in answering letters
and official communications, but still there have been
a sufficient number of such cases brought to our no
tice to warrant calling attention again to the Grand
Lodge Statute whereby a Lodge may be fined ten
dollarsfor failure to answer an inquiry from a Grand
Lodge Officer or Commifteeman. Not only should
these official communications receive a promptreply
but it is equally important that immediate answers
be sent to members and sister Lodges that write
regarding dimits. the operation ofSection 148 or any
othersubjcctpertaining to the Orderand its member
ship."

Before closing the conference, the Grand
Exalted Ruler asked the approval of those
present that telegrams of greeting be sent to
Past Grand Exalted Rulers Robert W. Brown
and Astley Apperly of Louisville, Ky., both of
whom are ill. The suggestion was, of course
heartily concurred in. '

In conclusion, Mr. Price once more urged bis
Deputies to put forth their l^est efforts so that
the year might he one of the most progressive
and fruitful in the history of the Order,
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