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Office of the

‘Grand Exalted Ruler

Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks
of the United States of America
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New Year’s Greeting

Columbus, Ohio,
January 1, 1925
My BroTHER ELKs:

The first day of the year has been observed from earliest times as a holy festival,
a day of glad rejoicing and reverent worship, observed among the Jews, the old Romans,
the Hindus and the ancient Druids. : : '

New Year’s Day marks the first point beyond the imaginary line which separates
the past from the future and suggests the thought of a careful inventory of the past—
not so much to change or modify the things that have gone—but to gather there from
the best thoughts to be used in the performance of duties lying beyond. As we pass
over the threshold of the New Year with its uncertainties let us have that courage and
that moderation in the use of our talents in whatever direction they may lie, that the
best results may flow from our own lives and so wield a beneficial influence upon
others. Our friendships, our companionships, our associations and our occupations
are so closely interwoven that it may be truly stated that we do not pass through a single
day of any year alone. Therefore, as we are touching elbows with our brothers, let us
then remember that our greatest endeavor should be to leave the proper impressions upon
those human lives with which we come in contact so that the reflection of our activities
may be indelibly impressed upon our friends and neighbors.

When we are in doubt, when we hesitate because of what appear to be human lim-
itations, let us turn our thoughts to the lessons taught to us by the beautiful ritual of
our Order, from which we can draw those inspirations which will help us in every cir-
cumstance and on every occasion. Let us fortify ourselves with the strength that
comes from the helping of one less fortunate and enrich ourselves by the aid and as-
sistance that may be given to someone weaker. Let us attempt to exemplify by all
of our acts the fact that to be an Elk is to be one fortified with the beautiful teachings
which insure the perpetuation of the spirit of the great doctrine of the fatherhood of God
and the brotherhood of man. Let us go through the golden gate of opportunity which
opens with a full desire to measure up to every responsibility in life that we may grow
stronger and happier in the attempt. '

With all my heart I wish for you a Happy and Prosperous New Year.

Sl

Grand Exalted Ruler.

I T [ WIWH'HIHF
!\4’«’)\!1\\’!’1 o !\?rlwi\.!h\ i/
S AR


























































24

Part III

HEN Audrey Blair, havingsucceeded
in making a wax impression of the
third jade medallion, the one set in

the brooch owned by Sylvia Valentine, the
show girl, attempted to make her escape
from the latter’s apartment. her first thought
had been to flee by way of the front door.
When, finding that avenue of escape blocked
by the presence in the hallway outside of
persons pounding on its mahogany panels,
she had turned to the bathroom in the rear,
the fire-escape, the last person in the world
she expected to find barring her way was
Mr. Dudley Rives. As she saw his head
and shoulders appear in the window, saw
his wide and comprehending smile, she stood
for a moment speechless. With the apart-
ment house attendants, summoned by the
colored maid. at one point of egress, a dan-
gerous crook at the other. her chances of
escape seemed extremely slim. The maid
Cecilia, she found herself reflecting even in
th.at moment of confusion, had evidently
climbed down the fire-escape from the bath-
room where she, Audrey, had foolishly
locked her, re-entered the building by way
of the apartment below, and given the
alarm. But how had Mr. Rives managed
to appear so suddenly and inopportunely
upon the scene? She had given him no
hint as to who had been the purchaser of
the third jade medallion. or of the fact that
that purchaser, Mr. Ralph Unger, had pre-
sented the jade to his friend Miss Valentine.
Yet here the energetic Mr. Rives was,
climbing into the apartment, in spite of
the furious tattoo which the persons in the
front hall were beating upon the bolted
door. -

When he had finally thrust his lean figure
through the narrow window, Mr. Rives stood
up and listened.

. “Somebody trying to break in?” he
inquired pleasantly.
“Yes,” Audrey

what else to say.

“Did you get the jade?”

*““No.” She shook her head.

“Where is it?"”

) “’In a leather jewel box. in Miss Valen-
tine's trunk. There.” She pointed.

Mr. Rives swung rapidly through the
bedroom door.

“Beat it,” he said. “Down the fire
escape. You'll get clear all right—they
ha}:en’t had time to call the police—yet.”
_ “And you?” Audrey asked. to her aston-
ishment. What difference after all did it
make to her whether Mr. Rives got away
or not-—a man who, but an hour before,
hacl probably ransacked her own apartment
in order to steal the piece of jade she had
h}(ldell there, just as he would ransack Miss
“Valentine’s now. .

“Oh—don’t worry about me. I'll be
all right. No time to lose, though. They’ll
have that door down before a great while,
if they keep on like that. I wonder they
don’t open it with a pass-key.”

replied, not knowing
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By Frederic Arnold Kummer

Ilustrated by Lui Trugo

“They can’t,” Audrey whispered. “I
bolted it.”

““Good! Now you just hurry along and
beat it for home. You'll find the ladder at
the bottom of the fire escape lowered. I let
it down myself on my way up, thinking it
might come in handy. It’s dark, so I guess
there won't anybody see you.” Without

- further parley he crossed the bedroom and

raised the lid of Miss Valentine’s trunk. .

Audrey waited no longer. With the
wax impression of the piece of jade in her
pocket, she had what she had come for.
Swinging easily over the sill of the bathroom
window to the fire-escape she began a rapid
descent of its iron steps.

PERSONS in the rear windows of a build-
ing on the next street saw her, shouted
to her, but Audrey paid no attention to
them. Her one and only desire was to reach
the darkness of the area-way below before
a policeman made his appearancc, to drag
her off to the nearest station. There was
no sound bencath her to indicate anyone’s
presence; the area-way was dark and silent.
Even the windows of the bathrooms which
she passed in her descent were unlighted.
At this hour, she reflected, most of the ten-
ants would be at dinner.

Although the time consumed in the
descent seemed endless, Audrey realized
afterwards that it had taken her but a few
seconds—four, she thought, at the most.
When she finally stood in the narrow rear
court of the building she began to wonder
how she was going to make her way to the
sidewalk.

The difficulty was solved for her in an
unexpected manner. A window on the
ground floor, quite close to her, suddenly
flamed with light; by means of the illumina-
tion thus afforded Audrey saw a gate in the
high wall immediately at her rear. To her
delight, she discovered when she tried the
gate that it was unlocked. Slipping noise-
lessly through she found herself in a narrow
alleyway leading to the side streef. A
tradesman’s entrance, perhaps, she con-
cluded, as she sped over its concrete sur-
face toward the slot of light which marked
its end. A few moments later she was
walking rapidly down Columbus Avenue.

It was ten minutes or
more before she had the
courage to summon a cab,
and when the chauffeur in-
quired her destination she
told him to drive to the old
Breevort House. It would
be safer, she thought, to go
there first—she .would buy
an evening paper, idle away
a few moments in the ladies’
dressing room, and then
stroll over to her apartment.

She had barely reached it,
and begun a more careful rearrangement of
her wrecked and scattered belongings, when
the doorbell rang. Could it be the police,
she wondered? Scarcely, after the precau-

tions she had taken to cover her retreat.
And vet, as she pressed the button which
released the catch of her front door, her
fingers trembled.

When, a few moments later, she threw
open the door of her apartment, she was
almost relieved to find that her caller was
the indefatigable Mr. Dudley Rives.

“Well,”” he said, stepping into the room
and closing the door carefully after him
“You got here all right, I sec.” ’

Then, as his glance took in the disordered
condition of the place, **What’s happened
here? Looks as though somebody- had been
staging a prohibition raid.”

Audrey’s eyes darkened. She had thought
Mr. Rives himself guilty of this wanton
destruction of her belongings.

«“Somebody came in here while I was away
this afternoon, and scarched the place from
top to bottom. I guess they were looking
for that picce of jade.” Her eyes fixed
themselves on Mr. Rives accusingly, but
he was too taken aback by her words to.
notice it. )

«Did they get it?’’ he snapped.

“No.” Audrey’s eyes fell. Mr. Rives’
manner was not that of one overcome by
guilt. On the contrary, he seemed furious.

«“Some of that fat-hcad Morton's work,”
he muttered, staring angrily about the room.
““Where is that jade piecec now?"” :

“T've got it,” Audrey said evasively. It
was quite within the bounds of possibility
that Mr. Rives’ anger was but a piece of
dever acting—that he hoped, by gaining her
confidence now, to accomplish what he had
failed to accomplish earlier in the afternoon.

«rJAT’S all right then,” he replied.

«But hold on to it. In fact, if I were
you, I'd put it in a safe deposit box the first
thing tomorrow morning.”’

Audrey felt casier. She began to realize
that she might possibly have misjudged Mr.
Rives; it was not disagreeable to her, this
feeling, because, 1n spite of her suspicions
she found herself }iking him more and more
with each successive mecting.

“Won’t you sit down?”’ she said.

Mr. Rives thanked her, slid his long frame
into a chair, paying no attention to the
stuffing which was oozing from it.

“*Here's the one I went
after to-night,” he said, and
with a laugh took Miss Val-
entine’s brooch from his
pocket and placed it in
Audrey's hand.

“But — how did you —
escape?’” she whispered, not
without alook of admiration.

_"Oh—I managed it all
right. Easy enough when
you know how. TI'll tell you
about it, some other time.
Right now I thought you
might like to know what the inscription on
that thing means.”

“Do you know? " Audrey asked.

“Yes. I stopped for a moment on my
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Elephants and Automobiles

Jostle Each Other in the Absorbing New Books About India

and Some of Her Neighbors

N VIEW of the recent publication of so
many unusual and important volumes
of Eastern background—novels, travel,

adventure, philosophy, and so on—it would
seem that both publishers and authors had
been taking fresh heed of those words of
Rudyard Kipling: “—it is good for every
man to see some little of the great Indian
Empire.” _

“Some little” is the most anyone can see
or understand even though he lives in the
land of the Maharajas and travels regularly
from the Straits Settlement to the Himalayas
and back. India and the nearby countries
are not only on the other side of our world,
but on the other side of our minds and the
other side of our hearts. A knowledge of
them is not to be found from maps,
travelogues, or commerce reports, or from
globe-trotter acquaintance with Anglo-
Indian hotels, native bazaars, quick 1:ides
through teeming streets, guide-explained
temples and palaces.

The real India lies around these things,
hidden from the casual eye; mysterious yet
simple, restless yet apathetic, ancient yet
laughably modern at once. It takes a
sympathetic visitor to trace the design of so
great a tapestry and find its meaning. And,
since for the greater number of us, our

knowledge of India must come through .

the medium of books, it is with keen grati-
tude that we discover this group of new
volumes, so honestly and gorgeously written
that, unconsciously, though of many shapes,
they fit into the general scheme—subject
with subject, line.and color with other line
and color, until, like a completely solved
picture puzzle, India lies more clear before
our eyes than she ever did before.

Here are human beings like ourselves, the
material of their lives twin material of our
own. Even their unfathomable religions,
twisted this way and that by the centuries,
startle us often with their familiar words.
It is as though coming upon a dark, bottom-
less and stagnant pool in some fabled forest
we saw the fair reflection of our own Western
eyes.

Take for instance,

“My Brother’s Face”
By Dhan Gopal Mukerji

) HERE is a searching record after truth

by a young Brahmin who for years was
a student, writer and lecturer here in
America, and also in England. There can
be no doubt of this man’s sincerity and of his
ability as a writer. We have met him be-
fore in his “Caste and Outcast,” and “Kari
the Elephant.” 1In this new book of his,
however, he gives us more of India than we
have ever dreamed of.

His return from America to his Bengali
home in search of some message of peace
and wisdom to bring back to us again, re-
sulted in his drawing a beautiful picture of
high-caste Indian life, and of allowing us to
see political and national problems through
native eyes.

The account of his brother’s life from
childhood until he joined the great move-
ment for Indian independence under Gandhi,

By Claire Wallace Flynn

is warm and clear with spicy sweetness and
austerity.

What could be more beautiful than the
image of the little boy in his great bed in
the Calcutta house, his mother sitting be-
side him repeating over and over verses from
the holy book, the Gita, until the words found
their way somehow into the sleepy head.

z e e

Books Mentioned This Month

My Brother's Face, by Dhan Gopal
ukerji. (E. P. Dutton & Com-
pany, New York)
A Passage To India, by E. M. Forster.
(Harcourt, Brace & Company, New

York)
Man Ealer, bé' Henry M. Rideout.
(DufGeld & Company, New. York)

Angkor The Magnificen!, by Helen
Churchill Candee., (Frederick A.

Stokes Company, New York)
Argorﬁ The Brahmins and Pariahs, by

Miall.
York)

Om—The Secrel of Ahbor Valley, b
Talbot Mundy. (The Bobbs-Merri
Co., Indianapolis) ’

Sauter, translated by Bernard
(Boni and Liveright, New

“Who sees God in other beings, treating
them as he treats himself, that man God
loves.” o

Not so new to us, that, nor unknown to
the ancient Hebrews. - -

And then that delightful experience, when
the lad went with his father on a mission to
the Rajah. They rode a huge old elephant
and traveled so deeply into the jungle that
branches brushed them wildly on all sides.
When they .emerged at:last onto a clearer
road, the child in relief let go his hold on the
elephant’s back. .Suddenly. the animal
lurched and down went the little chap,
rolling under the very belly of the beast.
. Foramoment drama impended. Tragedy
in the shape of a huge, black mass reared
above him. Eyes closed in terror, then
something soft and long pulled him out,
hoisted him up into the sky and, after a
trumpet song of victory, he was placed on
the old ivory tusks from where the hero
scrambled up over the elephant’s head onto
his former seat. '

Great! And all his calm but probably
grateful father said was:

‘Sit tight and behave thyself!”

Elephants or bicydes, Bengal or Rhode
Island—life is pretty much just life.

The book, with its brilliant reflections of
India by a Westernized Hindu, is beyond all
a flaming record of what the Soul of India
is struggling for, or having found what it
believes is a philosophy, how it enters into
the lives of the people.

As Mukerji sees it in “My Brother’s
Face” the revolt of India against Western
domination and against Western industrial-
ism and ideas should not necessarily bring
about an irreconcilable quarrel with the
Occident.

Disentangling, often with pain, what be-

longs to him as part of his native inheritance
and what has been imposed on him by his
Western contacts and his British rulers,
this writer gives us a new knowledge of the
hearts of his people.

Before Mukerji left India, Tagore the
poet, entertained him at his college, a place
of learning patterned much after Cornell
University. At their parting, Tagore said
quietly:

““Come back to us laden with the spiritual
wealth of the west. Our soul needs their
soul, as they need ours. Humanity is one at
the core—East and West are but alternate
beats of the same heart. . . .”

“A Passage to India”
By E. M. Forster

TI{ERE is in Mr. Forster’s art a compre-
hension of character, of motive, of those

* forces that stir or inhibit us, that is not only

amazing but absolutely audacious.
'HisPen is as a knife slipped adroitly under

;the"--sl_dn: The words he uses to disclose
-what " the knife finds are pointed with
accuracy. We can’t imagine Mr. Forster

'

ever dashing madly to a Thesaurus in search
of the right adjective or adverb. He knows
exactly which ones to use in describing the
complicated feelings of his characters.

All of which means that as a writer E. M.
Forster knows his job superbly.

India is the scene of this splendid novel.
India of today. Orientalism scratched by

. Western science, torn by rude officialdom,

misunderstood by Western ethics and
scorned by Western manners. This book is
no treatise but a scorching novel of personal
emotions through which are reflected the
eternal antagonisms of the Oriental to the
Anglo-Saxon.

“A Passage to India” is a romance of
race. It is the enthralling story of an
English girl. Adela, who goes out to India
with Ronny’s mother to satisfy herself as to
the wisdom of marrying Ronny. Around
Adela events flow with unending conse-

‘quences.

To give the girl a glimpse of real India, a
picnic is arranged to be held in the Marabar
Caves, labyrinthine places full of mystery.
A young Indian doctor, Aziz, is her host. It
is there that the acid is flung into the tale.
A sudden disappearance, darkness, bewilder-
ment, panic! Adela plunges out of the
Caves believing that she has been insulted by
the Oriental.

The basest interpretation is put upon the
case. Aziz is thrown into prison. Adela,
ill and hysterical, breaks her engagement
with Ronny. The whole government circle,
British and Indian alike, takes violent sides,
and through this cleavage of the once
peaceful “post,” the unmixable qualities of
the two races come to grips.

In and out of the pages of this amazingly
good piece of work moves the fine friendship
of Fielding, Principal of the little Govern-
ment ‘College, for the Indian doctor. It is
they who speak the last impetuous words of
the book. These two were riding one after-
noon, slashing their way through trees and

(Continued on page 63)
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Grand Exalted Ruler’s Western Trip

High Lights of a Nine Thousand-Mile ]0'urney Recently
Made by Hon. John G. Price

"'.[10 TRAVEL over 9,000 miles througtk
widely differing sections of the coun-
. try and yet fo be met'in every place
with the same enthusiasm and consideration,

was the stirring experience of Grand Exalted = offering a real opportunity for the expres-

Ruler John G. Price on his recent Western
trip. Not only was Mr. Price, by virtue
of his high office, a recipient of great respect
and attention, but he was welcomed with

lavish Western hospitality wherever he -

went. Everywhere' special. entertainment

added to the pleasure of his, trip, especially -

for Mrs. Price dnd littlé ‘Dick; their four-
year-old boy, both of whom accompanied
the:Grand Exalted Ruler. Thé main oljec-

tive of the journey was Portland, Ore., and * h

the completion of arrangements there for the
.coming Grand Lodge Convention July 13-16.

The first stop of the trip was made at
Paris, Ill., where the Grand Exalted Ruler
~ was enthusiastically greeted by members of
Paris, Tll., Lodge No. 812. A feature of his
visit to the Lodge was the initiation of a
large class of candidates. This class, known
as the “John G. Price Class,” added over
130 new members to the roster of the Lodge,
thereby increasing the membership by one-
third.

The next stop on the itinerary was St.
Louis, Mo., where the Grand Exalted Ruler
was entertained by the membership of St.
Louis, Mo., Lodge No. 9, and where he had
the pleasure of meeting Past Grand Exalted
Ruler Bruce A. Campbell and Mrs, Campbell,
with whom he spent an enjoyable part of the
day. From there the party journeyed west-
ward to Kansas City, Mo., where the Lodge
of that city had prepared a banquet in honor
of the Grand Exalted Ruler’s visit. .

From there the party went to Pueblo,
Colo., where they were greeted by the
members of Pueblo Lodge No. 9o. A
meeting, which was preceded by a banquet
to the Grand Exalted Ruler, was partici-
pated in by representatives from various
surrounding Lodges. At this point Mr.
Price was joined by William R. Patterson,
of Greeley, President of the Colorado State
Elks Association. A special trip throughout
the State had been arranged by Joseph H.
Loor, Secretary of the Colorado State Elks
Association, and George W. Bruce, Past
Exalted Ruler of Montrose, Colo., Lodge
No. 1053. The first stop was made at Salida,
where the members of the local Lodge served
the travelers with an early morning break-
fast. Arriving eight hours later at Montrose,
they were taken by members of Montrose
Lodge No. 1053, by automobile to Ouray,
Colo., Lodge No. 492. During the Grand
Exalted Ruler’s two-days’ stay at Ouray, he
was entertained by various committees and
Shown.a.ll the scenic beauties of the region.
The visit culminated in a banquet at the
Home of Ouray Lodge, in which members of
various Lodges throughout that section
partlmpateq, many of whom traveled several
hundred miles by railroad, automobile and
horseback to greet the Grand Exalted Ruler.
The banquet was attended by leading citi-
zens of the western slope of Colorado who
familiarized the Grand Exalted Ruler with
the idea of establishing a sanitarium and a
game sanctuary in this region. Mr. Price
was much impressed with the possibilities

‘had left the Grand Exalted

of the beauties and physical resources of the
section and was generous in his praise of the
idea. The development of the region along
these lines was recognized by Mr. Price as

sion’ of public spirit, wholly separate and
apart from any private or commercial, as-
pectof the question. Returning to Montrose
the Grand Exalted Ruler was the honor guest
at a banquet given by the Chamber of Com-
merce in which various fraternal organiza-
tions of the city joined.
" Leaving Montrose the Grand Exalted
Ruler journeyed to Canon City, Colo., stop-
ping at -Delta and Grand - Junction, where
e was enthusiastically received by members
of the Lodges of these cities. . :
Leaving Canon City after a hearty wel-
come at the Home of Canon City Lodge No.
610, the Grand Exalted Ruler traveled by
automobile to Colorado Springs, stopping
off at Florence Lodge No. 611, where he
was the guest of honor at a luncheon. A
banquet was given Mr. Price by Colorado
Springs Lodge No. 309, that evening, and
the next morning he entrained for Denver.
A most enthusiastic reception awaited the
Grand Exalted Ruler there, and he was
splendidly entertained by the members of
Denver Lodge No. 17. In his address before
the members, the Grand Exalted Ruler
expressed his approval of the noble welfare
work that is being done by Denver Lodge.
He was particularly impressed with the
part played by the Lodge in the mainte-
nance of the Craig Colony, which is one of the
outstanding hospitals for tubercular patients

.

in the country. The splendid suite of nine
hospital rooms maintained by the Lodge at
St. Anthony’s Hospital elicited unstinted
approval from the Grand Exalted Ruler,
While in Denver Mr. Price visited Lookout
Mountain, where the grave of William F.
Cody (Buffalo Bill), who was a member of
Omaha, Neb., Lodge No. 39, is located.

In passing through Greele , Colo., on his
way to Ogden, Utah, Mr. Price was greeted
by a large number of members of the local
Lodge headed by William R. Patterson, who
Ruler’s party
the day before. Ogden Lodge No. 719
welcomed the Grand Exalted- Ruler with
its characteristic bospitality and provided a
special entertainment in his honor. One of
the outstanding features of the meeting of
the members was the initiation of a large
class of candidates.

Traveling by automobile from Ogden,
Mr. Price went to the Home of Salt Lake
City Lodge No. 85, which he had dedicated
a year ago. Paul V. Kelly, Exalted Ruler
of Salt Lake City Lodge, Governor Maybe
of Utah and many other distinguished citi-
zens of the State greeted him here.

e journey to San Francisco from Salt
Lake City was marked with demonstrations
by Lodges situated along the line of travel.
Throughout the journey westward, large
delegations who had learned of the coming
of the Grand Exalted Ruler and his party
Vere present to extend greetings. Huge
baskets of flowers and armfuls of roses were
given to Mrs. Price, together with many
boxes of fruit.

Members of San Francisco Lodge No. 3

and adjoining Lodges, headed by Past Grand
Exaltegl Rulgers William M. Abbott and
Raymond Benjamin, and A. L. Fourtner,
Exalted Ruler of San Francisco Lodge,
welcomed Mr. Price on his arrival at the
Coast. The next day the Grand Exalted
Ruler traveled down the Peninsula, visiting
various Lodges in that section and lunching
with the members of San Mateo Lodge No.
r112. _That evening a large banquet was
given Mr. Price at the Palace Hotel and a
special meeting was held later in the Home
of the San Francisco Lodge. In addition to
an address by the Grand Exalted Ruler,
speeches were made by Mr. Benjamin and
Mr. Abbott. On the following day Past
Exalted Ruler James M. Shanley of Oak-
land Lodge No. 171 arranged a special trip
to the Bay Lodges which had not partlcll{
pated in the banquet of the night befogel.1
thoroughly enjoyable day ended Wl'lNa
banquet at thie Home of Alameda Lodge }‘l"
1015, after which a program in honor of the
Grand Exalted Ruler was presented at t}(]ie
Berkeley High School Auditorium. Ad-
dresses were made on this occasion by M}'-
Benjamin and Mr. Price, and splendid music
was furnished by the Boys’ band, which is
under Elk patronage.

While inpSan Francisco the Grand Exalted
Ruler inspected the magnificent new queA
which is being erected by. San Francisco
Lodge. He was impressed by the l_)eautlgﬁ
and comforts which the new building wi
embody, making it a wonderful adglltlon
to the many handsome edifices of the city.

From San Francisco the Grand Exalted
Ruler journeyed to Portland, Ore., wher(;
he was joined by John Halpin, Chairman 8
the Board of Grand Trustees, and Fred C.
Robinson, Grand Secretary, the latter
accompanying Mr. Price throughout the rest
of the trip. These Grand Lodge officers
consulted with the members of the Elks
1925 Grand Lodge Conventior} Commils'
sion and approved the plans outlined for t6e
great meeting in Portland July 13 to 10.
The Grand Lodge officers were t_horoughl)’
satisfied after a view and inspection of the
new Home of Portland Lodge that it pos-
sesses every facility necessary for the enteg
tainment of the Grand Lodge. The Gran
Exalted Ruler was loud in his praise of the
great interest being manifested in the con-
vention by the members of Portland Logigye
No. 142 and the citizens of th_e community-.
There is no question in Mr. Price’s mind but
that the meeting in July will be a very large
and splendid one. .

Dull?ing his stay in Portland, Mr. Price
and his associate Grand Lodge officers wer(;
lavishly entertained by the members Oh
Portland Lodge. Its Exalted Ruler Josep
F. Riesch; District Deputy Grand Exalted
Ruler Barnett H. Goldstein; George Baker,
Mayor of the City; Julius L. Meier; Eric
V. Hauser, and other members of the enter-
tainment committee left nothing undone to
honor the distinguished visitors. While in
Portland Mr. Price and the other Grand
Lodge officers were present at a meeting
which followed the mid-winter session of the
Oregon State Elks Association presided over
by Ben S. Fisher, President of the Association.

(Continued on page 64)
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the winners in each event and one for the all-
events champion, also cash prizes.

For further information regarding the tourna-
ment, dates, etc., write Jack Hagerty, care _of
the Interurban Bowling Parlors, Toledo, Ohio,
or John M. A. Galen, 2579 Fairview Avenue,

" Detroit, Mich.

Waterloo, Towa, Lodge Lays
Corner-stone of New Home

Waterloo, Iowa, Lodge No. 290 recently laid
the corner-stone for the new Home which it is
building at Park Avenue and Mulberry Stre_et.
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Marion
Gard of Marshalltown, Iowa, Lodge No. 312,
performed the ceremony, and James G. .Cl{lrk,
President of the Iowa State Elks Association,
Walter Bass, Exalted Ruler of the Lodge, and
other officers of the Lodge took part in the exer-
cises. The band of Cedar Falls, Towa, led the
march of the members from their present Home
to the site of the new building. The principal
address of the day was delivered by Senator
Joseph R. Frailey, Past Exalted Ruler of Fort
Madison, Iowa, Lodge No. 374 and Past Presi-
dent of the Towa State Elks Association.

Alameda, Calif., Lc‘)gge Doin
Excellent Welfare Work: - .
Members of the Social and Community Wel-

fare Committee of Alameda, Calif., Lodge No.
ro1s have been doing excellent work not only in

the city but also in the charitable institutions of -

the East Bay. During recent months the com-
mittee has been called upon by 2 number of in:
dividuals, and also by the Social Service Board
of the city of Alameda, to provide wearing ap-
parel for close to 100 adults and children, T¢
has supplied the Del Valle Hospital at Livermore
with 89 pounds of tooth paste for the little chjl.
dren of that institution and it has also sent them
candy from time to time. In order to continue
iIts work of distributing clothes to the needy
during the coming months the Commitiee plans
to hold a fashion show for the women—some-
Ing never conducted in the city before, The
Price of admission will be a bundle of clothing
By this method the Lodge hopes to receivé
enough garments to make a wider distribution
than ever before among the poor,

Peabody, Mass., Lodge Or ani
Troop of Boy Scoutsg pantzes

Peabody, Mass., Lodge No. 1 i
Committee on Social a;gld Com;?lgn'itt)lvu {;)‘lrxeg[lga:zs
has organized a Boy Scout Troop with 3 mem-
I el'Shl]:? of 32and a waiting list of 10 others seek-
Ing to join. The Lodge allows the Troop the use
o& xtsdHome Ievel_'y V\;ednesda.y night, ang h;s
oitered several prizes for the Sco i

est showing inptheir work, couts making the

Santa Barbara, Cal; -» Lodge S
ld Home at Handsgme Prgo;it ols

The Home of Santa Barbara, Caljf.
613 which it has owned and occupied,ff)f(glgl: ]l}s)t

d. It broy ht th
figure of $1 50,000, an increaie ovei

ahead rapidly with the building of itsg
;;'hl(éh }tsls estimated will cost in

00d of $260,000. The actual pla v
stn:lct.ure have z}]ready been cfnsil:isel%’;lt}l])e ‘ﬁmw
B}nldlng Committee and work on i s
will begin shortly,

Autor'nobile Club Valuable Asset
To Pittsburgh, Pa., Lodge

_Pittsburgh, Pa., Lodge No. h
bile Club_ to which Practically ;\I'er;s n?:mt})lgo\:i? )
hasa car now belongs, Besides being a sycc £ ?
social organization for the plea o

sur i
bers, the Club is of great service to &i ﬁ(‘i’g’g“;

its welfare work playing a i
- s e, ene
of its activities, It hasg fufnishl;lus e ARy

During the past summer the C| :
Lodge in entertaining visiting dcl]lgg::iiistc(} the
other Lodges that stopped off in p; NS irom

their way to the Girand Lodge Convention

Camden, N. J., Lodge Opens Dental
Clinic for Cripples . .
Each month’s report of the Lodge’s Crippled
Kiddies' Committee shows what wondsrful
work is being accomplished by Camden, N. J.,
Lodge No. 293 in the care of children in Camden
and vicinity. A new phase of this work was
recently started. Through the generosity of
Dr’S. F. Ludlow, a Dental Clinic has been estab-
lished in the Home of Camden Lodge where all
the crippled children will be given free dental
service.- Members of the Lodge who are dentists
have offered to give their services without charge.

New Lodge at Lake Forest, I,
Recently Tnstituted

Lake Forest, 11I., Lodge No. 1498 was recently
instituted by District Deputy Grand Exalted
Ruler William R. Fletcher, who was assisted by
the-officers of Qak Park, Ill., Lodge No. 1295.
The officers of the new Lodge are: Exalted Ruler,
Walter A. Jones; Secretary, William H. Sicgel.

Salinas, Calif., Lodge Has
A Conscience Fund
. Sali.nas,. Calif., Lodge No. 614 adopted an in-

©, - teresting idea recently by establishing what it

calls its ““Conscience Fund.” All members who

arelate in paying their dues are given the privilege

of easing their consciences by voluntarily assess-

Ing themselves for the delinquency. The sums

%0 paid above the dues are turned over fo the

Conscience Fund to be used for whatever purpose
e Lodge sees fit.

Staﬁre is Set for Minstrel Show
Of New Haven, Conn., Lodge

The stage is all set for the minstrel show which
will be produced by New Haven, Conn., Lodge

0- 25 on the night of January 6 at the Shubert
Theatre. This will be the first show of its kind
staged by the Lodge for a number of years, and
the special plans and preparations for its produc-
tion give indications that it will surpass in all
Iespects the famoys minstrel shows for which
New Haven Lodge was famous in the past.

Mem-bers Should Be On Guard
Against These Fwo Men

Members are hereby warned of Charles Groth
W}§0 POSes as a member of the Order and who is
using a card numbered 1676 of East St. Louis,

1., Lodge No. 664, which he stole from its right-
ful owner, J. S. MCFarland, Greth has already
Victimized a number of Lodges by using this card
successfully to cash forged checks.

Wl]ham_ A. Reid, holding membership card
No. 2343 in Santa Monica, Calif., Lodge No. o6
b0 April 1, 1925, has been expelled from the

rder for cashing worthless checks. His card
should be taken up if presented and O. Klausen,

Secretq.ry of the Santa Monica Lodge, should
Dotified by wire,

Beckley, W, Va., Lodge Hold
Festill::y Frolic “ ge Holds

R‘?P_resentatives from many surrounding com-
‘Munities and neighboring Lodges took part
recently in the big Frolic held under the auspices
of Beckley, W, Va., Lodge No. 1452. The whole
City was “decorated in honor of the event and
business houses vied with one another in making
attractive displays, The Frolic started off with
a large. parade in the afternoon. This was fol-
lowed in the evening by a banquet and a mas-
Querade ball. A feature of the day’s festivities
was the initiation of g large class of candidates.

he Frolic was one of the most successful and
best ever held in that part of the State.

Mgssachusetts State Elks Association
Scusses Charity Work

A meeting of Exalted Rulers, Secretaries and
Chalm}en of Social and Community Welfare
Committees of Massachusetts Lodges was re-
cently held at the Home of Boston, Mass.,

dge No. 1o. The charitable work of the
Lodges in the Massachusetts State Elks Associa-
tion was discussed and plans for coordinating
their further activities were formulated. State-
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) ives from
ments were rendercd by representatives fr
Lodges in Leominister. New Bedford, Lghqelil;
Pittsfield and Northampton_dealing vith
charity work. The report of Leominster of
No. 1237 showed a per capita exPendjtgr:and
$12.36, the highest in the State. Past the
Exalted Ruler James R. Nicholson wasther
presiding officer at the meeting and ma’nylodiﬂg
distinguished members of the Order, inc Il,lod o
John F, Malley, Chairman of the Grag}ﬂ ;
Committee on Judiciary and Dr. Wi ansltate
McFec, President of the Massachusetts
Elks Association, took part in the session.

San Luis Obispo, Calif., Lodge

ins Armistice Day Cup . Luis

In the Armistice Day parade held in sa'(l:ali .y

bispo on November 17, San Luis Oblsgo’ rat

ge No. 322 entered a beautifully deco st @

automobile and carried off first prize agahu:m -
large field of competitors. The pnze:Aa ericant
fome silver cup, awarded by the : ral su
Legion, now takes its place among severa
trophies recently won by the Lodge.

Jeffersonville, Ind., Lodge Backs
Basketball Team

Jeffersonville, Ind., Lodge No. 362, wmca]:-igsg
always made a special effort to sponsor vhes o
athletic teams in all the different bra? cof e
sport for the benefit of the young R eam. The
City, recently sponsored a basketba tead in the

est material of the city was_selecte ntere
organization of the team which has be'?I'lheis now
in the Falls Cities Federation and whlﬁ cham-
one of the strongest contenders for t ﬁi men
pionship of that league. The best eqi b the
and coaching obtainable, together ;_‘},,e team.
proper practice floor, have been given d a foot-
Last fall Jefiersonville Lodge sponsore hen lack
ball team. This was done at a time wlifninate
of the proper backing threatened tOsl‘lze The
a very popular sport in Jeffersonvi hed and
eleven was financed, advertised, Coz;.cner that
supported by the Lodge in a ma
brought it great success.

Veterans of Three Wars Guests
Of Albany, Ore., Lodge

- h-Ame

Veterans of the Civil War, spanlst? ATests of
War and the World War were recen yngew:ning
Albany, Ore., Lodge No. 359, where ad in their
of feasting and entertainment was sta!ﬁed Ruler
honor. District Deputy Grand E‘:ia George E
P. A. Young of Albany Lodge, and edagrea
Sanders, Exalted Rulerof the L°d.ge’ J Tn varriors.
gathering of members in welcoming t lc:s‘es muc
An excellent banquet, interesting z_lddrlej dsv made
music and athletic matches of various kin
up a thoroughly delightful evening.

Stockton, Calif., Lodge Plays Part
In Potato Day Celebration

ive
Stockton, Calif., Lodge No. 218 .t°°k él.:;;:gtre-
part in the Potato Day Cele!)l:anonf i\‘mericn's
cently in that city in recognition O f potatoes.
winning the world’s record yield o dp of Bur-
The enormous total of 57,752.75 pounas vas the
bank potatoes from one sqrveyed qcl('f ; on his
record achieved by Frederick H. Rin dge helped
San Joaquin delta tract. Stockton Lo gooo and
to raise the “Celcbration Fund” of ?3'01’1 was &
participated in the great parade W "Ck F W.
feature of the event. Luther Burban nd over
Richardson, Governor of California, ‘::(’l in the
500 prominent citizens of the State join
festivities.

Rockville, Conn., Lodge Observes Sixth
Anniversarjy in New Home

Rockville, Conn., Lodge No. 1359 celei)lrg.sg
its sixth anniversary recently in its ne:v o
The Home was formally opened on tha Ezcated
with a program befitting the occasion. O the
in the best residential section, it 1s ?:inf)n Lt
show places of the city. It is 51tuated M ot
175 x 225 feet. A granite wall surroun leall o
enclosing grounds that are made unus )éars’
tractive, by costly shrubbery of zx?ucg' ars,
growth, consisting of linden, blue spd of the
purple beech. Stepping from the_veratn ilde the
Home, which is 100 feet long by 13 feet wide,

(Continued on page 68)
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Welcome news! Here'’s
Barbasol in my hand,
and I hold a straight
shave, full satisfaction,
and four of a kind. No
brush. No rub-in. No
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Try Barbasol-—3 times -
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tions. 35c and 65¢ tubes.
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* wyour Free Trial
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For Modern Shaving
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coast to rform ]
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S sheing i iebmertal g wliines
R
ND POSTAL TODA
for latest bulletine and apecial
offer. It will {nterest ycu.
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Be the Man Make $24.00 a Day

of t selling “Jim™ Foster finely tailored
o he HO!"' suits and topcoats at the low price

§12.50. You Make $3.00 on every order. “Jim” Fos-
ter Jr. clothes for boys 6 to 16 are also big sellers. Sell
men's vests, too, and make additional profits. Write for
samples and information now! Address “Jim,” care of

“Jim” b o 26450 Spauding A
Jlm F oster Clothes CHICAG ,n":]_ N5f§

Hustlora earn $8,000 to $10,000 a year,
depending on territory and indnatryf
Our sulto aro all puro wool, unlon
mado, with hand tailoring. Topcoata
have genuine eatin lining. on
y back guarantco. te:
tory and liberal commission in ad-
}) vanca. once helpful. Prefer
i3 mon over 85. This in o rarc opportun=
Into bbis paying baclnmer ooy pan o8t
ying neas arge, we!
established honse. Apply  Harvoy, Bax 1{! Cbicago

BECOME A FOOT CORRECTIONIST aass.exs:
:l?é'r:ma%léog%h 3:'3'0%)'})": trade you can attend . tg?;l‘r;g}!
EoLl B e i S i Sl

Stephenson Laboratory, 7 Back Bay, Boston, Mass.

MINSTRELS or
MUSICAL COMEDIES
Professionad Directors Costumes—Scenery
WRITE WIRE—PHONE
HARRINGTON ADAMS, INC.
Suito E, Elks Bullding Fostorla, Ohlo
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‘ Peter Bowers Pays His Tithe

(Continued from page 32)

“That’s so,” agreed Peter. “Hold on, though,
maybe’ the doctor can tell. Who's the best
children’s doctor in this town, Squidge?”’

“Doctor Evans has the children mostly. But
Peter, you don’t know that they had him.
Where are you going?”

For Peter was in the hall fumbling with his
coat.

“Going to see Doctor Evans,” he retorted.

Eleven o’clock struck before Squidge, curled
up in a big armchair, heard Peter’s step on the
porch. He came in buoyant.

“Still up!” he exclaimed. “Evans was out,
so I waited. They have him, Squidge. And he
says the boy has a good chance. He told
Donnelley so, only Donnelley said it was an
impossibility, no money. Evans offered to do
his part for nothing, and Donnelley just snarled
at him. And there would be the hospital bills,
anyhow. He'll try it, Squidge, if I can talk over
Donnelley.”

Mrs. Bowers’ mouth hardened and her face set.

“You've got to do it, Peter,” she said.

And Peter did do it, although, as he told
Squidge later, he was dripping wet all over when
he got through.

“When I told Donnelley I wanted to pay for
the boy I thought he’d thrash me, Squidge,” he
said. ‘“He’s such a big fellow, I tell you I was
plumb scared.

“‘Guess I can take care of my own boy,” he
jerked.

“¢That’s just what you can’t, Donnelley,” I
said. ‘You can’t borrow on the house now; you
haven’t clear title; you haven’t cash, you said so.
And the doctor says every month counts. Now
let me in on this.’

“¢‘What d’ye take me for, a beggar asking for
charity?’ he snarled.

“¢I take you for a plumb fool, Donnelley,’
I retorted. ‘Lord, man, don’t be such a hog.
I haven’t any boy to do anything for.””

“W-what?” interrupted Squidge. ‘“Why,
Peter!”

“Well, he didn’t know we'd been married only
a year,” said Peter. “And it worked. He looked
at me in an odd way, and then said:

“‘So you ain’t,” and then he got human. We
made a deal. He will pay fifty right now; he
has that, and I am to pay the rest and let him
pay me back. So that’s fixed.” Peter Jeaned
back and puffed at his pipe with satisfaction.

“Maybe,” he added after deep thought, “if
I'd fight as hard as I did with Donnelley I'd get
more insurance.”

The new fighting spirit told. At the end of
March, Peter said to his wife:

“Say, honey, I'm getting some business I'm
kind of suspicious of.”

Mrs. Bowers paused in the act of removing
the roast.

“Suspicious of?”’ she asked. “How?”

“Put on the dessert and I'll tell you,” said
Peter. “I1 am getting some small houses,” he
went on, when she had obeyed, ‘“that I never
went out after. The men drift into the office
and ask me to come round and estimate for
insurance. I asked one of them how he heard of
me, and he said one of the men at the plant told
him. He works at Pattersons’, Squidge, and
PDonnelley works there; Donnelley’s a high man
in the union.”

Mrs. Bowers was thoughtful.

«Well, Peter,” she said, “honestly, it’s not
our business.”

“No,” said Peter, “I suppose it isn’t. How’s
the boy?”’ .

“He’s bright as a lark,” said his wife. “And
they have every hope of a complete recovery.
But we may have to mortgage the fund. There
won’t be any left when the next bill for Robert
comes.”

“Who cares?’’ asked Peter. ““We'll catch up.”

It was mid-June before they did catch up.

«“He's almost well, Peter,” said Mrs. Bowers,
“walking only a little bit lame now.”

“Pm going to see him myself,” declared
Peter. He went to the hospital and returned
home radiant. . )

“He's a peach of a little chap,” he said, “says
he’s glad he won’t be lame any more, because
now he can fight the red-headed boy 'round the
corner.”

“Peter!” protested his wife. '

“That’s the kind of a boy for me,” said Peter.
“Fighting spirit counts. You don’t know how I
fight ’em every day, Squidge. And say, what
do you think? Donnelley was there, and says
he’s been promoted and is going to get more
money. His wife is better, too, he says; worry-
ing over the boy kept her down.”

“She’s looking like a difierent woman,”,
agreed Squidge. “I think she gains every week.”

DURING the third week in Junc the citizens

of Montland held a drive for a community
house to be placed in the center of a newly-
made play-ground park. Pecter and Squidge
attended a mass mecting planned to stir up in-
terest.

“This is one enterprising city,” he said as they
walked homeward. “They are planning to
combine a lot of things there, branch library,
swimming pool out-of-doors, covered music
pavilion, dance floor; it’ll cost quite a lot to
nsure all that. By George, why shouldn’t I?
I'll do it.”
" Even Squidge’s loving understanding failed

ere.

“Do what, Petey?” she asked.

“Give ’em the igsurance for the first year.
That'll be my contribution.”

So when Miss Sophia Frank, daughter of the
senior partner of Frank & Burton, manufacturers
of machine parts, arrived at Peter Bowers’ oflice,
he wrote in gravely:

“Insurance on the community house and
pavilion, dance floor, swimming pool an
library, etc., for the first year.”

Miss Frank giggled. “Oh, what fun!” she
said. “Mr. Bowers, I thank you.” .

Miss Frank called attention to Peter’s contri-
bution at the other offices which she visited.
When the lists were turned in, she mentioned it
to her superior officer, Mrs. James . Patterson,
r_nfc of the great manufacturer of ever-wear auto

ires.

“Isn’t it funny?” demanded Miss Frank. “I
am just dying to tell father.”

“It is an odd contribution,” agreed Mrs.
lP_attsrson. “Bowers—I don’t think I know
him.

“Smart chap,” commented her husband \\(hen
she repeated the story of the unusual contribu-
tion.

“Why?” she enquired, “what is smart about
that?”

“You wait and sce,” advised her husband.
“Bowers will get more advertising out of that
insurance contribution than any man who will
give three times the amount.”

On the last Saturday afternoon in June, Peter
Bowers was watering his lawn. When a lady
came up the walk, Peter removed his pipe from
his mouth and his long legs from dangling over
the porch step sides in order to receive her.

“Mr. Bowers?” she questioned.

. ;":I‘he same,” said Peter. ‘“Won’t you come

“I'm Miss Fosdick,” she replied, “of the
Montland Courier. I’d rather sit here on the
porch, if you don’t mind.”

She sat on a porch step and Peter, rather
awkwardly, resumed his seat.

“You know your contribution to the com-
munity house,”” she said, ‘“assumed that the
house would be built, and all the other feat})res-
Why did you assume all that, Mr. Bowers?” .

“Because that’s the kind of town this 1,
said Peter promptly. “I came here about a
year and a half ago because 1 picked out Mont-
land as one of the most progressive towns in the
state. And I guessed right. Take a pro-
ject like this. How many cities this size wou
undertake—excuse me, Miss Fosdick, I must
move the hose.”

Peter moved the hose and returncd to the step
and his topic; Squidge had come quietly from
the house, where she had been listening throt_lgh
the living-room window, and met Miss Fosdick.
Peter talked on and on. He smoked now as he
talked, and Miss Fosdick, unnoticed, began
making a few notes in a small book. After a
time Peter's flow of words ran out. Miss
TFosdick rose. L.

“You’ve given us one of the most inspiring
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(Continued from page 71)

we’ll jerk out the jacks,” came their threat,
and the deserters went shivering back to their
perches.

The show went on in its entirety, every avail-
able piece of paraphernalia being rushed to the
train as soon as possible. Then with the end
of the races, a horde of workmen, their labors
done, moved into the big tent, each armed with
a tent stake.

“Take it quiet an’ go home!” was their com-
mand—and the crowd went, while the circus
moved on, another score settled.

For in those days, circuses and towns carried
their grudges from year to year. A genuine
circus man of that time could look at a route
list and name the towns, months beforchand,
where trouble might be expected.

“Better ditch Bingsport,” he would say.
“It’s a tough baby. The Gregg Show got in
bad there two years ago and they’re layin’ for
any outfit that comes their way.”

In those days the grifters used to work in the
side-show, now only an annex to the big show
where “those str-r-range people” are exhibited,
but then little more than a crooked gambling hall.

And there the owner held forth. That was his
bread and butter—that was where his heart
and his pocketbook and his fears were. Nor
could you find him by name. He never answered
to his real cognomen on the circus lot. He was
Joe Hepp, or Jim Wise, or Pete Wright, or some
other recognized “moniker” as it was called,
known only to the persons of the circus. He
could be reached by no one else, and he appeared
in' an executive capacity only when there was
urgent need, or when some town appeared
sufficiently gullible to allow him to play one of
his various tricks by which he could get some-
thing -for nothing. '

I REMEMBER one of those very well. Tt was

the favorite with Mr. Joe Hepp of my first
circus. We rarely paid for potatoes. Instead,
an agent would make a contract with a farmer
for a wagon load of produce, they would appear
on the circus grounds, and orders given to dump
them into a wagon closely shrouded with canvas,
except where an opening had been made at one
end. Everything would be lovely, until the
unloading was over. Then the farmer would
ask for his pay.

Nobody seemed to know who should pay him.
From one person to another would the poor man
be shunted, only to be sent somewhere else on a
seemingly endless journey which would con-
sume hours. Sometimes he would wear out,
and leave the circus grounds, hoping to come
back later and find the man who would pay
him—only to meet with denials that he ever
had delivered the produce. But he usually was
more persistent and it was here that Mr. Joe
Hepp's big joke would come in. Mr. Joe Hepp
would arrive on the scene. He would listen to
the farmer’s plaint. Then at last a light would
come into his eyes, as of infinite understanding.

“And you think you're going to get away

with that?” he would ask. ‘Nobody ordered
those potatoes—just because we're a traveling
circus and there don’t scem to be much head or
tail to things around here, you think you're
going to palm off on us the potatoes you can’t
sell to somebody else. Well, it won’t work.
Take back your old potatoes. We don’t want
)em‘))
Whereupon, he would turn his back upon the
farmer, leaving that befuddied personage to
stand in bewilderment. Somebody had ordered
those potatoes—yet here was the owner, who
said he didn’t want 'em. There naturally was
only one thing to do, to take them back, and as
there seemed to be no one to help him, he would
climb the wagon to take off that canvas that he
might better see how to remove his produce.
Usually ~ne look was enough. That shrouded
vehicle was full of lions—walking on his potatoes
and daring him to come in and take them out!

After that, one of three things happened.
The farmer cither left the circus in free possession
of those Murphys, or sold them for whatever the
circus cared to pay for them, or went out and
got his gang and came back to start a fight.
In any case, he was unfortunate, for the cir-
cuses of those days looked for. fights, loved
fights and knew how to fight to win.

'

For the old circuses had a motto—that they
must whip the towner by any means possible,
and this led to varied inventions. Not so long
ago, I stood watching a big show tear down for
the night. There, of course, was the usual
crowd standing about in the light of the arcs,
and as crowds will do, knotted in tight groups.
The boss canvasman, a veteran of other days,
stood for a moment, hands in his hip-pockets,
staring reminiscently. Then he turned and
grinned.

“Wouldn’t that have been duck soup in the
old days?” he asked as he nodded toward the
throng. “If something had gone wrong during
the day and we wanted to square up?”’

It would have becen more than that—it would
have been duck soup with garnishments. For in
the old days, when there had been trouble and
the crowds were foolish enough to knot up, the
circus found itself in a seventh heaven of delight.
It simply spread the word quietly, and its
fighters took positions of vantage. Then four
men began to move innocently about, dragging
a rope, some two hundred feet long, the other
end of which was secured to an iron stake, driven
deep in the ground. Here and there they went,
paying no attention to the jibes of the crowd,
or the murmurings of the threatened attack, as
the throng awaited the voice of some man who
would act as leader. Here and there, until the
whole crowd had been centered, and then, equally
as innocently, twenty men more moved slowly
toward the first four. They caught the rope,
and tightened it slightly. Then the boss came
on the scene, glanced at his preparations, and
cupped his hands to his mouth.

“Hey-y-y-y-y-y-y Ru-u-u-u-u-be!”” he shouted
and with that the twenty men leaped into
activity., The rope writhed like some venomous
snake; raised from the ground, caught the first
of the groups and tumbled them over, to tighten
farther and knock still more people from their
fect, and finally to change the threatcning
crowd from a thing of danger to an impotent,
struggling mass, striving to regain its feet.
And while the crowd did this, the fighters of the
circus moved in with fists and clubs and at-
tended to the carnage.

This. gentle little trick, however, was done
only when there had been extreme bitterness
between a town and a circus and in revenge for
a fight, perhaps years before. The usual circus
worked on a principle of defense; with the fight
arriving about five minutes before the need of
that defense happened along, and changing its
tactics often enough so that the towner did not
know exactly what to expect. When the enemy
learned the rope trick, an enterprising fighting
organization which passed as a circus trained
six horses to run abreast and used these for
scattering crowds until a towner hamstrung ai
horse. Then it trained Empress, a six-toni
elephant, to charge upon command, swinging
a big top quarterpole carelessly in its trunk as
it did so. That bumped off quite a few and the
circus felt real satisfied.

While all this was going on with the majority
of circuses in the country, a few struggling or-
ganizations were trying out the proposition of
playing fair. They carried no graft, they paid
all their bills—which other circuses did not—
they allowed no one to shortchange, or indulge
in the thousand and one petty forms of thievery
which flourished on the other shows, and the
time came when people began to watch for these
shows, as the ones at which they really could
spend an enjoyable day without losing anything,
from pockethooks to a happy existence. For
these shows had seen the beginning of a new era
in the attitude of those whose living must be de-
rived from the genéral public. An attitude
departing from the old one of the “public-be-
damned,” which was so popular with everyone
from politicians to public utilities in the old days.
Big corporations, slowly, of course, were be-
ginning to lean toward a kindly attitude.
Muckraking papers were filled with the evil
doings of those who, while the circus term was
not used, “grifted” from the public as thor-
oughly as any tented aggregation. And those
in the show world who were far seeing divined
the time when the old order of things would be
forced to go, and became pioneers in trying life
without it. )










