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WANTED: Men to Keep Pace with R.B. Cook
In 1919 R. B. Cook was a book

keeper—holding down a one-track
job. In 1923—four years later—he
was sales manager of the B. A. Railton
Company, Chicago; and ever since
that time has successfully directed a
sales force of more than seventy
salesmen, many of them with twenty
years' cxpcricncc.

"To the caRunI observer," writcB
R. A. Railton, General Manager of
the B. A. Railton Company, "his rise
might seem unusually rapid, but we
view it as the natural result of his
being prepared for the big oppor»
tunity when it came."

CHICAGO

'"-i, £h 4
<*.1 >-:-i 4H

\Vhen a voung man can advance in four
yeats from a routine job to tbe position of
Sales \lahager of one of tKe big wholesale
houses of Chicago—without any pull except
his own initiative—there must be a reason.
There is a reason. It's summed up in the
LaSalle salary'doubling plan, ^^hat that
plan has done for R. B. Cook it can do for
any man sincerely ambitious to increase
his earnings.

Advance, by this Plan,
to Bigger Pay!

«>fI Tht WorUi Ur4««1

vl==^=

"Worth More Than $10,000"
{—So writes R. E. Cook, the employee)

" The advancement I have made during
the past five years to my present position
as Sales Manager of the B. A. Railton
Company was made possible thru your
splendid trainincr and the various services
which 1 have used with nuich profit. Two
years afro I wrote you sayinp that I would
not part with the knowledgro LaSalle
training has broufht me for$10,000. To
day I can say tliat I would not part with
it for several times that amount."

(Signed) R. B. COOK, Chicago.
"You Are Rendering Our
Organization a Distinct Service"
(—5^0 writes R. A. Railton, the employer)

"In traininu a half million men, your
institution has made a valuable contri
bution to business. You have added
millions to the wealth of the annual
earnings of your student members. Their
increased productive capacity in turn is
adding many millions to the business of
the institutions which they serve. I feel
that in bringing to our attention a man
with the training and capabilities of Mr.
Cook, you are rendering our organiza
tion a distinct service,"

(Signed) R. A. RAILTON, Chicago.

Here is the story of a pace-maker—a man
who refused to let handicaps obstruct kis prog
ress— a man who acts and makes money by
this simple principle: to capitalize his every
resource.

Handicapped by ill health—which kept him
in a hospital during four years of his boyhood—
R. B. Cook, a Chicago man, bridged the gap
in his education by day and evening study,
which gave him a sound foundation for LaSalle
home-study business training.

Starting as a bookkeeper, in 1919, he enrolled
for LaSalle training in Modern Business Cor
respondence and Practice.

"Before I was half way thru my training,''
writes Mr. Cook, "1 was promoted to Collec
tion Manager, with an increase of 50 per cent
in salary. Later I became Credit Manager of
another concern. This move was a very decided
promotion.

"My next advancement was to the position
of Office Manager. In each of these positions
1 was successful. This fact paved the way to
my present position. Two years ago I was
offered a post as Assistant Credit Manager with
my present concern. Within two years I was
made General Sales Manager, which position
I now hold."

Five years of consistent progress—that is the
record of Mr. Cook, who has recently enrolled
for LaSaile training in Business Management.

Paragraph by paragraph, line by line, he takes
up each assignment, asking himself how he can
turn each business principle into profits for his
company. A single idea —so he writes—which
he got from his very first assignment—resulted
in savings of many thousands of dollars for
his firm.

Send for Salary'Douhling Plan
You are eager for success. You wish to enjoy

the rewards which come inevitably to the man
who fits himself for responsibility.

But before you can reap those rewards, you
must make yourself more profitable to the
business which employs you. By no other
method can you possibly succeed.

Cook's experience clearly shows the way—a
way illuminated by the careers of thousands of
LaSalle-trained men. During only six months'
time, for example, as many as 1,248 LaSalle
members reported definite salary-increases
totalling $1,399,507, an average increase per
man of 89 per cent.

The details of the LaSalle salary-doubting plan
will be sent you for the asking. Whether you
adopt the plan or not, the basic information it
will place in your hands, without cost, is of
very real and definite value.

Balance the two minutes that it takes to fill
out the coupon against the rewards of a success
ful career—then clip and mail the coupon NOW.

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

LaSALLE extension university
- CZ./i° yljvn MAIL —

Dept. 10328-R Chicago
I shall be srladto liave details of your ealarydoubling plan, together with complete information regarding the opportunities
in tlie busmess field I have checked below. -•Vlso a copy of "Ten Year-' PromoPromotion in One," all without obligation,•Buoloess Maoagemeiit: Training for | It™. T..ni„!n» n—. rr n r,„ . - I—llodustrial Manaficment: Trnining | IModernBuaiIJLow. Trainme for Bar: LL.B, Degree. |_Jfor pos"ions_in ^orka,ManaBcrnent, ' '

Executive positions. i iCotmnerciat Low: Reading. Refer-
• Modern Salesmaaablp: Training for poai- and Conauitation Servicc for Busi-

tion aa Sales Executive, Saicsman, Snles ncssMen.

Production Control. industriaF Engi
neering, etc;

tionsin retml,wholesale, or specialtyseUing. roador IndustrialTraffic Manager.Rate
[""IHiBlier Accountancy: Training for posi- Export, FreightSolicitor, etc.

Service.

LJ •ess Corre
spondence
and Practice: Trainiog for position
aa Sales or Collection Correspondent,
Sales Promotion Manager, Mail Sales
Manager, Secretary, etc.

Managsm^t, such as that of Snperjn- ^^Businesa Eagliah: Training for BusU
tend^t, General Foreman, roreman, |_Jne3a Correspondents andCopy Writers.

'pSLc A«ou«ant r-|"•"'°eement: Train- —p""' •MS"''s'For&Co^r«Poblic Accountant, Coat Accountant, etc. for position of Station Accountant. Personnel and Employment Man Spanish-speaking countries.

• ^Sra^nWorS^r^"'"'"^ _Ca.hierandA.ent.DivisionAgent,etc. Uagement: Tra.n.ng P-t- pjELctive SpeJing: Training In the
nBanklngond Finance: Training for tions Manager, Employment Manager. L_Jart of forcefal. cff^tivo speeeh, forj IC. F. A. l.oacliing{or Advanced Accoont- | Iczectitivu positions in Banks and and positiooB relating to Einployco Ministers. Seamen, Fraternal Leaders,

Financial Institutions. Politicians, Clubmco, etc.

Name Present Position Address. - —.
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Why the Price Is
So Low

The etory of the New Form is a
Btory of a unique idea involving
revolutionary changes in the publica
tion of the Britannice. This idea was
the logical outcome of years of ex
perience; it crystallized the recom
mendations of thousands of users
end owners.

Our object was to produce the
Britannica in a New Form with
these specifications—and they have
been carried out to the letter:

1—Large type, easy to read.
2—Complete and latest text.

(Nothing omitted, aotbio^ altered.)
3—Fully illustrated.

(All the original plates, maps, etc.)

4—Sweeping reduction in price.
First of all, we made a striking innova>

tion. It was decidcd to bind this issue of
the Britannica in 16 double volumes instead
of 32 single volumes. That one change en
abled us CO save nearly 50% of the binding
cost.

This innovation tvas made possible by
the use of the famous Britannica Opacity
Paper, Tvhich is very thin but beautifully
ivhlte and opaque.

Then it was determined to print this issue
from the plates of the latest, revised Cam
bridge Issue, the famous largo page, large
type issue Britannica which is known
tiiroughout the civilized world and sells
for twice as much. By doing this it was
possible tq save thousands of dollars, be
cause we <lid not bave to reset 33,000 pages
of type.

Contents Identical
with Issues Selling for

Twice as Much
The use of these plates is your guarantee
that the text is identical with that of the
finest de luxe sets.

The Britonnica in the New Form Is the
newest and latest Issue, containing not only
a full and authoritative account of the World
War and its momentous consequences, but
all the latest developments in industry, art,
science, invention, etc. It contains 49,000,000
(vords, 33,000 pages and 15,600 Illustrations
— as much material as 476 books of average
size printed on ordinary paper.

The Encyclopccdia Britannica is the one
book you cannot afford not to own. Within
its 33,000 pages you will find the quintes
sence of tbe world's knowledge.

Write for FREE Book

j

H andsome
finish

Mahogany-
Bookcase-—FREE Ready!

New large printing

Encyclopaedia Britannica
in the New Form

At an Amazing Reduction in price!
Today you can obtain the Encyclopaedia Britannica, printed in

large type from the authentic Cambridge plates, complete and
unabridged, at a reduction of 46%. And with each set a handsome
mahogany-finish bookcase is given free while this offer lasts.

This unique opportunity is
made possible because we have just
completed a large new printing of
the Britannica in the New Form,
the most popular issue of this or
any similar work ever published.

The publication of this New
Form marks an epoch in the his
tory of the Britannica. Its success
is unprecedented. In all the history
of publishing, we believe, there is
no record to compare with it.
Within less than twelve months.

three huge printings have been
sold. Now a fourth printing of
10,000 sets is just being received
from the binders.

This means that we can now
offer you one of these wonderful
complete sets, the latest edition in
large, easy-to-read type, for 46
per cent less than the Cambridge
issue which is famous throughout
the world. Here is the ideal Bri
tannica at a price so low everyone
can afford it.

Small First Payment—Easy Monthly Terms
A very small first payment will put the
complete set of 16 double volumes and
bookcase in your home immediately and
you can pay the balance in easy monthly
payments, so small that they will never
be missed.

Seize this opportunity before it is too

et

Hte! The time is now—it is the oppor
tunity for which you have been waiting.
So make sure of your set. Before you
turn the page, send the attached coupon
for free booklet (ic commits you in no
way) and we will mail you full partic
ulars of this wonderful offer.

It tells all about the Britannica in the New Form, repro
duces a number of specimen pages (many in color), ex
plains the easy terms of payment, and tells the fascinating
story of how our experts made possible such an amazing
jeduction in price. 56 pages of interesting, instructive
reading. Free on request if you mail the coupon promptly.

Mail this Coupon todayi

I' THE ENCYCLOP/EDI.\ BRITANNICA, Inc. EM 5-l.\ •
342 Madison Avenue, New York I

I Please send mc, without cost or obligation, a copy JI of your 56-page book describing the Encyclopaedia m
Britannica in the New Form at the special 46% sav- I
ing and full details of your plan of small monthly •

H payments. R
H Name
g Address ||

! Mahogany-finish bookcase jree while this offer lasts) j



PELMANIS^NI is abig, vital, signifi
cant contribution to the mental
life of America. I have the deep

conviction that it is going to strike at
the very roots of individual failure, for
I see in it a new power, a great driving
force.

I first heard of Pelmanism while in
England on war work. Sooner or later
almost every conversation touched
on it, for the movement seemed to
have the sweep of a religious convic
tion. Men and women of every class
and circumstance were acclaiming it as
a new departure in mental training
that gave promise of ending that
preventable inefficiency which acts as a
i)rake on human progress. Even in
France I did not escape the word, for
thousands of officers and men were
Pelmanizing in order to fit themselves
for return to civil life.

^Tien I learned that I'elmanism had
been brought to America, by Ameri
cans for Americans, I was among the
first to enroll. My reasons were two:
first, because I have always felt that
every mind needed regular, systematic
and scientific exercise, and secondly,
because 1 wanted to find out if Pel
manism was the thing that I could
recommend to the hundreds who
continually ask my advice in relation
to their lives, problems and ambitions.

Failure is a sad word in any language,
but it i.s peculiarly tragic here in
America, where institutions and re
sources join to put success within the
reach of every individual. In the
twenty years that I have sat on the
bencli of the eJuvenile C'ourt of Denver,
almost every variety of human failure
has x>assed before me in melancholy
procession. 'Ry failure I do not mean
the merely criminal mistakes of the
individual, but the faults of training
that keep a life from full development
and complete expression.

It is to these needs and the.se lacks
that Pelmanism comes as an answer.
The "twelve little gray books" are a
remarkal^le achievement. Not only
do they contain the discoveries that
science knows about the mind and its
workings, but the treatment is so
simple that the truths may be grasped
by anyone of average education.

In plain word.s, what Pelmanism ha.s
rioue is to take psychology out of the col-
lego and put it into harness for the day's
work. It lifts great, liclpful truths out
of the ha<'k water and plants them in tlie
living stream.

As a matter of fact. IVhnanism ovight
to be the beginning of echication instead
of a remedy for its faults. First of all,
it teaches tlie seicuco of self-realization;

JUDGE BEN B. LINDSEY

Judge Ben B. Lindsey is known
throughout the whole civilized
world for his work in the Juve

nile Court of Denver. He says,

"The human mind is not an

automatic device. It will not

'take care of itself.' Will

power, originality, decision,

resourcefulness, imagination,

initiative, courage — these things
are not gifts, but results. Every

one of these qualities can be
developed by effort, just as
muscles can be developed by

it makes the student dwcover himself; it
acquaints liim with his sleeping powers
and sliows him how to develop them. The
method is exerci.sc, not of the haphazard
sort, but a steady, increasing kind that
brings each hidden power to full strength
without strain or break.

The human mind is not an automatic
device. It will not "take care of itself."
Will power, originality, decision, rc-
sourcefuhiess, imagination, initiative,
courage—tliese things are not gifts, but
results. Every one of the.se qualities can
be developed by effort just as muscles
can be developed l)y exerci.se. I do not
mean hy this that the individual can add
to the brains that God gave him, but he
can learn to make use of tlie brains that
he lias instead of letting them fail into
flabbiness through disuse.

Other methods and systems that I have
examined, wiiile realizing the value of
mental exercise, have made the mistake
of limiting their efforts to the develop
ment of some single sense. What Pel-
manisnj docs is to consider the mind as a
whole and treat it as a whole. It goes
in for mental team play, training the
mind as a unity. Its big value, however,

The Elks Magazine

is the instructional note. Each lesson is
accompanied by a work sheet that is
really a progress sheet. The student goes
forward under a teacher in the sense that
he is followed through from first to last,
lielped, guided and encouraged at every
turn by conscientious experts.

Pelmanism is no miracle. It calls for
application. But I know of nothing that
pays larger returns on an investment of
one's spare time from day to day.

{Sifj7ied) Ben B. Lxndsey.

Xote: As Judge Lindsey has pointed
out, Pelmanism is neither an experiment
nor a theory. For almost a quarter of a
century, it has been showing men and
women how to lead happy, successful,
well-rounded lives. Go0,000 Pclmanists
in every country on the globe are the
guarantee of what Pelman training can
do for you.

No matter what your own particidaf
difficulties are — poor memory, mind
wandering, indecision, timidity, nervous
ness or lack of pcr.sonality — Pelmanism
will show you the way to correct and over
come them. And on the positive side, it
will uncover and develop qualities which
you never dreamed existed in you. It
will be of direct, tangible value to you in
your business and social life. In the files
at the Pelman Institute of America are
hundreds of letters from successful Pel-
manists telling how they doubled, trebled
and even quadrupled their salaries, thanks
to Pelman training.

"Scientific Mind Training" is the name
of the absorbingly interesting booklet
which tells about Pehnanism in detail.'
It is fascinating in itself with its wealth
of original thought and clear observation.
"Scientific Mind Training" makes an
interesting addition to your library.

Your copy is waiting for you. It is
absolutely free. Simply fill out the coupon
and mail it today. It costs you nothing, it
obligates you to nothing, but it is abso
lutely sure to .show you the way to success
and happiness. Don't put it off and then
forget about it. Don't miss a big oppor
tunity. M^VIL THE COUPON NOW.

THE PELMAN INSTITUTE OF AMERICA
Suite 154-A 2575 Broadway, New York Cily •

Approved as a rorrcspondcncc school vndt-r the
laiDS of the Stale of New I'ork

j The Pelman Institute of America
[ Suite 154-A, 2575 Broadway, New York
I Please send me without obligation your free
j 64-page booldet, "Scien ific Mind Training."

I Name.

A ddress.
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Massachusetts, West—Thos. P. Walsh, Jr., Spring
field, No. 6i.

Michigan, East—Aldrich Baxter, Detroit, No. 34.
Michigan, West—Chas. J. Dovel, Manistee, No. 250.
Michigan, North—William W. Kimmel, Hancock, No.

381.
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New Jersey, Northwest—Allen R. McCoy, Orange,
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New Jersey, Central—Thos. H. Flynn, New Bruns

wick, No. 324. '
New Jersey, South—^Edward M. Carter, Trenton,

No. 105.
New York, Northeast—^Jos. B. Mulholland, Troy,

No. 141.
New York,Southeast—Edward S. McGrath, Brooklyn,

No. 22.
New York, North Central—Leroy Mi Kellas, Malone,

No. 1303.
New York, South Central—Frank L. McGovern, Corn

ing, No. 1071.
New York, West—John B. Bordwell, Albion, No. 1006.
North Carolina, East—Jas. D. McNeill, Fayetteville,

No. 1081.
North Carolina, West—Dr. P. R. Terry, Asheville,

No. 1401.
North Dakota—Wm. G. Owens, Williston, No. 1214.
Oklahoma, Southeast—E. F. Rand, Oklahoma City,

No. 417.
Oklahoma, Northeast—LorinJ. Roach, Muskogee, No.

517-
Oklahoma, Northwest—O. L. Hayden, Alva, No. 1184.
Ohio, Northwest—Charles T. Lawton, Toledo, No. 53.
Ohio, North Central—\Nm. G. Campbell, Lorain, No.

1301-
Ohio, Northeast—William F.Bruning,Cleveland, No. 18.
Ohio, Southwest—Ralph H. Weatherbee, Sprinofield

No. 51. ^ '

Ohio, South Central—C. J. Neekamp, Ironton, No.
. '77-Ohio, Southeast—Wm. H. Robinson, East Liverpool,

No. 258.
Oregon, South—^Ben S. Fisher, Marshfield, No. 1160.
Oregon, North—^J. Gordon Baker, McMinnville, No.

1283.
Pennsylvania, Southeast—Fred J. Wahl, West Chester,

No. 853.
Pennsylvania,Northeast—J. G. Thumm, Shenandoah,

No. 945.
Pennsylvania, North Central—J. Roy Cherry, Wil-

liamsport, No. 173.
Pennsylvania, Central—S. P. Flenniken, Uniontown,

No. 370.
Pennsylvania, SoiUhwest—C. S. Patterson, Mononga-

hela, No. 455.
Pennsylvania, Northwest—Joseph Riesenman, Jr.,

Franklin, No. no.
Pennsylvania, South Central—James B. Sleeman,

Huntingdon, No. 976.
Philippine Islands—^W. A. Heppell, Manila, No. 761.

. Porto Rico—^J. D. Woodward, San Juan, No. 972.
Rhode Island—^Jas. N. Stover, Providence, No. 14.
South Carolina—Frank E. Condon, Charleston, No.

242.

South Dakota—Paul M. Young, Mitchell, No. 1059.
Tennessee, East—^Daniel J. Kelly, Knoxville, No.

160.

Tennessee, West—Joe Freed, Trenton, No. 1279.
Texas, Central—Fred O. Grimes, Hillsboro, No. 903.
Texas, North—R. C. Dolbin, DaJlas, No. 71.
Texas, West—W. W. Bridgers, El Paso, No. 187.
Texas, North Central—^Martin Kindle, McKinney,

No. 828.
Texas, South—E. A. Moody, Houston, No. 151.
Texas,Southwest—Walter L. Barnum, Corpus Christi,

No. 1030.
Texas, Northwest—A. C. Estes, Burkburnett, No.

1489.
Utah—E. Hugh Miller, Salt Lake City, No. 85.
Vermont—Dr. Jas. D. Tanner, Burlington, No. 916.
Virginia, East—Rev. William A. Brown, Portsmouth,

No. 82.
Virginia, West—Robt. S. Barrett, Alexandria, No.

758-
Washington, East—Dr. G: Burwell Mann, Spokane,

No. 228.
Washington, Northwest—D. J. Duggan, Everett,

No. 479.
Washington, Southwest—HoUis B. Fultz, Olymoia.

No. 186.
WestVirginia, North—MorrowB. Wilson, Sistersville,

No. 333.
West Virginia, South—Geo. L. Wever, Martinsburg,

No. 778.
Wisconsin, East—Sidney M. Jones, Kenosha, No. 750.
Wisconsin, West—David Gardner, Jr., Platteville,

No. 1460.
Wyoming—M. J. Dankowski, Rock Springs, No. 624.

X 11 u t- ThirdI call every brother to attention!
Join with me in a salute to our temporary captains!
Let us pledge our Order our talents—and our oflBcers our loyalty!
Thank you!
With every good individual wish, I am.

Attest:

Your earnest friend,

Gravid Exalted Ruler.

Grand Secretary.



The house of which this slory tails tv/is nslrange tvoodon
structure on a cliff overlookingthe sea—a tower wind

mill known, for some iradilional or forgotten reason, as
the Moving House. Standing dizzily on the cliff's very
edge, its outer wall as near as might be in line with the
face of the rock, its co.ntury-old limbers held a grisly
historyof disaster which adds lo the mystery of this novel

7-^



The Moving House of Foscaldo
A Thrilling Novel of Mystery^ Murder and
Romance^ in a Ghostly Old-World Setting

CHAPTER I

F>AR below the cliff the wind rufHed the
countless furrows of the ocean. The
sky reddened in the west. The late

afternoon grew chilly. A triangular speck
of a sail, I suppose it was a fisherman's boat,
moved across the darkening purple of the
waters and, so far as my vision went, sank
and was lost. I lay upon the brink of the
cliff, a landscape painter fascinated by the
sea-paradise of an unpaintable panorama;
and with no company but my pipe and my
day-dreams I clung there, braced upon my
elbows, where the sloping rock fell away
smoothly like a roof and curved out of sight
down into space—musing upon the mystery
of the sea, though little recking indeed of
discoveries and adventures.

The wind that blew away the little boat
I was watching still sighed behind me in the
forest, and just below the place where I lay
it toyed with the tendrils of a vine whose
new leaves, waving in the wind, shone in
the slanting light. Somewhere, away down
below, the vine was rooted in the rock. One
could not guess how many years it had taken
for the vine to climb from its hidden foot
hold under the lonely cliffs of Foscaldo.

It was here I was destined to make a
rather sudden and strange discovery. For
as I studied the waving leaves of the vine,
my eye caught a glint of something under
the leaves, and instinctively I reached out
toward it.

I slid forward, holding on by a crack in
the rock to save myself from going over,
and reaching down with one hand clutched
a branch of the vine, and not without diffi
culty in that precarious position, seized the
object which had caught my eye.

It was a brass key of an ancient pattern.
The metal was darkened by exposure to the
weather. Engraved on the shaft I noticed
some tiny letters, forming a legend which
had been partly rubbed out by the hand of
time:

XETGAMAINFECI

Imagination supplied the probable miss
ing final T of the word, "FECIT," But
what letters might compose the part of the
legend which preceded the X, that sign of
the unknown, I could not conjecture. This
tiny key, made by some Gamain, must have
been lost long ago. It was certainly a
curiosity that it had been caught on the
vine in that way by the loop of the handle.

I got to my feet and put the key in my
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pocket. I stood there drinking in the salt
breath of the sea and still thinking about
the key, and about the vine -which must
have crept slowly up the face of the wind
swept cliff bearing aloft its gift clutched
ever tighter as the tendril grew into a
thicker stem. And I have often since then
marveled that this vine, like a messenger
from the past, thus upon a certain day of
early spring in the year 19—. no different
from other days in my wandering unevent
ful life, should have given back the key
which unlocked the myster>' of the tale I
am going to relate.

"Monsieur Rackstrom! You must not go
so far! The slant is treacherous. Some
have gone over. It is not safe!"

An old woman had taken the path to a
windmill on the cliff and now stood there
beside it steadying herself with one hand
upon the wall while her apron blew out
before her. Her shrill voice recalled me to
the facts of daily existence—in particular
that it was supper-time, and probably later.
I turned and came away.

CHAPTER II

•" I '•he woods on the lonely island of
Foscaldo come in places sheer to the

edge of the cliffs overlooking the western
ocean wherein the sun dips to-day in splendor
as it did a hundred years and more ago in
the days of the old Sieur whose history
forms the background of my tale. iJot far
from the cliffs is the chateau. It stands
buried in the woods, with a steep, pointed
gable or two raising its ruined outline above
the tree-tops—the seat of the ancient and
extinct race of Foscaldo. But the house of
which this story tells is not the chateau;
but a strange wooden structure on the cliff,
a tower windmill, denominated for some
traditional or forgotten reason, la maison
inouvanle—the Moving House.

I can describe it briefl\' as an ancient gray
building of wood, its octagonal walls nar
rowed toward the top, standing dizzily on
the cliff's very edge, its outer wall as near
as might be in line with the face of the rock,
and surmounted by the sails of a windmill.
These sails had long ceased to revolve. The
torn canvas had filled and tugged in vain
in the face of countless storms. Moreover,
this house or tower or windmill, whatever

one might call it, w^as held in place by two
chain stays whose huge rusted links fas
tened back into the rock. Together with
the wide sail-arms the whole affair, out
lined against the open sea, suggested a
ship's mainmast and shrouds. Except for
the stays it seemed about to pitch headlong'
over the precipice and into the sea beneath.
Yet it had stood there. I was told, beyond a
centur>'.

It has a tradition, a rather incomplete one.
During the Reign of Terror a certain

Count Foscaldo. hunted by the Jacobins,
escaped from Paris to this remote domain,
the home of his race, in the guise of a ped-
ler with a pack; and immediately upon his
arrival built the windmill. He died of a
cold upon the lungs, contracted while at
work, like any common workman, upon the
cliff; and nothing remains to explain why
he built the windmill. The Count was ac
companied in his flight by one companion,
who was none other than the locksmith
known in history for his treachery' to King
Louis XVT. This locksmith was the one
who disclosed to the Convention the exis
tence of incriminating papers hidden in the
wall of the Tuileries palace. Later on he,
like the Count, fell under the displeasure of
the Jacobins, and was obliged to flee Paris.
These two men, the Count and the lock
smith. for some reason, carried away with
them in the pedler's pack an armoirc dc fer,
or iron box, which had been taken from the
walls of the King's chamber. The Count's
death proved to be his final escape from his
pursuers. For not long after a messenger,
by name Captain Marat, a relative or name
sake of the great Marat, arrived at the is
land with a warrant for his arrest as well as
that of the smith.

The stor>' is not unlike others dating
from the time; but it has a rather unusual
sequel. It seems that this locksmith dis
appeared suddenly and completelj- in a
mysterious manner, never being seen again
upon the island, and no trace ever being
found of his leaving it. Whereat, the story
concludes, this Captain Marat, fearing pos
sibly to go back to an implacable tribunal
without his prisoners, remained upon the
island of Foscaldo to the day of his death.
It is known that he burned the original
papers in the iron box. but kept writings of
his own. The key to the box was never
found, and superstition left the box un
touched upon the mantel in the great hall of
the chateau for generations.

I sat there now in this great hall of the
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by evil spirits. On account of this queer
unreliability, because of its not staying
perched where it belonged, but flying off
apparently for night visits to parts un
known, the tower fell into disuse as a
beacon and gained its derogatory title of
the "Moving House of Foscaldo."

The reader may well imagine that the old
woman's rambling talk on this particular
evening convinccd me I was about to make
a discovery of possible antiquarian interest.
I felt beyond all doubt that chance had
given me the key to the iron box.

The dying light of the fire cast its gloomy
shadows and mingled in the far corners
with the rays of a candle which stood upon
the table. I was alone. The footsteps of
Yldez sounded in a far room overhead be
yond the stair-landing. I rose and knocked
the ashes out of my pipe. I experienced a

chateau as the fire crack-
led within the fireplace, > '
with my mug of salva- \
dos in its accustomed \ \
place on the table, and, \ 4
eating of fish cooked in \ \
a manner to take me A
back to the Paris of to
day and the Restaurant
Foyot, listening to this
old legend told at great length by Yldez,
the caretaker of the chateau. But the thmg
which aroused my attention in the story of
Yldez was the name of the locksmith who
figured therein. For it was Gamam, the
same name whose letters forrned the central
part of the enigmatic inscription on the
brass key which I had found out on thecliff.

YOU have surprise at the name," said
Yldez, noting my start of astonish

ment. "Yes, yes it was Gamain." And she
added, quaintly, "One must believe it is
veritable history I tell Monsieur this eve
ning, which all the world knows, for has
not Father Loriquet written about it in his
History of France?"

But it was at one time, said Yldez, be
cause of its location, employed as a beacon
or lighthouse. Occasionally a belated fish
erman, looking Tor the light above the cliffs
and not seeing it. had sailed his boat into
one of the many reefs which abound on the
western shore of the island. And although
this circumstance may be traced to nothing
more mvsterious than a concealing mist or
fog rising off the sea. it came to be noised
about that the house on the cliff was magi
cally unchained and carried away at night

I thrill to the tips of my
fingers as I stood before

4\ the iron box on the man-
r tel. It was about eighteen

inches long, low and ob
long in shape, banded, and the hand of time
had painted it with a dull rust. I had no
doubt it was the arinoiredefer of King Louis
which had once played its part in history
and was now about to open and disclose
another century-old secret of some kind. I
put my hand in my pocket to get the key.

A lump came up in my throat. _ My
pocket was empty! I felt hurriedly in my
other pockets. The key wasgone. And the
manner of its going was explained when I
ran my finger into a tear in the lining. I
stood there overcome with disappointment,
wondering if the key had fallen back over
the cliff as I got to my feet when Yldez
called me, or if it had fallen on the path.
I cursed myself a score of times for a fool,
went to bed, and lay awake concerned out
of all proportion with the affair.

The next morning, Yldez foundme on the
path leading to the cliff, down on my hands
and knees. To explain my actions I told
her I had lost my only tube of ultramarine.

The search was vain. I finally came back
and rather absent-mindedly applied my
self to breakfast while the box on the man
tel, in broad daylight, stared me in the face.

Events of an extraordinary and unlooked-
for nature occurred very soon to take my at

The Elks Magazine

tention from the armoirc dc ftr and from
the curious legend connected with it. And
though I was destined later on to recover
the key, its loss at that time was connected
with, and as I look back on it now, was,
in a measure, the cause of my participation
in an adventure which, now that it is over,
I have every reason not to regret.

CHAPTER III

1FIND I must begin here to tell of the
little sail-boat which the reader saw me

watching from the cliff at the outset of this
story.

It was the day following that upon which
I had found—and lost—the brass key. At
the time I speak of I was using the windmill
tower as an improvised studio. Going there
after breakfast I gathered together my
paint-box, easel, and a canvas, upon which
I had begun to paint the day before, and
set out for the beach.

Back beyond the chateau a path curved
off and descended in a roundabout way,
winding down under the shadow of the
cliff.

Dropping at last upon the beach I stopped
to shake the gravel out of my shoes, and
then proceeded a distance of about half a
n-.ile along the hard sand under the cliffs
to a point previously selected. This spot
was, as nearly as I could judge, somewhere
beneath the tower; though owing to the
curve of the rock overhead my vision did
not extend to the top and I could not make-
certain of the tower's position by looking,
up. But what I had seen before and took
note of again was a tiny waterfall, breaking
out somewhere above in the face of the rock
and casting itself forth in an iridescent
cloud which reached the foot of the cliff not
far from where I stood.

After I had been painting for some tirhe,
I saw away off in the west a tiny sail slip
ping along before the almost imperceptible
breeze. It was the same I had been watch
ing the previous afternoon when I had dis
covered the key on the vine; though I did
not then know this, and should have thought
little of it had I known.

I painted slowly and with a concentration
that soon caused me to forget in the day
light of work the story of the iron box and
the wooden tower. I know not how many
minutes or hours or what amount of time
had passed when my attention was stirred
by a soft noise beginning like the noise of
the waves but growing louder and more
insistent. Close by a sail hung lufling over
the beach, suspended from a slanting mast
and shaking its free sheet to and fro in the
wind. The bow of a boat had run up on
the sand, and the boat leaned over to port.
Whoever was at the tiller had, possibly,
sailed up without seeing me, an3' more than
I with my back to it had seen the boat.

As I remained thus looking back at the
boat a rope was flung out and a small an
chor at the end of it; and then before my
astonished eyes, expecting the rude form of
a fisherman, there leaped ashore a girl.

She was at first glance somewhere be
tween the ages of fifteen and twenty. She
wore a dress that reached hardly below her
knees. Her slender legs and feet were bare
and were browned, as were her face and
arms. At first she did not look in my direc
tion, but as she busied herself with un-
cleating a halyard, began to hum, softly,
a familiar old melody; I think it was one
of Schubert's.

As she came to the first note of the second
phrase, the girl saw me and stopped. I
caught the fleeting white and black of her
eyes, the red of her parted lips. She stood
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a moment, surprised, like some wild crcature,
then in a hurried way she picked up the
anchor; and. while I remained still speech
less and gazing at*her, mth a graceful slant
of her whole body against the bow she
shoved the boat off, swung the bow around
deftly by pushing with an oar as she sprang
aboard, hauled in the flapping sheet, and
caused the little boat, obedient to her touch,
to head into the wind and run off up the
beach.

I stood there looking after the sail-boat
a long time till it became once more a dis
tant triangular speck.

{Here it is necessary for the editor of
these adventures to interrupt for a brief
chapter or two the narrative of the painter
Rackstrom, in order to inform the reader
regarding certain events which lead up to
the strange occurrences upon the island of
Foscaldo.)

CHAPTER IV

IT WAS on an early spring morning that
a man carrying a pack slung upon his

shoulder strode down an alley in the neigh-
borhood of the
church of St. Severin,
in that maze of nar- ^
row thoroughfares
which is the heart of
old Paris. Thisman's
legs were long and
seemed to reach up
too far into his body,
which was short and
thickset. His arms
hung nearly to his
knees. His shoulders
were round and were
surmounted by
a square head and a
large face which pre
sented commonplace
features as so many
separate items with
out expression. For
this reason the man's
face was unpleasant and might even
be called repulsive; and his ill-pro
portioned long-limbed body, %yith the
pack carried awkwardly on one shoul
der, was certainly grotesque. More
than anything else he suggested a gigantic
spider. He was shabbily dressed in cor
duroy, and his name was Gabas.

His gaze was downward and abstracted.
He had. indeed, the appearance of one who
15 far removed from the lives of ordinary
people with their daily toils and daily
pleasures, one who possesses thoughts and
a manner of life far above them, or far be
neath them.

An hour's time brought him, at last, to
the gate of Champerret. Somewhat later,
walking along a lane in the suburb of Cour-
bevoie he suddenly turned back, doubling
on his tracks, making the circuit of several
blocks, as though to make sure no one was
folio\ving him, and returning to the same
place. In two hours, gradually tending in a
northwesterly direction, he had passed
through the district which is bounded by
Argenteuil and the bend of the Seine.

Noon found him sitting upon the fallen
trunk of a tree near a stream. The stream
wandered between low banks, with here and
there a clump of bushes. Around, on ever>-
hand, lay open, cultivated fields. There
were no houses in sight; but a railroad em
bankment about a mile awaj' crossed the
field of vision. His sack which he had car
ried Without effort always upon the one
shoulder he had flung to the ground be
tween his knees. This sack he opened in a

She stood a moment,
surprhed, like some
wild creature, then
in a hurried way
she picked up the
anchor; and, jvhilc
I remained still
speechless and paz-

_ at her, with a
graceful slant of
her whole body
against the bow she
shoved the boat off

slow, methodical way and took out a long
cylindrical loaf of bread. Tearing the tough
bread roughly apart in his hands, he ate.

After he had finished a repast in which he
consumed the entire loaf, he got to his feet
and let himself fall forward at the water's
edge, catching and holding the weight of
his body upon the palms of his hands while
he drani.

With a peculiar sliding crawl he went
back and sat down upon the fallen tree. He
sunk into himself, leaning his face upon his
hands. His shirt fell forward below the
neck increasing the roundness of his body
centered in the angular crooks of his limbs.
He whistled a fragment of an air reminiscent
of the .Angel Gabriel. The sun shone
brightly overhead, and gradually his eyes
closcd. He seemed to doze.

11

Ten or fifteen minutes later Gabas rose
and looked around about him over the
meadows lying on either side of the stream,
and beyond to a group of young willows
which marked a bend in the road. He was
to all appearance alone in the portion of
the countrv'side which fell beneath his
gaze. He sat down again in his former at
titude. and putting one hand stealthily in
the front of his shirt took out an object
which he contemplated impassively.

IT WAS a blood-stained handkerchief. He
unrolled carefully its clotted folds and

took from it a ring. The ring was set with
a magnificent cluster of jewels. Even in the
diffused light of day it sparkled. Its re
splendence drew no answering gleam from
the eyes of Gabas. Rather did he seem to
ga'̂ e with more attention at the tiny square
of linen which he laid out upon his knee.
Soiled and soaked with blood as it was, it
was beyond question a woman's handker
chief of a fine quality. It was small, had
a torn lace border, and an embroidered
monogram.

Gabas proceeded to find another loaf of
bread in his sack. Taking out of his pocket
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a clasp-knife, and opening it he stabbed the
loaf. Then he shoved the ring under the
crust, studied for a moment the loaf of bread,
and at last, as though satisfied that the ap
pearance of the crust did not betray what it
held. dropped it carelessly back into the sack.

He sat still another moment in rellection
and then rolled the blood-stained handker
chief into a ball and buried it in the muddy
turf getting to his feet and stamping upon it.

"Voila!" he muttered, "they will search
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the alley hole of poor Gabas. But they
will not search here."

Hegrunted, picked up the sack and slung
it over his shoulder, crawled over the fence
into the road and once more fell into his
peculiar light stride.

CHAPTER V

IN avillage some miles beyond the north
western suburbs of Paris, about one

o'clock in the afternoon, a touring car
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Through that maze of narroiv
thoroughfares tuhich is the heart
of old Paris, strode an evil-look
ing, thick'Set man, icilh a pack
awkwardly siting over one shoulder

swung around a corner grazing and nearly
upsetting a peasant woman who carried a
basket on her arm.

In the tonneau, alone, sat a man of a dark
rudd}' comple.\ion, Avith coarsc black hair,
a small black mustache and dark eyes that
disdained even a passing glance at the
woman wliose safety his chauffeur had
momentarily endangered. At his feet rest
ing against the robe v/hich lay over his lap
were two canvases stretched on frames and
placed back to back. They remained there,
disregarded, having slid off the seat with
the motion of the car. There was also, on
the floor in the bottom of the tonneau, a
box of paints and brushes, a jointed easel
and a folding-stool. The possessor of these
things. • however, exhibited none of the
picturesque negligence of attire \vhich is the
characteristic of the professional painter.
He was, in fact, an amateur; and, for the
rest, he owned the name and title of Andre
Ferrugier, Baron de Chenouille.

TN SIGPIT of the Gare, or station, where
the railroad intersected the village street

the driver of the car at a word from the
baron slowed down and stopped.

The occupant of the car alighted while his
chaufTcur held open the door. Both men in
this simple act bore themselves with an air
of fashion.

The baron strolled off in the direction of
the station. Pie seemed to gaze upon houses
and people with the patronizing manner of
a man of genius whose pleasure it might be
to create of this dull second-rate world
something worth while. A small group had
gathered to look with vulgar curiosity,
mingled with a touch of resentful awe, at
the baron as he walked away, and at the
car and the imperturbably aloof chauffeur.
One of this group of loafers, a short man,
with a great and plainly visible scar across
his face, detached himself from the crowd
and slunk down the street in an aimless
way, following the baron.

Some distance away upon the station plat
form was another group of people. A man,
to all appearances a common wayfarer, sat
upon the edge of a stop with his feet in the
road, hunched forw-ard, sunk into himself,
leaning his face upon his hands. A sack
rested between his knees. It was Gabas.

The baron bent his steps toward this
platform. He paused w-hen he got there,
swung around on his heel, took out a gold
cigarette case and lit a cigarette with a kind
of nonchalant and observant patience. He
leaned against a post and smoked, utterly
oblivious of those who stood near him.

Gabas had not looked up or paid the
slightest attention to the new arrival. His
heels rested in a little drift of sand that had
been swept by the wind against the plank
ing. As though moved by some fatuous
desire to kill time he leaned over and
smoothed the sand with the palm of his
hand. Then, vy-ith an expression of futility
about the whole action, he proceeded to
draw lines in the sand with his forefinger.
He drew at first a triangle. After studying
this a while he added a few more strokes,
and finally, with an idle gesture, kicked the
loose sand away with his foot.

The baron, on his part, appeared equally
indifferent to the existence of the being at
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his feet. Once his glance in pass- /||P ifl
ing rested for a second or two
upon him-as he drew in the sand;
but one could not have told
from his behavior that he
took any notice of the man or
of what he was doing. A mo-
ment later with a sigh of bore- fnB
dom he snapped away his half- eSF
smoked cigarette and walked /'fKXk
off ten paces or so. He raised I 1
his finger and the car glided - ¥ 1
around in a circle and drew
noiselessly up to him. He en
tered and was driven away.

What Gabas had drawn in the sand and
rubbed out at the moment the baron had been
near him was the rude outline of a windmill.

The man with the scar on his face con
tinued to hang around in an aimless way
for a few minutes after the baron left.
Finally he walked hurriedly past Gabas
and went away up the street as though on
someerrand. But his rapid downwardglance
discovered nothing, if indeed he had been
looking for anything. The little comedy
had ended.

About a mile's distance frorn the village
the road to Paris, passing through open
fields, crossed a tiny stream. The baron's
car, meanwhile, with the baron in it. swept
along this road and over the bridge with a
rush, leaving behind it a cloud of dust. Out
of the concealing shade of a clump of wil
lows which bordered the roadside a man
sprang nervously just as the baron swept
past, sprang and then stood watching the
car as it rapidly went from sight. He
seemed to be making a note of it. He was
a little shrunken-looking man, with a gray,
wrinkled face in which were set a pair of
gleaming ej-es. He wore nondescript and
rather ill-fitting clothes.

This man, whose chief feature appeared
to be his narrow, gleaming eyes, and who was
otherwise insignificant in looks, crossed the
road and climbed the fence. Just beyond
the place where he now stood the bank
sloped to the edge of the stream. It was,
indeed, the spot where Gabas had rested
for his noon meal. The man with the
gleaming eyes walked to the stream's edge
and looked around thoughtfully for quite
a while. With an ecpression of intense con
centration he studied the ground, going
to and fro with bent head. All at once he
emitted a low whistle, like one who finds
something he looks for, dropped to his knees
and began to dig with his hands in the muddy
turf.

CHAPTER VT

AT a small woodland village nestling in
forest-crowned hills, Gabas got off the

train and proceeded on foot.
Evening found him entering a forest of
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' On the path, revealed by that brieffiash
of lightning, ivere the tivo figures. One of
them slightly in advance of the other

oaks and pines. Overhead the sky was
rapidly darkening and the tapping of the
woodpecker began to mingle with the hoot
of the owl. Gabas halted at a spring of
water. No longer watchful in his demeanor
but rather like one who is satisfied that he
is beyond pursuit, alone in the forest, he
ate, and then slept, lying with his head upon
his pack, and wrapped in a thin shawl or
blanket which he had taken from it.

The first eastern rays of the run coming
through the break in the tree-tops over the
road woke him. A half hour later he re
sumed his journey, impassively, through the
forest.

In the afternoon he came to a place from
which a distinct break in the trees was
visible. It was a vista in the sky-line
through which one could get a glimpse of
the sea. In no great time Gabas emerged at
last from the gloom of the forest. And now
the dazzling brightness of the sea lay upon
cither hand. The ground in front sloped
to a long stretch of broken beach.

Beyond, two or three miles out. a blue
island lay lilce a fine streali upon the danc
ing waters.

Gabas, facing the slanting sunlight, shaded
his eyes and gazed out for the .space of a mo
ment or two over the water at the island.

He followed a descending path. He
looked now neither to the right nor left and
seemed to be familiar with where he was
going. Under the bank and not far from
the water's edge were three or four fisher
man's reels, in a row, and beside them a
small hut. A boat half full of water was
drawn up on the sand.

There was no one in sight. Gabas raised
a cry and waited, but received no answer.
He went to the door of the hut, looked in
and found it empty. He glanced around,
up and down the shore and out to sea. Still
carr>ang his pack he set off down the beach.

In half an hour he returned from an ap
parently vain search; but as he drew near
the boat again he noticed that it contained
a solitary figure kneeling upon a thwart,
bending over and bailing. Gabas hailed
the man.

"Well, friend, I've been trying to find

you, or some one else. How much to row
me to the island?"

The man looked up and studied Gabas
a short time but did not find his voice to
answer. He turned his head with a stupid,
trembling motion and bent his gaze across the
water to the island much as one might have
done whose attention was now directed to it
for the first time. He shook his head, and
resumed his task of scooping out the water.
But a moment later, as though the meaning
of the question were finally dawning upon
him, he paused and looked up long enough
to say, "Two francs," upon which he fell
again to his work slowly and methodically.

/^ABAS flung down his pack without an-
other word, sat down and waited. His

impassiveness was fully a match for the
clownish dulness of the boatman. The
tongued edge of the rising .tide came nearer
and nearer to the boat. At last the long task
of bailing was done. The man, with a series
of little gasps, shoved the'boat ofT into the
water. He held the bow and motioned
Gabas to get in and sit in the stern. Gabas
did so. putting his sack down between his
feet just beyond the reach of a little water
which remained in the bottom. Leaving his
passenger thus, without a word, the man
went to the hut and fetched out a pair of oars
which he flung into the boat. He pushed
out, and he began to row in slow, short
strokes, pulling the oars into his lap with a
jerky motion followed by a second or so of
rest as he crouched over. In this way, with
out seeming to put forth any effort, he
caused the boat to make steadyand fairly
rapid progress.

He was a little man with a weathered
face and a pair of gleaming eyes which
seemed to contradict his stupidity and
slowness. To all appearances a fisherman
of the locality, he was in fact the man who
the day before had watched Gabas from the
clump of willows.

It is this journey of a hunted criminal
from the heart of Paris to the remote sea-
coast, meeting his accomplice on the way,
and trailed throughout by agents of the
police, which, as the reader will see, weaves
itself into the adventures—now about to
follow—of the painter Rackstrom; who,
like the criminal, though with a different
motive, had sought escape from the crowded
haunts of men upon that lonely island called
Foscaldo. Concerning this strange tale of
Foscaldo, and of that still stranger creature
Gabas, one thing may be said here, that
the most part of the tale comes first-hand
from Rackstrom himself, and the whole is
cast into one connected narrative whose
separate elements will rapidly draw together
and become welded.

{Continued on page 63)
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EFO:^ we begin to talk about

religion in America I want to herd
certain bunches of folks together in

order to take my collective smash at them.
We must get them knocked silly and silent
before we can proceed.

So into the corral go the folks that call
themselves The Intelligentzia. "Intelli
gentzia" is a Russian word; perhaps that's
why these people took it. Now it just
happens that I've seen the Russian "in
telligentzia on their own home grounds.
If there is a more despicable, cowardly class
of human beings, I have not yet encountered
it. No one who knows anything about
them would care either to be classed with
Ihem or to try to imitate them. I'll take a
Bolshevik in preference to a member of the
"Intelligentzia" every time.

In Russia, in the old days—and it is
perhaps the same there now—university
students all wore certain kinds of caps;
they simply HAD to show the people on the
streets and everywhere else that they were
different from other people, and better than
other people, for the simple reason that they
'Attended colleges and universities.

"I'm an educated person!"—that was
the story the cap told. It was from among
these cap-wearers that the "Intelligentzia"
came. They were the folks who said that
everything was wrong with Russia. They
could tell you just exactly where everything
was wrong, and just how to fix it. The
trouble with this group of birds was that,
just so longas things were wrong, they could
agree. But when it came to fixing things
up, every last one of them had a different
idea jus to how to do the fixing. Their
student caps, in their youthful days, had
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been alike, but the ideas under the caps
were all different. When the big "blow-
off" came in Russia, did these members of
the "Intelligentzia" who had been shooting
off their ideas for so long try to help Russia
out of its hole?

They did not. They tried shooting at
each other, for a while; all the bullets I ever
dodged in Russian cities were fired by one
of the "Intelligentzia"-led mobs against
another "Intelligentzia"-led mob. Those
that couldn't shoot hard enough didn't
try to compromise and make peace. "In
telligentzias" never compromise. They
did the despicable thing of running away
from Russia and leaving their native land
to its fate. They're scattered over the earth
at this moment, cowardly runaways, still
calling themselves "Intelligentzia" and
still trying to tell folks how to run the
world.

What's wrong with these fellows? Simply
this: Each one of them thinks he's different
from every other human being on earth.
Just to prove it, he wears his hair different;
wears different kinds of clothes; wears
different kinds of ideas from everybody else.
What's more, he insists that everyone else
on earth shall be as different from everybody
else as possible. There are more than a
billion and a half people on this earth. If
these "Intelligentzia" persons had their
way, there would be a billion and a half
different kinds of hats, a billion and a half
different suits of clothes or dresses and a
billion and a half different kinds of every
thing, including ideas and opinions. To
sum it all up in one word, these befuddled
little gentlemen—and ladies—are "individu
alists. "

By William G. Shepherd

We have these "individualists" among
our American Intelligentzia. They become
disgusted the minute they see persons in a
group or in a community agreeing, or wear
ing the same kinds of hats, or riding in the
same kinds of automobiles. They refer to
people who agree and who think alike as
"the herd."

VERY often call them "parlor
» ' pinks," as if they were modified

" reds." Most of them come from the East
ern universities. Some of them come from
eminent families, but are broken, financially.
The bulk of them have small incomcs from
that very invested capital which they crit
icize and would wipe out. They do not have
enough money to mix with the rich and they
have just enough to make it unnecessary to
work for a living. Having no opportunity
either to loaf with the rich or to work wdth the
toilers, they are, in reality, "individualists,"
because their situations in life are far from
normal. Wherefore they spend their lives
using their education in an effort to prove
to the workers and toilers and builders that
everything is wrong with the whole shooting
match in America; and that everybody ought
to stop trying to be like everybody else and
ought to leave "the herd" and become an
"individualist" and wear his B. V. D.'s
outside his trousers or his hat on his elbow.

Not long ago one of these gentlemen wrote
a book telling about the behavior of crowds.
You gather from this that it is a vulgar
and a dangerous thing to think or to act as
anyone else does. To belong to the majority,
and to think that the majority is right, is an

w
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Decoration by R. L. Lambdin

extraordinarily common thing for you to do
and an extremely dangerous thing for the
American people, as a whole. There can't
be enough different kinds of folks to suit
this gentleman.

And now to turn to religion.
Of course, these "individualists" have

no religion. They're against religion because
so many folks believe in it; at least they
agree in talking against religion. One sure
earmark of the "Intelligentzia" is that he
is against religion, of ANY kind. He wants
a billion and a half gods on this earth, and a
billion and a half standards of morals—if
folks WILL insist on morals.

But in spite of this "individualistic"
member of the "Intelligentzia" there is
growing up among the "crowds" of America
—he calls every group of people who agree
on any subject a "crowd"—a philosophy of
living and of dealing with one's fellows that
may lead us someday to a great philosophical
and emotional agreement and produce for us
an American religion.

All I have to talk about from now on, in
this article, is very simple, as compared with
what the "Intelligentzia" have to say
about religion.

As a crowd, we Americans, of all brands
and sorts, are heading our way toward a
philosophy of kindness and happiness and
helpfulness that will be a new philosophy in
the world.

I met a great American merchant stand
ing on a curbstone in London three days
after he had arrived. This -was before
the war.

"I'm going back home," he told me, by
way of news for my paper.

"Why so soon?" I asked.
"Weil, don't quote me," he said, "but

I've come to the place where the hopelessness
of poverty in this town is getting on my
nerves. When a fellow's down and out here
he's down to stay. They look like drowning
people to me," he said, as he waved his arm
toward the park where hundreds of men
were lying on the grass, sleeping in the
noon sunshine.

" t) Y GOLLY," said a'racing man, v/ho
had met his ups-and-downs in life, "I'd

hate to be broke in any city in Europe.
You tell a feUow over there that you're
hungry, and he'll Iell you to cry in a bottle
and drink your tears; he'll tell you tears are
fiUing."

One item of an American religion would
be not only kindness to poverty but a
scientific abolition of poverty. Religion is
morals affected by emotion, said one of our
great philosophers. To Europeans we
Americans, as a "crowd," using that word
in a scientific sense, are emotional to a
degree. I can't put down in an entire book
all the instances I have in mind of the
American "crowd" emotion of kindness.
As a "crowd" we are ashamed NOT to be
kind. For instance, the other day in
Washington the newspapers carried the
story that the last three fire-engine horses in
the national capitol were out of their
regular work and were to be sold for ordinary
labor. That story hit American "crowd"
kindness. Not six hours had passed before
over $100 had been sent, in small sums, to
various newspaper offices to be used as a
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pension for those horses and before many
more hours had passed the head of one of
the city's institutions had provided pastur
age and care for them for the remainder of
their lives. And, just to top it all off, the
fire chief arranged for one last fire call for
them—a false alarm. Sounds like a simple
story, doesn't it, compared with the "intel
ligent" criticism of American "crowds" by
the "individualists?" But kindness is
simple, and the fanciest writer can't make
it anything else.

Not long ago a girl went to New York
City to find a job in a bank. She didn't find
it, so she tried suicide. As soon as she got
well, half a dozen bankers offered her jobs.

"The day's gone by in this city," said one
of them, proudly, "when anyone can starve
to death, if the city only knows about the
case."

Perhaps it comes with poor grace for me,
an American, to sit here writing about how
kind we Americans are, as a "crowd," so I
shall let my readers make their own selec
tions of how the folks, in their own home
towns, have, on occasion, stirred by some
great common emotion of kindness, joined
together in some kind action. But in doing
this don't pick out the actions of certain
philanthropic rich men in your community.
It is not the kindness of certain of the rich,
or the kindness of individuals, that I have
in mind. It is the impulse or emotion of
kindness of what the "Intelligentzia" call
"the herd."

"Fair play for children" is another tenet
of the American religion. It is a principle
of the American crowd, it is the great,
overwhelming majority of American opinion,

{Contimied on page 68)
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(Jreat Folks
As We Meet a Few of Them in the Latest Biographies

B

Brigham Young
By M. R. Werner

RIGHAM YOUNG, as of course you
kndw, was the famous president of the
Mormon Church, the founder of Salt

Lake City, a stalwart pioneer, a statesman
gone wrong (according to some hbtorians).
Also, he was the man who, if the impul^
had seized him, cotdd have hidden b^ind
the skirts of twenty-seven wives. But it
seems that he never did that. His life is an
open book—especially as Mr. M. R. Werner
has given it to us in this competent and en
grossing new biography.

Mormonism was founded in 1830. To-day
it numbers something like four himdred
thousand members. It grew out of pur
ported v^ons occurring to one Joseph
Smith, Jr.', who at that time lived in Wayne
County, New York. He was the son of a
"poor but strange" pair, who, some one
has said, looked like a couple of splendid
gipsies. Young Smith was seeking, just
about then, to discover what he considered
a true religion—nothing on hand seeming,
at the moment, to suit.

Guided by pillars of light and strange
angelic visitors, and presented, by divine
generosity, with the golden plates on which
the original Mormon Bible was written
(translated by Smith with the aid of some
neighbors and two pairs of spiritual spec
tacles), the young apostle soon had his ovm
private religion started.

Mr. Werner has an ideal, 1925 way of
writing the story of a unique movement—
of a "religion carried to its illogical con
clusions. " The book has been written
primarily to be read, and that is more,
evidently, than can be said of the Mormon
Bible itself, for that appears to be so hope
lessly dull that Mark Twain spoke of it as
" chloroform in print."

However, the " readableness" of this
biography has not been achieved at the
expense of verity. In the back of the book
is a long, long list of references, and though
the author assures us that these sources of
information merely scratch the surface of
the bibliography on the subject, it's all right
with us, just as it stands.

Mr. Werner appears to be blessed with a
broad, human tolerance. He may be
amazed, he may be amused and incredulous,
he may be attractively satiric as to the
visions and the keen business advice given
by Divinity in the early and surely trying
days of the new faith, but he is always
honest. Despite the strange, crooked star
that led the Mormons across this continent
in 1846, Mr. Werner sees in that exodus of a
persecuted people one of the thrilling chap
ters of the conquest of our West.

Driven out of Missouri after the dark and
horrible murder of Smith, Brigham Young,
as head of the Church, conductedhis people,
several thousand strong, on a perilous jour
ney to an unknown Zion. It was during
this long trek in covered wagons that
Young displayed a most amazing leadership.
He solved the poignantly real question of
obtaining food for his little army as wellas he
could, though his own coat, once too tight,
"lapped over twelve inches." Many of the
disciples became discouraged,frightenedand

By Claire Wallace Flynn

rebellious and turned their wagons back.
However, to lighten the glooni of the almost
endless march across the prairies, Brigham
Yoimg had brought along a brass band, so
there was music and dancing, and, as Mr.
Werner says, "another comfort was polyg
amy." While the Mormons were en route
the Government caught up with them and
wanted five hxmdred men, please, to fight
in the war with Mexico. Added to that
were desertions from the ranks of the
righteous when the first symptoms of the
gold fever began to creep into camp and
the word "California! "was as a spark in a
tinder box.

However, in July, 1847, Brigham Young
and his tribe came to the Great Salt Lake of
Utah, and Young later told General Garfield
that "there on that hill (pointing) an angel
of the Lord stood and pointed down this
valley, and said 'Stay there.'" So, like
Moses, the leader had at last stopped where
his children could live according to the Light
that was within them. The Mormons had
"come home." By 1856,'before ten years
had passed, the census gave the population
of Utah as 76,335. , , , •

This portion of Mr. Werner s book is
absorbing, as must be the account of the
pilgrimage of any peoples in search of free
domto liveand worship Godas they see fit.

All the way through this biographical
work are set forth the crudities and the
wisdom, the admixture of religious fanati
cism and worldly wisdom which were Brig
ham Yoimg's. . , ,

His "brethren" thrived prodigiously
under his generalship. Schools and good
houses sprang upasby some miracle, flowers
bloomed, and the beautiful city of Salt
T.alte began to take form. After forty years
of labor the famous Temple was finally
finished, and a splendid theatre was built.
There Brigham Young used to enjoy the
dramas of his day, ensconced in a comfort
able rocking-chair in the parquet, with his
wives gracefully grouped aroimdhim.

It was to this theatre that Artemus Ward
was given a pass when he was in Salt Lake
City writing his then famous "wise cracks'
about the Mormons. "Pass Artemus Ward
and One Wife," the pass read. "They were
being polite to the man who was laughing
at them, but—they were not spoiling him.

All these things are interesting in their
way, but as Mr. Werner sooften points out,
public concern does not lie so much in the
Mormons' industrial and civic activities
as in their "plural ladies."

Although for years polygamy had been
practiced by the Mormons, in defiance of the
outraged sensibilities of the nation, the
doctrine of many wives was not openly
voiced until 1852, when Brigham Young
made his public "pronouncement" and
decided to take his chances with the law.

He himself had twenty-seven wives.
Also fifty-seven children, thirty-one daugh
ters and twenty-five sons, not including
those who were adopted by childless wives
or brought into the family by former
marriages. No wonder that Young some
times mixed the whole lot up and forgot
how old some of the youngsters were or just
which lady was their mother.

In vieiv of all these statistics it is not in

credible that Mr. Werner should have dis- •
covered—whilst digging around in the- •
archives—that Brigham Young's chief topic
of conversation was "economy in dress."
One of the wives says that a request for an
article of wearing apparel was a signal for all
sorts of grumbling on his part. Only
"Amelia," his favorite, was decked out in
gorgeousness without having to resort to
every feminine trick known to womankind.

Life for the Mormons, according to our
author, had to be adjusted quite mathe
matically, as it were. For instance, a Mor
mon finally had to invent a "double-
cotillion," where two ladies were attached"
to each gentleman. This simple device
helped reduce the ballroom problem a bit.

Brigham Young died finally from the
ultimate results of "green corn and peaches."
Cholera morbus was followed by a coma,
and the president of the Latter-Day Saints
passed away in 1877.

The polygamj'^ of the Mormons was, for
generations, a subject of hot controversy in
Congress and, indeed, all over the country.
And though it was practiced some fifteen
years after Brigham Young's death, it
exists no longer.

Mr. Werner's book, concerning all these
things, is so brilliantly written that it is a
delight to read and is a real addition to our
fast growing list of worth-while national
biographies.

The Queen of Cooks and Some Kings
The Story of Rosa Lewis as related by

Mary Latvian

AS THE very antithesis of the history of
Brigham Young and his twenty-seven

wives let us turn to these annals of a famous
cook who had only one husband, and that
one for not very long.

If you have been to London Town and
have stayed at the Cavendish Hotel, a
smallish but select hotel in Jermyn Street,
you probably know all about Rosa Lewis,
who owns it and under whose remarkable
management the house has become the haunt
of nobility, distinguished diplomats, authors,
statesmen, famous actors and "great'folks"
in general. The place abounds in "atmos
phere," romance lurks in its charming
rooms, and Rosa herself is a handsome
figure to weave legends around. But
never would she tell the tale of how she
came to be the most renowned cook in aU
England until Miss Mary Lawton, an
American writer, camped upon the door-step
of the Cavendish and Rosa Lewis gave in
and related, in her own choice phrasing, the
high lights of an unusual career.

Miss Lawton has not editor-handled this
riotous narrative. She has simply, it
would seem, cleaned up around the edges to
make it easier reading.

Besides being proprietor of the Cavendish,
Mrs. Lewis was, for a long time before the
War, the leading caterer of all sm^t
London. When she was discovered cooking
in some great kitchen, surrounded by her well
trained corps of assistants and flanked by
her shining pots and pans, the question could
rightly be asked, "Is the King coming?"

Many a 'time, indeed, when only a girl,
iCofitinucd on page 38)
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Phyllis Povah
in

The Tale of the Wolf

]\T0 THEATRICAL season with any pretentions to "chic" or
' sophistication would venture for these days without some

pieces of imported novelly or daring. Hence one of otir most
imminent attractions is a fantasy by the fashionable Ferenc
Alolnar entitled "The Tale ofthe Wolf."" The exact nature of this
offering was not revealed to us before the time ofgoing to press,
but it hasat least the capable Miss Povah in itsfavor, who shar^
honors with Wallace Eddinger and Roland young—E. R. B.

*mi
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Prtrf of our heritage from the old Imperial Russian
Ballet is Anna Robenne, a dancer of dixlinction, who

give <t recital this month at Carnegie Hall and
who will next month begin in ashington a long lour
as premiere danseuse oj the American National Ballet

-r-arnnrsi:--':

The Elks Magazine

"The Kiss in a Taxi" is largely lacking in
naughty situations and equipped with so
many dignified actors that it quite misses
the usual darittgness of French firce, yet
it is acted, particularly in the rCle played
by Claudctte Colbert, in a fine rollicking
tempo, and there is sufficient surface wit
in the lines to keep an uudicnce pretty
constantly in mild hysterics. Miss Colbert
and John JVilliams, tvho plays her simple-
minded lover, are pictured here (left)

Vaudeville has long known and
cherished the versntile Brox Sisters
(left) tvho add skilful dancing to
their varied musicianship. They
are one of the strongest attractions
of the Music Box Revue, which has
just started its coast to coast tour.
The revue ivill remain on the road
until some time next spring, tvhen a.
new edition is ready for New York
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K.I. .

Recovered in health, Al Jolson (above) has stepped
back into the part of Giis, the tvhimsically lovable
black'face hero of "Big Boy," tvhich had to cIosp.
down last year bccnuse of his ill health, and re-
stamped it the biggest success ofhis career. His cast
continues to include such valuable support as Edith
Baker, Flo Lewis, Leo Donnelly, aud many others

The old story of the prodigal son is far from being
worn out yet. He ivas the protagonist of Morris
Samuels' specta ular drama,''The fFanderer," and
now he is disporting himself most successfully in a
screen version of the play. Greta Nissen {right),
whose dancing in "The Beggar on Horseback'' was
outstanding, pliiys the part of the alluring Tisha

Alice BraJy and Kenneth McKenna (above) as
Jacqueline and George ha Garde, u:ho breeze
their tvay lo matrimony through the coih of "Oh,
Mama!'' a play done over from the French of
Louis Vprncuil by Wilton Lackaye and Harry
Wagstaff Gribble, in which Jacqueline starts off
as th" bride of the senior La Garde. The dia
logue is generally diverting and the play enjoys
the high distinction of being quite perfectly cast

W
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Where Is the Cuhure of America?
The Cities Claim It—But Do They Monopolize It?

By official count approximately
85 per cent, of this nation live close to
the land, in small towns and hamlets

and on farms. Of the disinherited remainder
some five millions, moreor less, are gathered
upon so diminutive a point of the map as to
seem all but imaginary. The other 10 per
cent,aredistributed inchunks ofuneven mag
nitude over a score or so of similar specks.

Now wouldn't you expect that the five
million would feel lonely or insignificant or
exiled and uprooted? Well, not so as you
can notice it. One of the shining virtues of
the human animal is his gift of wringing
self-congratulation out of misfortune. Let a
man make a mess of his business, and does
he say,' 'Oh, I am a dunce. I ought to have
a nurse-maid to take care of me?" Not
much. He sets about convincing himself
and his dear ones that he is much too good
for this wicked world, and takes to sprout
ing wings for the next one. By the same
process of reasoning our metropolite, far
from despising himself, discovers ample
ground for patting himself on the back.
When he is sorry for anybody it is not for
the 15 per cent, but for the 85!

His vocabulary of commiseration for the
unfortunates of the interior is both large
and varied. Back in the uncouth days of a
generation ago it was his custom to twiri
a thumb backward and murmur, "Hick"
and "Hayseed." Then, as refinement grew,
he added "Yokel" and—much later—
"Provincial." "Backwoodsman" followed
after a time. Now, with culture at its
zenith, "Main Street" is the word. The
thought, though, has been unchangingly
kind and touching: "Poor benighted hinds
of the wilderness, what a sorry lot is yours!
Come, buck up, be alive and interesting

By Marcus Eli Ravage
Drawings by Adrian Gil-Spear

like us." And as the good New Yorker
seldom stirs beyond Brooklyn or Elizabeth
—and usually gets lost even there—his
good opinion of himself is proof against
shocks and rude av.-akenings.

Now there are a good many folks in the
big town whose lives are rich and colorful;
of course, there are. Only it might not be
irrelevant to remember that there arc a few
other kinds of lives too. What is more, the
gay and interesting elect have no monopoly
of sympathy with the rustic. The entire
five million hearts of the city beat in mighty
unison as theycontemplate the weary round
which goes to make up the existence of the
rural brethren. All class lines simply rnelt
and vanish under the throbbing emotion.
The rich and the poor, the learned and the
illiterate, the golfer and his caddy, the
fashionable woman and her kitchen maid
all kneel down democratically together and
offer up thanks to heaven that they are
not condemned to the drabness and the
drudgery of the hinterland.

Consider the forty-dollar-a-week clerk
as instance No. i. With his wife and his
child—or two, cr three—he luxuriates in all
the modern conveniences of a three-room-
and-kitchenette apartment in one of the
newly opened up garden spots of Thither
Bronx. He has a tiled bathroom and a
switchboard phone and a shower curtain
and a dumbwaiter, and heat, light, gas and
water on tap, and all the other fantasies of
spoiled millionaires, except space to turn
around in. But elbow-room is the least of
his worries. What would he do with it if
he had it? The city home is not a man's
castle or even his residence. It is but the
bunk where he sleeps. For his waking hours
he has a niche in one of the stupendous

cathedrals of business downtown, and the
thousand and one public commons where
metropolites move and have their being.
The restaurant is his dining-room, the
theater and the concert hall arc his parlor,
the street and the numerous parks are his
child's nursery and play-yard, the public
library his den. At least, they could be if
he had the wherewithal to pay his dues and
the leisure to get to them.

"C^OR his headquarters he parts with a
third of his earnings. A trille out of

proportion? No matter. For the scheme of
things in the metropolis is so ordered that
everyone may—and nearly everyone does—
draw against the future. The grocer and the
butcher need not be paid till the envelope
comes in; and upholstered furniture and
phonographs and many other things neces
sary to a well-rounded cultured life may be
had on the instalment plan, or as the ad
vertisements nowadays put it, "out of in
come. " His time, like his finances, is neatly
budgeted; eight hours for work, eight for
sleep and eight for recreation. A good half
of this last comes in the form of travel—ap
proximately two hours a day to and from
business, and an average of like amount to
his places of amusement and sociability; for
as likely as not, his colleagues and play
mates luxuriate somewhere in the garden
spots of Brooklyn or Staten Island. And he
travels, observe, not in any rickety, asth
matic Toonerville trolley but in the steel
coaches of a billion-dollar corporation
through one of the marvels of modern en
gineering.

Why should not his chest expand?
"Civis Romanus sum," he warbles, or
words to that effect. "I am a stalwart
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son of this noble race, a stockholder in this
gigantic corporation, at once a granite
block and a builder of earth's most grandiose
polity*." He projects a glance athwart -the
magnificence of Fifth Avenue—when he is
out of a job and can take the time; he gazes
at the sky-line and the teeming activity of
the financial district; at intervals he may
even mingle in-the sheen and glamour of the
theatre crowds (most-of whom, are visitors
from the dreary provinces) and his soul
thrills with the pride of possession.

An elderly bank teller with wistful eyes
and frayed coat cuffs once glowingly said to
me: "Do you know, sir, that we have clean
shoved London off the financial map? New
York is now the world's money center."

On another occasion a Carnegie Hall usher
imparted the information that New York
spends more on music than any city on earth.

TNSTANCE No. 2 is the metropolitan
housewife. Her sympathies are naturally

with the female of the hinterland species.
Given at times to the grievance habit, she
checks herself suddenly as she compares her
own blessings with the hardships of her rural
sister. Poor drudge! "Here I am with
markets and bakers right around the corner,
the milkman and the* newsman and the
grocer leaving my supplies at the door. No
queen ever had a choicer retinue of obedient
servants. The post-officc calls on me live
times a day. The janitor cleans my front
door and my stairways and brings magic
heat into my rooms without dust or fuss.
The clerks and messengers of every store
in town are at my beck and call. The eleva
tor, the dumbwaiter and the telephone,
like Aladdin's genie, spring forth to fctch
and carry at the wave of my hand. And I
complain! If I but stopped to think now
and then of the millions of women in the
country—the water well out in the yard, the
stoves (at best, the furnace) to fill and light
and clean, the canning and baking and
milking, the trudging through snow-clogged
roads in winter, and to top it all, no life, no
variety, no beauty, just toil day in day out,
from year-end to year-end. Poor drudge!"

The woman of fashion paints herself a
somewhat different picture of
the life rural. I have at times
encountered members of this
sorority at the fag-end of the
social season, when nerves
were in tatters, vitality at y
the point of e.xhaustion and
when it seemed that a bit of AjSt
unwinding was the one thing
needed. .A-nd I have said to

"Why not lay off this
empty shadow-chasing and fM| ||
try a change for a while? I »-
mean, get down to substance,
live out in the country, in a r
simpler, realer world, some- t
where in the heart of this
sturdy America of ours? In
England, for instance, cul-
tivated people, the best aris- ^
tocratic families, the back- \
bone of British civilization v
live out in the counties most \
of the year, as you know, \

and manage to get quite a lot of gaiety out
of it. We are not so unlike those overseas
cousins of ours, the foundations of our polity
are still largely British—yes, and the veneer,
too. Your sports-wear, your china, much
of your fine furniture, and half of your ideas
and your fads were made in England.. When
you go abroad your most shining ambition
is to be presented at court. Why not imitate
them in this detail also?"

Invariably the answer was somewhat
after this fashion:

"What! You can not mean it seriously.
•It is preposterous, fantastic. Have you
ever lived up-State or in the Middle West?
(I had, rather.) A civilized person willwilt,
dry up, and die there. Think of a diet of
movies, the local paper, the Sunday-school,
church socials and once a month a marsh-
mallow roast! Can_ you see yourself in
such a primitive milieu? This country of
ours is all right in its way, but it is not
England, you know. It has not emerged
from the Middle Ages yet. New York is
scarcely all that could be desired, after
Paris and London and the Riviera. But at
least in New York one does meet interesting
people. Whom shall you talk to in Wis
consin or in Texas?"

I am an understanding soul. I like putting
myself in the other fellow's boots, seeing
things by his slant. So, with a bit of an
effort, I think I can appreciate these over
strung ladies' thoughts. I recall the pro
cession of "interesting people" that have
been visiting these shores—the Indian
Swamis. the exiled Russian court-atten-
dants,the Coues and all the rest. I have now
and again assisted at Sunday high teas in
mansions just off Fifth Avenue, where poets
and insurgent painters rubbed elbows with
radical labor leaders from the Lower East
Side, Czecho-Slovak embroidery designers,
unarrived geniuses of all the arts and Reds
of all shades. My trade as a journalist has
taken me to studio parties where women
with incomes reckoned in six figures came to
drink tea and Turkish coffee %yith aspinng
artists clad in sheepskin, in loincloths and
dancing girls arrayedin pink pajamas. Nor
am I forgetting that in New York when a
woman of the world with too much money

and too much leisure is bored or disillusioned
she can seek solace from psycho-analysts
and Oriental sages of numerous novel cults.
Doubtless these are interesting people, and I
have a suspicion that our sober hinterland
has little to offer in that line.

And then let us not forget the dot upon
the speck, the civilized minority of serious
thinkers that radiates out of Greenwich
Village and its adjacent principality of
Chelsea. For them America—that is the
85 per cent.—barely exists. "The Village"
is Athens; New York, with here and there a
lonely island along the eastern seaboard and
possibly even in the interior, is the Grecian
archipelago. The rest of the nation is the
bush, the barbaric horde.

"X X rELL, I have just been out there in the
* ^ wilderness. I have gone back to a

string of typical American small towns, and
mingled again with their people and shared
their lives once more. Years ago I had
known them as my own. They had seemed
to me then, from whichever angle you looked
at them, the salt of the earth. I remem
bered them as a clean, keen, alert, upstand
ing lot. In the interval I had wandered far
and wide—to New York and on across to
London, to much-made-of Paris, \'ienna and
other worshiped capitals of the Old World.
I had lived in Europe alone for several years,
and in New York very many more. I came
back again and somehow my old friends out
there in rural America held their own. They
had not shrunk a bit by comparison with
the giants of the great cultured centers.

Yet I started on my visit, I confess, with
my heart in my throat. Perhaps I said—
perhaps I had forgot what they really were
like—had let distance and the years weave
an illusion over them. My friends in the
metropolis held up a doubting finger: "Let
sleeping memories lie," they warned. "The
America you think j'ou remember is in your
imagination only. You won't find a soul
that speaks your language. You'll come
back a sadder and a less romantic man."

W'ell, to be quite candid, The Village is
right. The American hinterland is barbar
ous. They wear no flowing neckties on
Main Street, nor spats either, and they

carr>- no canes. The lip
stick and the hip flask are
not flourishing, and the
subscriptions to the pink
communistic press are nearly
nil. They go on rearing

- children much as did their
\ • unenlightened forebears and

the cult of free love is still a
minor denomination among

- faiths. It hurts me to
^dmit it all. But truth
before friendship. In the
higher culture America is
nowhere at all. Mark her

And yet—shall I endeavor

~ to dissipate the cherished
VjaB ' delusions of the aforemen-

/ •' tioned metropolitan clerk,
^ starter?—The Dark

Ages arc slowly lifting off
the rustic wold. The small
storekeeper, to take the

{Conlinued on page 71)
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Bother Jim*
A Story of Success That Will
Irritate All Efficiency Experts

By Berton Braley
Illustrated by Bert Salg

I'M TAKING my stenographer in hand,
so to speak, to teU the world the truth
about Jim Huggins. Not that the

world is all excited about it, but I'vegot to
get this thing off my chest.

Don't pt me wrong. I like Jim—and
^ough I belong to the "I knew him when"
Club, I m not jealous of what he's done
since. I only feel I want to give you the
facts straight—anyhow straight as I see
them, and I've known Jim a good manv
years, and been dose enough to him to know
most of my facts too. Let's go.

Jim simply dumped
the school hully into
the park fountnin,
and held him there,
tvithout any effort

They called him Lazy Jim inhigh school
How he got as far as high school is more

And all the smaller boys that the bully
used to rag were Jim's friends from then on.
Which was nice for Jim, becausc he got them
to do his algebra and geometry for him and
write his English themes and most every
thing else he didn't just have to do himself.

Played center on the football team—and
the best center they ever had. Too lazy
to learn the signals and likely to go to sleep
during the line-up. but the quarter-back
would pinch his leg when he wanted the
ball and he'd pass it. Couldn't trust him
to pass it clear back for a kick, so the full
back got back a little farther, and the quar
ter and. he practiced and practiced until
they could get the ball back just about as
quick as on a straight pass from center.

As soon as the ball was passed Jim would
I °^ystery. He didn't get there just stay there. And anv lads that thought
of ^ne^en but he managed to they were coming through him didn't,

f. ^ t look anything like He was just there—but there was a lot ofhis age, though-just a fat, round-faced
pmk-cheeked boy.

Wasn't stupid—not at all. But he never
studied much. Too lazy.

His fellow students figured that he onlv
stayed in school because he knew it would
be harder work to go out and take a job

Fat he was-but strong. Good-natured
and kindly. Just the same the boys learned
not to start things with him. He came to
school from another town, and of course
the school bully picked on him. Jimdidn't
do anything about it, he was too lazy to
fi? K just sort of ambled away fromthe bully and let him rave. Stood for so
much that we all thought he was a big soft
piece of cheese.

Then one day the bully walked up to him
and slapped his fat face—not a hard slap-
just a contemptuous one.

Jim didn't hit him back. He simply
reached out and gathered thatbuUy into his
arms; picked him up as if he was a sack of
meal and took him over to the fountain in
the park across from the school and dumped
him in It. And he held him there too, with
out any effort that seemed to bother him.
Held him there until the fight was aU out
of that tough kid—held him there until the
bully began to get blue with the cold, and
1 guess would have been holding him there
now if other boys hadn't pulled him away,
look three or four of them to get his hands
on that school nuisance.

*Copyright, igz^, by Berton Braley.

him. and they couldn't move him with any
thing but a derrick. Same way on defense.
They built the team around Jim's soHdity
and licked ever>'thing in the State. They
usually had to detail a man to see that Jim
got back into the line after the scrimmage,
but once he was in line, he was planted.

Funny thing—he could carry the ball
when he wanted to. It wasn't often, but now
and then he'd say "Gimme the ball" and
they'd put him back of the line and he'd take
the pigskin and sort of rumble down the
field with it—six or eight boys hanging Q
to him. About the only thing that K
would stop him was the fact that he J
got winded easily—so he wasn't ;
usually good for more than twenty-five
or thirty yards.

When he'd done that ^
bit he'd just fall down on
the ball and—go to sleep.
Honest. The rest of the
team would pretend that
he was hurt and get their
two minutes time out.
then somebody on the
team would kick Jim'
and lead him firmly back into the line again.

Well, by the grace of heaven and his
industrious friends, Jim edged through to
graduation, slept wide-eyed through the com
mencement exercises, and was ready to go
out into the great world to battle for success.

A soldier in the ranks of youth, you know.
Only all Jim knew about soldiering was
soldiering on the job.

There weren't many of the boys expected
to go to college, and most of them had to
start out after graduation and look for jobs.
Jim went home and spent most of the time
asleep in a hammock on his old man's front
porch. Jobs were nothing in his young life.

But they were in his father's. So after
about two weeks of finding Jim asleep in the
hammock every time he came home from
the store, Jim's father asked the manager
to give the kid a job in the can factory. So
Jim was put to work where he had to feed
sheets of tin into a machine that cut 'em
up for tin cans. He was kept pretty busy
feeding that machine, and he didn't get
much time to snooze.

After about a week of hustling tin
plates to that machine. Jim went to a

carpenter and had him make some sort of
a contraption according to measurements
Jim gave him. And one morning when he
came to work he lugged this thing in with
him. Iwon'tboreyoudescribingit. Probably
you don't know much about machinery.

The foreman didn't get around to Jim
that morning, but late in the afternoon he
came past Jim's machine and Jim wasn't
there. The foreman looked around for him
and found him asleep on a bunch of burlap
over in a corner.

"What's the big idea?" said the foreman,
shaking Jim, "whaddy yuh think this is—
a rest cure? Why ain't you feeding that

machine?"
j Jim blinked a little.
\ He waved a lazy hand
\!\ at the machine.

The foreman went over
i/ and looked. The ma-t chine was running all

right, and the tin plates
were sort of sliding out of
a box that let just one
plate on to the rollers at
a time. The foreman

watched it for a minute
and sa\v that it was work
ing o. k."

Then he said:
"We're paying you to work, not to loaf

around and sleep, you lazy bum. I've a
good mind to fire you—soldjering this way.
But I'll give you another chance. To
morrow you can go to work on the soldering
machine.

Jim sighed and yawned and said, "All
right." Say, in a week the foreman found
him asleep beside that machine again. He
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didn't wake Jim up until he'd looked over
the machine and found that Jim had rigged
up a simple little dingus that was doing Jim's
work while Jim snoozed.

The foreman made a lot of loud talk
about firing Jim, which would have pleased
Jim, but he didn't really dare fire the kid,
because he'd been put in by the manager
and the manager was out of town.

So the foreman moved Jim into the tool
room, where Jim had to hand out tools and
keep a record of them. "You'll have to
keep awake here," he said. And Jim did.
for a while. He had to hustle to hand out
tools and see that the record was straight.

But it didn't keep him busy ver\' long.
End of two weeks, the foreman found Jim
asleep in the tool-room. Jim had figured out
a system by which the men who came for
tools could find their own, and leave a card
to show what they'd taken.

The foreman didn't even wake Jim up.
He went into the oflice and found the mana
ger was back.

machine—you consider the whole shop your
field and go to it. I'll give you a raise
every time you suggest any improvement."

And he went on with a fine speech about
how a 3''oung man with brains could get
on in the* business—Jim listening to him
wide-eyed and—asleep.

For a month Jim certainly had it soft and
easy. He could sleep anywhere he wanted
to in the shop, and the foreman kept stum
bling over him and swearing his head off.

And did Jim figure out any improvements .
on machinery? He did not. You see,
Jim only figured on saving labor when it was
his own labor he saved.

WELL, after that month the foreman
went to the manager and said: "Look

here, Mr. Benson, one of three things has
gotta happen. Either I fires that fat-head
again, or I puts him to work on a machine
where he has to keep awake—or I quits.
The men are all getting lazy and careless
because he sets a bad e.xample and the shop

"I got to fire that young Huggins." he is going bad."
id. "He's no good. Too lazy. Won't The manager had to admit the foreman
3rk. Is it all right?" was right on that, and he was disappointed
"Well, his father'll feel bad," said the in Jim. And the foreman had been with

said. "He's no good. Too lazy. Won't
work. Is it all right?"

"Well, his father'll feel bad," said the
manager, "but if he won't work vou can fire
him."

So the foreman went out, woke up Jim and
fired him.

Jim didn't care. He ambled home and
went to sleep in the porch hammock.

him a long time, so he told the foreman to
go ahead and run Jim to suit himself.

"Only don't fire him fora while." he said.
The foreman went out of the office with

blood in his eye and yanked Jim out of a
corner where he was resting easy, and led
him over to a machinc that took two men to
run properly.

"Now I guess you'll keep awake
on this job," he said.

Jim actually lost fifteen pounds
at that machine, for the other fel
low was a hard worker and he kept
Jim hopping. For a month the
foreman watched Jim sweating y
and tearing around keeping up ^

^^OUPLE days later the manager of the
factory came around to old man Hug-

gins's house.
"Where's Jim?" he asked.
"I don't know." said Huggins. "He's

been snoozin' on the porch all day while I
was trying to find him another job. Now
hes gone out somewheres. Guess probably
he's over at Wilcox's sleeping on their
porch. That's the way he calls on Jenny.
He's sweet on Jenny, you know. AVhat's
up? "

"I want to have him back in the factorv,"
said the manager. "That fool foreman of
mine fired him."

"Look here, Benson," said Mr.
Huggins. "If he's nogoodto you—
let him go. I'll take him into the
store where / can watch him."

"No good to me!" said Benson.
"That boy of yours is a genius! ,
In the three weeks he's been there
he's invented two labor-saving |
appliances and inaugurated a sys- i| j;
tem of handling tools in the tool- l|i|
room that saves 150 work hours ' I'
a day." I I

"Whadja fire him for then?" 1 ! *
asked Mr. Huggins. |1 1'

"I didn't fire him; my foreman j j •
did. He's one of those old-timers ,yi|i
that estimates work in terms of || |l!| fj
sweat. Told me he found Jim | || |
asleep on every job he put him at. ilfl|l|
Well, if that's so, he can come back ^^3*
and sleep some more."

So Jim went back to the factory
at three dollars a day instead of
the dollar and a half he'd been
getting.

First day he's back the manager
had a talk with him.

"Jim," he said. "I wish you'd
look around the shop and see if
you can't figure some other ways of
saving time and labor for us. Use 'mBl
your head like you did on those wSn
jobs you had before. I won't
confine you to any particular tBBi

In the afternoon the
foreman came past
Jim's machine and
Jim wasn't there.
He found him
asleep on some bur-
lap over in a corner

with the other fellow and grinned happily.
Along about the fifth week Jim was on

that machine the manager came around and
asked him how he was getting on.

"Well, s'awful hard work," said Jim.
"But I could make it easier if you'd—"

Then he went on talking and Benson's
eyes lit up and he returned to the ofiice and
came out again with the construction engi
neer, and there was a lot more talk back and
forth, Jim doing a great deal of it because
he saw he might talk himself out of a hard
job. The result was a few pulleys and
wheels and things tliat did the work of Jim
and the other guy too, and Benson decided
he'd give Jim a sort of general efficiency
commission once more.

Of course nothing happened except more
trouble in the shop. Jim just loafed and
snoozed, but the manager was still hopeful.

Finally the foreman up and quit. This
time the manager let him go.

And he made Jim foreman!

Telling about it afterward, he said:
"Well, I figured that what the boy really

Wm



needed to bring him out was responsibility.
And young as he was, he certainly had shown
he had brains. So I took the chance—and
I sure was right, wasn't I? Under that
sleepy exterior is the brain of a hustler."

It is to laiigh. Say, if hustle
was a five-ton steam-shovel Jim >
was a nail-cleaner.

What happened? One of the
old workmen told me the story.

"Lazy!" he said. "Say, that
Huggins was the laziest foreman
I've ever seen. Wouldn't hardly
walk around the shop once a-day. ^
Set over in a little office in a corner j
and snoozed.

"The old foreman was always
driving us, always watching the
job—right up to snuff, he was. But this
Huggins. he couldn't bother. Just kind of
let us go along as we liked. We thought
that was fine and most of us soldiered some
for about a week.

"'^HEN Huggins drifts around from
-*• machine to machine and man to man

and spills something like this: 'Look here,
boys, I can't be wearin' myself all out chas
ing round after you. Too busy'n m' ofiice.
'Sides, takes your mind off your work.
Y' like to loaf, of course—well, I got a idea.
S'no particular fun loafin' in litt'e bits with
your eye over your shoulder for fear the
boss'U come around. Here's the idea:

You boysfix it upso'syoukinda speed
up and do a lil' better'n you been doin' an'
if the production goes upabout tenpercent,
or so you c'n arrange among yourselves
so one of every ten of you gets a day off
every ten days with pay. Means you'll
all have to work a little faster while you're
here, but when you loaf, you'll loaf right.
Wiaddyuh say? We'U just make the old
office pleased when they see the production
sheets, an'_ this U'l arrangement about days
off we'll jus' keep to ourselves. Mebbe
the manager'd kick if he knew about it,
^t what he don' know won't hurt him!

tonight 'mong you.N if you decide to try it, you fix up
which of yuh gets the first days off an' so
forth. Don't bother me with a lotta lists
an figurin'.'

"So we tries it—an' you'd otta see that
shop hum. The boys was so afraid they
might not get the production up and would
lose their days off that they wasall watchin'
each other like cats to see that nobody loafs
on the job. An' Huggins goes back an'
snoozes in his chair an' the production goes

Wteen per cent, the first month!
Ofall the lazy loafers! Say, that

Huggins was too lazy tofire anybody
Ihe old foreman would fire a man
quick as anything, but this Huggins n
lad said it was too much bother to

ire a new man. 'Hafta ask 'em a
lotta questions andfiUout blanks,'he
says. 'I'm too busy.' Sohe callsin a ® :

P - ^ says: - 'Listen. I can't bother changin'
men all the time. Too much detail.
Vou boys get up a sorta committee
fu . to do about feUowsthat don t fit m their jobs. You
know each other better'n I do, you
can tell whether a guy wouldn't do
Detter at some other machine 'n
the one he's at. 'N' if you decide
anybody s gotta be fired, you c'n
pnng his name to me an' I'll fire IM'
im. But I don't wanta be firin'

men often. 'N' when it comes to
hinn new ones—your committee
can pass on 'em an' I'll hire the
guys you select Otta be better'n

me buttin' in all the time. Fix it up among
yourselves. All I'm gonna bother with is
seein' those damn production sheets don't
show no loss.'

"Say! that lazy bum shoves that work off
on us an' we falls for it. Does it

JOv work? Say! The boysgets to feelin'
' runnin' •that shop an-' they

hops to it hard. There's a lotta
shiftin' an' changin' back an'
forth, but outa a hundred men
there's only three fired in the next
six months; •

"Then there's an explo
it^/ sion, because one of the

men that was fired goes
an' tells- the pay clerk
about that one day off in

ten an' about the shop committee, an' the
pay clerk tells the owner an' the owner's one
of these old-fashioned guys like the old fore
manand in spiteof the production sheets an'
everything, Huggins's fired.

"The old man says he doesn't want no
foreman introducin' socialist ideaS in his
shop."

5

Well, that was that. Benson, the man
ager, was awful sore. But he couldn't
bring the old man around—so he quit.
Xot just on account of Jim, of course, but
because he felt the old man was out of date
and he had an offer from another shop in a
bigger town.

And when he went, he took Jim with him.
Just before the blow-up, when Jim lost

his job. and Benson quit, Benson decided
to patent some of thoselabor-saving hunches
of Jim's in the name of the Can Factory.
So hehadthedesigner and the pattern-maker
workout the drawings and models for these
attachments and he sent them to the patent
office.

In a few weeks back they came with a
letter saying that a patent on those devices
had already been applied for by James
Huggins. The letter added that a couple
of the devices were already in use and there
fore couldn't bepatented by Jim or anybody
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else, but the other one, the patent office
wrote, they would give a patent to Jim on.

Benson was a good sport, and he wasn't
sore. "Beat us to it," he chuckled. "And
they say that kid is asleep all the time.
Sure—asleep with his eyes open."

Which was just what Jim was, of course,
only Benson didn't mean it exactly that
way.

So Jim gets credit for being canny and
wise. But what really happened?

This is what happened. A young fellow
in the pattern room drifted into Jim's
office—when he was foreman, you know—
one afternoon and after waking Jim up,
he said:

"I got an idea how you can make a little
jack, Jim, without lifting a hand. I'll put
you wise if you'll give me a slicc of it."

"Shoot," said Jim—"without lifting a
hand" sounded good to him.

"Look. Those labor-saving ideas of
yours on some of the machines—why not
patent 'em. The companv will, if j'ou
don't."

"Don't know anything about patents,"
said Jim. "Lotta work fixing up drawings
and things. Can't bother. Let the com
pany have 'em."

"You won't have to bother," urged the
designer. "I'll make all the arrangements.
My cousin works in a la»vyer's office here
and he'll fix up the papers for us. Look,
you give me 25 per cent, of any royalties we
get out of it, and all you'll have to do will
be to sign your name on a few blanks and
to a contract with me—and maybe you'll be
a millionaire. Pretty soft for you, Jim."

"All right," said Jim. "As long's I
don't have to do any of the work."

And that's how Jim Huggins got a patent
worth something like $20,000 a year to day.

'if,
I

ipii

Benson started in his new job in the
Acme Tool Works by putting Jim in

the office, in charge of the filing system.
"With a good keen head like yours, Jim,"

he said, "you ought to be pretty thoroughly
trained for real responsibility after a year
or so."

"Just's you say," said Jim.
The filing system was complicated.

There were blanks and sheets and maps in
red ink and blue ink and black ink and green
ink, and lavender ink, too, I guess. And it
kept one man hustling to look after it.

You're right—Jim changed it. After
about two weeks, the manager came in to
find out how Jim was getting on, and Jim
was asleep in a chair beside one of the
files.

His eyes were open, however, and Benson
thought he was just resting.

"How you getting on, Jim?" Benson
asked.

Jim came to.
"liuh?" he said.
"How you getting on?"
"All right," said Jim. "'N awful loUa

junk to file. Don't see where most of it's'
any use. I c'n file th' stuff that's
wanted rig/it along in about an
hour a day. The rest of it I jus'
tied up in bundles and piled over

I there in the corner. Nobody's
- : asked for anj^ of it yet. Lotta
V I hoey making a fellow work his

head off puttin' that stuff in a
cross index."

Benson took a look around
went through the files

' casually. He found that Jim
was using only two of the six
big filing cases and two of the

Jim fell asleep on the porch while
Daphne danced with oiher men
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With irresistible force he was carried down the walk and then plumped down in the seat of his car

six or eight card indexes. The stuff that
belonged in the others was in bimdles
piled up in the corner.

"H'm," said Benson. "You haven't
exactly killed yourself, Jim."

"No," said Jun. "No sense to it.
Sweating over a lotta junk. Waste of
time."

Now if Benson hadn't believed in Jim,

Jim would probably have gone right out on
his ear. But Benson went back to his
oflice and called in one or two other people
to discuss the matter with.

And he found out that the whole office had
been groaning under that other manager's
compHcated system—and resenting a lot of
time wasted in filling out blanks and keeping
charts and records that didn't matter anyhow.

So the result was that he abolished about
two-thirds of the forms at once—and in
stead of canning Jim he gave him a raise
in salary.

"A great brain that boy has," Benson
told his secretar>'. "Seems half asleep, but
the old bean is working all the time."

He said it—'the old bean was working all
{Continued on page 42)
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De Forest, the Trained Trainer
Too Small to Be One Himself, He Makes Champions of Others

r |1HE sun was blazing down on a white
I pine arena at Toledo onJuly4,1919.

In one corner Jess Willard sat steam
ing under a huge umbrella. Jess Willard
was champion of the world at the moment.
Down where the sport-writers were sitting
somebody produced a thermometer. It
registered a temperature of 116.

In the other corner Jack Dempsey
crouched on a stool, now and then look
ing out of the corners of his eyes at his
huge antagonist. Jack Kearns was pat
ting him on the back with a nervous hand.
Everybody in that humid spot was reeking
with perspiration—everybody but just one
man.

He was a gray wisp of a man in a sleeve
less white shirt. Between his lips he held
the stump of a half-burnt cigar. With a
steady and practised pair of hands he
fastened the gloves on the hands of Demp
sey. When it was done,"he looked over at
Willard and smiled. Then he slipped unob
trusively from the ring and, squatting out
side, shifted the stump of a cigar to the other
corner of his mouth and waited develop
ments, which proved to be about as dra
matic developments as the prize-ring ever
produced.

This was Jimmy De Forest, who had been
engaged to train Jack Dempsey, aspirant
for the heavyweight championship honors.
Nine times out of ten the champion enters
the ring a heavy favorite. This was the
tenth time. Experts looking over Jack
Dempsey, who had been trained by Jimmy
De Forest, found that Dempsey looked as
fit as a human being could be made to look.
Willard did not look that fit. It was one
of the times when the' experts were right.
Dempsey was fit. Willard was not.

Ten minutes later Willard was floundering
out of the arena \vith a comminuted fracture
of the cheek-bone, his jaw dislocated, and
one of his ribs cracked. Because he was
merely the ex-champion of the world he
staggered out of the place alone. It had
all happened very quickly. He did not
believe the man lived who could knock
him down. When it happened for the first
time he sat on his haunches grinning in
idiotic bewilderment. It had happened.
He dragged himself up and was knocked
down again and again.

The arena became a Bedlam. At last it
seemed that Willard had gone down for the
last time. Dempsey left the ring. It was
over. But he was forced back. The round
was over before Willard had been counted
out. The time-keeper signaled this because
in the tumult he could not be heard. The
little gray man pulled Dempseyback in the
ring and fanned him gently.

The cigar-stump was still between the
little man's lips and held at the same angle.
In all that sweating, howling crowd, De
Forest remained the only unruffled one.
Kearns had lashed wildly around him when
they tried to push Dempsey back. The
fighter with the killer instinct hot within
him was bewildered and in a rage. It
seemed that De Forest had not missed a
pulse beat through it all. He had been in
many corners. He had seen everything
happen that could happen in a prize-ring.
He knew.

It went on for two rounds more. Then a
soggy towel was tossed in from the Willard

By W. 0. McGeehan

comer. Jack Dempsey was the new cham
pion of the world. The latest heir to John
L. Sullivan was hoisted on high and carried
out with the yelling swirl.

Jimmy De Forest lit the stump of a cigar,
gathered up the fighting paraphernalia and
walked out of the arena alone, smiling
quietly. He went back to the cottage on
the shores of Maumee Bay to break the
training-camp, while Dempsey and Kearns
were around Toledo receiving congratula
tions and moving-picture contracts. Next
day Jimmy De Forest, chewing a burnt
stump of a cigar, unobtrusively departed
from Toledo and returned to his own estab
lishment on the Jersey Coast.

Subsequently it was announced by Jack
Kearns that De Forest had been paid off
and that their business relations were ended.
Some of the e.vpcrts demurred. Never had
Dempsey been in better condition, they said.
They went further. They said than never
had any lighter beenin better condition than
Dempsey was that day at Toledo. De
Forest said nothing. He chewed his cigar-
stump and looked into vacancy, which is
his habit when he is asked questions he does
not care to answer.

Later they began to gather the alibis for
Jess Willard. They admitted that Willard
had been badly trained—he directed that
part of the campaigning himself, you will
recoHect. Also they averred that Dempsey
was in superb condition. But merely these
factors did not seem to account for the fact
that Willard had been so badly battered.

Then the rumor started to the effect that
"Derhpsey had somethingin his bandages."

The shattered rib, the crushed cheek-bone
and the dislocated jaw seemed to back this.
De Forest chewed his cigar-stump and said
nothing.

Once, several years afterward, when I was
talking to Jimmy De Forest and he was in a
decidedly reminiscent and almost garrulous
mood, I asked him suddenly, "What was in
those bandages Dempsey wore at Toledo?"

De Forest looked dreamily into vacancy.
"Nothing," he said. "They were just
bandages. But I put them on him." He
immediately started to talk of something
else with much earnestness.

Senor Luis Angel Firpo, who has faded out
of the ring picture, taking with him some
thing like half a million in American gold
which he has translated into South Ameri
can pesos, was at his best the night he fought
Jess Willard at Bojdes Thirty Acres.
That night the little gray man with the
eternal cigar-stump was in his corner. He
had trained Firpo and Firpo was fit. De
Forest was not in Firpo's corner the night he
fought Dempsey, nor was he behind the
former "Wild Bull" when he was inglori-
ously beaten by Harr>' Wills and Charley
Weincrt.

Dempsey had Dc Forest for his trainer
when he had everything to win. Firpo had
De Forest forced upon him by the sagacious
Tex Rickard, but Firpo chafed under the
restrictions enforced by De Forest. Also
Firpo demanded to know what the little
gray man knew about fighting. Firpo did
not know that De Forest had been a fighter
all his life, and that he learned about fighting
in the hardest school in the world. There
were many things that Firpo did not know,
though he knew the essential things, how to
get money and how to keep it.

TIMMY DE FOREST came of an athletic
^ family. Ata very early age—about ten,
to be comparatively exact—I^e was a mem
ber of the De Forest Family, Aerial Gym
nasts. The De Forest Family had a trapeze
act in Barnum and Bailey's Circus, which
toured Europe and the United States.

The scandalous part of it was that young
Jimmy De Forest was not as might be
supposed the "daring young man on the
flying trapeze." He was the daring young
girl on the flying trapeze. This, of course,
demands explanation.

The parents of young James decided that
a girl child on the trapeze would attract
more attention and make the act more prof
itable. Consequently James, when he was
trained in the mysteries of the flying trapeze
also was trained to wear something that
looked like a ballet skirt. Moreover James
was compelled to let his golden curls grow
wild. Away from the act he was forced
to put it up into a braid and tuck it under
his cap.

Naturally there was considerable levity
at the expense of little James around the
circus. James naturally resented this and
at a very early age learned to express his
resentment with his fists. Being a gymnast
and always in training he could put up a
pretty fair fight even as a mere child.

James led this dual life until he was nearly
sixteen. It became more and more embar
rassing. In the role of the girl on the
trapeze he began to receive notes from

{Conlimied on page 00)
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'Whatfurniture store does your father oivn?" queried the city editor

A NEWS room is no place for afe
male," growled Winstead, crunch
ing a ball of copy paper in his hand

and casting it disgustedly to the littered
floor. "What good are they, anyway?
You take 'em on and work your ej'eballs
square trying to train 'em, and what do they
do for you? Either they demoralize the
whole dam' staff and have a flock of married
men's wives swooping down on the city edi
tor for an explanation, or they marry your
best reporter or make a total loss of him—or
both. I wouldn't have—"

"B. O.

Must"
A Newspaper Story

By Edwin Dial Torgerson
Illustrated by Albert Malzke

"Nevertheless, she's on," interrupted the
calm and unterrifiable Saunders. who could
afford to be calm because he was the man
aging editor.

"What for?" persisted Winstead.
"She's recommended as a good reporter,

and she's not hired for her good looks."
"I don't care if she covered the flood for

The Ararat Beacon" rasped Winstead. "If
you left it to me. I wouldn't hire any woman
in the world unless she was past forty and as
ugly as a g6-point line of pi."

"I haven't left it to you, Sam," continued



the majiaging editor, good-naturedly.
"Neither was it left to me, for that matter."

"Sent up marked B. O. Must? I sup
pose," sneered the city editor. "Drag with
the boss, or kin to a big advertiser, I sup
pose?"

Saunders nodded genially. Uncalculated
years of editorial work had taught him to
look with equanimity on "B. O. Must"
copy. That, be it explained, is the designa
tion applied to quasi news articles originating
in the counting-room or advertising depart
ment and usually having reference to good
advertisers and their activities. It means,
"Business Office, Must," and copysolabeled
must go, fires and murders and divorces and
catastrophes and double-column editorials
to the contrary notwithstanding. There is
really only one genuinely capital offense on
the editorial end of the average newspaper,
and that is to leave out a "B. O. Must."
The new reporter was unquestionably "B.
O. Must."

"And her name—Ethyl Allen—has that
got to go, too?" continued Winstead,
plaintively. "Has she got to write signed
sob stuff, with a by-line like that? Can't we
make her spell it Ethel?"

"Feature stuff is her line," admitted the
managing editor, "and of course it would be
wasted effort to develop her as a feature
writer unless we signed her stories. Have
you talked to her?"

"No, but I've seen her, and that's enough.
She's out there now, and the whole danged
office has stoppedworkto lookat her. Might
^ well turn loose a South Sea ballet among
'em, for all the work you'll get out of 'em
when she's around."

"Oh, they'll get used to her. I've had
other good-looking girl reporters in my time
and—"

"Married one of 'em, too," grinned Win-
stead. But the city editor squelched the
supplementary words that formed in his
mind, for Saunders couldn't be kidded too
far. "I'll do the best I can withher," added
the city editor, resignedly.

"She'll be useful, even if she is a vamp,
which I doubt," asserted Saunders. "A girl
like that can wheedle an interview out of a
man when he's locked and gone to press as
far as a he-reporter's concerned."

"Maybe," agreed Winstead, skeptically.
"But I look for her to disrupt the best staff
west of Hoboken. I've worked likesin get
ting my gang together, and I hate to see
glad rags and a hank of bobbed hair mixed
up with 'em. Mark my word—this Ethyl
Alcohol, or whatever her name is, will have
'em fighting and scratching each other like a
bunch of bob-cats. They'll be politicking
around and back-biting each other, and
there'll never be an end to the trouble she'll
cause. She will destroy discipline—demoral
ize the whole shop. I know, because I've
been through it."

"Make it light on yourself, Sam." The
managing editor dismissed him blandly.
That was a way Saunders had—of never
admitting that he or anybody else had any
thing really worth worrying about. But
Winstead's brow was furrowed as he went
back to his desk to resume his conversation
•mth the young lady who had come up to be
given a job.

Ethyl Allen was slim, and golden-haired,
and blue-eyed. The eyes were quite large
ones, with quite long lashes slightly accen
tuated because they were tipped in mascaro.
But her make-up went just far enough and
no farther. She knew when to stop, and just
how much of a delicate scent—violet, Win
stead guessed it was—to use for the creation
of that invisible shadow of fragrance which
followed her about.

She was a lily among the hard-working,
pipe-smoking, coatless sunflower stalks that
comprised the staff of The Advertiser. No
other woman graced that peerless aggrega
tion of journalists. The society editor and
her assistant didn't count, of course. She
was an elderly matron and her aide was an
old maid, and, besides, they were officed off
in a detached sanctum of their own, and the
news room never saw anything of them.
Always it had been a conviction with Win
stead that girl reporters were indubitably
the bunk, and could not be tolerated on his
staff. They were a perpetual nuisance and a
source of mischief. They cried if you bawled
them out and made woolly sheep's eyes at
you if you tried to explain to them the dif
ference between a "lead," pronounced to
rhyme with "bead," and a "lead," pro
nounced to rhyme with "dead." They were
hopeless. Hairy-chested men wrote the best
" advice to the lovelorn," anyway. Woolfall,
the roughest, grizzliest reporter under Win-
stead's wing, could achieve the most de
lightfully feminine fea
ture story about
nightrobes or c h e - . /
mises, orwhat-not, his • \
pen-name being "Ade- ' •
laide Addison." lie
knew how to write he- v
and-she stuff. Why
hire a brainless blonde .
who had nothing in
her head but men, and
would be insubordi-
nate and late eternally, VK:
and temperamental
and full ready

the
other
things that all girl
reporters always were? -

But Ethyl was "B.
0. Must," and that
made it possible for
Winstead to wash 'W
his hands of the whole
ridiculous procedure. • *( ; ..

"When do '•
I start, Mr. .
Winstead?"

purred con- . '
fidently. She
considered,

there v
small V

•

blandish-
ments on the
city editor. .

you you

gonna

snapped -
Winstead. '

"Oh! Mr.
Saunders,
over the phone. I haven't met him yet, but
I am surehe must be a mostde%MuI man."

"What can you do?" demanded the city
editor, ignoringher italics.

"I can swim, embroider, play Mah-
Jongg—"

"Snap out of it," rasped Winstead. "We
buy all our comedy in syndicate form.
What kind of work can you do—what
experience have you had?"

"Oh!" Ethyl's innocent face clouded
just perceptibly, as though in reluctant
admission that hostile winds were blowing.
"I am a graduate of the Milledgeville
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School of Journalism, and a member of
the Writers' Circle, and correspondent for
The National Women's League Liberator."

Winstead's jaw hardened under the
impact.

"What furniture store does your uncle
own?" he queried, hollowly.

"Oh! Allen's."
"All right," commented Winstead, list

lessly, for that settled it. He had been
committing Icse majcste in showing so little
respect for the niece of so heavy an adver
tiser. "You can start in any time you
please—now, if you like. I'll figure out a
feature assignment for you, and in the mean
time you can sit over at that typewriter and
practice writing, 'Now is the time for all
good men to come to the aid of their party.'
When you get tired of that you can write,
'The quick brown fox with graceful ease
jumped over the lazy dog.'"

"Would you mind writing that down for
me?" requested Ethyl sweetly.

His face dark with forebodings, Winstead
complied.

It was the same old story. W^nste all your
time training miserable cubs, and when they
learned how to spell "alleged" they'd
expect to have their salaries doubled.

He watched Ethyl covertly as she sat at
her typewriter meekly picking out the
admonition to good party enthusiasts. The

color in her cheeks heightened
whenever she made a mistake.
That was one original thing she
did, Winstead reflected cynically,
only she ought to blush perpetu-

iT" ally, by that token.

"Oh!"
A tiny exclamation of terror from Ethyl

brought three Lochinvars and a Galahad
galloping to her side.

It was Woolfall, the "h.e-and-she" man,
who reached her first.

"It's caught," gurgled Ethyl. "It won't
work."

The O and W keys of Ethyl's typewriter
had hung up with each other as they wiU do
if one hits them both at the same time.
The gallant Woolfall untwisted the erring
alphabeteers, and Pearson, the politick
writer, who was known as the best-dr^sed
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newspaper man in town, and certainly was
no slouch for looks, stood by and glared at
Woolfall for beating him to it. Even
"Cocky" Wrenn, the re-write man, had
half arisen from his chair and started
nervously fonvard.

"Oh, ho-ho-ho," chuckled Ethyl, vastly
amused and delighted. "Now isn't that a
funny old typewriter!"
• Winstead looked on thunderously. Here
was the beginning-of it—his hard-boiled he-
man reporters reduced to simpering idiots
already.

"Paper to get out, men," he bellowed.
"Can the gush and get to work."

^THYL looked upat him reproachfully,
and Winstead for the life of him couldn't

unglue his eyes from the sheet of copy he was
pretending to peruse. Four staiTmen glared
sullenly in the direction of the city desk and
went back to their tasks. In the quiet
period of readjustment that followed, Ethyl
made ugly faces toward the unseeing Win
stead, and pretty faces toward her four
cavaliers. A titter ricochetted through the
office and Winstead squirmed uncomfort
ably. If only he could murder Saunders,and
burn down Allen's furniture store!

Ethyl presently concluded that she was
utterly proficient at typing. She arose and
marched prettily to the city desk with the
two sheets of copy-paper in her hand, which
she laid before Winstead. The pages were
strewn with staggering
type reproductions of
the two shibboleths.

"All right, fine,"
commented Winstead,

with deep-sea sarcasm. "Now you can go
out and run around the block, and j'our
day's work is over."

"Oh! And I'm through for the day?"
queried Ethyl ecstatically. "Then I can
spend the time staj'ing around the office and
absorbing atmosphere!"

"No you don't," muttered Winstead.
"On second thought," he added, loudly, "I
want you to go down to Allen's furniture
store and work up a story about the new
styles in furniture. Are they buying Adam,
for the new bungalows, or Chippendale, or
Heppelwhite, or just plain Grand Rapids—
you get the point. You ought to be able to
develop a good Sunday story out of that—
3''our uncle can give you plenty of pictures
forit."

Ethyl took the assignment gracefullj\
after profuse supplementarj" explanations,
but she trailed lingering glances in- the
direction of Woolfall and Pearson as she left
the news room. Winstead looked on malig
nantly as a beaming assortment of news
department faces turned to follow Ethyl's
progress.

"Wrenn!" The re-write man jumped as
though suddenly sampled by an alligator.
The city editor's summons had caught him
in a sort of light-brown study, with Ethyl as
the study-topic, and he hustled with exag
gerated briskness to Winstead's desk.

Wrenn had acquired the soubriquet of
"Cocky" Wrenn primarily because he was
diminutive and birdlike, and fluttered

fFinstead saidflatly
and uncompromis-
ingly that Mr.

\ \ I ,/ Wrenn could not^ \ ' move into the pri-
.1, vate office. Ethyl

riiade the- spiteful
reservation that she
would show him

£9

whenever he talked or walked; and second
arily because he had a habit of perking his
head toward one side, particularly when he
was in the throes of deep thought. Winstead
considered him the most valuable man on
the staff of the Advertiser. _ His imagination
was multi-colorful, and covered vast terri
tory. As a re-write man he was unquench
able. He knew how to tint up an inconse
quent four-line item and put a laugh in it.
He knew how to clothe an every-day auto
mobile accident in fresh verbal foliage. He
could get away from the standardized " as-a-
result-of," " it-is-alleged " type of journalistic
expression. He snappjized a story, as
Winstead put it, and for that reason a large
volume of the local news was relayed to
Wrenn by t^ephone, and written by him for
public consumption. Wrenn was over
worked, but Winstead and everybody else
were too busy to notice that, and the re-write
man was such an inordinately shy and
retiring sort of chap that he would rather
have committed hari-kari with a column rule
than complain to the city editor.

"Wrenn," grunted his chief, "I hate to
saddle a curse on a nice fellow like you. It's
as bad as wishing your house burned down
and you had no insurance, but something has
got to be done."

"Yes, sir," palpitated Wrenn.
"You're a respectable married man, and

you can be trusted."
Wrenn stuttered, and in preparation for

each stutter he moved his lips as though he
were rolling a ver>* fat cigar between them.
It was fascinating and rather disconcerting
to watch this empty labial O when one was
conversing with Wrenn.

"I can trust you," repeated the city
editor, "because you're too busy for frills
and fillies. You've got to re-write every line
this prize female durnb-fish of ours writes,
and if she's got any savvy at all in the
vicinit}' of her ears I want you to develop it.
Somebody's got to teach her her name
and address, anyway, in case she gets run
over or something. And, after considering
verj' carefully all the angles of the outrage,
I have decided that you are to be the
goat."

WRENN'Sninety-eight pounds shivered
anticipatorily; -He brushed back a thin

pompadourish mop which sparsely decorated
his retreating forehead, jammed a stogie in
his mouth and felt in his pockets for a match.
He jarred for time.

• Wrenn, the city editor guessed not so
shrewdly, was thinking of Mrs. Wrenn.
Winstead had met Mrs. Wrenn, who, by
happy coincidence, always came to the
Advertiser office on Tuesday, which was
payday. She was fat, and too absurdly
competent. She more than made up, in
heft, decision, precision and imperious ex
ecutive ability, what Wrenn manifestly
lacked.

"Of course, j'ou'd get her stuff over the
phone, anyway," Winstead continued, con
solingly. "The reason I'm explaining to
you is that we have a rather delicate situa
tion here, with Miss Allen. She's been
wished on us by the business office. Her
uncle's one of these crazy advertisers who
spends all his money on pages and double
trucks in one paper, and the Advertiser at
present is that paper. I haven't got time to
stop work and teach her the alphabet; and if
you can't do anything else, you can rehash
her- stuff bodily. But, if you can, make
her think she wrote it that way."

"Cocky" Wrenn smiled thinly. His
mouth wound up as though for an elaborate
oral delivery, and Winstead expected him to

(Coniiuned on page 4S)
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EDITORIAL
DUESMembership dues, payable to the sub

ordinate lodges, constitute the main Source
of income for the maintenance of the lodge

activities. Of course, in many cases, the income is
supplemented from Club House profits and other
sources; but the fixed and definite revenue is
from dues. The importance of their prompt
collection is, therefore, obvious. The lodge
can not proF>erly function unless these funds be
duly in hand to meet current needs.

But there is a. more important consideration
involved. Unless the dues are promptly paid,-
the delinquent member is not in good standing.
He is not entitled to his membership card, without
which he can not attend the^meetings ofhis lodge
nor visit a sister lodge. He*can not avail himself
of the privileges of the Club House. Tlie lodge
is deprived, during the period of such delinquency,
of his active support. Such a member is, for
the time, a mere possibility, an asset of problema
tic value. And if there be any considerable num
ber of members in this class in any lodge, the
seriousness of the situation is apparent.

It is also true that members in arrears grow
more and more indifferent. As the indebtedness
increases in age and amount, the ultimate loss
from dimits and purging of the rolls becomesmore
probable.

The prompt collection of dues is, therefore,
one of the most important duties impxised uporx
the Secretary. Of course, the duty of prompt
voluntary payment rests primarily upon the
member. But it is common knowledge, based
upon experience, that active and persistent atten
tion by the Secretary is necessary in order to
preserve the roster unimpeured.

It is this fact, eis much £is any other one thing,
that makes the Secretary so important an officer
of the lodge. F^ure to perform this particular
duty with effective diligence is a delinquency
on his part that directly affects the very life and
well-being of the lodge and of the whole Order.
It is a matter in which every member in good
standing has an interest. And if the Secretary
be habitually derelict in this regard, he should be
replaced by one who will give proper attention
to this essential duty.

In many lodges the salary of the Secretary is

based upon the number of members in good
standing. This is well worthy of consideration
as a policy for all subordinate lodges; for it
adds a personal interest to the official obligation
which is likely to prove an effective incentive.

In any event, it is a matte^r in which the lodge
as a whole is deeply interested; and one to which
it should require that insistent attention be given
by its duly elected officer charged with that duty.

THE NEW DISTRICT DEPUTIES
T7LSEWHERE in this issue will be found a

list of appointments made by the Grand
Exalted Ruler. It may be confidently assumed
that the brothers who have been selected for the
various offices and committee memberships have
been chosen because of their peculiar claims to
fraternal preferment and their special fitness for
the service required. Any different assumption
would be an unwarranted affront to the intelli
gence and sincerity of the Grand Exalted Ruler.

But it is earnestly hoped th^t in weighing the
qualifications of those appointed as District
Deputies, special consideration has been given to
the essential quality of militant courage to en
force obedience to law, both civil and fraternal.
It is, perhaps, the outstanding need of the Order.

The maintenance of handsome club-houses by
the subordinate lodges is a distinctive feature of
the Order of Elks. It is a matter of just pride to
its entire membership. But in the administration
of those club-houses, and the natural accentuation
of the social club features incident to their use,
there lies a danger to the good repute of the Order
no less menacing because so insidious.

Unfortunately some of the members regard
them as places in which they are privileged to
conduct themselves according to their personal
desires, without due consideration to the laws
that have been enacted to govern and restrain
that conduct. Sometimes the club management
itself is permitted to disregard those laws, if per
sistent rumors are to be credited.

T^e Order of Elks, as a loyally patriotic fra
ternity, can not afford to wink at or condone
such delinquency, either in individual members or
in subordinate lodges. As a decent and self-
respecting organization, claiming the regard and
esteem of all people, it should take all proper
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measures to insure the due observance of law by
all its members within the walls of any building
under its jurisdiction; and unless it endeavors
to do so it should haul down the American flags
which fly over those buildings as a pledge of its
patriotism and loyalty.

At the conference of District Deputies soon to
be held, it is hoped that stress will be laid upon
the duties of these officials to acquaint themselves
accurately with the real conditions in their
several jurisdictions, and to deal frankly and
courageously with them. The good name of the
Order is at stake.

This is not intended as any general indictment.
It is intended as a suggestion that there should
not be a single exception permitted to the rule
that Elks club-houses must be maintained for
the high purposes of the Order, not as cloaks or
blinds to purposes and conduct which the Order
can not openly approve and sanction.

"HE WENT ABOUT DOING GOOD"

IN HIS speech delivered before the Grand Lodge
at Portland, the newly elected Grand Exalted

Ruler said: "I summon all strong-thinking and
nation-loving Elks to a twelve-month consecration
to the motto,—'He Went About Doing Good.'"
The Slogan is commended to the Order as the
epitomization of the entire Elk Creed.

There is an unselfishness about it that is pe
culiarly Elk-like. There is no suggestion of self-
service.

There is a universality about it that is appeal
ing. No particular person or class or object is
suggested as the specially designated recipient of
fraternal service. All humanity is the object of
Elkly benevolence. And whatever makes for its
betterment and uplift is a challenge to our fra
ternal endeavor that should be promptly accepted.

Above all there is a quiet aggressiveness about
it that is stimulating and inspiring. Elks do not
believe in merely doing good. That is a negative
sort of virtue. They believe in being good. And
they believe in "going about" to do it. One who
awaits a special appeal to be made to him is only
a half-way Elk. The true, whole-hearted fellow
who typifies the Order at its best is he who ac
tively seeks the opportunity for fraternal service.

Grand Exalted Ruler Atwell has been most
happy in selecting the motto that he wishes to
characterize his administration. It is harking
back to the first principles of Elkhood, the exem
plification of which has made the Order great.

And in view of the modern tendencies toward
accentuation of the social club features in the
Order, the call to a more constant consideration
of bur fundamental purposes is most timely. The
worth-while achievements of the coming year will
depend upon the degree of earnestness and en
thusiasm with which the membership responds.

SECRETARIES. ATTENTION

IN HIS first official circular, published in the
last number of the magazine, Grand Exalted

Ruler Atwell urges upon the secretaries of the
subordinate lodges the importance of prompt re
plies to all official letters received by them.
Business necessity and fraternal courtesy alike
require such attention to correspondence; and it
would seem that they should be quite sufficient
considerations among Elks to secure it in all cases.
But the suggestion of the Grand Exalted Ruler
is born of experience that teaches him the need
for it. He is not merely shooting in the air; he
is aiming at a definite target.

It has been the subject of complaint by Grand
Lodge officials in the past that their letters to sub
ordinate lodge officers, although upon official busi
ness of moment, have frequently remained too
long neglected, and in many instances ignored.
While this criticism does not apply to the great
majority of local officials, there are, unfortunately,
too many to whom it does apply.

There should be no basis for such complaint.
The Grand Exalted Ruler and other officials of
the Order who address letters to subordinate
lodge officers, do so in obedience to specific duties;
they have a definite purpose in mind. Subor
dinate officers should not presume to determine
the importance of the subjects dealt with therein.
That may safely be assumed, even when it is not
apparent. And they should realize that those
purposes must fail just to the extent that the com
munications are disregarded.

It is just as important to secure information
from small lodges as it is to secure it from the
large ones. It is just as important, even more
so, perhaps, to receive reports of unfavorable
conditions as it is to receive those wholly favor
able and pleasing. In any event, the reply should
be prompt, accurate and complete.

It is to be hoped that those to whom the sug
gestion is particularly directed will loyally re
spond to the Grand Exalted Ruler's expressed
wish that they will "join hands for that very sim
ple and necessary business practice."

31



Dr.Carroll Smith, Grand Esteemed
Leading Knight,

St. Louis, Mo., No. 9

John K. Burch, Grand Treasurer
Grand Rapids, Mich., No. 48

Riley C. Bowers {lop center).
Grand Esteemed Loyal Knight^

Montpelier, Vt., No. 924

ClydeJennings, Grand Trustee,
Lynchburg, Va., No. 321

to

\

ff^illiam Hawley Atwell^Grand Exalted Ruler
Dallas, Texas, No. 71

Grand Lodge
Officers 1925-26

(Elective)

The Elks Masrazine

Walter F, Meier, Grand Esteemed
Lecturing Knight,

I Seattle, Wash., iVo. 92

Fred C. Robinson, Grand Secretary,
Dubuque, loiva. No. 297

John McW. Ford, {bottom Center)
Grand Inner Guard,

Shreveport, La., No. 122

E. W. Kelly, Grand Tiler,
Salt Lake City, Utah, No. 85
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Milwaukee, Wis., Lodge Dedicates New Home
Grand Exalted Ruler Attends Formal Opening Ceremonies

t I beautiful newHomeof Milwaukee
I Lodge No. 46 was dedicated Saturday

evening, Septembers. This event, for
which the Elks of Milwaukee have been
waiting for some months, was the occasion
of a four-day program, the dedica
tion proper taking place on the wmiuwuir
second day. With the conclusion
of the ceremonies the Order of Elks
was richer by one more magnificent I
temple erected for the purpose of §
enabling its members more fully to I j|6
exemplify the purposes and ideals i
of the fraternity. £

A banquet in honor o£ Grand
Exalted Ruler William Hawley Jpi
Atwell attended by nearly 600
persons, members of Milwaukee "B
Lodge and their ladies, was given - j]
in the main dining hall of the new J
Home prior to the services. Among ^ _
those at the speakers' table were, •
in addition to the Grand Exalted P
Ruler; Past Grand Exalted Rulers •
Thomas B. Mills and John G.
Price; Governor John J. Blaine of i B
Wisconsin; Mayor Daniel W. Hoan j
of Milwaukee; Hon. John C. ICarel
and Lloyd R. Maxwell, of the Grand
Lodge Committee on Social and
Community Welfare, the former a
member of Milwaukee Lodge and Bllll
Chairman of the Board of Manag-
ers of the new Home; Hon. JSIurray
Hidbert of New York Lodge No. i,
a Justice of the Grand Forum; Hon.
Johri F. Malley, Chairman of the
Grand Lodge Committee on Judi- mibme
ciary; Grand Secretary Fred C.
Robinson;, Grand Chaplain Rev. Dr. John
Dysart; Past Exalted Ruler William T. Phil
lips,of New York Lodge, and others. Judge
Atwell made a short address in acknowledg
ment of a gift presented to him from the
local Lodge, in which he touched on the
opportunity open to the Order for patriotic
service in time of peace by practicing law
observance.

The dedication service, which Grand
Exalted Ruler Atwell had been invited to

conduct, was delegated, following his
custom, to the oflicers of the local Lodge.
And, by designation of the Exalted Ruler of
Milwaukee Lodge, it was conducted by the
following: Hon. John C. Karel, acting as

i EE 1

it II 11 M B
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Grand Exalted Ruler; Hon. Murray Hul-
bert as Grand Esteemed Leading Knight-
Hon. John F. Malley as Grand Esquire;
Rev. Dr. John Dysart, Grand Chaplain;
and two members of Milwaukee Lodge
as Grand Esteemed Loj'al Knight, and
Grand Esteemed Lecturing Knight respec
tively.

The dedication services were interspersed
with music by the Lodge organist, the
Milwaukee Chanters, Baker's Elk orches

tra, and there were also soprano solos.
Past Grand Exalted Ruler John G. Price

was orator of the evening. Judge Karel
presented the gold keys of the Home to
Exalted Ruler Chauncey Yockey; and both

the Governor of the State and the
Mayor of the city were on the
program.

The new building is one of the
finest Elk Homes in the Middle-
West, and ranks among the best in
the entire country. It was erected

^ at a cost of two million dollars.
Entering from Wisconsin Street

(the main entrance) one's first
f.fi I impression of the Reception Lobby
Ij;' I from which open the offices of the

Exalted Ruler, the Secretary, theIij I manager and the clerical force, is
1 both sumptuous and dignified. A

f ,|' mezzanine floor devoted to women
lli' guests extends around all four sides,
llii' acccssible by elevator, or by a
I:;' beautiful stairway at the west end
1: ,[ built of Bottozini marble, especial-
|ily imported from Italy.

The next floor is occupied by
! .j the dining department. No trou-
j! 11 ble or expense has been spared
^ \ to provide for every conceiv-

, able need or contingency in the
•0. equipment of the main kitchen.

^ ' Connected with it is a baker>', a
confectionery kitchen and numer-
ous offices. There is a good-sized
lounge, a ladies' parlor and quite a
number of private dining-rooms,

nil 11IIJ ranging from, banquet hall size
down to the smaller and cozier

rooms purposely planned for the more
intimate companionship of the "little dinner
party" of chosen friends. The main dining-
room will comfortably accommodate 500
people, and is flooded with sunshine from the
windows which line the two sides facing on
Wisconsin Street and Lake Michigan.

South of the new building the ground
which stretches down to Wisconsin Street,
one of the main streets of Milwaukee, will be

(Conlinued on page 86)

Patrick T. Powers—Perry A. Clay
Past Grand Trustees

TN THE death, recently, of two of its best
loved members, Patrick T. Powers of

Jersey City, N. J., Lodge No. 211, and Perry
A. Clay of Denver, Colo., Lodge No. 17,
the Order of Elks sustained a heavy loss.
Both mernbers had been prominent not
alone in the fraternity, but were well known
and highly regarded citizens of their respec
tive States.

Patrick T. Powers, who died August 27
at his summer home at Belmar, N. J., had
a long record of accomphshment in the
Order, which began with his service as
Exalted Ruler of his Lodge in 1898. He was
appointed a member of the Grand Lodge
Committee on Charters in rgoi; from 1904
to igo6, inclusive, he was on the Committee
on the Detweiler Monument; for six years,
from 1911 to igi6, inclusive, he served as a
member of the Elks National Home Com
mission. In 1917, he was elected Grand
Trustee for a five-year term, ending in 1922.

A man of countless friends. Grand Trustee
Powers was known as one of the kindest,
rnost charitable of men, intensely loyal in
his friendships and his allegiance to his
fraternity.

The funeral services conducted by Jersey
City Lodge were attended by nearly two
thousand friends of the deceased,"and the
floral tributes were very beautiful". Follow
ing the scrvice there was music, after which
Grand Exalted Ruler William • Hawley
Atwell, Past Grand Exalted Ruler Joseph
T. Fanning, Judge Mark A. Sullivan of
Jersey City and Past Exalted Ruler Thomas
P. Fay of Long Branch, N. J., Lodge No.
742, delivered eulogies of Mr. Powers.
Interment was in St. John's Cemetery,
Trenton, N. J.

Perry A. Clay, who passed away August
23 at Chula Vista, Calif., was for many
years a member of Denver, Colo., Lodge
No. 17, of which- he was a Past Exalted

Ruler in igoi. From 1907-08 he served as
Cha-irman of the Grand Lodge Commission
on Preservation of the elk herds threatened
with extinction for lack of winter grazing
grounds. From 1909 to 1914, Mr. Clay was
a member of the Board of Grand Trustees.

Moving from Denver to San Diego about
twenty years ago, it was at his estate in
Chula Vista, near the latter city, that Mr.
Clay died. He had always remained a
member of Denver Lodge. At the funeral
services, attended by many prominent
California Elks, the eulogy was delivered by
Past Exalted Ruler John B. Osborn of
San Diego, Calif., Lodge No. 168, while
all the flags in Chula Vista were at half-
mast. Past Grand Trustee Clay was
buried in Greenwood Cemetery, San Diego.

The loss of Patrick T. Powers and Perry A.
Clay will be keenly felt by all Elks who knew
them. The profound sympathy of the Order
is extended to their families and relatives.



The Elks Magazine

(fy to "ght): Pot Exalted RuUr M. Mauricc M^yer of Balti.nor^ Ledge.;
Pait Grand Trustee Henry fP VearM of t" Tnnkl« of VtrginUi; Grand Exalted Ruler JVUliam Hatcley Atucll:

ofGrand Tr^Ue?Z'dpTtZtir n % °J^ "*• Gordon of Atlanu,. Cluiirn^n HoardPatrick J. Callan. President ofthe combined State Association ofDelaware. DUtrict ofColumbia and Maryland

Unveiling of the Harding Memorial
At the Elks National Home, Bedford^ Virginia

Beneath abright and cloudless sky,
a gentle breeze blowing the great
flag from its staff in all its floating

^velmess, with the beautiful Elks National
Home as a background, the monument to
President Warren G. Harding was unveiled
at Bedford, on Sunday afternoon, August 30,
in the presence of thousands of Elks and
their friends.

When President-elect Harding delivered
the Memorial address at the National Home
in 1920, the thought was born in the minds
of a number of members that the notable
occasion should be commemorated in some
appropriate manner. The Mary
land, Delaware and District of
Columbia State Association took the
lead in the matter, and, from sub
scriptions voluntarily made by mem
bers in that jurisdiction, the neces
sary funds were provided.

The memorial is a granite shaft,
constituting a base, surmounted by
a portrait bust of the late President
and upon a bronze tablet set in the
face of the granite pedestal is a
simple inscription.

After conference with the Board
ot Grand Trustees, the monument
was erected immediately in front of
me Administration Building of the
iiome, upon the very spot from
wi^ch President Harding spoke.

The occasion of the unveiling of
the Memorial was one of great in
terest to the whole Order, and at
tracted the attendance of thousands.
opeciai trains were operated from
Washington and Richmond, while
large delegations were present from
i-ynchburg, Roanoke, and other
near-by lodges. The crowd would
nave taxed the facilities of Bed
ford but^ for the generous hospi
tality of its citizens, who furnished
automobiles for all visitors, so that
comfortable transportation to and

from the Home was provided. The Board
of Grand Trustees had arranged a buffet
luncheon to be served in the dining-hall of
the Home.

The Elks Band from Richmond and the
Glee Club from Lynchburg Lodge, rendered
the musical numbers of the program; while
the drill teams from Richmond and Wash
ington Lodges, in their attractive white and
purple uniforms, added a touch of attractive
color to the scene. The latter corps gave
an exhibition drill after the ceremonies
for the entertainment of the visitors. The
Band rendered an excellent concert as its

Teom of JViuhington Lodge at Hording ^Svmorial

contribution to the pleasure of the occasion.
The unveiling ceremonies were simple but

dignified and impressive. As the monument
was undraped, the Washington drill team
formed in line at its rear and, with swords
at salute, the splendid likeness of the late
President was disclosed to the assembled
throng.

Henry W. Mears, a venerable but still
active member of Baltimore Lodge, who
was a member of the Board of Grand Trus
tees when the original Home was established
in 1903, was the first speaker, and related
the incidents which led to the erection of

the Memorial. With his two col-
leagues on the Board of Grand Trus
tees and the members of the Home
Committee, of which Meade Det-
weiler was chairman, Mr. Mears
played an important part in bring
ing about the Home's creation.

P. J. Callan, of Washington
Lodge, president of the Maryland,
Delaware and District of Columbia
State Association, presided over the
ceremonies, and on behalf of his
Association presented title to the
monument to the Order.

Grand Exalted Ruler Atwell, ac
cepted the gift ,on behalf of the
Order in a brief address. His per
sonality and presence captivated
the large audience, manj'' of whom
were seeing their new Chief for the
first time. The Grand Exalted
Ruler spoke as follows:

"Here in this garden of love—this
field of fraternity, in the presence of the
everlasting hills, with the poem of this
perfect day ravishing our senses, we
have come to a stop where there is a
sign—a marker—a reminder.

"We, who knew, do not need it—
but that others to come may also
know, the fine, thoughtful brothers of
Maryland, Delaware and District of

{Continued on page y~)
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This Is "Old Ironsides" Month
And Every Lodge of Elks Is Expected to Do Its Duty

I ^ HAT the movement to organize the
I childrenof thenation toraiseS5oo,ooo

for the restoration of "Old Ironsides"
as directed by the 1400 Lodges of Elks will
inspire the 3'oung people of the land to the
study of the record of this historic ship and
will turn the thought of the
youth of America to many of
the most important develop
ments of our Nation is the belief
of President Calvin Coolidge,
who has selected the topics for
the Marion Eppley prizes which
every Lodge in this country is H^^B|
offering for the best essays
written dealing with the U. S.
frigate Conslilution.

"I therefore trust there will
be widespread competition for
the 'Old Ironsides' medals be-
cause an undetstanding of the
fundamentals of our history is
most helpful to discharging the BH|H
duties of citizenship," says the
President in his letter to Secre-
tary of the Navy Curtis D.
Wilbur.

The President strikes the
key-note of the Elk campaign
in the topic he picks for the
elementary schools—"Why will V
the preservation of the U. S. S. ^
Coist'.liition pronjote patriot
ism?" For the High schools
he has picked the topic "Why
did the victories of the U. S. S.
Constitution contribute so
largely to our success in the War of 1812?"
For the colleges, he has asked the students to
write on the subject: "The contributions
of the U. S. S. Constitution to hunian liberty
and to National progress."

With the President's stamp of approval
on the educational and patriotic campaign
that the Benevolent and Protective Order
of Elks will carry to the children of the
Nation during "Old Ironsides Week,"
October rQth-34th, an added impetus is
given to the 200,000 members who will
participate in the movement as members of
the "Old Ironsides" Committees of the
various Lodges.

Past Grand Exalted Ruler James R.
Nicholson, who is directing this big organ
ization from the National Headquarters in
the Boston Navy Yard, reports that the
Lodges are very enthusiastic over their
work and just as soon as the school year
opened contact was immediately made with
almost 175,000 schools.

An elaborate and detailed plan has been
worked out and is now in the hands of every
member of the Committee, and during the
week of the i9th-24th, in the most remote
corners of continental America, far up in
the mountains of the Philippines, in the
tropics of Hawaii and Porto Rico, and in the
ice-fields of Alaska, Elks will be telling of
the glorious deeds and adventures of this
farnous old ship which, in the gloomiest
period of our country, sailed into Boston
harbor with the news of a smashing victory
over the British frigate Gntrriire, which
stiffened the spine of the nation and saved
it from dissolution, and ultimately drove the
enemy from our shores for all time.

National Headquarters at the Boston
Navy Yard has been a busy place during the

last month. Almost a million pieces of
literature, covering every phase and detail
of the educational plan of campaign, mil
lions of buttons, and 200,000 beautiful four-
colored reproductions of "Old Ironsides"
were shipped to the 14,00 Lodges of Elks.

kAU.S,rRl6ATE CONSTITUnON/
1707 lAUPKnep AT BOSTON

V ISOI TRIPOLI •^
leiz GLI£RmtR£-JAVA

mis CYAn£-LtVAnT

^^VThlSF^OU&ISOM&Or I797W^H
A.p.l925^i

r Arw^UBSCKBg^FOR BT PATRiOTlC^
linSXITUTIOtlSTOWfiMEffTTtlEfUnPRAlSep!
.'BYTHE MATlOrfrWIPecAMPAiGh TOReSTORt!
^t.PJRq{1SlPeS.*AS.ASHRinE FOKPUTURe i
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"Old Ironsides"

A Y, TEAR her taflered ensign down!
Lomj has it waved on high.

And many an eye has danced to see
That banner in the sky;

Beneath it rung the battle shout.
And burst the cannon's roar;

The meteor of the ocean air
Shall siveep the clouds no more.

Her deck once red with heroes'" blood,
Where knell the vam/uisfted foe.

When winds n:erc hurrying o'er the flood.
And ivai'cs iwre. white befoiv.

No more shall feel the victor's tread.
Or know the coni/uered knee;

The harpies of the shore shall pluck
The eagle of the sea!

Oh, better thai her shattered hulk
Should sink Ik'nealh the wave;

Her thunders shook the mighty deep.
And there should be her grave;

Nail lo the mast her holy flag.
Set every threadbare sail.

And give her to the god of storms.
The lightning an4 the gale!

—Oliver Wendell Holmes

"For months we have been organizing
the Elks, and the moment the school year
opened this vast machine began the task
of organizing the school children to raise the
$500,000, and I am sure that when 'Old
Ironsides Week' is a matter of history the
drive will have gone over the top," says
Mr. James R. Nicholson, the Campaign Di

rector. "This is a children's drive in every
essential. We could not hope to raise the
entire amount by appealing for the dona
tions of the children so our Brothers have
been organizing the older school groups—
those of the Junior High and High schools

—to ask for larger donations
from the adults in the busi
ness and residential sections of
each community, so you can
sec that the entire amount of
money- necessary to rebuild this
historic treasure will be secured
by the children."

Each Lodge has been given
a quota of $40 per cach thou-
sand children within the juris-
diction of its Lodge. Each
Old Ironsides Committee has
been shipped buttons amount-

lo 40 cent, of their
school sui'vey. The Campaign
Director has urged each Com-
mittee to see that the donations
average ten cents for every
button sent to them. This
does not mean that the chil-
dren will be forced to give ten

HnV cents to receivea button, as the
Bv larger donations from adults
QB will take care of this de-
W ficiency.

The running of a national
campaign in which millions of
buttons, 200,000 pictures to
be presented to every school in
the land, literature, and other

incidentals are used, make it rather a costly
proposition. The National Committee, of
whichRear-Admiral L. R. de Stei^er, U. S.
N., is Chairman, has financed quite a por
tion of the preliminar}' expense, but in
order to assure the success of the campaign,
there has been adopted rather a unique
plan for the Lodges to finance the buttons
and other expenses. It is in the form of a
bronze medallion 10 inches in diameter,
mounted on a handsome dark wood shield.
It commemorates the launching of "Old
Ironsides" in 1707. The die from which
it is struck is limited to 179? bronzes. In
most of the Lodge Districts the "Old Iron
sides" Committee is limited to one of these
bronzes. The bronze cannot be disposed
of to individuals, but is offered to banks,
libraries, department stores, and other in
stitutions that subscribe S50 or more.

The lo-inch medallion at the top of the
plaque shows a picture of "Old Ironsides"
under full sail, in high relief, with the
words "U. S. frigate Constitution—1797
Launched at Boston" and gives the date
of her battle at Tripoli, and the dates of her
victories over the Cucrricre, Java, Cyane
and Levant. At the lower part of the shield
is another bronze, with the inscription
"This plaque is one of 1797 struck in the
year A. D. 1925 and subscribed for by
patriotic institutions to augment the fund
raised by the nation-wide campaign to
restore 'Old Ironsides' as a shrine for future
generations." Beneath this is a facsimile
signature of L. R. de Steiguer, Rear Admiral,
U. S. Navy, Chairman of the National
Committee. "Save Old Ironsides" Fund,
and at the bottom are the words " Distrib
uted through the co-operation of the Benev
olent and Protective Order of Elks."



Grand Exalted Ruler Officiates at
Oakland, Calif., Cornerstone Laying
Grand Exalted Ruler William Hawley

Atwell performed his first ofiicial comer-
stonelaying at Oakland, Calif., onJuly26,

and was assisted by Past Grand Exalted Ruler
Raymond Benjamin and officers of Oakland
Lodge No. 171.

The ceremony attracted thousands ofpeople,
and to accommodate them four street-railways
and an electric train re-routed their service, thus
allowing for the erection of bleachers in the
streets. .Amplifiers were installed to assure
perfect hearing.

A parade made up of an escortof police, brass
bands, drum and fife corps, members, officers
^d Grand Lodge officers marched from the old
Home, andupon reaching thenew building ranks
were opened, allowing Grand Lodge officers to
march to the double-decked speakers' platform,
which was beautifully decorated with palms'
potted fern, plants, flowers and bunting. The
bands occupied the upper part, having the drill
team for a setting, while distinguished guests
officers and members of the Glee Club of Stock
ton Lodge No. 218 were assembledon the lower.
The entire face of the mainbuilding was covered
w-ith the various flags of the navy, while a flag
of every nation graced the fifteen-story tower.

The program opened with both bands, glee
club and audience singing "The Star Spangled
Banner, dunng which the two daughters of
Past Exalted Ruler Hardy C. Hutchinson raised
an immense American Flaguppast all theforeign
ones and made it fastat thepeak, 250 feet above
where it waved in all its glor>' just as the last
notes died away. The effect was thrilling and
brought forth prolonged applause.

Stockton's Glee Club then rendered "Saluta-
tion and "The Lamp of the West," both of
which were appreciatively received, as was their
Handel s "Largo."
. An ^ho number by a comet trio preceded
Fast Grand Exalted Ruler Raymond Ben
jamin s address in which he told of the history
o» the Lodge during its thirty-five years of
existence and of the purposes and objects of the
Order.

. I'ollowing the ritualistic work by the Grand
Exalted Ruler, Exalted Ruler \l J. Lacoste and
onicers, Prank Thornton, a member of the Lodge,
sang Cadman's "The Builder," a most appro-
pnate selection, and the Glee Club's rendition
orHuhn s Invictus"metwith a hearty response.
„ Ruler Lacoste introduced the Grand
bxalted Ruler in a fitting manner, and the
audience arose to the occasion and gave the
mstingujshed visitor a hearty welcome. Judge
Atwell told his audiencc that the philosophy of
tile organization was that of the higher view of
life, the view which sees life as a "fascinating
plantation onwhich anyseed may grow."

"The,conierstone, set in concrete and mortar,
is m reality set in Faith- Faith in purpose, Faith
in (jod. Faith in countrj- and home. Not the
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blind, driven faith, like cattle, but purposeful
Faith which drives man to do a particular thing
as part of his scheme of life. The three levers of
our Order will remain in the days to come—the
simple thingsof God, home and the great coun
try which houses the little home."

The Judge won his audience from the be
ginning and held them through a most inter
esting address. The program closed with
"America."

In the evening a banquet was given in honor
of the Grand Exalted Ruler by officersand Past
Exalted Rulers of neighboring Lodges.

Gala Celebration Marks Institution
Of Newton, N. J., Lodge

A parade embellished with fireworks and in
cluding delegations from New Jersey and New
York Lodges signalized the organization of
Newton, N. J., Lodge No. 1512. The parade
was followed by dinners served to the attending
State officers and visiting members, and a per
formance at one of Newton's vaudeville houses.
Sayer S. Martin was elected the first Exalted
Ruler and Thomas J. O'Malley Secretary. The
Lodge voted to become a member of the New
Jersey State Elks Association.

If^isconsin State Elks Association
Holds Session at Superior

The Palace Theatre was filled to capacity
wth delegates and their guests when Mayor
Pred A. Baxter formally handed the city of
Superior over to the Wisconsin Elks at the open
first meeting of their three-day convention held
August 13, 14 and 15. With George L. Dwin-
nell, President of the Stale .Associationpresiding,
the speech of welcome was delivered by Robert
E. Curran, Exalted Ruler of Superior Lodge
No. 403. Addresses by Hon. John T. Blaine,
Governor of the State, Past Grand Exalted Ruler
Thomas B. Mills, who acted as personal repre
sentative of the Grand Exalted Ruler, and Fred
C. Robinson, the Grand Secretary. At the close
of the speech-making there was a musical pro
gram in which a number of prominent artists
took part^ and the delegates then adjourned to
a luncheon given in their honor at the Hotel
-Androy. The result of the first business ses
sion held on the afternoon of the 14th was the
election of the following officers: President,
Carl Rigpns of Oconto Lodge No. 887; First
Vice-Prcsident, H. W. Nanlcervis of Oshkosh
Lodge No. 292; Second Vice-Presidcnt, Robert
E. Curran of Superior Lodge No. 403; Third
Vice-Pre.sident, Harry .A. Kiefer of Wausau
Lodge No. 248; Fourth Vicc-President, James
H. Balliet of .-Vppleton Lodge No. 337; Secre
tary, Theodore Benfey of Sheboygan Lodge No.
299 (re-elected); treasurer, Louis Uecker of
Watertown Lodge No. 666 (re-electcd); Trus
tees (all re-elected): Edmund Grassier of Mil
waukee Lodge No. 46; A. J. Horlick of Racine
Lodge No. 252; Thomas K. Welsh of Janesville

Lodge No. 254; Knute .Anderson of Eau Claire
Lodge No. 402; Dr. J. H. Wallis of Rice Lake
Lodge No. 1441.

In the evening there was an impressive parade.
Probably the most outstanding feature of this
event was the appearancc in line of the Boys
Band of Bayfield, Wis., the largest organization
of its kind in the country. Hammond Park
was the terminus of the line of march and there,
in tne presence of a great gathering, and with
solemn ceremony, a tree was planted by the
Wisconsin Elks in memory of the soldiers lost
on the battlefield in the World War. Dr. J. H.
Wallis of Rice Lake Lodge delivered the speech
of dedication. Following this was a concert
directed by B. Enna, Chairman of the State
Elks Association Committee on Music, by the
massed bands ot Superior, Duluth, Oconto,
Hudson, Rice Lake and Green Bay. The day's
activities wound up with a dance in the ball
room of the Hotel .Androy. It must not be
supposed that the ladies of the party were at
a loss for entertainment during the houre when
the men were closeted in business session. A
musical program in the club-rooms of the Elks
Home was followed by a card party for them,
at which the local Klk ladies were hostesses.

Business and pleasure were successfully
combined on the third day by holding the final
business session aboard the steamer Afonlank
which carried the delegates on a most enjoyable
trip up the river to the famous harbor of Duluth
and Superior. The festivities closed with a con
vention ball at the Elks Home in the evening.
The Association will meet next year at Milwau
kee, the week of the Grand Lodge Convention
at Chicago.

An Elk's Widow Discovers
The Order

The following paragraphs are extracts from a
letter written to the president of one of the State
Elks Associations, who passed it on to this
Magazine, requesting anonymity in the event of
its publication. The letter is so true a reflection
of the attitude of many people before—and
after—they understand what the Order of Elks
is and stands for, that we publish it, in order
that others, reading it, may better understand
the meaning of membership in the fraternity:

"Until a year and a half ago, the Elks to me
meant purely and simply a social and pleasure-
seeking organization, nothing more. I could
never understand nor see the wisdom of paying
dues to belong to the Elks.

"Then my husband became ill,, and in the
hopes that he might regain his health more
rapidly by being far away from his business, he
was sent to Arizona, where for a short time our
hopes seemed justified. Then suddenly a
message came which sent me hurrying to Tucson,
the little city to which he had gone, only to find
myself among strangers, and strange faces all
about, and a husband in a delirium that not even
the hospital would be held responsible for,
without a special attendant and myself assum
ing full charge.

"When the doctor cne day said to me,
'Doesn't he belong to some church or organiza
tion,' I said 'yes—He is an Elk,' but to my mind
that couldn't mean anything at a time like that,
when waiting for ah ambulance to take him to
the hospital. But as if by magic, before the
ambulance arrived, two Elks came to me. Two
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very busy men; not only with their own affairs,
but the Elks State Convention was in progress
there that week. Still they found time to
immediately come and inquire if they could do
anything for me. I said 'No, I don't need any
fin;incial aid. 1 don't know what you could do.'
But the kind response was merely 'Perhaps
there are other ways we can help,' which they
certainly showed me there were.

"It seemed so natural and so much the usual
thing for these people from Elkdom to do, I
would hesitate in even saying 'Thank you'—I
can not help feeling they must all have had their
sorrow and knew what those dreadful hours of
hopes you could not give up were. Still, when
the end came, as true brothers they were there—
all details were attended to, telegrams sent—
transportation arranged, all bills carefully
checked and approved, and I started on my long
Journey wondering if after all it wasn't all a
terrible dream, it had all been so well done.

"As time goes on I can not help feeling that all
dues paid the Elks surely come back home
tenfold, if not to us all individually, it will surely
somewhere, sometime, be a blessing to some one
we love."

Ohio State Elks Association
Holds Meeting and Election

The annual convention of the Ohio State Elks
Association was held at Cedar Point the week of
August 23. Officers were elected for 1925-26 as
follows: President, Blake C. Cook of Kent Lodge
No. 1377; First Vice-President, Charles L. Justice
of Marion Lodge No. 32; Second Vice-President,
N. C. Parr of New Philadelphia Lodge No. 510;
Secretar>', Fred G. Parker of Lorain Lodge No.
1301; Treasurer, William C. Petrie of Cincin
nati Lodge No. s; Trustee for three 3'ears,
William G. Lambert of Cleveland Lodge No. 18.
Capt. R. L. Queisser of Cleveland Lodge was
elected President of the Past Exalted Rulers
Association.

The meeting was attended by Past Grand
Exalted Ruler John G. Price representing Grand
Exalted Ruler Atwell; by Past Grand Exalted
Ruler August Herrmann, and Grand Secretary
Fred C. Robinson. There were present 295
representatives and Past Exalted Rulers.

The contcst for the John G. Price Ritualistic
Cup was entered by the degree teams of Lake-
wood, Cleveland, Elyria and Columbus Lodges.
Columbus Lodge No. 37 was the winner.

Two resolutions, presented by Mr. Price,
were unanimously adopted. One was a resolu
tion in indorsement of the "Old Ironsides"
campaign, tendering of assistance and full
cooperation, both of the Past Exalted Rulers
Association and of the Ohio State Elks Associa
tion. The other was a resolution urging the
newly elected officers to bend every effort to
emphasize the necessity and importance of
placing the ritualistic work on the highest pos
sible plane and encouraging fraternal visits
among Lodges.

The Convention closed with a banquet for
the representatives and their ladies, and a grand
ball.

Coatesville, Pa., Lodge Gives
Evidence of Community Spirit

Recent action of Coatesville, Pa., Lodge No.
1228, in donating a splendid swimming-pool to
the city for the free use of the youngsters, ex
emplifies the present-day spirit of the Order in

Yer>' tangible fashion. The pool, costing approxi
mately Sio,ooo, is of concrete, 40 feet wide and
120 feet long, ranging in depth from 18 inches to
9 feet. Located in Central Park Playgrounds,
the pool was dedicated in July before a gathering
of several thousand people. A parade of the
Lodge and an address by Hon. A. H. Swing,
Mayor of Coatesville, were features of the
opening ceremonies.

Wheeling, JF. Va., Lodge
Gives Orphans an Outing

Through the Social and Community Welfare
Committee of Wheeling, W. Va., Lodge No. 28
the orphans in the various institutions of this
district were given a day's outing as guests of the
Elks. They were first taken around the city and
surrounding country in automobiles for about
two hours' ride, then to A\'heeling Park, where a
dinner was served. The afternoon was given
to enjoying all kinds of outdoor sports for which
prizes were given to the winners of all contests.
All the day there were plenty of good things to
eat and drink, peanuts and ice-cream, lemonade
and soda. At the close of the day a hot supper
was served, and the little ones were tlicn taken
to the homes in automobiles. From the ex
pressions on their faces one could see that the
day will be remembered by them long after it is
forgotten by those who made it possible for
them.

Since the fire on March 20 that completely
destroj'ed the Lodge room and damaged the
Home to a large extent, there has been consider
able talk about building a new club-house for
Wheeling Lodge, one that would be modern in
every respect. At a recent special meeting of
the Lodge action was taken on the matter to the
extent of authorizing the Board of Directors
to secure options on new sites and to have plans
prepared for a new up-to-date building and to
submit it back to the Lodge for final action.

Minnesota Elks Hold State
Convention at Brainerd

Representatives from every Lodge in the
State were present.at the very successful conven
tion at Brainerd, held by the Minnesota State
Elks Association. At the first business session

i

an address of welcome was delivered by ilayor
Cain of Brainerd, and the business of electing
officers for the coming year was then attended
to as follows: President, John E. Regan of
Mankato Lodge No. 225; First Vice-President.
Thomas B. Wilson of Minneapolis Lodge No. 44;
Second Vice-President, Dr. A. H. Cohen of
Brainerd Ixtdge No. 615; Third Vice-President,
O. M. Thurber of Owatonna Lodge No. 1395;
Secretary, Lannie C. Home of Minneapoli.s
Lodge; Treasurer, James R. Jerrard of St.
Cloud Lodge No. 516; Trustees: Thomas J.
Griffith of Minneapolis Lodge elected for tliree
years, Joseph C. Page of Winona Lodge No. 327
and Chester R. Leech of St. Paul Lodge No. 59.

Enthusiastic attention was given to the welfare
work of the various Lodges with the result that
the Association resolved to take up the Krippled
Kiddie movement in conjunction with the
Rochester Welfare activity and the Sunset
Home plan for the aged.

Also, with a view to making a fine showing
at next year's Grand Lodge Convention, money
was appropriated for building a float. Minnesota
will endeavor to have as many as 1,000 men in
line at Chicago. Grand Secretary' Fred C.
Robinson arrived during this first business session
in time for the memorial services held for W. W.
Koons, the founder and first president of the
Minnesota Association, and for James P. Heale\-
of St. Paul Lodge, one of its early presidents.
The ritualistic contest between Hibbing Lodge
No. 1022 and Stillwater Lodge No. 179 was won
by Stillwater Lodge, following which the conven
tion was addressed by Past Grand Exalted Ruler
James G. McFarland and Grand Secretarj-
Robinson. The second day witnessed the drum
corps contest, in which St. Paul won its fifteenth
consecutive prize, and the band contest with
Duluth Lodge No. 133 the victor. In the after
noon there was the parade with floats representing
early life in Minnesota. The final day of the
convention was spent in an athletic carnival at
Breezy Point, where contests were held in
tennis, golf and trap shooting.

San Die^, Calif., Host to
Eastern Delegation

Grand Esquire Charles H. Grakelow and a
delegation of approximately 235 Elks and their

wm

Attractive tiew home of Irvington, N.
J., Lodge No. 1245, which was dedi-
cited during the early summer months

Here is a picture of the swimming-pool
recently given to its city by Coatesville,
Pa., Lodge No. 1228 for the free use of
the young children of the vicinity



An inviting homelike atmosphere pervades this
attractively furnished corner of lounge room-

A glimpse of the large pool and billiard room,
which is handsomely equipped with many tables
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families from Pliiladelphia and Pittsburgh
I-odgcs. were recently the guests of San Diego,
Calif., Lodge Xo. i08. All the scenic beauties
of that pirt of the country were exploited for the
benefit of the guests. There were trips by boat
on the bay, a sight-seeing tour through Balboa
Park and to Point Loma, with a stop-off at Old
Town to see the historic Ramona's Marriage
Place, and a visit to Mission Beach, and on the
following (lay a trip to Tia Juana. The delegates
were enthusiastically appreciative of San Diego's
hospitality. •

Pennsylvania Slate Elks Association
Holds Large Convention

The meeting, August 24 to 27, of the Pennsyl
vania State iilks Association at Bethlehem, was
one of the biggest and most enthusiastic in the
history of the organization. It was attended by
•delegates from all but a few of the more tlian one
hundred Lodges in the State. Bethlehem Lodge
No. 191, under the chairmanship of Past E-valted
Ruler Ray L. Crosland, outdid itself in the effort
to provide a complete and interesting program
not only for the visiting Elks but for their ladies
as well.

Officers for io25-'26 are as follows: President,
George J. Kambach of Pittsburgh Lodge No. 11;
Vice-president. Pemberton M. Minster of Bristol
Lodge No. 970; Secretary, William S. Gould of
Scranton Lodge No. 123; Treasurer, Henrj' W.
Gough of Harrisburg Lodge No. 12; Trustees:
M. F. Home of New Kensington Lodge No. 512
(elected at this meeting); Robert W. Gibson of
McKeesport Lodge No. 136; Howard R. Davis
of Williamsport Lodge No. 17,^; Louis X. Gold
smith of Philadelphia Lodge No. 2, and George
W. Thomas of Scranton Lodge.

The outstanding feature of the first day's
activities, which included various entertain
ments was a banquet for Grand Lodge and State
officers, delegates, alternates, committeemen,
and their ladies, in honor of Grand E.xalted
Ruler William Hawley Atwell. At this banquet
were present; Past Grand Exalted Rulers John
K. Tener. Joseph T. Fanning and J. Edgar
Masters of the Elks National Memorial Head
quarters Commission; Grand Esquire Charles H.
Grakelow; Lawrence H. Rupp, Past Exalted
Ruler of .A.llentown Lodge No. 130; Hon.
James M. Yeakle, Mayor of Bethlehem; Presi
dent E. J. Morris of the Pennsylvania State Elks
Association; William Wirt Lynn, E.\alted Ruler
of Bethlehem Lodge—all of whom werespeakers
—and many other prominent members of the
Order. The Eleven O'Clock Toast was given by
Past Exalted Ruler William T. Phillips of New
York Lodge No. i. Past Exalted Ruler Thomas
B. Kellow of Bethlehem Lodge acted as toast-
master.

At the conclusion of Judge Atwell's address,
whichwas received, as usual, with cheers, he was
presented with a beautiful candelabra, as a
token of esteem from the Elks of the State of
Pennsylvania.

In the report of the Presi ent of the State

The Home of Siisanville, Cat., Lodge No. 1487
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.-Vssociation it was brought out that, due to the
influence of members of the Order throughout
the State, a bill was passed by the last session
of the Legislature, providing an appropriation of
8250,000 for the purchase of a site on which will
be erected buildings for the treatment, education
and vocational training of crippled children.

The report of the Secretary developed the
fact that of the 115 Lodges in Pennsylvania, all
but seven are members of the State Association.
The Treasurer's report showed that the organiza
tion is in excellent financial condition. The
Charity Committee figures showed that Pennsyl
vania Lodges dispensed charity to the extent of
$250,000 during the past year.

The Drill Team of Williamsport Lodge won
the silver loving-cup for its drill. First prize
in the band contest was taken by Reading
Lodge No.' 115, with Bloomsburg Lodge No.
436 second and Wilkinsburg Lodge No. 577 third.
The prizes were silver cups.

Thursday afternoon, August 27, marked the
climax of the Convention, when the largest
parade ever seen in Bethlehem was staged.
There were 10,000 marchers in line and the
spectacle was witnessed by a crowd reported to
number 100,000 people. The parade prizes,
consisting of loving-cups, were won by the
following Lodges:

Best-drilled corps in line of parade: first,
Reading Lodge, second Bloomsburg Lodge,
third, Wilkinsburg Lodge. Largest number of
uniformed men: first, .\llentowri Lodge, second
Philadelphia Lodge. Best appearing Lodge:
first, Allegheny Lodge, second, York Lodge,
third, Carlisle Lodge. Largest exclusive Elk
band: first, .\llegheny Lodge, second, Easton

,•; ^

A view of the lodge-room of Wallace, Idaho, Lodge No. 331

Lodge. Best band music and appearance: first,
Pittsburgh Lodge, second, Philadelphia Lodge,
third, Reading Lodge. Best float: first, Leigh-
ton Lodge, second Allegheny Lodge.

Throughout the four days of the Convention
there were picnics, motor tours, golf, garden and
card parties, theatrical performances and dances
for the visitors and their ladies.

The place of meeting next year will be Wash
ington, Pa.

Impressive Ceremony Marks Laying of
Cornerstone ofSacramento, Cal., Lodge

The cornerstone of the new $1,250,000 building
of Sacramento, Cal., Lodge No. 6 was recently
laid. silver trowel presented by the contrac
tors was used by Exalted Ruler Harold J.
Thielen in cementing the cornerstone which he
had swTjng into place. A heavy copper box
containing many interesting Lodge records
and mementoes was sealed in the cornerstone.
The building will probably be ready for occu
pancy by February ist.

Ambitious Plans for Summer Resort
Announced by Fresno, Cal., Lodge

The members of Fresno, Cal., Lodge No. 439
are planning to lease a tract of at least ten acres
next summer on the new Government lands to
be opened on Lake Huntington in the near-by
mountains. The plans include a completely
equipped Club House with boat-landings, a nine-
hole golf course, and leveled tent sites, to be leased
to the members. As Fresno Lodge plans a new
Home in the city it is hoped that by the time
construction is begun at Lake Huntington, part
of the furniture and equipment from the old
Home will be available for the country club.
This undertaking is designed not only to provide
a summer outing place for the members, but to
develop the popularity of the beautiful mountain
country about Fresno as a summer resort. If
the proposed Piute Pass highway is carried to
completion, this acreage will be on the direct
road across the mountains.

Staten Island, N. F., Lodge
Purchases New Home

The property known as "Oakwood Arms,"
with exte'hsive grounds covering nearly five
acres, has been purchased bj' Staten Island.
N. Y., Lodge No. S41 for its new Home at a
cost of $78,000. Conveniently situated midway
between St. George and Tottenville, the build
ing is so laid out that the elevating of the roof
to install a Lodge room on the top_ floor is the
only change necessary to fit it for its new use.
This room when completed would be 56 x 57
feet. The building contains a ball-room with a
seatingcapacity of 650, a number oflarge private
dining-rooms and 17 living-rooms, either with
bath or running water. There is a good baseball
field, and the groundsare ideal for outings,which
should insure a sure source of welcome income.



Accommodations
For Traveling Elks

Living accommodations are ob-
tainable at any of the Subordi
nate Lodge Homes listed below.

Agana. Guam, No. i28r
Albany. N. Y.. Lodge No. 49
Albuquerque, N. M., Lodge No. 461
Amsterdam. N. Y., Lodge No. loi
Anaheim, Calif., Lodge No. 1345
Austin, Texas, Lodge No. 201
Bakersfield, Calif., Lodge No. 266
Bellingham. Wash., Lodge No. 194
Bloomsburg. Pa.. Lodge No. 436
Boston. Mass., Lodge No. 10
Bremerton. Wash., l^dce No. ii8r
Bridgeport, Conn., Lodge No. 36
Bridgeton, N. J., Lodge No. 733
Canton. 111.. Lodge No. 626
Centralia. Wnsh., Lodge No. 1083
Chicago. III., Lodfte No. 4
Coatesville, Pa., Lodge No. 1228
Cohoes, N. Y.. Lodge No. 1317
Concord. N. H.. Lodge No. 1210
Du Bois, Pa.. Lodge No. 340
East Liverpool. Ohio. Lodge No. 258
Eau Claire. Wis., Lodge No. 402
Erie. Pa., Lodge No. 67
Flag^staff. Ariz., Lodge No. 499
Florence, Colo., Lodge No. 6ii
Fort Smith, Ark., Lodge No. 341
Fresno, Calif., Lodge No. 439
Gloucester, Mass.. Lodge No. 892
Grafton. W. Vn.. Lodge No. 308
Grass Valley, Calif., Lodge No. 538
Haverhill, Mass., Lodge No. i6s
Hazleton. Pa.. Lodge No. 200
Hempstead, N. Y., Lodge No. 1485
Honolulu. Hawaii, Lodge No. 616
Indianapolis, Ind., Lodge No. 13Johnson City, Tenn.. Lodge No. 825
ohnstown. Pa., Lodge No. 175

.loplin. Mo.. Lodge N'o. soi
Kenosha, Wis., Lodge No. 750
Kingston, N. Y., Lodge No. 550
La Grande, Ore., Lodge No. 433
Lake City. Fla.. Lodge No. 893
Lakeland, Fla.. Lodge No. i29t
Lamar, Colo., Lodge No. 1319
Lancaster. Pa.. Lodge No. 134
Lebanon, Pa.. Lodge No. 631
Litchfield, 111,, Lodge No. 6s4
Little Falls, Minn.. Lodge No. 770
Lorain, Ohio, Lodge No. 1301
Louisville, Ky., Lodge No. 8
Los Angeles, Calif., Lodge No. 99
Manila. P. I., Lodge No. 761
Mena, Ark.. Lodge No. 781
Meridcn, Conn., Lodge No. 35
Middleboro, Mass., Lodge No. 1274
Milton, Pa.. Lodge No. 913
Milwaukee. Wis., Lodge No. 46
Minneapolis, Mmn., Lodge No. 44 1."
Missoula, Mont., Lodge No. 383
MonessJn, Pa., Lodge No. 773
Muncie, Ind., Lodge No. 245
Newark, N. J., Lodge No. 21
New Rochelle. N. Y., Lodge No. 756
New York, N. Y.. Lodge No. i
North Adams. Mass., Lodge No. 487
Olympia. Wash.. Lodge No. 186
Omaha, Neb., Lodge No. 39
Passaic, N. J., Lodge No. 387
Paterson, N. J.. Lodge No. 60
Philadelphia, Pa., Lodgj No. 2
Pittsburgh, Pa.. Lodge No. n
Pocatello, Idaho, l^dge No. 674
Pomona, Calif., Lodge N'o. 789
Portland. Me.. Lodge No. t88
Portland, Ore., Lodge No. 142
Providence, R. I,, Lodge No. 14
Oucens Borough, N. Y., Lodge N'o.

878
Quincy. 111., Lod?e No. 100
Rockville, Conn., Lodge No. 1350
Rutherford, N. J., Lodge No. 547
Salem, Ohio. Lodge No. 305
Salt Lake City. Utah, L^dge No. 85
San Antonio, Texas, Lodge No. 316
San Francisco, Calif.. Lodge No. 3
Scranton, Pa., Lodge No. 123
Seattle, Wash.. Lodge No. 92
Silver City, N. M.. Lodge No. 413
Springfield, 111., Lodge No. 158
Springfield, Mass., Lodge No. 61
St. Cloud, Minn., Lodge No. 516
Susanville, Calif.. Lodge No. 1487
Sycamore, 111., Lodge No. 1392
Tamaqua, Pa., Lodge No. S02
Tampa, Hla.. Lodge No. 708
Trenton, N. J.. Lodge No, los
Troy, N. Y., Lodge No. 141
Union Hill. N. J., Lodce No.
Walla Walla, Wash.. Lodge No. 287
\\enatchee. Wash., Lodge No. 1186
Wichita, Kans., I.odge No. 427
Woonsoaket, R. I,, Lodqe N'o. 850
York, Pa.. Lodge No. 213

TF any Lodge has accommoda-
lions, but is not listed here. The

Klks Magazine ivill be glad to in
clude it on request without charge.

In order to bring the building completely up to
date, the Lodge hopes to install a g>Tnnasium,
swimming-pool, tennis-courts and bowling-alleys.

Indiana State Elks Association
Meets at Valparaiso

The twenty-fourth annual session of the
Indiana State Elks Association was held August
18, 19 and 20 at Valparaiso. The big feature
of the first day's program was the dedication
of the handsome new Home of Valparaiso Lodge
No. 500. Past Grand Exalted Ruler Bruce A
Campbell, of East St. Louis, III., Lodge No. 664
conducted the dedicatory e.xerciscs as represen
tative of the Grand Exalted Ruler, assisted by
Grand Trustee Robert A. Scott of Linton, Ind.,
Lodge No. 866, Grand Secretary Fred C. Robin
son of Dubuque, Iowa, Lodge No. 297, District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Harry K. Kramer
of Michigan City, Ind., Lodge No. 432 and
oflicers of the State Association.

Following the dedication and an address by
Mr. Campbell, the first session of the convention
was held, at which President Garnet R. Fleming
of Shelbyville Lodge No. 457 read his report
and made a number of suggestions. Chief
among these was that the Grand Lodge be asked
to redistrict the State of Indiana, dividing it into
five districts, instead of four, along lines to
be suggested by a special committee of the
State Association, the present districts being
deemed too large to be properlycovered by the
District Deputies.
• At the second business session, the Committee
on Social and Community Welfare suggested
that each Lodge appoint a special committee
to consider the advisability of aiding the Riley
Hospital for Crippled Children at Indianapolis
in some way, preferably by raising funds for the
furnishing of more equipment for the hospital.
The Committee also suggested that each l!odge
name a committee to keep in touch with juvenile
court officials, and do something to help recreant
boys and girls both before they are sent to State
institutions, and after they leave. The Com
mittee's report was adopted. The Committee
on Resolutions promised all possible aid to Past
Grand E.xalted Ruler James R. Nicholson in his
work^of raising funds for the "Save Old Iron
sides" campaign. It also commended The
Elks Magazixe on its improvement during
the past year.

Officers elected were: President, Will E.
Hendrich of Terre Haute Lodge No. 86; First
Vjce-President, F. J. McMichael of Gary Lodge
No. 1152; Second Vice-President, John C.
Hampton of Muncie Lodge No. 245; Third
Vice-President, John Holliday of Washington
Lodge No. 933; Secretary, Don Allman of
Noblesville Lodge No. 576; Treasurer, GeorgeS.
Green of Mt. Vernon Lodge No. 277; Trustee

^ Vc
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for three years, Joseph Getz of Fort Wayne
Lodge No. 155. The other Trustees are Hubert
S. Elley of Indianapolis Lodge No. 13 and Julius
Albe of Valparaiso Lodge No. 500. President
Hendrich named as Tiler, Roy R. White of
Evansville Lodge No. 116; Chaplain, Charles
P. Nuppnau of Gary Lodge No. 1152, and Ser-
geant-at-arms, Charles Bredemus of South Bend
Lodge No. 235.

Following the first business session a large
banquet was held in celebration of the dedication
of the new Valparaiso Lodge Home. Grand
Trustee Robert A. Scott acted as toastmaster,
and among the speakers were Past Grand
Exalted Ruler Bruce A. Campbell, Grand
Secretary Fred C. Robinson, Mayor E. W. Agar
of Valparaiso, and others. The banquet was
followed by a ball at the Elks Home. The
second day of the meeting was featured by a
large parade, reported to have been one of the
most spectacular ever staged in the city. The
annual ritualistic contest for the Joseph T.
Fanning Cup was won by Noblesville Lodge
No. 576. The band contest was won by East
Chicago Lodge No. 981 with Noblesville second.

The Convention which ended on the third
day with a large picnic, was considered a great
success and was attended by more than 500
delegates. Elkhart will be the Convention city
in August, 1926.

Portland, Ore., Lodge to Send
Big Delegation to Chicago in 1926

At its first session since the Grand Lodge
Convention, Portland, Ore., Lodge No. 142
adopted a resolution instructing the Exalted
Ruler to appoint a committee to formulate plans
for sending a large representation to the Grand
Lodge Convention of 1926in Chicago. It is the
aim of the Lodge to send all of its uniformed
bodies, including tlie Band, Orchestra, Drill
Team, Drum Corps and Quartet. The senti
ment expressed as back of this action was one of
compliment to the splendid representation of
Chicago Lodgeat the Portland Convention and a
manifestation of the appreciation of Portland
Lodge for having been awarded the 1925
Grand Lodge meeting.

Virginia State Elks Association
To Meet in October

The annual meeting of the Virginia State
Elks Association is scheduled for October 13 and
14 at Roanoke. The local Lodge No. 197
be hosts to the visitors who are e.xpected from
all parts of the State. In addition to an elaborate
plan of entertainment, it is expected that a trap-
shooting tournament, a golf tournament and a
baseball game will be arranged.

{Conlinucd on page yg)

This is the Home of Pontiar. III., Lodge No, 1019
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N ew Low Price

HUDSON COACH

""ihnfain# r"

Only Hudson Can Build It
Being the world's largest builders of
6-cylinder cars permits Hudson to give
the greatest price advantage with the
finest quality in Hudson history.

Everywhere it is called "the World's
Greatest Buy" because it is universally
acknowledged that no car giveslike qual
ity, reliability, performance and fine

appearance within hundreds ofdollars of
itsprice. And Hudson economy, which
the praiseof a vast ownership has made
famous, consists not only in the impor
tant first cost savings, but also in the way
Hudsons retain their new car qualities
and performance in long service with
little need for mechanical attention.

Hudson-Essex World's Largest Selling 6-CyUnder Cars
Hudson Brougham ®1495—Hudson 7-Pass. Sedan *1695

Alt Prices Freight and Tax Extra



You rinse o£f the

l^Lther—then what?
THERE'S the place where men's

spirits used to droop—after the
shave. Talcs and liniments don't fill
the bill. No wonder most men dashed
on cold water and let it go at that.

Then came Aqua Velva—created expressly
for after shaving. Little wonder men seized
upon it as a long-lost friend.

Because it helps conserve the natural
moisture of the skin, Aqua Velva keeps your
face lilce velvet all day long—justasWilliams
Shaving Cream leaves it:

—it tingles delightfully when applied
—it gives first aid to little cuts
—it protects the face from cold and wind
•—it prevents face.shine
*—it delights with its man-style fragrance -

Tone Upyourface with Aqua Velva. Keep
y: in perfect condition. A 150-drop testbottle
free. Use coupon belowor post-card.

The large 5-ounce bottle at your dealer's is
5(^. (60c inCanada). Costs almost nothing
a day—onlya fewdrops needed. By mail post
paid on receipt of price if yourdealerisout of it.

Williams
Aqua Velva
after shaving
By tKe makers of
Williams ShavingjflSlK ^

rwilliamrFor free test bottle A||iS¥ii|VQ
Address:

J. B. WilliamsCo., 1
gept 1210. Gkston: ~ •

K- Conn, fIfyou live
? R "ddrcss Thet WiHiams Co.. St.

St., Montreal) ;

• f/«t-.Vc,*''

Send free test bottle of Aqua Velva

Blk* I0.2S
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Don't Bother Jim
{Conlinucd from page ^5)

the time Jim wasawake to figure out waj-s he
could get more time to sleep.

I'm ping to skipa couple of years now. Jim
was climbing, all the time—or rather he was
bejngpushed upbyluck,and circumstances—and
thinking himself out of so much work that there
wasn't any use in keeping him in any one posi
tion.

\\ ay I dope it out is this. And it's a compli
ment to Jim, at tha,t. Us Americans make a
god of hustle. But just about two-thirds of
our American hustleis hustlingaround in circles.
Hustle for the .sake of hustle. Wc get things
done—but we make an awful lot of useless fuss
and fury in doing them.

The .^cme was full of hustlers and go-getters.
Fellows so full of pep and ambition that if a
job didn't require more than two hours a day
of real thinking—they'd invent ways of compli
cating it so_ they could spend a day of feverish
activity at it andfee! they were real peppy high-
power guys.

Not Jim. Pep wasn't a word that even Een-
son would use in describing Jim. Now that
Jim IS a greatsuccess people say he hasRepose.

Right. Repose is what he lives for—and he's
got all of it he could manage to get away with
all his life.

So when they put Jimon any job, he sought
Repose. _And he got it bymaking his jobs easy.

Well, in a plant where pretty nearly every
body was trying to make his jobas complicated
and hard as possible, Jim kept easing up from
one job to another because he made 'em as
simple and soft as possible.

He "couldn't be bothered." Fellows under
him would come running to him asking him this,
that and theotherquestion, andJim would say:

"Whadduhy mean bothering me with all this
detail? I'm too busy. Fix it up yourself."

He'd slough off everything he could on the
men under him—and they loved it! They ate
it up—it meant Responsibility, it meant they
couldshowtheir pep and ambition and hustle.

Soevery departmentJim worked in would be
almost running itself by the time he'd been in
it a month—and Jim got credit for being the
greatest young organizer living. All because
his motto was:

"Let Geoi^e do it."

J UNDERSTAND from what I read about the
movies and the magazines that you've got to

have love interest in a story to put it across.
-•yi right, that comes in, too.
Jim's firstsweetie, Jenny Wilcox, wasmarried

by this time, andJimdidn't show anysymptoms
of falling in love again until he'd been mth the
Acme company about two years. Then he met
Benson's daughter.

Reason he hadn't met her before was because
she'd been away at school most of the time, and
in Europe for about a year after finishing school.

Daphne Benson was a knockout. Pretty as
they make 'em, full of pep and vitality, bright
eyed and quick on the trigger; danced and
golfed and tennised and swam better than most
men, and in addition to all that had a real bean
on her, and all the poise and savoir faire and
those other things that go with 'em.

Jim met her at the Acme ofiice one day when
she came in to see her father—and for three
days afterward everybody that came into his
office found Jim actually doing something.
Couldn't sleep, you see.

On that third day Benson sent for Jim.
"Jim," he said, "Daphne asked me to bring

you hotne to dinner to-night. Apparently she
took a liking to you. Can you come?"

"Sure'd like to," answered Jim. "Sh'll I
dress?"

"Tux if you like," said Benson. "I usually
get into one. But don't bother if—"

"Oh, I got one," said Jim. "Went and
ordered it day your daughter came in here.
It'll be ready to-night—told 'em to rush it.
You see, I thought I might be askin' her t' go
out somewhere if she'd go, and I wanted to
have it."

Benson sort of grinned and let it go at that.
It wasn't the first time Jim had been at Ben

son's house, but it was the sccond. .Xbout a
year previous Benson had taken Jim home—
and after dinner Jim had sat around with the
other company for an hour or so and hadn't
said a word. Then he'd wandered ofT and Mrs.
Benson found him two hours later asleep in tlie
library.

And after he'd gone home she'd laid down the
law to Benson.

"He may be all right in the ollice, " she'd said,
"but you needn't bring that somnambulist
into the house again. If he wants to spend his
evenings snoozing in an easy chair he can do it
somewheres else."

.•\nd all Benson's protests hadn't been any
use.

Mrs. Benson made a loud holler about Jim's
coming this time, too, but Daphne insisted, and
Jim came.

(^IVE the kid credit, he kept awake. He did
more than that—he even talked alittle in

his lazy way, and he listened to Daphne with
his eyes wide ooen—and his mind open behind
'em.

"I like him heaps," said Daphne after he'd
gone. "He's so—restful. I'm fed up on these
up-and-coming young men full of jazz and go."

"Well," said Mrs. Benson, "you might do
something with him. He seems to like you."

"I don't want to do anything with him," said
Daphne. "I think he's pretty nice as he is."

"One of the best brains in the organization,"
said Benson. "Don't be deceived by his sleepy
manner."

Well, the next day Jim asked Benson if he
could put him up for the country club. Benson
had oiTered to do that before, but Jim had said:

"Well, let it go awhile, dunno's I c'n afford
it yet."

Benson put him up and the next thing Jim did
was to call up Daphne and ask her if she'd go
out to the club for dinner with him.

Daphne would and Daphne did.
There was a dance after dinner and Jim didn't

dance. He went out on the porch and fell
asleep on a settee while Daphne was dancipg
with some other men, and she didn't find him
until about time to go home, whenshe stumbled
over his legs and woke him up.

"Oh, there you are, Jim," she said—shed
called him Jim the second time she spoke to
him—"come on. Gather up your carcass and
I'll drive us home."

Jim dozed as Daphne drove—until the car
got stuck in a mud hole. Then Jim woke up,
got out, and lifted the hind wheels out of the
ruts and on to the harder ground.

Then he climbed back in the car and dozed
off again.

The rest of the way home Daphne said nothing
—but she kept glancing with awe at Jim's great
soft looking bulk. It isn't strange she did.
It takes some strength to lift the back end of
even a light roadster out of a mud hole.

Well, to skip a lot of details, Jim took Daphne
everywhere. Or rather Daphne took Jim every
where. All Jim had to do with it was that he
stolidly came around to the house every evening.
Said he "couldn't bother" to telephone. ^

If Daphne had a date with some one else he'd
stick around until the other bird took her away
and he'd be there when they came back. Sitting
out on the porch, asleep. Mrs. Benson had
fits about it, but Benson laughed and told her
to let the kid alone.

Even when Daphne kicked about this habit
to Jim, he only said; . ,

"Weil. I don't wanta interfere with anythin .
But I gotta be round. 'Ud worry all night if I
wasn't round. Couldn't sleep."

SoJim wasa regular porch fbcture except when
Daphne let him go with her—which she did
pretty often, hating to think of him sitting out
on the porch all by his lone. You see, she
liked him. Most people did.

One night the man she'd been out with had had
a little too much hooch—and he wanted to kiss
her good-night. Daphne didn't particularly
mind being kissed good-night, but she didn't
care for it on this occasion.

{Continued on page 44)
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SEDAN

1Q25

ff-'£U

Greater beauty
'Plus Tiner'Performance

Plus Lower Price
one But All Three

The Oldsmobile Sedan is actually in a class by itself—
an unmatched value. Comparison and demonstration
prove absolutely that no other automobile offers you
such Beauty—such Performance—at such a Low Price.

Touring $875; Coach $950; Sedan $ / 025. Pr,c«/.o. h Lansing, ph, tax.

OLDS MOTOR "WORKS LANSING. MICHIGAN
OLDS MOTOR WORKS OF CANADA. LIMITED, OSHAWA. ONTARIO

OLDSMOBILE SIX
Greater

BnerPe^mance
lowerPtice
/(a! OHi•• But AllTlif**

Olds Motor Works. Lansms, Mich,
Please send mc your iiliiscratcd booklet describ

ing your cors ar»d a free copy of the famous sorig
by Gus Edwards. "In My Merry Oidsmoblle.",

(Name)

(Address)



Boyd Found a Way
to Make Neiv Blades

Shave Better!
"What's the idea! stropping a new
blade?" asked Boyd as he saw me take
out a new blade and put it into my trusty
Twinplex.

"Foolish question number one," I
answered. '"It's plain you don't know
how much better a new blade shaves if it
is stropped before being used. Here try
this."

You should have seen Boyd's smile as
the Twinplexed edge of that blade went
caressingly overhisface, leaving a velvety
smoothness that was new to him.

Of course Boyd got a Twinplex forth
with and now he wouldn't sell it for
^00.00 if he couldn't get another one.
He has thanked me a dozen times for
putting^him wise. Only yesterday he
said "I've used the same blade now, for
a month. It's a marvel the way that
little Twinplex saves time and money,
and Oh boy! what shaves I do get." '

Don't wait for some one to hand you a
new blade stropped on Twinplex—let us
do it.

Send for this
unique Home
for Old Blades

Onw inside this tiny liousc with green blinds,
blades can't get out to harm anyone, ^nd loc,
mme your razor and we will send you a Dull
House and a sharp new blade, made keen by
stropping on Twinples. We would just like to
snow you what Twinplex will do to a new blade.

fifteen years Twinplex Stroppers have been
sold on approval at leading stores ail over the
world. Ask your dealer for one.

TWINPLEX SALES CO.
1630 Locust St., St. Louis

New York Montreal London Chicago

^itopper
FOR SMOOTHER SHAVES
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Don't Bother Jim
{Coiiliiiucd from page 42)

The man was going to ki-ss her anyhow, and
lie grabbed her in his arms. Daphne gave a
little scream.

The man let go of her—or rather his arms were
unwound by some irresistible force, and he was
carried down the walk and then plunked down
in the seat of his car. And all his struggles
didn't do him any good at all.

"Better drive home," said Jim. "Safer.
I might get mad 'n' break your neck. Don't
come round again."

The other fellow hauled off and hit Jim over
the eye. J[im picked him up out of the seat—
held him with onearm, sat downon the running-
board, and spanked him three times.

Then he put him back in the seat—and the
other guy drove off.

"Guess you better go out with me after this,"
said Jim to Daphne.

It was bright moonlight and Daphne had seen
everything.

"I—I guess I better," she said. "Good
night, Jim." and she kissed him—then ducked
for the door.

Jim just stood there, stupidly.
Well, Daphne married Jim.
"What are you going to do?" she asked one

of her friends humorously, "when a man comes
over every night and sticks around until you
come home. What are you going to do about
it when it gets around that he. spanked a man
who is the amateur middleweight champion of
the city. Men that wouldn't mind being licked
in a fight with Jim wouldn't play with me for
fear Jim might take it into his mind to spank
them. Being spanked is so undignified.

"So when a man sticks around and sticks
around until everybody else quits—why, you
just marry him, don't you? Anyhow, I do."

What she said to her father, however, is more
like the truth.

"I love him, Dad," she said. "He's such a
dear, old sleepy-head. Some girls might not
think him very romantic, but the way he stayed
around night after night, no matter what
happened was romantic to me. And I like him
because he's lazy."

"Seems lazy," her father corrected her.
''Is lazy," his daughter insisted. "He's too

lazy to worry, too lazy to worry me. I know
that I'll beable to do just about as I please when
I'm married—and Jim will be pleased with what
I do.

"But there's another thing. In spite of his
being so peaceful and restful and lazy—I've
got pep enough for both of us—down deep in
ray heart I'm just a little afraid of him. And
he's the only man I've ever been a bit afraid
of."

"Afraid of Jim!" laughed Benson. "Say,
tha^s good. Jim wouldn't hurt a fly."

"Oh, father," said Daphne, "he wouldn't
hurt a fly that didn't bother him—or me. But
he could break a dinosaur in two—and he would
if it got fresh with either of us.

"He's lazy and kind and good-natured. Dad—
and he's so strong!"

'J*WO years after Jim's marriage, when Benson
quit to start his own business, Jim became

general manager of the Acme.
He'd made a record as general sales manager

that made him the logical man for the place.
How?

What's the use of repetition?
He made it simply by ducking work as usual,

and telling his sales force to "Fix it up among
yourselves."

He didn't pester the boys with "hit-her-up
letters"; he didn't fuss over expense accounts;
he just "let 'cm ride"—giving 'em to under
stand that they were expected to produce results
at such and such a cost, and if they didn't,
somebody else would. I don't say everybody
would have made a success of this—but Jim did.
All his life he'd been able to let George do it
and have George doing it enthusiastically. It
was genius—sure; his father told me he used
to get his small brother to bring in all the wood
and mow the lawn—and the brother actually
cried when his Dad made Jim do his share.

Jim's biggest success as sales manager, how

ever, was in not selling to the Cosmic Accessory
"Company.

That outfit was supposed to be the biggest
and strongest manufacturer of motor accessories
in the country—and one of the salesmen got
wind of the fact that they'd soon be in the
market for a million dollars' worth of new
machinery.

He came to Jim about it.
" I've got the inside track on this order through

a friend of mine in the purchasing department,"
said the salesman. "There's several firms after
it, but I know they lean our way. If we can
shave the price five per cent., we'll get the order,
I'm certain."

"I dunno," said Jim. "I'll think it over."
"But we've only got two days to act in.*
"Have to think it over," said Jim.
Next day the salesman came in.
"How about that Cosmic order?" he asked.
"I guess I won't bother," said Jim.
"Why not? It -means Sioo,ooo profit for

us."
"Mebbe. Guess I won't bother, though."
"Mr. Huggins, I don't see—isn't the Cosmic

all right?"
"Guesso. Don't like general manager. Met

him at the club. Live wire—hustler. Talkm
'bout bigger 'n' better business all the time.
Gets on my nerves—always tryin' to 'pep up
things around here.'

"We're gettin' along all right—if we start
shadin' prices have a lotta bother all the time
afterwards. Besides if we took the order have a
lotta bother with that manager hustlin' us along.
Rush telegrams and stuff. No—let it go."

The Ordway company landed the order,
shipped the machinery—and before it was paid
for the Cosmic blew up into bankruptcy with a
loud bang. Overexpanded in a market that
had suddenly gone blooie!

And the directors came around and patted
Jim on the back for his keen foresight.

Luck! Sheer luck and laziness. Did Jim
know anything about the financial condition of
the Cosmic? He did not. Neither did any one
else except the accounting department of the
Cosmic.

Jim passed up that contract because he
"didn't want to be bothered" by somebody who
would rush and hustle him.

But he'd saved the Acme about 8900,000,
nevertheless. And when Benson left, there
was nothing to it but Jim.

T^HEN Benson started his own business
which didn't compete with the Acme line

—he stillkept enough stock in the Acme to make
him a director. And it was after a board meet
ing that Benson got his real hunch on Jim.

This was when Jim got to the presidency of
the Acme. I'm skipping a few years, of course
except I guess I'll have to tell you how Jim got
to be president.

He was on a train going to Chicago. Jirri
went into the smoking-room to wash up, and
then, feeling sort of drowsy, as he usually was,,
he dropped down on the seat.

Another man came in, sat down, lighted a cigar
and began reading a paper.

Suddenly he gave a snort of rage and threw
the paper on the floor.

The snort half waked Jim up and he stared
that bright-eyed stare of his at the stranger.

"Never read such rot in my life," exclaimed
the other man. "Why can't these papers get
their scientific information straight? It's
astounding, the bunk they print about Ein
stein. "

Jim nodded. He'd have nodded anyhow,
because he was asleep, but since his eyes were
open the stranger couldn't know that.

"They haven't the slightest inkling of what
Einstein is getting at," said the other man.
i'lf they studied his theory as I have thej^'d
know something. Are you interested in Ein
stein?"

Jim nodded again.
"Then let me show you—" the stranger was

off. And for two solid hours he poured Einstein
into Jim, who sat there wide-eyed, apparently

(CoiUiinicd on page 46)
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Free
Shooting

Information
Captain Askins has just written a
new book about Supter-X that we'll
be glad to send you on request. Is
there anything you want to know
about your guns or ammunition?
Let our technical men answer your
questions.

Do you know about the many big
developments which have made
Western the choice of the world's
crack shots? Super'X for long
range; Xpert for quality and low
price in a smokeless shell; the
Lubaloy bullet which prevents
metal fouling in high'power rifles;
the Ot>en-Point Expanding bullets,
for deadly killing power; the
Mdr/^sman L. R, .22 for amazing
accuracy in small-bore shooting.

Literature telling all about them is
yours for the asWng. Always glad
to hear from you.

) W.C.Co.igaj

THIS YEAR YOU CAN GET THEM
Bleak dawn . . . whistling wind and the swish of water. . . . You crouch
in the silence, tense and alert . . . suddenly the decoys grow restless and
begin to call . . . then, in they come, right over your head . . . you hear
the rustle of bating wings . . . but they're too high—too high at least
for ordinary loads. . . .

YouVe been there yourself. Waited an hour. Perhaps two or more.
Watched them come over just out of range, refuse to circle, and go on.
Not evena trigger pulled. . . . But it's a different story when you re shooting
Super'X.

This Western long'range load, with its close patterns and concentrated
shot string, reaches out and gets them instead of letting them pass by.
Kills them cleanly 15 to 20 yards beyond the range of ordinary loads.
Thousands of sportsmen are doing it. You can, too.

Inshotgun shells as well as rifle and revolver cartridges Western has been
responsible for most of the important improvements made in recent years.
Xpert, a new smokeless shell at a surprisingly low price, has already won
great popular favor for ordinary all'round shooting. The Western Field
shell has been the standard among the world's best shots for twenty years
and each year adds new records and championships to its string. Super-^,
Field, Xpert—you, too, can do better shooting with the ammunition that
is the choice of champions.

WESTERN CARTRIDGE COMPANY, 1043 Broadway, East Alton, lU.

AMMUNITION



The wife is even more elated
over- her Smokadors than friend
husband. Well, why shouldn't
she be? She's more concerned
with keeping the house clean.

Waiting Husbands!
Every well-appointed home, office^
hotcl^ub, yacht should be equipped'
with SiKpkador Ashstands. None are

and none too demO'

. • ^^^jfc^^^^ng^ii^kador is needed. It per-
service demanded by good taste.

^ contrast with the old-fashioned ash-
• >1^^ 1 ashstand, picture Smokador
% (ft 1 carrying cigarette and cigar stubs,
l^p||g||||m|^|g||jlP|^ ashes, matches and other debris down

tube to the hollox^airiitight base
—there to be smothered and left for
convenient disposal.

^^3 But that isn't all.. In addition.to all
the other advantages of the Smokadon

I Ashstand, there are on. the edgeof the'
Jr'g tray the ingenious Smokador Snuffer

\vhich hold ^cigars or cigarettcs
Ait's® |B X firmly—without injuring their wrap-

I |H I pers. Not only are they a great con»
V CTtheyare also a ftre preven-• MK" W I I ^Vhen a cigar orcigarette burnsV-/Vy up to the clip, the clip puts it out.

>'i.oo West ofAnd it prevents anunfinished"smoke"Nt>s5.ssippi from falling either down the tube or

DeliveredRfflhcre East
of the River R^niember, there is only one Smoka-

•jflV dor. Itistheoriginalall-metal,hollow
Donccn H tube, non-tipping, non-spilling, clip-
fourcoiors: cquippcd tishstand. And keep in
Mahogany /inind that only Smokador'the Ash-
Dark less Ashstand - has the Snuffer Clips,
ojJe"" •• hollow tube ashstand is a

Green 8®^^uine Smokador unless it has them.

Qrecu to your favorite furniture, desk,
department, hardware, tobacco, sta-
tionery or gift store and see the Smok-

. ador Ashstand. Do it today. If your
dealer can't supply the genuine Smok-

him this advertisement—
order direct from us. Only $10.50

making it easy tor your customers
sccure Smokador Ashstands. Thou-

sands of inquiries have been received
by us, asking where Smokadors can be
purchased. If you are not already dis-

Pat'il Fcb- 26, 1924 p'^ymg and selling Smokadors, write
"s today for complete information.

bMOKADOR MFG. CO. INC., 130WEST 42nd STREET, NEW YORK, N. Y.

SMOKADOR

$I>
Delivered
of the Mis

Done In
four colors:

Mahogany
Dark

Btonjc
Ofive

Green
Willou'

C'^CC'I

50

5pi River

Pat'cl Fcb. 26, 1924
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Don't Bother Jim
(Continued from page 44)

listening—and actually having a beautiful
snooze.

"So you can see," the stranger concluded,
"why I get so angry when this wonderful theory
is all tuisted and garbled by the press."

Jim nodded.
"Sir," said the stranger, "you are one of the

most interesting men I've had the pleasure of
meeting. I don't know when I've enjoyed a
little talk so much."

He rose, shook hands with Jim—which waked
Jim up. "Would you dine with me to-night?"
the stranger asked. "I'd like to talk to you
further and get some inore of your views on
this interesting subject."

".-Vll right," said Jim.
Well, by the time they got to Chicago, Jim

would have known more about the Einstein
theor>' than old Einstein himself—if he'd really
been listening to the other fellow. As it was
he'd had a lot of delightful hours of dozing with
his eyes open, and the stranger told him he
was the best conversationalist he'd ever met.

They exchanged cards before they got off the
train and agreed to look each other up some day.

Jim promptly forgot all about the stranger,
and even lost his card.

Three months later Jim got a letter from this
other bird sa>ing he'd be in town and would like
to talk over some business with Jim. The letter
was on the stationery of the biggest motor-
manufacturing concern in the business.

And the Pullman car acquaintance signed
himself

Hiram J. Quisn, General Purchasing .Agent.

They met, Jim slept through two or three more
hours of Einstein—and then the other chap told
Jim that his company was going to put in an
entire new plant and would need si.'̂ million
dollars' worth of new machinery.

"And if you can make any sort of decent
terms," he said, "the order's yours. I know
.•\cme machinery is good—as good as is made—
but what gives me the greatest certainty that
your organization can supply us the service wc
need, is the fact that its general rhanager is a
man of such keen sound views and broad under
standing. I'm a judge of men, sir, and after
I'd talked with you and listened to you jusl a
little while, I said to myself:

" 'Here's a big man, an educated man—the
kind of man to do big things in a big way.
.\nd it was then and there, Mr. Huggins, that
I determined to fill our new plant with Acme
machinery. Materials, organization, reputa
tion—all these things count—but it's character
1 bank on, Mr. Huggins—and character I
recognized in you."

That order made Jim president when the old
president retired three months later.

How were the directors to know he'd landed
that contract by sleeping with his e3'cs open
through six or eight hours of dissertation by a
total stranger in a Pullman car—a stranger who
made a hobby of the liinstein theory, and who
never before had found anybody who would
listen to him more than half an hour.

Yes, Jim got to be President—at 840,000 a
year. And then there was that old patent of
his—and a lot of stock in the company and in
various things. His secretary had bought them
for him. Jim "hadn't bothered. "

Yes, Jim was sitting prett)'.

TN THE past, Benson had always found the
board meetings a terrible bore. You see the

old president was a stickler for accuracy and
completeness and that sort of thing—and every
gathering of the directors meant that each head
of a department had to submit a detailed report
covering darn near everything about his work
and that of the men under him. And old Per
kins, the president, would insist on every report
being read in full.

So Benson was curious about how things would
run when Jim was presiding.

The meeting started as usual, and the secre-
tar)' called for reports from the heads of depart
ments.

Benson was sitting next to Jim's secretary',
and Jim's secretary' sat next to Jim.
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The genera! sales manager's report came first.
He got to his feel with a thick sheaf of type
written pages in his hand and started to read.
Benson saw Jim eying that bunch of manuscript
apprehensively, but he didn't say anything.

The sales manager began. Jim sort of settled
back in his chair and stared at him. His eyes
were wide open.

.After about five minutes, Benson saw Jim's
secretary nudge him gentlj'. Jim blinked a
little and sat up.

"Wait a minute. Mr. Singer," he said. "I
don't believe we wanta bolher hearin' all that."
He looked at his watch. "Give ya five minutes
to tell us whatcha been doin'—never mind all
the decimal points an' all that—jus' tell us
whatcha made and how it looks for the future."

The sales manager looked a little peeved at
first, but he laid down the papers and in three
minutes he told the board Just about what his
long report meant. Then he sat down.

The chief engineer was ne.xt. He was a good
man, but wordy. His jreport was half an inch
thick. Jim looked at it and shuddered, but
didn't say anything. Only when the engineer
had been going good for three or four minutes,
Jim settled back again, staring wide-eyed at the
engineer.

Jim's secretary nudged him again.
Again Jim sat up and said;
"Mr. Eagan, cantcha tell us in five minutes

what that's all about? I'll go over the detailed
report s'mother time."

'JpHE engineer looked unhappy—he'd spent
two weeks on that report, but Jim was the

boss. So he explained in about two minutes
what had happened in his department, and
how much money he'd spent, and how much
more he'd need, and sat down.

And the rest of the reports were made verbally,
and none of 'em took over five minutes. But
Benson really got a better idea of what had
happened to the .Acme company during the past
six months than he'd ever got in any other meet
ing.

When it was over—and it was over in an hour
—Jim having o. k.'d a plan for a new advertising
campaign to spend a half million dollars—
and canned a plan for building a new shop, by
saying to the chief engineer,

"Can't bother with it. Lotta junky old
machinery in the old shops. Chuck it out an'
get some new stuff. That'll take care of
increase for a year."

When it was over and Jim had gone back to
his office, Benson stuck around while Jim's
secretary was gathering up some papers.

"Good meeting," said Benson. "Jim sure
speeded things up."

"Yeah," said the secretary.
" Great brain, Jim has," said Benson.
"Wonderful." the secretary said.
"Wide awake all the time, in spite of that

sleepy exterior."
The secretary stared at Benson for a moment.
"Mr. Benson," he said, finally, "Mr. Huggins

is your son-in-law, isn't he?"
"Sure is," said Benson.
".And you've known him for ten years or more,

haven't you? "
"Yes—ever since I put him to work in the

can factory in Smithville."
"Well, I've known him longer than that, Mr.

Benson. I knew him when he was in high
school. T used to do his algebra and his English
themes for him. So when he wanted a secretarj-
he foimd out where T was and sent for me."

"Jim never told me that," said Benson.
"No. Why should he?"
"Well, we called him Lazy Jim in high school.

It fit him too. Never did any NVork he could gel
out of. .Andnever did anything at all if he could
persuade somebody else to do it for him. He
had a genius for doing that."

"What of it?" asked Benson. "He hadn't
got his growth yet. Look at him now! Do you
know a more efTicient executive?"

"No," the secretary said, "I do not. But
do you mean to tell me you've known Mr.
Huggins all these years and haven't figured
out why he's efficient?"

"Of course I have. Because he's got a highly
geared brain and uses it."

The secretary smiled.
"What are you getting at?" asked Benson.
"A private secretary," said Calkins, "should

{Continuedon page 48^
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Don't Bother Jim
(Conlinucd from page 47)

never give his boss away. But as long as it's
in the family and if you'll promise not to spill
this to anybody else, I'll whisper to you what I
should think you'd have doped out years ago
\'ourself.

''Mr. Huggins is efficient because he's still
'Lazy Jim.' Lazier and sleepier if anything
than when he used to go to sleep with his eyes
open in high school—just as he went to sleep
with his eyes open two or three times at the
meeting to-day.

"Did you see me nudge him? I used to do
that in high school so he'd be awake when the
teacher was going to ask him something. Mr.
Huggins would have slept peacefully through
all those reports if I'd let him. But when he
found I was going to keep him awake, he figured
it was easier to shut the reports off or have 'em
boiled down. Then he could get back to doze
in his office that much sooner."

"Ah, but how about that quick decision of his
about the advertising and about the shop,"
asked Benson, "nothing sleepy about that."

The secretary' grinned.
"Did you watch him?" he said.
"The advertising manager did—because he

sized up Mr. Hiiggins long ago. He made his
talk short and snappy—and ever>' time Mr.
Huggins showed any sign of getting that wide-
eyed stare of his—the ad man dropped a paper
knife on the table or barked out a word to wake

^P- That's why he put it across.
"The engineer, on the other hand, talked low

and prosy—and Mr. Huggins didn't hear any
of his reasons.

"Anyhow he'd put that new shop decision
on my shoulders the day before, and I'd advised
against it, after looking up the facts.

It s alwaj's that way with Mr. Huggins,
?>rr. Benson. It always has been that way.
A wonderful brain—you said it! The most
amazing head for finding ways to dodge work
and worr>- that I've ever known. And he's

found that the easiest way to get on in life is to
let the other fellow do it. Where Mr. Huggins
is marvelous is in the fact that he makes the
other fellow love to do it.

"That's why this organization runs so
smoothly—Mr. Huggins 'doesn't want to bother'
and uses that head of his so he won't be bothered.

"He's risen because the biggest jobs are the
easiest. It's routine and detail that make a
man sweat. And routine and detail are the
curse of the little jobs. So he got out of the
little jobs. Jlr. Huggins always made the jobs
as easy for himself as he could—and look at him
now! Think it over, Mr. Benson. Go back
over the years you've known him—then see
if I'm not right.

"I'm not knocking !Mr. Huggins. I think
he's a wonder. I'm one of the birds that's dam
fool enough to love hard work. Mr. Huggins
uses me—as he uses everybody, so he won't have
to bother himself. He's a genius, a wow, Mr.
Benson—and all because he was Lazy Jim
in high school and because he's Lazy Jim
now."

Benson thought it over. .\nd Benson put two
and two together and got four.

And Benson laughed his head offwhen he had
done that simple sum in addition.

And Benson and I have had one good long
lingering "belly laugh," as they, say in the
theatre, over that magazine article of Jim's
telling the young and ambitious how he rose
by working hard, being everlastingly on the
job, and keeping his eyes open always for
opportunity.

Wesure did enjoy that article, Bensonand I,
specially' when we knew the secretary wrote it
because Jim was too lazy to do anything but
sign it.

"Lazy Jim" is right.
I got wise just the way Benson did; at the

same time, too. Yeah, I'm Benson.

B. O. Must
{Continued from page 2g)

say something in protest, but the words ulti
mately produced were merely:

"All right. Chief."
That was characteristic of Wrenn. . It was so

much trouble to answer back, and he always
came in so abominably late with his intended
retort, that he had decided he was no retorter.
Long years of association with Mrs. Wrenn no
doubt had tended to confirm this decision.

The summons of his other master, the bell in
the telephone booth, broke up his conversation
with Winstead.

like a bear over a beehive, was
. hovenng around thedesk latelyvacated by

Miss Ethyl .Mlen. He was pretending to look
for something, but Winstead saw him, with
covert carelessness, wiping the dust off Miss
Alien s typewriter. The new reporter had left
her silver vanity case and a perfumed hand
kerchief on her desk. Woolfall gathered them
up gingerly and brought them to Winstead.

"Better keep these for the lass, Chief," said
the "hc-and-she" rr.an. ".Awful lot of thieves
around a newspaper office."

".•\wfu! lot of sapheads," muttered Winstead,
blackly.

Pearson, the political writer, was actually
straightening up his desk, which heretofore had
looked like a circus lot the day after the show.
And two reporters who hadn't shavedsince day

I before yesterday, blossomed back into the news
room, after a significant absence, with faces that
spoke eloquently of Dr. Masterson's New-
Discoveo' MassageCream.

The city editor braced his courage against the
inevitable return of Ethyl .'X.llen with her maiden
attempt. Thank Heaven for Cocky Wrenn.
He would take Ethyl's ragged copy and turn it in
clothed in white samite, mystic, wonderful.

Ethyl returned presently, glowing with the
consciousness of high endeavor. She began
writing at once, before the inspiration could cool.
She plucked at the keyboard of her t>'pcwriter

. with one finger, until Winstead thought the

whole news room would go crazy. Menstopped
work to watch her fascinatedly—that one slim
finger jabbing daintily at UIOP and .ASDF and
the shining array of other letters that lent them
selves to such glorious combinations—some
times.

Woolfall and Pearson—and perhaps Cocky
Wrenn—waited anxiously for something to go
wrong with Ethyl's tj'pewriter, but, since she
adhered to the Hunt and Peck technique, she
didn't pile up the keys, and neither did the
ribbon act crankily when the time came for
reversing.

Ethyl finished her story, and it was a riot—
nay, a revolution. She turned it over to Win
stead and stood by to watch his face as he read it.

The city editor could not restrain his emotion
as he perused this touching bit of literature.
With the exception of a, an and the, and an
occasional but, Ethyl had misspelled every word
in her vocabulary. She ev'en spelt wedding with
one d. Chifforobe looked like a refrigerator
under her gifted distribution of letters, .'^nd
what Ethyl had omitted in the matter of ortho
graphical eccentricities, the typewriter had
supplied.

"Wrenn!" The city editor summoned the
ablest re-write man west of Martha's Vineyard.
"This will be a good story when it's re-written—
I hope."

"When it's re—what?" gasped Ethyl.
"Re-written. .-VU good newspaper stories

have to be re-written—don't you know that?
What do you think we've got a re-wrilc man
for?"

"Oh."
"Wrenn." He turned to the re-write man

with elaborate gravity. "I want you and Miss
Allen to go over this article and carefully revise
it. Miss .'Mien, as 3'ou know, has been writing
for the national magazines, and her style for that
reason is slightly—er—national. I want you to
e.xplain to her the peculiarities of our local
newspaper style."

(CoKli}nird nit page 50)
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B. O. Must
{Continued front page 48)

Woolfall grimaced like a schoolboy, l-.thj'I and
her prey passed out of the news room.

Fifteen minutes later. Wrenn fluttered back
with his feathers awry and his brow begemmed
with globules of perspiration. _

"S—Steve himself: he whispered hoarsely to
the city editor. Please make that woman let
me alone. Chief?"

"Smatter?" demanded Winstead.
"WMl she followed me. and I had to buy her a

soft drink, didn't I? And who do you suppose
we had to run into, first crack out of the bo-X!-

"W'ell. I'll bite. W'ho.-"'
"My brother-in-law," hissed W'renn, tragical

ly. "It's gonna get me in dutch.
"Why the devil—" ,,
"I saw he saw us, and I knew I never could

make a straight e.^planation, so I avoided him.
Wrenn elaborated. "Now I've got myself in
bad by looking like I was trying to hide somc-

"Aw, poppycock!" exclaimed Winstead.
"Don't let vour imagination run away with you.
What if he did see you? What if your wife saw
vou for that matter? Don't be foolish. _ _

But Wrenn resented any attempt to minimise
the dangers which threatened him. And it did
seem in the days that followed, that _lahyl
\llen was studiedly sweet and intimate with her
kide-de-plume. Ethyl brought down a smart •
little apron, for instance, to protect her Irocks
from the grime of a newspaper office, and it was
Cocky Wrenn whom she elected to pin it m the
back where a button had burst loose. That
became a daily ceremony, and Wrenn wondered
dismally whether he would appear too bold if he
offered to sew a button on the darned thing
himself. Ethyl, evidently, wouldn't care if it
never got sewed on.

The staff gathered periodically in little groups
to discuss the direfuldevelopments. Trained in
an atmosphere of rumors and reports, newspaper
men are perhaps the e.xpertest of all gossipers.
Not unmixed with jealousy, too, was the attitude
of the Adtcrliser stalT. The bright personality ot
Ethyl .-Mien had pervaded every corner of the
news room, and few masculine hearts therein
were not conscious of a new appeal. Somebody
had to be vamped—but why, in the name of all
that was T- Warren Kerriganish, did she have to
pick on this poor, dried-up, timid, stuttering
little nervous wreck, Cocky W^renn? There was
Pearson, acme of sartorial perfection, young,

Wrenn tried to say, "Yes. sir," but he got no
further than the usual preparator\' facial
demonstration. ..

"And, Miss Allen," continued \Vinstcad. 1
want you to go down toWebb's Book Store and
get a book to review—" .

"Oh! Then I am to be book review editor:'

" fUST one book," warned Winstead, holding
^ up one finger. "It is called 'Stepping

Stones toWords ofOne Syllable.' Now if3-ou 11
run along and do what teacher tells you, youwon't have to stayafter school." , , ,

Ethvl romped over to Cocky renn s desk,
drew upa chair unpardonably close to him, and
the rite of collaboration began.

Cocky Wrenn was ner\-ous. but he was no
quitter. The citv editor had told him to do this
thing, and he had never contracted the habit of
thinking up reasons why not. Woolfall ^
Pearson thought it a most disgusting spectacle—
if Winstead had been a person of judgment he
would have selected a good man to assist Miss
Ethyl. But Wrenn, despite his handicaps and
the disconcerting influence of Miss Allen s
perfume, lent himself to his task until itcomplete^^^^ was praiseworthy, e^v-en from the
critical \'iew-point of the city editor. Wrenn
fluttered around the latter's desk as he read, andmanaged toconcoct a remark: -.mn'll

"Her c-copy's not so bad, Chief, if >ou ll
notice. I didn't do much but c-correct the
soeUing and jarup the p-punctuation a little—

'̂Tnd redice the excess profits syntax and
Dolish the rhetoric a trifle." gnnned the city
Editor. "However, I'll admit she has some
possibilities, with you for » so
work has the advantage of simphcit>—she s so

'T!?jght be imagined that Wrenn bristled abit
at this but his manner of bnstling was so sub
dued that onecould not tell.

Winstead congratulated himself tentatively
upon having solved a problem, but all the
propo'̂ itions of euclid cn masit are simpler than

that Ethyl brought do™
the lace curtains and the t\yo pots of lowers
One of the pots was for her desk, and the other
was for Cocky Wrenn's. They were hyacinths.

".•Vnd the curtains? choked instead.
"What, inthe name of theGreat God Meow

"They're for the %vindows, Silly, cooed
. 11 1. • K™,., or.rl

"What, in the name of the Great „9., ^ good-looking, amiable, single, witty, desirable,
"They're for the ^"'}do^vs Silly, cooed vamped-and Ethy

Ethyl. "This old Pjf"Vow isn't it never gave him so much, now, as the privilege of
that it gives me the wiUies Now,isnt it "^verthoughtful of me? ^here, don t pou^^^ through There was Woolfall—well, of course, you

Winstead bit neatly b g _j _]^„rnilv couldn't say much for him except that he wasthe rubber stem of p|pe, and Sve SiLS^h; and Woolfall had destroyed much
watched the ceremon> fe Wnolfall of his charm by wearing clean collars nowadays,
curtains, -^ich -s If "re hXd^.ecn likia couple of rugged acres
Pearson, Cock> .J . , ,.vpive to of Walt Whitman's poetry, and now he was
and a mob variously es disgustingly Tennysonian, like alawn with anew
^ThTsUff''was demoraM but it w^^not un- ha^rcuL ^ philosophically,
joyful demorahzation^ curtains even if they did and act as though he were used to being vamped,

trmtlr fiSit from the copy desk-^jr the but he could not banish from his eyes the huntedshut out a httle fight trom tnec^^^ ^ j. 1
E^nsay anything about the hyacinths, cast the nets of her mnuence. He did manage to

Sit he hacfbfushed a rich old rose the moment buck up, however, and produce copy that was
thev had been placed on his desk, and this approximately as clean as of yore, and Ethv s
SedVo be apermanent wave of color which stuff blossomed under his gardening. 1heproved 10 De d pc business office, as a matter of fact, had coniph-

^Thrcopy that Wrenn turned in was scarcely mented Winstead upon her first story, ^^ud t ic
better than Ethyl's in the original tongue, sprightly feature articles that were appea
Winstead scowled. regularly under her name were attracting general

"Wrenn," he snapped, "go out and buy your- attention. _ r. . , . i .It
self a cuD of coffee. Brace up. What's got into The managing editor took occasion to advise
vou anyway?" the city editor that he had told him so.

Wlnstead's gaze traveled past the quavering "Yes, and if theplot keeps thickening
Wrenn to Ethyl and her pot of hyacinths, and here," retorted Winstead, ' a lot of things that
back to the pot of hyacinths on the re-write told you are going to become so. What do yo
man's desk—a pot clothed in green crepe paper think the newest wrinkle is? It disturbs her p
and tied with a pink ribbon. write on a typewriter, so the business manager is

"N—nothing—just nerves, I guess," Wrenn going to lend her one of his dictating machines,
managed to say, before he plunged desperately Can you beat that? How much work do you
back to his desk. He clumped on his hat and think wewill be able to do around here with tha
started for thedoor, but Ethyl trilled afterhim: woman talking her stones out loud? What do

"Oh' W^ait, Mr. W^renn. I'm going out, they think this is a nursery?"
jQQ >1 Saunders laughed. It does sort of strike

And while Pearson, the best-dressed news- your sense of humor to come into a news room
paper man in town, wreathed a superlatively that looks like a boudoir. But for Pete's sake
sarcastic smile across his countenance, and keep the peace with that bunch downstair?.
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They say she's doing them a lot of good with her
feature stories about the shops.'

"Funny shenanigans," growled Winstead.
"Why don't they give her an office dowijstairs,
if they like her so well?"

Ethyl got her dictating phonograph and her
raise in pav.

"All she needs now is a reporter to go around
with her to gather up the cute little items,"
snorted Winstead.

Thereafter Ethyl's musical voice bewitched
into harmony the discordant clatter of tj^pe-
writers—or, rather, the news staff tried to use
typewriters in spite of her dictating. There were
intervals when everybody stopped work to listen
to her, and Winstead tottered nearer and nearer
to distraction.

"We've got to get rid of her," was his ulti
matum to the managing editor. "She runs me
nuts with that chattering."

"Give her that oflice next to the society
editors," directed Saunders. "The one that's
supposed to be used as a librar}*."

Ethyl moved into, and promptly beautified,
her private oflice. She brought down curtains
for the windows of that room, and even flower
boxes to adorn the window ledges. Tlie walls
sustained an attack of the ^laxfield Parrish
Blues.

She didn't care if that cross old Mr. Winstead
didn't like her dictating. She could talk aloud
as much as she pleased, in her private oflice—
only, it did get terribly lonesome in there, after
the stimulating racket of the news room.

An idea smote Ethyl. Why, she demanded of
the city editor, couldn't Mr. Wrenn move his
desk in there, too? The sound of her voice from
the dictating machine frightened her, she said,
when she tried to transcribe her utterances.

Winstead said flatlj- and uncompromisingly
that Mr. Wrenn distinctly could not move into
the private office, while the re-write man shiv
ered just within range of the city editor's voice.
All right, said Ethyl, but she made the spiteful
mental reservation'that she would show him.

Thereafter she contrived to make Cocky
Wrenn spend just as much time in her private
office as she possibly could. He had to come to
her dictating machine, didn't he? It was foolish
to think of rolling the thing out in the news
room whenever there was a story record on it to
be transcribed and re-written. And so, at fre
quent intervals, Ethyl stood in the door of her
office and yodeled, "Oh, Christopher!"—which
was Cocky's really-truly Christian name—and
Cocky responded.

Now, beyond doubt, the beans of fate were
spilled.

"^HE news room waited hourly—even fifteen-
minutely, on Tuesdays — for Mrs. Cocky

Wrenn to swoop into the news room on the wings
of her righteous indignation, and find her hus
band closeted in the private oflice with that
delicious blonde!

Sooner or later, the deluge. And poor Cocky
Wrenn. more and more haggard of eye and more
and more apprehensive of gait, did his best to
bear up under the terrible strain of being
vamped.

Winstead saw what was happening. He had
prophesied it all. And the worst of it was that
Ethyl had developed such usefulness that she
could not, on any pretext, be fired. The adver
tising department had found, to its delight, that
disgruntled advertisers melted into liquid amia
bility when Ethyl was sent to see them as a
peace-maker, on the pretext of working up a fea
ture story with their assistance. The business
office openly announced that Ethyl was the only
news department personage in history who had
ever been able to help the "money end" of the
business.

Hence it was that Winstead found himself
limp and impotent and bare of remedies when
Cocky Wrenn came to him with a tale of woe
that made the Book of Job sound like a musical
comedy.

"My wife is gonna quit me—that's all,"
whimpered the re-write man. "All the time I'm
nervous like a cat."

"Does she know—all?" sympathized Win
stead.

"Anything that woman don't know is on the
verge of being found out," said the desperate
man. "She hasn't talked to me about it—it
might be a little relief to me if she did. She only

(Coiilhiiu'd on page yj)
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B. O. Must
(Conliiiucd frovi page 5/)

tortures me with silence. And there's that
broth^ of hers! I think she brought him here
from Omaha just to watch me." The re-write
man glanced around feareomely.

To watch you! Now that sounds foolish,
Wren^. bhe wouldn't bring her brother all the
way from Omaha to watch you. Didn't you
know he was coming?"

"Oh, yes. Of course, I invited him—at Mrs.
\Vrenn s suggestion. He's a nice enough fellow,
all nght, but he's suspicious. I can tell that,
ne us on the street again yesterdaj'—"

y ouand Miss.•\llen? "
\\ renn gulped. "The poor giri just will follow

me around. I try to be diplomatic and nice to
her about it, but—"

Winstead nodded understandingly. "I know.
Women will be that way. It just comes on 'em
sometimes.

Tj Chief, I'm afraid she's—she's serious.1 Qon t know what'sgonna happen next. I had
tobeg iny brother-in-law notto tell my %vife, and
1 don t know whether he's told her or not. He

"\eet Miss Allen, and if he does I know
there 11 be trouble. I explained to him that vou
^nt me and Miss Allen out on assignments'to-
getner sometimes—you'll bear me out in that
won t you Chief—if anybody asks you? "

rnnlH '11 Winstead. "I only wish Icould really help you. I'd take you off this re-

on"y—® ^ concerned,
cageriy^ what?" Wrenn hung on his words

Only she won't have anybody else."
J.ne re-write man groaned. "Oh, why can't

women leave a man alone?"

K sighed the dtv editor. "Ipegged Saunders not toputher on, and now \'ou
wo are sodarned good we can't separate you."

ne lowered his tone and added earnestly, " Why
don t you tell Mrs. Wrenn all about it? Send

xu "V® explain the whole messto her."
shone in Cocky Wrenn's

^ he jabbered. "Tell her!Why, It would besuicide, man! I've got to keep
It from her-thafs the only hope."

t she listen to reason?"
Reason! That's a good word—for people

who don t know Mrs. Wrenn. Besides, I'vegot
0 eep these two women apart. They'll tear

each other to bits. Don't I Low?"
must have seen 'em torn—lots."

,,'neres nothing a jealous woman will stop

^^^HICH do you think would be the most
J^^Ious? " queriedWinstead, who wasnot

"^j-bout a cruel sense of humor.
I know which one isthestrongest," answered

Wrenn, hollowly. "AndI don'twant this poor
Utle girl to get in trouble—her career ruined and

? '̂'̂ 'ything. The innocent little thing's got an
Idea there hasgottobesome great, hopeless love-
tragedy in her life. So she picks on a married
man."

. Maybe it's not so badas you think. Maj-be
Wrenn won't hsten to reason, Ethyl will."

_ Wrenn shook hisheaddolefully. "I canstand
It just a little while longer, Chief. I'd quit the
job to-da)-, but she says she goes if I go. Now
howcan a man get around that? Andshe's talk
ingof calling on my wife! Can you imagine such
a thing!"

Women like to torture themselves when
they'rein love—I've beentold. They get a sort
of pleasure out of hurting themselves."
_^ I don'tknow somuch aboutthat, but I know
It s hurting me like an earache," moaned
Wrenn.

Thereafter thecity editorwentto unmeasured
lengths to savehis re-write man from the perils
of rampant love. He assigned Ethyl to inter
view every handsome dramatic celebrity who
came to town, and gave her matin6e tickets so
she_ would have ample opportunity to observe
theircharms, but this effort, like all the others,
was unavailing. There were plentiful manifesta-
Uons that she remained true to Cocky Wrenn.
Hestill pinned herapron on.

Winstead started the rumor, and saw that it
reached the pearly ears of Ethyl, that Pearson
was crazy about her, but the pulchritudinous
political writer was ignored. Ethyl's charms

were not to be lavished promiscuously, and the
news room wondered and wondered what went
on behind the closed door of Ethyl's private
office, when she summoned her rc-write assistant
to come to her. Wrenn always camcout of that
room with- dark despair on his brow and the
general appearancc of an asthmatic martyr
working overtime.

Everj'body was jealous of Cocky Wrenn.
The well-oiled family staff machine broke down
with monkey-wrcnch-itis. Gone was the per
fectly dove-tailed coordination that had
the Adirrliscr news department invindbl^
Reporters nagged the re-write man
him into blunders. Pearson and even_ Wooiiai
framed up to make his work appear ridiculous.

WINSTEAD tore his hair and his first edi-
*' tions. Bulls, bulls, bulls! Wrenn had turned

in a stor>-, for e.xample, referring to the publisne
of the Advertiser as "a well-known iocs
plumber," and in an edition-catching
of high blood pressure, it had got past the ci y
desk. Somebody had "planted" it on the dis
tracted re-write man.

Something had to blow up. Winstead pr
dieted it would be he. There was no wit -
standing the outward urge of steam. He
fire Wrenn and Ethjd .-Vllen and jump out 01
window, as soon as the last edition had gone
bed, or— ,•

Winstead saw a new-comer looming
desk, and Wrenn, an unhatted streak of Hg '
ning, disappearing out of the news room, -l"
visitor was young, tall, pleasant and as nu y
as a pair of twin half-backs. He extende
mighty hand and crunched Winstead's 0 •

"My name is Cunningham," he '
"and I've come to sec vou and my brotne -
law, Mr. Wrenn."

Winstead had been on the verge o'. ^aymfe
that he had no time to discuss anything,
was different.

"Oh, yes—glad to know you. Mr. Wre
has just-er—left." . ,

"I thought as much," replied Cunnmg »
glancing around the news room. "He has
avoiding me. That's what I camc to talk to )
about, Mr. Winstead." He lowered
confidentiallv. "What's got into the fellow
can you tell me?" .

The city editor, true to his promise, '
mined to giveaway no secretsuntil he knewj
what facts the inquiring stranger had m ni
possession.

"I don't know that I've noticed anything
wrong." he lied, cautiously. ,

"You haven't! Why, the man's half
and his wife is terriblv upset over him. «e
leaves the house in the morning before anyboay
else gets up, doesn't show up for dinner, ana
always creeps in about midnight, when every
body else is asleep. I haven't even been aoie
to get in a word with him. I have tclcphonea
here half a dozen times, and he is always out.
I have been wondering if he isn't overworked, o
something, and if he shouldn't take a resi..

Winstead passed his hand wearily over his
brow.

"I wouldn't be at all .surprised if that were
true. Come to think about it, now, I believe
I have noticed that Wrenn's nerves seem a bit
frayed. It's a racking sort of job—this news
paper game. We work at pretty high-speed,
and, before we know it, we find we can't keep
the pace as easily as we used to."

"That's the thought I had in mind. My
brother-in-law probably has spoken of me to
you." Winstead nodded, blinking. "I have
had an idea I might go into business here,
continued Cunningham, "and I thought perhaps
I might find an opening for Wrenn—just to get
him out of this excitement, you know—"

"What?" cried Winstead. "You don't mean
you would ruin the best re-write man who ever
hit town, by chaining him down to a business.
The prospect of losing Cocky Wrenn, after all,
was a disheartening one.

Cunningham began to say something in
reply, but the intervention of Ethyl Allen halted
him. Ethyl had a gift of interrupting peopleand
making them think she was doing them a favor.

"Miss .*\llcn!" exclaimed Cunningham, rising,
(Conlinucd on page 54)
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Ike ayes have it-
'Tis a vote"

AT your next house committee meeting, propose the pur-
X X chase of a Fada Radio for your lodge.

Fada reception is the standard by which today all radio
reception is being judged. It will give you distance that is
real distance, perfect selectivity, and a clarity and volume of
tone that will come as a revelation.

Tell your local Fada Dealer to install a Fada Neutrola-
Grand for a complete demonstration. Don't put it off. There
are too many fine programs on the air to miss anyof them.

Among the Elk Lodges tvhich have installed Fada Radio are:
Conneaut, Ohio Englewood, N. J. Lakewood, N. J.
Beaver Falls, Pa.. Bloomsburg, Pa. Robinson, 111.
Great Falls, Mont. Aberdeen, S. D. Alamosa, Col.

Fort Worth, Texas Salinas, Cal.

ANDREA, INC .
CHICAGO NEW YORK SAN FRANCISCO

FADA RADIO, LTD.-TORONTO FADA RADIO, LTD.—LONDON
Manufacturers o/TUNED RADIO FREQUENCY riceh-m using

t/je highiy tfficUni NEUTRODYNE principU

There is a Fada Radio mode! for
every purse—all 5-iube Neucro-
dyne sets for dry cell or storage
battery tubes, from 485 to Art
Cabitictmodels,$400. Illustrated
is the Ncutrola-Grand at S223.

Tie beautiful Elk Lod^e nt Bloomsburg,
Pa., "wherea Fada Radio offen daily cnjty.
men! and recreation.

Sendfor book C, "Fada Radio—SmndurilvfRcctptwH."
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Mi'/ano No. 1761 is
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"nd companionMe.
It's a perfect exam
ple of skilled pipe-
craftsmanship.

TheSweetest PipeInTheWorld
1 he unseen quality produced by ex
tra cfFort m the making of a Milano
imparts that ''something" which is
the difference between "justapipe"
and ' 'the sweetest pipe in the world.''
Because the Milano is skilfully fash
ioned of the finest briar, a century
oid you cannot buy a better pipe.

Milano Pipes come in 26 smart
styles, smooth finish S3.50 up; the
beautiful Rustic models, |4.00 up.

are ^^Insured- for your protec-
t'on. Look for the White Triangle
on the stem.

Wm. DEMUTH & CO.orld's Largest Manufacturers of Fine Pipes
230 FIFTH AVE.. NEW YORK
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Insured Pijie?
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.^Cta^^dloTe^J^rrm by^a^reed maSac

detaik to to^vn, the Batten Hotel burned down,
her cheeks but mounting m seriously singeing a score of hardware delegates,
herSakof f the Mayor died of apoplexy, a cyclonic wind
over sh^eSar^hpH hL ^ '̂instcad smote a fair suburb and scattered it all over the
office. demurely back to her private map of the greater city, an irate citizen slew

"Yon 1-nr.w T\.T,v n. .t • ^ policeman for talking back to him—and the
^ ,,ie"Ye<; wp I' 11 .. 1- 1 ^ instead the week was just gobs of de-

ham Cunmng- Urious light and shade, with ^^ild reporters
discussing I wanf to « I f w through the picture like decapitated fowls-
tioTS'h I K' fr' Ethyl-weeping in her private cilice
furnish but whiJE '̂ '"^ther-m-law to or storming at the city editor. She said Pear-
I have'been unahlp t you> son had insulted her by making unsolicited love

\\iat rZlnSvf to her. The political writer sulked sorely
learaS\rith the city editor about the office for two days, and then went off
S^aW ^ ^"th Woolfall Winstead sought,
The conference hmL conditions, in his few spare moments, to see whether Cocky

Ethyl greeted him politely and turned to
instead for advice onone of her usual frivolous

details. W'lnstead saw the color mounting in
her cheeks, but otherwise there was no change in
her demeanor. Her conference mth Winstead

Xce demurely back to her private
"You know-Miss ADen?" the city editor

commentedcarelessly.
"^t-casually," replied Cunning-

nam. But to return to the subject we were
mscussing I want to ask you for some informa
tion which I e.xpected my brother-in-law to
fumsh, but which, for the reasons I told you,

to get from him."
what Cunningham wanted, the city editor

l^medwith relief, was merely certain informa-
uon about business interests and conditions.
Ihe conference broke up without conclusions
having been reached, as toCocky Wrenn.

Evidently the brother-in-law knew little—or
nothing—mused Winstead, and poor Wrenn
was tortunng himself mth foolish thoughts.

"oticed that Cunningham stopped at^nyisdoor, on his way out, and passed into her

QOCKY WREXN ventured back into the news
room some ten minutes after his brother-in-

iZv A departed. The re-write manworked agitatedly at his typewriter, casting a
lurtiye glance around the ofTice occasionally to
see if anybody had noticed his absence. Wln-
stead, who had resolved not to make him talk
unless he wanted to, appeared not to see him.
consumed with curiosity, Wrenn stood it as
ong as h6 could, and then darted suddenly
toward tfte city desk.

What did he say—is be on—gee, I'm ner-
l°ori sadly""''̂ Cocky Wrenn, jumbling his

demanded Winstead. "Calm
yourself, man, calm yourself."

brother-in-law," chattered Wrenn.What s gonna happen? Tell me quick, Chief.
Whats gonna happen? Don't keep me in
suspense.

; happen," growled Winstead,
shirt on, will you?

XT ^t s the idea of all this excitement, anyway?rte didn t come here to murder you. He came
nere to ask some sensible questions about busi-

ess. bays you've been dodging him so, he's
carcely had a chance to say howdy-do to you,

ana your wife's^ half crazy worrying about the
way ^u re acting. They're not suspicious of

tL- ^ they will be. Lord knows, if you keepup t̂his pussy-footing."
Don't you believe him!" cried Wrenn.

warningly. "He's a slick duck, that's all. He's
to get something on me—making

you believe he'snot wise. But, believe me, I'm
too clever for him."

Wrenn! You're making a fool of yourself,
actmg this way. Come on out in the open.
Invite Miss Allen to your home to meet Mrs.
Wrenn. Don't keep—"
„ interrupted Wrenn,with hollow mirth,

you know any other good jokes?"
Winstead saw that it was useless. Wrenn

had no more ears for reason than had Mrs.
Wrenn or Ethyl.

But I know something that tw7/ make her
nie alone," added the re-write man. "I

told her to keep away from me, because I'm
dangerous."

"Dangerous!"
Exactly, Chief. I just told her—sort of

casually that I'm all right now, but that I had
a nervous breakdown once, and they pu me
in a sanitarium."

, You blithering idiot," Winstead e.xploded.
Is that your idea of getting out of trouble—

teUing people you're nutty?"
'Couldn't think of anything else to tell her,

Chief. Maybe she'll getover thismad infatua
tion, now."

"Mad infatuation is good English," muttered
Winstead. "Well, we'll all go nuts together.
III tell 'em to sweep out the newspaper annex
of the dippy academy."

ui Ills jcw spare moments, to see wjieLin.i

Wrenn's desperate expedient had caused Miss
Allen to keepaloof,but Ethyl seemed,ifanything,
more cordial and more intimate with Wrenn.

Two reporters quit because they were over
worked, and the rest wrangled among themselves
and openly refused to do what Winstead told
them to do. The Advertiser came out forty
minutes later than its corr.petitors with o"® °
the numerous extras of this mad week. The
publisher "climbed" the managing editor, and
the managing editor "climbed" the city editor.
Winsteadcursed everybody and everything.

Cocky "Wrenn's re-write stuff sounded Jikc
a stenographic report of the convention sessions
at the Tower of Babel. Winstead hiniselt
hopped in as a re-write man, and sent out fran
tic messages over the telegraph wire, oiTenng
to hire reporters at two salaries if they would
come quick.

Ethyl Allen failed to show up one morning,
and lurid reports swept from tongue to tongue
through the news room. I

Cocky Wrenn, red-eyed and pale and towslec
of hair, came to Winstead full of despair, an
told him it was all over.

"W'hat? What?" barked the city editor.
"Her! Ethyl!" moaned the re-write man.

"She's gone and done it!"
"Done what?"
"Committed suicide—over me." A heart

rending wail from Cockv Wrenn. "It on y
made her morbid and disconsolate when I tola
her that."

"What? Where? When?"
"I don't know. Chief. I just feel it." _ .
Winstead collapsed, expelling a gigantic sigli-

"You poor fish! Go frighten a man with a
strong heart, if you must, but leave me alone-
I'm busy. What do you mean, anywaj^
thundered suddenly, "coming to me with fool
reports like that, when you don't know what you
are talking about?"

"I've got a hunch, Chief, and when I g®
hunches—"

"Go home. Go to bed. Sleep it off. I''
bea lunatic myself, in a day or two, without the
further help of you and this married-man's de
light of yours."

Wrenn said sadly that he would go, but he had
a story to write first. He feverishly plucked
a page of copy out of his swimming keyboard,
and went off with the sheet in his pocket.

Ethyl Alien came back to work next morning,
but Cocky Wrenn did not.

Mrs. Wrenn telephoned excitedly for Win
stead, just as Winstead wasopeningan envelope
addressed to him and marked, in huge blacK
penciling, "NEWS—RUSH."

The news item contained in that envelope
was labeled, "Exclusive to the Jefvcr/iscr.
The first five lines of the "lead" told W^instead s
practiced eye what it was all about;

" Police and sheriff's forces were scouring the county
Thursday for information as to the whereabouts ot
Christopher Wrenn, well known local newspaper man,
who disappeared Wednesday afternoon. Impene
trable mystery surrounds the cas-c."

Winstead grabbed the telephone without
waiting to read further.

"Oh, it's all right, Mrs. Wrenn," he told her,
soothingly- "We've had a note from him this
morning. Nothing for you to worry about.
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He'll be back. Come down to see me, and
we'll talk it over."

Mrs. Wrenn was not so easily to be consoled,
however, for she. too. had had a note from Chris
topher, and he had said in that note that she
would never sec him again. Winstead comforted
her as best he could, by promising to do every
thing in his power to find the missing man.

He returned to the perusal of renn s fare
well story. He had heard of reporters writing
their obituaries—usuallv while in the throes of
a "melancholy drunk"—but_ this business of
writing about your own disappearance was
a new one.

"Mr. Wrenn was last seen at the Adverliser
office Wednesday afternoon," the article went on.
"He had been complaining recently of not feeling
well, and his action is believed to ha%'e b^n due eri-
tireiy to ill health. His liome life was a happy one,
and there is no clue suggesting any other motive for
his disappearance."

Winsteadgrinned broadly, in spite of himself.
"Here lies a good newspaper man," he thought,
epitaphically. "He lied gamely to the last."

Wrenn's valedictory dispatch went on to
sketch briefly his journalistic career, and ad
mitted modestly that the quondam re-write
man had a few virtues, together with a mole back
of his right ear and an impediment in his speech.

It was not humanly possible for the Adu-r/iser
stafT to become more demoralized, but the news
of Cocky Wrenn's Gallic leave-taking induced
further profound excitement. Ethyl Allen
was so full of sobs and incoherence that nobody
could interpret whatshesaid,except the general
information that she was going home to her
aunt, and one or two broken references to
"George."

l^INSTEAD assigned the whole staf? to look
for Cocky Wrenn. "Find him, and tell him

to come home—all will be forgiven. Only there
isn't anything to forgive."

But the hours wore away without news from
the re-write man. Mrs. Wrenn came in and
wept profusely on Winstead's desk. ^

"The poor, poor boy," she sobbed. "Some
thing has been driving him distracted, of late,
and I never could get him to tell me what was
the matter."

"Don't you know?" Winstead was mcredu-
lous.

"No, sir. What could have been the matter
with him?"

Winstead paused uncertainly. He didn't want
to complicate matters by blundering elucida
tions, but then. Ethyl Allen was safe at home
with her aunt.

"Did he ever speak to you—of—Miss Allen?"
"Ethyl .\Jlen—the reporter—you mean?"

Mrs. Wrenn looked through her tears with
startled interest.

"Did you ever accuse him of being over-
friendly with her—because they did so much
work together?"

"Why certainly not!" Mrs. Wrenn's tone was
indignant.

"Did your brother, Mr. Cunningham, ever
make any remarks about their friendship?"

"How utterly absurd to ask such things!"
"Well, that's what has been on his mind.

He had complained to me that your brother was
watching him—that you were suspicious of him
—that—"

" Well, of all the ridiculous stories!" ejaculated
Mrs. Wrenn. "I don't—I can't believe it!
Did he think that giri was in love with him?
Is thai why he's run away from home? Why,
Mr. Winstead, do you really think he could have
been fool enough to try to hatch up a romance
this late—"

Winstead smiled sheepishly. "\ou can't
always tell," he admitted. "But don't blame
him."

"That explains why he never would ask her
to dinner, when I wanted to invite her—when
George—why, do you know, Mr. Winstead, now
that I think of it—Christopher absolutely re
fused to introduce that girl to my brother,
when he wanted to meet her—and when she, I
am sure, wanted to meet—why, I'm simply as
tounded," she broke off.

"But they did meet?"
"Yes, her uncle introduced them, one day at

the store. .'Vnd as for love affairs, why—I shall
see George and ask him what he knows about
this terrible mi.\-up."

{CoHlinur.d on page ^6)
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Why Multiply
Your Sorrow?

Your sorrow over the passing of a
loved one may be an endless road

through all the years to come if you are
in any way negligent of the remains.

On the other hand, think what great
comfort it will always be to know that
there is the utmost of protection, a
protection so positive and permanent
that never a particle of moisture can
enter.

Such protection is available for the
asking. The Clark Grave Vault, de
signed according.to an immutable law
of Nature, has made ihe grave a peace
ful, undisturbed resting place. Being
made of metal, this vault is not po
rous. Keystone copper steel is used for
greatest rust resistance.

Never in a quarter of a century has a
Clark Grave Vault failed. Not once
nas moisture entered.

Leading funeral directors recommend
this vault and give with it a fifty year
guaranty.

Less than Clark complete protection
is no protection at all!

THE CLARK GRAVE VAULT
COMPANY

Columbus, Ohio

Westeru Office and Warehouse,
Kansas City, Mo.

Clark^.^
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This trftdo-mark is on every Keiiuiiio Claffe
Vftolt; Hifn mpRns sf Jfit-ijUfying
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valiU !i» not n Ciwk.
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"You needn't worry about Wrenn," Winstead
assured her. " We'll get him back."

"How?" demanded Mrs. Wrenn, anxiously.
"The well-known and justly famous power of

the press," grinned the city editor. "Curiosity,
for another thing. Wrenn won't do anything
rash—even if he ever intended to—until he has
had a chance to read that farewell story of his.
And instead of that, he will read another story—
one that will bring him back."

"Oh, what can you write that will bring him
home again?"

"That is something yet to be determined.
I'll have to gi%'e it some thought—but he'll be
back, never fear."

Winstead was a direct man who did not think
in curves. Being a city editor, he had to be a
man of snap judgment, for elaborate mental
gymnastics are out of place in the newspaper
business. He saw very clearly that the first
step in the campaign to induce Cocky Wrenn to
return must be to get rid of Ethyl Allen, no
matter what the business office, Allen's Furni
ture Emporium, or any other individual or in
terest had to say about it. The" easiest way
to get rid of Ethyl, he reasoned. %vas to get her a
job just as far away as available transportation
lines and good luck would permit. He thought
of distant cities, and of newspaper acquaintances
established in them. He thought of Omah|̂
There was a city for you, and, by Jove, why did
he think of Omaha, anyway?—George Cunnmg-
ham, of coursel It had begun to dawn on the
mountain peaks of Winstead's intellect _tba
George Cunningham probably had some m u-
ence with Ethyl Allen. He would try it.

•\;VINSTEAD typed out a telegram toanold as-
sociate who now was managmg editor ot an

Omaha daily. He told him Ethyl Ailen was the
greatest sob sister who had ever wrung out a
handkerchief, that she could wnte diamond
rings around Gertrude Atherton and had Elinor
Glynlooking like the corresponding secretary ot
a Ladies' Aid Society. .Winstead knew his man,
and he settled back comfortably to wait for
results. • • , 11 j

As an added precaution, however, he called
George Cunningham in for a conference.

He sketched the bewildering contretemps that
had resulted from the association of Cocky
Wrenn and Miss .-Vllen. _ . . •

" For your sister'ssake, if not your brother-m-
law's, Cunningham," he pleaded, "do somethmg
to help us out of this." _ ,

Cunningham had listened to the city editors
recital without visible excitement,_ as though
the story were not entirely new to him.

"I'm perfectly willing to help, Mr. Winstead.
What can I do?" _

"You're from Omaha, Cunningham, re
joined the city editor. "I've got a particularly
good friend on The Omaha Wasp, who will give
Miss -Allen a job if she will goout there. Can't
you persuade her to take it—I mean, tell her
what a nice city Omaha is, and what an honor
it is to get an offer from The Wasp. Then, when
you go back there, maybe you can help her."

"But I'm not going back," objected George.
"I've decided to stay in this town. I've bought
an interest in Allen's Furniture Emporium."

• Winstead rolled his eyes and groaned.
"You, too! You, too! Will I never get out

of the clutches of Allen's Furniture Emporium!"
messenger boy interrupted the conference,

with a telegram from Omaha.
"YOUR FRIEND MISS ALLEN MUST BE

THE OFFICE CAT'S CASLON ITALICS
STOP SEND HER ALONG" (said the tele
gram).

"There, you see," said Winstead, triumphant
ly. "I knew Bill would never turn me down in
a pinch. Everything's settled, Cunningham, if
you will just use "our influence to get Miss
Allen to accept the job."

"If I have any influence," deprecated George.
"But I don't see why you have lo banish the
poor girl to Nebraska, juKl becaust; Wremi—"

"Stop, for Pete's bake don't ruin it," buKBcd
Winstead. "If 1 can announce in liiis after-
noon's paper thai Miss Allen is MoinK toOmaha
io take H job. Cocky Wrenn will be back at wofk
to-niorrow, It will save your si.stcr's home
ttoni wreck and ruio, Cunningham. Think

what an opportunity you have! Please go see
what you can do with Miss Allen!"

Cunningham did as he was bidden, and
emerged from Ethyl's office after ten minutes'
endeavor, immediatelyprecededby Ethyl, whose
eyes were red and whose handkerchief was balled
into a damp little knot.

"Mr. Winstead," she choked, "what's this I
hear_ about that poor little Christopher disap
pearing, and you wanting me to go out to
Omaha, Nevada, and all that?"

"Nebraska!" growled the city editor. "It's

pTHYL stamped her foot in rage. "Georce
will yoH let him talkto me like that' I didn't

vamp him—I didn't, didn't, didn't' The noor
little man—he always seemed so imposed on
Nobody was nice to him, and I was just sorrv
for him. And I begged him to introduce me to
George, and he just wouldn't and, oh—boo
hoo-hoo-hoo-hoo-"—Ethyl'swordswere drown^.H
in a freshet of tears.

"Now, Honey," soothed Georce
calm yourself." ^ to

"I'll not go to Omaha, Montana" •«, -i ,
Ethyl, "not even if you go, too. I thii^ • .
mean and hateful of you to even listen ®
thing. Ihateyou! Ihateyou!" ®Uch a

-Now, listen, pney," pleaded George
wasn't my idea at all. Don't you see—''

"I don't see anything but a miserablf> i
send me out with those Omaha cmvK ^
cattle Licks," moaned Ethyl, "j 1? '̂̂ ^^^d
won't go." •''̂ ^ntgo! I

"You see," said Cunningham t,. •
palms implonngly to the citv "S his
won't go."

"The inference is justified bv th.. r
mitted Winstead. "She won'teo

Winstead drew circles on Tshl ^ r
paper with his black pencil—no rh
don't necessarily use blue pencils' editors

"I don't see why shehas togo iir
after a pause. "If I can't print a '"stead,
she's going, can't I print one sayinc VS
to stay? ^ s going

"What do you mean?" asked r,. • ,
who had unblushingly semi-cirderi
with his right arm. -L-myi Allen

"I mean printa stor>' saying you'll .
—you won t go away at atl--no Lv'̂ 'J^stay
say—dammit, can't you holh hnvt. •
in Allen's Furniture Emporium?" interest"Just what I've been tryine tr. » 11 ,
beamed George. "Don't vou see H
must be a good idea, because Mr
it, too. We'll form a side partnershfn
won't call It Allen's Furniture Pmr. •
call it Mr.

dose?' -"eslins

copy boy. "Tell the file room to send m^ tw
big photograph ofMiss Allen we intended tn
and didn't. And S.WNDERs" f
across the news room at the open door of he
managing editors office-" Save me three
Whew!" ^Pictnzl

Mrs. Christopher Wrenn sat at the citv
tor's desk shortly after Home Edition tim^ and
tearfully perused the front page of The Advcr-
IT' sprightly likeness ofMiss Ethyl .-yien that was. and Mrs Georce
Cunningham that was going to be

"That's the story, Mrs. Wrenn, that'll bring
your husband back," chuckled Winstead
"Just thmk how happy we. all are—Allen's
Furniture Emporium will be satisfied, the busi
ness office can't help itself, and you can keep
both your brother and your well-meaning hus
band in town."

"Do ynu think Christopher will be happy
now?" vclitui-ecl ^^rs. Wrenn, fearfully.

"Sure, he'll be all right. He'll be lionic shortly
^If Hot sooner And I want you to promise one
thing, Mrs, Wrenn."

"r promise," Christopher's wife sobbed
readily.

{.Continued on page 58)
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Inspection -
Inspection-

Inspection!
-makes good soldiers
and good telephones

At West Point and Western Elec
tric the order of the day is the same—
inspection, inspection, inspection.

A vast army of small parts must
pass muster before they can assemble
in telephone formation. And any
part found unfit for duty is rejected.

One part must measure up to
standards within a thousandth of an
inch. Another must be ready to
obey the command of a tiny elec
trical current.

Constant watchfulness is kept over
all the apparatus which Western
Electric makes. It starts with the
careful selection of raw material.
It goes through every step of the
manufacture. It gives you, finally,
a telephone that, like a good soldier,
can serve on any front.

Telephones lined
up for inspection

Roll Call. Checking
up on tone quality.
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BUY ELK EMBLEMS
DIRECT BY MAIL FROM
JASON WEILER & SONS
and save one-third

The Elks Magazine readers have seen our announcements in ever}' issue since the first
number. But for over 50 years Jason Weikr & Sons have been serving an ever growing
clientele of satisfied customers. As leading Diamond Importers and Emblem Makers, we
want to send you our free cataloss. Lcam whyover 300,000 customers buy from us.
Diamond

36736B
Elks

Membership
Card Case

The actual size of
this handsome
cMe is 2 in. tons.
Can be attached
to W»1<5emar
chain. In <;<>h!.
Hhed er Ster-
l i n
Silve

Mounted
Elk Ring
A remarkable
value m &o)id
white K f>] il .
hand ensrwved.

ith

34692B

Elatinum e m-
lem coamehed

in the proper
colors. A full
rut blae-white
diamond set io
the emblem (as
Illustrated).

, This heavy solid ftold RJnir
with platinQm front. Elk
bead raised on blue rnAsnel
clock, mounted wi(h foil
cut blue white
divnond.

36828B 512.50

This rlncr can also be furnished wUfa
Uaaooic.'Shnno. Knurhtn'of Colum-
bui* urKoUht^ of Pytbiu emblems.

347S9B

Solid White
Cold Charm

Green gold head,
ruby eyea. enam
eled clock.

$5.00

34445B
Ladies' £lk Pin

Solid Platinum frnntback<
ed with MK oolid gold.
Haa safety catch, SS.OO

$37.50

35854B
Ladief'SoUd Gold Ring
with whitA Gold Elk Em-
blera mounted on *7
aynthetic red ruby

3460QB

$5.00
346I7B
$12.50

34S06B
$15.00

Illustrations arc exact sizes
34e08B

$15.00

36981B

Designed
Solid Gold

£1.65

SOLID GOLD and PLATINUM
TUnvery latest styles nmi iliiest quality Duttotw

MeOOBSolidGold, one foil rut blue wbilcdiamond - . - 5S.OO
MC17BPlatinum, one full cut lilu« tthile diamond - - - S12.S0
34606B SolidGotd. one full cut btiio v.hilediamond - - - $15.00
34<»8B Solid Golil. (hroo full cut blue while diamonds - - SIS.DU

Ca/nlo i for *n riol^num

$4.00

Our Free Elk Catalog shows all the
latest Charms, Rings. Buttons,
etc. Write for a copy today.

Ladies' 14K Solid White Gold
Wrist Watch $1 Q.50
No. 41022B, only
13 Jewel, guaranteed
curate timekeeper— 3735bB
platinum finished Solid White
dial. A re- Gold Bar Pin
markablc set with a full cut blue-

white diamond. $Q.75
Pierced design, special O

%\,-e have just published our SOth Anni-
versary Catalog of Jewelry. Diamonds.

Watchca etc. It is full of extraordinary values
in celebration of our so years of continuous acrvicc.

Write for a free copy.

BUY DIAMONDS DIRECT
As America's Leading Iviporters JVe Sa'.'e You 20 to40%

For over 50 years the house of Jason Weiler & Sons of Boston has been oneof the
leading diamond importing concerns in America selling dircct by mail to customers and
dealers ahke all over the.worid at importing prices. Here are severaldiamond offers—

y®" by mail—which clearlv demonstrate our position to name prices on diamonds that should interest everv present or prospective diamond purchaser:—

From
Jason Weiler & Sons

1 Carat,
$145.00

rills one carat diiimond is
01 line brilliancy and
lull cut. Mounted in
newest style 14K Solid
KOld aettine. Order this
aiiiinond; if it can bedii-
plicated elsewhere for less
thantzoo.oosBnd it back
and your inonry will l.t
returned at once. ( iir

Po" y"ou $145.00

This beautiful 18K
Solid WhiteGold Ring
is exquisitely hand carved
.^d pierced with the la
test style platinum liexa-
gori top. The fine blue-
wmte diamond is of rare
brilliancy. Our
price direct
you $46-00

This Fine, Full Cut,
Blue-White Diamond
of exceptional brilliancy
is mounted in an exqui
sitely pierced 18K aohd
white gold ring—the latest
octagon top design great
ly enhancing the
beauty of the $95-00

Udies' PUiinooi
Diamosd Ring

Fine, full cut blue-white
diamond of exceptional
brilliancy sccurely set in.
solid platinum ring
which is richly carved
and exquisitely pierced
i n a I a c e
work elTect

PRICES ON OTHER
diamond RINGS
carat

carat

carat

carat

carats - - „ _ _
carats - - - _ I
carats - _ _

DIAMONDS SENT FOR YOUR INSPECTION
IF DESIRED BEFORE PAYMENT

Rings will be sent to any:bank ^ J^ramn-^;e''£Sr
Co.rwith privilege of examination. Our d amond guarantee tor
full value lor all time goes with every purchase.

Write forOur FREE CATALOGS
suggestions. Also the new Elks Catalog.

Another Catalog we will be pleased to mail to you Free is the Book on
-How To Buy Diamonds." It tells all about diamonds and isconsidered
an authority.

mhmmhCLIP coupon—fill IN AND MAIL NOWmmbihim

JASON WEILER & SONS logs checked Xbelow;
MJg. WholeuleandReUil Jevrelerj *inee 1870. Diamond Importers since 1876

376-B Washington St., Boston, Mass.

$31.00
50.00

73.00

108.00

217.00

290.00
435.00

Name . - -

Address

7^'iT
wpj

p'rce City Sfate

Diamond
Catalog •

Jewelry, Watchei,
and ELK 1—i
Catalog I—'
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B. O. Must
(Continued from page 56)

"I want you to promise that you'll never tell
Cocky you know why he left home. Tell him
I said' I sent him off on a minute's notice to cover
a special story."

"I promise."
".And when he gets back I want you to tell

him that The Advertiser has voted him six
week's vacation with paj'. The boy needs a rest.
His imagination has been working overtime.
Take him to Niagara Falls, and make him think
he's a groom again."

Great Folks
{Conlitnied from page i6)

she cooked for King Edward. He "liked plain
things to eat, as I said before, that would not drop
down his shirt." A wise old monarch, you will
agree. For who can look royal with a rivulet of
gravy running from north to "south across an
immaculate expanse of white linen!

Rosa was wise, too. She knew how to discard
to advantage.

"I had a decoration from the Kaiser, but when
the war broke out of course I sent it back. And
he gave me a brooch also. I still have that, some
where. "

This entire book, written at a breathless pace,
is the history of a little kitchen girl who grew to
be the esteemed friend of all the well known
people of England, and, indeed, of a great many
Americans too. For did not Joe Choate,
Edith Wharton, Roosevelt, Basil King, John
Sargent and Mary Anderson—and Bishop
Potter and the Boston Cabots, "and all that
crowd, and they thought God .Almighty of
themselves, too!" all know and like Mrs. Lewis
for her wit, her marvelous cooking and her
decidedly lively personality!

The course of real achievement rarely runs
smoothly. We see the ambitious Rosa trundling
vegetables home from market in a wheelbarrow
as well as conversing with kings and queens.
Bankruptcy and despair peeked at her around
the doors of the Cavendish Hotel, but she won
out. A vibrant and gusty philosophy helped
her. Here are some random samples of it, for
instance:

"I never do anything by half measures, and
people like you so much better if you do not."

"Doing things for ordinary people is a waste of
time." . „

"You have to throw feeling into your cooking.
"The woman, if she wants to keep a man, has to

turn over a new leaf every day, or someone else gets
him."

"You always have to look thoroughly into things
—even love."

"Half the world are life-givers, and the other
half arc life-takers. Some people ought to pay you
to even be in the same room with you."

"Obstacles be damned when you are on the
scent."

As to tlie cook herself, if you will look on
page no of this unusual book, you will behold
the photograph of a lady, slim, lovely, in a trail
ing, modish gown of velvet and lace. Is it a
duchess—one of the many who love the old
Cavendish Hotel? Fooled again! It is Rosa
Lewis, and none other!

One night she was dining at the Carlton and
she saw a group of smart gentlemen with one
jaciy—all trying to be gay and swanky. They
were agents of a famous champagne. Rosa
knew them by sight. But they were puzzled.
Who was the charming, well dressed woman at
the next table? At last one of them said,
"Isn't that Mrs. Lewis, the cook?" This was a
bit thick for Rosa, who could not resist shouting
across: "Yes, it is Mrs. Lewis. I've sold all
my cutlets, how are you getting on with your
champagne?"

Which, perhaps, wasn't Rosa at her best, but
she seemed to enjoy her victory hugely.

Well, I'd better stop right here. If X write
much more you will not get the book at all,
which would be a shame, as some of the very
best and richest plums of all can only be pulled
out of this pie with your own thumbs.
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George Washington, Country
Gentleman

By Paul Lelund Haivorlh
TF YOU have a small place in the country, a

tiny garden, perhaps a field, a little live stock
(just enough to make the buying of a pig
great event), or if you simply hope, some day, to
be possessed of such things, then this book is
for you.

You will see George Washington as a "fellow
farmer," a very different person from the tall,
stern figure standinp; in the prow of the little
boat that took him bumping this way and that
into the ice as he crossed the Delaware.

Mr. Haworth takes military glory and states
manship away from the Father of His Country,
and hangs them up in a closet for a while. He
decks the gallant figure out as a Virginia planter,
and we see him then as a quiet man who loves
the soil, studies the questions of land and crops
and husbandry in general. We have a picture
of him, in 1760, experimenting in alfalfa,_ which
he called luccrnc, and later trying rotations of
crops and building a sixteen-sided barn with a
special "modern invention"—a threshing-floor.
This was a pet and proud device of his, so we can
imagine his chagrin when he came home from a
trip one time and found the threshing going on
out in the open " m the old-fashioned xcay," with
the horses treading out the wheat.

The owner of ilount \'ernon was, according
to his own accounts as discovered by
Haworth, the iirst American to attempt raising
mules. Soon after the Revolution the King of
Spain sent the hero of the war two jacks and two
jennets. The quiet of Mount Vernon, says Mr.
Haworth, was broken by "jubilant and joyous"
sounds. And the cry, "General Washington's
jackass is coming!" was always sufficient to
attract a crowd.

A companionable book, rich in its pictures of
colonial and post-Revolutionary days.

Twenty Years on Broadivay
By George M. Cohan

A GREAT many people can remember when
"little" George Cohan and his parents and

his sister were touring the country and winning
fame as "TJie Four Colians"—and of those four
"Georgie" (according to his own story) was the
"hard boiled" youngest member of the family.

At the age of thirteen he wjis cast for the part
of Henry Peck in '"Peck's Bad Boy", a favorite
thirty years ago, when his family first put the
play on. Henry, so the program stated, was
"that incorrigible lad with a heart of gold."
This description the young actor proceeded to
make his very own, and Cohan adores to tell
how well he succeeded.

When other boys were still struggling with
long division, "Georgie" was already a veteran
in the theatrical business. Before that he had
"ridden the donkey" in the parades of the
"shows," he had played second fiddle in the
orchestra, sold song books in the lobby and had
done "trick violin acts" in vaudeville.

George Cohan, author, has—you can plainly
see from this book of reminiscences—a very
melting spot in his heart for the "kid" that was
himself. He was always sending his father into
a sort of helpless fury, and his mother into tidal
waves of tears. Yet today George Cohan has
the reputation of being the best "son" in all the
theatre world. You never can tell anything
about anybody, can you?

Mr. Augustus (Gus) Williams, the well
known manager, had Georgie fast on his nerves
for months.

'"There's one thin.? I'll say for you, Georgie:
you've convinced me that capital punishment is
necessary.'

"By this time we'd reached the hotel, and he
walked into the office and to the desk and asked
for his key. Then he started for the elevator. I
followerl him.

" 'Will you listen to me for a minute, please?' I
said.

" 'I've been listening to you all season,'he an
swered as he shook the key in my face, ' and if yoit
get into this elevator with me, so help me God, I'll
grab the lever and run it through—right through
the roof.'"

It is plain to see that a boy who could aggra
vate people to that point was bound to be great.

{^Continued on page 60)

how good a
ripe pear can be.

Luscious and tasty—
every bite a sheer de
light. But a green
pear — or one that's
over-ripe — you'd
pass them up, quick!

iobacco!
SO IT is with cigars—tobacco must be ripe to have the
_ most pleasing taste, the most tempting aroma to

be most satisfying—to make the best smoking.

Only ripe tobacco, from the finest, selected crops, goes into
Bayuk Cigars. That is why every cigar, in each of the
five famous Bayuk brands, is so good, always—why the
high quality is so unfailing. Insist on Bayuk Cigars.

"Practically every dealer can supply you with Bayuk
Cigars. If hehasn'tthe brandyoudestre.writeforTrial
Package, but try your dealer first. Dealers desiring

.name of nearest wholesale distributor please write us._

CIGAR
PHILADELPHIA

Havana Ribbon
An ExchLsive Uleiid of
Uoiuostlc Tobaccos
wltli Imponca Hii
miilru Uranpor, ;
fur 150. Triul Puck-
age 10 for 7oc.

Mapacuba
lUpc Havana and
llomcstlo Tolwcco'i.
Sumatra Wrappptl.
Fnmraiit. Inil MlUl.
lllc, 2 for 2")C anil liic
sizes. Trial box 10 tor

Prince Hamlet
Thfi r.unraiitcod

I"ull Havana FUli'i-
Cigar. Oolluliiful
Boiniiii't. H for r>Uc.
15c. n!si> 2 tor J5:' and
10c Trial
packftijo.lO (or Sl.oO.

INC.

Charles
Thomson

Guaranteed HIpe
Lonfr I'lHcr anU

GCBiiiinc Imported
Suiiiutrrt Wrapper.

Qiiullty.Pre - War
5c. Trial pack
age 25 for S>1.25

Bayuk
Philadelphia
Hand Made

Ripe Domestic Filler
Imporied Sumatra
%Vrai>pcr. Mild, Smooth,
Uniform. A Friendly
Clgnr. lOf. Trial package
10 for SI.00.
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Florsheim Shoes have the smart look you
hke—theymakethe right impression—they
express the good taste of the man who
cares. The Frat is one of the season s best.

cJ^oif Styles no
The Florsheim Shoe Company

c^ftanufacturers - Chicago
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HE MAN WHO CARE

X^ANY delightfully attractive small homes are being built today
with Indiana Limestone used as^ a veneerover stud framecoO'

etruction or a backing of brick or hollow tile. A special short'length
^ock is used which includes stone of varying shades and textures.
This is the lowest in cost of any form of stone construction and
amounts to only 5% or 6% more than a facing of brick.
In the house illustrated a veneer of Indiana Limestone sii inches thick
Wasused, the cost of which,set in the wall,was $1,500. Total cost of
residence was only $7,500.

PJooT platu be sent free upon retjiuat, or our complete Portfolio
of smaH house unll be sent ulwn rccc'pc of 5cc. Address,
Indiana Limestone Quan^nwn'iAssocioxion, Box 750, Bedford, Indiana

Build The Nation Securely With
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Great Folks
{Continuedfrom page 59)

Before long his songs were being whistled on
the streets, and sketches by him were finding
their way in all the vaudeville houses. _At
twenty-two he and all his family were playing
in his own musical comedy, "The Governor's
Son." . ,

In the twenty years since then he has wntten
forty-five plays, almost all of them successful—
"no job for a \a.zy man, old top," he assures us.

You will like this book. It is written in high,
good humor, as though life, so far, had left no
ugly marks, and as though he was grateful for
his luck—good or bad.

In the words of one of his most famous
curtain speeches:

"Ladies and gentlemen, my mothor thanks you.
my father tlianks you, my sister thanks you and I
thank you." {Laugliler and applau.'^e.)

Marie Antoinette

By Hilaire Belloc

A PAGEANT of old-world pomp and cir-
cumstance, a gorgeous history, and tlie

intimate history of a tragic queen. Romance
and sorrow lurk in every syllable of Marie
Antoinette's name. Mr. Belloc does not
attempt to alter the general verdict of the world
as to the young French queen's lack of judgment,
her petulance and thoughtlessness, her frivolous-
ness when seriou.sness was demanded—all the
inconsequences and lacks in her nature. What
he aims at, and so brilliantly achieves, is "to
show a Lady whose hands—for all the freedom of
their gesture—were moved by influences other than
her own, and whose feet, though their steps were
wayward and self-determined, were ordered for
her in the path that led inexorably to its certain
goal."

So, in this very beautiful and important book,
we see Marie Antoinette from her birth in
Austria until her execution in that square in
Paris, called so ironicallj- the "Place de la
Concordc," as a creature of Fate, a character as
doomed as anj' in an old Greek tragedy. Noth
ing, it would seem, could have checked her
destiny.

Mr. Belloc concedes that she was "empty"—
but otlicr ladies have been empty. She_ had
little education, save a sort of last-minute
smattering hammered into her little red head
when, at the age of fourteen, she was married to
the young Dauphin, grandson of Louis XV of
France—but there have been others who have
hated their books.

However, these things were all later looked
upon as part of her "crimes." Her friendships
"failed not in mere disappointments but in
ruin"—everything piled up and against her.

In this early part of the book we almost
come to believe her an impossible puppet, yet
reading on, about those terrible clays in the
Bastile, with her husband beheaded, her children
lorn from her, her own life a mere whim of
moments with a mob, one can hardly read for
the tears. • " •

Mr. Belloc has indeed brought the past to Hfe
in a volume as rich in dramatic color as a gallery
of old paintings and tapestries,' and as spacious
as old palaces and gardens.

Robert E. Lee, Soldier
By Major General Sir Frederick Maurice

'^HE story of the military career of the great
Confederate General'"WUst stir any heart

capable of being moved by human valor."
Today Lee, "the noble champion of a lost
cause," belongs no more exclusively to the South
than do the "Stars and Stripes" to the North.
A while ago one of the best biographies ever
written about Lee came out of Massachusetts—
"Lee, the American" by Gamaliel Bradford.
Now, following that, appears this volume by an
English soldier who sees in Lee a genius com
parable only to Wellington.

"In method," says Sir Frederick Maurice,
speaking of Lee's warcraft, "it was fifty years
ahead of the times." And he regrets that some
of the great southerner's tactics were not
applied by the Allies in .•\ugust, 1914.

In the Gamaliel Bradford biography, we dis
cover the deep religious current in Lee—"God
was his one intimate friend." The British
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writer, too, meets this unconquerable Christian
in his study of the man.

"But Lee was above the rebuffs of Fortune.
Napoleon believed in his star, Lec in his God.
The courage founcle<i on failh is more enduring
than the couragc founded on luck."

So, through the whole book, though it purports
to be the picture of Lee in uniform, there creep
the essentials that went to make up Lee, the
simple gentleman, who said of himself, ''The
great mistake of my life was taking a military
education—"

Twenty years of study and goodness knows
how many of writing have been spent in the
making of this dramatic presentation of a great
leader. Surely we can spare an hour, at least,
to enjoy the fruits of this enthusiastic labor.
It is a fine piece of work. We wish it luck.

Father's First Ttvo Years
By Fairfax Downey

A BIT of persuasive foolery, provocative of
much chuckly laughter, and, Mr. Downey

hopes, of a little "justice" to young male
parents who seem to have been somewhat
neglected up to now. Nicely illustrated.

Books Reviewed This Montli

Brigham Young, by M. R. Werner.
(Harcourt, Brace «& Co., New York)

The Queen of Cooks, by Mary Lawton.
(Boni & Liveright, I^ew York)

Mane Antoinelle, by Hilaire Belloc.
(G. P. Putnam's Sons, New York)

Twenty Years on Broadway, by George
Cohan. (Harper & Brothers, New
York)

George Washington, by Paul Leland
Haworth. (The Bobbs-Merrili Co.,
Indianapolis, Ind.)

Boherl E. Lec, The Soldier, by Major-
General Sir Frederick Maurice.
(Hougbton Mifllin Co., Boston,
Mass.)

Father's First Two Years, by Fairfax
Downey. (Milton, Balch & Co.,
New York)

Other Biographies Recommended
Glorious Apollo (Lord Byron), by E.

Barrington. (Dodd, Mead & Co.,
New York)

John Keats, by Amy Lowell. (Hough-
Ion Mifllin Co., Boston, Mass.)

Twice-Thirty, by Edward W. Bok.
(Charles Scribner's Sons, New York)

Eleanora Diise, The Story of Iler Life,
by Jeanne Bordeux. (George U.
Doran Co., New York)

Abraham Lincoln, a North CaroUniant
by J. C. Coggins. (Advocate Pub
lishing Co., Asbeville, N. C.)

Public Papers of Woodrow TVjYson;
College and Stale. Edited by Ray
Stannard Baker and Wm. E. Dodd.
(Harper & Bros., New York)

The Country That J Love, by Queen
Marie of Rumania. (Brentano's,
New York)

Coming next month—For the No
vember Elks Magazine, Lawrence
Perry, the famous writer of sport
stories, has written a football yarn
called "The Varsity Letter." This
is not a thrice-told tale of the last-
minute touchdown by the young
hero. It is a football story with a
new kind of twist. Don't miss it.

^Ovl

Prevent tooth decay
below the gum-line

As the soil nourishes the tree
roots, the gums nourish the teeth.
And asthe tree decays if you bare
the roots, so do the teeth decay
when gum shrinkage starts in.
This condition —one of the first
stages of Pyorrhea—is very com'
mon andsomething that ordinary .
tooth pastes are powerless to pre
vent. If not checked promptly, it
will lead to loss of teeth and
serious organic diseases.

Forhan's Checkmates Pyorrhea

If used in time and used consist'
ently twice daily, Forhan's
prevent Pyorrhea or check its
progress. It willpreserve the gums
in their pink,normal,healthy con^
dition, safeguard your health and
\eep your mouth clean, fresh and
wholesome.

Forhan's »5 more than a tooth paste; it ckecl(s
Pyorrhea. Thousands have found it beneficial
for years. For your own asHj for Forhan's
For theGums. All druggtits, 35Cond6ocin tubes.

Formula of R. J. Forhan, D. D. S.
Forhan Company, New York

Rrhan's
FOR THE GUMS

More than a tooth paste-
it checks Pyorrhea

4 out of 5
are marked
There's no way to get
aiound it. Dental sta
tistics sKow that four out
of every fivj over 40—
and thousands younger,
too—are victims of Pyor
rhea. Do you want to
avoid this dread disease?

Just as the stability of
a lighthouse depends
upon a firm founda
tion, so are healthy
teeth dependent
upon healthy gums.
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the tin can and
the battered

package
It is easier to sit on the rock
bound coast of Maine than

on the ordinary tin tobacco
can.As a containeroftobacco
it is most convenient. But as

a carrier of tobacco it is fast
becoming an extinct species.
Forwhere can youfind a man
who doesn't prefer a soft
"Locktite" Tobacco Pouch

to a hard tin can? And where
canyou find another tobacco
pouchasconvenientandeasy
to open as the "Locktite"?
Rubber lined. Sold wher

ever tobacco is sold.

F. S. MILLS CO., Inc., Gloversville, N. Y.

$1-00

and
up

The new "Lockfite" Cigarette
Case holds a full package of
twenty —and keeps them firm
and straight until the last one is
used. Made in assorted leathers
Buy one today at any cigar store.

SCO. w. 8. PAT. err.

TOBACCO POUCH
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The Moving House of Foscaldo
{Conlinuedfrom page 13)

CHAPTER Vn

'pHAT same evening, of the day on which
I had seen for the first time my fisher-

maiden, I was at dinner in the great hall of the
chateau having about finished my repast when
YIdez informed me that a man wished to
see me.

"He desires to pose for you as a model,
Monsieur Rackstrom," Yldez explained.

"But," I exclaimed, "I do not need—"
"Precisely, Monsieur. I told him myself,"

replied the old woman.
Going outside to the main entrance of the

building I found an insignificant-looking fellow
craning hisneck to gazeup at the towers. From
his general appearance I took him for a fisher
man from the hamlet.

He barely glanced at me as I approached, but
seemed rather to be interested in the old
crumbling masonry. "Plainly of the four
teenth century," he remarked, suddenly and
without preface of any kind, "and damaged,
doubtless, in the Revolution. Yes, yes—"

"I beg your pardon?" I said.
The man's gaze travelled down and rested

on mein an appraising way. I wondered if he
were going to state the century I also belonged
to. At any rate he seemed in no hurry to recog
nize _my ha%'ing answered his summons. When
hedid speak, —"Youwill forgive my intrusion,"
he said, rather in the manner of arriving at a
statement of fact than apologizing. All this
accorded so strangely with his appearance that,
familiar as I was with the different t>'pcs of
artists' models and their whimsicalities, I began
to grow more curious than resentful at some
thing which seemed to me entirely new._ Mean
while, peering around as though he wished to
see that there was no one else about, he pro
duced and handed me a card which I read with
surprise and a degree of illumination:

August Pronlout
Inspector

Prefecture of Police
36 Qua! dcs Orfevres

Paris.

I looked up from perusing the card and en
countered a pair of sharp eyes in a lean face,
lined and sunken, and weathered to a dull red.
Now that I was acquainted with the man's oc
cupation I fancied I caught an expression of
power and concentration in the outline of his
forehead and jaw. '

1 led the way back into the old dismantled
hall, requested my visitor to sit down, and
stated that I was at his service, wondering all
the while what business or what pleasure had
brought a metropolitan detective so far afield.
I offered him a cigar but he declined it and took
out an old yellow pipe, and stuffing it full of
tobacco from a paper package was soon emit
ting vile clouds of smoke.

After a few moments of this- clouded silence
during which he glared at me in a way to make
me slightly uncomfortable he rose and moved
the oaken chair in which he sat out to a spot in
the middle of the great apartment. He made a
gesture and I followed. Then with a repetition
of that same look around to see that we were
alone he said in a low voice:

"Monsieur Rackstrom, I have the honor, in
the name of the Department of Justice in Paris,
to make a request of you."

1 bowed, and waited, somewhat amused at
his elaborate secrecy and his theatrical manner.

"It is," he continued, "that you allow me
for a_ day—perhaps longer—to live here as a
man in your employ, perhaps to pose for you as
a model. You can paint me as I sit in the sun
leaning against the wooden tower—"

"But—"
"It is in the interest of Justice. Entirely so."

His voice lowered itself to a whisper. "I am,"
he pursued, "a judge of fine brands of tobacco."
He glanced proudly at the cheap, ill-smelling
pipe in his hands, and his sharp little eyes bored
into mine as though he dared me to fail to take
in the significance of the pipe in the make-up
of the character he impersonated, and to be ap
preciative. "To-day I find it necessary that I
should be a boatman. Behold!" He displayed

the palms of his hands. They were little hands
with small knotted fingers, deeply cut with
many lines in the palms, but for all that not the
hands of a workman. But what he evidently
intended me to observe was that they were bad
ly blistered. "It is so, also, with the pipe and
the tobacco, which is worse for me, Slonsieur
Rackstrom, you shall believe, than blisters fiom
rowing upon the hands. It is in the interest of
Justice 1"

He paused a moment, leaned toward me and
said, still in a whisper; "I am on the trail of
the most dangerous criminal in Paris!"

He remarked this with a certain cheerful
gusto, as a man who possessed a famous brand
of Burgundy might communicate that fact to
a friend to be congratulated on it.

As for me I failed to share his satisfaction in
the matter. I felt impelled almost to laugh
and also to worry a little. "Is he here?" I en
quired.

The little man raised his hand reassuringly.
"There is nothing to be feared," he said.

TLTE GLANCED again over his shoulder and
around about the great hall. He did this

with an indescribable tremble of the head that
suggested stupidity. The fading light came in
through ancient windows, and the contrast of
this kind of a thing coming upon me so unex
pectedly in that out-of-the-way corner of the
world gave me an uncanny feeling. I won
dered whom he might suspect of trying to spy
on our conversation. Not Yldez, surely, for I
heard her clattering noisily with pots and pans
far away in the interior. All at once he turned
to me, a look of perple.xity on his face.

"It is of the fourteenth century?" he asked,
anxiously.

"What—the chateau?—I believe so," I re
plied.

His face cleared. "Yes," he muttered with
satisfaction, "and burned, doubtless, in the
Revolution. Yes—entirely so. Ah, those were
the days of real crime. Monsieur! The criminals
of to-day are not such giants!" He made this
observation sorrowfully, I thought.

A growing curiosity about the matter in
hand, natural under the circumstances, induced
me to yield at once to his very trifling request
to be allowed to pass himself off as my model,
for which he thanked me, and then dismissed
the matter for the present as entirely settled.
It grew darker and I called Yldez to light the
candles. He smoked in silence until she had
gone.

Gradually we drifted into a general converea-
tion. We went from architecture to painting.
This conversation was in part a monologue.
Inspector Prontout exhibited a great and tena
ciously clutched variety of information on
many subjects which he drew upon with a some
what overbearing authority.

During all this time he avoided any further
reference to the object of his visit; and I could
not help remarking a certain care and watchful
ness, too, in all his statements, and in all that
he did. I judged him to be a man who was not
liable to take even the slightest risk with his
eyes shut. On the whole in spite of his views on
Art my opinion of the man at last began to re
act in his favor.

Later on during the evening, and just before
he parted from me, he announced all at once
and seemingly apropos of nothing:

"His name is Gabas. He is wanted for mur
der and robbery—the Marie Lafitte case."

He made this announcement with a naive
expectation of recognition on my part. As for
me I had not seen a Paris newspaper for a
month, and would not have taken any particu
lar notice of the criminal news anyway. He
may haveinterpreted my blank uncomprehend
ing look to be fear, for he added with another
reassuring gesture, "Nothing will occur. There
are reasons. Also I have a man with me, Agent
Dirmoir, an assistant of mine—here on tlie
island at this moment. We are two to one. No.
It is simply to follow him here." He paused.
Then he added, "And I have followed—witliout
once losing the scent."

"And then—"
"Oh then, believe me, Monsieur, I can tell
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some things in advance,—back to Paris, where
this Gabas will be taken."

"But then whj' did he come here—to the end
of the world?" I asked.

"Ah! That is strange. Is it not? Yes, en
tirely so. I do not know. It is for that I have
come—to find out."

A little later I called Yldez and arranged with
her for sleeping quarters for Monsieur Prontout
in one of the stables; a place which, he insisted
in a private hint to me, was good enough for a
fisherman. I went with him, carrying the lan
tern.

As we walked along, the swing of my lantern
all at once revealed within the narrow compass
of its light a face, close by, staring at us out of
the bushes. The face was marked by a scar
slanting across both cheeks, so large as to be
plainly noted at the first glance. I gave a start
and drew back. Prontout stepped up to the
man in the bushes.

I heard him whisper "Dirmoir!" and the
other's answer, "Yes, Monsieur ITnspecteur."
A short whispered colloquy followed, so low that
I did not catch any of it; after which the man
left us, dropping back silently into the night
out of which he had emerged.

Half a dozen paces further on we came to the
door of the stable. A bat, attracted perhaps
by the lantern, flew out at that instant and
struck my shoulder and glanced off against
Prontout's upraised arm.

"Ah, a good omen!" he cried.
"How?" I asked.
"It is bad when a bat flies into one. Is it

not? Therefore it is also good. By the mathe
matical law of chances it protects one from
further harm the same night. Good for you
and me; alas, not for others."

With which absolutely silly and incoherent
piece of casuistry, delivered apparently in all
seriousness, he took leave of me. Nevertheless
this remark of his I was destined to recall later
on that same night, with a certain force almost
like a prophecy.

CHAPTER VIII

'pHAT night after getting into bed, I lay
"*• awake with a book and a candle. Outside
a windstorm had arisen. Though my room
looked out upon a protected angle of the chateau
walls, the wind blew in through the window and
caused the flame of my candle to sway and
flicker. I finally cast the book aside and slid
down into the bed. My mind reverted to the
visit of Inspector Prontout, and I could not
help feeling a sense of excitement in the secret
knowledge that a hunted murderer hovered
somewhere outside upon the island.

I wondered why, indeed, he should be traced
here only to be followed back again. Questions
which had not occurred to me at the time of my
interview with the Inspector now came into my
mind. How was it that Prontout knew that
the murderer would return, and yet did not
know why he came? And just where on the
island was he? I was obliged to fall back upon
the obvious conclusion that the Inspector had
taken me into his confidence only so far as suited
his ends.

A crash of thunder and a simultaneous flare
of lightning made me summon courage to con
sider the advisability of shutting the window
in case the rain was coming in. The draught
had at the instant of that crash sucked out the
candle and left me in darkness, and as I got up
in the dark and made my way to the window I
found that the rain was pouring in. In fact,
before I was aware, of it I had run afoul of a
small shower-bath. After some trouble I suc
ceeded with the window. The window shut, I
stood there a moment protected now from fur
ther drenching, gazing into the grayness out
side.

It was while I stood with my face pressed
against a pane of the window that there came
another flash, followed at an interval by a more
distant peal of thunder. The flash revealed in
startling clearness of detail a portion of the
grounds of the chateau below the window. The
picture printed itself so vividly upon the sen
sitive plate of my memory that I was able to
review its details.

Looking through the glass, in a comer of
which hung, just below my eye, like a veiled
foreground to the picture, a spider's web and

{,Conti7iued on page 64)
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rolls of captured flies, I had seen outside and
just beneath my window two men.

A ruined line of stone wall was marked by a
tangle of shrubbery with a single slanting stem
of a young birch ovcrlopping it. Cutting
through the shrubbery- and skirting the wall
•was the path which led by that wing of the
chateau. On the path, revealed by that brief
flash of lightning, were the two figures. One of
them was in advance of the other about twenty
paces. Of the figure in advance I retained no
distinct impression; but the one who seemed
to be following was nearer to me and just below.
.•\t that instant his head was turned slightly
to one side; and, for the second time, the face
of the assistant of my recent acquaintance the
Parisian detcctive, jumped at me out of the
night and was gone.

The path which the two men had taken led
to but one place—the wooden tower which at
that time, as I have already e.\plained, I was
using as a studio. Acting on an impulse and
hardly stopping to think why I did so I slipped
on coat, trousers and shoes, wet as I was;
snatched up in passing a box of matches which
lay on the stand beside the bed and put it in
the inside pocket of the coal; and in a minute
to a minute and a half all told was downstairs
and outdoors in the rain myself, completing
the impromptu bath which the gust of wind at
the casement had begun.

No more flashes of lightning came as I hur
ried along in the dark, barely discerning the
outline of the path and guiding my steps al
most wholly by memory. The shower passed
quickly over the island and went away as sud
denly asit had comc_, leaving cold and dampness
behind it. Meanwhile I walked, and ran, both,
stumbling along faster as my eyes became ac
customed to the small amount of light. When
I drew near the opening in the trees and saw
dimly outlined beyond it in a wetmist the tower
on the cliff, I paused, and sought shelter against
the damp wind that still blew in from the sea,

For a moment I imagined I had overtaken
the two men and could see their figures just
ahead of me. Then a disquieting thought
came. Suppose they had turned aside under
the trees, or one of them had turned aside, and
had seenme, or knew of my presence? Clutch
ing a wet branch I shrank into the dripping
leaves, now for the first time regretting my
useless temerity.

As I crouched there going over these reflec
tionsin my mind, all at once,shiningout through
the mist, a light appeared in the window of the
tower; not the window in the top, but another
rather insignificant window on the landward
side, and lower down, made to admit light upon
the winding staircase, so that a person climbing
the stairs at.a certain elevation looked out of
it and back towards the woods and the chateau.
It was this window, or rather this narrow slit
in the wall not over six inches wide, in which
the light appeared. It cast a beam outwards
which, I noticed, moved sideways and down in
such a way that I easily conjectured some one
inside was climbing the stairs, carrying a lan
tern, in the opposite direction to that in which
the 'beam of light travelled. A few seconds
later while the light still moved above, the door
opposite which I stood not forty paces away,
the windmill's only door, on the ground level,
opened, and its opening was made visible by
the glare of light from the interior. In the
frame of the door, squared against that dim
piece of lighted interior, I saw the dark blot of
a figure.

Almost immediately the door closed. The
light continued, however, to stream from the
stair window.

I was relieved of the uncertainty to which I
had been a prey. I felt sure now that both of
the men I had seen on the path were inside the
tower, one climbing the stairs, the other just
entering the door. Awake to every shade of
interpretation conveyed by the few facts I had
witnessed I guessed further that the second
man had entered unknown to his quarry, that
he had seized the time when the first man was
climbing the stairs to slip in below him unob
served. About that time I noticed that the
beam of light began to move in the opposite
direction, and then became again stationarj'.
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Plainly the first man had descended the stairs,
and upon reaching the foot had set his lantern
down.

But who was this man who had gone in first
and lit the lantern? The other one I knew from
that one flash of lightning to be the police agent
Dirmoir, the man with the scarred face. Was
the man with the lantern this Gabas?

I waited a long while with these questions
and others naturally suggested by them going
through my mind. I had every reason to think
I had just witnessed a brief part of that system
of espionage which had enveloped the mur
derer from the moment he had left his haunts
in Paris. Still I waited, not caring to go nearer.
There was no way back, to my certain knowl
edge, except to come by the point where I
stood. Thus by remaining there at the break
in the trees I felt that I possessed the key to
the situation at least so far as concerned the
observation of the final outcome of this strange
night visit to the lower. I felt reassured also
about my own safety. I had been unobserved.
I could, by withdrawing into the underbrush
beside the path, remain so.

The force of the wind lessened, although,
scratched by briers and drenched through as I
was, my teeth chattercd with the cold. By and
by the light in the window seemed to shift
again. I could scarccly make this out now.
Rolling clouds of mist were rising around the
tower as though blown upwards from below the
cliff. I could see them rapidly sweeping by the
solitary slit of light outlined mistil)' in these
clouds that blurred its outward beam. It
seemed as if the window itself moved through
the clouds. I watchcd this phenomenon for
some time, The wind Blackened and the clouds
of mist gradually cleared away.

And then the light disappeared; went out.
The outline and position of the tower vanished
completely in the darkness.

A few minutes later I fancied I heard, faintly,
in a lull of the wind, the door opening, the noise
of its lower edge scraping upon the threshold.
An instant later a bluish light fell upon the
path. A blurred figure stood in the door, hold
ing not the lantern—I was sure of this—but an
electric flashlight. For a second or two it was
switched off, and then kept on again. Why the
lantern had been put out and which man it was
now using the flashlight I tried in vain to guess.
The figure formed a vague shadow behind the
wrist and hand that held the light, but as it
turned to close the door and then started to
come toward me it seemed larger than the police
agent. I thought it must be the man who had
entered the tower first, of whom all I had
noticed in that flash of lightning when I looked
from my window was, as I now recalled it, that
he carried something like a pack or large bun
dle. At least I seemed to remember that. He
was not carrying anything now, e.xcept the
electric torch; and as he drew nearer he re
sembled a great crouching shadow and his big
head hung well forward. He had come out
alone. I felt positive he was Gabas. Who
else, indeed, could he be? I experienced a kind
of elation and curiosity as I hung well back in
the bushes. The blue light danced with the
swing of the man's arm like a will o' the wisp.
The shadows of his legs swayed drunkenly. He
looked, as he came on with a light, unhesitating
gait, somehow like a huge ape. .Ml at once,
having located the opening into the trees, he
shut off his light and I heard him stride-by me,
splashing a little in the darkness.

An instant later I was conscious that the man
had stopped abruptly in his tracks. 1 could
almost feel that he had turned and was looking
back. My heart gave a loud jump and I
swallowed with an access of alarm. I heard his
breathing. He was within a few feet of me.
He chuckled. A grisly half-grunt, half-laugh.
Then I heard him mutter, "Ha! Dirmoir!
Adieu." .'Vfter this he gave another little grunt,
and to my inexpressible relief I heard him go
on. I had thought for a moment I was dis
covered.

I still clung to my post of observation, waiting
to see what would happen; expecting the other
man, Dirmoir, to follow Gabas; almost sure,
indeed, that he would trail him back. The
wind by now had practically died down, and
the mist had gone, so that the tower was again
standing on the cliff in shadowy outline. I
thought of the old legend about its fl>'ing away.

(Continued on page 66)
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Enjoy the privileges of a superlatively fine
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first-class hotel anywhere can offer.
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TheMoving House of Foscaldq
(Coiiliiiiicd froin page 65)

I heard no sound save the moaning wind in the
forest and the distant noise of waters pounding
the beach at the foot of the cliff.

Dirmoir did not come. A queer sense or
something awful came over me as I recalled the
words, "Adieu, Dirmoir," and attached to
them now a sinister meaning. After about ten
minutes, which seemed an hour, I could wait
no longer but ventured out into the deserted
clearing, and crossing the space between the
woods and the tower I cautiously opened the
door. ,11

Perhaps, I reflected as I gazed into the black
and soundless interior, I can render some kind
of assistance. M\" intentions, like my sus
picions, were vague. "

Familiar as I was with the place I had no
difficulty in making my way to the door. I had
opened it as noiselessly as possible. Now I
waited. Detecting no sound or movement after
a longish wait, I struck a match and stepped
in. My glance fell upon the room with nothing
more mysterious or fearsome than my canvases
and paints disposed in their usual confusion,
just as I had left them. In a far corner was an
oil lantern which, so far as I knew, belonged
there. I went over to it. The.glass chimney
was hot, as I discovered in raising it to light the
wick. Beyond doubt it was the one that had
been lit and carried up the stairs.

I proceeded to go over the tower. At first
hurriedly. I was fearful, unreasonably so, per
haps, that at each turn I might iling the light
upon the ghastly evidence of a crime. I could
not explain in any other way the long silence
following the departure of one man. Next I
instituted a more thorough examination. In
no great time I had searched every nook of the
tower.

There was no sign of the police agent. Top
to bottom the place was empty of any soul but
myself. Yet I had seen two men go in, and cnly
one had come out. All the circumstances made
me as positive of this fact as one well could be.
It v/as a kind of mysterj- and I could see no
solution, or even clue to a solution, as to what
had become of Agent Dirmoir. I could only
echo the words, "Adieu, Dirmoir!"

Confused beyond measure and half-scared
at the unknown, I at length put out the lantern
and bft it. Encountering no one in my journey
either through the grounds or inside the chateau,
I felt my way upstairs, and, having dried my
self off, donned fresh sleeping garments and,
taking a good drink of brandy, went to bed
again, tired out with the events of the evening
and the lateness of the hour, and slept. But
tired as I was I should have slept ill or not at
all had I then known what I afterwards learned
of the fate of the man Dirmoir. who had been,
as the reader will see, caught, like any fly on a
window pane, in the web of Gabas the murderer.

CHAPTER IX

Early on the morning following the rather
eventful evening just described I returned

to my painting at the beach.
But first I must relate a brief sequel to the

events of the night before.
At breakfast I found a sealed envelope ad

dressed to me. I tore it open and read:

Monsieur,
In the interest of Justice it becomes ncces^y

for me to return at once to Paris. Fear nothing.
\ thousand thanks for your hospitality. Hastily,

A. P.

That was all. Yldez knew nothing of the
note except that she had found it on the mantel
the first thing in the morning, placed conspicu
ously under a corner of the iron box.

I wondered about the events of the night, to
which was now added this sudden departure of
Inspector Prontout, trying to make them cor
respond in some way, and failing altogetlier.
I felt as though the whole thing had been a
dream. At the same time I breathed a sigh of
relief at the apparent end of it; and set out to
get my painting things at the tower.

It was a clear morning. The sun shone be
hind the tree tops throwing shadows ahead and
the earth smelled freshly after the rain. At a
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little distance from the chateau I came upon
footprints in the path, pardy dried in the cnast
that had formed over the soft mud. At once the
incidents of the night recurred vividly to me.

I paused a moment at the edge of the open
space. There was the place of my concealment
and point of obser\-ation, noticeable now by a
depression in the undergrowth and tangled
briers. Up to this point the footprints in the
path were either not visible at all, or else were
too numerous and confused to be decipherable.
But from here on toward the tower I managed
to make out uith the exercise of some patience
and minuteness of observation a complete stor>-
written in the dried mud of the path.

In fact my interest in the affair reawakened
to such an e.xtent that I spent some little time
in going slowh' back and forth between the
woods and the tower and picking out here and
there in the path the tell-tale marks among
which I recognized my own. The footprints
were of different sizes and,thus were distinguish
able. In addition to those which fitted my own
shoe there were two other kinds—large, heavy,
broad prints with a rounded toe. and smaller
prints with a square toe. The curious and sig
nificant fact which I noticed and took some
pains to verify, partly because I was looking to
find it so, was that while some of the footprints
pointed to the tower and about an equal number
pointed the other way, one set of footprints—
the square-toed variety—pointed only in the
former direction. In other words, someone
wearing square-toed shoes had gone into the
tower—and had not come out.

BORDERING that part of the path which lay
before the door was a wooden fence which

for some distance ran parallel to the edge of the
cliff and served as a guard to the path at that
place. The evidence of the footprints here was
very clear also. Teven explored now the ground
on all sides of the tower, and all of the open
space nearby, for a chance footprint which
might throw new light or drag in a new com
plexity on the case, and found none. The story
began and ended with that direct path to the
door. .-Vcross the threshold it ceased alto
gether. Beyond question it seemed to be fairly
well proved that whatever had happened to the
wearer of the square-toed shoes must have oc
curred within.

Following out this conclusion I proceeded to
make a daylight search of the interior with the
result that I was more intrigued than ever by
the way Dirmoir had vanished and left no trace.
The wild idea that the man was murdered and
his bod\- concealed in some secret closct camc to
me. I say wild because, natural as this hypothesis
sounds in the telling, it had really not the
smallest degree of plausibility, owing to the
tower's simple, rude, unfinished mode of interior
construction in which planking, timbers and
everj'thing was exposed to view. Meanwhile
there was one additional mystifying fact, which
I give for what it may be worth. Gabas, if it
was he, had gone to the tower carrj'ing, as I
thought in that brief glimpse I had of him, a
sack. Had he come away with a burden on his
back, that would have furnished an obvious clue
to the vanishing of Dirmoir. But he had passed
me close without anytliing save the light in his
hand. .-Vnd I had found no trace of a sack or
bundle of any kind in the tower,

Gi\-ing the whole thing up as a waste of time,
finally annoyed by it, tired of thinking about it.
I gathered together my paint box. easel, sketch,
returned by way of the chateau, and set out for
the beach, following the short trail dov.-n under
the shadow of the ciiff. .Arriving there I located
the spot where I had previously set up the easel,
and went to work.

As I painted, the hours slipped by uncounted.
At last, as I stepped back to look at my work,
1 heard a splasliing noise behind me. I had for
some time been conscious of a noise which I had
vaguely connected with the movement of the
tide. Indeed I had seen this taking place under
my ej'es as I painted. At first, for an hour or so
the tide had receded. Imperceptibly it had
turned and come in again, so that at ihe present
moment instead of the curve of wide open sand,
which appeared on my canvas, there was in
reality but a shrunken strip bordering the foot
of the clifT.

But as I turned around I discovered to my
{Con/i>iucd on page 6S)
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^lic Secret of
Convincing SpeecK
Told inE^eeBoolt
Today, all over America, thousands

of men of affairs are reading a re
markable booklet, that may be yours for
theasking. Thisbooklet is called"Molding
the Minds of Men" and within its covers
are told the secrets of convincing speech.
There you will read how full success and
high positions come to those who have not
only knowledge but the ability to express
their ideas. Men like Dawes, Hughes,
Gary and Schwab illustrate by their
achievements the power of convincing
speech and tell you in this booklet the
source of their inspiration.

You men of affairs, you bankers, law
yers, business men, doctors, teachers, all
you men with ideas, will find in this re
markable booklet the key to unlock the
door of self-expression.

A Man is Known
by His Words

Wherever you speak, across your desk,
before friends or business associates—or
even over a telephone you are always try
ing to convey your ideas to others.

There are countless thousands of men
with ideas who cannot transmit them to
others. If you are one of them, or if you
experience any difficulty in expressing
your ideas, clearly, forcefully and precise
ly, write today for the free booklet "Mold
ing the Minds of Men." The booklet will
tell you the story of Modern Eloquence
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The Moving House of Foscaldo
{Continuedfrom page 67)

behind me, which concealcd the village, and
doubtless the beach there too, was under water.
And half a mile in front of me to the north, the
bcach ended abruptly where another rocky head
land jutted into the ocean.

But what on that instant glance backwards
bound me to horror, or at least the silence of
horror, was not the rising tide that had mte^
rupted my work, cut off my retreat, and forced
me to consider some plan of action; but a dis
covery I made of an object which had floated up
to where I stood.

It was the body of a man.
{To be conlintted)

surprise, on the instant, that I had stepped back
into the water; and I saw that the entire beach
behind me, which must have been on a slightly
lower level than that running northerly before
me, was covered as far as the eye could reach.
Waves were breaking against the foot of the
cliffs. Had I not been so taken up with my
painting I should have realized that fact sooner.
Even as I looked a"tongue of water licked the
side of the cliff and swept past my narrow foot
hold of sand, breaking its tip over my ankles
and the supports of the easel. The entire
beach at the foot of the cliffs, extending from the
point where I stood to the nearest headland

An American Religion
{CouHnitcd from page 15)

were thinking; and that, therefore, you must be
not only sillily sentimental but entirely in the
majority—I mean, in the wrong.

Another tenet of the American religion is the
right to happiness.

Somehow or other, we, as a crowd, nave
got it into ourheads that we were put into this
world to be happy, and that we arc entitled to
happiness. I must go very carefully here m
order not to be misunderstood, when I make the
statement that the old idea of personal sacrifice
is passing out of vogue in America. The idea
that you had to suffer in order to make someone
else happy, contains a good deal of bunk, and
we're finding it out. We're discovering that
helping someone else doesn't bring pain, but
that it brings reward instead. Some of us are
beginning to think that there is no such thing as
sacrifice in this world. When we give happiness
to others, we give happiness to ourselves. The
old Puritanic idea that he who "sacrificed" in
order to help others received no reward at all, •
in this world, for his "sacrifice," does not go
down with us to-day. We get our reward for
Idndness right here and now, though it comes to
us in difTerent sorts of coin. A mother's coin is
the smile of her baby; she makes no sacrifice,
loses nothing, by devoting her time and her care
to her child. Dad, in his worn clothes, loses
nothing of life, by sticking to the job to keep
the family fed and clothed; his coin of reward
is his family under one roof, happy, fat and noisy.
Some of us take the coin of a clean conscience,
of unbroken sleep, for the so-called "sacrifices"
that we make for others, but, in some coin or
other, we get our money back.

We believe in happiness for others, just as
the old-time religionists taught, but we go a step
further and we are honest in believing in happi
ness for ourselves. That's the "crowd" belief in
America, call it selfishness or whatever you will.

Our automobiles, our golf, our vacations for
employees as well as employers, our baseball,
our radio—all these are parts of tlie great
machinery for happiness that we are, uncon
sciously, or subconsciously, trying to build up in
the United States on the theory that life is not
all toil and trouble and that whoever put us
here intended us all to be happy.

It's pretty easy to measure how hard we try
to seek happiness and distraction from the tough
problems of life. It can be measured by the
mathematics of money.

We find happiness, for instance, in our auto
mobiles. The automobile has added another
room to our homes—a room on wheels that
carries us like magic to the land of trees and
birds and sunshine where we can see things that
God has made instead of things that we our
selves have put together.

This money measure I have spoken of seems
verysimple and materialistic compared with the
grumbling and the analysis of our "intelli
gentzia," but it tells the story of our creed of
happiness in America. Let's use cold figures:

Last year in .'\merica every car owner used,
on an average, 63 gallons of gasoline. There are
so many cars in our country that we consumed
7 billion and 20 million gallons of gasoline.

This almost equals our consumption of milk;
it is three times the quantity of milk that we
drank, for over two-thirds of our milk is mixed
with other products.

that every boy and girl ought to have a chance
in hfe to develop .thebest that is in him or her.

Lodges, commercial bodies, special organiza
tions all over America, are working to help boys
and girls. We are emotional,^ with a religious
emotion, about American children and their
welfare. In other countries, "hnds-of-stay-
puts," I call them, children must remain m the
social scalein which they wereborn. That is an
idea so repugnant to Americans that it coula
never gain a foothold here. The very heights m
commerce, politics, art and even so-called
Society, in America, are dotted wth men ana
women who came from down below.

There are over forty presidents ot great
concerns in New York City who began^ olhce
boys. One tenet of our Amencan rehgion is
that no one can know how valuable an asset o
the state and to America any boy or girl maybecome; sogive'em all a chance. if„_-

Xot long ago the head of agreat child-welfare
association went over to Europe to sfJClj
methods of caring for orphaned children. In a
certain city, famed for its scientific care ol
orphans, an expert on that subject said to the
American: ^ ,,,, ,

"Why do you come over here? Why do you
not study the cottage plan of caring for oiphans
as it is used in your country? That is the final
word in caring for o^^hans, so that they will
have homes and care." . , ,

A few months later, m a convention of the
"Child Welfare Leage," in New York, it was
announced that the headof the famous cottage
colony" had said that, if widows pensions, paid
by the state (in order to keep children in their
homes with a mother or a relative, msjead 0
sending them to orphan asylums) became

' general throughout America, he would nappii>
I "burn down" his world-famous cottages.

W'E'RE not going fast enough to suit ourselv-es
in solving the problems of fatherless, mother-

I less ororphaned children; and, inspite of the fact
i that splendid orphan asylums have existed in

\merica within the past decade or more, we are
Ectting ready to tear them down just as soon as
we can induce our state legislatures to_ pass
widows' pension bills or to increase the size ot
pensions. Thirty-eight states already have such
bills; many throughout are preparing to increase
the size of the pensions. In due time, through
out .America, our orphan asylums will be con
sidered as having done their part—and done it
well—and will be emptied of the last little
fellow who has no father or mother. At the
expense of thestate, his kith or kin will care for
him until he is able to care for himself. ' Bread
and butter for every orphan" used to be our
motto. But a third needhas been discovered for
children; and now we Americans, thinking as a
"crowd," adopting an idea that has spread
through the "crowd" like wildfire, are saying,
"Bread and butter and mother love for every
orphan!" Sounds like a simple thing, doesn't it.
There's enough emotion in that idea to embar
rass an .-American and make him blush. You
couldn't face a member of the "Intelligentzia
with that idea and look him square in the eye
and repeat those words to him, could you? No,

! sirce! He'd prove to you in a second that you
• were only a member of the American "crowd,
! thinking thesame things that all the restof them
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In the old days we used to drink 21 gallons of
beer, per capita, annually; compare Qiat with
the 63 gallons of gasoline that every car drinks a
year in these times. ' _ •

It costs S513.50 on an average to run a family
car per year; this is very close to Sio per week.
It figures out, according to estimated mileage, at
over 10 cents a mile, including depreciation.
Railroad mileage per year has figured out at
about three cents per passenger per mile;'the
automobile, giving it an average of three
passengers, has a running cost of about three
cents, but that high rate does not deter us.

What we pay for automobile happiness is
fabulous—though we do beyond any doubt get
our money's worth. While we are worrj'ing,
more or less, but considerably less, about
Europe's debt to America of twelve billion
dollars, the largest debt ever known to man, you
and I and the rest of the American "crowd"
pay 8 billion, 16 million, 6co thousand
dollars every year for the upkeep and the
operation of automobiles. What we might save
in three gasless years would pay every cent the
government owes.

And for happiness and health there's golf. In
other lands only the rich and the leisured play it.
In this land, as soon as we found pleasure in it,
we all began to play it. It is gaining in devotees
every year.

Take one-third of the State of Rhode Island,
or, say, a piece of land twenty miles square;
punch 51,300 little holes in its surface and line
each hole with a little tin cup, divide off this
40Q square miles into 3,900 golf courses and you
would have a concentration of the golf courses
of the United States with about two million
players and ten thousand clubs.

A ND then there's the movie. The equivalent
of one five-dollar bill, per year, for every man,

woman and child in the United States goes into
the ticket windows of the _moving-picture
theaters. There are three billion, 120 million
admission tickets sold in a year. If each patron
of the movies during one year were a different
individual, nearly twice the population of the
world would be called upon to buy a ticket to a
movie during that year, to keep up the pace.

Plenty of us seek happiness and relaxation at
baseball games. There are 30 professional
baseball leagues in America with 218 clubs.

Each club in professional baseball is assumed
to play 150 games, or 25 per month, during the
six months of the season, beginning April i.
The estimated average attendance at a Big
League game is 15,000, and at a Minor League
game 5,000.

On this basis the total attendance for all
games in the country is about 94 million
persons.

Although this attendance is 84 per cent., or
almost 7-8 of the total population of the nation
last year, it is only 1-33 of the estimated attend
ance at the moving-pictures. On the other hand,
there are almost no amateur movie shows but
there are many thousands of amateur ball
games, and, too, baseball does not draw women
and children.

The "crowd" mind of America contains one
emotional tenet and holds to it with religious
fervor that causes the "intelligentzia" of both
Europe and America to smile sardonically.
That is the American belief in women. Call it
old fashioned, if j'ou please, but we American
men stick to the idea that there is some special
good in women and that without the home, with
a woman as the center, our country would go to
pot. The "intelligentsia" believe that there is
very little difference between women and men;
you'll iind the morals of the barnyard among
the "intelligentzia" but our old-fashioned
American "crowd" believes in a special virtue
and goodness in our women.

We set more store by them than do the folks
of other lands; and, by the same token, they set
more store by themselves. It is over ninety
years now, since a college was opened to both
men and women. And yet, to-day, about nine-
tenths of all American colleges and universities
are co-educational. There are 650,000 students
in these institutions. Over one-third of them are
girls. Count S750 a year expenses for each
young man and about SGoo a year for cach girl
and you will have some idea of the total that is
paid each year in America for college and univer-

{Contiiijied on page 70)
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An American Religion
{Continued jrom page 6g)

sity education, with over one-fourth of the sum
being spent for higher education for our women.

And, in the world outside of college and the
university, we act on our faith in our women.

In proportion to the employed members of
each sex, women really contribute far more
liberally to professions than do men. Nearly
four men are employed to every woman—33
million to 8^ million in 1920; but there are
proportionately about four times as many
professional women as there are professional
men; in round numbers, one woman in every
eight of the employed classis a professional, but
onlyone man in ever}' thirty-two employed men.
The "sex" has answered the old objections that
they "hadn't the brains, didn't know enough,"
to compete with men by taking relatively four
times as many of the brainy and the knowing
jobs. The chance of a girl's getting a "man's
job" in order to earn her living is thus, so to
speak, four times as good as the chance of a boy
with the same object.

Learning is part of our American "crowd"
religion.

Hvery working day of the year one-fifth of our
total population is in school rooms. ^^Tiile 30
hiillion folks who work in offices and factories
are settling down to the day's work, over 20
million children,youths and teachers are settling
down for a day of learning. There arc men and
women alive to-day who can remember the time
when the average school life-time of an American
boy or girl was only twoand a half years. The
average schooling to-day almost triples that
figure.

And, as if an ordinary seven years of schooling
were not sufiicient, forty-four of our States have
established State universities. Indeed, the only
States that do not have such institutions are
Massachusetts, Connecticut, Xew Jersey and
New York, where are situated, respectively, the
great universities of Harvard, Yale, Princeton
and Columbia.

Learning, beyond a doubt, is part of our
American "crowd" religion.

If there's any one thingthe American " crowd"
believes in more than another it is "home."
ies,_ I know that sounds simple and old
fashioned. They teU us these "intelligentsia"
folks, the modern home is breaking up and that
the time may come when the State will take over
children as soon as they are bornand raise them
Itself. Why the coldestcensus figures obtainable
prove that the belief in homes is still very strong
down among our ordinary "crowd." There are
24,000,000 families in the United States and
forty-five per cent, of these families own their
own homes and seem to be settled down in them
just as if the family didn't intend being broken
up at all by fancy new ideas.

We believe, too, in other institutions than
home. For instance we believe in banks and in
savings. Awhile back I told you that it costs us
over eight billion dollars to run our automobiles
one year in our quest for fresh air, health and
happiness. That seems to bea largefigure. But
consider: In our savings banks, which contain
the moneywhich ordinary folks save for a rainy
day, there are today almost nine billion dollars.
Over thirteen million men or women have put
away this money and they are ready for a rainj-
day to the e.xtent of over $605 apiece.

JN -MvL thistalkI have notmentioned churches.
I have left them out of these calculations on

purpose, because I have been talking not of
churchgoers and church members but of the
great .American "crowd" made up of all sorts of
folks. It would appear that forty-four per cent,
of our population belong to churches, but in this
estimate of .America's "crowd" religion I have
taken them out of the church lists and drawn
them out on to the sidewalks and the highways
with the rest of us.

One thing I know of this great "crowd," and
so do you: It believes in a Creator. On all its
coinage stands that phrase, suitable for Jew,
Catholic or Protestant, " In God We Trust," and
in thousands of lodge rooms weekly gather
millions of men who have avowed and must
repeatedly avow their belief in a Divine Being
and in His disposition of the affairs of men. In
all the conferences of international diplomats
since the war there was only one conference for
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which Divine aid was invoked and that was the
Arms Conference in Washington when the
world's statesmen of all nations for the first
time in their deliberations heard a plea for
God's help in the tangled affairs of a bewildered
world.

There is religion in our churches, of which I
have not spoken, but out on the sidewalks of
America, outside of the churchesand preaching,
there is another religion of kindness, upwardness,
health and happiness; it lies buried deep in the
American "crowd" mind; it is in the majority
and it is a powerful influence. It does not deal
in technicalities and quibbles but only in
results; it shuns formalities and display. _It has
little to do with ceremony and preaching; its
chief tenet is doing, not talking.

It might take much good from_ the religion
that is in the churches. But might not the
religion that is in the churches take much good
from it?

Where Is the Culture of
America ?

iContiniicd from page 21)

nearest equivalent, may have no such_ archi
tectural glories to view on his way to his shop
as grace the sides of Fifth Avenue; but what
there is of natural and artistic beauty in liis
native scene he has the leisure to see. For
instead of being whisked through dark and
airless caverns he walks the short distance
morning and evening. Sometimes he may ride,
but when he does it is in the open air and in his
own car, not like a herring in a barrel. The
automobile has made the life of the out-of-towner
a very dilTerent thing from what it was twenty-
five years ago. And a man of modest resources
can comfortably afford the contrivance. For as
likelyas not he owns his home. Even if he pays
rent it is a trifling share of his monthly earnings.
The place, too, provides him with a barn or
shed in lieu of the garage at a dollar a day in
the city.

His house is a home, not a mere steamer state
room. Doubtless it lacks some of the gimcrack
wrinkles of the latest apartment house,_ but it is
built to accommodate a growing family i_n_ all
circumstances and even an occasional visitor
from afar. The parlor is a place where one re
ceives friends. Usually there is an attic with its
myriads of joys for the youngsters, a shop to
make and repair things, and a den for the head
of the family when he wants to be alone. Dad
comes home to lunch, and in the evening when
the day's work is done the family gathers about
the dining table or the fireplace, or in the bit of
garden; and modern innovations notwithstand
ing, the group lives in the way that civilized hu
man beings have lived through the centuries.

Quite true. Main Street is far from Times
Square with its theatres, its white lights and the
great concert halls of the capital. But the
Main Streeter is not for that reason, as the me-
tropolite fondly imagines, deprived of the pleas
ure and the refining intluence of music and the
drama. I saw more good plays in the two weeks
that I spent in the wilds lately than I ordinarily
manage to get to in a season in the city. 1 he
same holds true of first-rate musical perform
ances. In this, again, the automobile and the
good roads development, which it has brought
with it. have effected a veritable revolution in
American life. It is a rare small town nowadays
that is more than an hour's ride or two from some
great city, and rarer yet is the citizen who does
not from time to time run in with his family to
take in a good play or a high-class concert. So
true is this in fact that, as every one engaged in
the entertainnient business fully realizes, if
the theatre, the art exhibition, and the concert
stage were to depend on the local city population
and be deprived of the support of the out-of-
town visitor, they would perish of discourage
ment and starvation.

The Main Streeter, again, unlike his brother
in the metropolis, is a citizen, a member of the
community, not an unattached nobody. He
walks down the street and is greeted by the ma
jority of the men and women who pass him.
What New Yorker is on good-morning terms
with the tenants of his own house, let alone his
neighbors in the office building or his fellow pas
sengers who sit beside him day after day in the

{Continued on page 72)
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"Where Is the Culture of i
America?

(Contimied from page 71)

subway? Time and again as I walked around
with my hosts on Main Street we would be
stopped by some acquaintance. Introductions
were e.xchanged, a pleasantry was given and
taken wc all had a good laugh and ihcn we went
our way refreshed and in bcUer spirils than be
fore. Most of the passcrsby who accosted us
thus were not what one would call friends. My
hosts and they did not visit in each other's homes
nor move in the same set. But when they met
on the street or at the trolley station or in the
store they were fellow creatures. -It ^yas just
human friendliness,' the neighborly spirit. It
gave me a thrill. ' I'had almost forgotten that
this kind of thing existed in the world.

small town man helongci. If he was not
a churchman, if he did not take part in the

Men's Class at the Sunday School, he was an
Elk or a Mason or a Rotarian or a member of
the Chamber of Commerce or the Fire Brigade
or of the Glee Club, or just a citizen.^

His partner likewise—the housewife on Main
Street—has a human life on her own account.
She is no more an isolated molecule whizzing
throughfrigid spacethan is her husband. Right
enough, she lacks the services of dumbwaiter
and janitor, and I rather think she would not
know what to do wth them if she had them.
None the less the sympathetic heart-burnings of
her city sister are wasted on her. Her grand
mother, or her mother even, might have ap
preciated them perhaps. But the electric cur
rent and the gas engine, with their thousand
and one contrivances, have long since taken the
drudgery out of her existence. I am not at all
sure that it is an unmixed blessing (if it is the
sturdiness of the race you arc thinking of) but
the fact is that the day when the country house
wife made the family bread and spun and wove
are pretty generally passed into history.

The telephone and the motor truck and the
e.vpansion of business have effectually done
away with the home as an industrial plant.
Where the modern small town woman still
plies these activities it is in the spirit of a lark
that she does so. She does still make hot bis
cuits for breakfast, thrice a week—and may the
saints bless her for it!—and johnnycake for
supper every otherevening; but it is the electric
bread mi.xer that gets the brunt of the job. It
will doubtless surprise my good New York
friends of the other sc.x—as it did my own wife
who must feed a family and run a household out
of a sixby ninekitchenetteand bribelaundresses
with five dollars a day plus carfare for seven
hoiU'S work, if I were to tell them that in all but
the poorest homes the electric motor is the
common servant all along the line. In my two
weeks' excursion I poked my head into scores
of kitchens; and I do not recall one where there
was not at least a vacuum cleaner and a launder
ing machine. The majority of them were
equipped with electric dishwashers and more
than half %vere ser\-ed by a general utility motor
—a kindly little fairy which runs the sewing
machine, sharpens knives and scissors, whips
cream and makes salad dressing and cheerfully
hums a song over a dozen other humble aiid
whilom tiresome tasks.

"^HE coal heater has gone to the attic with
grandmother's spinning wheel and other

curiosities of the past. But the furnace is still
with us on Main Street—though with the high
voltage electric radiator just around the corner
Us. days upon the scene are also numbered.
The coal furnace \s a good deal of a care, but in
a world where the man of the house is not obliged
to run after the 8:32 of a morning and drops in
for lunch and closes up his desk at five to'retum
home for the night a few minutes later, the wife's
preoccupation with the creature need not be too
c-.xacting. And in most of the better-situated
families where five or six dollars a month is
a small item in the budget, there is usually some
high school boy in the vicinity who is glad to
leam thrift and turn an honest penny by tending
his neighbors' heating plants.

The public park along Main Street fails to
attract the attention of the ca.sual observer be-

, cause it is not there in the accustomed form. 1

yHE
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mean that it is noL public. It is cut up into
parcels of varying size and distributed among the
inhabitants in the shape of private gardens,
orchards and play yards, a little in front of each
home, considerably more in the back. Doubt
less that is a deprivation to the stranger at the
hotel, but the native and especially the house
wife finds the arrangement good. It enables her
to do her work or L() read or lo |)lay indoors
while ihc baljy j.'jels his morning and afternoon
nap outside and relieves her of the bother, to
wiiicli the city mother is enslaved, of dressing
herself and baby twice a day and of wasting
precious hours away from home.

But I have something more than all this in
mind when I am talking about a human kind of
life. The Main Street lady, though she may
agree that woman's place is in the home, does
not admit that it is her exclusive bailiwick.
Contrary to the lamentations you hear in her
behalf in the city, no woman anywhere in the
world has richer opportunities for social, in
tellectual and spiritual activity—and none that
avails herself of them more freely—than the
American housewife of the small towns. The
provincial woman in most of the countries of
Europe is really a drudge—an overworked,
underdeveloped slave with little vision or
interest beyond her exacting duties—a mere
domestic and child-bearing machine—and her
husband treats her as the inferior he has made
of her by condemning her to this humble plane.
But no American woman (except in the cities)
need be isolated if she does not want to be.
In the cities even the churches are rendered
somewhat powerless for sociability by the
barriers erected through distance, racial origin,
classpride and purse pride. On Main Street the
church is still the most vigorous social institu
tion. Its ramifications reach directly or in
directly into nearly every home. And the
church is but one of many agencies that cement
the smaller community nto a unit. I cannot
produce any statistics, but I think I am not far
wrong when I say that for every single organiza
tion in our much-organized metropolises there
are about three in the 1 ttle towns. In one of
the places I have visited—a town of fifteen
thousand population—there are no fewer than
a thousand societies of one kind and another—
literary, musical and discussion groups; sewing,
sketching and other craft guilds; hospital,
charitable and missionary societies; bird-and-
garden, hiking, nature study and country
clubs; and no end of just plain frankly social
oi^anizations. Every woman of any in
telligence or consequence in the community
belongs to at least one or half a dozen. And—
this is the kernel of the matter—in a small town
everybody is of some consequence.

J HAD occasion to listen in on some of these at
their meetings, and I am prepared to depose

that the things they talked about, their range of
interests and the work they did, were of a caliber
that will compare more than favorably with the
proceedings of like bodies in Chicago, New York
and the capitals of the old world. The members
were, for the most part, the wives of neither
professors nor men of wealth. They were not
people with nothing to do in search of sensations
and fads. They were representative groups of
American women. Their husbands were pro
fessional men, storekeepers, farmers, indepen
dent mechanics, and in many instances men
who worked for others. They themselves had
homes and children to attend to—a steady and
exacting job. Nevertheless they found time to
be of service to their communities, to be friends
and neighbors, and to keep their minds fresh
and keen.

The thing above all others that puts a kink
m my feeling of superiority toward the people
of Main Street is the rearing of children. Those
of us who are condemned to bring up a family in
an apartment will not require any vivid descrip
tion of the trials and dangers of the job. It is a
problem that begins with the birth of our first
child and is far from solved when the last one
has been given away in marriage. Their health
and growth, their schooling, their bodily care,
thcjr moral and spiritual safety, demand in the
artificial and complex surroundings of a city,
the constant vigilance of the parents. Whether
we are rich or poor, whether our home is in the
choice residential quarters or in the slums or
somewhere in-between, whether we can afford

(Continued on page

There are several new
Shawknit originations this
fall — pleasing mixtures of
silk and wool — designs
extremely smart in appear"
ance.They will lend a touch
of brightness and a comfort'
ablefeeling ofwarmth in the
chilly days to come. Will
you step in the nearest good
store and look them over—
to please us both?

\

SHAW STOCKING CO. LOWELL, MASS.

Stop
Sore

Throat/
Treat sore throat both inside and outside! Gargle
with a few drops of Absorbine, Jr. shaken into
an eighth glass of water. It soothes; relieves the
irritation; reduces the swelling and destroys the
germs.

Then, rub the throat with a few drops of
Absorbine, Jr. to start the circulation and break
up the congestion.

Absorbine, Jr. brings prompt relief; prevents
this infection from getting a hold and dragging
along for weeks—to more serious consequences.

At ail Jruggrsti', $1.25, orpostpaid
Stud for free trial hottle

W. F. YOUNG. Inc. Springfield, Mass.

I

"Nothingis so refreshing,
cleansing and cooiing ,
writes an inveterate smok
er who uses Absorbine, Jr.
(dilute), asa mouthwash.
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I aint ^

"He don't"

"It's me!"
"You was ?
"Cant hardly"

WhatAreYOUR
Mistakes inEnglish
They may offend others as
much as these offend you
IF someone you met for the first time made

the mistakes in English shown above, what
would youthinkof him? Would he inspire

your respect? Would you be inclined to make
a fnend of him? Would you care to introduce
mm to others as a close friend of yours?

These errors areeasy for you tosee. Perhaps
however, you make other mistakes which
offend other persons as much as these would
offend you. How do you know that you do not
mispronounce certain words; are you always
sure that the things you say and write are
grammatically perfect? To you they mav

wr^ others may know they are
Unfortunately people will not correct you

when you make mistakes; all they do is to
make a mental reservation about you. "He is
Ignorant and uncultured," they think. So
you really have no way of telling when your
Enghsh offends others.

FRFF on English* and IS-Minute Test
Sherwin Cody, perhaps the foremost teacher of

Enghsh mthe coutilry, has prepared a simple
home Twi'Sft
be s^nt MU J ' answers which will also

I- ^ where you stand'hscover at aglance whether you make evenshght errors^ Give yourself this test. If you are
dence"if'v. greater confi-
il s^ ihLr von yo" surely want to know11, so that >ou can correct your mistakes.

body's remarkable new invention the ioo%

rulS L »T peoplii. No useless
1-min?,? copying, no hard study. Only
the HABIT '•^nuired. You learn by creating
like Mr Codv' ^^^hingy^ method ha.s ever been used before'

WrUc^odav°fr.^fK• you unfairly.

ssSslssssE
271 Cody School of English
^/lU -earle Building Rochester, N. Y.

2710^9," 9°'^ of Engiish - - - -2710 St.irlc Building. Rochester N Y

Name...

Address.
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Where Is the Culture of America?
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a school of our own choosing or not, we never
know whom our little onesare associating \vith,
what infections and perversions they are daily
exposed to. I am myself a parent three times
over, and I am writing from a full heart.

Nowthis problem as weof the city understand
It hardly presents itself to the fathers and
mothers out in the countless towns and hamlets
of thecountry. The process for their youngsters
begins in the front yard, when the mother wheels
the go-cart off the porch steps and goes peace
fully back toher own domestic tasks; it progresses
through the back-yard at the toddling age, out
into the patch of woods on the edge of town—
which is just the kind of kindergarten Nature
meant thehuman young tohave asa preliminary
to me more formal business of education. The
traffic-congested street, with its constant threats
to life and limb, which is the lurking place of
the kidnapper and the breeding swamp of the
criminal gang, isnot called upon to act for them
the part of playground and ball field. Like the
sapling and the weeds in spring, they spring up
and nourish in the clean air and sunshine of the
open.

Their schoolfellows and playfellows come
from homes like their own, with similar habits
and traditions and ideals. The parents, even
when they_ are not friends, even when they
belong to different churches and widely separate
social levels, at least know each other. As a
rule they \vill continue in the same town, and
the young people will pass their childhood to-
nether and make tiesthat will last them through
life.

'J^HE father, unlilce his sympathizing friend in
the metropolis, is not a mere boarder in the

house who rushes off before the children are
awake and wanders in at night after they are
in bed and occasionally takes his Sunday dinner
with the family like an invited guest. He is a
constant presence, there to guide and instruct,
a friend, a more intimate kind of teacher and a
bigger and more ingenious playmate.

The classroom, when its time arrives, is a
spacious, well-aired and well-lighted place, with
windows opening out into the fields, presided
over by a man or a woman who is a dignified
member of the community, not a driven, over
worked cog in a vast impersonal machine.
And the classroom is a school of democracy.
It is the place where the child learns, in addition
to the three R's, to be a citizen, to associate with
fellow-townspeople regardless of the occupation
and the social position of the parents, for in
the small town, the private schoolhabit has not
yet taken root, and the sons and daughters of
rich and poor, of the professional man and the
mechanic still rub elbows together.

Education, too, neither begins nor ends in
the schoolhouse. The provincial child grows
up in intimacy with nature and the age-old tra
ditions of mankind. From infancy onward he
is in touch with the lore of field and forest, learns
to handle tools, to swim and to skate and to
manage domestic animals. He does not, like
the city child, imagine that milk grows in bottles
and eggs in paper cartons.

It is small wonder that the country-bred
young man and woman beat their city rivals
at their own game, and that a very large propor
tion of those who attain eminent success in
metropolitan afTairs are the sons and daughters
of farmers and small-town dwellers. They come
to us with a robust physical equipment, %vith a

, well-rounded natural training, with a mind that
is in tune with the thoughts and ideals of the
nation as a whole.

Yet it is just as well to be fair to the metropolis.
Its complacency, is after all, not wholly without
foundation. The progress of humanity, let us
not forget—in science and invention, in industry
and the arts—owes much to the great centers.
Bring together huge masses of people, let them
rub elbows and strike minds together, and the
sheer artificiality of their environment, abetted
by the sharpened competition for a livelihood,
will spur them on to novel activities. A man
deprived of simple natural pleasures has to
exert himself to create substitutes. He cannot
view the hills or hear the murmur of brooks, so
he paints pictures of them to hang on his walls.
Instead of the mountains and the canyons he

rears up towering structures and endows them
with architectural beauty in lieu of the grandeur
of the real thing. He misses the space and tlie
urge to play and sing, so he sits down in a theatre
and lets specialists do it for him. Garish lights
along the thoroughfares console him for being
shut out from tlie radiance of moon and stars.
The rush and pressure of c-xistcncc drive him to
invent new modes of locomotion and labor sav
ing devices. In the last analysis the factory is
a result of the town-d\veI!cr's inability to exer
cise his instincts for natural toil, and the restau
rant is a contrivance designed by and for the
people who lack the blessings of a back-yard
garden, a cellar under the house, and a homey
kitchen.

Just the same, it would be foolish to under
estimate the importance of these things in the
march of civilization.

And this also is true: competition and varied
opportunity, the lure of great careers, of educa
tion and of wealth have always drawn to the city
clever and original and ambitious men.

But what the metropolite of today seems to
overlook is that all this is ancient history'. In
the days before the invention and difTusion of
printing, in the far-off past when means of com
munication were primitive and limited, the urban
center was indeed the seat of knowledge and
culture and the countrj'man was a peasant vege
tating in backwardness and ignorance.

Those days arc hardly as much as a memory
now. The railroad and the telegraph, the gas
engine and the air-mail, motion photography
and the radio, have knitted the world into a
compact and very imiform unit. They have
taken the leadership of civilization out of the
hands of the city and spread it evenly over the
whilom hinterland. The provinces, as the an
cient Romans, who coined the word, understood
it, are no more. Today the inventor and the
artist, the statesman and the cducator and the
plain man who wishes to keep his mind on the
alert no longer need to cramp their bodies in
order to enable their souls to grow and expand.
They find they can get all the stimulation of the
city and still enjoy the freedom and naturalness
of the open spaces. Great surgeons like tlie
Mayo Brothers, naturalists like Burbank and
Burroughs, inventors like Edison and the
Wright Brothers, and scores of others live and
labor in the country-. American literature has
to a large degree moved out of Boston and New
York and now makes its home on the farms and
in the hamlets of Indiana, Iowa and kindred
forests primeval. Industry and lines of com
munication tend more and more to decentralize,
so tliat business, even big business, can be carried
on comfortably and profitably away from tlie
congested centers. And the plain citizen and
his wife lead a modern, civilized life and keep
step with the things that happen in the world,
though they reside many hours'—j'es, many
days'—journey from Broadway. The metrop
olis does, to a considerable degree, still play the
r61e of market place to civilization. But as
a home, as the brain of a country, it has pretty
well lost its grip on the imaginations and the needs
of men.

This tendency is growing the world over.
But it is particularly marked in a mde-awake,
well-organized country like ours. I have lately
consorted with a great assortment of out-of-town
citizens—on railroad cars, at Rotary and Ki-
wanis luncheons, at barber shops and hotels,
and in their homes,, too—and I am bound to
confess that, though I live in the largest city in
the world and have seen a good deal of foreign
lands, I was not any better informed on topics
of general human interest than they were; in
some directions not so well. When we discussed
politics they betra3'ed so solid a grip on the sub
ject that I could hardly hold my own, even
though the talk strayed beyond local and State
affairs to national ones.

I remember especially a controversy I got
into with a group of men after church one Sun
day, the topic being the recent Presidential
election. The town was evidently a one-party
stronghold; and as it happened the party fa\-ored
was not my own. I recklessly took the ofTensiye
and was endeavoring to storm them out of their
position. But before I could realize what was
happening to me, an avalanche of facts and data
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COATS &VESTS

Millions of Men Agree
with the Thermo wearer
who wrote us this:

"I have worn
one of your coats
for six years and
t h i nk there is
nothing like it. '*

Just one of many
unsolicited let
ters from men
who know, by
actually wearing
Thermo Knitted Sport Coats, that
our all virgin wool fabric gives
exceptionally long service.

Thermo Knitted Knickers and
Vests to match the coats.

Thermo Knitted Coats, Vests and
Knickers are made in a variety of
colors, including the latest pop
ular shades to suit all tastes.

Look for the Thermo hanger in
the garment. If your dealer can
not supply you, write us.

THERMO MILLS, Inc.
345 Broadway, Dept. E, New York

For golf
" football

" hiking
" radio

" traveling
" housecoat

"ivork
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Radio Book
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00BURROUGHS »4.
ADDING MACHINE Down

the bcsl matie.caii now be iiacl on an amazing new money-
Bavins plan- Full 9 column capacity. Com-

^ i>lincly rebuilt by experts in our own liic
fnctory. Guoriintcc llie oBm.'nn nowmachlnu,

TEN DAYS FREE TRIAL
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RELiABLE ADDING MACHINE CORP.
Dcpt.387X.I8.tW.WasliinKton St.. Chicago, III.

and issues was Icl loose over me \tith such force
that I was driven to beat a hastj' retreat. Nor
were they quite as green about world politics
as my friends in the city complacently imagine.
They were not certain, it is true, who was the
sccretarj" of commerce in Czecho-SIovakia at
the moment, nor whether Bulgaria had as yet
joined the League of Nations; but then, neither
was I. Where international matters touched
.•\merican interests, however, they gave on an
average as creditable an account of themselves
as any piniilar lot of men in Greenwich Village
or in the exclusive clubs along Fifth .Avenue.

The Main Streeter had his eyes and ears so
wide open to what was happening in the world
of affairs, of sports, ideas, and even books and
the theatre, that—like any other metropolitan
provincial—I sat up, took notice and began
wondering how they managed it. Well, the
search for the answer led me to a number of
enlightening discoveries.

First in the list is the newspaper. The day
wlien the local daily was a mere purveyor of
home happenings and town gossip is pretty thor
oughly gone. The press associations, the fea
ture syndicate.^, and aboveall the growing public
demand for wider information, have made an
entirely new thing of it. The modem small
town editor is a trained and keen fellow with
a nose for news in the larger sense of the word.
Almost without e.\ception he keepsa regular as
sistant busj" at the long distance telephone and
the telegraph key. He has found that it pays
liim to give space to the day's events at the state
capital, in Washington, on Wall Street, and not
infrequently to the goings and comings ofLondon
and Paris. His readers approve his enterprise,
and develop an appetite for more and more. I
don't know how it may be in other sections of
the countrj", but in the thoroughl3' representa
tive communities which I have looked over, the
family that takes in some metropolitan daily or
Sunday paper is by no means exceptional. In
addition, thereare many who, while theydo not
subscribe themselves, glance through one from
time to time at the local hotel, the fraternal club
house or the public library-—the American town
without a library- is a \-er>' great rarity nowa-
day's—and the .\merican city newspaper, as is
well-known, is in all essential respects the same
from one end of the land to the other. You can
find your favorite cartoonist, feature writer and
editorial writer even, when you are traveling,
all along the linefrom New York to Los.\ngeles
and from Bangor (o New Orleans. What this
standardization is doing to promote the national
solidarity of the .American people is a subject
that would be well worth while inquiring into.

'pHEN comes the much-lambasted movie. The
town which a decade ago was scorned by

the dog and pony show now exhibits million-
dollar productions witli changes of program
twice a week. This is not the place to ai^ue
the pros and cons whether the cinema in general
is a good influence or bad. But there can be no
two ways about the immense cultural and edu
cational value of the news reels, the historical
and scientific pictures and the travelogue. The
rural citizen who gets a photographic reproduc
tion of the solareclipse within forty-eight hours
of its occurrence, who is nightly transported to
distant lands anci sees with his own eves their
people and their lives, who can look over
national candidates in action, is (from the point
of view of worldly wisdom and e\'en of in
telligent citizenship) a very considerable ad
vance on his isolated pioneering grandfather.
He is hardly the innocent hick, so dear to the
vaudeville stage, who can be wheedled out of his
money by the snappy gold-brick merchants of
the big town.

Something more: Not only does the be
nighted hind of the backwoods see; latterly he
has likewise begun to hear things. The farmer
who as recently as four years ago must crank
up his car early in the morning and travel long
distances to attend a county rally, nowadays
sits down in his parlor rocker between milkin'gs
and after his evening chores, and tunes in on
the world. By a turn of the wrist lie can mo\-e
magically from the turmoil of a political conven
tion in New York to o\'erhear the price an
nouncer on the produce exchange in Chicago,
and thence perhaps have soft music for his
supper, the sounds of which issue from a Hawai
ian orchestra playing in the patio of a fashionable

(Coulhtucd oit page 77)
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Men who appreciate the
new comfort in dressing—
felt hats instead of derbies,
soft collars instead of
starched, broad shoes in
stead of toe-crampers—-are
quick to adopt the

HATCHWAY
NO-BUTTON

UNION SUIT
Combining style and comfort with
economy, the Hatchway is the ideal
union suit. Knit to fit, it knows no
buttons, because it's buttonless. And
that means no buttonholes to be
mended, no buttons to be sewed on, no
troublesome repairs.
Step into a Hatchway and give your
body a treat. Over a million men and
boys today know what real underwear
comfort is.
HATCHWAY is made to please every taste.
To suit every pocketbook. Medium or heavy,
in cotton, wool, worsted or mercerized fabrics.
Most f^ood dealers sell HATCHWA\ UNION
SUITS. But if you have The slightest difficulty
getting exactly what you want, wc will gladly
see you are supplied, delivery free, anywhere
in the.United .States.

Men's Suits

$2.00; $2.50; $3.00; $4.00; $5.00;$6.00
Boys' Suits

Ages 6 to 16 only—$1.50; $2.00
West of the Rockies 25 cents per garment
should be added to the above prices.
In orderinft. please write, stating size and
enclosing check or money order, direct to
our mill at Albany. A beautiful v
lustrating the complete line of HAIL,MWA*
UNION SUITS in both winter and summer
weights sent free on request.

DEALERS
Write us for samples ami swatchia if you are
interested in stocking Hatchway Uiiion Suits,
ur ask to have our rei^rcscntative call, in cer
tain localities exclusive agencies are open to
the right kind of merchant.

FULD & HATCH KNITTING CO.
Albany New York
Woods Uudcmrar Co., Ltd., Toronto. Canada,

Licensed anufocturers oj l/icsf linesJnr Lonada
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How a Strange Accident
Saved Me From Baldness—

Sixty days a^o it made me boiling mad. To
day I look back and laugh at the incident for
it brought me a marvelous new growth of hair

I'I\I willing to bet that I've waited
more money ttying to end my bald
ness than any other man in the world.
So naturally I laughed at any ad that

sounded like a baldness remedy. And
the oftener I laughed, the more bald I
became.

When my wife began to look sorrowfully
at my thinnin? hair I smiled resretfully.
When my friends began to call me "baldy"
I felt somewhat annoyed. But when my
private secretary began to look strangely
at my glistening scalp and snicker—well,
it made me mad!

But the worst was yet to come. About
sixty days ago I saw a toothpaste ad
vertisement that offered to send a free book
let. It sounded interesting so I clipped the
coupon and gave it to my secretary to fill
in and mail.

Well, a few days later, to my utter sur
prise, I found on my desk—not a booklet on
toothpaste—but a booklet and a letter tell
ing how to end baldness in 30 days!

I glanced from the booklet to my sec
retary. I felt my blood boiling.

"Miss Harris," I said to her, "I can't
say that I appreciate your sense of hu
mor. Just what is your idea? Is it. . . "

She paled. "Why, Mr. Burns—what's
wrong—what have I done?"

when I read that Merke actually guaranteed
a new growth of hair in 30 days or no cost
to me—well, I completely weakened and
sent for the treatment. _

The first two or three times I used
the treatment I began to notice that my

"Done?" I shouted, "aren't you content hair didn't fall out as much as it used
with laughing at my bald head—must you to. But, a week or so later when i looked
rtiake matters worse by sending me this in the mirror I saw something that almost
hint. If it pains you to look at my head bowled me over! For there, just breaking
you are always at liberty to resign!"' through, was a fine downy fuzz all over my

Tears came into her eyes. And between head. . , .
sobs she explained why it wasn't really Every night I spent 15 minutes taking
her fault. the treatment at home. And every day

She said that the coupon which I asked this young hair kept getting stronger and
her to mail had another coupon printed on thicker. At the end of a month you could
the back—and the other coupon offered to hardly see a bald spot on my head. And
send _a free book about baldness. Well, at theend of sixty days---weU, my worries
she simply used her own judgment!

"Hm," was all I could say. And dur
ingthe entireday not a wordpassed between
us.

But that night on my way homeI read the
book about baldness.
And I have to admit 1
that a more interesting, « j
more helpful, more honest
book I've never read in my "RobuUsarew
tife. It described an en- stopped fall
f : - ^ I , , - see lots of newtirely new method of preach your syst
making hair grow — a
method perfected by .\l^is "My hair wat
Merke, founder of the alarming rate, bi
Merke Institute, Fifth 1
Avenue, New York. It thicker and lool
is the only treatment I NccC'n. yT" '̂
had ever heard of that ac- ' —
tualiy reacheri right down eighS Ss
to the hair roots and niy head hns bee
awakened them to new, ^^ese '̂nfS'ti
vigorous aotivitv. entire bald spot

As I read on I felt
myself weakening ni my
resolve not to try another at the i
hair treatment. And then

about baldness were ended. For I had
regained an entirely new head of healthy
hair. Can you blame me for laughing now
at the strange incident of 60 days ago?

Read This!
" RuBults are wonderful. Myhcir

has stopped falling out and I can
ste Ints of new hair coming in. I
preach your system to everyone"—
F. D. R., Washington, D. C.

"My hair was coming out at an
alarming rate, but after four or five
treatments I noticed this was
checked. My hair is cominR in
thicker and looks and feels full of
life and vigor."—W. C., Great
Neck, N. Y.

"I have used your system for
eight weeks and although the top of
my head hns been entirely bald for
six years, the results up to the
present are Brr.tifYing. In fact, the
entire bald spot is covered with a
fine growth oi hair."—'W. B., Kcn-
tnorc, Ohio.

(Original of above letters on file
at the Institutes.)

Here*s the Secret

According to Alois
Merke, in most cases of
baldness the hair roots are
not dead, but merely dor
mant—temporarilj' asleep.
Now to make a sickly
tree grow you would not
think of rubbing "growing
fluid" on the leaves. Yet
that is just what I had
been doing, when I used
to douse my head with
tonics, salves, etc. To
make a tree grow you must
nourish the roots. And it's
exactly the same with the
hair.

This new treatment,
which Merke perfected
after 17 years' experience

SfBC%

in treating baldness, is the first and only practical
method of getting right down to the hair roots and
nourishing them.

At the Merke Institute many have.paid as high as
Ssoo for the results secured thru personal treat
ments. _Yet now these very same results may be
secured in any home in which there is electricity—
at a cost of only a few cciils a day.

The thingI likemost about Merke is that he very
frankly admits that his treatment will not grow hair
in every case. There are some cases of baldness that
nothmg m the world can help. But so many others
have regained hair this new way, that he absolutely
guarantees it to produce an entirely new hair growth
in 30 days or the trial is free. Iti other words, no
matter how thin your hair may be, he invites you
to try the treatment 30 days at his risk, and if it
fails to growhair then he's the loser—not you. And
you are the .sole judge of whether his method works
or not.

Coupon Brings You Full Details
This storj' is typical of the results that great

numbers of people are securing with the Merke
Ireatment.

''The New Way to Make Hair Grow," which ex-
plams the Merke Treatment in detail, is the title of
the vitally interesting 34-page book, which will be
^nt you entirely free, if you simply mail the coupon
below,

This little book tells all about the amazing new
treatment, shows what it has already done for count
less others, and in addition contains much valualjle
information on the care of the hair and scalp. Remem
ber. this book i<; vonrs; .
free—to keep. And if you f"" ' ^
decide to take the treat- I
ment, you can do so with- j I /
out risking a penny. So I! m I
mail the coupon now and jl >,.1' t ' J II
net the surprise of your /1 n . i?'® /- fll
lifel Address Allied Merke j Grmi; l jj (
Institute, Inc., Dept. 3410, i ^ yf ) f I
512 Fifth Avenue, New I s ' 1 \ c /
York, II J. -J

GET THIS / I i /
FREE BOOK / Ir

Allied Merke Inatitute, Inc.
Dept. 2410, 512 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. C.

Please send me—without cost or obligation,
in a plain wrapper, a copy of your book describing
the Merke System.

(State whether Mr., Mrs., or Miss)
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hotel in Palm Beach. And his wife obtains
hints on canning and the care of her hair and
complexion from the same miraculous source,
while the youngsters are cradled to sleep by an
expert bed-time story-teller a thousand miles
away.

Last but far from least, j'our American
hinterlander is a traveler. That, I suppose, is
part of the pioneer heritage in the blood of our
people. With the coming of spring young and
old pack up their tenls and duffle bags, pile
them on the running board and hit the road.
Steer your own vehicIc out on to the trans
continental highway.s and Fee the endless cara
vans trekking across country year after year.
Nothing like it has ever been known in the
world, unless it was in times of famine or in
vasion. They arc out for recreation, for curiosity
for a change of scene, but principally to get the
breath of the road into their nostrils and to
expand their vision of this great country of
theirs and thereby to deepen their pride in its
glory. None so humble but he is off somewhere
—if not for a month then for a few days or an
afternoon; if not to the Grand Canyon and
"Vellowstone, then at least to Niagara or to the
little lake in the next county; if not in a luxurious
camp auto, then by rail or even on foot. What
ever the mode or the objective, the educational,
the cultivating and the patriotic bj-product is
incalculable.

JNTO the salons of Greenwich Village this
picture of Main Street and its people as they

are in reality has not penetrated yet. These
advanced ladies 'and gentlemen who drink tea
and read their poems to.one another, hang their
admiration elsewhere. They love to contrast

our uncouth ^Vmericans with the cultured para
gons of the old world, of France especially.
To them the rank and file European is a grace
ful, beautiful, high-thinking and plain-living
spirit.

Alas, I regret to bring disillusion to the good
Villager. But I have recently spent three years
in the heart of culture (two of tliem in France)
and I am inclined to think that the Greenwich
Village view of things over there is a colorcd
post-card view.

The European does travel sometimes, it is
true, though not often; but when he does it is not
invariably the art galleries and the great monu
ments that lure him. His interior is not crammed
with the splendid masterpieces of furniture
and decoration which are brought over to our
antique shops. He reads his newspaper prin
cipally for the scandal in it, and neither he nor
his wife give all their time to concerts and
lectures and great books. Nowhere have I seen
men and women who read less and thought less
and knew less than in the small towns of Europe
—ay, and in Paris and London themselves.
Fashions and beautiful clothes are indeed made
in France and England for the whole world, but
by comparison with the average ;Vmerican
woman, on ilain Street or on Forty-Second,
the common-garden variety of Frenchwoman is
simply dowdy and ill-kempt.

Culture, as the thing is practiced on the
boulevards, may for all I know not be flourishing
on Main Street. But I have a notion that Main
Street is not missing it. When it comes to a
civilized life, though, tlie "civilized'minority,"
of The Village were it to go out and-investigate,
might find cause to revise its notions of what
tlie articlc really is.

Unveiling of tlie Harding Memorial
{Continued from page 57)

Columbia, have placed it here. Tt will remind, for it
marks a likeness, and is a sign. They shall read and
discover that he, who once stood here, did so BE-
CAU.SE HE LOVED MEN!

"Political reward was not in his mind—he had
alrcadj' l^een choscn as the head of the nation! Fame,
he did not seek—his name %vas at that very moment in
the eye of ail of his people, and the ruler of every
government on earth was directin?: diplomats to make
his acquaintance. Riches were r.ot his quc-st—modest
prosperity had already placed a quiet sufficiency
within his reach.

"What then was it?
"Why did he come here to be heard by hundreds

when any city would have furnished him audiences
of thousands?

'Because, and simply because, he loved men!
"In return for his rich, sincere affection, the people

of the United States overlooked party partitions,
creeds and doctrines when he suffered. Unitedly they
prayed for a restoration of his health. For a moment
he stood erect once more, then, too weak to go further,
he laid down to rest. As his silent, sleeping form
journeyed in state from Pacific to Potomac, a sorrow
ing people waited and praj'ed.

"He loved men! He trusted men! He aided men!
Men loved, trusted and aided him!

"Like the great univer.se is this love of men. No
eye can bound it, no compass can define it. It takes
the wings of the morning: it rides on the swiftly mov
ing sunlight; it dwells in the uttermost parts of the
earth. It glints its way into prison ccll, hovel, hut,
tenement, palace, mountain cave, and ships of the sea.
It lasts when the dross is gone—it wears like gold.
It glitters and sparkles. It saves—this love of men!

"As the Grand Exalted Ruler of that fraternity
which claimed him, and, at whose breast he found
congenial milk, I accept this bust of Warren G,
Harding, former President of the United States,
loverof men, and king to one woman!

May those who come to this place in the days
that lie out in the future, find begotten in their own
hearts, as they gaze upon this bronze, an earnest de
sire and firm resolve to love men, EVEN hE DID
—^thenvise, the artisan, the brothers, and the brother
will have wrought in vain."

Past Grand Exalted Ruler Fred Harper, of
Lynchburg, Va., in conclusion of the set pro
gram spoke in part as follows:

"When Warren G. Harding, then President-elect,
delivered the memorial address here on December
5, 1920, standing on this very site, he said:

"'It is not given to all men to inspire great
shafts of granite or tablets of bronze, but it is the

privilege of every living being to plant an ever-
blooming friendship in some fellow breast, and
gather all the fruit it bears.'
"He was one of the chosen few of earth to whom it

was given to inspire elaborate and impressive me
morials of his eminence and fame. But he was al?o.
happily, one who gladly availed himself of the privi
lege of planting cver-blooming friendships in thou
sands of feilow breasts. And this monument which
we dedicate here to-day is not merely a memorial of
his greatness, nor merely a tribute to his lofty posi
tion; but it is an evidence of a living memory of his
human kindliness, a fruit of these sturdy friendships
which he planted in so many hearts while he lived
and moved among us.

"Indeed 1 shall love to think of this memorial not
as one erected in ho;ior of a great President of the
United State.s, nor as one designed to commemorate
a great occasion in our fraternal history in which he
played a part; but as a tribute to the memory of a
real man who was a loyal Elk and exemplified its
creed in his daily life; and as a concrete e.xpression
of true friendship and brotlierly love in memory of
one who was himself a true friend and a loyal
brother.

"If those of us here gathered at this hour will
consecrate ourselves anew to the full observance of

f''^ternal obligation as Elks, I know that the sou!
u Hanling, in whatever sphere it mavnowhold closer communion with his God, will gather

resolve as the rarest and richest fruit that
can be borne by the ever-blooming friendship which
he planted in our hearts. .And the Angel of Light
will add another and a brighter star in the studded
diadem which crowns hisbrow in realms of glory."'

Hon. E. Lee Trinkle, Governor of Virginia,
and a member of Pulaski, Va., Lodge No. 1069,
was present, having come to Bedford for the
occasion with the Richmond delegation. He was
called upon for a speech and responded most
happily in appreciation of the Order and of the
occasion. He specially referred to the great pride
which Virginia feels in having an institution of
such noble purpose and of such magnificence
within its borders, and pledged everj-' consider-
ate protection of its interests.

The whole occasion was hiarked bj' dignity
and good taste, and left a fine impression upon
all who were in attendance.

Grand Trustees Gordon, Scott and Jennings
were at the Home and let no opportunity pass
to insure thecomfort and pleasure of the visitors,
many.qf whom were ladies. '

Children's EYES
Need this Care

Children s EYES, even more than
your own, require daily cleansing.
Since 1895, careful mothers the
world over, have used Mwrine
to keep little EYES clean, bright
and healthy.

Murine removes the irritating
particles rubbed into baby EYES
by tiny fists. It freesthe EYESof
school children from chalk dust,
and from foreign matter accumu'
lated during outdoor play. This
hygienic lotioncontains no bella-
donnaorotherharmfulingredients

Our illustrated books on "Eye Care"
or "Eye Beauty" are FREE on request

The'Murine Company
Dept. 101, Chicaeo

Solid Brass EMBLEM
For your Car

i (3^ inchcs D
Car. Furnished with Brass wire bolts to
attach to Radiator. Price Prepaid to any
address 21.50. Send for one todav.

HUNT BRASS WORKS
1617-1619 Winona Ave., Chicago, 111.

p .Vooi DistrictSalesmen
4O Wanted

s week at start. Our union made soito
ovcrcoats at $23.SO

4 W •fli aDS arc Amcrica'8 biggest viUuea. Woflbw
latest nifty colors and styles for men arf

™en. Only pure1^10 overcoats are BOtin lined. Prptcetcd
territory. Canasosparotimcmeninao^

Write today forJCjAfv*' nnd freeson^of theworld's ffrcateet clothtng
W* valui-s. Ail<lrc-.s»C. C. HARVEY. BokOO,CHICAGO

117 O II I !• UnRcric. Robes anO Blouses.
We oCM Ladies in I'"i-'". Batiste ami Croi>cfT C »JC11 LiaUICO embroi
deries. latest fiisliion, style nn<l colors. Table Linen. Lunch
eon hots, Doilie.-!. Handkercliicfa with Ivlk emblems.

Write for c;vtaloBs and sample.n to our Sales Ancnt—
G. H. Rietmnnn, 7 West 22nd St., N«sw York City

One Ascnt uantrd man or uuman. /or tv4ry KIkt DiUnel
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How to Prepare
for the

"Rainy Day"
UNLESS you happen to

have been bom with

the proverbial silver
spoon in your mouth, the
"rainy day" is likely to
come into your life sooner
or later. It is an almostun

iversal humanexperience.

But if you invest reg
ularly in safe Straus
Bonds, yielding 6"j
or even better, you
can face the prospect
with confidence.

You can build up a
comfortable fortune
by investing in these
bonds. They will be
a shield against finan
cial mischance, a sure
protection against ad
versity.

We suggest that you in
vestigate Straus Bonds,
which afford you safety,
marketability, diversifica
tion, and a good interest
rate. As a first step, write
for free descriptive litera
ture. Simply ask for

BOOKLET J-1520

Straus Hallmark on a
bond stamps it at onceas the
premier real estate security.

S.W.STRAUS
CO.

E&(3bUBhcd 18K1 JncorporalcU

INVESTMl-NT nONOS

Stuaus DiiiLDiNr;
jbj Fl/tli jivmut

m 4t)ih St,
N'ljw YoiiK

Straus Duildi.so

MUhigan jivt.
at Jatifrt Blvd.

Chicago

Stkaus Buildinc;
71) Pm Strm^ San Kkancisco

43 YEARS WITHOUT LOSS
TO ANY INVESTOR

© 1925—S. \V. S. i Co., Inc.

The Elks Magazine

Further Financial Definitions
By Stephen Jessup

WHILE in previous articles in this de
partment explanation has been given
of manj- of the fundamental features of

stocks and bonds, our attention has been called
to the omission of a number of terms employed
in buj-ing and selling such securities; and since
they change hands daily to an enormous extent,
and the reports of these transactions occupy a
prominent place in the daily newspaper, a
simple definition of the most common of these
terms foliow*s:

"Active" Si:curities.—Tliose, both stocks
and bonds, in which there is constant trading, or
which are quoted practically every day._ A
security, to be activc, is not necessarily "listed
on an exchange. Many unlistedsecurities whose
market is "over the counter" and is conducted
between investment houses interested in them,
are extremely active. On the other hand, a
number of stocks and bonds listed on the New
York Stock Exchange are not mentioned in the
quotations for weeks or even for months at a
lime, simply because no transactions in them
have taken place.

Asked Price.—The price at which a security
can be bought in board lots in tlie market. _

Bid Price.—The reverse of "asked pnce^ ;
the price at which a security can be sold in
board lots in the market.

Generally spealdng, the bid price is the more
important, for it represents the current worthof
the security and hence the amount of money it
will instantly realize if sold. Usuallythp bid and
asked prices are not far apart, but instances
have been known where the bid price was con
siderably imder the asked price, and evenwhere
there was no bid price in the market at all,
indicatingno interest in the securityfor the time
being.

Boaxd Lot.—The usual unit or a stock trans
action. On the New York Stock Exchange it is
100 shares. On the New York Curb it is 100
shares of a stock selling at 50 cents and over a
share, and 1,000 shares of a stock sel.ing under
50 cents a share.

A\t.racing Do\v>r.—This means buying more
shares of a stock at lower cost as the stock
declines in price, thereby reducing the average
cost of the whole.

Odd Lot.—fractional part of a board lot; a
number ranging from i to 99. The custom lor
dealing in amounts smaller than 100 shares on
the Stock E.xchange provides that a buyer pay
slightly more and a seller receive slightly less
than the price of the loo-share transaction at
the time of execution. Some Stock Exchange
houses confine their business almost entirely to
"odd lots." Transactions in'"odd lots are not
usually reported in the newspapers, but some
times their total volume is as much as a third or
even a half of the reported number of shares
traded in for the day.

Market Order.—.-Vn order to be executed at
the best price obtainable as soon as possible.
Such an order to buy is executed at the ' asked
price," and to sell is executed at the bid
price."

Limited Order.—An order to buy or sell at a
specified price, or better.

Stop Order (also called "stop loss order").—
.\n order to sell when the market price has de
clined, or to buj' when the price has advanced,
to a stated figure. A stop order does not
necessarily imply execution at the price stated.
It becomes a "market" order when the stop
price is reached or passed by actual sale, and is
then to be executed at the best figure obtainable.

The purpose of employing stop orders is to
limit losses or to protect profits. trader who
has purchased a stock wishes to limit the loss
which would result from a decline. He therefore
places a "stop order" directing the sale of the
stock if the price should decline to whatever
figure he may fix. Or, on the other hand, he may
hold a stock which has advanced and hence
shows him a profit. He can place a stop order
above the cost price with the idea of assuring
himself of some profit, and at the same time
leaving open the opportunity of further profit
should the advance continue.

Similarly, the trader who has sold short can
limit a loss or protect a profit through placing an

order to buy on "stop" in the event of the price
rising to a fixed figure.

The principle of using stop orders frequently
results in minor losses, but at the same time
eliminates the ever-present possibility of heavy
loss due to sudden adverse changes in the market,
or to the tendency to maintain stubbornly a
position which later may be seen to have been
wrong from the start.

"G. T. C."—The abbreviation for "good till
countermanded" or "good till cancelled."
Orders given to a broker to buy or sell securities
are usually considered as intended for the day
only. Sometimes the price specified is sub
stantially above or below the prevailing market,
and it is highly improbable that the price will
be reached during the day. When this is the
case the order is "left in" and marked "G. T.
C." If and when the price is reached, the
security is bought or sold, as the case may be.
It is the duty of the broker to watch the market
daily for the possibility of executing his accumu
lated G. T. C. orders.

Day Order.—An order to be executed on the
day of receipt only. Most orders are in this
category, unless clearly defined as "G. T. C."
or "open" orders, or "stop" orders.

Scalp: Order.—An order to buy or sell at a
succession of prices as the market shall advance
or decline thereto. Such an order is used, for
e.xample, in a case where a stock has been
bought and the trader or investor wshes to
increase his holdings as the price advances. This
is frequently termed "pyramiding." In such
an operation it is usually wise to buy in decreas
ing amounts as the price advances, for other
wise the combined transaction is apt to become
topheavy and, if the market should turn down
ward, the losses would accumulate more rapidly
because of the greater amount of stock carried,
than the profits on the rise accumulated.

It is also sometimes considered good judgment
to take profits by selling on a scale instead of
closing the entire transaction at one time.

- Short.—One who has sold stock which he
does not possess in the expectation of repur
chasing it at a lower price. Short selling was
described in this department in May and June,
1924.

Lon'g.—The opposite of short; the man who
is buying or holding stock. Those "long" of the
market are called "bulls."

Street _Certificate.'—A stock certificate
endorsed in blank by the registered owner—
and guaranteed by a responsible broker or a
bank, which may pass through a number of
hands without being transferred on the books of
the company. Usually "street certificates"
are in the name of a broker or brokerage house.
They constitute the major portion of those used
in marginal transactions.

(To be continued)

Investment Literature

Readers interested can obtain booldets on
financial topics from the following firms on
request:

"Forty-Three Years Without Loss to .\ny
Investor," S. W. Straus & Co., 565 Fifth
Avenue, N. Y. City.

"Your Money—Its Safe Investment"; "Are
You Losing Money? A Brief History of Guar
anteed Bonds"; "Fidelity Bonds Are First
Mortgages"; " Fidelity Service and the Morning
Mail." The Fidelity Bond & Mortgage Co. of
St. Louis, Mo.

"Arnold's Certificates," Arnold & Co.,
Washington, D. C.

"Two To Four Per Cent. Extra," The Trust
Company of Florida, Miami, Florida.

Bulletin No. A-4510, "Forman Guaranteed
Bonds," (ieorge M. Forman & Co., 105 W.
Monroe St., Chicago, 111.

"Safety Supreme," Shannon & Luchs, Inc.,
Washington. D. C.

"8% and Safety," The Filer-Cleveland Co.,
2106 Bedford Building, Miami, Florida.
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And Safety
The rigid requirements of assured in
come, superior location, known demand
and borrowers of integrity—the rule
that no loan shall ever exceed 60% of
the actual property value—a closed First
Mortgage on the land, building and
equipment and a First Lien on the in
come from the building, all go to make
Fidelity First Mortgage Real Estate
Gold Bonds an investment in which you
may place your money with utmost con
fidence.

Besides, the Fidelity Bond and Mort
gage Company guarantees the payment
of both principal and interest of every
Fidelity Bond when due. Let us send
you our interesting booklet, "'Fidelity
Service and the Morning Mail." No
obligaion.

M. BOND,^^NORTGAGE CO JA.
Incorporated 1913

656 Chemical Bldg.. St. Louis
1176 New York Life Bldg.. Chicago

457 U. S. National Bank Bldg.. Deuver

Fidelity Guarantees E'very Bond

Hoiv to invest Safely in

Southern Bonds
yield up to 6)4%

INVESTORS may safcl>'- avail themselves
of the generous interest rates now prev
alent in the South by investing in the

First Morttrage Real Estate Bonds issued by
the Adair Realty &Trust Company, the old
est real estate firm in the United States and
generally rccognized as the foremost authority
on Southern real estate conditions. Sixty
years' experience in creating first mortgage
investments without loss to a single customer
and without a single delayed interest payment
protects the investor in the.se bonds.
Mail the coupon for descriptive literature and
current offerings yielding up to 6j2%.

UNCONDITIONAL GUARANTEE

Those who prefer may have their Adair
Bonds unconditionally guaranteed against
loss of principal and interest by one of
the strongest Surety Companies in the
United States.

Adair Realty &Trust Company
Vhe Souths Oldest Mortgage Jnvestmeat House

Founded 1865, ATLANTA
Packard Building:, PHILADELPHIA

MCW VnDlf Adair Realty & Mcrlgagc Co., Inc.,liEiVr 1 v7lviv 270 Madison A^e. Exclusive Distribulors

Ou'Jier.'thiiJ Identical Mail Coujion

Adair Realty Trust Co.
Dept. H-18, Aclatxta. Ga.

Please acnd full information and current offerings of

ADAIR IWJfTfofo BONDS

mm FIRST MORTGAGE BONDS
' J Xjy IVHte forBooklet No. 42

a ✓ O the f. h. smith company
mi ' Smith Building -Washington, D.C.

NO LOSS to ANY INVESTOR in 52 YEARS

Under the Spreading Antlers
{Continued from page 40)

Grand Exalted Ruler Atwell Visits
Key West, Fla., Lodge

When en route from Galveston to New York,
where he held court during part of .-Vugust and
September, Judge William Hawley .-Vtwell,
Grand Exalted Ruler, accompanied by Mrs.
Atwell, stopped over in Key West to visit Lodge
No. 551. Ordinarily the steamers from Gal
veston stop but a short time in Key West on
their Journey north. On this occasion, however,
the president of the steamship company, on
request from Judge JefTerson B. Browne, Pardon
Commissioner, gave instructions that the sailing
be held four hours, in order that the Grand
Exalted Ruler might be properly received. This
was an unusual and gracious compliment to the
Order.

From the pier, where he was met by several
hundred persons and a band, Judge Atwell was
escorted direct to the Elks Home, while Mrs.
.-\twell was taken to the residence of Judge
Browne. The Home and its grounds were
decorated witli signal flags and flags of various
nations, illuminated by colored electric lights.
Over the entrance to the- piazza, which was
framed witli cocoanut palm fronds, stretched a
large banner bearing the words: "He Went
About Doing Good."

Introduced by Judge Browne, Grand Exalted
Ruler Atwelladdressed the meeting of Key West
Lodge No. 551, which was presided over by
Hon. Arthur Gomez, delivering a characteristi
cally straightfonvard and patriotic message.

Following a cold collation at the Home, the
Grand Exalted Ruler was escorted by a com
mittee to Judge Browne's residence where he
was presented to the ladies attending Mrs.
Browne's reception to Mrs. .\twell. Half an
hour after midnight the Judge and his party
sailed for New York.

Among those present at the meeting of Key
West Lodge were delegates from Miami, who
came to present an invitation to the Grand
Exalted Ruler to visit that city on his way north.

Saranac Lake, N. Y., Lodge Holds
Unusual First Initiation

Saranac Lake, N. Y., Lodge No. 1508, which
was instituted in May of this year, held its first
initiation the last week in July. An unusual
feature of the occasion lay in the pronounced
father-and-son quality of the candidates. Six
of the thirty-nine initiated were members of one
family, a father and his five sons. Three more
were composed of a father and two sons; another
three of a father, son and son-in-law; and there
were also still a fourth father and son in the
group. All these members were proposed at
one meeting, balloted on and elected at another
meeting and initiated at a third. Saranac Lake
Lodge believes this is a record.

Ohio Lodges Pay Tnbute to
Memory of President Harding

The members of all the Elk Lodges in Ohio
were invited to be present at the ceremonies
atteriding the unveilingof the Harding Memorial
by Newark, 0., Lodge No. ^gi in Baughman's
Memorial Park. Newark Lodge was assisted
by Marion, O., Lodge No. 32out of compliment
to the city with which for many years tlie late
President's life was associated. The affair was
solemnized _by speeches from several meii
prominent in national affairs and by mu?ical
selections rendered by the Elks bands and clubs
of the two Lodges.

Building Plans of Various
Lodges Approved

The following purchases of property and
building plans have been approved by the Grand
E.xalted Ruler and the Board of Grand Trustees:

Mamaroneck, N. Y., Lodge No. 1457. Pur
chase for a Home of the Orienta Yacht Club for
832,000. The Lodge expects to spend approxi
mately St,000 on minor improvements.

Hannibal, Mo., Lodge No. irgS. Remodeling
of present Home valued at 830,000. The Lodge
plarts to build an addition forty feet in length and

(Continued on page So)

UnconditioDally
Guaranteed..

BONDS

- - - The New Key
To Increased Safety

Plus Added
Income!

Investors, heretofore willing to curtail
earning power in order to safeguard princi
pal, may now turn to a wholly new kind of
protection which is unquestionably the
ultimate degree of safety and which is,
moreover, coupled with a decidedly
attractive yield.

Bonds Insured Against Loss

Prompt payments of any Forman Bond
will be unconditionally guaranteed at the
investor's option by one of the largest of
the old-line indemnity insurance com
panies.

The safety of Forman Gaaranteed Bonds
is noio four-fold: (1) High-grade real
estate first mortgage security; (2) sup
ported by a borrower or borrowing cor
poration with a proved record of integrity;
(3) the protection of the Forman Plan,
under which no investor has ever lost a
doUar in forty years; and (4), in addition,
the absolutely unqualified guarantee of
an entirely separate insurance company.

Bulletin Sent Upon Request
A 6-page bulletin explaining the new

Forman Guarantee will be mailed free.
We urge every investor interested in
maximum safety to send for a copy. Ask
for Bulletin No. A-4510.

George m. Forman
er COMPANV

Investment Bands

Forty Years Without Lo3s to Any Customer
105 West Monroe Street - Chicago, III.

New York Pillsb-jrgh Minnespolis Des Moines
Peoria, III. Springfield, 111.

rCEORGE M. FORMAN &CO., "1
lOS W. Monroe Street, '

I Chicago, III. I
j Please mail without obligation of any kind j
I Bulletin No. A-4510. "Forman Guaranteed |
I Bonds," and current list of bond offerings. .

City State.
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Invest by tlie Map

GetSZ inHorida \
EVERYBODY knows that value

A commands its price. It is equally-E
true that price is not determined by
quality alone, but also by local con
ditions. Thus, the price you get for
your investment money, namely in
terest, depends on local conditions
where your security is located.

A crate of Florida oranges is
cheaper at the grove than the same
crate in the Northern market; a fine
diamond costs more on Fifth Avenue
than in Africa, though the quality is
the same; rents average lower in
Philadelphia than in New^York; labor
hire is cheaper in central Europe
than in America. Everything varies
in price, quality for qualify, where
local conditions vary. Transporta
tion, import duty, supply and de
mand, living expenses—local condi
tions—all affect price.

Today conditions local to Florida
permit investors to get 8% on first
mortgage security, on precisely the
security which in other sections of
the country yields only 5 H % or 6%.
Because Florida is developing faster
than local capital can accumulate,
8% is offered for outside capital.

There are fivedefinitereasonswhy,
at this time, conditions so favor the
investor that 8% is obtainable on
solid, first mortgage security in Flor
ida. Let us send you a free booklet
plainly setting forth these five rea
sons. You assume no obligation by in
vestigating. Mail the coupon today.

FIoTida First Mortgage Bonds at 8%
$100, $500, and $1,000 Bonds

Partial Payments Arranged

'y <
Trust Company OF Florida

Paid'in Capital and Surplus *500.000

MIAMI FLORIDA

Name

Street

State 810

All the Elements
of Safety

Gimrnmeed<-frthlcalcs liiivc nil t1ic clcmcnis of
(safety. They are securwl by First
MoriKuecs on improved real cstato de
posited witJi K Trust croniBuny. Kvcrv
Arnold C'crtincntc is an undivided

part of ilie trust held by the tniuiee
thus beliiR In fact un intercut In various first
iiiorlKiig<« Klven by dlfTereiit parties cmd so-
turcd by varioiiH properties, uli of which arc
combined in one trust.
In addition to the ninrtRage security Arnold
Certlllcuios are further Kccured by tlie com
pany's cupitJil iind surpliiH of $1,250,000. Ttioy
are ia.sued In atnoiinta of SiOO. S.'iOO and Si 000
io nin from 2 to id yearH, and may bo pur-
cJjnscd oiitrltrtit or on nionibiy payiiictits.

/or our BookUt A'o.

ARNOLD AND COMPANY
1416 Eye St., N. W. Wnshinftton, D. C.

PATENTS
Send skctch or model
for preiiminary exam
ination. Booklet free.

Highest rcfcrciices. Best results. Promptness assured.
WatBon E. Colemnn, Patent Lawyer

644 C Street Waahinffton, D. C-

Under the Spreading Antlers
(Continued from page yg)

three stories high, and to remodel the entire
building, the estimated cost to be $35,000, with
furnishings at $5,000.

Mount V'emon, N. Y., Lodge No. 842. Build
ing of a two-story and basement addition of tile
and stucco to its present Home. The new Lodge
room uill be 60 x 50 feet, and the basement will
contain four bowling allej-s. The estimated cost
is $65,750, with $2,000 for furnishings.

Kiddies Entertained on Outing
By Montclair, N. Lodge

Grand View Park was recently the scene of a
gala picnic given by ilontclair, N. J., Lodge No.
S91 to the children of that town and the viciriity
who were not able to go away for a vacation.
Two hundred automobiles were loaned by
members to transport the kiddies to the park
where they were treated to free rides on all the
amusements, and where they did ample justice
to the tempting luncheon provided by the Com
mittee and served by the wives and sisters of
the members.

Arizona State Elks Association
Elects Officers

At the meeting of the Arizona State Elks As
sociation, held in Prescott, the following officers
were elected: President, Frank B. Baptist of
Phoenix Lodge No. 335; First Vice-President,
P. P. Correll of Tucson Lodge _No. 385; Second
Vice-president, John Foster of Bisbee Lodge
No. 671; Third Vice-President, Paul C. Keefe
of Jerome Lodge No. 1361; Secretary, Edwin
M. Berg of Phoenix Lodge; Treasurer, A. M.
Gillespie of Nogales Lodge No. 1397; Trustees
Frank S. Ming of Yuma Lodge No. 476; E. H.
Meek of Prescott Lodge No. 330; J. F. Mayer
of Globe Lodge No. 489. The meeting waswell
attended and was featured by discussions of
welfare activities and by an enjoyable entertain
ment program. The place of next year's meet
ing will be Yuma, the time to be announced
later.

Russellville, Ark., Lodge Takes
Possession of Its New Home

The members of Russellville, Ark., Lodge No.
1213are now in possession of their beautiful new
Home on the second floor of the new White
building on Jefferson Street. The building,
which is 60 X 120 feet, accommodates a Lodge
room 40 X 60 feet, opening out of a large recep)-
tion hall; a pool-room, in which the tables have
just been put into perfect repair; a well-equipped
dining-room of greatly increased capacity, and
newlyfurnished quarters for the useof the ladies,
which can also be utilized for private entertain
ments. There has been a notable increase in
membership in the months since the Lodge an
nounced its ten years' lease on the new premises.

Grounds of Summer Home Scene of
Outing of Muskegon, Mich., Lodge
^The annual picnic of Muskegon, Mich., Lodge

No. 274 gained much additional interest this
year from the fact that it was held on ground be
longing to the Lodge. They purchased last
winter a tract of sixty-nine acres of virgin tim-
berland with a frontage of 1,600 feet on Lake
Michigan near Lake Harbor as a site for a sum
mer home. .Ample ground had been cleared
for the picnickers.

Plans for New Home Announced
By Tulare, Calif, Lodge

The members of Tulare, Calif., Lodge No.
1424 plan to take a ten-year lease on the second
story of the Swall building at K and Kern
Streets, and so remodel it that they will possess
one of the finest Lodge and club-rooms in their
section of the State. The cost of the improve
ments, which will include in addition to the Lodge
room, a ladies' rest-room, committee-room,
lounging-room. club-room, kitchen and five liv
ing-rooms, will be from 815,000 to $20,000.
The premises will be equipped with both heat
ing and cooling systems, and should be ready for
use by the first of the year.
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I 'Jhe Concrete
I Citif

InvestmeyitField for

IDS
Investigate now this seasoned in

vestment field while 8% is prevailing,
legal interest rate. Our $100 to $1000
First Mortgage Bonds are secured
by income-paying business property
authoritatit)ely appraised at double
the amount of the mortgage loan.

Interest coupons payable
semi-annually. Bonds un
derwritten and protected by
Filer-Cleveland safeguards.
References: All M i ami
Banks. Write for illustrated
descriptive book, *'8^0 ond
Safety.''

TheFiler-Rlevelamd Ro
2110 BEDFORD BLDG., MIAMI, FLA.

New York Chicago

Become Independent
^Systematic Saving

$10 Startslbii
IN the surplus dollars he is able to lay away

each month, every man has the key to
financial independence. These dollars,

determinedly saved from week to week, and
invested in high-grade absolutely sound
securities, produce more dollars in a surpris
ingly short time.

The conservative investor of moderate
means, who wants the largest possible return
consistent with perfect safety, has found our
ofTerings of First Mortgage Real Estate
Notes especially attractive. These notes,
bearing interest, are backed by the
soundest security in the world—improved
real estate in Washington, D. C. The best
part of it is, that under our new plan you can
take advantage of these
splendid offerings at
only Sio a month.

Valuable Book Free

Our new Boole.
"Safety Supreme."
e^piains thiii plan to
you. Vour requpst
for a copy entails no
obligation- Simply
send your name and
atidrcs.s by post car;l
or letter—TOOAV.

Shannon & Luehs. Inc.
Dept. 1010

713-71S 14lh street
Washington, O. C.

RADIO
Here's What You Get
Nothing Else To Buy
1—6 - Tube

Radio Set, low loofl
parts, :n handsome
mahosAny fmiahcd
eabiilcC.

Tr—Gi^nulne Guaranteod
Tubc»-

l^23pccmU<me L«u(i
Speaker und Plus.

1—100 Amp.
lery.

2—46 V. Standard "B"
naltorlcs.

1—Complclo Antenna
KiL including iiattery
Cable CoDBCcUon.

YOU SAVE 1/
BUY DIRECT FROM MFR. / 2

"STAR"
5-TUBE RADIO SET

$69;50 completeABSOLUTELY
GUARANTEED

SET WITHOUT
ACCESSORIES

Sent c

$32-50

STAR RADIO CO.,
1529 Leiand Ave., New Yor

m BECOME AN EXPERT

Accountant
EzccuUvo AccountanLi and C. P. A'o. oaro^.OOO to 810,000 a
Tbouosndo of flrmri need them. O0I7 C.OOOCcraflcd Public Accoimt*
ant:! ir>tho United Stdleo. Wc train you thoroly at homo (n aparc aao
foe u.P.A. cxamioativno or cx«cutivo accouaOoff poaitioDs. Prcvlou
oxpcrlepco unncccaoary. Tnlnini? under the personal ounennslon
WuliBm I), Ca3tcDhol2, A. (?. P. A., and a larffo ata£F of C- P.

InstJluto of Accountahti.

LaSallc ^tension University,Dept. 10328-H, diicaso
Tlie World's Ursost Business TrslnlnK Institution
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A Hunting Trip and Outing Enjoyed
By Houston, Texas, Lodge

A special train was recently chartered by
Houston, Texas, Lodge No. 151 to carry a large
party of Elks on a four-day tour of the Rio
Grande Valley. The five Pullman cars made
hotel reservations unnecessar}' for the travelers,
who were joined at Harlingen by a party of
Valley Elks, who took them on an all-day auto
mobile trip throu'^h the lower \'alley, rejoining
the train at Brownsville. The first daj' of the
open season in White Wings was devoted to
hunting while the ladies of the party were
entertained at the Brownsville Country Club.
In the evening there was a great Elk barbecue
at Matamoros, the Mexican city across the
border from Brownsville. Before boarding tlie
train for the homeward journey, there was a
banquet and cabaret at noon.

Contribution Made by New York, N, Yl.,
Lodge to Children's Hospital

The usual outing given to the Krippled Kid
dies by New York, N. Y., Lodge No. i was
abandoned this year in favor of a more lastin,^
benefit. To this end, the members have en
dowed a bed" in the Hospital for Ruptured and
Crippled Children.

The Home of Albany, Ore., Lodge
Is 10 Be Remodeled

Being quite free from debt, Albany, Ore.,
Lodge No. 359 has appropriated the sum of
Sio,coo for the remodeling and refurnishing of
its Home. No refurnishing has been done since
the completion of the building in 1908, and some
parts arc in need of repair. Work has already
been started on re-roofing, and an e.xtensive
plan for remodeling, decorating and furnishing
the interior is Under way.

Morristotvn, N. J., Lodge Initiates
Candidates for Somerville Lodge

One of the largest meetings on record for
Somerville, N J., Lodge No. 1068 took place
recently when Morristown, N. J., Lodge No.
815 headed by their band paid them an ofiicial
and social visit, during which they initiated a
large class of candidates for Somerville. The
business meeting was followed by an equally
successful social session.

Lakeland, Fla., Lodge Celebrates
Children's Day

.Ml the kiddies under twelve years of age who
live within the jurisdiction of Lakeland, I'la.,
Lodge No. 1291 were candidates for the enter
tainment and merrymaking provided by that
Lodge on the day set aside as Elks' Annual
Children's Day. Crystal Lake Casino was the
scene of festivities, which included picnic lunch
and unstinted supplies of ice-cream and soda pop.

Grand Exalted Ruler Grants
Dispensationsfor New Lodges

Dispensations for the following new Lodges
have been granted by the (rrand I'̂ xalted Ruler:

Longview, Wash., Lodge No. I5i4-
Lvnbrook, N. Y., Lodge No. 1515.
Marianna, Fla., Lodge No. 1516.
Fort Lauderdale, Fla., Lodge No. 1517.

Meeting of North Carolina
State Elks Association

The fifteenth Annual Convention of the North
Carolina State Elks Association was held at
Wrightsville Beach, near Wilmington, N. C.
Between 400 and 500 delegates were registered.
The business sessions of the convention were
held in the auditorium on Harbor Island, and the
delegates were formerly welcomed by Mayor
Blair of Wilmington. James J. Hatcli of Char
lotte Lodge No. 392 was elected Pre.sident for
the ensuing term, and T. B. Kchoe of Xew Berne
Lodge No. 764 was re-elected Secretary-Treas-

• urer. Selection of next year's convention city was
left to the discretion of the newly elected ofiicers.

The social entertainment of the delegates was
in charge of Past Exalted Ruler Henry E.

(Continued on page 82)
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CORKECT JEWELKY
FOP^ GENTLEMEN

For formal evening affairs
fashion decrees the full dress suit. It
is correct. And, on such occasions,
correct jewelry is as impor'tant as the
dress suit. That is why so many men,
when it comes to selecting their eve
riing jewelry, choose Krementz. It is
correct. An exclusive feature of Krem
entz is the easily inserted, sure-holding
bodkin-clutch on the back of the scuds
and vest buttons.

2061 Links S5.50 pait

Krementz full dress and ttixedo sets are
obtainable at almost an;; fine store cater'
ing to the ircJI dressed man. Each set
comes in a handsome gift box without
extra charge.

2062 4 Vest Buttons $5JO

1

The

Bodkin-
CJ«£c/i

Goes in like
1 Nocdie —
Holds like

Anchor.

INGERSOLL
DOLLAR STROPPER

rai Robt.H. Ingersoll, to whom the^'orld
owes the Dollar Watch and the first line
o£ low priced, dependable watches, is

now brinRitis before
Uic American public
another articlc of
great economic
vahic—the IngersoU
Dollnr Slroppcr; an

J for reshnrneninc all
makes of safety
razor Wades.

The INGERSOLL
Dollar Stropper

is constructed on an entirely new prirv-
ciple. It is so designed as lo aiiton.al-
iealiy bring tlie edae cf (lie blade in con
tact with the Icnlhcr strop, at the proper
angle, thus insiirlug a keen cutting edge.
It can l)e used by any one without skill
or practice. The user cannot fail.

There is almost magic in the speed,
comfort and pleasure to be had by the
use of the 1 N'GliltSOLL.

Ten Days' Trial
It i' the nnanimqua verdict that

the InRersoll Hollar Stropper is a reni
boon to the "lan who shaves. It is
more than an accessory to ycur shav
ing kit—it is a lifu iiivpsi incut in a
new kind of shav
ing comfort wh ich
you never

dreamed w o uld
come to you. It
costs no more

than a few blnilcs
and will save you all future blade
money and all the dull blade tor
ment. Solid $1.00 for complete
outfit, including patent Stropper
(blade holder) and fine leather
Strop. Use it 10 days and if you do
not set the most comfottahle.
quickest and cleane-t shaves you
ever had, return it and we will re
turn your $i at once.

WANTED
This clevcr inven
tion is meeting w itii
nation wide ap
proval—in fact it is
swoepiiiK the coun
try. We want ^oo<i
men to present it to
the millions of men
who are just wait-
ini; for it. No ex
perience required.
Sells at sight. Write
for agents' terms.

Robt. H. InftcrsoH. Pres., New Era Arffl. Co.
Dept. 2810, 476 Broadway. New York City
I enclose fi for which plc^ send mi; JngersolVs Dollar
Stropper complete, including, the IngersoU Specially
Prepared Leather Strop. It is understood that I can
return the Stropper in lo days if not satisfied, atid thai
you will return my dollar.

Name.

Make of Razor Used
O If interested In aUcnts' proposition, check here.

3 Studs

Centers are stnoked-pearlj H
fct. rolled white gold plate
borders. Complete set $15i

"The Old Razor
was 0. K. after all"
Just needed Barbasol
to produce a quick,
clean, cool and silky-
shave. No brush. No

rub-in. The modern

way. Try it—three
times—according to
directions. 35c and

65c tubes.

Name.

Address.

The

Barbasol

Co.

' Indianapolis
Ind.

please mail me
your Free Trial

Tube of Barbasol.

For Modern Shaving



f WILL SAVE
WALLS

AND

DRAPERIES

Thin^^Beauly
mSlLl colorinss with cIms,niarbto ud
SODEMANN HEAT & POWER CO.
2312 Morgan St. St. Louis, Mo.

NAME

ADDRESS

STATE

BE FIT-MAKE GOOD
You would be a bettor and happior 7Tian

"Jvnock tlio block
oir of the man or ilio thing that stands in
your way. AND YOU CANl It's all just

i'hysical vigor

My unusual System of Muscle Buildina and
Filness is giving men

I, V- —« Biving men

"aWn^?uu ^
iTion ^under ni y win ,

world, how to g^tThc pinlc
of physical perfection
they ar

BENNrHiDNARD'S
HOMe course of muscle and body building {AND Boxmo)
Most-of tlioin Jiro youiifr or mlfldle-aEod men wlio v.cro
KoltliiK i)reiiiatiirc;ly old until I touk thc-tn In liiiiicl.

Bludyliig my cuuran to ]civrn the MANLY
ARI'OP BO.XING AND SF.LK-I>EFENSE.

KOtlliiB nr(.i<JER MUSCLES—hUBkier
Dodlcij—larKcr llinM—htjavlfsr noclifl, arrr.s, ciiests—
M a result of tlicj Bclenttnc aKips of UcveloDmeni vvlilcli
X ani ppmiliiB out to tliciii. And many uro forcliie

b'isbit'sa aa a r:;snlt of micwcxi pou and
i'." I'MKllnK body, wlilch luyijnyslcal ciilturo courw! has Klvon tlipin.

llninRmbcr—aliat 1 dlrin't ahviiys have the perfeet
iioUy I now inive—oiion I wsis skinny tint! wuuk I
Mhlevod the I-lRhtwcltfht Chnmpionshlp of the

aa a r'-siiU of iirst BiTn,uix<; uoi>]LV

I c-ui (U> tor you"'' 1 dia for myaelfit Lb Imnosslblu to toll you all about my methods
iitfro It you 11 Just aend mo your name uiid address
oil the little slip printed below. I will suntl you. frco of
cliarBc. my wonderful booklet. "N'ow I t;aii Tell
lou." whlcti tells you just why you should enroll
utidcr my personnl Instruction. Lot me send you this
free booklet—u-rlte for It -VOW—TIUS MlXUTt;
—tliere'a no obligation.

UKNNY I.KONARD
Undufcatc:! Lltlhtwcighc Olinmplon of the World

123 W. 31st St., Dept. 2')-0, Now York. N.Y.
Send tlil.s coupon NOW—f'lr iny free bookict—

no obli:^ati ):i.

Beany Leonard, 123 W. Slat Street, New York
City, Dept. 29-0.

Ple-nso sent! mo your free booklet. "Now I Can
Tell You." wltltout plucln'f nio under any obllsatlnn.
I enclo.sc 10c to cover costs.

N'nmo Age

NARD'S
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Under the Spreading Antlers
{Conixnxtcd fron page Si)

Longley of Wilmington Lodge No. 532, and in
addition to a dance given in their honor at
LuiTiina, a novel feature of the festivities was the
staging of a bathing-beauty contest in which
the various Lodges had their favorites entered-
Scveral valuable prices were awarded the lucky
winners.

Detroit, Mich., Lodge Will Establish
New "Elks' Rest"

A plot accommodating 550 graves in Roseland
cemetery has become the property cf Detroit,
Mich., Lodge No. 34. Plots will be sold to
members for Elks and their families, a portion
of the grounds being reserved by the Lodge for
memberswhoseinterment is, for various reasons,
undertaken by the Lodge. This plan has been
adopted in order to allow both a Lodge and
family association which was impossible in the
"Elks' Rest" in Woodmcre Cemetery, devoted
entirely to members. A suitable Elk monu
ment will be erected.

Oldest Member of Lodge
Initiates Youngest

Past Exalted Ruler J. Huyler Ellison of Free-
port,_N. Y., Lodge No. 1253 reports that in July
he initiated his son who had just become of age.
The interesting feature is that Mr. Ellison was
trie first Exalted Ruler of Freeport Lodge,and is
the oldest member, and that, in addition to his
reccrit initiation of the youngest member, he had
also initiated his father into the Lodge when he
was Exalted Ruler back in 1912.

Newark, Ohio, Elks Entertain
At Children's Home

The members of Newark, O., Lodge No. 391
were ho.sts recently at an entertainment given
for the kiddies of the Children's Home of that
city. It was the third annual affair of this kind
given by the Lodge, and consisted of a band
concert on the lawn of the institution, inter
spersed with plentiful refreshments. What with
the excellent music, the ice-cream and cake,
many dozens of "toy balloons and elaborate
electrical decorations, the youthful audience
enjoyed the evening hugely.

Cambridge, Mass., Lodge Provides
For Sick Members

The sum of Sqoo has been paid by Cambridge,
Mass., Lodge No. 839 to the Cambridge City
Hospital for a year's maintenance of a room with
hospital, medical and surgical attendance fjr
any member of the Lodge in need of such care.

Bradford, Pa., Lodge Gives the
Kiddies an Outing

The Scarlct fever scare which nearly deprived
the young proteges of Bradford, Pa., Lodge No.
234 of their annual outing only lent zest to the
entertainment when it finally took place.
Snugly packed into automobiles the children
were served with ice-crcam and cake in the public
square by the Girl Scouts, while Bitncr's
Band played for them. Then they were driven
to the Grand Theatre and treated to the sight
of Jackie Coogan in "The Rag Man."

Annual Outing of Beverly, Mass.,
Lodge an Athletic Event

The double attractions of a clam-bake and a
program of athletic events which included
baseball, loo-yard dash, 400-yard dash, potato
race, broad jump, pipe race, obstacle race and a
kiddie-car race were the features of the annual
outing of Beverly, Mass., Lodge No. 1309.

Glendale, Calif, Lodge Reports
Progress of Its Boy Scout Froop

The troop of Boy Scouts sponsored by Glen
dale, Calif., Lodge No. 1289 now numbers 22,
and such exxellent progress has been made that
12 of the boys arc ready to appear before the
Court of Honor to receive the decoration of
First Class Scout. The month of August was

spent by the troop at their first outdoor camp
in the San Bernardino Mountains.

Mount Vernon, N. Y., Lodge Prepares
For Bowling Tournament

Looking toward the not distant day when the
bowling alleys in their new Home will be ready
for play. Mount Vcmon, N. Y., Lodge No. 842
is working out a schedule of contending teams
for a "home" tournament which will give
its star players the best of opportunities to
v/arm up for the annual Inter-Elks Bowling
Tournament, which should open about November
ist.

The Junior Order of Antlers Holds
A Very Successful First Convention

San Francisco, home of the Mother Lodge,
was recently the scene of the first regular con
vention of the Junior Order of .'\ntlers. There
are now ten Lodges of Antlers, one at Klamath
Falls, Ore., a second at Chattanooga, Tenn.,
and a third at Logan, V/. Va., in addition to the
seven Lodges in California. Only the California
Lodges were represented at the convention, which
lasted two days. The meetings were held at
the Elks Club and were presided over by Jack
Corey, President of the original Lodge in San
Francisco. In. addition to the business sessions,
vduch were marked bj' great enthusiasm, there
v.-ere sightseeing tours and numerous parties,
which culminated on the second evening in a
large dinner dance at the Elks Club. In view
of the convention's marked success it is planned
to make this a re.'jular yearly event.

Idaho State Elks Association
Holds Enthusiastic Meeting

The fourth Annual Convention of the Idaho
State Klks Association was held September 2
and 3 at Burley and was attended by delegates
from eight Lodges. Burley Lodge No. 1384
acted in the capacity of host and provided a
most enjoyable program. The meetings were
very well attended, and much constructive work
was outlined, particular attention being paid
to Social and Community Welfare activities.
Frank B. Parke of Burley Lodge was elected
President, and Harry J. Fox of Pocatello Lodge
No. 674, Secretary. Next year's meeting will be
held on the third Monday and Tuesday of June
at St. Maries.

Elmira, N. Y., Lodge Holds
Its Annual '"Kiddies' " Day

The annual kiddies' outing given by Elmira
Lodge No. 62 is one of its most elaborate enter
tainments. In addition to the members of the
Social and Community Welfare Committee,
who are in charge of the program, many of the
members assisted in successfully carrying out the
program. The day began with a moving-picture
show, for which the clntdrS".! were divided into
two groups, half witnessing "Janice Meredith"
and a comedy at the Regent Theatre and the
others "Peter Pan" at the Strand. This treat
was made possible through the generosity of the
producers who donated the free use of the films.
After the show the kiddies marched to Brand
Park, headed by the Elks Band, and were there
regaled with popular refreshments. In the
afternoon, the band gave a concert, and much
fun was provided by an entertainment put on
by several of the members.

A New Home Is Planned for
Idaho Falls, Idaho, Lodge

After a thorough remodelling which will fit
it in every way for tlie purpose the present
Eleanore Hotel will become the new Home of
Idaho Falls, Idaho, Lodge No. 1087. The
building lends itself so admirably to this renova
tion, due to its ample culinary equipment and
large entertainment apace, that after careful
consideration this plan has been dccided on in
preference to erecting a new structure. Where
once were the oflices and lobby of the hotel,
there will be a spacious lounge and commissary
department. The dining-room and kitchen will
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Get Rid ^
of Your
"Spare"!
'pHAT unsightly, uncom-

fortable bulge of fatty
tissue over the abdomen is on ;
unnecessary burden. Here's
the way to get rid of it, with
out fasting, hot baths or back-
breakinU exercises. The won
derful "Little Corporal" belt
will reduce your girth to normal
the moment you slip it on, and almost before you
know it, the excess bulge disappearsi You can wear
stylish, trim-fitting clothes that make you look your
best. Best of all, you feel as good as you look—
younger, lighter on your feet and full of the old-time

• vim. This remarkable belt not only reduces your
girth at once, but with every movement of your
body it gently massages, breaks down and reduces
the fatty tissues. It actually res/tapes your
figure. No laces or drawstrings! No clasps! No
buckles! No straps! No stiff supports! It's built
for comfort. Regardless of your occupation, the
"Little Corporal" belt will always feel comfortable.

You Look and Feel
Years Younger

,. Wilhoul trim.
Little Corporal

The energizing and
slenderizing effects
of this method are
truly wonderful. It
improves the ap
pearance amazing
ly, makes you feel
years younger,
puts you in fight-

W. H. Adams, Day-
ton, Ohio, writes:

V. A. Marini, Santa Cruz,
Cal. (Nov., 1924), reports
$ll,2758alcsln3 months.
Alcxjindcr, of Penn., $3000
profit In 4 months. Ira
Shook. Flint, $365.75 In 1
day. Bram, bought one
outfit,then lOmorewithin
a year. Mrs. Lane, Pa.,
sold 8000 packages in 1
day. J. R. Bert, Ala., "only
things I ever bought that
equaled advertisement."
Patilio, Ocala, writes: "Cris-
pcttes aU you claim." Kel-
Iog.$700ahead in2 weeks.

With
"Ljttle Corporal"

SPECIAL TRIAL OFFER

Write today for full description of the "Little
Corporal" Reducing Belt and Special 10-Day Trial
Offer. Let the "Little Corporal" prove at our risk
that it is the best of al!—a real reducer. Act
quickly—this offer is limited.

LITTLE CORPORAL COMPANY
Dept. I 1215 VV. Van Buren St. Chicago, 111.

i/T-

WE START YOU IN BUSINESS!
Furnish sccrot formulas, raw material, niid equip
ment. Small capital required; no experience needed.

Build Business of Your Own
Ko limit to the sale of Crispsttcs. Everybody likes
them. It's a delicioxis food confection made with or
without sugar. Write for facts about a business that
will make you independent. Start in your town.

Profit$1000 Month EasilyPossible
Send postal for illustrated book of facts. It contains
enthusiastic letters from others—shows their placcs
of business, tells how and when to start, and all
information needed- Free. Write now!

Long-Eaktns Co., 1086 High St., Springfield, 0.

CORNS
For quick, safe relief from
painful corns or tender toes
and pressure of tight shoes.

DxScholVs
^itta-'j3€ids

At drug
and shoe stores

cver^'uificrc

need no new equipment either for regular meet
ings or large formal entertainments. Some of
the other rooms on the main floor will be con
verted into a game and billiard room. The Lodge
room on the second floor \vill be two stories high
and 47 x 8o feet. Reading and writing rooms
will adjoin it as well as the requisite cloak-rooms
and lavatories. The Lodge room, with its
parqueted floor, is so designed as to be suitable
for •large dances as well as regular meetings.
There will also be i8 living-rooms on the second
and third floors, all having outside e.xposure.

Batavia, N. Y., Lodge Host to
Crippled Kiddies at Circus

This year instead of the usual picnic outing
given to the crippled Kiddies of Batavia and
Genesce County and the children from the
Children's Home, Batavia. N. Y., Lodge No.
950 took advantage of the circus being in town
to treat seventy-five of the youngsters to an
afternoon of rare joy. They were gathered in
automobiles loaned by the members, driven to
the Ix)dge and given a complete chicken dinner,
and then transported to the circus grounds where
they were further regaled during tlie perform
ance with a generous supply of soda pop, ice
cream cones and candj-.

Beautiful New Home Is Planned
By St. Joseph, Mich., Lodge

.\ccording to present plans next year should
see the completion of the Home for which St.
Joseph, Mich., Lodge No. 541 recently appro
priated 8200,000. .Architects' plans have not
yet been approved, but the prospect is for a two-
storj' and basement structure so designed that a
third stoiy can be added when the growth of the
Lodge shall warrant it. Rental from the stores
which will occupy the street frontage on the
ground floor is expected to provide the major
part of the revenue for retiring the bonds issued
to finance this building project. The Home will
occupy the entire site which is 132 feet square.

Durango Lodge Gains Distinction
of Largest Lodge in Colorado West

The distinction of being the largest Lodge
numerically in ColoradoWest no longer belongs
to Leadville Lodge No. 236. It has been sur
passed by Durango Lodge No. 507, whose mem
bership has increased greatly in the past year.

Cohoes, N. Y., Lodge Receives
Generous Bequest

Cohoes, N. Y., Lodge No. 1317 has been gen
erously remembered in the will of the late Sam
uel H. Foster. .'According to its provisions
S500 in Elk bonds has been turned over to the
Lodge for cancellation.

Greenfield, Mass., Lodge Plans to
Enlarge Its Home

.-\t a recent meeting, Greenfield, Mass., Lodge
No. 1296 voted to build an addition to its present
Home at a cost of between $45,000 and 850,000.
.A building and finance committee have been ap
pointed to carry out the proposed plans.

Texas State Elks Association
To Be Reorganized This Month

.-\t a meeting to be held in Octobcr at San
Antonio plans will be discussed for the reorgani
zation of the Texas State Elks .Association, which
has been inactive for several years. Tlie realiza
tion of the many possibilities for good work on
the part of State .Associations and their \-aluc to
the Order has prompted leading Elks in Texas
to revive interest in such an organization in that
State. It is e.xpected that Grand Exalted Ruler
Atwell will be present to lend his influence to the
movement, and that other Grand Lodge officers
will be present. And it is hoped that each of
the seventy-odd Lodges in Texas will arrange to
send representatives to the meeting.

Passaic, N. J., Lodge Visits
Boys' Camp

Recently a large representation from Passaic,
N. J., Lodge No. 3S7 made its annual pilgrim-

{Coiiiinucd on page S4)
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How Did Your Garters
Look This Morning?

A Man is Known
By the Garters

He keeps
jilso hy the Garters

he throws aWay.
Your present pair may have looked all
right to you this morning but—How
would they seem in a living room full
of friends if you were called upon to
imitate a Scotch Bagpiper?

A new pair occasionally will do as much
for your pride as an apple a day will do
for your health.

The Dealer who Sells you
Bostons knows Quality

George Frost Company, Makers, Boston

OFFICIAL ELKS DIPLOMA

EVERY MEMBER should have one to adorn
his home. Beautiful steel engraved Certificate
of your membership embossed with American
flag in colors on finest parchment paper and
mailed prepaid. Arcistically engrossed with
member's name, name and number of lodge
with date of initiation for $2.00; or blank to
have your secretary fill it in for $1.00. Orders
may be placed through the secretary of your
lodge, or sent direct to the

McKENZlE ENGRAVING COMPANY
174 178 Congress St., Boston, Mass.

"Makers of The Official Elks Diploma"

OWN a Typewriter
Big Typewriter Bargain!
Own your own I"ndi-T-voixJ
Model 5! V.'liy lake/ms wlicn
our r-'l)uilt pUm tiriiiys this aot- 01
all wricinR ni.>chinc.-s ;it .n Oi.t; sav
ing anii on c.'U'iv iiioiiLlily Ci;r

find Vic Quirk
touch .11
now. ff^r oiir Bpcclat rtfTiTj
ratuotfftnd new. valtir^blo Typewrit* ^
inff ^aoual

Mfu. Co.. iai7 Sbipmsn



How It Feels to Make
$100224

/By a Manwhoused to^ ^
\Earn but Twenty-five/ J
The biggest Chanse about mo

hn^been my incomii, I guess. I don't
seem mucUditfcrcnt from tlic man who
used to clcrk it for $25 a week, in fact
I know I'm not. Of course I appear
more cohRdcnt and more cpncentcd
with mv loc. Who wouldn't hold his
head a little higher when his time is
worth five dollars an hour than when
it brought l?ss than that a day?

My sucecs.s dates from the hour I
lined up with successful people. All my
lit^ I'd been working for men who
made hardly more than a living even
thouRh they owned the business. What
chance did I have with a job like that?
What did I stand to lose in quittine

I hnd always hankered to do selliag.
But what to sell.' l.uckily, this was
aoBWered for me, and in this way:

The One Secret of Selling
Two racn that 1 knew were salcsznen.

One was always ajj hard up as 1. The
other was prosperous good years and
bad. Of course it was he I asked for ^
advice. "Vale," he said, **aziyonc can
scl1w h a t e verybody wan/j. A s tar sales-
man can't sell much of anything they m
d^'i want. I handle something every
man 1 meet must have—clothe. I have a
lineof clothes he would rather have than any he
has ever seen. And my selling plan lopn fifteen
or twenty dollars oft the asuaJ price. Do
satherin the orders? Vdbe a dub iff cculdn't!''

A few days after I had decided to sWp out
^th the Shnpson line my ease of woolens and
BcUinRoutfit camc. It was two in the afternoon,
Saturday at that, but I started out. I called on
eeveral friends; no luck: perhaps thoy didn't
"Gheve I was a salcman. I wasn't fta sure that 1
was! But £ tackled some men that I didn't
know and who didn't know me. Three of them
gave me a chance to talk cU>thes> I got the ease
open, some samples in their hands, end / sold
two suits that afl^noon.
--,J went back to my old job. I never will.
While 1 haven't made a thousand dollars every
month my avon^Re is at least four times my
previous earnings, and while I do work hard,
1 really uke toj perhaps because I don't/mvfto.
And last Oetobcr I took a real vacation of three
solid weeks. When I got back. 1 pickcd up so
Qiany ordora from old customers who had been
waiting with their orders for Fail suits and over-
coals that the old bank account didn't suffer
much from my long absence 1

Robert J. Vale
(/n a SiTfipson Suit)

Five Planks in Mr. Vale's
Success Platform

!• "Vou stand a better chance of gra-opini? a new
opportunity than of always holding your oicl job."
2. "Get over the idea that a man must be trained
"r talented in or<ler to sell goods."
^',"Whcn your cuality and price both I>cat. the
other fellow s you have no competition."
4. "TUe backins of a house thp.t's on the stjuare
beats owning a businoKs all hollow."
5. "Working hnrd for voiirHrlf i;i ifasy."

TWl

DiF«et From Paisto^
tolToa At Lesa Than Dealm**

This Wonderful CoaBt*to«Coaat
METRODYNE SUPER FIVE

S TUBE RADIO SET
W{llbo shipped atiywherolntheU. 8. for 30 day* FREE
trisl. Test ityonrsclfinygorown home and if yoa do not
attrco that it ib the Greatest Radio Set in the Country.
RETURN IT TO THE FACTORV. Wo don't Want yow
moDcy unless yoa are completely satisfied.
The Motrodyoe has tho latest and most efficiont Tuned
Radio Frequency Circuit. Approved by America's lead
ing Radio En^neers. Eas^. to operate. Dials can bo
lodged. Tuna Tn your favonte stations instaotly on tho
aomo dial numbers every time. No gnossins.
Mr. Honord of Chicago eald "while 6 Chicaso Broad-
coating Stations were on tbe air Itnned in 17out-of-town
Stations, Incloding Now York and San Francisco on my
loud speaker horn. vor7 load and deaf, as tbongb the;
were oil In Chicofjo".

Tboniaods oi utufied and hsppr nsert ererywhere.
Price—Completely Aecembled Only
Compare It with nny 8100or S150 Bct. _ —
Tho rcsDitA will really ourprtso yoo. jM KA
Don't buy a radio set until
learn more about onr liberal'30
days FRISCTRIAL OFFER.

ff^rite Todayfor Free Information
METRO ELECTRIC COMPANY

laaa a. W^baih flvo.. pept-. CMcae^w^

a Week
Thirty-One Fifty!
Mr. Valeis wearing a Simpson suit
in tlie picture. Tailored to order,
the material virgin wool. Would
you buy clothes like tli's? Could
you sell thecn for S3I.S0?IMy selling method? Simpson didn't

even ask that 1 learn any spccial sys
tem of selling. They gave me valuable
pointet^i. but the woolen fabrics they
give, the beautifulstyiinR and tailoring
theyseem to know as noothcrhouscinmy
humble opinion docs know.just natu
rally sell themselves. When they hear
"thirty-one lifty" they iust ask when
I can promise the finished garments.

Simpson's Standing
Offer

The Simpson plan is such an ideal way
to be littcd and suited in tailorcd-to-
measure clothes that sales come easier
each season.

New Fall lino readynow has more than
150 fine suitings in variety of colors,
patterns, and weaves—every wanted

t j new shade—also 30 overcoatings in 22
a . / distinct shades and weaves.
E y I£ you believe you might like to help

this business prow, and to grow with it,
write us and we will give you many interesting
facts and figures about this fascinating line of
work. Past experience docs not matter if you
are earnest. Nor your present circumstances if
you are anxious to better them.
Your request will bring full information if you

address J. B.Simpson, Inc.,
Dept. 1118. Chicago.

Bvery representative of Simpson
is provided with a be.autiful case
of Qorgeoua woolens and complete
otitlit. A. Whole 'Tailoring Store in
10 X 13 X 6 in. space.

WANTED: 7S New Men
The fast-increasing popularity of the Simpson Plan
makes an opening for seventy-five to a hundred new
representatives this season. Our new book, just
puhhsiied. tolls all about this interesting business,
how anybody can start, what you can earn, the
experience of others, etc. The territory %-ouwould like
may be open. Why not ask about it? Perhaps this i.i
the chanco you hove wanted all your life I Clip coupon
•ntrji'.

•^b^SIMPSDN Chicago, 111.
WITHOUT OBLIGATIOM. please sond me new
illustrated book. "The Simpson I'lan." with comi^ete
information about the opportunity your line offers
any man who is willing to work.

^5 toHoo
for on©

dra^win^-

Learn to Draw
at H ome

Simple Method Makes It Amazingly Easy
Trained ariists earn from S50 to over S250 a
week. Tremencioiis tiemancl right now for good
arr work. Magazines, newspapers, advertisers,
printing houses, etc.

Become an artist through this quick, easy
inetho<l—ngiit at liome in fyjare time. Learu
lUustratmg. Designing and Cartooning. Actual
run learning this way. Individual attention by
mail from one of America's most famous artists.
Lcaru to draw and earn big money.

Send for FREE BOOK
Just printed—a new book which de.scribca the latest

<lcvelopments and xvondcrful opportuulllcs In Commer
cial .\rt, and gives full dot.ilis on tliLs tiulck easy method
of learning to draw. Tells nil about -students—tholr
suco saes—what they say—.actuul reproductions of their
work—'and now many ennicd big niouoy even wbilo
lii;irnmg. Write for this Tree Book and details of special
freii offer. Mall postcard or letter now.

WASHINGTON SCHOOL OF ART
I Room 36I0C, 1115-ISth Street, N, W., Washinglon, D. C.
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age to the Passaic Boys' Club camp at Cold
^Spring Lake. The boys, having been enter
tained by the Lodge band and regaled %vith ice
cream and prizes, reciprocated with a regular show
put on in the open by the light of the camp-fire.

New Lodge Instituted
In Massachusetts

District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler John
F. McGann recently instituted Lodge No. 1513
at Watertown, Mass. A large gathering of
Elks from other Lodges witnessed the ceremonies
at which Hon. John F. Malley, Chairman of
the Grand Lodge Committee on Judiciar>', in
stalled Bernard S. McHugh as Exalted Ruler
and John J. Stanton as Secretary, The new
Lodge, which is the fifty-seventh in the State of
Massachusetts, became a member of the State
Association by vote at its first regular session. '

McKeesport, Pa., Lodge Celebrates
Its 36th Anniversary

A banquet and program of entertainment was
recently given by McKeesport, Pa., Lodge No.
136 in celebration of its thirty-sixth anniversary.
Members of the G. A. R., the Foreign War
Veterans and the World War Veterans who are
members, were the Lodge's guests of honor at
this function.

Missouri State Elks Association
To Meet This Month

The sixteenth annual meeting of the ]\ris-
souri State IJlks Association is to be held at St.
Louis on Monday and Tuesday, October 5 and 6.
St. Louis Lodge No. 9, as hosts to the Conven
tion, have arranged what promises to be a most
enjoyable series of entertainments to supple--
ment the business program of the Association.
The meeting is expectcd to be one of unusual
interest, inasmuch as the dates coincide with
those of St. Louis's annual fall festival, "The
Veiled Prophet." Large delegations are prom
ised from all the Lodges of the State, and it is
hoped that many Grand Lodge officers and com-
mitteemen will be present. It is planned,
among other things, to perfect at this meeting
arrangements for the representation of the As
sociation at the 1926 Grand Lodge Reunion in
Chicago.

The Kiddies' Health Camp of Omaha,
Neb., Lodge a Great Success

By the middle of August 22 youngsters were
enjoying the benefits of the Health Camp which
is being maintained by Omaha, Neb., Lodge No.
39on the forty-acre estate 10 miles out of the city,
which was once the residence of Harold Gifford,
the naturalist. The kiddies range from 6 to 12
years, and the only entrance requirement is that
they be at least 10 pounds underweight. Resi
dence at the camp has no specific limit, each
child being made welcome until his or her normal
weight has been regained. The children have,
daily medical attention, most of them sleep
on the wide screened veranda, and all live con
stantly in the open air, playing games that are
not too strenuous, resting regularly, and enjoying
frequent treats. This treatment has proved so
successful that there is every probability of the
camp's running on capacity basis (35) before the
end of the season.

Redding, Calif., Lodge Makes
Extensive Improvements in Its Home

Redding, Calif., Lodge No. 1073 feels that it
is In a fair way to make a success of its fall
membership campaign in view of the greatly
increased attractiveness of its Home. New
draperies and new carpets have freshened all the
rooms and a thorough repairing of the furniture
throughout has made the interior of the building
seem like new.

A Successful Theatre Party Staged
By New Rochelle, N. Y., Lodge

The second mortgage on the Home of N.»vv
Rochelle, N. Y., Lodge No. 756 was wiped out.
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FewOunces
of liquid Gas
HeatsHome for Hours

An amazing new way' has been found to burn
kerosene (coal oil) so that a small quantity
will heat your home for hours. Already tried
out in thousands of homes, including many

in coldest Alaska and Canada.

This wonderful invention has proved so satisfac-
tory that it will be sent yon for thirty days" trial
in yourown home—with the understanding that it

costs you nothing if you do not find that it has hun
dreds of advantages over other heating .
methods.

Pat Schaefer. working in conjunction
with the world's oldest and largest man-
ufacturers of oil burners, has made a dis-
covery that revolutionizes home heat- jlr~n«
ing. Now, in coldest zero weather by
using this new "Aerified Liquid" you
can heat your home for hours with a
small quantity of kerosene. Without
change to your present heater, cook
stove or furnace you install this wonder-
full new burner in a few minutes and u
then at a turn of a valve you have any degree of heat
desired for a mild fall or for 20° below zero weather.

No More Dirty Coal or Wood
How many times have you wished to be free forever
from the dirt, soot, smoke and drudgery of dirty coal
and wood? How many times have you stopped to
realize that the dxnger of coal shortages and strikes
mitfht leave you during the severest winter weather
with nothing to protect your family from colds, in-

fluenza and pneumonia. Home

IBb owners all over the world who have
tested this wonderful new device

Hb H say that it is a God-send and it can
H mean just as much to you.

30 Days* Trial
You are not asked to risk anj-thing
—Pat Schaefer will send you a

iiL " heat fountain," as this invention is
called, for 30 days' trial in your own
stove or furnace. Unless he does

not Kive you dean, more dependable heat, it costs yoi;
nothing. Never before has such a wonderful guaran
tee been made. But never yet has
such an invention been available ^ I
to the home owners of America. ^ I SAGENTS

Sparo timo workera.

Mail Coupon lor 'fSlf iimo w°«rte
FREE BOOK TalU ol^this

fuat sailor. More
9 ^ • than 1250.000 com'Be prepared for the coming miasiuns alpendy

winter. Act now. Learn about ftnom"' 'o
the details of this wonderful ihonsliro m^onoday':'
invention and how you can use it Tofitory. Cash
on free trial. Simply fill out and sample Coso Off®"
mail the coupon below which will I'roducersaondname
bring you an interesting FREE
BOOK, without obligation. Get Simply osk hmi fur
the coupon in the first mail. aciimg plan.

OLIVER OIL BURNER CORPORATION
Dept. M-200 7th and IVfarket Sts., St. Louis, Mo.

[" OI.IVER OIL BURNER CORPORATION Dopt. U-200 "1

Address County

i Ciiy State i

and over $1,300 was put in the cbarity fund by
the theatre party recently given by that Lodge.
More than 84,300 was netted by this highly
successful entertainment.

TFarning of a Swindler Who
Is Victimizing Elhs

The following warning has been issued by the
Secretary' of Reading. Pa., Lodge No. 115:

"Your attention is called to the following
facts; Brother Harty P. Deppen of this Lodge
while on his vacation was visiting at Buffalo,
N. Y. "While there he met a stranger at the
hotel and after formal greeting—they both being
Elks—he inquired relative to his home in Read
ing and mentioned several persons in this city.
On the 20th we received a wire from Brother
Deppen staling he had lost his card and to mail
a receipt to him—duplicate—care the General
Deliverj', Buffalo. N. Y. Brother Deppenhas just
returned from his vacation and was asked this
morning if he got his duplicate receipt and he
stated he did not get one neither did he ask for
same by wire. In connection therewith will you
please—by publication or otherwise—notify the
members of this fact—as it is evident the
person who requested the duplicate by wire is a
swindler."

Grand Exalted Rider's Return
Celebrated by Dallas Lodge

AVhen the Grand Exalted Ruler arrived in
Dallas, with Mrs. .-Vtwcll, on his return, from the
Grand Lodge Convention, he was met at the
railroad station by the oflicere of Dallas Lodge
No. 71, who, with the large Elks Band and Drum
Corps, headed a parade escorting him to the
City Hall. There!Mayor Louis Blaylock officially
welcomed th? newly elected leader of the Order.

The evening after his return, Judge .Atwell
was tJie guest of honor at a banquet given by
members of Dallas Lodge, at which nearly 300
were present. Past Exalted Ruler Mike T.
Lively was toastniaster, and the speakers in
cluded Federal Judge James C. Wilson, of Fort
Worth, R. E. L. Saner, of Dallas, Exalted Ruler
Charles A. Mangold, of Dallas Lodge, W. R.
Dudley, Jr., Secretary to the Grand Exalted
Ruler, E. R. Brown, Nathan .\dams and Col.
P. L. Downs, Past Exalted Ruler of Temple
Lodge No. 138.

Secretary Dudley, E.xalted Ruler of Dallas
Lodge last year, presented to Judge Atwell on
behalf of the Lodge a gold life membership card
in No. 71. The Grand Exalted Ruler responded
with an address in which he pledged himself to
work earnestly for the good of the Order, and
asked for the supportof the entire membership
in exemplifying his motto: "He Went About
Doing Good." In addition to the speeches
there was an enjoyable nmsical program.

After leaving San Francisco and Oakland,
Judge Atwcll stopped, en route for Dallas, to
visit many of the Southern California Lodges.
From there he went to Nevada, making a num
ber of visitations, ending up with a big meeting
in Reno. .'Vt Salt Lake City he addressed
members of several Utah Lodges. He also
spoke at Denver and Kansas City.

Santa Rosa, Calif., Lodge Will
Dedicate New Home

Htting festivities for a New Year's dedication
of its new Home are being planned by Santa
Rosa. Calif., Lodge No. 646. Present indications
are that all work on the $270,000 Club House
will be completed by that time, so that the
members can celebrate the coming of the New
Year there in fitting fashion. The splendid
increase in membership during the last few
months is attributed by the Lodge largely to the
prestige of its new possession.

Roanoke, Va., Lodge Holds Annual
Picnic at Elks National Home

special train transported nearly 500 mem
bers of Roanoke. \'a., Lodge No. 107 and their
families to Bedford. Va., for their annual day's
outing in the grounds of the National Home.
The da}''s activities included a baseball game in
which tlio Eiks won a decisive victory, cheered
on bj' an audience of nearly a thousand. The
game was followed by a picnic supper on the

(Continurd on piigc S6)

NahB^6CCO
peryearf

CRACKLING flames that lick crumbling walls!
Scorching heat and belching smoke that
sicken firemen and spectators! Men, women,

perhaps children—trapped beyond rescue—or leap
ing from upper windows for their very lives. That
is the tragedy enacted every day throughout the
land. That is the big reason why our represent
atives are welcomed eoeryiohert—and why they
easily make $500 per month.

We Give You Thorough Training
Each of our representatives is a trained fire preven
tion expert. Each can prescribe the necessary
equipment and precautions that will prevent fire.
And when they offer the public the famous Fyr-
Fyter products—time tested and approoed by (Fire)
Underwriters' Laboratories—they are rewarded
with generous orders. Previous selling experience
will be quite helpful. But even without it you can
make good in a big way with Fyr-Fyter products.
If you are sincere and ambitious and will tell your
prospects the facts that we give you, you can easily
earn $500 a month and over. Commissions paid
every ten days.

Just Read This Letter
"I am located in a small loWn of lesi than 1,000 population,
hut hate been tery juccessjul in selling all classes of prospects,
which incluJe garages, farmers, truck and auto owners, etc.
During the iceekending October 25lh. / Workedonly 43 hours,
made 44 calls and sold 28 customers. My profits for this
lieek ran $166.20."

Harry L. Smith of Minnesota, who wrote this
letter, is only one of himdrecls of men we have
siaried on a .successful irarcer. Mr. E. J. Baker
of Oregon, OS years old, able to work only part
time, says that on a number of days his com
missions nm as higii a.s S25 and $30. We have
hundreds of such letters in our flies that show
what a man ran do if he wllj just " taUe the flrst
step" and api)iy liiniself.

The field is unlimited 1 Fire extinguishers are
neede<l in homes, schools, churches, theatres,
liospltals, factories, aiitos, motor (go4)
boat^, filling scations, farms, etc.
The U. S. Government, railroads.
Standard Oil and other big rorpo-
rations buy Fyr-Fyter in enor-
mous quantities. //

' ANY MAN
CAN SELL

THEM

We have some mighty good
territory open right now—bui // 3^ ^ /
it is going fast. Why not-" take
that first step " by writing us
for full informaiion? De-
cide now to join in the good > -• /
work of fire prevention antl
at the same timo start on ANY MAN
the road to a permanent //: mT' CAN SELL
business and financial w Jp/ THEM
independence. Today is '
better than tomorrow—••
Do it now!

THE FYR-FYTER CO.
946 Fyr-Fyter Bidg., Dayton, Ohio



Elks Club No. 46
new Milwaukee home

Drop all waste
' here—

PP'J p then forget it!

^1 8 »i a
mU ® 51 B. UlLi

Now—Instant Riddance
of All Waste f

A NY Elk who is planning his own
private home—or who is on the

building committee superintending
specifications for a new Lodge—
should know of the Kemerator
method of waste disposal built into
the magnificent Milwaukee Club.
The Kemerator consists of a brick
combustion chamber at the base of
the regular chimney, connecting
with hopper doors, usually in the
kitchen and halls of the floor above.
Into these all waste is dropped as
quickly as it accumulates—garbage,
sweepings, broken glassware, papers,
tin cans, bottles. An occasional
lighting reduces the accumulation
to dry cishes; metallic objects arc
flame-sterilized.

Costs Nothing to Operate
Tidier premises—no garbage cans, no
trash or rubbish piles. Just a per
petual handiness that rivals the
convenience of the drain in your
kitchen sink. No gas, wood, oil or
coal—the waste itself is fuel for its
own destruction.

Your Own Home ^
Can Have One

The Kemerator must
be built into the chim-
ney—cannot be in-
stalled in existing Hli
buildings. A typical
residential installation,
like the one pictured,
costs no more than a tJaSSSli "™\
good radio set. ihou- Hp
scmdsinuseforycars. Sold Hr
under ;i positive money- —I
back guarnntcc. Consult 3 "
yotir architect orcontrac- |IBp|int^ | '
tor—'both know and rec- _ | :
ommend the Kcrnerator. .
Orwritcus.statingwhethcr
youare planning an Elks ^^^^5
buildingor a privatchome.

Kern^ Incinerator Co. i^a,.
779 L Water SU Milwau ee, Wb. ^

BuUt^itvthe-CHimttey
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lawn, at which the 200 residents of the Home
were guests of Roanokc Lodge, and they were
later entertained by a concert by the Virginia
Bridge and Iron Company Band, who accom
panied the picnickers. At 8:30 the special train
started the return journey to Roanoke carrying
a company well satisfied with the day, which
was pronounced the greatest success.

News of the Order
From Far and Near

San Luis Obispo. Calif., Lodge was host to the
delegation from Dallas, Texas, Lodge en route
home from the Grand Lodge meeting in Port
land. There were 140 in the Dallas party,
including a 70-piece cowboy band. They were
met at Santa Margarita by officers and members
of San Luis Obispo Lodge and taken by auto
mobile over the Cuesta Grade, a beautiful
mountain drive, then on to San Luis Obispo,
where their band gave a concert and street
parade. Later in the afternoon the Dallas
delegation were given a clam bake at Pismo
Beach, a near-by resort, by the local Chamber of
Commerce.

Lewistown, Mont., Lodge is justly proud of the
fact that although it has only 400 members it sent
an all-Elks Band of 35 pieces to the Grand Lodge
Convention at Portland. The I^dge was repre
sented in the Grand Lodge by one of its life
members, Judge Edward Brassey, who in the
early days of Montana waspersondly acquainted
with Charles S. Vivian, founder of the Order.
The Judge traveled to Montana, then a terri
tory, in 1867, by stage.

The crack degree team of Catlettsburg, Ky.,
Ix)dge conductcd an initiation at Logan, W. Va.,
before an audience of between 300 and 350.

At the institution of Watertown, Mass., Lodge
every charter member was presented with^ an
official Elk diploma as a souvenirof the occasion.

The Elks Association of Pennsylvania South
west, comprising twenty Lodges of the district,
recently held its annual picnic at Kennywood
Park. The outing, including a number of swim
ming and bathing contests, was a great succcss.

Lockport, N. Y., Lodge won a silver cup for
the best appearance in line in the great parade
held during Old Home Week in their city.

Camden, N. J., Lodge has swelled its Crippled
Kiddies Fund through the staging of a boxing
bout.

A successful "Frontier Days" Rodeo was
recentlystaged by Rochelle, 111., Lodge to which
members of Mendota, Sterling, Dixon and De-
Kalb Lodges were invited.

Johnstown, Pa., Lodge put on a circus com
prisingiifteenwell-known acts under the auspices
of the Social and Community Welfare Com
mittee.

A donation of S50 to the Maiden Children's
Health Camp was made by Maiden, Mass.,
Lodge.

Port Chester, N. Y., Lodge plans to add a
Lodge and ballroom to their new Home.

An enjoyable outing was held by Lawrence,
Mass., Lodge at Ferncroft.

Two steamers were chartered by Pawtucket
R. I., Lodge to take the Kiddies of Blackstone
\'allcy to Rocky Point on their annual outing.

The ambitious program of the Purple Bubble
Ball given by Everett, Wash., Lodge was put
over in splendid style.

Hempstcad, N. Y., Lodgecelebrated its annual
Crippled Kiddies Day by giving the youngsters
an outing to Coney Island.

The Charity Fund of Westerly, R. I., Lodge
has been substantially augmented by the
Charity Bazaar and Vaudevilleshow they staged.

The Elks baseball team of Nutley, N. J.,
Lodge has made a splendid showing for a first-
year team.

The Elks of Jerome, .^riz., Lodge were invited
to participate, in the celebration given annually
by the citizens of Clarksdalc, Ariz., in observ
ance of Labor Day.

The Carnival and Circus of Hempstead,
N. Y., 1-odge achieved a great success.

On a day designated jis "Massachusetts Elks
Day" by the management of the Boston Braves
baseball team, Massachusetts Elks witnessed
the double-header played by Philadelphia as
guests of the Club.

The annual bazaar of Freehold, N. J., Lodge
met with splendid support from the members.

Blackfoot, Idaho, Lodge recently initiated a
record class of candidates on the occasion of
participation in the parade which opened the
East Idaho District Fair.

The Elks baseball team of Port Arthur,
Texas, recently won the deciding game in their
series with the Southern Pacific team of Beau
mont.

Irvington, N. J., Lodge is inaugurating its
social season -witli an Indian Summer Dance,
supplemented by a cabaret entertainment.

Hood River, Ore., Lodge celebrated the
granting of its charter by giving a water
carnival followed by a dance, at which Elks
from Portland, The Dalles and Vancouver,
Wash., were their guests.

Caldwell, Idaho, Lodge has been presented
with an autographed photo of Wa>nie H. "Big"
Munn, former world champion heavy%veight
wrestler, who gave one of his talks on manhood
and the principles of clean living. The young
men of the city and the Boy Scouts were invited
guests of the Lodge.

During Grand Exalted Ruler Atwell's sojourn
in Oakland he visited seven near-by Lodges:
Alameda, Berkeley, Richmond, Pittsburg, San
Jos6, Palo Alto and San Mateo. Two, Pittsburg
and Palo Alto, are youngsters, and greatly
interested the Judge, who pronounced their
progress astonishing.

If any member of Peru, Ind., Lodge lost an
Elk charm in Yellville, Ark., he can recover it by
communicating with Mrs. V. L. Walton,
Secretarj' of the Civic Club, Yellville.

St. Petersburg, Fla., Lodge recently gave its
annual Kiddies Day picnic at the famous resort
of Pass-.Apgrille, an island in the Gulf of Mexico,
where it entertained thousands of children and
grown-ups. Ashoredinner was served, and there
were many forms of entertainment.

The Elk who lost in Cedar Point, Ohio, on
Sunday, August 9, a valuable initialed watch-
fob, can secure it on identification from the
finder, Mr. George P. Shinn, 4550 Grand River
Avenue, Detroit, Mich.

Franklin, Pa., Lodge recently appropriated
$300 to pay for the erection of one of the peiroa-
nent sleeping cabins at Camp Coffman, a Boy
Scout camp in North Clarion County. The
Lodge also donated $50to helpmakeup a deficit
in the local "Old Home Week" fund.

To raise money for its Charity l"und, Santa
Monica, Calif., Lodge staged a genuine Wild
West Rodeo at the Culver City Automobile
race-track.

Instead of the usual day's outing to the
Crippled Children, Camden, N. J-, Lodge de
cided this year to send as many of the kiddies as
possible for short vacations at the "Health and
Happiness" camp and the Betty Bacharach
Home.

With much merriment and elaborate^ cere
monies St. .'\ugustine, Fla., Lodge lately initiated
the largestclass in the histor>- of the Lodge. The
addition of these new members raises ot.
Augustine Lodge to the first rank in its State.

y

Milwaukee, Wis., Lodge
Dedicates New Home

{Continued from page 33)

landscaped by the city as part of a plan for
the beautification of the lake front.

Just as the mezzanine floor is exclusively
devoted to the women, the fourth floor is
exclusively devoted to the men. There is a
banquet hall, with its own service rooms and
kitchen; a billiard and pool room with 18 tables;
a room for cards, chess and checkers;^ a library
and reading room; a rathskeller; committee room
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and everything that experience has shown neces
sary to make this floor a recreational haven.

On the floor above arc tlic bowling alleys.
There are ten of them, all regulation size, and
thoroughly modern in all details of equipment
and service. There is a large grill room, wilh
several private dining-rooms, looker and wash
rooms for men and for women, and the bowling
hall has a roomy and comfortaljle gallery.

The Lodge room situated on the sixth floor is
lOO feet wide by 164 feet long, exclusive of the
stage and projection chamber. The architectural
features and decorative treatment of the Lodge
room have been planned with the utmost care.
The prevailing color is a light tone of antique
brown for the surfaces, with the decorative
reliefs, cornices, capitals, etc., picked out in
blue and gold, and the stage curtains arc of rich
purple velvet, hea\'ilv embroidered and bordered
mthgold. There are no visible chandeliers or
sidelights, the entire illumination system being
indirect. Dimmers are provided in three colors,
so as to provide a wide range of blended color
effects for either stage or ceremonial purposes.

The stage is well proportioned: 32 feet deep
and 50 feet wide, with ample space provision for
stage-workers, dressing rooms, etc.; and every
necessary appliance is installed for the effective
presentation of plays, concerts, or pageants, or
for lecturing purposes. /Vn elaborately equipped
projection room can meet every need for moving-
pictures. To the left of the stage is a magnificent
pipe-organ; to the right of the stage is what is
,known as an ccho organ—between them they
furnish an extraordinarily wide range of organ
effects such as it is rarely possible to hear.

In addition to the usual offices—service hall,
retiring rooms, anterooms, etc.—there is a good-
sized room where the candidates arc gathered to
await_ initiation; a spacious balcony and a
beautifully planned Memorial Chapel wherein
Lodge No. 46 .shrines its Records of the brothers
who have gone before. Upon the richly carved
central altar rests a beautifully bound Memorial
Album; the mellow-toned parchment pages
inscribed with the names of absent brothers, with
the dates of their passing. Immediately above
gleams an ever-burning light—night and day. In
recessed wall panels tablets record the names and
appropriate data of those whose noteworthy
devotion to the principles of IClkdom have made
them deserving of especial honor and remem
brance; and provision is made fortheappropriate
placing of floral tributes.
_ The seventh floor—the major portion of which
IS taken up by the upper part of the Lodge room,
and the balcony just referred to—is really the
Elks' Departmental Headquarters. There are
separate rooms with generous provision for
informal conferences and general committee
meetings.

.The eighth and ninth floors are practically
entire two floors are arranged for

residential purposes—bachelor dormitories and
private _suites. The heating, lighting ancl
ventilating are all in accord with the newest
ideas and the fixtures of most modern design.
The decorative efTects are quiet in tone and
attractive.

Above the ninth floor tlie space is mainly
devoted to various mechanical and engineering
units. There is a roof garden arranged and
fitted to make it one of the most beautiful spots
in the building. In one corner is "The Crow's
Nest," an observation tower from which one can
get a remarkable bird's-eye view of the city and
its adjacent territory*. The western side of the
roof area will be netted in for use as a hand-ball
court.

In thebasement isa regulation swimming pool,
second to none in the Middle-West; a wliite-tiled
nve-lane pool, 75 feet long. IJeyond it is a stili
larger space devoted to the fully equipped
gymnasium. An expert phvsical director is in
charge.

There is a Turkish bath section—hot room
steam room, rubbing room, and showers—with
locker rooms, barber shop, service kitclien and
plenty of lounging space.

Another floor, beneath this section, has the
boiler room, the filtering and mechanical plants,
coal bunkers, cold storage and engineer's
department.

Sh< is Tours
Master

iSf&imflffllf 3t heart the trembling gi'rl I>IMaM' O shuddered at the words that deliv- f
Y ered her to this terrible fate of the East. J

Howcould sheescape from this Oriental , ^
monster into whose hands she had been ' 1' /

given—this mysterious man of mightypower whose face : '
none had yet seen? cS*' .
Here is an extraordinary situation. What was to be
the fate of this beautiful girl ? Who was this strange emissary whom no one really knew?

To know the answer to this and tlie most excftinft talcs of Oriental advenfure and mys
tery ever told, read on through the thrilling, absorbing, and fascinating pages of the

MASTERPIECES of ORIENTAL MYSTERY
By SAX ROHMER

11 Superb Volumes
Written with his uncanny
knowledge of things Oriental.

'T^HESE are no ordinary detcctive scones. The
^ hidden secrcts, mysteries and intriRues of the
Orient fairly leap from the pages. Before your
eyes spreads a swiftly moving panorama that takes
vou breathless from the hiffh places of society—from
homes of refinement and luxury, to sinister under
worlds of London and the Far Last—from Piccadilly

Broadway to incredible scenes behind idol tern-
pIC' far off China—from hidden cities in the jungles
cf Malay along strange paths to the very seat of
HIduu sorcery.

11 Mystery Volumes Packed
with Thrillsl

Be the first In your community to own these, the
most wonderful Oriental mystery stories ever
published—books that have sold by the hundred
thousand at much higher prices--books you will
enjoy i.eadlnK over and over again. Handsomely
bound in substantial cloth covcrs, a proud adorji-
ment for your table or shelf. A constant source of
enjoyment at less cost than any other form of enter
tainment.

Beautiful
Book-Ends

volumes. If a/tor 10 days'

ApMITED c;u.intity on band of ^
•I ^beautiful sphinx polychrome /T ..rdlnary. most fMclnotina On-
book-ends (5 incites hi{;h), will be * o mystery atoriea I havn ever
sent ahsoluteiy FREE a.« a pre- remd aod are oasily worth twico the
miiifn ^ pnee, 1 will keep tno faooka and sendmuim tor promptness witli the ^ <5 you»l.(» promptly and Ji.oo a month
nrst orders froin tius A<J. Attcv d:>1y12 moDwiT when you receive
your free examination, just » or *">• pamipnt you aro to semi me

WItliin ten days—but ^ will r«tam Uio Mt »ithin 10 days nf reco ot
send tnc coupon N ciC your exponae. the exoxnination to cost

i\i^m

Forget your Troubles—Relax—
Enjoy Yourself!

These are the sort of stories that President
Wilson, Roosevelt and other great men read
to help them relax—to forget their burdens.
To read these absorbing tales of the myste
rious East is to cast your worries into ob
livion—to increase your efficiency many
times over.

Elxtraordinary Offer—
Don't Wait a Minute!

Printing these volumes by the hiirrtred ^
t'lnusand when paper was cheap makes 4
this low price possible. Only a Um-
ited number left. Don't lose cv

/ I
r 10-251

a mmuii.-. McKinlay. I

Send No Money mail ^ MaeXewie* i
them. TEN DAYS FREE, O New York "
without a penny down.

approval, churtfcA

McKINLAY, STONE &MACKENZIE /
Deot. 29, 30 IRVING PLACE, NEW YORK, N.Y. _ _ — _ .

A STEADY JOB
Men are glad to buy Style-Center
tailored-to-measure suits and over
coats at $23.50. Our salesmen make
$75-$150 every lueek. Write for agency.
The Style-Center Tailoring Co., 902
Anderson Bldg., Cincinnati, O.

SPEECHOGRAPHY
Stop hani-Ii!iwim;, nvvkwnrii puiLsiiii;: cxpro.^ yourself (it-
tliujly. Write ;iiul talk lUicmlv. i;ni;h:int your toncue
and pen. Pliyslcall o your tlnnmlit.-; proporl.v. SPKI-:cH-
OORAPHY, only book of Its khid. tcaclic.s this fanully on
prini-lplcs mastoretl In thirty mliiutc-<. Not ii Rrainmar,
dictionary, or prepared spoerUe.s au<l ossnys; the mlssiiur
link In your lingual ctialn. Burcs tlu-sccrct of the brilliant
orator, writer, convcrsjitlonnllst nnd cnrrijspontleiit for
your bcneOt and pmulatlon. May i)c (urnlnK point In your
career, "Say It with words" nnd siicpeeii. Spcecliosraphy
In one volume, one dollar.
ANN BOOKSALES CO., P. O. Box 1912. Plttsburfth

%00 Sheets—XOO Envelopes1- _BishsrBde,elearwhitoboDdp»por—
onusnally amootb writjog sarfaee.

•VHB Size 6 X 7 Inches with envelopes to
match. WnH that erlap, craekl?
"feeJ" that identifleBJCto over^ne
BBBoperiorgaali^ stationery. This
stationery, cmprinted. woDid ordi-

Pnot narily cost you more tnan $1.00; oar
D^iJi larKCproduction at narrow marBiorSlfl maSes this offer poasiblo.

Name and Address Printed Free
ovcry ehoct and envelope io rich dark blue, op to 4 lines.

13 rlato Gothic, deaigmcd e8peciaJl7 for deamcss and
drfrfrifrrnfrfl taato. Makes a person^ atationery you will bo deliffhtcd

use. An Ideal yonr friend's name. AtMcdre SnoUsr
g; monogram If profctr^.

Juftt a II 00 (wcat of De&Tor aao oaUldo U.S. fl.?0) and tatt gfncrwtm
A^^^^iiapply of otaUon^ry wlU cocno by rotnm nail. poaUffe pfM^d. oecorvtr

s>ack«d ia o aturdy blue box. Pleou «Hto or print cUtfIr. rrotnpt scrrlco
opdasiti/acUoa yuarafiteed cr mo&ey rcfuded.^ Oriler today! ^

National Stationery Co.* 3467Lincoln Higtiway, Bstavia* llltnola^
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^ Which Is ^
hbur Favorite ?

M
-&a

Piano
Organ
Violin

Banjo
Clarinet
Flute

Harp
Cornet
'Cello
Gnitar

Harmony and
Composition

Hawaiian Guitar
Drums and Traps
Mandolin
Sight Singing
Ukulele
Piccolo
Trombone
Saxophone
Piano Accordion

Voice and Speech Culture

Automatic Finger Control

Blame Yourself — ,
If Vbu Can't PlayAny Instrument /

It's nobody's fault but your own if you really have always wanted to become a
popular musician and you're riot one. For through a surprisingly easy method
you can now learn to play any instrument you choose like a professional at little

expense and at home in half the usual time!

HOW about it? What's
stopping you from learn
ing to play your favor

ite musical instrument? Is it
the dread of private teachers,
long years of study, expensive
instruction fees, monotonous
scales, and meaningless exercises?
If so then this won
derful up-to-date, I
*'no hard work" Pj.^
method will solve

1 1 Read the
your problem once ^huh

j r II hundreds ret
and tor all. Ughted studa

have done, yot
Ther e's no teacher "} ^avc

necessary — there's k
no interruption to your
regular duties. You Blake, iiiinc
learn in your spare i i
time at home and actu- churches
ally enjoy it as much as f"Lv"'̂ mad
you would if you were and'gSy
learning a thrilling new popuianty."-
sport or game Instead
oi gomg through a long X®""" lessons
siege of dry, uninteresting J's^FiSeela^
practice periods—instead be.
of waiting a year or more Sow^\^iea5
before playing real tuneful '
pieces you start to play -Your less
them from the very beein- ''f
ning—perfectly bv )iote! them/*—ma
And before you realize it
you will have progressed j*our lessons.
, _ • ^ 1 most popularto a point where you can ter g. ri
play anything—the pop-

Proof!
Read the following state

ments, which are typical of
hundreds received from de
lighted students. What they
have done, you loo can do.

"1 have completed only
20 lessons and can play al
most any kind of popular
music I wish. My frienit are
astonished."—Turner B.
Blake, Illinois.

''Since finishing the course
I have been teaching, playing
m churches and £.t recitals,
and receiving a fine salary.
I have made money, come
into contact with new friends,
and greatly increased my
popularity."—Ruth M. Pea
cock, North Carolina.

"Since I have been taking
your lessons I've made over
5200 with my violin."—Mel-
viN Freelant), New Jersey.

"I have been playing in the
brass band for several months
now. 1 learned to play from
your easy lessons."—C. C.
Mittlbstadt, Mora. Minn.

"Your lessors are the easi
est way I know of learning to
play. I am delighted with
them."—Mary P. Williams,
Gest. Texas.

"I am well pleased with
your lessons. I can noft^lay
most popular pieccs."—•Wal
ter G. Riggle. Phoenix.
Arizona.

ular "Jazz" or those classical selections
for which there is always a big demand
at concerts and home entertainments.

You Can Learn As Easily As
Thousands of Others Have

This practical home-study method
originated by the U. S. School of Music
has already been tested and proved by
350,000 people all over the world. They

found, as you, too, will
j discover, that it's impos-

^i! I sible to go wrong this
• simplified way even

Mowing slate- though it is entirely difFer-
Ved 'srom^ <u- from old- fashioHcd
McYndo methods of learning. For
•mpieted only every single step from be-
d'o'ffcar end is right
Myfrienitare belore your eyes or handvurner b. ready reference in
ing the course "casy-to-undcTstand"
.d"rf-£dS?f print and picture form.
a fine salary. No wondcF even children
money, come ,,
th new friends, as Well as grown-ups can
RutoM^Pea^^ quickly become accom-
iroiina. pUshed musicians this

as A. B. C. way.

, New Jersey. Mail Coupon For Free
.playing in the Proof
several months

ions* '̂—c '̂'''c prove that every-
Mora, Minn! thing we have said about

IS are the easi- this wonderful method is

idightcd'"with absolutely true—to show•P. Williams, yQ^ gg^gy ^ Jg £Qj^_
pleased with low—to coRvince you that

liecM."—^AL- progress with
3LE. Phoenix. vour music in a rapid,

sure manner even if you

don't know one note of music from another
—even ifyou'venevertouched theinstru
mentyouwishto play, let us send you our
interesting Free Booklet and a valuable
Demonstration Lesson—also Free.

Blame yourself if you are not a popular
entertainer in a few short months from now.
Here's your chance to quickly and easily
learn to play any instrument listed in the
panel. No matter which instrument
you choosc the cost of learning is just the
same in each case, just a few cents a day.
Get in the social picture. Don't be a back-
number. Have some of the real good times
that every musician enjoys. Special Offer
nowopen to limited number of newstudents.
So write at once. Make sure of getting
yotir book and demonstration lesson. They
are both FREE. No obligation. Instru
ments are sup
plied when need-

credit. FiU in and

New York CitV- t' M K
I U. S. School ok Music
I .56210 Brunswick Bldg., NewYork City
I Please send me your free book, " Music Lessonsin
I Your Own Home," with introduction by Dr. Frank
I Crane, demonstration lesson and particulars of your
I special offer. I am interested in the following course;

Have you above instrument?.

(Please Write Plainly)
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Butyou said you had no basement
—where isyour boiler?

) A. R. Co., I9IJ

TKADB MARK

AHCOLA

Reg.U.S.Pat.Off.

,NE wKo did not know
ARCOLA would think it
an ordinary radiator,"
writes Dr. Frank O. Het-

rick of Ottawa, Kansas—it is so
compact.

"In fact," he continues, "one
woman said to us: 'But you told
me you had no basement, and
where is your boiler?' We pointed
to the ARCOLA Heating Outfit in
the dining room and said nothing.
To which the lady replied: *Well,
whoeverwouldhave believed that
little thing would warm a chicken
coop even?'"

And yet, as Dr. Hetrick and
thousands ofotherovmerswarmly

testify, Arcola fills the whole
house with even, healthful, hot-
water warmth.

Is your home without a base
ment? Install Arcola and enjoy
radiator warmth. Are you wasting
fuel with an inefficient heater?
Install Arcola and it will begin,
at once to save fuel.

You can afford Arcola. Byour
Easy Payment Plan your Heating
and Plumbing store can install it
complete with piping and radia
tors for onlya smalldownpayment*

Ask the nearest Heating and
Plumbing store for afree ARCOLA
estimate. Meanwhile send for our
helpful book on modem warmth#

An ornament in any room

— the beautiful new
Arcola

Its glistening porcelain
enamelled jackct is as easy

to keep clean as fine china.
Through its transparent
door panels the hot coals
glow with genial friend
liness. The new ARCOLA
is wortft seeing.Sendfor the
illustratcdbookabout it.

Forsale by the Heating andPlumbing Tradeeverywhere
AMERICAN T^IATOR rOMPANY

Dept. 92, 1807 Elmwood Avenue, Buffalo, N.Y. Sales O/Jices inallprincipal cities

IDEAL BOILERS AND AMERICAN RADIATOPsS FOP^ EVERY HEATING J^EED

ASS6MfiueD SECTIONAL ARCO SeCTlONAU
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