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3)oJ5u M)ve Uiem Enough to Give
Tarker 'Duofolds
Beautiful Writers—Constant Companions

These Qifts will make Christmas a glorious Success
And the Giver Not Forgotten

NO better place to start your
List of Gifts than here. Not

given today and forgotten tomor
row—but constant companions of
thefavored ones towhom you give
them—that's the Parker Duofolds.

At the very first sight of these
cheery lacquer-red barrels hearts
will glowwith joyand gratitude.

And it*s characteristic of the
ParkerDuofold Pens and Pencilsto
win the devotion of their owners
more each day, each year.

ThePenwiththehand-size Grip,
Over-size Ink Capacity, Free-

Swinging Balance, Invisible Filler,
and 25-year Guaranteed Point.

The Pencil with Gold Crown
ClipandTip,Hand-Size Grip,and
Non-ClogPropeller that turns lead
OUT and IN.

A perfect match—a matchless
Writing Team. Anything less —a
copy or an imitation —• is apt to be
disappointing to those who have
set their hopes on owning the real
Parker Duofolds. So look for this
stamp—"Geo. S.Parker,"and accept
none without it. Ready for Christ-
mas at all good pen counters.

ParkerDuofold Duettc can T>e had in Black and Gold
as well as BUck-tippcd Lacquewcd but we rccommend

the color lor it makes them hard to mislay.
Over-size Duette. $11; Junior Duette, $8.50; Lad> Duofold Duette, S8

Saiin-Uncd Gilt Case de luxe included

THE PARKER PEN COMPANY • JANESVILLE, WISCONSIN
NEW YORK ' CHICAGO • SAN FRANCISCO • Ouo/old Pencils to match the Pens: Lady Ouo/old, S3;OveT-siseJr., $3.50;"Big Brother" Oier-Size, S4 -TORONTO • LONDON

$5
Lady

Duofold Pen
[ Ribbon
$1 extra]

iSofOu

Duofold;

$•> ,
Duolo]d Jr.
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Multiplies His Earnings
by the Salary'Doubling PlanI

A- W. Weber was working in a
grocery store when he took up
home-study business training.
Eighteen months later, he had
earned for himself tlie position of
Assistant Auditor of the Ohio
Savings Bank and Trust Com
pany, Toledo, at a salary-increase
of 150 per cent.

More recently, he has been made
Assistant Secretary and Assistant
Trust Officer of the bank in which
he started as a clerk. His salary-
increases now exceed 200 per cent.

A

li u.

Ohio Savings Bank and Trust Company, Toledo
—one of the largest and best banks in Ohio

LaSalle Made Possible
tKe Opportunity

"My attention has been directed to
our Mr. Weber, who is now in his sec
ond course of study with your insti
tution. This is most interestinK to
us as Mr. Weber's progress has been
quite exceptional, behaving advanced
from a clerkship to Assistant Secre
tary and Assistant Trust Oflicer in
our hank in the short period of five
years.

"This attainment is most gratify
ing to us and we aro frank in giv-
ingexpression toour belief thatmuch
credit is due to your splendid institu
tion, through which medium oppor
tunity was afforded in making it
possible for him to accompliBh the
purpose.

"It has ever been our policy to be
helpful and to encourage those of our
employees in acquiring information
and knowledge looking to their own
betterment and we are most anxious
and willing to recognize and cooperate
with those employees whose desires
and ambitions are directed to greater
achievements and further advance
ments."

(Signed) EDWARD KIKSCHNER,
Vice-Pres. Ohio Savings Bank

and Trust Co.

LaSalle Training Changes
Opportunity Into Dividends
"Without the knowledge obtained

from your course, I would not be
able to fill the position I hold today.
Monthly dividends are being paid me
on my investment in LaSalle training,
in the form of increased salary, at a
rate in excess of 125 per cent."

(Signed) ARTHUR W. WEBER,
Ass't Sec'y Ohio Savings Bank

and Trust Co.

—How Home-Study Training
Nets A.W Weber 125% a Month!

The prospect of working in a grocery store ali
his life did not satisfy A. W. Weber, a Toledo
man. He resolved to make a new start— and to
speed iiis progress he undertook LaSalle training
in Higlier Accountancy. He secured a job first
as time-keeper in an automobile plant—then as
clerk in the Ohio Savings Bank and Trust Com
pany. Within eighteen months his training had
helped him to the position of Assistant Auditor.

Since that time, repeated promotions have ad
vanced him to the position of Assistant Secre
tary and Assistant Trust Officer, and he writes
that his monthly dividends on his inveshnent are at
a rate in excess of125 per cent. Read his letter, and
the letter of his employer, in the column at the left.

Mr. Weber is now adding to his momentum
by means of a second LaSalle course—home-
study training in Law.

Will You Be Selected for Promotion?
You have often wondered whether or not it

would pay you to take up specialized business
training with LaSalle.

But—can there be any guestion about its pay
ing when so many thousands of LaSalle^mem-
bers are advancing—thru its aid—to positions of
responsibility and influence ? *

In the very bank of which Mr. Weber is an
officer, thirty-eight other men and women have
enrolled in^ LaSalle; in the Guaranty Trust
Company, New York, LaSalle members number
ninety-eight; in the Royal Bank of Canada,
two hundred and seventy-nine.

During only six months' time as many as
),248 LaSalle members reported definite salary-
increases totaling $1,399,^7, an averageincrease
per man of 89 per cent.

Send for Free Outline of
LaSalle Salary'Doubling Plan!

What would it be worth to j'ou to increase your
earnings 89 per cent—within a comparatively
few months?

The LaSalle plan will show you
how to do so. Simply fill out and mail the coupon
—and a 64-page book describing this salary-
doubling plan will be sent you FREE. Whether
you adopt the plan or not, the basic information
it will place in your hands 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 Largest Business Training Institution

AND MAIL

LaSALLE extension UNIVERSITY Dept.l2328-R Chicago
I shall b<) «lad toh:ive details o( your salary-doubling plan, together wjth compiote inforniati^on rccardinj? the opportunities
in the biisiiii^ss field I have checked below.• Buslneae Manogement: Training for

Offieiol, ManoBei ial.SalesandDepartmental
Executive positions.

• Modem Salesmonahlp: Training forposi
tion as Sales Executive. Salesman, Salo!

.•\lso a copy of "Ten Years' Promotion in One," all without obiisration.
Industrial ManaScmcnt: Training
for positions in Works ManaBcment,

Commercial Law: Readinft. Refer- Production Control, Indastrial Enfci-
ence and Consultation Sorvice for Busi- nihJnnB. etc.
ness Men. r~lModemForemonshipandProdnet5on

Law: Training for Bar; LL.B. Degree.
• Modem Busi'j

ness Corre
spondence
and Practic„ . Training for position
as SaU's or Collection CorrGspondent,
Sales Promotion Manager, Mail Salei
Manager, Secretary, etc.

• Business English: Training for Busi
ness Corroapondcnta and Copy Writers.• Commercial Spanish: Training for
position Foreign Correspondent with
Spanish-speaking countries.

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

• Hiaber Accountancy: Training_for poai-
. .....

Expert, Freight Solicitor, ctc.

Itioii os Auditor, Comptroller," Ccrti'fied
Public Accountant. Coat Accountant, etc.

• Expert Bookkeeping: Training for position as Head Bookkeeper. |—IBonking and Finance: Training for
• Cp A. Coacliing for Advanced Account- LJexocutivc! positions in Banks and

anta. ''

• Railway Station Management: Traiii-
iiifr for position of Station Accountant,
Cashier anil Agent, Division Agent, etc.

Sub-Foremnn. ctc,

• Personnel and Employment Moo-
agement: Training in the position of
Personnel Man^rer, Industrial Rela
tions Manacier, Employment Manager,
and positions relating to Employee
Service.Financial Institutions,

Name Present Position. Address
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Justice, Brotherly Love and Fidelity; to
promobe the welfare and enhance the
bappiness of its members; to quicken
the spirit of American patriot^m; to
cultivate good fellowship. . .
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The Elks National Home at Bedford, Virginia
'1~*HE Elks National Home at Bedford, Va., is main-

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

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

Office of the

Grand Exalted Ruler
Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks

of the United States of America

Memorial Sunday—Christmas
Dallas, Texas,

November 2, 1925
To My Dear Brothers:

The hurry of the years—theflight of time—does not dim the memory of the Elk. Even though
brother after brother finishes his journey and adds to the already long line of the absent, still we
cherish with brotherly tenderness recollections of each. These memories sweeten every task;
enrich each minute and inspirit every hour.

These memories build that highest peak in all the range of high peaks that make up the line
altitudes of our wonderful fraternity.

This chorusfromthe Lodge-room—these voices of the past—^make the finest of melodies. Soft in
its sweetness is the memory of mother's song; finely romantic is the memory of the sweetheart's
luUaby; dear, indeed, is the song of college days; fine is the memory of the martial music of war
times—but different, and strangely mellowing is the melody of friendship—^Auld Lang Syne—the
memory of the brother who has lifted the veil and stands watch with all of his wonted thought-
fulness for our coming!

Sunday, December the sixth, is our Memorial Day! Not that we really need it, for we never
forget!

But,

Because we love it we take part in its program.

The last two months of each year hold two wonderfuldays. November gives us Armistice Daj'
—the coming of peace. Likewise the day for Thanksgiving. December brings Memorial Sunda\-—
recollection's sunlit mountain! And it holds in its wintry arms Christmas Day.

Sleigh-bells—shouts of "Merry Christmas"—greetings of "Happy Christmas," "Christmas
Gift"—feasting, dancing, a universal merriment in all Christendom is only possible when those
who have do not forget those who have not.

An Elk never forgets!

Into the forgotten hut; into poverty's dwelling-place; into the sanctuary of improvidence, un-
fortunateness and misfortxme,the Elk enters because he knows all of the roads. He enters stealthil3-
and unannounced becausehe is alwayswelcome, even though he never reveals himself, and, even
though he never tells what he sees, what he leaves, nor where he leaves it.

That the United States, and aU who live therein, may join in common rejoicing and happiness,
because of the birth of a universal Saviour is the desire of every member of this great Order.

My own day shall be incomplete unless every brother realizes that I wish for him the finest,
sweetest Christmas that he has ever had!

Fraternally and earnestly yours,

cct /

I

if
1
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family Gift for Elks to gi
HERE'S aChristmas gift just suited for Elks

to give! It's a. family gift—with individual
gifts to each and every member. For the Beech-
Nut Christmas Box holds a great surprise treat
for youngsters and a variety of good things for
grown-ups as well.

The Bcech-Nut Christmas Box is a novel gift, a gift
that's filled with gifts. It's packed with dainties
for Christmas Day. Sparkling jellies, deep-hued
jams, and cranberry sauce to enrich the holiday
meal with its flavor.

The youngsters will be thrilled by
the fruit drops, chewing gum and // -I
other confections that fill the box

so generously. There's a Merry
Christmas assured tothe household g Q OJV'
that receives one of these gifts
—and whole-hearted gratitude Breakf
will go out to the kind Elk who Peanx
sends this delightfulremembrance. Prepare<
For thedays after Christmas, there Macar<
are lots ofgood substantial foods Pork a
in this Beech-Nut Christmas Box:

C0JVr67VTS

Beech-Nut Bacon. Beech-Nut Peanut Butterc

Beech-Nut Prepared Spaghetti. Beech-Nut Pork
and Beans. All these! More, too!

The box itself is beautiful—a gift of lasting use
fulness in the home. A sturdy metal box. A
golden box exquisitely decorated in color with
scenes of the beautiful Mohawk Valley. The
practical housewife will find it a box of many
uses—a fancy sewing case, a container for cake
or bread. She'll enjoy it for one purpose or an

other during many moons to come.
^—
'• The price of the Beech-Nuc Christ-
^ mas Box complete is only $5.00.
^ NS~i You will probably find it on dis

play at the cigar stand in your
5-7VTC i own Elks club-house, where you

may place your order. This box
Bacon will also be on sale at local gro-

3utter eery and cigar stores. Or send your
paghetti order to us direct, if you prefer.
Ririgs We will take care of all shipping

^Beans details. Beech-Nut Packing Com-
^atsup pany, Canajoharie, N. Y.

BEECH-NUT PACKING CO.

Breakfast Bacon
Peanut Butter

Prepared Spaghetti
Macaroni Rings
Pork and Beans

Tomato Catsup
Cranberry Sauce

Grape Jelly
Crabapple Jelly
Ctirrant Jelly
Apricot Jam

Strawberry Preserve
Assorted Confections

Bacon Baking Rack

CANAJ OHAR.IE



OH, COME in!" said Billy Pember-
ton. and his voice had an argu
mentative note. "Come in, if you

want to be lorccd to think!"
Harry Whipple—plump to rotundity,

bald-headed, pink skinned—paused at the
threshold of the card-room. Above him
from the door-frame hung a wreath of
greens and holly. Over Billy Pembcrton
and Sam Bowles, sitting at the nearest
table, floated a sprig of mistletoe. Billy
Pembcrton sat back in his chair, one leg
crossed aggressively over the other, his fore
head creased with concentration, the blue
eyes under his thatch of clay-colored hair
blazing with a steady light. Sam Bowles,
across the table, contrasted to him as a
moonlit night to a cloudy day. With his
dark complexion, his pointed features, his
slightlj' oblique black eyes, his straight,
glossy hair, he looked like an especially
handsome and rather benevolent Satan.
He had, as all the Folio Club knew, a little
of Satan's subtlety, especially when his
humorous streak was to the fore. He
glanced up now, facing the newcomer;
unseen by Billy Pemberton, he contracted
one Satanic eye in the ghost of a wink.

The Elks Magazine

The President

Of the Scrooge Club
By Will Irwin

Illustrated by B. J. Rosenmeyer

"Yes, do come in and sit awhile," said
Bowles. "Mr. Pemberton has a narration
which interests mc strangely, will interest
you, I amsure. He hasmealmost converted
to his highly original theory. As you were
saying, Billy—"

"The Scrooge Club—" began Billy
Pemberton, with the intonation of one who
is resuming a narrative.

"The Scroogc Club?" interrupted Harr>'
hippie, drawing up to the table.
"Precisely," replied Billy Pemberton,

"The Scrooge Club. Formerly the 'Down-
with-thc-merr>'-Yuletide Association.' The
name was changed by unanimous votes of
all the delegates present at the last annual
convention—meaning me. Neater, and has
the personal touch."

"Expound to Harr>' Whipple as you did
to me the objects of your beloved order,"
suggested Sam Bo\\'les.

Billy Pemberton started from the gun:
"The Scroogc Club is founded to per

petuate the principles and honor the
memory of Ebeneezer Scroo^^e, a martyr to
the higher good whose life-work for the
uplift of humanity sustained a temporary
set-back at the hands of a muckraker named
Dickens—"

"The Christmas Carol," explained Bowles.
"Exactly." cut in Billy Pembcrton.

"doubtless in childhood you too had your
plastic mind perverted
by that deliberate piece
of misrepresentation. Wc

1^: alldid. This man Dickens
" took the career of our

noble founder and twist
ed it, with a subtle
touch here and there,
into a jet-black lie. Yel
low journalism I calls it.

He even bolstered up his inane sentimen
tality by introducing a cripple called Tiny
Tim. If you ask mc, I djn't believe any
creature as sappy as that mealy-mouthed
brat ever existed- I think this Dickens in
vented him, out-and-out.

"Yet the principles of the immort:il
Ebeneezer, now burning so dim that they
illuminate only one bosom—meaning mine^
will blaze brighter down the centuries. I'm
•getting mixed, but know what I mean.
With his slogan 'Christmas humbug!' he
will emancipate countless generations of
men and women. Especially women."

"Expound to Harry Whipple your in
genious hypothesis about women and
Christmas," said Sam Bowles.

"Can any man not blinded by senti
mentality, contemplate without pity the
state of the entire female sex ^
during the month of Decem-
ber?" incjuired Billy Pember-
ton. He came out of his
stilted discourse with a snort,
and fell into his native New
York vocabulary. "I know!
I haven't wife or chick or child.
but New York is full of my

female relatives. God bless 'em all except
between December first and December
twenty-sixth! December first! WIij', one
of 'em begins to develop the first symptoms
in September. Cjcntlemen. the leaves
haven't turned before she's making expensive
and useless Christmas presents. By October,
she's showing signs of a breakdown, by
November she's worn to a frazzle, by the
first week in December she's visiting the
osteopath. She just manages to drag
herself to the Christmas tree; and when the
dawn of December twenty-sixth ends the
glad season of peace, good-will, rampant
commercialism and bunk, she collapses. A
long rest in the South—and she goes and
does it again."

TUTARRY WHIPPLE. evidently quite un-
sympathetic, gave a grunt preparatorj'

to spcech; but Bilh- Pembcrton silcnced him
with a wave of his hand, and proceeded:

"The rest of 'em keep some semblance
of self-control until after Thanksgiving.
Then they become fit for no decent party
to associate with, ^\hcn they aren't so
nervous that they jump and weep if you
so much as cough in their presence, they're
giggling foolishh- over things that have no
more humor in them than—" he paused for
a comparison.

Plarry Whipple shot into the break:
"—than these few remarks," he said.
"Humor," replied Pcmbcrton. "is the

cheapest attribute of the mind. Oft, too,
it blots the bright scroll of resolution!
When you should be acting, you stop to
laugh. Did John Brown have a sense of
humor? Did Joan of Arc? Did Ebeneezer
Scrooge?" With an energetic attack on
his words, he reverted to the subject.
"Gentlemen. Christmas happens bccause
the retail trade needs the monev. It's a
conspiracy against women, and they're
falling for it and imagining they like it.
I'll let you fellows into the secret places of
my life. Do you know why I've never
married?"

"I've always wondered at that." said
Harry Whipple sarcastically, '' considering
the temptations to the sex otTered bv your
manly bcautj' and sympathetic heart."

"Don't forget my money, cither," replied
Billy Pemberton easily. "Harry, you're
hopelessly sunk in conservatism and senti
mentality. Sit in and listen, but these
gems I am dropping from my lips are
directed at Sam. There's intelligence in his
eye. There's hope for him. I've never
married because always between me and the
potentially beloved there has risen a vision—ther face contorted with weari

ness, tense with hysteria, look
ing wanly at me through a
Christmas tree."

"Hence," proceeded Billy
Pemberton with the air of one
who is starting his peroration,
"The Scrooge Club. Motto,
the words of our leader: Xhrist-
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Billy Pemberton Is Young and
Thinks He Hates This Christ

mas Business—So He Goes

to the Mat With Santa Claus

mas, humbug!' Submotto, 'Sense for wo
men.' Object, to vindicate the principles
originated by our immortal founder, Ebe-
neezer Scrooge. True, if we take the word
of that consciencelcss shame-finder, Dickens.
Ebeneezer Scrooge fell in the end. He was
only one man against a world. But the
Scrooge Club, which has set its feet in his
footsteps, will not turn back. On the
religious aspect of this holiday, we have
nothing to say. We deal solely with the
secular demonstrations. Sam Bowles.^ from
expressions I have heard on your lips. I
trace in you a dawn of sanity. As president
of the Scrooge Club, Membership Com
mittee and Board of Directors, I invite you
to become a charter member."

"•^OUR argument," purred Sam Bowles
^ in his silky voice, "moves me. But

it is a great step you ask me to take, and
I may be pardonetl, perhaps, the imperti
nence of a few preliminary inquiries. "What
has the Scrooge Club done to advance its
principles? "

"Agitation!" replied Billy Temberton,
"the first stage of all great movements."

"But your leader sufTcred for the cause."
said Sam Bowles. "He acted. What have
you suffered, and what have you done?"

"Well, and what do you expect me to
do?" inquired Billy Pemberton. "Adopt
Suffragette tactics? Go out and jerk the
whiskers off from a Salvation Army Santa
Claus?"

"Now I should be ashamed, myself."
said Bowles, temporarily ignoring the
suggestion, "to join the Scrooge Club with
out suffering for my cause. And I'd suffer
more than you could possibly, Billy, because
I'm a struggling young architect; and
eccentricity makes no hit with the leisure
class to which I must perforce toady.
But here you are. a rich bachelor, a self-
confessed loafer. When you show me that
you've really done something—"

"What. I repeat, do you want me to do?"
inquired Billy Pemberton.

Sam Bowles toyed with the bell on the
table. His eyes were downcast; else Billy
Pemberton might have noted that they
gave one Satanic gleam. "Billy," he said,
"speaking frankly, j'ou'vebecn talking this
way around this club every Yuleticle since
I've been a member. But it's been noted
that you stick round just the same. In the
minds of the suspicious, your action has
been misinterpreted. Now I'll tell j'ou what
I'll do. I'll plan your deed for you. .And
if you go through with it, I'll join the
Scrooge Club. What I have in mind
is nothing impossible, of ^

Billy Pemberton considered
for a moment, and then: .vfSjflllv

"•.Agreed!" he jerked out.
Sam Bowles tapped the bell.

A club bellboy appeared at the

"Charlie," said Sam Bowles,

"bring me the railroad
guidc.^ "The big one—all

"Vou've got to prove."
continued Sam, "that you
really do dislike Christmas." MV

"Haven't I—" began
Billy Pemberton.

"Oh. yes. you've talked.
But I repeat, you've stuck
round. You may have given J
Christmaspresents. Proba- y-
bly you've even kissed under
the mistletoe. Of course.
you know and I know how
you really feel. But does
the world know? It docs
not. There arc those who
will say that you are se-
cretly enjoying the atmos-
phere of the glad Yuletide.
while openly knocking it. WM
You are to prove your
sincerit\- by boxxotting the ^8
institution—"

The bellboy entered at A
this moment with the rail- H
way guide. B

"Here we are." said Sam
Bowles, possessing himself
of the book. "Eastern lines
in the front; Western in the
back. I won't be so cruel
as to send >-ou on a long
railway journey. Harry,
you're neutral. Shut your eyes, open the
front of thii book, and put down the point
of your pencil."

"A^'hat's the idea?" asked Billy, eagerly
but a little weakh*.

"If it's a big city, Harry is to try again,"
said Sam Bowles. "If it's a small town
that no one ever heard of—you are to go
there. Availing yourself of such simple
accommodations as the place affords, you
arc to remain there in mysterious seclusion,
ignoring all Yuletide preparations, celebra
tions and mummeries, until December
twenty-six. At which date, you will return
to civilization and report, if you give me
your word that you've been faithful and
true, I will join up. And next }xar, w^e'll
begin our active campaign. That idea about
the Salvation Army Santa Claus is a fine

hunch. Properly exploited by our
WgpgW press agent, it's good for a thou-

sand recruits. Shoot, Harry!"
As Harry W'hipple thumbed

over the first pages of the rail-
way guide the others rose,
looked eagerly over his shoulder.
Harry opened it with a snap,
thrust down the pencil.

mk

"Waynesburg!" exclaimed Billy and
Sam together.

"And where might Waynesburg be?"
inquired the President of the Scrooge Club,
a trifle anxiously. Sam scrutinized the
page.

"Boston and Garwood branch of the New
York. New Haven and Hartford," he said.
"Dagger, 'trains stop on signal onlv.' Let's
see—Boston, Braintrec, Hanover—oh, I
know! It's an inland town, on the fringe
of Cape Cod. There's an 8.57 A. M. train
from Boston. Get a Boston sleeper at
midnight to-night, and you'll have time for
breakfast before you change cars."

"To-night?"
"Certainly. The sooner the better. It

is now the evening of December twenty-
third. The Yuletide spirit is growing more
virulent every hour. Just telephoifc your
man to have 3'our bags at the Grand
Central at 11:30."

"Well—I'm game," said Billy Pemberton,
a trifle sulkily.

"Sure you are," replied Sam. "Harry,
let's stay with him and keep him out of
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tenptation until then. Suppose we go to
the Proyincetown Players? They have a
bitter, bitter show on."

At ten minutes before midnight, Sam
Bowles and Harry Whipple waved a last
goodbye through the train gate, turned
back toward Forty-second Street. Harry
Whippie seized this, hisfirst opportunity for
Iree expression.

''Well, what the blazes!" he said. "It
looks as though he really means it. You
never know whether Billy is joking orno "

He never knows himself, half the time "
replied Sam Bowles. "Now I—always
know!" ^

Well, a fix you've got yourself into!"
remarked the matter-of-fact Harry Whipple.
..u . got to join that—that thing. You don't really—"

"Oh I stalled into it," said Sam Bowles,
easily, and I can stall out of it, can't I?"

Ihc sound of an axe, chopping dully,
irregularly, as with an uncertain stroke,
roused Billy Pemberton from morose and
ionely meditations. He awoke to a sense
of mundane things, looked about him.
liack over the hili stretched the snowy,
furrowed road up which he had tramped

^'v -fc. rufm-'

...A--r

"Fou're returning to Vassar, I suppose?" said Billy. "And at Vassar they're allowed
callers every Friday night, aren't they? Because Tin coming—every Friday night "

from Waynesburg; to right and left rose
low pine woods sprent with the bare trunks
and branches of dwarf-oaks. There was
the axeman, a blur of brown against the
green-and-white of a snow-laden tree. The
figure turned, resolved itself into a woman
in a smart fur-trimmed coat, heavy boots
and gloves. She stood regarding him for
a moment; under her turban, he registered
dots of sloe black eyes, splashes of carmine
cheek. The glance was level, frank; it
conveyed neither fear nor welcome; but he
did not feel that he read in it a shade of
irritation. Then she turned away. Billy,
remembering his manners, was about to
imitate when she lifted an axe plainly too
heavy for her strength, gave it a constrained
swing. The blade struck the base of the
tree a weak, glancing blow, traveled on;
the handle wrapped itself about her skirt.
She dropped it.

" "LJERE!" Billy jerked out involuntarily,
"you almost cut your foot off!"

She faced him again. Evidently, this
minor accident had strained her left elbow.
She nursed it with her right hand as she
replied:

"Probably I shall, before I've finished!"

"Let me do it!" cxclaimed Billy Pember
ton.

She reached down and pickcci up the axe,
as she replied in a tone which suggested
that she spoke through clenched teeth;

"No. I must go through with this thing
to the bitter end." Now, she changed her
tactics. , Grasping the axe near the head
she wielded it hatchet-fashion, achieving
after six strokes only a delicate mutilation
of the bark. The seventh stroke she
missed entirely, and the axe-head buried
itself in the snow six inches from her left
boot.

"I trust my motives will not be mis
understood if I stick around," said Billy
Pemberton. "I remain here from considera
tions of humanity. Let us assume that I
represent the Red Cross. If yon won't let
me cut down that tree, at least let me
show how it's done."

She faced him with a glance sulky and
at the same time humorous, as though she
were laughing inwardly not only at him but
at herself. -

"I perceive your schcme of strategy"
she said. "All right. 1 yield. Cut it
down," she handed over the axe. The

{Continued on page jo)
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How Wilbur and Orville Wright
Conquered the Air

nr>HE wind whistled shrilly over the
I shifting sand hills near Kitty Hawk.

A North Carolina, the morning of De
cember 17, 1003. All night long the blasts
had torn at the boards of a long frame shed,
with a smaller shed alongside it. The only
sign of human habitation came from the
smaller shed—a smudge of smoke issuuig
from the stovepipe sticking out of the roof.
Once free of the stovepipe, the smoke was
immediately dissipated by the wind. )Vith
the coming of daylight, the near-hurricane
of the night had moderated somewhat, but
even so it still was strong enough to shake
the frame structures. It was a time for
.stove-hugging. .u • t

Inside the shed from whence the smoke
issued a black-mustached, plcasant-faced
man of medium height and about thirty-
two years old, poked at the stove, which in
other days had been only a huge carbide
can. A taller man, smooth-faced and
perhaps four years older than his companion,
stood pensivelv looking out the window of
the room. Once or twice he left his post
at the window and with hands in hispockets,
walked over toward the stove, then back to
the window. His attitude was one of
expectant waiting. One might look at his
face and read in it calmness and calculation
under any conditions. Soberness was there,
and with it resolution. His face would hold
one's attention, no matter where it might
be seen. , , . , ,

A glance would have told the observer
that the two were brothers. The one at
the stove, one might safely hazard, was
quicker in decision than the other, probably
quicker-tempered, too; more enthusiastic,
more daring, if one cared to put it that way.
Personally. I have builded much romaiice
about these two brothers. What would
one have done without the other? Would
the enthusiastic one have been ovcr-
enthusiastic without the balance of his
grave-faced brother? Would the phlegmatic
one have been too conservative without the
spur of the impulsive nature of the other?

By William F. Sturm

It is not necessary to analyze the question.
There they were, the two of them. To
gether they had been for years; together
they were to be for many more years.
Greatness was not to mar their love for
each other; jealousy was to have no place
in their thoughts of each other. Pomp nor
ceremony could change in any degree their
simple habits.

In trying to visualize the setting and the
happenings of that memorable morning, I
like to beheve that as the pensive one stood
gazing out the window, as the enthusiastic
one stirred the fire, their thoughts traveled
back over space to Dayton, Ohio, to their

^T^W^ENTY'-TWO years ago,
-L this month, the first motor-
equipped heavier-than-air Jlying
machine made its epochal jlight.
Since then the airplane has 6e-
come commonplace. The trials
and dijficnlties ivhich beset the
W^right Brothers, before they
learned to fly successfully, are
graphically described in this ar
ticle by a young Indianapolis
newspaper man of much experi
ence in the automotive field

family circle, their father and their brothers,
but perhaps more especially to the younger
sister Katharine, who had been their confi
dante and companion in the years of their
young manhood.

Outside, the puddles of the night before
had changed to ice. Presently the brothers
left the shelter of their warm room, walked
to the larger shed and entered. With the
helper they had brought with them they
went back out into the cold and proceeded

to lay a single rail on the flat floor of sand.
The rail was pointed square into the teeth
of the wind. They stopped at intervals
to run into the living quarters to warm their
hands.

Aloft there fluttered a piece of cloth, a
signal to the friendly men at the Kill Devil
life-saving station. In response to the
signal five men—J. T. Daniels, W. S. Dough
and A. D. Etheridge, of the life-saving
station, and W. C. Brinkley, of Manteo,
and John Ward, of Nagshead—came troop
ing across the sands.

An anemometer, or wind gauge, in the
hands of the grave brother showed that the
wind was blowing twenty-seven miles an
hour. Then from out the long shed a huge,
bird-like contraption, formed of two super
posed wings forty feet across, was wheeled
out into the biting air. Set near the center
and between the wings was a small gasoline
motor. After the machine had been trun
dled to the monorail, a groove in the under
carriage of the machine was fitted over the
rail. The motor began to bark, and two
large propellers in the rear of the two wings
began revolving in opposite directions,
throwing a stream of cold air as it never
had been thrown before.

A FTER letting the motor run for a few
minutes to warm it thoroughly, the

younger of the two brothers climbed in be
tween the upper and the lower plane, ad
justing his position so that he lay prone
alongside the motor. He grasped'a lever
here, and one there, as though to test them.
He gave the word to cast off. Instantly the
motor roared in response to a heavier throttle;
the wire which had been hooked on to the
machine in the rear wjis cast loose and the
calm brother put his hand on the lower wing
and ran alongside the machine as it gathered
headway. Ten feet, twenty, thirty, forty
—then the machine lifted itself from contact
with the rail and soared off into the teeth
of the wind! Two feet it rose, three, four,
five finally ten. Onward it sailed, in



^ose-up view of one of the early Kitty Hawk gliders.
Thiscue had no tciil^ but had the double front elevator

undulating flight. A hundred and twenty
feet from the starting point, it settled to the
ground. The flight had lasted twelve seconds!

The few chilled spectators had witnessed
the world's first power flight, an age-long
dream come true—man's triumph over the
air! It was the first time in the historj^ of
the world that a flying machine,, carrying
a man, had raised itself by its own power,
had sailed forward and finallv had landed at
a point as high as that from which it started.

The important point is: It had startedon
level ground, had got under way bv its own
power, had risen from the groiitid by its own
power, had soared through the air by its own
potvcr!

To Orviile Wright, the youngerof the two
brothers, went the honor of being the first
man to steer a "flying machinc" up into the
air and down to earth
again. The only reason
the honor did not go to WWB
Wilbur was because the
brothers had been taking
turns in handling their
experimental craft and
Wilbur had been at the
helm three days before.

At Wilbur made ;
the second flight of the i
morning. He was in the
air perhaps a second or so
longer than Orviile and '
exceeded his flight by
about seventy-five feet.
Again Orviile got aboard
and remained in the for
fifteen seconds, covering a

over two hundred
When Wilbur's turn

came again the flying ma- -
chine rose, undulated along
for three hundred feet, then leve'ed out for a
few hundredmoreand at the eight-hundred-
foot mark began pitching and had to be
brought to the ground. Wilbur had re-
manied aloft fifty-nine seconds and had
covered eight hundred and fifty-two feet.

It is not a bit hard to picture what
followed those epochal flights. The Wrights,
scientists that they were, probably were the
least concerned of anv present. I can
imagine them as they stood there. Things
had only worked out much as they had
plotted them.

As the watchers stood about the machine,
forgetting the cold in their excitement,
hardly able to believe what they had seen,
a severe gust struck the machine. Orviile
and Daniels attempted to hold the flyer on
the ground, but it was torn from Orville's

grasp and turned over, taking Daniels with
it. Daniels was not badly injured, but the
flying machine's wings were broken, and
other parts severely strained. Daniels was
the first man in the world to be injured by
the first flying machine—a doubtful honor!

For centuries man had dreamed of flight.
Back in the mists of mythology Daedalus,
the Athenian architect exiled to Crete with
his son Icarus, is reputed tp have attempted
to escape from the Labyrinth, where they
were confined, by means of artificial wings.
Daxlalus made the passage safely from the
Labyrinth to Sicily, but the unfortunate
IcaruS; mythology says, flew too close to
the sun. whose fierce rays melted the wax
which held the feathers in place, causing
Icarus to fall into the sea and drown.
Leonardo da Vinci, in 1480, was another
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advocate of wing flx'ing. even going so fcr
as to draw plans and make models. The
wings of birds were succcssiul means of
propulsion for the feathered tribe. Naturally
the mind of man first conceived air loco
motion as something partaking of bird
flight. However, Da \'inci and other
advocates of wing fl\'ing overlooked the
rather important fact that man's muscles
are not proportionateK" as strong as those
of the birds.

npo CONCEI\ E of the progress aviation
has made since that wonderful flight of

S52 feet twenty-two years ago it is onl\-
necessar\' to recall some of the record flights
of heavicr-than-air machines: In May of
1919 a navy plane, the XC-4, commanded
by Albert C. Read, was piloted from
Rockaway Beach, N. Y., to Plymouth.
England via the Azores Islands. Captain
John Alcock, British, and Arthur Whitten
Brown, American, flew their \'ickers-Vimy
bomber from St. Johns. X. F., to Ireland,
on June 14. 1919; the distance was 1.960
miles, the time 16 hours 12 minutes. Lieu
tenant John^ jMacready and Lieutenant
Oakley G. Kellj- made a non-stop flight
with the giant monoplane arm\" trans
port. T-2, from Xew York to San Diego
on May 2, 1923, distance, 2,700 miles,
time 26 hours 50 minutes. Three Doug
lass air cruisers went around the world fron\
March to September of 1024. Lieuten
ant Russell A. Maughan. L'. S. A. Air
Service, aboard a Curtiss pursuit plane,
made his famous dawn-to-dusk iligiit from
New York to San Francisco on June 23,
1924; distance, 2.760 miles, time 21 hours
47 minutes 15 seconds—which included
five stops at an average speed of 148 miles
an hour. Lieutenant Cyrus K. Bettis. on
October 12. 1925. at Mitchel Field, won the
Pulitzer high speed plane race at the inter-

l ieif of the first flying
machine at Kitty Haivk

The first motor-driven fly-
ing machine in the ivorld
"uihing off •at Kitty Hawk,
December 17.1903. on its ini-
tnil flight, Orviile Wright,
pilot. Note the double
front elevator rudder and
the double rear rudder
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national air races, covernig the 124 miles
around a four lap course at an average
speed of 248.99 miles an hour. Lieutenant
A \\ illiams, of the naval air service, in a
plane a dupUcate of the Bettis army
racer is said to have reached a speed of
302 miles an hour for a short distance m
^^The^s'tory of the Wright brothers is the
story of two young men without college
training who in less than five years solved
a problem which had baffled^ the most
scientific investigators of their time a
problem which had been dec ared time and
time again as one impossible of solution.
First they flew small kites for boyish
pleasure. Then came with the years, larger
and more scientific ones. Iinally came still
larger ones, capable of supporting a man.
The latter type were used as gliders, which
were in reality only airplanes minus the
mechanical motive power. With the realiza
tion of the possibility of power flight, the
brothers, now young men, continued their
gliding experiments. They knew that with
the solving of the principle of control and
stability in calm and in variable winds, their
next step would be easier. This problem of
balance and control in gusts was the problem
that had vexed Lilienthal, Piicher, C^ianute
and other gliding pioneers. It remained for
the Wrights to solve it; it remained for the

The Barling Bomber, largest airplane in the world, stationed at
Wilbur JVrighl Field, Dayton, Ohio. It is a triplane, with a wing'
spread of 120 feet, a height of 28 feet, and is 65 feet long. It is
driven by six 12-cylinder 400-horse-power Liberty motors. It weighs
40,000 pounds and could carry four tons of bombs from Dayton to
New York City, drop them and return to its base all in one night

View of the 1903 camp at
Kitty Hawk. The open shed
housing the flying machine
was the tvorld's first hangar

Wrights, with this great problem solved, to
go the one step farther—mechanical flight.

Wilbur Wright was born eight miles east of
Newcastle, Ind., on April 16, 1867. Or\'ille
was born on August 19, 1871, after the family
had moved to Dayton, Ohio. They grew up
with their elder brothers Reuchlin and
Lorin, and their younger sister Katharine.
Their father was a broad-minded United
Brethren minister. Far from any friction
in their own family over their efforts to
solve the flying enigma, Orville told me,
the family encouraged them in original
thinking and action at all times.

I"*HE two brothers, whom Destiny had
decided should be linked in practically

ever>'^thing they did, began to publish a
small weekly newspaper, The !]'«/ Side
Ncivs, on the West Side of Dayton, in
18S9. In 1890 the}- began publishing
another newspaper, The Evening Item,
but it survived only four months. In 1804
they began the publication of a weekly,
SnapShnis.

Their next venture was the building of a
bicycle, the \"an Cleve, named after an
ancestor, Catherine \'ai\ Cleve, one of the
early settlers of Dayton, who landed at
the townsite from a boat u\ the Aliami river
on .April I, 1798.

Omnivorous readers, the two young men

had ample opportunity to gratify their
taste in the large library of their father. As
youngsters their father had introduced them
to a toy helicopter. This toy interested
them so greatly that they made small
models of their own. These were driven by
two screws, with twisted rubber as the
motive power. Later, during their boyish
kite-flying days, they became interested and
read much on the flight of birds, particularly
of the soaring type.

But it was not really until the middle of
the 'nineties that their interest began to
take a deeper bent. After reading all they
could find on the subject of bird flight, they
became curious to know how far man had
gone in his efforts. It was only then they
learned how much in time and money and
lives had been expended and how many
great scientists had been and still were
interested inflight, both gliding and power.
There was Sir Hiram Maxim, Englishman,
inventor of the automatic gun; Dr. Alex
ander Graham Bell. American, inventor of
the telephone; Octave Chanute, past presi
dent of the American Society of Civil
Engineers; Prof. Samuel Pierpont Langley,
of the Smithsonian Institution; Clement
.\dcr. Frenchman; Otto Lilienthal. German;
Percy Piicher. Englishman, to name those
contemporary with the Wrights.

The young investigators found that there
were two distinct schools of flight—the. one
which believed power flight possible, the
other which confined itself to gliding. Sir
Hiram Maxim and Langley were the
outstanding exponents of power flight, while
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LilientbaJ, Pilcher and Chanute were advo
cates of gliding.

By the time the Wrights had entered into
the full spirit of their investigations, Maxim,
who had spent a hundred thousand dollars,
had practically given up, and Langley, with
the finanrifll support of the United States
Government, was still at work on a power
flyer.

Lilienthal's machine had been patterned
somewhat after the wings of a bird. He had
a tail on his machine which lay hor^ontally
and was capable of some slight invbluntaiy
movement upward, but was limited in its
downward movement by a stop. Chanute's
gliders were of two-deck construction and
one of them had a horizontal tail, which
being held in the center position by springs,
could move within a narrow range upward
and downward in response to the friction of
the air currents, though neither it nor the
Lilienthal machine's tail had any connection
whatever with the operator by which it
could be moved mechanically^

TN FACT, all the gliders before the advent
of the ones made by the Wrights had fixed

surfaces and depended for their stability or
their ability to move out of the plane of a
direct course on the shifting of the operator's
body, for they had no rudders, nor other
means of directing their course. In a
smooth-flowing wind they were reasonably
safe; in gusty air they were apt to become
unmanageable and turn whither the wind
forced them.

Discarding the idea of a tail-piece, the
Wrights began in igoo the construction of a
man-cartying glider, in which the operator
should lie prone, instead of hanging like a
pendulum, as had always theretofore been
done. They could do this, fpr already by
experimenting with kites they had deter
mined on a revolutionary idea of lateral
stability, of which more later.

"We got by far our greatest inspiration
from Lilienthal," OrvilleWright said to me,
in the course of a very interesting morning
I spent with him late in October in his lab
oratory in Dayton, Ohio. "Unfortunately,
Lilienthal's experiments were cut short by
his death in 1896 while he was gliding."

I asked him what he regarded his greatest
problem to overcome—what point stood out
as the high light of aU the work done by the
brothers. He told me he could pick out no
particularly dark spot in their experimenta
tions, that the knowledge of flying was a
combination of many problems.

"The balance of a flyer mayseem, at first
thought, to be a simple matter," Mr.
Wright stated, "yet in practice this is not
true. Some experimenters placed the center
of gravity far below the wings, reasoning
that the weight would naturally tend to
remain at the lowest point. Like the pendu
lum, the weight did tend to seek the low^t
point, and also like the pendulum, it tended
to oscillate in a manner destructive of all
stability. A more satisfactory system,
especially for lateral balance, was that of
arranging the wings in the shape of a
greatly flattened V, to form a dihedralangle,
with the center low and the wing-tips ele
vated. After we considered the practical
effects of this principle, we reached the
conclusion that it was interesting from a
scientific standpoint, but it could have no
value in a practical way. So we decided on
a fundamentally different principle. We
would design our machine so that it waiild
not tend to automatic stability! We would
make it as inert as possible to the effect of
change of direction, and thus reduce the
effect of wind-gusts to a minimum. We
would accomplish fore and aft stability by

giving the wings a peculiar shape, and we
would aid lateral; balance by arching the
surfaces from tip to tip, just the reverse of
the dihedral principle."

In other words, as I got the drift of Mr.
Wright's explanation, instead of each wing
slanting upward from its center point (or
where it connects with the fuselage in the
modem airplane), that point would be the
highest point, and the wings would slant
slightly downward from that spot.

"Lilienthal had guided and balanced his
glider by shifting the weight of his body.
This method was incapable of expansion to
meet larger conditions, because the weight to
be moved and the distance of possible mo
tion were limited, while the disturbing force
steadily increased, both with wing area and
wind velocity," Mr. AVright continued.
"We decided to devise a system whereby the
operator could vary at will the inclination of
different parts of the wings, and thus obtain,
from the wind, forces to restore the balance
which the wind itself had disturbed. This
could be done by using wings capable of
being warped and by supplementary sur
faces in the shape of rudders. As the forces
obtainable for control would necessarily
increase in the same ratio as the disturbing
forces, the method was capable of expansion
to practically an unlimited extent.

"Attacking the problem from its scientific
angle, we determined on a method whereby
the apparently rigid superposed surfaces of
Strin^^ellow, an early English experimenter,
and Chanute could be warped or twisted,
so that the planes or supporting surfaces on
the right and left sides could be presented at
different angles to the wind. This 'warp
ing,' together with an adjustable front rud
der, formed the main features of our first
glider and was the basis for all that
followed."

This e.xplanation, being interpreted,
merely means that the first Wright glider
was formed of two superposed planes, in the
form of the biplane aircraft of to-day. Set
ting out in front of the main planes was a
horizontal rudder, which may be seen in the
pictures. The tips of the main wings were
flexible. A control wire ran out to the tips,
so that by actuating the wire the rear corner
of eachwing-tip could be turned up or down.
The glider was bobtailed, there being noth
ing but ozone behind the main planes.

Casting about for a spot where the winds
would be strong enougi for their purpose,
the Wrights ascertained from the govern
ment meteorologists that Kitty Hawk, N.
C., a little settlement located on the strip of
sand that separates Albemarle Sound from
the Atlantic Ocean, had the desired breezes.
Thither they took their first glider, which
they had built in Dayton. This first ma
chine, of 165 square feet lifting surface, was
flown as a kite,, and when the wind was strong
enough a man weiit up on the kite.

'T^HE next important step was to glide.
Selecting a hill about a hundred feet high,

the assistants used to grasp the edges of the
wings and start down-hill with the machine
in the teeth of a wind until the glider was
liftedupward from their grasp. Oneor the
other of the brothers would lie flat on the
glider between the wings and manipulatethe
front rudderand the wing-warping controls.
It must not be supposed that the brothers
were highly successful right from the start,
and that long glides were the rule. Often
times the operator remained in the air for
only a second or two.

The time spent in the air in 1900 was
relatively small, but Wilbur and Orville
went home convinced of the correctness of
their theory. They knew that practice was
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highly important; that their wing-warping
was a great improvement over the shifting
of the body of the operator to attain lateral
balance; that the horizontal plane out in
front v/as a great aid in maintaining longi
tudinal stability and in guiding the machine
up and down.

I can imagine that in these early experi
ments they had discouragements, but I get
the idea that they were onlj' temporary
discouragements—that the \\'^rights had the
faith in their theories that moves mountains.

The year 1901 found them back at Kitty
Hawk with a much larger glider. The wing
area had gradually been increased in suc
cessive models until it was now 308 square
feet. This was the largest glider ever con
structed, so large, in fact, that previous to
the Wright e.xperiments it would not have
been considered controllable. For some
time the glider did not prove nearly so
successful as the first one. There was onh--
one thing to do, and that was to figure out
the trouble. The AVright boys were great at
fipring out trouble. They didn't fly to
pieces and tear their hair and use a hatchet
on their glider. Instead they studied and
figured and experirnented. Finally the
remedy for the machine's poor actions was
found in the arch of the upper wing surface
of the two main planes. With this arch
changed, the machine performed satis
factorily. This machine,with a man aboard,
carried a weight of 240 pounds.

Returning to Dayton in the winter of
1901, the brothers decidcd to test thor

oughly various theories. They built a wind
tunnel six feet long and sixteen inches square.
They built hundreds of small, experimentai
wings. A fan furnished the wind power.
After months of experimentation with the
wind tunnel, Wilbur and Orville compiled
definite tables which they used thereafter in
working out their problems, and it was on
these tables that the final Wright power
flyer was based.

Their 1902 glider was the first one really
built absolutely after their own computa'-
tions, as to travel of center of pressure, ratio
of lift to wing surface, etc. Indeed, the
Wrights had now gone so far beyond all other
experimenters that they had long since
passed the marked road of progress and had
to hew their way through a virgin wilder
ness of obstacles that had arisen as they
advanced beyond the frontier.

It is interesting to note that the Wrights,
scientists that they were, developed one
thing at a time. Further, as these improve
ments came from scientific calculation first
and practice afterward, they were practically
sure of results before they put their formula
into action. That explains more clearlv
than anything else why Wilbur and Orville
Wright did not suffer the martyrdom of most
of the earlier gliding experimenters.

In 1902 they added a vertical plane in the
rear of the main planes, presumably to aid in
lateral balance and also to aid in keeping a
straight course. Later they ran a wire to
this vertical plane and hinged it so that it
would move. Then they found that the
operator, lying flat, was having his hands too
full in working the wires to the front elevat
ing rudder and the warping connections at
the wing-tips and the wire running to the
rear vertical plane or rudder. So they
interlocked' the tail-rudder wires with the
warping wires, working them with one lever.
The fall of 1902 saw them making flights in
the face of a thirty-six-mile wind. At times
they hung suspended for as much as a full
minute, without backward or forward
movement. So that it was no wonder, as

{Continued on page ys)
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Left to right they are, Ann Harding, mistress of the dramatic
clima.\es: Harry Beresford—dear to memory as "The Old Soak"

—whohappily combines much pathos with his humor; and I irginia
Farmer, who provides the comic relief in this drama from the
Italian ofDario Niccodemi. MissHardingplays a young school mis
tress whosemother love has heon thwartedfor eight years bccause her
baby was stolen at birth by her betrayer. She gives a most moving
performance in a role of great emotional intensity—E. R. B.
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"The Vagabond King,"
founded on Justin Hunt-
ley McCarthy's famous
play ''If I Were King,''
is one ofthose rare oper
ettas which demands a
description in superla
tives. The score, by
Rudolf Friml, has some
of the best tunes offered
in years—especially a
marching chorus called
''The Song of the Vaga
bonds." The choice of
Dennis King (below)for
the masquerading Fran
cois Villon is an ideal
one, and Carolyn Thom
son brings a beautiful
and tvell-trained voice
to the difficult r-'le of
Katherine de Vaucelles

V
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Hfirltin Thompson can
ivn'lc sparkling musical
comctly ivilh refreshing
abundanre of plot, as
ivilnvss "jl/erry Merry"
noiv fxploiiing the com
bined talents of Marie
Saxon and Jforry Puck
(left). And a fact
ivorihy ofnote, the lovely
and animated chorus is
a logicalpart oflheshotv

13

It would not be quite fair to sny that Mr.
George M. Cohan (above) is the "whole show"
in "American Born" which he wrote, pro
duced and acts in, for he has able support,
particularly from Bobby Watson, ersiu hile
of musical comedy. It is an amusing and well
acted farce which has its serious moments
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Speaking the humorous, salty lingo
of the road, tivclve assorted hobos
tramp through the loosely jointed
episodes that make up Maxwell
Andersou''s play "Outside Looking
hi." Under cover of a racy surface
humor there is bitterness and satire
in the depiction of these human der
elicts who range from a carefree
scallaivng to a pathetic old negro
convict. James Cagney and Charles
A. Bickford, two of the traveling
fraternity, are pictured on the right

Captions by
Esther R. Bien

An Hungarian Cinderella, a little
slavey tvhose miserable existence
is illumined by her secret love for
fi middle - aged cabinet - maker,
holds the center of the stage in
Ferenc Molnars comedy "The
Glass Slipper." June JValker s
(above) interpretation of the r6le
is a truly masterful piece ofacting

Only an untimely attack of illness
deprived Jeanne Gordon (right)
of the distinction of opening the
season at the Metropolitan Opera
House in la Gioconda—a signal
honor for an American. She ivill
be heard in Samson and Dalilah,
Aida and a number of other rdles

f,
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The Man

Who Loved

a Hound

IT IS easy enough to love acollie or a
setter. Almost even.'body does. But
to feel that affection for a lean, ungainly,

bashful-muzzled hound requires a different
sort of man or boy.

Lot Powel was that sort. No one knew
exactly how old he was. He lived with his
dog in a tar-papered shanty in the laurel
near the deep timber along the mountain.
When Old Benny Kruger was still alive,
the Kruger girls had taken pity on Lot and
got him to help with the Kruger farm work.
He had been a handy man to have around.
There were few his equal with a team of
horses, ploughing, mowing or hauling out
of the mountain. His axe could make the
chips fly. He had the reputation of hewing
the record pile of ties per day in the valley.

But he wasn't dependable as he should
have been. When hunting season opened,
the Kruger team stamped in the horse stable
while Lot's gun cracked up on Powel's
Mountain. Sunday, any time of the year,
he slipped up from the breakfast table, and
that was the last they saw of him till dark.
He enjoyed just to wander over the moun
tain.

When the Kruger girls had sold the farm
and its seven thousand acres of mountain
land to a business manfrom the county seat,
the latter let Lot go. He told Harry Lau-
denslager, whom he retained, that he wanted
everything around the place respectable.
Also, he said he intended bringing his
pedigreed Lewellyn setter out to the farm,
and he didn't want an old hound like Lot's
hanging around. Lot seemed a trifle
stunned by the event. Aftera week or two,
he walked across the mountain and got a job
at Cal Seidel's sawmill.

Twice each day, on his way to work and
return, he crossed the mountain. One
October day the mill ran out of logs. Com
ing back over the broad summit early that
afternoon Lot found a printed patch, freshly
white, tacked to the scaly bark of a giant
pitch pine. The patch slated that tres
passers were forbidden on this land and
that hunting with or without dogs would
be vigorously prosecuted to the full extent
of the law. Lot was mildlj' surprised.
There were in the valley two or three families
who tacked up trespass cards written in ink
by hand. But this was the first printed
notice Lot had ever seen. The notice was
signed "R. J. Biddle."

After a little, he shifted his empty dinner
bucket and went on. Slay off of Powel's
Mountain! Why he had hunted on Powel's
Mountain for thirty years. The mountain
had been named after his grandfather.

The squirrel and pheasant seiison opened
the following Friday. By daylight Friday
morning. Lot was moving silently under the
hickories on the north side of ihe mountain.
Now and then he followed Ringer's sharji
squirrel bark. By ten o'clock the repeated

echo of his gun in the timber had brought on
the mountain a big man in a white collar,
tweeds and polished tan puttees. He said
nothing to Lot, but grimly jotted down in a
leather memorandum book the brand-new
license number sewed in the middle of the
back of Lot's shredded and stained hunting
coat. With mingled defiance and curiosity
Lot watched him and when the other had
disappeared, sliding down the mountain side,
he shot four times at one of the printed
notices, riddling it, just for devilment.

He had planned to hunt also the following
Tuesday, but Squire Hawley at Shadyside
sent him a notice to come in. The notice
was written on a plain postal, and Lot had
no idea what was up until he took off his
hat at Squire Hawley's frcmt door, and
found Link Miller, the constable, and Mr.
Biddle waiting in the front room "office."
With Biddle was his silky, black and white
setter. Lot had never hunted birds with a
dog, nor seen any one that did. He glanced
at the setter with the frank interest of a man
who naturally likes dogs.

CQUIRE HAWLEY read something from
^ a paper, then looked over his glasses at
Lot and asked him whether he was hunting
on Mr. Biddle's land. Lot said defiantly
that he had. Hadn't Lot seen Mr. Biddle's
notices warning trespassers and especially
hunters with or without dogs from the
property? Yes, Lot had seen them. Why,
then, had he trespassed?

Mr. Biddle interrupted here. He was a
tall well-dressed man, with a clipped mus
tache and a way with him that showed he
was used to dealing with men at his factory.
As he saw it, the point was not why, but
that Lot had wifully trespassed. If he
was guilty, and Lot admitted it, he should be
punished. Mr. Biddle did not like to see
any one wantonly injured, but Lot had not
only wilfully disobeyed the law, but had
shot in malicious defiance at one of his
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By Conrad Richter

Illustrated by R. L. Lamhdin

printed notices several times after he had
left him. Some sort of an example had to
be made of the case, or nobody in the valley
after this would treat his notices with
respect.

Squire Plawley looked grave, thumbed
reluctantly through one or two yellow-
backed books of the contents of which Lot
had no idea, and then slowly pronounced
a fine of ten dollars and costs. Lot heard
him with indignalion. He owed nothing,
and would pay nothing. Squire Hawley
looked actually worried. He got ofT his
chair at his desk and came over and sat
aside of Lot, where he tried to point out the
advantage of paying the fine over going to
jail. This Lot stubbornly refused to do.
After some minutes' useless persuasion, Lot
was committed to the county jail, to serve
a day for each dollar of unpaid fine.

A S THE little group came out of Squire
Hawley's front door into the October

sunshine. Lot's hound rose from the porch,
where it had been lying, and wagged its tail.

"Go on home, Ringer," said Lot. "I'm
going somewhere you can't go 'long. "

Biddle and his setter had stopped to
observe the scene. The silky-coated bird-
dog with Its clean fur and noble head stood
serenely by its master. In marked contrast,
Lot's hound shivered a little at the edge of
the sidewalk. Its tail drooped, its muzzle
was apologetic, and there was red valley
mud caked on its lower legs and nose. The
setter, plainly an aristocrat, appeared
thoroughly at home here among town
houses and men with white collars. The
hound was as plainly an awkward, uncom-
forlable backwoodsman.

Something almost tender and painful
stirred in Lot. But he was not the one to
show it before Squire Plawley, Link Miller
and Biddle. As a threat to the lingering
hound he reached down and tried to pry
a brick from the sidewalk.

"Go on home. Ringer," he persisted.
The dog retreated to the street. Farther
than Ihis the black and tan hound refused
to go. From Link Miller's Ford, Lot had a
glimpse of it galloping as fast as its legs
could take it after the automobile, down th^e
macadam pike to the county scat.

Lot was used to being alone, but he was
not accustomed to confinement. He had
always gone when and where he wanted,
and already the first day in jail became an
abomination. Also, it was the first time
he had been separated from the hound.
He didn't realize how much the dog had
meant in his lonely life. He wondered
uneasily if Ringer had gone back home.
Town was no place for him. Once he heard
a dog howl from the prison yard but it
wasn't Ringer.

After several days he admitted to himself
that he was genuinely homesick to see the
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hound—to hear his tail tap on the bare floor
under the stove, his eager howl on a fresh
scent,- the disgusted, drawn-out note when
he "barked hole." Finally, they told him
at the jail, he could go. He hadn t thought
he couldfeel so good about anything. There
was only one place to go. That was to
Ringer.

When he reached his shanty in the timber
back along the mountain, it was quite dark.
Water was still coming down the hollow, and
it smelled rich and good in the hemlocks.
As his foot sounded on the single plank
bridge, he listened for Ringer's deep yodle
from the shed. To-night there was no
greeting. He halted and stamped on the
narrow footbridge. The sound echoed.
Some fallen birch leaves scratched along the
ground.

With vague misgivings. Lot unlocked the
shanty door and lit the lantern hanging on
a nail inside. The shanty looked as when
he had left it. The single room was lined
with faded pink building paper discolored
by dampness into unrecognizable maps.
There was a nailed board table with its
yellow oil cloth, a rusty stove, clothes hang
ing on the row of nails behind it, and a
wood box half full of split oak, chestnut
and birch.

Taking the lantern,, he cut through the
woods and across fields to the stony land
ofNate Lutz, who made ties with himon the
mountain in winter. Nate's kitchen was
disorderly, but it was warm.

•'You got Ringer down here?" Lot asked.
Nate Lutz did not answer immediately.

He took a lid from the stove, letlmg flame
and smoke belch out while he knocked the
bowl of his pipe against a fire brick. Then
he filled the pipe from a worn cigar box on
the unpainted pine shelf near the stove, lit it
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As he came slowly back bearing the
water, he suddenly saw a figure on the
path that led up from the Diddle place

and stood with one foot on the rusted nickel
fender.

"Ringer's dead," he said. "Didn't they
tell you?"

Lot felt a painful jar, as if some one had
struck him with a muffled club from behind.
Nate looked away and took several draughts
on his pipe.

•'I was going to take some scraps up for
him. Then A1 Myers told me he came up
the pike in his machine. Down in the
Narrows they saw a dog in the ditch. It
was Ringer. He must of been run over by
somebody. He was dead as a doornail." ,

Lot felt queer. The words, "dead as a:
doornail" coupled to Ringer seemed in
credible.

"He must of tried to follow you down
to—" Nate drew on his pipe. He had
almost said jail.

Lot said nothing. Nate took a quick
look at the other's face and then glanced
away.

"i told A1 Myers," he said lamely,'
"you was offered twenty-five dollars for
Ringer. Had it pulled out right in front
of you."

Lot apparently did not hear this latter.
He had picked up his lantern with an un
steady hand and opened the door. He
seldom said good night in those exact words
as the custom of the valley was to say,
"•Well, it looks like rain to-morrow," or some
such adieu. To-night he did not venture to
say anything. It wasn't that he felt bitter
against Nate. He simply didn't think of
anything to say.

He found A1 Mvers out in the dim cave of
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his barn with a sick horse. Lot stood
around in the rear of the lantern-lit stall for
a while and helped what he could. They
talked of various things. Then he asked
about Ringer. Yes, A1 had seen him in the
Narrows along the Pike, just below the gas
station. The dog was dead and lying to one
side of the road. He had stopped the ma
chine and got out. It was Ringer and he
must have been dead a good while because
he was stiff as leather. When he had
stopped at the station for gas, he had told
Harry Netherby, and Harrj" had said he
would bury it that afternoon.

'"pHAT evening as Lot plodded his way
back the dark vallej' road, he told him

self stolidly that most likely the automobile
t^al had run Ringer down was not to blame.
Ringer had probably run in front of it.
He. was a mountain dog and not used to
automobiles. The guilty person was not
the driver of the automobile but the person
who had made Ringer want to go to town.
And that person was the one who arrested
him for hunting on Towel's Mountain.

Lot Powel was not a revengeful man.
He had never hurt anything in his life
except the rabbits and squirrels he loved to
hunt, but to-night as he walkedup the dusty
valley road, the picture of that stiff, silent,
black and tan mass Al Myers had de
scribed to him was in his eyes, and a cold,
hard, murderous resentment grew in his
heart.

All the next day he sat in his shanty.
His eyes moved among the shapeless designs
the rain had painted on the lining of build
ing paper. He was thinking that a few
days before that silent object that x\l Myers
had described as stiff as leather, had been a

{Conli)uied on page 4S)
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IT WAS fitting that the distinctively
American sport should produce the best
beloved of all American athletes. This

country with its zest for sports is prone to
make popular idols out of very common clay.
But the national hero that baseball produced
was worthy of all the affection and adulation
that was felt for him by the youth and the
manhood of the land.

Christy Mathewson, who personified all of
those virtues the ideal American is supposed
to possess, was one national hero whose
record was without a blemish and whose
career was without reproach. He was a
Giant of the Giants, and now that he is gone
the athletic heroes before and since seem like
pygmies.

He passed in the midst of a World Series
and his passing made that seem an inconse
quential thing. As they laid him to rest in
the little cemetery just outside the campus
of Bucknell College, thousands gathered for
one of the World Series games at Washing
ton, headed by the President of the United
States, stood bare-headed and reverent, as i
tribute to the national hero who stood the
test.

He played the game to the last and not to
the gallery. They said of him that he never
played to the gallery. He never wrangled
with the untpires. It was in that spirit that
he lived and it was in that spirit that he died,
calm, clear-eyed and courageous. In the
comparatively inconsequential game of base
ball he was truly great. There never has
been his peer. But in the bigger gameof life
he was greater.

He left the management of the Cincinnati
Club for service in France. He returned
broken in health and rejoined the Giants as
coach, where he once was the most active
member. He learned that he had tuber
culosis and that he would have to quit the
game to fight a harder battle than baseball
ever had produced for him. He took the
verdict quite as calmly as he would an
adverse ruling by an umpire.

It was a long fight. Mathewson, who
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By W. O. McGeehan
Photographs from Brown Brothers

Here are three pictures shojving Christy
Mathewson as a young man. On the left is
his first photograph in the Giants' unijorm

always played and fought fairly, was facing
an adversary that knew no rules. He knew
it but he fought the fight. He sensed the
end of it before anybody else. He saw the
shadowy umpire as he signaled the ruling
against him.

Then Mathewson ended it with the
characteristic courage with which he had
lived. I heard this story told in whispers m
the little house at Lewisberg, Pa., just out
side the Bucknell Campus, where Christy
Mathewson in his joyous youth was the
coUege hero. . , . -c

After a day of pain he called in his wire,
who had been his nurse and constant com
panion. Gathering all of the remaining
strengththat wasinhisgreat fnime, hesat up
in his bed and demanded pencil and paper-

As calmly as though he were routing his
ball team, hegave directions for his own last
journey home—home to the little house at
Lewisberg and then on to the little cemetery
just outside Bucknell College Campus.

"It is no use," he said. "I am going to
die and we must face it." He used to look
that way when the umpires ruled against
him. Hespoke without resentment and witn
no note of complaint in his voice.

He told his wife what train to take when
she "went home" with him. He told her
that she must be sure to get a drawing-room
for herself. "So that you can be comfort
able," he added. He wrote down the time
of the trains and a few final instructions.

Then he said, "Now I suppose that you
will have to have a good cry. But
make it a long one. It cannot be helped.

When Mrs. Mathewson returned a little
later to the sick-room, he was still holding
himself up. He smiled that same courageous
smile, and said very faintly, "Are you sure
you are all right, Janie, dear?" A little later
he sank back gently on his bed and died.
He had been called out, but he made no
protest or complaint. He died as bravely as
he had lived.

A few of those who knew him in the zenith
of his popularity when as he stood on the
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pitching-mound with his right arm poised to
throw, he looked like a young Jove preparing
to launch a thunderbolt, saw him for the last
time in that little house at Lewisberg. He
lay almost within hearing of the campus
where his career had begun.

Just a little more than a quarter of a
century before, Christy Mathewson was the
hero of Bucknell, the pitcher of the college
team, the fullback of the eleven, the leader
of his class. Pie had spent many a happy
hour in that house where he lay for the last
time under a bower of llowers sent from all
over the country.

It was in that house where he paid court
to the sweetheart of his boyhood who was
later to become his wife, his companion and
the nurse who stood beside him always in the
last long fight. It docs not seem much in the

.way of an exaggeration to say that this house
hard by the campus of Bucknell was hal
lowed by the presence of Christy jNIathewson.

Mathewson became a professional base
ball player when the game was still some
thing of a fugitive sport. I think that when
Mathewson announced his intention of
becoming a professionalbaseball player they
looked askance at the idea at Bucknell
College.

But there are some men strong enough to
influence their environmentinstead ofletting
the environment influence them. Christy
Mathewson was one of these. Buckncll
College, once inclined to deplore the fact
that the college' hero was becoming a
professionalball player, finally gloried in the
fact that Christy Mathewson of Bucknell
was a ball player and a great one. Christy
Mathewson became Bucknell's most famous
and best-beloved alumnus. The alma mater
received him when he came home for the last
time with the sorrowful pride of a mother
whose son is brought back slain in the good
fight.

Mathewson's record as a baseball player
was great, but his record as a man is so much
greater that now everything else seems
unimportant. Plis influence over the game
to which he gave himself stands out so much
more vividly than any of those achievements
in the game itself. He really glorified it.

Mathewson came to the New York Giants
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shortly before John J. McGraw, a forceful
character and the link between the old game
and the new, took over the team. Mathew-
son once told the story of his own first try-
out with the Giants when he reported to
George Davis, the manager who preceded
McGraw.

"I want you to get out there and show
what you have that makes you think that
you are a pitcher," said Davis.

Alathewson used to tell the story in this
fashion:

"It'was like a vaudeville team, having a
chance at the big time. Davis stood at the
bat himself. I shot one over, my fast one,
and I had a lot of speed in those days.

"'That's a pretty good fast one you've
got,' said Davis. 'Now let's have a look at
your curve.'

"I pushed over that old 'roundhouse'
curve of mine which had been standing
them on their heads in the minor leagues.
You could see the ball beginning to break
from the time it left my hand, and Davis
just set himself for it, got a toe hold on it
and let go. The ball sailed far beyond the
outfielders.

"'Put that one in cold storage,' said
Davis. 'It's no go in this set.' (He had
demonstrated that). 'Now let's see what
else you carry.'

"'I've got a drop ball I don't like much,'
I told him.

"'Well, let's have a look at it,' he re
turned. 'That "'roundhouse'" is out of
date. A man with paralysis in both arms
could set himself to hit that one.'

"I threw my drop ball and it broke pretty
well for me.

"' Now that is what we call a curve in this
league,' he said. 'Practice on that one.
Got anything else?'

"'Sort of freak ball,' I answered, bound
to show him all my wares regardless. 'It's
a slow one that breaks toward a right-handed
hitter.'

"'Pass it up here.' he ordered.
"I slipped him the fadeaway, still un

named. Although I could not control it very
well at that time, this one broke very nicely,
and Davis made a vicious lunge, misgauging
the ball badly and missing by about two feet.

"We tried it again and again he missed,
though this time he was looking for it.

At the right isMalty as he looked toward
the end of his pitching carcer. In circle,
he is shown as photographed when presi
dent of the Boston Braves. At left is
pictured his grip on the baU for pitching
the famous "fadeaway" itilh which he
bajfled baiters for a great many years

"'That's a change of pace with a curve
ball,' he commented. 'It's a slow inshoot
to a right-handed batter. I never saw that
before. It's all right.'

"He summoned some left-handed batters
togeta line on its effectiveness against them
and nearlv all of them missed it.

But despite Matty's showing at his first
tryout, when ^IcGraw took over the man
agement of the Giants he found Mathewson
playing first base. McGraw instantly re
stored him to the post of pitcher and it was
under his management that ]Mathewson
demonstrated that he was the greatest of
them all. Long after he had lost that
magnificent speed he brought to the game
he continued to baffle batters with the
fadeaway, his own invention. , . ,

JMathewson had more than the physical
equipment for that game. He had brains.
He was a keen judge of character He
studied the opposing batters and he had a
Good memory. In that regard there was
nobody with a better baseball memory
except, perhaps. McGraw himself, ilathew-
son knew his opposition so well that he
started the custom that is followed by other
pitchers of arranging the fielders for each
batter. ^ , ,,

"Of all the ball-players I ever knew,
said McGraw. "he was the brainiest, the
most resourceful, the most reasonable and
the most reliable."

It was in the ^^'o^ld Series of 1005 that
Mathewson was at the peak of his power as
•I pitcher On October 9of that yearhebeat
the \thletics bv 3 to o. with Eddie Plank
pitching for Philadelphia. On October 12
he beat them q to o with Andy CoakJey
pitching. Then again onOctober 14 he beat
them 2 to o with the great Chief Bender
pitching against him. This record stands
and will stand perhaps forever, three shut
outs in one World Series.

In those days Mathewson was glorifying
the part of the pitcher and writing more
thrilling melodrama for the game than even
Ruth has made since with his bat. No
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player, no athlete in the world ever received
the approbation that was given to Mathew
son. He was surrounded by adulation.

Yet through it all he kept his head. Suc
cess that would have turned the head of
many men never ruffled Mathewson, never
destroyed that firm self-possession of his.
He took it modestly. He remained un
spoiled and reserved.

Men of less force of character are carried
away by adulation in a considerably lesser
degree. Then when they pass from the lime
light and begin to hear the cr>-, "Take him
out," they can not understand that popular
idols are not of enduring material. Mathew
son never was bitter in the days when his
arm began to lose its speed. He never heard
the cry, "Take him out."

Somehow Matty's followers remained
loyal to the last. They seemed to sense the.
fact that this man was not like the rest; that
he was a superior personality. When
Matty at the last had to be taken out it was
a tragedy. At the Polo Grounds and even in
other parks they would have mobbed the
man who caUed out when Mathewson was in
the box, "Take him out." They knew that
he had given them his best honestly and
fairly when he had his best and they
sorrowed over the fact that his arm had to
lose its power and that even the fadeaway
could not lust forever. The man who can
invoke this feeling in the baseball fans,
supposedly fickle, must have possessed a
spark that showed them he was of no
common make.

Then after all, are the baseball fans so
fickle? It may be that they are merely wise,
quick to detect the insincere and quite as
quick to feel the sincerity and the superiority
that Mathewson possessed. I prefer to
.believe the latter.

As the little group of Mathewson's
intimates gathered in the room where he
used to study when he was a student at
Bucknell, they talked in subdued tones of
Matty in the days of his greatness.

(Continued on page 75)
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Part III

'' I ^HE next morning, thinking about the
J mysterious crime, which, coming out

- of a clear sky, seemed to have shut
down like a calamitous fog upon this faraway
island, and naturally too much affected by it
aU to resume painting, I rambled aimlessly
off through the park. I had not escaped the
latest news. Prontout had announced at
breakfast, simply and tragically, "Jamat is
gone, too! They found his body on the
rwt on the beach under the

dieiiy^^^ o'clock this morning. Mon
It was a cool, clear day. Beyond the east

wmg of the chateau through a vista in the
overgrown grounds a wall built around what
had once beena sunken garden commanded
like a terrace, a stretch ofopen; andjusthere
apmst a background of sky I caught a
glimpse of a square of canvasset onan easel.
A man was painting. I drew near with a
leelmg of resentment any painter will under
stand at the discovery that my preserves
were bemg poached upon. I wondered who
the stranger was.

1 spoke to him. He turned his head and
acknowledged my salutation. He was a
man with a face that made me think at once
ol a mask. His complexion was clear, too
perfectly clear, and ruddy; and he had a
black, hard-lined mustache. I glanced
from him to his canvas and right away all
Iceling of resentment or jealousy left me.
Ihe sketch he was making was ridiculous.
It the work of less than an amateur.

He turned back to his work and took up a
brush and sighed. I said nothing further.
It amused me simply to wait and watch the
fellow.

Just then I heard a footstep coming up
behind usand Prontout's voice at myelbow.

The Moving
House of Foscaldo

By Charles Chadwick
Illustrated by Grant Reynard

"Good morning, Baron. Painting, I
see."

At this banal remark the man turned with
a jerk square around on his stool and his
mask-line countenance assumed a smile.
"Oh, it may be nothing," he answered,
affecting an easy manner, and with a modest
ly veiled opinion of himself, he added,
"Possibly I may get something from it for
the Salon."

Meanwhile Prontout was gazing down at
the canvas with all due solemnity. I thought
he was going to offer some learned criticism;
but he seemed to have lost his verbosity in
regard to art, and only said to the new
comer, keeping his eyes all the time upon
the canvas:

"Thank you for coming. I was about to
send for you."

The man rose with a blank look. On his
feethe wasa moderately tall, well-built man.
He stood with slightly exaggerated ease,
seeming a little nervous. "Ah, pardon me.
I have forgotten. I do not understand," he
replied.

"I am Inspector Prontout," stated the
detective, curtly enough, I thought.

"Still, Monsieur Inspector, pardon me.
I do not understand."

'T should like the pleasure of explaining,

then, Baron," returned the other. "'Perhaps
—if I may presume to interrupt—"

"Oh, certainly." He hastily set down his
palette and brushes. "The light has
changed."

The light hadn't changed at all. Not, I
reflected, that-changing light could possibly
have any relation to the poisonous-looking
blue-soaked thing he had on his easel; but
the excuse seemed to do for him.

I walked away, taking a path which led
oiT into the woods. As I wandered on alone
deeper and deeper into the forest, the path
became hardly more than a trail leading
through a dense thicket of young trees with
here and there an older giant towering
among them. I looked back. The chateau
was no longer visible. With the seemingly
inexplicable suddenness of such things I
found myself in the depths of a perfect
wilderness.

The trail here led up among broken
boulders, green and damp with moss and in
deep shade. From under one water trickled
and oozed across the trail. I knelt down and
scooped out a hollow in the sand, and when
it cleared I drank. As I was doing this my
eye caught a break in the clay where my left
hand rested. It was like the rounded toe of
a footprint and it had a suggestion of
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familiarity, though it was something that
did not quite at once penetrate my con
sciousness.

I rose slowly to my feet, looked up, and
instantly sprang backward.

There, above me, impassive, stood Gabas!
Wc stared at e;ich other for several

seconds, and then the Apache's face slowly
lightened. The slight movement of his Hps
conveyed anything but reassurance.

He spoke. "You are surprised to see me,
Monsieur Rackstrom, alive and safe," he
said. "Ah, there are many who will die
before Gabas."

His apparition and words recalled in
stantly the events of the night before. I
shuddered as I looked at this creature who
stood confronting me.

"You killed Jamat!" I exclaimed, im
pulsively.

"Ah, the poor canaille! He struck me.
You saw it. Yes—it is always kill, kill, for
Gabas."

I ^HAT is an admission which I shall be
obliged to communicate to Inspector

Prontout," I blurted out, rather foolishly I
am afraid.

"So! Then, perhaps, I should kill you."
His great face drew near and looked closely
into mine, and his voice sunk to a gentle
tone whose softness bristled with the
threat. I stood my ground, glaring back;
braced, if he should, spring upon me, and
yet hardly expecting it. There was some
thing both fearsome and calming in the very
power of his presence. His eyes took me in
from head to foot. He nodded and drew
back.

"How would you kill me?" I demanded.
"At the tower—like the others," he

answered, simply.
The mystery of his crime flashed anew into

: p

A friend of the de
ceased, on being taken
to the scene of the
crime, the room where
the girVs body lay, re
marked that the dead
woman's ring teas gone

my mind as he spoke—that unsolvablc and
horrid mystery of the death of two men at
the tower, and of the criminal's escape. If
there was anything, any explanation for an
occurrence which seemed to exist contrary
to the rules of reason and logic and to the
evidenceof the senses, surely the knowledge
of it was in the possession of the being before
me now. ,

"How—like the others? I asked. 1 kept
my eyes on the ground to conceal my
interest in what he might say.

His answer came slowly. But that at
least—you will not tell to Inspector Pront
out." He seemed to have read ray purpose.
Then he spoke again.

" You are not afraid of me, he said gently.
"Very good, then we shall see.

"Nor are you afraid of me, apparently,
I retorted, with some spirit.

He sighed. Then he sat upon a boulder
and leaned against the sloping bank which
overhung onesideof the trail. "I am a man
that is lonely;" he observed, "lonely as a
king on a throne." , t i-i

This absolutely queer remark J. did not
know just how to take. I was beginmng to
wonder what kind of warped or demented
being I had to deal with. But as he seemed
satisfied with his remark, and said no more,
I replied to it. , „ t

"You are far from being a king, I re
joined. "I should say you belonged to the
other end of the scale."

Gabas looked at me a moment without the
slightest trace of annoyance in his manner.

accepting the slur, if slur it was, and con
tinued, "ilany kings have killed," he
observed, "for them it is sometimes a
pastime, sometimes, like the animals, a
necessity. And what are we all-but ani
mals?" He seemed now, I thought, in his
equalizing philosophy to forget his previous
attitude toward what he called the canaille.
But in-a moment, as though it recurred to
him, he added, "The canaille, they are
animals indeed, but lower, lower than
animals."

I made no comment.
"But, Monsieur Rackstrom," he went on,

"I am not what you think. I am Apache,
true, of the lowest in Paris, a criminal,
murderer. You see I admit it. Y^et I am
sprung from kings."

This statement struck me as the weird
concoction of a half-crazed rascal, in
spite of a certain sincerity in his voice, and
the quiet, convincing power of his manner.
But there was something in the fact thatfhe
spoke of it in this way, that he used the
language of an educated man, which at
least roused and held my' curiosity.

He seemed to sense the latter. At any
rate he pursued the subject.

"I shall tell you my story," he went on.
"It is strange enough. Too strange that I
should keep it always locked up here and
tell no one." He put his hand on his chest.
"And perhaps the end for me, too, is hear.
Even here they have tracked me at last. I
shall fight with what patience I have. "There
are the last cards yet for me to play. Mean
while I shall tell you a strange history.' You
will not believe it. AVho knows? But you
will believe the confession I have just made,
and will think it your duty to inform on rr.e."

"I surely will," I asserted.
"So—" he replied. "But you—ah, it isa

good thing for which I am thankful that I
should talk, at last, to a brave man!"

The compliment was unexpected. I said
nothing and waited, wondering how all this
was going to end.

CHAPTER XVH

"T GREW up in the streets of Paris,
JL Monsieur Rackstrom. I have been to

Nenesse. and many times in the Concier-
gerie. For the rest, I have fought to live,
as we all do.

"My first recollection is a dream. You
have heard of repeated dreams—from
infancy—inherited memories? Such things
exist. What I am going to tell you about
recurs to me not often as it once did. It has
been gone now for many years. But as a
child it used to come very often, and I
dreamed it over and over again. It begins,
the dream, with a sound like the rolling of
drums. And then a silence. The sound ard
its cessation alternate like slow beats of the
pulse. There is alwa3's a great space. It is
like the desert, empty, a great stretch of
sand lying still, endlessly to the horizon.
And there comes with it the empty silencc
of the desert. It is smooth as a curtain
hanging on the wall. Then it is rough, and
things crawl on it. Then smooth, empty and
silent again. There is a vision of people. A
crowded street of them. I seem to look over
heads and see nothing left of the smooth
surface but a platform that is raised above
the heads. And there again comes the noise
in my ears like drumming, as though the
heads of all the people were pounding upon
each other, knocking together like marbles
on a tray. In the midst of the noise upon the
platform arc men struggling. One falls
forward. I see his head fall away from his
body and streams of blood pour out of his
neck. Once more there is silence. Bui I



choke as though the dark blood had poured
itself over me. I try to speak, to cry out,
and can not break the silence. .\t last I
awake with the dripping of chilled blood in
my veins, and the consciousness of a cold
rage, a feeling that I must destroy, kill.

"So much you will, perhaps, believe to be
true, fcr one can dream anything. But the
rest is stranger than a dream."

His words were so much more vivid than
anything I had expected from him that my
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eyes were drawn to his face with a new
fascmation. A gray, expressionless face it
was, dull as manimate matter, gray as the
trees, the rocks, the moss, like the gray face
of a faun in the forest; flesh that perhaps
buried a soul instead of expressing it.

"Long ago." he continued, "more than a
century ago, a child sat perched upon his
mothers shoulder, in the midst of a great
crowd m the Place de la Revolution. The
crowd swayed with fear and hate and lust of
death, and pressed together crushing out of
one another's numbed soul all feeling but
fear and hate and lust of death. So they
stood and saw a king's head faU, while
cannon were planted aimed at the scaffold
ready to shoot should there be a failure of
the drums that drowned out whatever
words of forgiveness the king would have
said to them.

"The woman took her child home to her
milliner s shop in the rue St. Honore, and
the child remembered what he had seen.
Often he dreamed it. And one day, years

aftenvard when the woman lay ill and
dying, she spoke to him of it and asked if
he remembered. He leaned down and told
her yes, that he did, holding her hand,
pressing a ring that was on her finger.

"That was thy father—"
"The man was astounded. 'Mother,' he

demanded, 'am I then the son of King
Lx)uis?'

"The dying woman nodded her head in
assent and tried to speak. She withdrew
her hand from that of her son and tried with
the other hand to take the ring off her finger.
And so trying, and looking at the ring, she
fell back dead.

"After that the son took off the ring and
on the inside he saw engraved the crest of-
the Royal Arms of France.

"And not long after he dreamed again

•

the dream like the one I have told you.
What else he did, and what became of him,
I know but little. But that man was
grandfather of my father, Monsieur Rack-
strom. The ring, too, I have, which with the
story of it has been handed down to me.
Recently it was thought to be lost. But I
recovered it. It has been so always—
fated never to be lost. You may laugh at
a man of the gutter with his tradition, his
veritable family history. But such we have
nevertheless. And so the wish to kill—we
have had that, all have had it."

He mused awhile. Then, as though speak
ing to himself, he murmured. "Undecided,
weak—so they have written him down in
history. But why not, when ever>'thing
from his birth was done for him? Not
such as I who have had to work and fight,
to be on the guard every day simply to
live."

1H.'\D a curious feeling as he compared
himself thus to (.heking whom he claimed

as ancestor which was neither horror nor
pity nor admiration but a feeling of strange
ness. It swept over me as I contemplated
this man whose life had been moulded by
circumstances so far removed from mine,
this man who seemed to own at once the
crimes and the gentleness of kings.

The Elks Magazine

"Unto the third and fourth generation—
so it is %vith sins," Gabas went on, muttering,
it seemed, still to himself. "But if one were
of the fifth—perhaps there is then an end
of it."

I did not understand at all what ho meant
by that rather irrelevant Biblical reference.
But afterward I had reason as will be seen
to remember and apply it.

He raised his eyes to me again. "I have
told you," he said. "Now you know, per
haps, why I am Gabas the criminal."

He rose and walked off noiselessly into
the forest, leaving me there beside the
trickling stream of water, with an almost
royal dignity of dismissal. Nor did I offer
any word to him as he went.

CHAPTER XVHI

A S I continued mj*- walk I remained
under the spell of the man's personality.

At the same time I entertained my intention
of reporting what I had heard and seen,
particularly as what had been told me was
not at all under the seal of confidence,
express or implied, but rather had that
brief admission of guilt been made with, it
seemed, a disdain of petty precaution.

There was a place which I had come upon
in my previous rambles over the island. It
was the tomb of the Sieur Foscaldo, a moss-
covered stone structure flanked with Doric
pillars and sunk in a wilderness of under
growth which suggested an antiquity even
greater than it possessed. I now drew near
this tomb. All at once a strange sound,
uncanny in that silent wilderness, as of
some one struggling and gasping for breath,
reached my ears.

I hastened m}' steps, and coming almost
immediately in sight of the place I saw
standing in front of one of the gray old
Doric pillars my erstwhile acquaintance, the
baron. His arms were about a woman in a
kind of brutal patience while she struggled
to free herself. His back was toward me,
and the look of his shoulders as they bulged
and slanted where his coat was drawn
tightly across gave me an actual physical
sense of illness. The picture with its horrid
suggestiveness registered itself at once
-vividly on my brain. It was like a picture of
some animal in the wilderness waiting
calmly to tear its prey, and I stopped dead
still, and seemed to have been looking a
long time. But it must have been in the
catch of a breath that I saw who the girl
was—my fishermaiden!

I fell upon him, somehow, I can not
remember just how. but with all the in
accuracy and force of rage, and flung him
backward away from her. Taken wholly
by surprise, he was completely at my mercy.

He lay at my feet crumpled up where I
had flung him, with a dazed expression in
his eyes as he gazed up at me gradually
giving away to one of calculation. It must
have all happened in a second or two.

He rose to one elbow and groaned. Then
he regained his feet and stood with his coat
awry, his hat off on the ground somewhere
and his clear face flushed.

"You will of course give me satisfaction,"
he said.

At that I laughed. "Satisfaction?" I
retorted. "Most people under the circum
stances would be already satisfied. Still,
if you want more—"

I took a step toward him.
He backed away and drew himself up

with a fairly good attempt at dignitj'. "I
wish to kill you decently," he explained with
a gesture of deprecation. He fumbled in
his pocket and handed me a card. Without
so much as glancing at his name on it I
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lore the card in pieces and snapped the
pieces and my hand with them against his
face. One tiny white scrap clung to the
cloth on his shoulder. The rest fluttered
inanely to the ground.

His face reddened under the blow. But
he stood perfectly still. Then he made a
careful gesture as of brushing his coat.
"You will not fight?" His voice quavered
and in spite of his effort to stay dignified
rose to a snarl of baffled rage. "You are a
coward."'

"Doubtless," I replied, lightly, "a great
coward."

I turned my back on him.
The girl was standing a few paces away,

all eyes, and stifl panting with excitement.

1WAS anxious to see if she was hurt in
any way. But on the instant as I looked

at her she screamed and flung herself past
me.

What I saw as I swung around again was
a revolver in the baron's hand pointed at
both of us. Before I could instinctively
seize her and draw her back, before even
I had time to think, he had lowered the
weapon seemingly as quickly as he must
have drawn it. His eyes were blazing and
narrowed, his lips puckered and pressed
together and the hand that held the revolver
down at his side shook spasmodically. I
guessed that he had obeyed an inhibitory
impulse not to risk injuring the girl and it
was that alone which had kept back the
bullet. It flashed across me, in that moment
of stress, with the speed with which ideas
sometimes force themselves into recognition
that now for the second lime I owed my
life to this girl.

The baron slipped his weapon into the
side pocket of his coat, and patted it. His
fingers still moved convulsively, though his
ruddy, mask-like face was stiffened into
a sneer. No one moved for a second or
two or said anything except that I put my
arm in front of the girl ready, to force her
behind me. The baron still had the ad
vantage and he appeared to be regaining
his composure and thinking the situation
over at his leisure. At length he shrugged
his shoulders.

"Nevermind," he said, coldly, "We will
see about this." He made as if to walk off.
He backed away a step or two. I kept my
eyes fastened on him, distrusting his every
movement. He must have felt after all
less cool than he appeared for his heel struck
an exposed root in the path, his eyes went
up with an expression of surprise and he
fell a second time sprawling on the ground.

The girl slipped from my side like a
shadow. With a scarcely audible, "Quick!
This way!" she was at the low stone railing
beside the tomb, had vaulted over and
landed in the undergrowth behind it. With
out a second's delay I followed, plunging
head first into a mass of dead branches that
snapped off brittly at a touch so that I
hardly felt the sensation of contact with
them.

I found myself in a kind of path or dimin
utive avenue the existence of which an ob
server walking along the trail and passing
by the tomb would not have suspected.
We were running along it, the girl in advance
and both of us crouching over to avoid the
bushes and briers which arched over us at
about the height of four feet. We had left
the clump of dead bushes behind us. This
path or tunnel, whatever one might call it,
led directly away from the tomb. I heard
the baron calling on us with oaths to stop.
Then I heard the popping of one or two shots.
This was after we had run possibly fifty to
a hundred feet. Rage at the unexpected

turn of things must have broken down now
entirely the restraint which-had caused him
a moment ago to avoid chancing a shot at
me at close quarters. I guessed that the
fellow was shooting actually at random for
he could not have seen us; nor do I think
he knew except in a general way our direc
tion. Nevertheless a bullet cut a twig clcan
off above mj' shoulder.

Running on we came to an opening and
at last we entered another tunnel of briers;
and here we slowed down and I came to her
assistance to push aside heavy impeding
branches. We were both out of breath.

As I looked at
hersit e screamed
andjliingherself
past me. TVhatI
saw as I stvting
around again
tvas a revolver
in the baron's
hand pointed at

both of us

A moment later. I stood
up and saw where we
were. Framed in the
arch of the trees just ahead lay the sea
sparkling in the sunlight, and outlined
against it was tlie wind-mill tower.

We had come out upon the path between
the chateau and the tower, and neai the
point where it debouched into the open
space.

We stopped abruptly. The girl turned
to face me with a smile that was partly
a prayer of thanksgiving at our escape and
partly an effort to catch her breath. Her
smile as she stood poised and swaying,
her chest heaving, was like sunlight on her
flushed olive-tinted face. But it vanished
in a breath.

"You are hurt!" she cried. I had put my
hand to my face. The blood from a scratch
on my temple was running down my check.

"No," I replied.
Close behind us another shot rang out on

the still air.
I caught her swinging hand and, together

on one impulse, without stopping to choosc

our course, we raced away and across the
open, I pulling as we ran to increase her
pace to my greater speed. And yet I
barely felt a drag from the lightness of that
swift body of hers. We made straight for
the door of the tower. It seemed an age to
get there. I swung her in ahead of me, and
took a swift look back as I slammed the
door shut behind us.

"He's just at the edge of the open," I said
hurriedly, "and he's seen us go in here." It
was a surprise to fmd that the baron had
followed us, trailing us successfully, after
I had thought our escape made good. I
had reason to believe our pursuer had barely
missed that last shot, too. And in a mo
ment he would be upon us again.

^ I looked, too, for a
way of hiding, of escape

j for the girl. There was
% -• only the trap door in
j the floor, and the wind

ing stair. Quick reflec
tion decided me on the
least obvious place of
the two. I pointed to

the trap door and gave her a quick
push toward it.

"Go down there," I commanded.
I intended to fight the fellow now,
regardless of his revolver.

She read my purpose. She resisted and
clung to my hand. "I will stay with you,"
she threw back at me.

We swayed together and apart in the
conflict of our wiDs. It seemed like the
climax of some long rhj'thmic and tragic
dance we had been through together.

My eye caught the iron hooks fastened to
rings in the horizontal beam. A wild idea
that they might be loosened with age. with
rust and decay of the wood, entered my
head. I could see nothing else. I broke
away from her and seized one of the hooks
and tried to pull out its staple. It gave
a little, coming out an inch, two inches or
I thought it did. I pulled and wrenched
with allmy strength but could notdisengage
it from the beam. Hardly thinking what
I did I kept pulling at it. The door might
open any instant now. At least I could
chance the first shot and fling myself upor
the man. '
' She called. She had lifted the trap-door
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and had gone dowTi a few steps. I saw that
she would not go farther without me.

I ran to her and sprang dow^n. The trap
fell dosed above us.

We stood at the foot of the stone steps. It
was pitch dark, and we kept still. With this
sudden cessation of action, the collapse of all
swiftness, the quiet became a shock, like a
blow in the face. I felt her hand again in

•mine, and thinking that weshould better have
taken the stairs to the top of the tower, I
knew not whether to be glad or afraid.

"Look!" she whispered. I faced about,
and knew not whether I could believe my
eyes.

We had gone down the old stone steps into
the well or cellarette that Inspector Prontout
in my company had subjected to such a
minute examination. There was no mis
taking where we were. And yet here in
front of us as we stood with our backs to the
steps, in place of the stone wall appeared a
corridor leading off directly away from the
steps! It was narrow and dimly lit by a
glimmer from beyond.

CHAPTER XIX

JT IS now necessar>' to relate that Gabas,
^ter his meeting with Rackstrom at the

spring, took the path which led deeper into
the woods of Foscaldo. He walked warily
and with his peculiar lurching gait.

Suddenly a shot rang out and the apache
flung himself forward on his face and crawled
into the bushes. They were hunting him!
His instinct, superior to that of the ordinary
criminal, told him to wait. But why were
they shooting at him offhand? That surely
was under aU the circumstances a clumsy
method of going about his capture.

These thoughts ran rapidly through his
mind. Then on top of the first came a second
shot, and several more. He was convinced
now that these shots were not meant for him.
They sounded too far away. This unex
plained fact began to puzzle him. Quite
calm when he thought himself pursued—a
situation on which he was not unaccustomed
—now the unknown disturbed him. WTio
was shooting on the island, at what, and
why? Curiosity and a kind of fascination
drew him in the direction the noise of the
shots seemed to come from. He must risk
finding out what was happening.

He crawled out of the bushes and stole
back along the path. Soon he came upon
the old tomb. Here the sight of freshly
broken twigs caught hiseye and registered a
meaning upon his attention. He stood still
long enough to listen attentively, poised
and craning his neck as he moved his head to
peer in every direction. No sound came to
his ears. Nothing further appeared to his
sharp vision.

His eyes came back to the broken bushes
and rested there. Straightway, with the
imdulating motion of a panther or somewild
animal of the forest, he slipped bodily over
the low stone barrier and disappeared into
the sunken trail under the bushes.

A few minutes later, still following the
trail, he had come out into the more open
part of the woods. When he was a short
distance across this open, he stopped dead,
pulling himself up with a peculiar backward
lurch and standing poised again to listen.
This time he evidently heard something, for
he flung himself to one side of the path,
behind and partly under a great stump of
a tree.

In a short time the noise of hurried foot
steps became audible; and there came in
sight of the watcher the Baron de Chenouille.

He was hatless and had a somewhat
dishevelled look as he took the same trail

along which Gabas had come, but in the
opposite direction, traveling back toward
the old tomb.

Gabas allowed him to pass his place of
concealment and go some considerable dis
tance beyond. He waited to see if any one
was upon the baron's heels. Satisfied that
no one was in pursuit, he gave a low whistle
with a peculiar melbdy. The baron, whose
form was now nearly lost to sight in the
trees, turned and camewalking slowlyback,
looking expectantly to right and left, and at
last confronted the ap)adie as he rose and
stood forth.

"You are here at last," said Gabas.
"Yes," assented the baron, "I am here, at

your service, on this very interesting island.
A pleasantplacefor a stroll through woods,
though in a measure exciting—dangerous.
Wellwhat wouldyou?" He broke offwith a
gesture of deprecation and the laugh of a
brave man who disdains to dwell upon a
trifling danger he had just experienced.
Then noticing that Gabas looked warily and
continually around,he added, "No, there is
no one—no danger now."

GABAS'S impassive gaze returned and
rested on the flushed countenance of

the baron, but he said nothing.
"Exciting, yes," the other went on, "but

—^what would you—yve must stay here."
As he eyed the apache a look of rningled
superiority and triumph crept into his face.
"I have a reason for staying," he said
slowly, "I see now where you are keeping
her." , ,

At this he burst into a laugh; but Gabas s
face expressed neither surprise nor alarm.
"You wiU stay, Andr6, as long as I need
you," he remarked as casually as though no
possible threat of compulsion could lie
beneath the surface of his simple remark.
Yet the laugh died upon the face of the
other.

"You will not consult her wishes?" The
baron after a moment's thought delivered
this with a touch of the theatric in his tone
and manner.

"How?" inquired Gabas.
The baron leaned gracefully against the

gnarled roots which had grown around the
boulder and drew the fingers of one hand
across his tight black mustache. "I mean
to say," he remarked, with a smile, "that
to a young girla man—ahem—of the world,
a man of title and position, who rescues her
from danger at the riskof—well, ofhis life
rescues her from a brutal assault—often
comes to be not altogether unwelcome to
her." ,

Having presented this general outline
of a supposed situation with a slow, de
liberate drawl, the speaker paused to note
the visible effect of his words and the
meaning they conveyed upon his hearer.
There was none.

" Goon with your lie," said Gabas, softly.
The baronshrugged hisshoulders. " I wiU

tell you, friend Gabas," he spoke now in a
more direct manner, "just what has hap
pened. Youheard the shotsfrom a revolver
some minutes ago. Yes? You followed to
find out what was happening. Is it not so?
Well, attend. I was at that moment taking
a walk. I left the chateau and the very
charming company of that Monsieur—ah,
how do you call it—Prontout. I need
exercise, and I walk. Good. But that I
planned to meet this young woman—no,
that can not be. I do not even know she is
here on this charming island. I but guess it.
You yourself agree that I came in obedience
to your instructions. But behold, she, this
young girl, is struggling, and moreover
she is crying for help. It is this scene that
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in my walk comes before mj- eyes. And that
b&e, that Rackstrom, it is he in whose grasp
I see her struggling. Mon Dieu! What
would you? I seize him. I draw his arms
back. I hold him so that she may escape.
Then I strike him. I also say what is in my
mind then to say. As for him, the coward,
he shrinks from me. He is afraid to fight.
He himself says so. But afterward, as I take
her to a place of safety, he would shoot me
in the back. It is that j'ou heard. I turn
upon him and he runs, runs from me who
am unarmed."

Gabas reached over quickly and felt the
baron's hip pocket. Then he grunted. That
was his only comment upon the other's care
fully circumstantial account of the shooting.

"Andre," he said, in an indulgent tone
with an undercurrent of mockery, "you
will not have her. I promise you that. Take
care also that you do not get into trouble
with your revolver shots, for I shall not be
able to help you if you do." Then, with a
sigh, in the manner of one resuming business
after an interruption, he went on. "Now,
what I need you for at the moment, as it
happens, is this. Attend, and fail not. Go
to the chateau to-night. Find an iron box
on the mantel in the great hall, an armoire
de fcr. Carry it to the tower. Do not go
directly from here to get it now. Do not
let any one see you get it. Wait until dark.
At the tower you will leave it in any case,
whether or not you sec me—leave it there
and go. That for the present is all."

The baron listened intently, and nodded.
"I will do so," he replied. Then he asked,
"What is in the iron box?"

"I do not know. Nothing." answered
Gabas. " Perhaps some old rubbish of papers.
Who knows? But it is locked up and the
key has been lost. Still it is possible our
friend, the Inspector, may have the curiosity
—to find—well, I will not say what might—"

Gabas's mind seemed to drift away from
the subject of his remarks. "Hm, this
Inspector," he mused, "do you think he
would offer one of us immunity for a con
fession involving the other?" Gabas asked
this quietly.

The younger man flushed at the directness
of the thrust, at the perfectly naive frankness
of the suggested suspicion which lay under
neath; his eyes fell before Gabas, but he did
not answer.

"But as for this Monsieur Rackstrom,"
Gabas went on, ignoring the other's failure to
answer his question, "I have already told
him I should kill him."

The baron smiled.
"Yes," pursued Gabas, quietly. "And

possibly, also, I shall kill you."
At this unexpectedly injected irrelevance,

a pallor swept over the ruddy face of the
baron. He stood, puzzled and taken aback,
while Gabas watched him with unemotional
composure.

"I hope not, friend Gabas, for both our
sakes," the baron managed to say at last
with an air of bravado.

"Now go!" commanded the apache, in the
same quiet voice.

The baron went.

CHAPTER XX

INSPECTOR PRONTOUT looked car^
-B- lessly upon the terrace in front of the main
entrance of the chateau in company with two
of his subordinates, smoking a perfecto and
occasionally exchanging a remark with them.
The painter, and shortly after him, the
baron, had gone off. Chairs and a table
had now been brought out there. The place
was sheltered and the air was mild. The

(Continued on page 76)
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Wheat and Oranges
r I "^HAT morning Mrs. Romik woke

I first, woke with a start to the
consciousness of finality. A sick,

faint feeling ran over her and shelay very
still, staring at the window. Just so, on her
back, she had lain the morning of Maria's

.birth, and with a sense of release had con
templated escape from the flesh that no
longer ached. To die! Just so had familiar
things seemed to be sharp, clear, strange, as
if they had changcd, had withdrawn a little
in their strangeness.

They were going to California!
The Romiks had had a dream of Cali

fornia ever since Maria was born, in ninety-
nine. She was a delicate child, and the
winter sunshine in Ely was too thin and
pale for her. Even then, Mrs. Romik used
to say to Fred: "I wish't we could go out
West, for Maria's sake. Some place warm,
with orange trees and maybe a palm.

It was the palm that attracted Mrs.
Romik, In winter, when the big trees in
front of the house were all silvered over
with ice, so that the branches screeched
and crackled in a wind, Mrs. Romik
would close her eyes and imagine a date
palm, its rich, green fronds silhouetted
a,gainst a purple sky, a railroad-folder,
smiting blue.

They put Maria in a _clothes basket,
wrapped her in a gray, knitted shawl with
a shell-scalloped border, and placed the
basket in the kitchen window just behind
the geranium plant and the red begonia.
While Mrs. Romik prepared the midday
meal for the hands, or washed, or ironed, or
scrubbed or made cookies, she kept her eye
on the child asleep in the wan, patterned
sunlight. „

"I don't believe Maria'll ever grow up,
she confided to Fred.

But she did grow up, becoming, in the
space of a sentence, Maria of this story,
twenty-five, and unmarried.

Maria was never called Miss Romik.
Even the local wits, pressed for amusement.

By Mildred Cram
Illustrated by J. Henry

called her Fred Romik's girl. The first
word she learned after she had mastered
the essentials, was California, and she grew
upwith the light ofa dream inher eyes. She
always seemed to be looking off, beyond the
horizon. ...

Her father owned his farm, every stick,
stone and blade of it. He had never staggered
under the weight of mortgages, first, second
and deferred, which impeded somany of his
neighbors. , ,

On the west slope, under the brow of the
hill, he put in ten acres of corn. Rows and
rows of cabbages, beans, tomatoes, carrots
and potatoes thrust feathery, green fingers
through the warm soil down behind the
willows, near the stream. On the east slope,
there were a hundred acres of wheat, and
Fred Romik liked to stand above it on a
windy, cloud-blown day and imagme that
he was looking at the sea; it gave him a
sense of freedom and greatness.

And, now, they were leaving all this,
going to California!

Mrs. Romik put out her hand, that last
morning, and touched Fred, who slept with
his crumpled, dusty, wrinkled cheek pressed
hard into the pillow.

They rose solemnlj'. ,
"The trunks are going about nine o cloct.

Got everything in?" _
"Everything except the pin-cushion. i

couldn't leave^ -a
Their new clothes made them look stitt,

strange, like everything else. Mrs. Romik
had bought a blue-serge traveling suit a
pongee, waist and a neat black hat. Her
shoes were comfortably broad, but her 'ee^
accustomed to old kid slippers, felt stiff and
uncomfortable. She walked on tiptoe
about the bedroom, folding this, shaking
that. Force of habit caused her to turn the
mattress down over the end of the bed.

"Jed Marshall won't thank you for
leaving things neat," Fred remarked.

"I wish't we'd sold the place to the
Hansens! I'd like to think a nice, clean
woman was coming here to live. Jed
Marshall's a bachelor, and like all bachelors
he's mussy. He'll scratch up everything."

"What do you care?" Fred demanded.
"You'll be in California."

"Oh. Fred, I've lived in this house forty
years!"

"Time you were getting out of it, then.
It's made a slave of you."

Fred Romik paused, a shoe suspended,
and his eyes grew blurred with dreams. He
shook his head desperately. "Why, out
there, you won't have to work! That's a
fact."

Mrs. ROMIK fixed her hair. She filled
her mouth full of pins; combed her

gray, thick strands straight back from her
forehead; twisted it; pinned it.

"Maria up?"
Just then they heard her opening the

blinds. Maria was not afraid of anything,
not even the future.

"Ma? Pa? You up?"
"Half an hour ago."
"Well, hurry! There's lots to do."
They heard her singing, and looked at

each other with tremulous smiles. Maria
was happy, anyhow!

Fred bustled around, stamping his feet
into his new shoes. "We mustn't miss the
train out of Ely. Maria's right. This
isn't the time to laze around."

"I'll get breakfast," Mrs. Romik said.
" Got anj' pork? "
"I guess there's some. The Hansens

carried off most everything. I wanted to
ship the blackberry jelly . . . and the
currants. . . •"

"Now, Ma, we don't even know where
we're going to live! You stop worrying
about the jelly. I guess you can get all the
blackberries you want in California, and
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"^oit cun't do it alone," she said quickly. ''Fm
strong," he answered rolling his sleeve up high

th^S r That's where all
vaJn uL T^^ ^ year from now
' Mrs Roma-® "P. peaches, most likely."
Maria'wflc; rlr ' kitchen before
mieht havr- hurried so that she

wa° chtuhe'tj!'k°matcrihe
IffTcd h. , '̂ "1 "P. ^>"<1
draft, shifting the ketUr fn"?in the center^of the stovr'

The pantry, that narrow room between

She w^ent through the pantry into tl"
shed, a step down. Here there was*a chi
twilight, a sweet-freshness of stacked woo(
apples and water crocks. Fred's cross-sa
stood in a corner. A large hatchet was in
bedded in the cutting block. But the w^oo(
pile was low, and Mrs. Romik wondere
how Jed Marshall would get dong. Cut tl
grove by the pond, most likely, cut tl
"sturdy young trees that had been saplini
at the.time of her marriage.

She turned back to the kitchen. J(
Marshall was there, leaning in the opt
doorway, his hat pushed back, his hands
his pockets.

"Morning, Mrs. Romik! Thought I'd &
if T could help any."

the house and the sheds, was damp and
cool. The shelves were empty. And a pang
of en\'y struck through Mrs. Romik at the
thought of Astrid Hansen's kitchen, enriched
by the addition of a gift of jelJies, ruby
glass after ruby glass, set upon the Swedish
woman's clean shelves that were always gay,
with cut paper and linoleum. The flour bin
was scooped drj'. The cookie jar, with its
heavy top, was empty, and Mrs. Romik
stood for a moment, recalling the children
who had come to the pantry door for
cookies. Never, never had she sent a child
away, disappointed! When the supply was-
low, she renewed it, working with the swift
security of long practice. Children liked
Mrs. Romik.



December, 1925

"No. thank you. I'm just getting break
fast. You sit right down."

"I've had mine, he said. "Afore sun-up
I just eats standing." _

Mrs. Romik glanced at him sharply. "It's
noway for a man to live. Seems to me you'd
ought to marry somebody and let her do for

^ Jed Marshall smiled. He was a big,
shaggy man, heavy, with the slow, careful
gestures of one accustomed to taking his
time. "If Maria," he said, "it's
no use. She's Set on California. Has been,
ever since I come to Ely ten years ago. Oh,
I've asked her—"

He broke off. Then he said violently:
"Maria don't know what she wants. Cali
fornia' I've been there!"

"It's sunny, isn't it?"
''I ain't goin' to tell you. You've got to

'find out for yourself."

WHEN Maria came down, she found
him setting the table for her mother.

"This is my house, now," he said, not
looking at her. "Hake yourself at home,
Maria." ,

"It's not your house, Mana said, "until
we leave it."

"I paid for it. Ten thousand m cash and
ten thousand first mortgage. Two hundred
acres, house, barn and sheds! And animals!
Hook, bait and line, Maria, I took it all!"

Maria Romik's eyes flashed. "You're
welcome to it. I'U be glad to go where
there's a little life.

"Life," he repeated softly. He looked at
Maria vvith something like pity, a tenderness
touched with humor.

She was a brave dreamer, Maria, but she
was a woman all the same. Jed Marshall
went up to her, took her arm and led her
out-of-doors. , ,, T

"Look here, Jed Marshall, I cant waste,
time fooling around with you. You let me
go!"

"You're going to walk down to the pond
with me. Yes, sirree. You're going to
listen to what I have to say to you."

Maria suffered the delicious pain of having
to reject one happiness for the sake of
another. Here at her side was Jed. And,
less than an hour away, an unknown adven
ture. She saw herself, Mrs. Jed Marshall,
cutting a little deeper into the groove her
mother had worn between the kitchen sink
and the stove. She saw herself lying
in the wooden bed at Jed's side, be
neath the quilts made by her grand
mother in Bohemia. Jed Marshall,
sick or well! The house, the sheds,
the same trees, the same clock tick
ing. the same things happening over
and over again—a calving, a trapped
fox, baking, sewing, winter, the spring
rains and the hot, disturbmg summer
when things grow and are so alive,
so alive!

Or else, a new land OJid ^ new self.
She saw herself in an orange grove, tipping
a Japanese sunshade prettily over her
shoulder and posing before a background of
snow-colored mountains. Oranges and ice!
There was something exciting, forbidden,
exotic, in the suggestion.

It was Maria who had shaped the Romik's
destiny.

"I guess you don't like me, Maria."
"Yes, I do. Only you're like I'a,

like all men, I guess. You're too
satisfied."

"I know what I like," Jed Mar
shall said stubbornly.

He drew her down the path along
the river toward the pond.

"I've been in California. I've

been in Mexico. And China. And India.
And it's the same ever\'where. If you can't
be happy in oneplace, j'ou can't in another.

She gave him a quick look. "Then why
don't you come to California?"

"A\Tio? Me? Jed Marshall shook his
head. "It's good enough for me right here.
What do I want of oranges? I'm going to
put the whole twohundred acresinto wheat.
And when that's done, I'm going to buy
two hundred acres more."

"You can't do it alone," she said quickly.
"I'm strong." he answered.
And he held out his arm, rolling his sleeve

up to his shoulder, baring his thick, supple
wrist, his brown forearm, the surprisingly
white and delicate skin of his upper arm. the
ripple of hard muscle, the tight-whipped
veins. Maria felt a sudden, shameful desire
to touch the hairs on the back ,of his hand,
to lay her cheek against the smoothness of
his skin. She closed her eyes and the feeling
ran through her. warm and palpable, leaving
her faint. It wasn't fair. He'd ought to
let her go away in peace! Because as soon
as she was across the plains she d forget him.

She opened her eves.
"I'm going, Jed Marshall. I've always

wanted to go. You can't stop mc. '
He said nothing, only fetood by her side,

musing, smiling, and rolling the coarse blue
stuff of his sleeve down his arm. They had
cometo the pond. Summer was old. It was
the moment of fulness before the rebellion
of autumn. The pond, so still that it
seemed brackish, emerged from an invisible
spring beneath the bank and flowed out
again into the river, winding away between
the fields upon an unknown errand. A row
of willows hung on the bank, their tortuous
roots fumbling for the shallow water. There
was no dew on the ground. There were no
birds, save for a quick flight of field sparrows.
Wild flowers were heavy with pollen.

"You'll be homesick." Jed Alarshall said.
"Shouldn't be surprised if you'd miss the
place a lot."

He was surprised to find her smiling.
"I'm honest. Jed Marshall. If I'm home
sick, I'U come back."

They walked slowly along the way thej'
had come.

The trunks were on the front porch: Pa s
carryall. Ma's box-trunk and Maria's
steamer-trunk, ordered all the way from
Chicago by catalogue.
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Blackie. the dog, sniffed 'round and
'round them, vaguely uneasy and worried.
He had been with the Romiks ever since his
puppy days, when, a small, soft bunch of
curly black fur. he had been found shivering
in one of the stalls. No one knew his origin.
He grew up to be a cocker-spaniel with a
poodle's roguish eyes, and in hot weather
Pa clipped him, lea\'ing ornamental tufts
on "his tail and forelegs. He slept on a
braided mat near the stove—Blackie's mat,
worn, dirty and, to Blackie, refuge, sanc
tuary-, luxurJ^

Now, anxious, whimpering, he examined
the trunks, pretending to play, but asking
with ever\' muscle of his body for reassur
ance. It was time to follow his master to the
barn, to begin the serious business of the ab
sorbing and satisfying day. But Pa Romik
was all dressed up. Something w-as wrong.

As Maria and Jed approached, Mr. Romik
cleared his throat.

"Better get something to eat. I've et.
I'm going up to the barn. Just to look
around."

He set off, Blackie at his heels. The dog
was satisfied. He made excursions into the
long grass, sneezed, snapped at files in the
irritable, superior way of old dogs.

Romik felt stiff and ill at ease in his new

clothes, but he walked briskly up the short
slope to the bam. Jed Marshall had already
been there, for the big doors stood open,
and as Romik entered, the horses whinnied
and stamped, and the cows, standing
patiently in quiet rumination, turned their
eyes with that wild display of the whites
peculiar to their kind. There was a flicking
of tails. A hen in the loft dropped with
squawks of alarm into the bin and scurried
away, flapping. Romik stood there, awk
ward and silent, conscious of being a stranger
in his own kingdom.

DON'T know what came over me," he
said aloud. "Must have been crazy.

Plumb crazy!" He lifted his short, strong
arms and let them fall again. "Anyway,
it's done."

He had forgotten the long winters, when
snow drifted over the shed roofs. He had
forgotten his struggle with the soil; the
obdurate, mysterious, withholding earth into
which his plough struck as into stone. He
had forgotten the long night vigils with
ailing animals, the accidents, the illnesses,
the physical toil, his tired back and the
treachery of wind and hail, drought and ice.

Now he could only remember the tall
wheat, the days of sunshine and fulness.
He ached to throw the harness across the
horses and drive them out. He went to the
stalls and touched one of them, running his
hand over her back.

It was then, asking himself whether the
creatures would miss him, that he shed the
first, difficult tears of his maturity.

II

When he returned to the house, the
women were ready to start. A little
group of neighbors had come on foot
from near-by farms to bid the Romiks
good-bye. Already there was re
straint, a sort of shyness and formal
ity, as if the Romiks had become
strangers by reason of their new ex
perience. Maria was voluble and
excited; there was a flush of color in
her cheeks, a triumphant look in her
She kissed the women, promised to

write them, to send fruit and postcards
and souvenirs. "W'e'll see honest-to-good-
ness Indians," she said.

{Continued on page 44)
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Early American Diversions—The Christmas Frolic
There Was Nothing Like It for Working Up an Appetite
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rhere's Nothing Like a Book!
Declared Mr. S. Claus in an Interview on the Art

Of Christmas Giving

Mr. claus, familiarly called Santa,
seemed, indeed, to think that the
question of holiday offerings was

painlessly settled for all time.
He intimated, and we bowed our ac

quiescence, that of course you have preserved
all of the past year's issues of The Elks
Magazine. These, he went on, could not
but constitute an excellent guide to ChristT--
mas book shopping.

In those issues, you will remember, we
attempted under as many special headings
as there were' months, to keep in touch with
the best new books as they came along—
hot from the pens of genius. We could not,'
naturally, cover the whole field. We were
just able to break one little corner of it.

To augment those reviews, we have
gathered together the following lists which
we trust will prove full of fresh suggestions.
If, in addition to this, the Book Review
Department can be of further assistance to
its readers, please do not hesitate to write
and ask our help.

Unusual Biographical Books
Cities of Many Men—by H. C. Chatfield-

Taylor. (Houghton, Mifflin Co., Boston,
Mass.)

Brilliant portraits of the most shining
human lights of the great cities of the
world during the past fifty years. Mr.
Chatfield-Taylor is one of this department's
favorite writers, so we urge you to look into
this book.

Uncommon Americans—by Don C. Seitz.
(The Bobbs-Merrill Co., Indianapolis, Ind.)

Being the delightfully brisk sketches of
some twenty-two famous countrymen and
countrywomen who were, so to speak,
"characters" apart from their work. Whist
ler, Mrs. Eddy, Stonewall Jackson, Brigham
Young—this will give you an idea of how
wide a canvas Mr. Seitz has covered.

Enchanters of Men—by Ethel Colburn
Mayne. (G. P. Putnam's Sons, New York.)

Quite as alluring and amorous a book as
one would imagine from its title, since it
teUs the stories of famous .beauties who
played the very dickens with equally famous
gentlemen, and, in some cases, considerably
altered the face of history.

Aaron Burr—by Samuel H. Wandell and
Meade Minnigerode. (G. P. Putnam's Sons,
New York.)

A vital epoch in American history cap
tured in this engrossing narrative of a much
misunderstood and now almost mythical
figure. Real beauty of style makes this
book read like a romance.

Wives—hy Gamaliel Bradford. (Harper-
& Brothers, New York.)

Mr. Bradford is known to our readers
especially through his distinguished work
Damaged Souls. In this later book of
convincing histories, he tells the inner stories
of the wives of some of the most famous and
"infamous" Americans, and paints their
stirring and often tragic portraits with
faultless strokes.

By Claire Wallace Flynn

The Life of Elbert H. Gary—by Ida
Tarbell. (D. Appleton & Co., New
York.)

The story of Gary is, of course, the story
of the steel industry. This, told by the
tried and true pen of Ida M. Tarbell shoidd
prove good reading for any man.

OneMan's Life—by Herbert Quick. (The
Bobbs-Merrili Co., Indianapolis, Ind.)

A very human, kindly and intrepid
journal. The' autobiography of a well-
loved and much missed American.

For the Chap With the Wanderlust
The Little World—hy Stella Benson. (The

Macmillan Co., New York.)
Miss Benson sees behind the blinds of

native houses, into the hearts of strange
peoples, the road beyond the turning, and
the thousand and one shades of light
where the casual tourist insists only on
dusty brown. A trip through the Orient
recounted with extraordinary sparkle and
charm.

Sunlight in New Grenada—by William
McFee. (Doubleday, Page & Co., New
York.)

A delight alike for the person who knows
the lands to the South and for the rocking-
chair traveler. Mr. McFee has a way with
his pen and ink. He loves the tropics, under
stands the people who live in them and knows
how to weave a spell out of what he has
seen.

Peacocks and Pagodc^—by Paul Ed
monds. (E. P. Dutton & Co., New York.)

The magic record of picturesque and
delightful travel in Burma.

Gone Abroad—^by Douglas Goldring.
(Houghton MiflSin & Co., Boston, Mass.)

A chatty and friendly book. If you have
never been to Europe you will be enchanted
by it, and if you have been you'll like it
doubly. Not a boring senitence.

New York in Seven Days—by Helena S.
Dayton and Louise B. Burratt. (Robert M.
McBride, New York.)

A fine little guide book—even for New
Yorkers!

Some of the New Novels
Breadgivers— Anzia Yezierska. (Double-

day, Page & Co., New York.)
Emigrant life in America by one who,

herself, came to these shores a refugee from
Russia when she was a little girl. A note
worthy piece of work.

The Crystal Cup—^by Gertrude Atherton.
(Boni & Liveright, New York.)

Love and some well-known inhibitions.
Mrs. Atherton is very popular and she
writes this sort of thing skilfully.

Power—byArthur Stringer. (The Bobbs-
Merrill Co., Indianapolis.)

Romance of a pioneer railway builder.
Grit, power and excitement go to make up
a "regular feller's" story.

The Chicken-Wagon Family—^by Barry
Benefield. (The Century Co., New York.)

A quaint romance. Light, well done;
laughter and tears. A sort of April affair.
Your wife will like this immensely.

Three Farms—by Cynthia Stockley. (G.
P. Putnam's Sons, New York.)

If you prefer to have your thrills come
out of South Africa, here is an excellent
novel by the author of Ponjola.

Caravan—hy John Galsworthy. (Charle^
Scribner's Sons, New York.)

Grade A short stories.

The Red Chord—by Thomas Grant
Springer. (Brentano's, New York.)

A thoroughly entertaining tale of China,
told with much grace.

Porgy—by DuBose Heyward. (G. H.
Doran Co., New York.)

Astoundingly well-done novel of negro
life in Charleston. One of the best attempts
to put the "^black man" between book-
covers that we have ever met.

Christina Alberta's Faiher—by H. G.
Wells. (The MacmiUan Co., New York.)

All very well for the Wells fan, but not
quite good enough for the man who has to
be won over to like Mr. W.

One Increasing Purpose—^by A. S. M.
Hutchinson, author of If Winter Comes.
(Little, Brown & Co., Boston, Mass.)

An after-the-war novel of English life.
Satisfying and readable.

Portrait of a Man With Red Hair—by
Hugh Walpole. (G. H. Doran Co. New
York.)

A deep, dark myster}'^ tale. Excellent.

The Keeper of the Bees—by Gene Stratton-
Porter. (Doubleday, Page & Co., New
York.)

A most popular love story by a writer
who counted her readers by whole townsful.
This romance has already found its way into
the motion-pictures.

The Great Pa/ndolfo—by William J. Locke.
(Dodd, Mead & Co., New York.)

A genius and an unmanageable lady, and
Locke's old trick of story writing at its best,
and—there you are! A perfect tale.

The Dream Maker Man—by Fannie
Heaslip Lea. (Dodd, Mead & Co., New
York.)

Cinderella in still another gown—a
Cinderella who goes bravely forth to find a
Prince that wiU fit her heart. Romantic,
young, sparkling.

The Perennial Bachelor—by Anne Parrish.
(Harper & Bros., New York.)

A prize-winning novel of 1925. but good
in spite of that. Showing up some truths to
be found in every American home. In
teresting writing.

{Continued on page 68)
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EDITORIAL
MEMORIAL SERVICES

^HIS will serve sls a reminder to those who
read it promptly upon its issue on the first
of December, that next Sunday is the day

set apart by the Order for MemorieJ Services to
be held by the subordinate lodges. The reminder
carries with it the suggestion that the ceremonies
are of such a character, and have such a
purpose, that every member should share in them,
at le^t by lending his interested presence to the
occasion.

The Order of Elks is not given to public
exploitation of its good works. But there are a
few levents upon its ceJendar in which the public
are interested, because of the purposes of the
celebrations or because of the beauty and effec
tiveness of the ceremonieJs. And these are
generally thrown open to the friends of the Order
as well as to its members.

Perhaps the most appealing of these is the
annual Memorial Service. The dignity and
beauty of the ritual, the fine program of music
and addresses that is provided, and the sweetly
wholesome sentiment that underlies the cere
monial, unite to render the occasion attractive
and to uplift the minds and hearts of all who
attend.

But the members of the Order should realize
that the true purpose of the Memorial Service is
not merely to entertain those present, nor to
make a display of emotion, nor to advertise our
fraternity. It is designed to pay a loving tribute
to the memory of those of our brothers who have
passed away; and to foster emd encourage in the
hearts of all Elks the tender sentiment of fraternal
recollection that inevitably softens and sweetens
their own lives, thus maldng them better Elks.

Of course, where the servicie is publicly con
ducted, it is, in effect, an openly ejiibited proof
of the manner in which Ell^ observe their obli
gation of Fidelity, a cardinal virtue which we
cl^m as a distinctive attribute of EJk member
ship. It is obvious that the cledm is but lamely
supported, and the obligation is but indifferently
observed, if the members do not unite in this
tribute that is specifically enjoined.

If YOU have a good reason for failure to
attend the ceremonies, your presence is neither

requested nor expected. If you have not such
valid excuse, your place is with your loyal lodge
brethren next Sunday.

CHRISTMAS

A GOOD Elk does not wait for any special
season, or for any particular occasion, to

perform acts of kindness and helpfulness. He
is ready and eager for such service at any time
that opportunity to render it is presented.

However, it has come to be an established
custom, among all classes of our people, to
observe the Christmas season as one during which
charity is to be practiced and kindly deeds
performed with unusual generosity. There is a
spirit of happiness and good-will that seems to
pervade all hearts at that time and to prompt the
sharing of blessings with those less fortunate.

The Order of Elks has observed this custom,
year after year, by such special activities in the
relief of suffering and distress among the poor
and needy, that its members and the recipients
of their l^unty alike have come to regard those
activities as fixed events upon the calendars of
the subordinate lodges. In every community,
all over our great Country, the generous Christ
mas donations of the Order are eagerly antici
pated as substantial contributions to the comfort,
good cheer and well-being of those most in need
of such aid. .

As the Christmastide again approaches, it is
well for us to remember that in every jurisdiction
there are those in need of our ministrations. It
is well to realize that in every lodge there are
those who have been bountifully blest with
material prosperity. We should recall that in
every true EJk heart there is a lively sympathy
with misfortune and distress and a keen desire
to relieve them. There is thus again presented
the combination of conditions that offer oppor
tunity for the most practical and effective
exemplification of true charity and benevolence.

It is hoped that the coming Christmas, now
near at hand, will prove no exception to the
general rule; and that the subordinate lodges will,
by appropriate activities best suited to their
respective communities, again demonstrate that
the high repute of the Order as a great charitable
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organization is soundly based upon its lofty
purposes translated into worthy deeds.

AN AMERICAN RELIGION

IN AN interesting article in our October
number, Mr. William G. Shepherd discussed

the growth of what he calls an "American
Religion." Without specious suggestions as to
the accurate use of terms, the idea embodied in
his statements is that there is an awakened
consciousness of social kinship in America that is
growing in strength and developing a philosophy
of kindliness, sympathy and helpfulness. It is
this that he refers to as the source from which an
American Religion may some day be produced.
And he calls attention to the manifestations of
this philosophy by American crowds or groups of
people.

Even if it be not exclusively a characteristic of
Americans, as Mr. Shepherd states, and markedly
absent in other peoples, at least it is a definite
attribute of the community spirit of our Country.
It is a fact that the emotions of Americans, as
expressed in crowd or group activities, as distin
guished from individual conduct, are quickly and
generously responsive to the appeals of need, of
suffering, of worthy aspirations.

And the reason is not far to seek. It lies in the
influences that have been so potently exerted
upon the minds and hearts of the American
people by the fraternal organizations which exist
and flourish here as they do in no other country.
There is an altruistic, benevolent basis that under
lies all these fraternities. The constant preach
ing of their doctrines and the exemplification of
their principles in the daily lives of their members,
particularly in their associated activities, has
had its effect in the creation of a spirit that
has come to be really national.

It may not be strictly accurate to call it a
religion. But it is a mental attitude, a fixed
purpose in life to serve others unselfishly, that is
ma^ng for the betterment and happiness of man
kind. And it is gratifying to realize that the Hks
have played no small part in bringing this about.

The Order of Elks is not a religious organization.
It permits neither discussion nor consideration of
creeds, denominations or sects. It is not con
cerned in diversities of faith nor in forrns of
worship. But in the broad sense in which Mr.
Shepherd uses the word, as embodying an ideal

of socieJ brotherhood and the universal obligation
of kindness, sympathy, and helpfulness, the
Order of EJks is distinctly religious. And it
glories in the influence it has exerted, and is
exerting, in aid of the growth of such a religion,
or philosophy of life, as all men may embrace,
whatever their sectariEin eissociations, their de
nominational affiliations, or their technical creeds.
The ultimate aim and purpose of our Order is the
universal adoption of the simple rule of conduct
which recognizes the brotherhood of man and
requires the observance of the real obligations of
that relationship. That is true religion by what
ever name it be called.

PESSIMISM IS COWARDICE

DEISSIMISM is not, of course, a disease. If
it were it would evoke pity. It may not,

perhaps, be accurately called a symptom of
physical disorder; although it is a well-known
fact that one's physic^ condition does affect the
temporary mental outlook. But a persistent
pessimistic attitude is indicative of a trait of
character that neither wins nor deserves sympa
thetic consideration, for it inherently involves
cowardice.

The recognition of any undesirable condition
is merely a sane and intelligent understanding of
existing facts. And the natural impulse of nor-
meJity is toward an equally sane and intelligent
effort to improve that condition, which exhibits
a faith in the feasibility of its betterment and
a courageous purpose to accomplish it.

But pessimism is an attitude of inactivity. It
lacks constructiveness of suggestion or conduct.
It "views with alarm" without any attempt to
find the course that will lead to a "pointing with
pride." It not only recognizes an unsatisfactory
situation, or imagines it, but supinely assumes its
continuance and presupi^ses a helplessness to
improve it. It exhausts itself in the gloomyjex-
pression of the complaint.

That is not the attitude of vigorous-minded,
stout-hearted, red-blooded, patriotic manhood.
All of life is a battle. All appropriate effort is
toward betterment. And, if it be worthy the
name, it is made with an abiding faith in ultimate
results and in the real contribution of that par
ticular effort to their final attainment.

No true Elk can ever be a pessimist; for a true
Elk is never a coward.

m
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The New Home of

Atlantic City,
N. J., Lodge

/tTLANTIC CITY, N. J., Lodge No.
276 is now located in its sumptuous

^ new Home on SouthVirginiaAvenue,
and extends a cordial invitation to all
members of the Order to make it their
headquarters during their visits to the
shore city.

The new Home, designed as a club-house
rather than as the usual hotel enterprise, ^yas
recently formally dedicated, the occasion
being marked by elaborate ceremonies and
a program lasting a week.

The dedicatory ceremony was conducted
by Past Grand Exalted Ruler Joseph T.
Fanning, who was assisted by Exalted
Ruler Clarence E. Knauer, and other
officers of the Lodge. Over a thousand
members and visitors witnessed the dedi
cation, which was' impressive in its simplicity
from start to finish, and heard the words
of praise and encouragement bestowed upon
them by a number of distinguished speakers
f^or erecting a building considered among
the best in the State. Among those who
took part in the dedication program were
the Hon. Harry Bacharach, Past Exalted
Ruler of the Lodge and Chairman of the
Building Committee, Hon. Murray Hulbert,
member of the Grand Forum, Secretary of
the Lodge, George B. Stoddard, and Hon.
Harry A. Mackey of Philadelphia, Pa.,
Lodge No. 2, who delivered the dedicatory
oration. Beautiful musical selections played
on the handsome organ which is a feature
of the new Home added to the dignity of
the occasion.

ON THE following day at noon members
of the Atlantic City Rotary Club were

guests of the Lodge at luncheon, and in the
evening the banquet celebrating the dedica
tion of the Home was held in the spacious
new banquet rooms. It was a brilliant affair,
made doubly so by the presence of the
large number of members and their ladies.
Past Grand Exalted Ruler Joseph T.
Fanning and U. S. Senator Walter E. Edge
were among the principal speakers. The
Senator spoke of the achievements of the
Lodge and reviewed the history of the
Order in general, citing its cooperation in
great national movements. Mr. Fanning
praised highly the Betty Bacharach Home
for crippled children, owned and operated
by the Lodge. Among the other speakers
of the evening were Exalted Ruler Clarence
E. Knauer; President of the New Jersey
State Elks Association, William K. Devereux
and Joseph Buch, former member of the
Grand Lodge Committee on State Associ
ations, Special tribute was paid by the
speakers to Harry Bacharach, EHas Rosen-
•baum, David C. Reed, State Senator Emerson
L. Richards, and Louis A. Steinbrickcr,
jmembers of the Building Committee which
icarried the building program through to a
:highly successful conclusion.

One oLthe touching scenes of the festivi
ties was the toast and the feeling response

paid by the members to Captain James K.
Carmack, who has been well named the
"Daddy of the Lodge." Rccords of the
Lodge reveal that its formation resulted
from ceaseless endeavor on his part. In
fact, newspapers of the time give full
credit for its successful organization to
Captain Carmack, declaring that his "un
selfish work in this, the ambition of his
life, would be gratefullyremembered forever
by the city. '

On the day following the banquet the
program of festivities was continued in the
new Home by a luncheon to the Atlantic
City Lions Club. A special entertainment
was provided the guests, after which there
was an inspection of the building. In the
evening of the same day the first Lodge
session in the new Home was held,_ imd a
large class of candidates were initiated.
Members of the Kiwanis Club were the
luncheon guests of the Lodge on the follow
ing day, and that same evening an excellent
entertainment and dance were given m the
Lodge room. The next day the beautiful
building was open for public inspection and
many hundreds availed themselves of the
opportunity to see the handsome rooms and
equipment.

The new Home is a distinctive five story
Gothic structure, with a 75 foot frontage
on Virginia -Avenue, and 150 feet deep,
including a handsome arched driveway
entrance for automobiles. The entire lot
^purchased by the members for the Home
measures 150 x 130 feet-

Features of the construction include a
large banquet room seating 600 guests, a
Lodge room with seating capacity of 1,200,
a large roof garden, specially equipped
gymnasium, luxurious furnishings and rarely
beautiful decorations in each room done -m
such fashion as to typify various historical
periods.

On the second floor is the Lodge room.
This room is finished in light gold with
tints of green and blue. Looking down
across the amber-colored floor is the raised
dais, in the center of which is a supporting
screen in the shape of a regal diadem, the
throne seat of the Exalted Ruler.

On each side of the great hall are rows
of seats upholstered in maroon velvet.
Conforming with the delicately shaded
panels are the rich drapes, also of heavy
maroon cloth.

Overlooking the scene below is a large
balcony on two sides of the room. ' The
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contour of its balustrade is carried into the
general lines of the room. Several hundred
persons can be seated both in the balcony
and on the main floor with comfort.

In the center of the ceiling is a large
dome inset with red. white and blue lights
that can be illuminated or shaded with
effect.

Nearby is a large foyer and a smoking
room and on the third floor is a beautifully
decorated room which will be the meeting
room for the Ladies' Auxiliary.

There is no mistaking the period of this
room. There are the rich lavender panels,
the flowered upholstery, the cabriole side
and arm chairs, copies of that daintiness
which graced the Petit Trianon Palace.

The upper floor of the building is re
served for social rooms, and a luxuri

ously equipped suite for the comfort of
distinguished visitors.

Down in the basement is the gymnasium
with handball courts, rowing machines,
volley ball court, punching bags and many
other facilities. Adjoining arc the shower
baths and locker rooms. Farther down the
hall is a cozy-looking room with billiard
and pool tables. And a few steps farther
still is the grill room.

The grill room is Flemish. It has a rich
polychrome border, gray-tinted sidewalls.
green and orange drapes, and is very
homey and comfortable with its Dutch
tables and chairs.

An outstanding feature of the new Home,
also, is the 840,000 pipe organ, located in
the Lodge room—one of the largest organs
in the world. It was installed under the
supervision of State Senator Emerson L.
Richards, a member of the Lodge. It will
be used at public and private functions of
the Lodge, at the regular meetings, and it
will provide special concerts throughout the
year.

The building project, begun on November
23, IQ2I (although actual work on the build
ing was not started until September 4, 1924),
because of pressing need for larger and more
suitable quarters, was financed by the
members of the Lodge, through the purchase
of bonds.

The new Home is a handsome addition
to the many beautiful buildings of Atlantic
City. Representing an investment of over
$700,000 by the membership, it is in every
respect an achievement of which the Lodge
can be proud.
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Proceedings of the Annual Conference
Of Grand Lodge Officers, District Deputies, Committee Chairmen,

and Presidents of State Associations
I ^HE annual conference ofGrand Lodge
I Officers, District Deputies, Committee

Chairmen and Presidents and Secre
taries of State Elks Associations, called by
Grand Exalted Ruler William Hawley
Atwell for October 25, at the Congress
Hotel in Chicago, was a well-attended and
profitable meeting. The Grand Exalted
Ruler, meeting his newly appointed repre
sentatives in a body for the first time, out
lined to them the policies of his administra
tion and issued instructions which, when
carried out, will be of great importance to
the Order. It is the purposeof theseaimual
conferences, which were established in 1921,
to acquaint the District Deputies with the
conditions and problems of the fraternity so
that they may work intelligently in their
respective jurisdictions. To that end they
are addressed not only by the Grand Ex
alted Ruler and other officers but also by
the heads of the various Grand Lodge
Committees, charged with furthering the
activities of the Order under the direction
of the Grand Lodge.

The program of this year's conference,
which followed a simple luncheon, was pre
sided over by Grand Exalted Ruler Atwell,
who addressed the gathering prior to his
formal installation of the District Deputies.
Judge Atwell spoke, in part, as follows:

"This is not, as we all recognize, a stricUy
social occasion. While we acknowledge social
contact and an opportunity to shakeh^ds and
sit opposite one another, this meeting is one of
intense importance to our great fraternity, and
therefore is tingedand shot through and through
with a solid determination to make the most of
these few moments of what might be called the
beginning, though to me it now seems pretty
near the end, of a new administration.

"Necessarily, in order to be succe^ful, one
must have in view at least some policies that
shall have been accepted as the right roads
to travel. I hasten to speak briefly of some
of these policies that I feel will be of benefitnot
only to us individually, which is the secondary
purpose, of course, but of benefit to the Order
at large.

"If you have thought to accept the district
deputyship for a year of pleasure, please allow
me now to ask you not to take the oath that
I shall administer at the conclusion of what
I have to say. That there will bepleasure in the
labor, of course, goes without saying. It may
not be apparent at the time, but when the
reminiscing seasoncomes, then there will cometo
you that larger heaven of personal pleasure out
of the thought that you did something for the
Order; that you lived without malaise its nine
months of work; nine months of concentrated
love and mentality for this thing that we call
the Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks.
That is what I want of tliis official family!
That concentration which will answer the ques
tion of the Subordinate Lodge, 'What shall we
do to get the membership to attend the meet
ings?' Any Elk—above all one who has been
chosen District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler—
any Elk who puts his mind upon the solutionof
that problem wiU love it beyond any question of
a doubt. So, to this intense work I call you.
I call you with every capacity that your friends
said you had when they recommended you for
appointment; those capacities that were itali
cized and capitalized and spoken of as your
superlative qualities were: A capacity to judge
men; a capacity to settle questions that arise
between men that are temporarily thoughtless,
sometimes temporarily headless; a capacity to
love men; a capacity to offer men a solution of

personal and alleged difficulties; a capacity to
suggest to the initiate that which will interest
men; a capacity to fire men with an added love
of that old—so old that we say that without any
additional heartbeat—so old ^at we do not even
have an additional pulsation before mentioning
it—that very old thing that we call Charity;
that we call Brotherly Love, and Fidelity, and
Justice, Is it possible for a man to be just who
is sitting beside or across from a brother in the
Lodge room against whom he has something?
Is it possible to have little differences of manhood
exist between brothers and then have them feel
toward one another Brotherly Love? And so
on through the four cardinal virtues.

"We accept this official family as a family
with sufficient ability to draw ^e men away
from the luncheon clubs; to draw the men away
even from a comfortable hearthstone; to draw
men away from the attractions of the theatre,
and moving-picture, and motion of the street;
to draw men away from the golf clubs, and card
clubs, and automobiles, and into the Lodge room
once a month, or every two weeks, or perhaps
once a wed:. There is such ability, and men
may be easily trained to the Lodge room if the
Lodge room is as attractive to them as the other
places. Can we make it so? Can we tell those
in charge of the Lodge room how to make it so?

"Allow me to suggest some veiy simple reme
dies, and I make the suggestion with great
temerity. In the first place, let the Lodge room,
of all tlie places about an Elks' Home, be the
most attractive part of the Elks' Home. Let no
part of the club feature, no gymnasium, no
banquet hall, no dancing place, no part of the
Home—not even the entrance hall—be as at
tractive (physically, I mean now) as the interior
of the Lodge room.

"Nobody is going to sit aroimd an old, un
comfortable room; it doesn't make any difference
if it is a Lodge room. Take those old, hard
benches away from the sides of the wall, and
place them out in the room, and put the Flag
on a standard so that it will ripple all the time,
and when the lights go out have a spotlight on
the Flag, and have a Star there. Instead of
hanging one from an old incandescent light cord,
take that out and put in a decent Star in your
Lodge room. Have a clock; not that old broken
gong that marks the hour by striking it with a
piece of iron. Give them a clock that marks
the hour in proper, rhythmic order. In one
Lodge that I have visited they have a playing
fountain; in anothertheyhave flowers; in o^ers
they have bubblers with drinkable water. Have
everything comfortable. If possible, I think
there should be a covering on the floor of the
Lodge room. I don't ^ow; youcan figure that
out, but you can see how the proper coloring
does a lot of things for the physical part of it.
They say we should have music; well, we should.
There should be a quartet there singing the
harmonies that furnish inspiration for the setting
of the altar. If they can not have a quartet
they should have an organ, but if not an organ,
tliey should have a piano, but the piano should
come last. Other methods of physical attrac
tiveness will occur to you.

" Now, what shall we do after they get in there?
Well, there must be some sort of a program.
Just what that shall be will have to be worked
out by the good jud^ent of the Exalted Ruler
who puts in some time at least on the job of
Exalted Ruler. He should not take the job if
he doesn't expect to put in some of his time on
it. Of course, we should have the great big
things that fraternity stands for, so that they
will begin to blossom and flower, and finally
harvestbyproperthings broughtout ofa menti
program. It may be recitations, speaking,
music, and what not I know of one Lodge
where the Exalted Ruler says, "Some of you may
be going away for a week; be prepared when you
come back to tell the boys what you have seen
and heard." In another Lodge—I don't know

whether it is legal or not, but this arises imder
'Good of the Order'—they endeavor to bring
in outside attractions; it may be the Mayor of
the city; it may be some quartet or singers
that do not belong to the Order; it may be some
outstanding preacher or speaker; it may be
some celebrated athlete—they bring them right
into the Lodge room.

"I know of some Lodges that have certain
nights when there is going to be something do
ing, say Tuesday night, or, any other night.
Some IDce to go to dances, and some that don't
dance like to go to meetings, but the slogan is,
for instance, 'Every Tuesday night there is
something doingat fiie Elks Club.' We fellows
know, who belong to churches, that on certain
nights there are prayer meetings, or on certain
mornings there is this or that, but there should
be a slogan in every Elks Club that on this or
that night there is going to be something going
on in the Elks Lodge room, whether it be once
a week, or once every two weeks, or whatever
night it may be, to get the fellows in the habit
of looking forward to that event. Have some
system about it.

"Now, I am going to say something to you
that really I have no right to say except as
Grand Exalted Ruler of this Order.

"This is America. This is what we call a free
country. It is a free coimtry; it is a civilized
country, because we individuals have given to
the Government certain things that belong to us,
and since we give to the Government, when we
give to the Government we take away from our
selves for the good of all. Now listen, brothers!
No Lodge in the United States can have a charter
while I am Grand Exulted Rider that violates the
laws of the countrv!

"Now, I want to be perfectly square and
honest with you. There may be some that do
it that I don't know anything about. I hope
there are none, but I want you to make my word
good. Don't make a hypocrite out of your
Grand Exalted Ruler. Now, I don't mean by
that that you are to go out and slash right and
left and cut the throat of every Lodge that you
find doing that, if you do find they are doing it,
but tell them they can't do it, and then if they
don't stop take up that charter. Not that they
must stop next week or next month, but they
must stop right now, and that's all there is to it.

"Brothers, I am willing to administer the
oath to all of you who are willing to follow these
instructions. Those who do not wish to take
this oath may keep their seats. The others will
arise." Following the administering of the oath
of' office to the District Deputies, Grand
Exalted Ruler Atwell introduced as the next
speaker Past Grand Exalted Ruler John P.
Sullivan, of New Orleans, Chairman of the
Grand Lodge Committee on Social and Com
munity Welfare, who spoke on

Rituals, Community Welfare and
Membership

"I want to preface anything I have to say
here to-day simply by telling you something
about the New Rituals. The open Rituals of
the Order will be ready for delivery on or about
January i, 1926, and ^1 be in the handsof the
Subordinate Lodges at that time, and we hope
that the work commanded by the Grand Lodge
at Portland will meet with your approval, which
alone will be sufficient compensation for the
time and effort that the members of your Com
mittee have given to the work.

"The subject of Social and Community Wel
fare, included by virtue of a resolution of the
Grand Lodge in ritualistic work and work on
membership, I am sure is very near to the heart
of each one of you here to-day because of your
positions as District Deputies going into every
nook and corner of this land wherein exists a
Lodge of Elks. You will carry there with you
and preach the doctrine of Social and Comtnu-
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nity Welfare to these communities where these
^"pStTrand Exalted Ruler Pickett who is
here to-day, has very wisely, in my judgment,
stated that "The Order ofElksto-day is not ex
cluding in any way its splendid
and its splendid fraternal chains that are bming
us together, but is to-day a grea.t^cmc mstitu-
tion with a fraternal background, and that is
absolutely so. If you show me a Lodge existing
in anycommunity that does notengage mwork
of a civic nature, that does not participate m
everything for the good and welfare of that
community, excluding at all time pohtics as we
understand it; if you show me a Lodge that
takes no interest in and does no social and com
munity welf^e work, I will show you a Lodge
that is eilJierstanding still or on the down
and I can point out to you a Lodge that it it
has not, wUl very shortly, give up its charter,
or have its charter taken away by the Grand
Exalted Ruler. , , j r

"That work is the life plan of the Order of
Elks in America to-day because it is that work
which brings the Subordinate Lodges into closer
communion with the people of the localiUes
where these Lodges exist. It is this work that
these Lodges do that establishes the profound
rcspcct £Lnci £iciiiiira,tioii thflt thepeople ofAiner-
ica have for the Benevolent and Protective
Order of Elks. And when a Lodge by such
splendid endeavor so establishes itself in those
communitiesby reason of these gooddeeds,and
by reason of these activities, youdon't need any
membership drives;your best citizens will corne
knocking at your doors asking you to pemit
them to become members of this great American
fraternity.

"My brothers, that is the work that counts
in our Order—the work of Americanization, the
Thanksgiving basket, Christmas cheer and the
Big Brother Movement; the Crippled Kiddies
Movement, and all those splendid works that
are beingengaged in by the severalhundreds of
Lodges of this land. There is no more glorious
record printed upon the pages of tme than the
splendid work done by the Subordinate Lodges
of this Order as chronicled in the Report of our
Committee submitted at the Portland meeting
of the Grand Lodge. I have recently mailed
out from the office of your Committee in New
Orleans, and sent to each one of you, a copy of
the Report of our Committee, and I do not ask
you to read it all, because you couldn't—there
is too much of it—but glance through it here and
there, reading this page and skipping another,
and just note the character and variety of activi
ties that the Lodges of our Order are engaged
in to-day, and then you will understand just
how wonderful this great Order of ours is, and
just what wonderful work it is doing, and you
\vill have no misgivings as to why this Order
has attained the proud position it is keeping in
the country to-day.

"I have noted what our splendid Grand Ex
alted Ruler has said about Lodge rooms. I agree
with him that the Lodge room should be the
best room in an Elks' building. The Lodge
officers should be competent to perform their
parts. Any officer who has not memorized his
part, and is not able to deliver-it word for word,
should not retain his office, but should let some
one else tiake his place. There are many good
men in these Lodges of ours who are anxious
and willing to take up this responsibility, and
memorize their parts, and do the work as it
should be done. No matter how beautiful
your Rituals may be, these Rituals placed in the
hands of incompetent men no longer seem beauti
ful. We all know that the Ritual is nothing
more or less than a play, and no play is ever
a success unless it is in flie hands of competent
actors, and you have got to have the scenery;
you have got to have equipment; you have got
to have covering on the floor; you have got to
produce the play properly in order to make a
lasting impression upon the initiate. I there
fore urge the District Deputies, and urge them
very strongly, to insist upon a proper rendition
of the Rituals.

"On membership, devote yourselves to your
communities and to social and community up
building work, and you will find you will need
no membership drives. The people are going
to come to you and ask to be admitted to
membership."

Judge Atwell next introduced Past Grand

Exalted Ruler Joseph T. Fanning, Executive
Director of the Elks National Memorial Head
quarters Commission, who spoke on

The Elks Magazine
"The Elks Magazine to-day is such a sub

stantial success that whereas, only three years
ago, we of your Commission came before you to
express hope, now we can come before you ex
pressing nothing but confidence. Our October
and November issues have been the biggest, in
point of view of revenue, that we have ever
published—bigger than last April, which had
set the record. And we look forward to next
spring as a season for setting stiU higher records.
If general business conditions remain good, as all
indications seem to warrant the belief that they
will, you will see them reflected in an Elks Mag
azine bigger and better than any we have yet
achieved. If you will look over the November
issue, an advance copy of which is before you
now, I believe you will agree that from the ap
pealing front cover picture to the beautiful ad
vertisement on the back, this number touches
the high water mark of our productions and is
as attractive and interesting a magazine as
money can buy.

"During the past year we have accomplished
one task of great importance—the revision of
our mailing list. As you know, we maintain
a mailing Ust of more than eight hundred and
fifty thousand names and addresses of members
to whom the magazine is sent every month.
To keep a list of that size up-to-date is no small
job. It requires a large force constantly at
work to take care of the normal changes of ad
dress that occur among the membership from
year to year. We have never had any trouble
in correcting our list so far as these normal
changes were concerned. Our system is simple
and is easily checked up in any case where we
have the correct information against which to
check it. Our trouble lay in the fact that the
lists of Subordinate Lodge members, from which
our own mailing list was originally compiled,
were not accurate to start with. When our first
number came out, in June, 1922, forty thousand
copies of it never reached the members for
whom they were intended, because the names
and addresses furnished us were wrong. As
the months went by we gradually cut down this
number of errors, but at the beginning of this
year we were stiU not satisfied with the percent
age.

"We determined to have our mailing list as
nearly 100 per cent, accurate as was humanly
possible. And so we called on the Subordinate
Lodge Secretaries, whose duty it is, as you are
aware, to furnish us with all changes of
address, to help us in a big effort to eliminate
mistakes. <•'

"To this end we sent to every Subordinate
Lodge Secretary a complete list of the names and
addresses of the members of his Lodge as they
appeared on our records and on the stencils from
which the magazine wrappers are printed;
and we asked each Secretary to compare this
list with his own, striking out names of men no
longer in good standing on his membership roll,
changing addresses which required change, and
adding names and addresses of new members, if
any, who were not represented on our stencil
list. The Secretaries responded, for the most
part, nobly. And the result has been that in
every case where we have had the Secretary's
earnest cooperation we now have a mailing list,
for that Lodge, which corresponds exactly to
the Secretary's own roll of membership. Not
only that, but every Secretary who has done as
we asked, and done it conscientiously, himself
now has an up-to-date list from which the dead
wood has been eliminated.

"We have cut our percentage of wrong ad
dresses to a fraction of what it was. In the case
of Lodges that cooperated with us, faultily ad
dressed magazines now are only those imavoid-
able mistakes resulting from changes too recent
to have been reported to us.

"I want to t^e thisopportunity of thanking
the Secretaries who gave us their efficient aid.
And I want also to ask you District Deputies
to help us, too, by urging in all your visitations
that every Secretary assist in keeping the Mag
azine's great mailing list up-to-date and useful
by reporting to us afi changes of address among
his members promptly. It is particularly im
portant that they send in the names and ad-
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dresses of new members immediately upon their
initiation, so that these names can be put on
our mailing list without additional charge to the
Lodge or the individual member for the current
year.

"When a new Lodge is instituted, I would
ask that the District Deputy under whose
jurisdiction it falls, see to it that the membership
list be sent at once to The Elks Magazine.

"The place for every copy of The Elks
Magazine is in the home of an Elk. A misad
dressedmagazine is a wasted magazine. We're
ready wth the machinery to send every copy
where it belongs. Let us find homes for every
last one of them! „ ,1.

" Another thing I want to talk with you about
is the matter of Lodge news. There ought to
be someone in every Subordinate Lodgecharged
wth the duty of supplying us with the news of
its activities. .

"We are printing more news and more inter
esting news all the time. Andyet, though you
may not believe it, there are no fewer than 500
Subordinate Lodges which have never been
j-gpi-gggi^tgd by news items in The Elks aga*
ziOT. We keeps records of every news item
sent in to us. Looking through these records
a few days ago we found dozens of Lodges that
had been mentioned nearly every month because
they send in news items; their Exalted Ruler
or Secretary, or some one designated by the
Lodge for that purpose, looked after it. And
hundreds more that had been mentioned with
varying frequency. These Lodges are on the
job They send us their information and—
provided it is real news—we print it. And in
the matter of whether it is news or not we give
theLodge the benefit of thedoubtninetimes out
of ten. But when the Lodges do not send us
anything they get no publicity in The Elks
Magazine. The loss is not only theirs but it is
ours as well. We want our news pages to be
truly representative of the entire Orderof Elks.
With SCO Lodges sending us no information in
the three years of our existence, we can not yet
call ourselves that, so far as our news pages are
concerned. Yet we feel that the indivhlual
Lodges and not the Magazine are to blame. I
would go further andsaythat the Exalted Rulers
and Secretaries are to blame. Because, even
though they may be too busy to send us the
news themselves, they could see to it that some
member, or committee of members, be assigned
for that purpose. , ^ ,

"That is the second thing I am going to ask
of you District Deputies—to urge that some
Lodge officer or committee in each Lodge in
your jurisdictions ismade responsible forsending
us the news every month. We'll add as manypages as may be necessary to print it.

"The third topic of my talk to-dajy has to do
with advertising. It is the advertising revenue
that makesit possible for us to publish the high-
grade magazine we do. The one dollar a year
subscription alone would not cover the cost of
publication and distribution. And it is the ad
vertising revenue that also produces the sur
plus. Themore advertising we carry, the bigger
^e surplus we can turnover to theGrand Lodge
every year, and the better, from a material
standpoint, shall we fulfil the Magazine's
naission. _ ,. , ,, .

"The quality of our publication has enabled
us to secure advertisements from the very best

of merchants and manufacturers. It is
not so much the initial sale of space to an ad
vertiser that is important. True, we must first
get him into the Magazine—but the really im-Eortant thing, once we get him in, is to keep

im there. Repeat orders are the foundation of
success in every business. Advertisers will give
repeat orders to magazines if those magazines
prove profitable. And not otherwise. We are
not selling space in The Elks Magazine on
a basis of friendship or fraternal affiliations. We
areselling it on a; basisofmerit; merit as a profit
able medium for the advertiser. Every Elks
Lodge and every Elk can, therefore, help us
maintain and increase the value of the Magazine
by patronizing our advertisers and by letting
them know they saw the advertisements in The
Elks Magazine.

"And if you District Deputies will bring out
that point in your fraternal visitations and
talks, you will be rendering a service not alone
to the Magazine but to the Order as an organ
ization.
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"If ever there arises any question, with regard
to the Magazine or its policies, which you feel
you can not answer due to lack of information,
please do not hesitate to call on us for the an
swer. I thank you, in the name of the Elks
National Memorial Headquarters Commission,
for your interest in behalf of our National Pub
lication and assure you that we will do our ut
most to keep on making it better and better
\vith every issue."

Past Grand Exalted Ruler John K. Tener,
Chairman of the Elks National Memorial
Headquarters Commission, was the next speaker
introduced, his topic being:

Matters Relating to the Commission
"You will* understand that the Commission

referred to is the Elks National Memorial Head
quarters Commission, that body to whom was
given the duty and the task of erecting and
furnishing thiis building which nownearscomple
tion here in Chicago, and also for the publication
of The Elks Magazine.

" Brother Fanning has spoken to you about the
Magazine and of those things which you ought
to know to help carry that Magazine on to a
greater success, and if you do not already sense
it and know that the Magazine has arrived, and
is a success, perhaps I may inform you.that it
has been so stamped by another vety, very great
organization, who have with the sincerest form
of flattery sought to imitate us. At the last
meeting of the Shrine, held in Los Angeles,
action was taken there for the founding of a
magazine, I think organized along the lines of
The Elks Magazine. They appropriated
$600,000.00, or $1.00 per capita; added that to
the membership dues, appointed a Comnuttee
to publish a magazine for theirOrder which wiU
be edited along the same lines and in the same
manner as The Elks Magazine.

"This Commission of yours has not only under
its charge and control the publication of the
Magazine, but the erection and furnishing of this
memorial building of ours here, in. CMcago,
and I take it that you District Deputies, as
representatives of the Grand Exalted Ruler,
want to get as much information as you can, so
thatyou may be prepared toanswer all pertinent
questions on this point.

"You have been sufiiciently informed concern
ing the Magazine. Let me say with reference to
the Memorial Building that when ^e matter ^yas
undertaken it was decided, and this Commission
was directed by the Grand Lodge, to erect such
a building; the sum of $2,500,000.00 was ap
propriated, and the Order was committed to
raise that amount. This was nearly six years
ago; since then the Commission has levied at
different times—in the year 1921, $1.00 per
capita; nothing in 1922; in the year 1923,65 cents
per capita; nothing in 1924; and in 1925, $1.00
per capita. And next year we willlevy 45 cents
per capita, collectible on or about the ist of
May.

"So that in the six years there has been levied
on the membership $3.10 per capita, or there
abouts, or an average of about 50 cents a year
in making up this $2,500,000.00. Of course,
our building has cost and will cost much rnore
than the amount so appropriated. The required
amount will come from the funds remaining over
from our War Relief Commission, and aggregat
ing about $350,000.00, and the additional
amount necessary to complete the building in
all its embellishments and its art work wiU be
taken from the present surplus and the surplus
to come from The Elks Magazi^. So that,
after this levy of 45 cents per capita next May,
there will be no further levy on the membership
for this building.

"The building on its exterior and in its con
struction imder the general contract is almost
completed. There remains yet to be done the
furnishing, and the painting and decorations,
sculptureand all that, and it is our hope to have
it absolutely completed, except in somefeatures
of our sculpture, which will require extra time,
when wed^cate the building next July.

"What I want to say and leave with you par
ticularly at this time is, that when you are asked
what is the purpose of this building, and why is
it built, and how long will it last, and how
long will we suffer these assessments, you may
answer:

"The building is located in Chicago, but in

no sense is it a Chicago idea, so far as the Elks
Lodge in Chicago having anything to do with it
is concerned. It is a national buHding. It is at
once a monument and a memorial erected as a
tribute to those who served in the late World
War. In it we will house, as directed by the
Grand Lodge, the Grand Secretary's office and
other administrative offices, so that it is an Elks
national building in every respect.

"It is located on the driveway on Diversey
Avenue and Lincoln Parkway, at the intersec
tion of the southern terminal of the Sheridan
Road. It is easy of access—ten minutes' drive
from here by either busses or taxi. I hope
that you will take occasion, every one of you,
now that you are here in the city, to' visit this
very, very beautiful building, in order that you
may be able to tell others about it. You
have never seen in all the world a building so
beautiful and so unique. I know your hearts
will swell with pride when you enter that mag
nificent Memorial Hall, because nothing about it
has been copied from any other building in the
world. We haven't copied from any other
artist or architect. Everything all absolutely
original, and I ]^ow it will not only appeal to
ea^ and everyoneof you from an architectural
standpoint, but that it will be a source of glori
fication to the Order of Elks. It is the finest
memorial to the dead that has ever been erected
since the close of the World War; a fitting
tribute to those 70,000 American Elks who served
and the more than 1,000who gave up their lives
for Freedom."

At the conclusion of Mr. Tener's address.
Grand Exalted Ruler Atwell introduced Past
Grand Exalted Rulers John G. Price and William
E. English, the latter being the oldest living
Past Grand Exalted Ruler, in point of date of
service. Mr. English said a few words of greet
ing to the assemblage. Mr. Price added the
weight of his indorsement to what had already
been said regarding the importance of civic
work and of making Lodge rooms and Lodge
meetings attractive to the membership.

The next speaker was the newly appointed
Grand Esquire, William J. Sinek, of Chicago
Lodge No. 4, who talked of

The 1926 Grand Lodge Convention
"When Chicago Lodge, joined by the Elks of

our great State of Illinois, and backed by our
citizenship, journeyed to Portland, Oregon, and
secured the Convention for 1926 for our great
City of Chicago, we promised there that we
wo^d have a successful Convention on the oc
casion of the dedication of our wonderful Me
morial Building. We promised Uiat we would
have a Convention that would be greater than
any held up to this time, and it was due to the
fact that on this occasion would be dedicated
this Memorial Building. But we had something
else in mind. We had something in mind that
could assist us in fulfilling our promises. You
may wonder what that thought was, and I am
going to tell it to you.

"We had in mind the value of the outposts of
Elkdom, as you were called a moment ago by
our esteemed friend, Past Grand Exalted Ruler
John P. Sullivan. We had in mind the value of
those outposts as canying the message for this
coming Convention to every Lodge within our
Order. It may be true, my brothers, that this
will be a Chicago Convention, that is, that the
Convention will be held in Chicago, but it is my
desire to call your attention to the fact that it is
not our Convention; it is your Convention, and
upon your effortswillrest tie successof this great
Convention to be held here next year.

"Therefore, I hope that eveiy District
Deputy here to-day in his visitations to the
various Lodges in his district will take advantage
of this special opportunity afforded him, as
suggested by Brother Tener, of the Commission,
to visit this Memorial Building to-day, and see
the building we are going to dedicate. I know
that you be so inspired that you will be
better able to paint that wonderful picture to the
various Lodges than you otherwise would. So
I hope you call attention to this dedication,
and thus assist your Illinois brothers in making
the next Aimual Reunion in Chicago the greatest
ever held by any Order.

"You can see for yourselves the gr^t big
hotels "that are under construction at this time,
and you can tell j^ur Lodges of the wonderful
summer resort City of Cracago; you can tell

35

them of our splendid park system and boulevard
system; our bathing beaches, etc., and I am sure
that by next summer we wiU be able to house
every Elk and his family and make them
comfortable.

"There is another thing I want to mention,
and I would like to have your cooperation in it:
The exact time of the parade has not been fixed
as yet; we don't know exactly the line of march,
but somewhere in that parade we are going to
make use of our magnificent new stadium out
here on the lake front, holding some 70,000
people. There we will assemble our bands, and
there also the marching clubs may be seen to the
best advantage. We want representations from
every Lodge in the country, if possible, and if we
can't get delegations from every Lodge we want
at least a man from every Lodge carrying the
Service Flag and Banner of that Lodge, so that
they can be assigned to their proper places in
the parade and also at the stadium. We would
like to have this part of it 100%, so I want you
to see to it that every Lodge has at least its
Lodge Banner in this parade, and if you
can't do this kindly let me know so that we
can get some further communication to these
missing Lodges in an endeavor to have tlii<;
done."

Substituting for Past Grand Exalted "Ruler
Rush L. Holland, who was prevented by
illness from attending the conference. Past
Grand Exalted Ruler Bruce A. Campbell spoke
on the topic which had been assigned to
Mr. Holland.

The Elk's Duty Toward the Laws
OfHis Country

"As the Grand Exalted Ruler has so aptly
said, it is a subject upon which, as I view it,
there can be but very Uttle difference of opinion
among the individual members of our Order.
The Grand Exalted Ruler has outlined to you
in his address _this afternoon his policy—his
official policy—in relation to certain features of
the laws of our country.

"It is not my purpose to cover the ground that
he has so ably and so well covered, but in the
few moments that I shaU speak to you it is my
purpose only to discuss the question of an Elk's
duty toward the laws of his coimtry so far as is
concerned the building which constitutes the
home of the Subordinate Lodge.

"This government of ours is a government of
law. The Benevolent and Protective Order of
Elks is a government of law so far as its internal
affairs are concerned. Both the Order and the
nation derive their method of government from
the principles laid down by Thomas Jefferson in
the Declaration of Independence "deriving their
just powers from the consent of the governed."
Neither in our nation, nor in our States, nor in
our Order do we recognize autocratic control of
any individual or set of individuals, but in our
method of government, both in the nation and in
the Elks, we agree among ourselves in forming a
particular government; that the form of that
government, the laws of that government, and
the methods of enforcing that law, shall be
subject to the consent and will of a majority of
those who constitute it. When we do that, as
your Grand Exalted Ruler has stated, we
sacrifice—^if it may be called a sacrifice—which
I doubt—some individual rights, some individual
privileges, or things that may be considered an
individual right or an individual privilege. The
government of the Elks, as well as the govern
ment of our nation, while it is a government of
liberty, and founded upon the principles of
liberty and freedom and individual action, is
not a government of the kind of liberty that
constitutes license to the detriment of our fellow
men and all other individuals, and so long as any
law is upon the statute books of our Order, upon
the statute books of our nation, or upon the
statute books of our respective States, tne duty
of every Elks Lodge, composed as it is only of
American citizens, sworn to defend the Consti
tution of our country, sworn to fight for and, if
necessary, to die for the Flag of our country, and
sworn to defend the institutions under whidi we
have grown great, and which give promise of
greatness to our children and our children's
cMdren, the only duty that any Elks Lodge
can have is to respect and obey the la\vs
properly established by properly constituted
authority.
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" Now, there is nouse hiding behind thebush.
I havein mind oneparticular law, and every one
ofyouhas in mind the same law,and that is the
Eighteenth Amendment to the Constitution of
the United States, and laws passed in pursuance
of it I may have had my opinion, or, I did
have my opinion and say about it, as to the
advisability of the adoption of that Amendment
to the Constitution of the United States. That
was my right, and that was your right—a nght
^at you have and I have as an American
citizen. 1 may think to-day that that Amend
ment oughtto be repealed; you may think that
it ought to be repealed. I may think that it
ought to stay as part of our Constitution, and
you may think that. We have a perfect right
to that thought, whichever position we take
upon it. We have a perfect right in every
legitimate way, if we are opposed to that
Amendment, to seek to cause its repeal and
abandonment as part of the Constitution of the
United States. We have a right, if we favor
that Amendment, to use every legitimate means
to keep it as part of the Constitution of the
United States, but, I say to you, my brothers,
and I am talking about Elks Lodges—I can't
talk about anything else—I say to you that
the Elks Lodge that flagrantly violates Aat
Amendment to the Constitution of the United
States, after warning of the policy of your Grand
Exalted Ruler, and after warning of the law of
the Order, is no longer worthy to continue as a
Subordinate Lodge of the great fraternity of the
Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks of the
United States of America.

"And I want to say another thing to you!
We Past Grand Exalted Rulers haven't got
much influence; there are twenty-two of us.
Some of you may think that we have, but this
warning is now going out to the Lodges of the
Order, and where violations are found they are
to be given a warning, as I understand it, from
the Grand Exalted Ruler. And I can say for
the twenty-two Past Grand Exalted Rulers of
the Order that if any of the Lodges in our
neighborhood are guilty of any flagrant violations
of this law, after a warning by properly consti
tuted authority of the Order, don't come to us to
get you out of the difficulties that you have
gotten into, after due warning, and your knowl
edge of the consequences that are to come to you.

"Now that's about all, my brothers, that I
can say upon this question, and I say it without
expressing an opinion as to the advantages of
prohibition. I say it without in any way
attempting to reflect my own personal opinion
as to whether tJiat policy ought to continue as a
governmental policy of our country, but I do
say this, that an Order that places the American
Flag upon its altars; an Order that requires of
everj' applicant for membership, when he
appears for initiation, that he stand before the
altar of the Order, with his hand upon his heart,
and pledge himself to support the Constitution
of his country; that that Order can not and will
not permit violations of the law in the homes of
the Subordinate Lodges of a great American
fraternity that is founded on American princi
ples, and in order for this country to continue
great and free, and continue to give opportunities
to you and yours, we must maintain respect for
the law and love for those institutions under
which we have grown great. In order to

maintain the estabhshment of
that Order must place itself upon .record, and our
Subordinate Lodges must be given to under
stand that it is our pledge to decency, and
honor, and respect for law, and for the con
tinuation of our countty—the gr^test nati^^^
upon the face of the earth-that its Flag shaU not
be marred by American Elks Lodg^ violating
thefundamental laws of^r coimtry.

Grand Secretary Fred C.Robinson came ne-xt
upon the program. Much of what he said,
being in the nature of instructions of ^"ter^t
only to theDistrict Deputi^, has
but certain information bearing, on financial
matters is herewith quoted from his address.

Grand Lodge Dues and Assessment
"On basis of membership reported as of

AprU I, 1926, the remittance from each Sub
ordinate Lodge, to accompany the annual
report, will be as follows:

Grand Lodge Dues-ForElksMag^^iot
subscription from April i, 1920, to
April I, 1927-Si oo- For genera
Grand Lodge purposes, 35c. lotal
Grand Lodge dues ; • • 35

TTlks National Memorial Headquarters
Assessment—(The final levy to
complete the appropnation ot ^2,-
500,000

Total to be remitted with annual report
onbasisofmembership April i, 1926. Si. 80

"In discussing the Grand Lodge Dues of
$1.35, it wUl be well for you toadvise theLodges,
as did Chairman MaUey of the Judiciary Com
mittee last year, that the Grand Lodge in its
1924 Session provided that Grand Lodge dues
are tobecollected byeach Subordinate L<^ge ^
part of the Subordinate Lodge dues; that js,
from each member iJiere shall be collected only
the Subordinate Lodge dues, and out of that
amount so collected Qie $i.3S of Grand Lodge
dues must be taken and remitted to the Grand
Secretary. If the Subordinate Lodge realizes
that the revenue which is to be obtained frorn
Subordinate Lodge dues can not take care ot
Subordinate Lodge matters intended to be
covered by these dues, and also pay the Grand
Lodge dues, then there should be an mcrease in
the Subordinate Lodge dues by an amendment
to the By-Laws, which should be properly
adopted by the Lodge and submitted to J. F.
Malley, Chairman, Grand Lodge Committee
on Judiciary, 15 State Street, Boston, M^s.,
that it maygointo force and effect as ofApril i,
1926. The exception to the above, ofcourse, is
with reference to life members. The Grand
Lodge dues of $1.35 may becollected from them
as an assessment.

"The Headquarters assessment of 45c, while
leviedagainst the Lodge, may be passedon as an
assessment against the individual member, but
payment to the Grand Lodge must accompany
the annualreport, regardless of possible delayin
collection of local assessments."

Past Grand Exalted Ruler Fred Harper was
called on by Judge Atwell to explain the status
of the "Save Old Ironsides" campaign, which
has been slowed up by obstacles unforeseen at
the time of its institution.
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The "Save Old Ironsides^' Campaign
"This is not an activity of the Elks, as such,

but is one on the part of the United States
Government, seeking to avail itself of one of
the most powerful instrumentalities of the
Government, namely, the Benevolent and
Protective Order of Elks.

"We have found many difficulties, due
principally to the rules and regulations of
municipal authorities, which prohibit a general
campaign for funds among school children. It
wasn't anticipated that we would run up against
a snag in a campaign of that kind, and I think
our troubles have grown very largely out of the
fact that the time limit was too short to get that
objection out of the way It is quite likely,
therefore, that in the first reports that come from
the 'Old Ironsides' committee it will be an
apparent failure, and that we will not be able
to get the funds that we expected, but you can
say this, that there will be no failure on the part
of the Elks to do anything that they undertake
to do, particularly on behalf of our Govern
ment.

"Just what method may be undertaken by the
committee in charge, the National Committee,
gradually to bring success to this campaign, I
am not able to tell you or advise you about just
now. It may be very likely that there will be
some little extension of time for this campaign
to be conducted in view of the attitude of
municipal authorities against making this
campaign.

• "The only suggestion that I am asked to
present to you now is that the Order of Elks has
committed itself to this undertaking, and that
you in your contact with the various Lodges will
keep yourselves advised of any new plans or
suggestions, whatever they may be, that will
come from the National Committee, and that
you will avail yourselves of every opportunity
of urging active and earnest service in the
progressof this campaign.

"As I say, I don't know just what these
suggestionswill be, but they \vill come to you
in due course from authoritative sources, and it
is hoped that you will recognize the importance
of the undertaking and give it your best services
for this entire time."

With the business of the conference at an end.
Grand Exalted Ruler Atwell introduced Past
Grand Exalted Rulers J. Edgar Masters, of
Charleroi, Pa., and Frank L. Rain, of Fairbury,
Neb., Grand Trustees Robert A. Scott, of
Linton, Ind., and Clyde Jennings, of Lynchburg,
Va., John F. Malley, of Boston, Chairman of the
Grand Lodge Committee on Judiciary, William
H. Reinhart, Chairman of the Grand Lodge
Committee on State Associations, Grand
Treasurer John K. Burch, of Grand Rapids, and
the following Presidents of State Elks Associa
tions: William E. Fitzsimmons, New York;
August Schneider, Nebraska; Dr. F. G. Cluett,
Iowa; W. E. Hendrich, Indiana; Sam Stern,
North Dakota.

Following the conference, the Grand Exalted
Ruler issued instructions to all District Deputies
to call, at the earliest possible date, meetings of
all Exalted Rulers and Secretaries in their
respective States, to be held at some central
point in each State, for the purpose of discussing
the work of the coming year.

Digest of Opinions and Decisions
Supplement Brings Valuable Book to Date

PINIONS and Decisions," edited and
compiled by Hon. John F. Malley,
Chairman of the Grand Lodge Commit

tee on Judiciary, which was published last year,
contained in brief compass a conciseand highly
valuable digest of practically all questions that
had arisen up to 1924 relating to ^e interpreta
tion of the Constitution and Statutes of the
Order. The preparation of this volume, the
first of its kind to be published since 1915, in
volved a vast amount of work; and by his clear,
common-sense arrangement and sifting of a

great mass of material, Mr. Malley performed
a very definite service to the Order.

The present volume, just published, is a sup
plement to this main work. It contains a di
gest of the decisions of the Grand Forum ren
dered during the year ended September 30,
1925, and of the opinions of the Chairman of
the Grand Lodge Committee on Judiciary during
the same period, which are considered of suffi
cient importance to be included. Mr. Malley
has preserved in this supplement the same care
ful arrangement of the main volume. It also

contains helpful cross references and a number of
notes calling attention to the statutory chafes
which modify or nullify opinions and decisions
heretofore published.

The edition of the supplement is limited, but
copies have been sent to every Subordinate
Lodge Secretary, so that any member who
wishes to consult it can now do so.

Members who want copies should apply to
their Subordinate Lodge Secretary, as the Grand
Secretary's officehas no copies for general dis
tribution.
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Southwest Visited By
Grand Exalted Ruler Atwell

This colorful and interesting story of Judge
Atwcll's trip through the Southwest, was written by
IV. W. Bridgers, District Deputy Grand Exalt^
Ruler for Texas West.

Grand Exalted Ruler William Hawley
Atwell, as a result of his official visit to
El Paso, Texas, Lodge No. 187, on

October 2, wll wear a vermilion-colored felt
Mexican hat at the Chicago Grand Lodge
meeting in 1926, in compliment to the El Paso
Lodge.

And Grand Exalted Ruler William Hawley
Atwell will make a trip to Trenton, Missouri, to
pay a personal visit to an aged Elk he has
never seen. This as a result of having met the
aged Elk's health-seeking son on a desert
highway in New Mexico, and of having "become
impressed with the young man's pride that both
he and his father in Trenton are Elks.

September 28 Judge Atwell spent a busy day
in San Antonio, where he went to meet with
about 160delegates from Texas Lodgeswhohad
assembled there for the purpose of reorganizing
the Texas State Elks Association. Returning
to his home at Dallas to dispatch important
business, he arrived in El Paso Friday afternoon,
October 2, met with El Paso Lodge that night,
went to Douglas, Arizona, on Saturday, met with
Douglas Lodge Saturday night, and returned
to El Paso on Sunday. Monday morning he
started overland for Roswell, New Mexico, met
with Roswell Lodge Monday night and from
Roswell he went to Amarillo, Texas, met wth
Amarillo Lodge Tuesday night, and from Ama
rillo he went to Pueblo, Colorado.

Judge Atwell considered the El Paso and
Douglas meetings as memorable events, and his
receptions in these two cities as exceptionally
hospitable and enthusiastic. The El Paso
meeting was also unique in several particulars.

A larjge delegation of Elks met Judge Atwell
upon his arrival in El Paso and escorted him
to the Paso Del Norte Hotel. The cars of
the escort party were decorated with flags and
the colors of the Order, the procession being
headed by a platoon of traffic police. The route
to the hotel was lined %vith American Legion
flags.

At 6 o'clock Exalted Ruler Barry Hagedon
entertained Judge Atwell with a dinner that was
purposely designed to afford Mm a surprise.
The courses included fresh crab and wild teal
duck. The fresh crabs were shipped 800 miles
from the coast, but the teal ducks were a honie
product, hand-raised by Mr. Hagedon on his
ranch up in New Mexico, forty miles north of
El Paso.

Following dinner Judge Atwell was given a
serenade at his hotel by the Lodge, the music
being furnished by Rayo Reyes' Mexican Boys'
Band. This is one of the most artistic juvenile
musical organizations in the United States.
Thirty-five boys in this band, in blue and red-
striped uniforms, range in age from six to
sixteen years. They perform the most difficiJt
music with classical finish. Capable critics
have pronounced it the best juvenile band in
America.

Grand Exalted Ruler Atwell has made a
special request of the Lodge that this band be
taken to the Chicago Grand Lodge meeting,
and the Lodge has agreed to see that it is there,
along with its famous Quien Sabe Club.

Following the serenade the band headed an
automobile parade from the hotel to the Elks
Home, where hundreds of the memberehip of
No. 187, in fanlike formation outside the
entrance, awaited the arrival of the Lodge's
distinguished guest. Beneath the folds of
dozens 01 large flags that flew in the sheen of
many lights along the extended balconies of the
Home, the scene of the Grand Exalted Ruler's
arrival was inspirational.

Everything that was possible had been done
to make the event patriotic, enthusiastic,

uiuque, and dignified. No one had been per
mitted to enter the Lodge room in advance of
the Grand Exalted Ruler, and when he was
ushered in he found the lights subdued amid a
maze of flags and Elk colors. One of the
largest sets of antlers in the United States,
wth miniature lights on the tips of the prongs,
adorned the altar. The silk flag of the Lodge
floated to the right of the Exalted Ruler's
station, and to the left was the Lodge banner—
the flag and the banner that had led the Quien
Sabe Club of the El Paso Lodge in Salt Lake,
Boston, Buffalo, Atlantic City, Philadelphia,
Denver, Portland and Los Angeles Grand Lodge
parades in years agone. A small silk flag also
fluttered under a spotlight above the station
of the Exalted Ruler.

'T'HE lights were turned on, and then followed
a masterly address by Judge Atwell.

This was an open meeting and the intro
ductory and closing ceremonies were extremely
simple. George H. Higgins, Chaplain of No.
187 for the past thirty-two years, said a brief
prayer; Mrs. J. C. Roberts sang a solo; Walter
Scott, Past Exalted Ruler of No. 187, delivered
an address of welcome on behalf of the city;
District Deputy Grand Exdted Ruler W. W.
Bridgers, Texas West, deUvered an address of
welcome on behalf of the Lodge, and George E.
Wallace, former memter of 3ie Grand I^dge
Judiciary Committee then introduced the Grand
Exalted Ruler. The entire preliminary cere
mony did not consume more than fifteen minutes.

At the conclusion of his address the Grand
Exalted Ruler was presented with the huge
Mexican hat which brought from him a promise
to wear it at the Chicago Grand Lodge meeting.

The El Paso meeting was characterized by a
splendor of simpleness. Nothing ostentatious
was attempted. The meeting was closed by
three simple songs sung by Mrs. Walter Christie
and Mrs. Herman Rosche; simple songs but
beautifully sung. Judge Atwell then went
down into the parlors and briefly addressed a
large assemblage of the wives and daughters
of Elks. A buffet luncheon in the dining room
closed the event. Simple but splendid all.
Not in the unusual band music, nor in the
sweetness of the singing, nor in the speeches
of welcome, however, was to be found the real
tribute which was paid by El Paso Lodge to
our Grand Exalted Ruler. The real tribute to
him was the outpouring of the membership of
the Lodge and the personal warmth of the
reception given him. For in each individual
heart there was a sense of personal contact,
one with the other, and with Judge Atwell, a
sense of contact appreciated to the full by him.

September 28 Judge Atwell delivered two ad
dresses in San Antonio, both of them memorable,
one at a noon luncheon at the St. Anthony
Hotel, and one in the afternoon in the Lodge
room of the San Antonio EUcs Home.

About 400 men and women heard Judge
Atwell at the St. Anthony luncheon. This was
an unusu^ gathering of San Antonio's out
standing citizenship, an incident to the meeting
of delegates from Texas Lodges for the purpose
of reorganizing the Texas State Elks Asso
ciation. General Paul B. Malone, commandant
of Fort Sam Houston, was the firet speaker on
the program. Being an orator of the first rank,
his address was an impassioned tribute to the
flag and to the Order's patriotic devotion to the
flag. It a masterful speech. Prefacing his
address with the statement that he had been
induced to become an Elk because of the Order's
patriotic principles, and that he was a member
of no other order, he roused his audience to
great fervor as he described the march of the
flag from war to war, and then drew a wvid
picture of the meaning of the Order and its
creed of patriotism.

Then, in eloquence, Judge Atwell portrayed
the Order of Elks as the Neatest fraternal organi

zation in the world, doing the most good among
men, performing the most unselfish deeds,
doing more to create a spirit of tolerance and
brotherly love among men, and creating more
love of country than any single influence in the
nation.

The San Antonio meeting a,bounded v.ith
thrills, and too much can not be said for Ike
wonderful spirit of entertainment and fra
ternal interest manifested by San Antonio
Lodge.

Douglas, the next town to be visited by
the Grand Exalted Ruler is a dty of about
10,000 inhabitants. It was built by the Phelps-
Dodge concern as a smelting town for its
copper ore mined at Bisbee, about eighteen
miles up in the moimtainous country, there not
being sufficient room in the mountains for a
smelting plant. Douglas is down on the plain.
It is separated from Augua Prieta, Mexico, by a
barbed wire fence, inset with a gate, the barbed
wire marking the Ijoundaiy line between the two
countries.

At Douglas Judge Atwell was greeted by the
greatest gathering of Elks ever assembled in
Arizona. He was met by visiting Elks from
Bisbee, the great copper camp, from Nogalcs,
the gateway to the fabulously rich state of
Sonora, from Tucson, the University and rail
road center, from Phoenix, the state capital,
from Miami and Globe, the big copper camps
in the central portion of the state, and by Elks
from Nacazori, another great mining camp
south" of the border. Judge Atwell expressed
himself as highly gratiJBied with the spirit of

"the Order as he found it in Arizona.
Returning to El Paso from Douglas the

following day. Judge Atwell, Monday morning
started for Roswell, in the eastern portion of
New Mexico, 212 miles northeast of El Paso.
This was an overland trip, through a wondrous
country of desert, mountain and plain. Ac-
companjdng Judge Atwell were H. M. Beutell,
of El Paso Lodge, who provided the auto
mobile, N. S. Bache, Secretary of the El Paso
Lodge, and who, being an expert driver, acted
as chauffeur. R. W. Dudley, Jr., Past Exalted
Ruler of Dallas Lodge, who is Judge Atwell's
private secretary was also in the party. Mr.
Dudley accompanied Judge Atwell on the entire
trip described here.

The party left El Paso early in the morning,
their car appropriately decorated with white
and purple. The first lap of the trip was due
north, through a typical western desert of sage
brush and sand hills. The highway was splendid,
but the immediate country was wholly desolate
as far as Oro Grande. To the left were the
Organ mountains, huge, grim and foreboding.
To the right, in the far distance, were the White
mountains, hazy in a veil of blue, and covered
with invisible pine. In between was a great
floor of sand, mesquite and Spanish daggers.

/^RO GRANDE is not a town. Several stores
and restaurants, four in all, provide meals,

groceries, canned goods, smokes and gasoline to
tourists out to see the country. The tourists
furnish quite a trade, while ranchers come down
from the mountains, sometimes making trips of
fifty or si,\ty miles, to use the long distance
telephone, or to buy a sack of flour or a side of
bacon, or perhaps a sack of tobacco. Tourists
pause for meals, or perhaps a soda pop, and
hurry on their way. Ranchers smoke a few
brown-paper cigarettes and return to their moun
tains. Life is not hilarious or even interest
ing in Oro Grande. But the altitude is high,
the air is pure and dry, and a friendly-faced
young man from Missouri is here seeking the
restoration of his health. He conducts one of
the stores.

Arriving in front of the yoimg man's store,
Mr. Beutell and Mr. Dudley alighted in quest
of cold soda with which to quench their thirst.

{Continued on page 71)



Under the

Spreading
Antlers

California State Elks Association
Meets in San Francisco
Many thousand visitors, delegates, mem

bers and their families gathered in San
Francisco for the highly successful annual

convention of the California State Elks Associa
tion, held recently under the auspices of San
Francisco Lodge No. 3. The program included
sight-seeing tours, golf, baseball, bowling,
band and ritual and drill team contests for tl^
entertainment for the visitors, and the hospi
tality of the magnificent new Home of San
Francisco Lodge was open to all.

More than sixty Lodges were represented at
the two business sessions presided over by
Edgar F. Davis of Long Beach, Calif., Lodge
No. 888, retiring President of the Association.
At the first session Past Grand Exalted Ruler
James G. McFarland, who represented Grand
Exalted Ruler William Hawley Atwell at the
Convention, addressed the meeting on "When
Is a Man an Elk?" and the delegates were
formally welcomed to San Francisco in speeches
by Mayor Rolph and C. Fenton Nichols,
Exalted Ruler of San Francisco Lodge.

Much constructive work was accomplished,
the two most important matters of general
interest to the Order being a resolution intro
duced by Past Grand Exalted Ruler Raymond
Benjamin calling for an investigation by a
committee of five of the possibility of con
structing somewhere in California a sanitarium
for the care of indigent persons afflictedwith
tuberculosis, and the adoption of a resolution
suggested by the new State President, John J.
Lermen, Past Exalted Ruler of San Francisco
Lodge, pledging the Elks of California to
earnest cooperation with the State and Federal
Forest Service Departments in their efforts to
prevent forest fires.

Exalted Ruler Nichols spoke of the Big
Brother movement at the second business
session, after which the following officers were
elected: President, John J. Lermen of San
Francisco Lodge; First Vice-President, A. G.
Breitwieser, Sr., of Susanville Lodge No. 1487;
Second Vice-President, James A. Brosnahan of
Vallejo Lodge No. 559; Third Vice-President,
Ray W. Frisbee of Monterey Lodge No. 1285;
Fourth Vice-President, Harley Walker, Sr., of
Ventura l^dge No. 1430; Fifth Vice-President,
A. R. Schultz of Rcdlands Lodge No. 583;
Trustees: George Whipple of Stockton Lodge
No. 218; Joseph B. Blackshaw of Pittsburg
Lodge No. 1474; Fred J. Heid, Jr., of Tulare
Lodge No. 1424; D. L. Ault of Calexico Lodge
No. 1382; C. Taylor Renaker of Monrovia
Lodge No. 1427; Secretary, James T. Foyer of
Los Angeles Lodge No. 99; Treasurer, C. W.
Haub of Sacramento Lodge No. 6. Santa
Monica was named the convention city for 1926.

Distinguished members of the Order from
many parts of the country were present, includ
ing Past Grand Exalted Rulers James G.
McFarland, Raymond Benjamin and William
M. Abbott; Past State President Ralph Hagan
of Los Angeles, and a host of other well-known
Elks.

Of the various competitive features of the
social program the band contests held at
GoldenGate Park wereamong the most interest
ing. Santa Monica Lodge, No. 906, won first
place in Class A, San Pedro Lodge No. 966,first
place in Class B, and Glendale Lodge No. 1289,
first_ in the Special. San Jose Lodge No. 522,
carried off the bowling honors. The team from
Ventura Lodge No. 1430, won the baseball
championship. In the ritualistic •contests the
first four places went, in the order named, to
Alhambra Lodge No. 1328, Oakland Lodge No.
171, Modesto Lodge No. 1282, and Anaheim
Lodge No. 1345.

The State Elks Golf Championship Tourna
ment \vas played over the beautiful Harding
Memorial Links during the three days of the
Convention. First and second prizes were
awarded for the low net score, the low gross
score, and best team scores. Sacramento Lodge
No. 6 won first place in the team play.

The drill contests held at the Presidio Drill
Grounds attracted wide attention and were
witnessed by a large audience. First place in
this event was won by the White Oaks, the
Drill Team of Oakland Lodge.

The_ Trap Shooting Tournament at the
Presidio Range was hotly contested by teams
entered by many Lodges. First honors in this
event went to Merced Lodge No. 1240.

The Convention, which was one of the most
enthusiastic in the history of the Association,
was brought to a close by the annual jinks, held
at the Capitol Theatre. During the perform
ance the trophies and prizes were awarded the
various contest winners to the accompaniment
of applause from the audience.

The officers of the California State Elks
Association and the officers and members of
San Francisco Lodge are to be congratulated
on the great success of the meeting and the
efficient and enjoyable manner in which both
its business and social features were conducted.

Longview, Wash., Lodge Instituted
With 53 Charter Memhers

The city of Longview, Wash., made a gala
occasion of the recent institution of Longview,
Wash., Lodge No. 1514, by District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler Dana T. Robinson.
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News of Subordinate
Lodges Throughout

The Order

Decoration by Charles Livingston Bull

Streets and buildings were decorated in honor
of the event which, it is believed, sets an
unusual record, for this new city is less than,
three years old. The first Exalted Ruler of
Longview Lodge is Harry A. Kirkpatrick and
the Secretary is J. V. Carithers. Among the
distinguished members of the Order who were
present at the ceremonies were Mr. Robinson,
Grand Esteemed Lecturing Knight Walter F.
Meier of Seattle Lodge, No. 92, Hale R. Nosier
and Victor Zednick President and Secretary of
the Washington State Elks Association, respec
tively.

Philadelphia, Pa., Lodge Organizes
Basketball Team and Antlers Club

Philadelphia, Pa., Lodge No. 2, is active in
gaining the interest of its younger members, and.
juniors still too young to join. The formation
of a basketball team and an Antlers Club are
two of its recent undertakings. The basketball
team, at present composed mainly of ex-college
men and former professional players, is attract
ing the interest of many young men in Phila
delphia who are sending in applications for
membership. It is planned to have the team
compete with similar organizations in other
Lodges and Mr. M. C. Wemet is anxious to
hear from other managers with a view to
arranging games.

In the Antlers Club for sons, grandsons and
nephews of its members, dues will be $10.00 a
year, and the boys will have a separate consti
tution, by-laws and rules of order, and a form
of initiation of their own. It is planned to
have the Antlers, as far as may be possible, a
self-governing organization, accountable only
to the Exalted Ruler and the Secretary of the
Lodge. On specified dates the members of the
Antlers will have the use of the gymnasium and
swimming pool, and there will be entertain
ments for them throughout the year.

First Exalted Ruler Leaves Bequest
to Wenatchee, Wash., Lodge

Harry Taylor, first Exalted Ruler of Wen
atchee, Wash., Lodge No. 1186,who died recently,
bequeathed $2,500 to his Lodge. It was due
in large part to Mr. Taylor's interest and
activity that Wenatchee Lodge was founded,
and the affection and esteem in which his
fellow members held him was evidenced in
making him the first Exalted Ruler. Later, as
head of the Sick Committee, an assignment
after his own heart, Mr. Taylor was tireless in
searching out and alleviating cases of distress
in the community, and Wenatchee Lodge is
planning to use the fund made available by his
generosity in the manner in which he himself
would have disbursed it.
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San Joaquin Valley. Calif., Elks
Hold Large Gathering

Sponsored and planned b}' the San Joaquin
Valley, California, Elks General Committee, a
big get-together meeting of the Valley Lodges
was held recently in the Civic Auditorium at
Hanford. A large class of candidates from the
Lodges of this active organization was initiated,
%vith the various Exalted Rulers occupying the
chairs, and there were many entertainment
features provided by the Lodges participating.
The Purple Guards of Bakersfield Lodge, No.
266, National, champions, gave an exhibition of
the drill which won them their honors at the
Grand Lodge Reunion in Portland. Fresno
Lodge, No. 439, presented their Glee Club, and
Hanford Lodge, No. 1259, participated mth
their Elks Orchestra. Hanford Lodge was host
to the meeting.

Salt Lake City Greets Past Grand
Exalted Ruler McFarland

Salt Lake City, Utah, Lodge No. 85, had the
honor recently of entertaining Past Grand
Exalted Ruler James G. McFarland of Water-
town, S. D., Lodge, No. 838. Mr. McFarland,
accompanied on his return from the California
State Elks Association Convention in San
Francisco by Exalted Ruler Russell G. Lucas,
stopped ofi in Salt Lake Cit>' to greet the
members of the Lodge whose Home he had dedi
cated while Grand Exalted Ruler. A delegation
of Past Exalted Rulers of Salt Lake City Lodge
met their distinguished guest at the train and
escorted him to the Home, where a special
meeting was held at which Mr. McFarland
delivered one of his famous addresses wherein
he touched upon all matters of importance now
before the Order. The occasion was one of
inspiration and enjoyment for the members
who were present and one which will be long
remembered.

Members of Hempstead, N. Y., Lodge
Enjoy Facilities of New Home

The building occupied by Hempstead, N. Y.,
Lodge No. 1485, a picture of which is published
in this issue, is one of the most luxurious Homes
in the Order. A former residence of the late
August Belmont, set in the midst of a. ^.cre
park, it has accommodations for traveling Elks,
and a first-class restaurant and grill. It is_con
veniently situated near several prominent
golf courses, the Belmont race-track and the
Curtiss and Mitchel fljdng-fields. A riding
academy and saddle horses are among the
unusual features on the grounds. Instituted
May 2, 1924. with 81 members, Hempstead
Lodge now has a membership of nearly
600, and is most active in the work of the
Order.

Cincinnati, Ohio, Lodge Adopts
Membership Campaign Slogan

"Five thousand members by_ April r, 1927,
and the Grand Lodge Convention of Elks for
Cincinnati in 1927" is the ambitious slogan
adopted for the SelectiveMembership Campaign
of Cincinnati, Ohio, Lodge No. S-

In 1904, when it last had the honor of enter
taining the Convention, Cincinnati Lodge, then
composed of less than a thousand membep,
set an enviable record for hospitality and its
officers feel that, with the contemplated member
ship of five thousand and its magnificent new
Home, the Lodge is peculiarly well equipped to
act again as host to the Order.

Practical Welfare Work Done by
Rahway, N. J., Lodge

Shoes for school children, and assistance to
the Rahway Boy Scout Troop are on the
community welfare program of Rahway, _N. J.,
Lodge No. 1075. At a recent session it was
voted to allow the use of a part of the Home
for the drills and meetings of the Scouts, under
the supervision of the Scout Master, who is
also a member of the Lodge. "The Shoe
Fund," inaugurated by the Ladies Auxiliar>^ is
for the purpose of supplying children of school
age. who might otherwise lack them, wth shoes
and rubbers for the winter months.

Minneapolis, Minn., Lodge Is Host
To Theatrical Company

Members of Minneapolis, Minn., Lodge No.
44, were hosts recently to the performers of the
"Topsy and Eva" company, which played in
their city. The members of the cast put on a
performance which was enthusiastically ap
plauded by a large gathering. The Entertain
ment Committee, which sponsored the show, is
preparing for an unusually active -winter, and
has already scheduled many other events.

New Orleans, La., Lodge
Gives Children's Outing

It is estimated that two thousand youngsters
enjoyed the annual children's picnic and
outing held recently by New Orleans, La.,
Lodge No. 30. A visit to the zoo, rides on
elephant and pony-back and the usual picnic
features made the day a red-letter one for the
little guests.

Charter Members of Queens Borough,
N. Y., Lodge Form Association

One of the first Charter Members Associations
of the Order was recently organized in Queens
Borough, N. Y., Lodge No. 878, with George
R. Lawrence as President, and Lester G.
Brimmer, Past District Deputy Grand Exalted
Ruler, as Secretary-Treasurer. Some thirty
charter members attended the organization
banquet at which the ofiicers were elected and
plans drawn up. It was voted to hold a dinner
and meeting every three months, and to foster
in every way the active interest of the original
members in the present-day affairs of the Lodge.

Yankton, S. D., Lodge Holds
Twentieth Birthday Party

Members from South Dakota, Iowa and
Nebraska, participated in the two-day celebra
tion which marked the twentieth anniversary of
the institution of Yankton, S. D., Lodge No. 994.

The festivities took on the quality of a reunion,
many "old-timers" in the Northwest taking
advantage of the opportunity to foregather and
exchange greetings and reminiscences. The
public program was launched wth a concert,
given at the Home of the local Lodge by the
band of Madison, S. D., No. 1442, and a monster
parade in which members, visitors and candi
dates took part. A large class was then initiated
by Exalted Ruler Jesse D. McCoun and the
oSicers of the Lodge. These exercises were
followed by a banquet at which charter members
and candidates were guests of honor. District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Paul M. Young
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addressed the diners on the subject of "Old
Ironsides."

Throughout the celebration the fine Elks
Bands of Yankton and Madison Lodges were
the subject of much favorable comment by
visitors and townspeople alike.

Superior, Wis., Lodge Presents Life
Membership to State Chaplain

Archdeacon "\V. F. Hood, Chaplain of Superior,
Wis., Lodge No. 403, and State Chaplain of the
Wisconsin State Elks Association was recently
presented with a Life Membership in Superior
Lodge in appreciation of his months of untiring
work as General Chairman of the recent con
vention of the Wisconsin State Elks Association.
The presentation was made a special order of
business of a regular meeting and was attended
by a capacity representation of Superior Lodge
as well as by many visiting Elks from Ashland,
Wis., Lodge No. 137, and Duluth, Minn.,
Lodge No. 133. Past Grand Exalted Ruler
Thomas B. MiUs, one of the only other two
Life Members of Superior Lodge, was present
and took an active part in the ceremonies.

Mangum, Okla., Lodge Plans
Active Season

Plans outlined recently by Mangum, Okla.,
Lodge No. 1169, promise many activities which
should strengthen greatly its influence and
standing. As an incentive to participation by
its entire membership in these efforts,' the
Lodge is offering a prize to the member who
secures the largest number of applications
before April 1, and at each regiilar session
conducts a drawing for an attendance prize. It
is also planned to have initiations at all of the
winter meetings.

The Lodge recently gave a very successful
"Home Talent" play, the proceeds from which
were used for Thanksgiving charity, and its
fine efforts in the Old Ironsides campaign met
with gratifying response in the communities
under its jurisdiction.

Grand Exalted Ruler Grants
Dispensations for New Lodges

Grand Exalted Ruler William Hawley Atwell
has granted dispensations for the institution
of the foUowng new Lodges:
• Huntington Beach, Calif., Lodge No. 1518.

Sarasota, Fla., Lodge No. 1519.

Philadelphia, Pa„ Lodge to Hold
Great Charity Bazar

The week of December i will be given over
by Philadelphia, Pa., Lodge No. 2, to the

4

''Old Ironsides" float entered by fF'nona, Minn., Lodge No. 327 in city^s parade



conduct of its huge Charity Bazar on the
preparations for which committees have been
working for months. It is planned to make the
Bazar, which will be held in the First Regiment
Armory, one of the greatest charitable f^tes
ever kno-vvn in Philadelphia. Ever>- resource of
the Lodge -will be utilized and it is confidently
expected that, when all is over, the coffers of
the Welfare Committee will be filled to over-
flo\ving.

Mount Vernon, N, Y., Lodge Lays
Cornerstone of New Addition.

Impressive ceremonies marked the lajdng of
the cornerstone of the new three-storj' addition
to the Home of Mount Vemon, N. Y., Lodge
No. 842. About 100 members participated in
the exercises which were conducted by Exalted
Ruler Frank J. Galbina. During the services
appropriate vocal selections were rendered by
the Lodge quartette.

Mount Vemon Lodge recently held a benefit
performance of "The Whole Town's Talking"
which was highly successful, raising a con
siderable sum for their work among crippled
children and for the Christmas fund. The
large Westchester Theatre, which was deco
rated for the occasion wth flags and Elk pen
nants, was filled with members and their
friends.

Golfers of Tacoma, Wash,, Lodge
Have Victorious Season

Both as teams and individuals the goifers of
Tacoma, Wash., Lodge No. 174, have enjoyed
an unprecedented season of victories. Both
winner and runner-up in the first National Elks
Golf Championship held in connection with
the Grand Lodge Convention last July were
members of Tacoma Lodge, and their four-man
team won the national team-play title. Teams
of four, ten, and fourteen men representing the
Lodge also played several inter-club matches
with other cities during the summer and fall,
winning a number of their engagements. Plans
are already being made for an even 'more
ambitious schedule next year.

Beautiful New Elks Rest Dedicated
By New York, N. Y., Lodge

Situated on the highest point of Kensico
Cemetery, among the Westchester hills and in
the midst of the most beautiful country sur
rounding New York City, the new Elks Rest
of New York, N. Y., Lodge No. i, was recently
dedicated with impressive ceremonies. The pre
scribed ritual was performed by Exalted Ruler
Charles M. Ertz, assisted by the officers of the
Lodge, and was presided over by District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Edward S.
McGrath, New York Southeast. An address
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New Home of Frederick, Md., Lodge No. 684

was delivered by William T. Phillips, Secretary
and Past Exalted Ruler of New York Lodge,
and the sounding of Taps brought the services
to a fitting close.

The new Elks Rest contains 10,000 square
feet in the center of which a bronze elk, of
majestic proportions, proclaims it the last
resting place for members of the Order. It is
the second burial plot acquired by New York
Lodge. The first, in the Cemetery of the
Evergreens in Brooklyn, was dedicated in
1879.

Asbury Park, N. J., Lodge Active in
Behalf of Crippled Children

The report of the Crippled Kiddies Committee
of Asbury Park, N. J., Lodge No. 128, showsan
average expenditure for six months of more
than $400 a month in caring for 115 crippled
children, exclusive of disbursements for equip
ment and various operating expenses. 375
visits were made to the homes of crippled
children, 282 treatments were given in the
clinic and 154 examinations were made by
physicians. The Committee also employs a
nurse charged with the duty of after-treatment
care and general follow-up work which the
doctors cooperating with the Lodge in its
welfare activities dcclare to have been invaluable
in assuring the cures.

Handsome new Home of
^ ^ Renovo,Pa., Lodge N0.334

\ '

•

The Elks Magazine

Missouri State Elks Association
Convenes in St. Louis

While business sessions occupied most of the
time of both days of the Missouri State Elks
Association Convention in St. Louis, delightful
entertainment during the leisure hours was
provided the visitors and delegates by St. Louis
Lodge No. 9.

Past Grand Exalted Ruler Bruce A. Campbell
of East St. Louis Lodge No. 664 was present'
and addressed the meeting. Mr. Campbell also
offered the Association a cup, to be awarded to
the Lodge showing the greatest proficiency in
the rendition of the initiatory ritual, and which
is to become the property of the Lodge winning
it three times. The Association voted unani
mously to accept Mr. Campbell's generous offer,
and will award the cup in the name of the
donor, as "The Campbell Cup for Ritualistic
Proficiency."

The new officers are: President, R. M. Duncan
of St. Joseph Lodge No. 40; Secretary, Sam D.
Byrns of Mexico Lodge No. 919; Treasurer,
Earl A. Major of Clinton Lodge No. 1034;
Trustees, F. H. Williams of Poplar Bluff Lodge
No. 589 and W. E. Brown of CarroUton Lodge
No. 415.

St. Joseph was selected for the place of
meeting in 1926, the dates of the meeting to be
decided later by the officers.

Pittsburgh Orphans See
Charlie Chaplin Film

Children from various homes in the city were
recently taken to see a new Charlie Chaplin
fihn by the Social and Community Welfare
Committee of Pittsburgh, Pa., Lodge No. 11.
The youngsters were conveyed to the theatre
by trolley and automobile and were admitted
without charge through the generosity of the
manager, who is a member of Pittsburgh Lodge.
Refreshments were served after the performance
and the whole afternoon was one of great
enjoyment for the little guests.

Rochester, N. Y, Lodge Spends
Half Million on Home

Rochester, N. Y., Lodge No. 24, has recently
completed a magnificent addition, costing half a
million dollars, to its Home. The exterior of
the new addition is unusually impressive. The
street floor, on which will be several stores, is
built of black and gold marble, while the four up
perstories are ornamented with buff face brick
work and overhanging roof of red Spanish tile.

The interior is also richly finished, no expense
having been spared in constructing this modern
fireproof building. The three top floors consist
of 59living rooms. These rooms are finished in
soft, neutral colors and furnished in a comfort
able, home-like way. On the first floor are the
new offices for the Secretary, Committee rooms
and the main lobby, which is entered from the
stairs of the old building. This lobby and the
corridor leading from it to the gymnasium have
a beautiful ceiling, painted in colored patterns
and stencil designs. The gymnasium is fully
equipped and has hand-ball courts, a running
track and a spectators' gallery.

In the basement are six tournament bowling
alleys, locker rooms for 500 lockers and a
beautiful brick and tile plunge room, 90 x 35
feet, containing a pool 25 x 75.

The whole building makes one of the most
beautiful and luxurious Lodge Homes in the
country and one of which Rochester Elks may
well be proud.

South Haven, Mich., Lodge
Is Instituted

South Haven, Mich., Lodge No. 1509, was
recently instituted by District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler Theo. T. Jacobs, with a charter
membership of 85. The installation services,
which were preceded by a parade headed by
Benton Harbor's thirty-five piece band, were
performed by Benton Harbor, Mich., Lodge
No. 544. Mr. Jacobs's report of the proceedings
was most enthusiastic and there is ever)' reason
to believe that the new Lodge will take a most
active part in the work of the Order. The
Exalted Ruler is Kenneth Mason, and the
Secretary, M. E. Pearman.
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Charity Fund Committee of
Pittsburg, Kans., Lodge Reports

A recent report of the Charity Fund Com
mittee of Pittsburg, Kans., Lodge No. 412,
shows widespread activity among needy school
children in the towns under its jurisdiction.
This fund was established primarily for the
purpose of supplying shoes and stockings to
youngsters who might otherwise lack them. A
member of the Committee keeps in touch \vith
school ofiicials and this contact makes it possible
to spend the money to the best advantage. In
addition to this work, loans %vere made, one of
which was to put a young girl through business
college and another to send a child to the State
school for the blind. Each member of the
Lodge who contributes to this fund has his
name placcd on an Honor Roll, which is hung
in the club room.

Massillon, Ohio, Lodge Dedicates
Handsome New Home

Many hundred members crowded the audi
torium of the new Home of Massillon, Ohio,
Lodge No. 441, when Past Grand E.xalted Ruler
John G. Price presided at the ceremonies
dedicating the handsome new building. Blake
C. Cook, President of the Ohio State Elks
Association, opened the proceedings with an
address in which he urged upon his audience
the duty of entering into the communitylife of
their city. Following this Mr. Price conductcd
the formal dedication, and the ceremonieswere
concluded with a solo by Eugene Rigdon, Chap
lain of Massillon Lodge.

In the evening the visiting officers were enter
tained at dinner by the officers and glee club
of Massillon Lodge, at the Elmwood Country
Club. Following the dinner a large dance was
held, at which several hundred members and
their ladies spent a thoroughly enjoyable time.

The new Home, work on which was started a
year ago, and which was completed at a cost of
$125,000, consists of the frame building ac
quired some time ago and now entirely re
modelled, and a new brick auditoriurn annex.

The new auditorium, 75x46 feet, %yith a well-
equipped stage and a seating capacity of Soo,
is connected with the Lodge room, which is on
the second floor, by a short corridor^ flanked by
committee and cloak rooms. The dining-room,
only slightly smaller than the auditorium, is in
the basement, and is capable of accommodating
the entire membership at banquets.

To the right of the main entrance on the first
floor is the men's lounge room, and to the left a
ladies' reception room and the secretary's
office. The front of the second floor is occupied
by a large billiard room. Back of this are the
council room, a committee room, and a storeroom.

The new Home is beautifully decorated and
furnished throughout, and is one of the out
standing buildings of Massillon.

Salamanca, N. Y., Lodge Gives
Mortgage-Burning Party

To celebrate the clearing of a mortgage from
its Home, Salamanca, N. Y., Lodge No. 1025,

recently gave a Mortgage-Burning Party. An
elaborate banquet, held at one of the local
hotels, was followed by an enjoyable after-
dinner program of entertainment and festivity.
Many members of the Lodge came from distant
cities for tlie occasion and the pleasures of a
reunion were added to those of financial stability.

The efforts of the Lodge to rid itself of debt
have not been allowed to interfere with its
participation in community welfare, and its
members have taken part in all public-spirited
projects in its jurisdiction, as well as dispensing
quiet charity and furnishing outings to children
from the various institutions of the district.

Waterloo, Iowa, Lodge Established
Now in Its New Home

The members of Waterloo, Iowa, Lodge No.
290, are now enjoying the luxury and comforts
of their splendid new Home, one of the finest
Lodge buildings in Iowa. Plans have been
made for elaborate dedication ceremonies which
it is expected will be held early this month.
Many ofiicials of the Grand Lodge have been
invited to be present and nothing will be left
undone to make the occasion a gala one.

The new Home is of two stories and basement
and constructed of fireproof material through
out. On the ground floor the ballroom, 40 x
72 feet, is approached by way of afoyer which is
elevated some three feet above the surface of
the floor and forms a balcon}' for the spectators.
The main dining-room, which is also on this
floor, connects with the ballroom by means of
accordion doors which permit of the two rooms
being thrown together as occasion demands.
Here, too, is the magnificent lounge, 28 x 80
feet, with carved stone fireplaces at either end.

On the second floor is the beautiful Lodge
room, 40 X 60 feet, finished in walnut, with
furniture of the same wood upholstered in blue
leather. The beam ceiling of this room is 22
feet high. A large billiard room, a game room
and a sun parlor with complete kitchen equip
ment for daily luncheons, occupy the remaining
space.

The grill room, with accommodations for 40
or 5o_ diners, is in the basement, which also
contains four bowling alleys, a completely
equipped gymnasium, a locker room, shower
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rooms and dry and steam rooms. The per
fection of plan and detail of this beautiful
building is eloquent of months of hard and
careful work and Waterloo Lodge is to be
congratulated on the eminently successful result
of its efforts.

San Dieso, Calif., Lodge Purchases
Site for New Home

To provide for the needs of its rapidly grow
ing membership San Diego, Calif., Lodge No.
168, has recently purchased a large plot on
which it is planned to erect a splendid new
Home. The property acquired consists of
four lots having a frontage of 100 feet on
Fourth Street, 200 feet on the north side of
Cedar Street, and 100 feet on Third Street.
The Building Committee is hard at work on
plans and specifications for the new Home,
which promises to be one of the most beautiful
structures in San Diego.

Elks Inter-County Bowling
League Starts Season

With contending teams from Mount Vemon,
Brooklyn, Bronx, New York, Yonkers, New
Rochelle, Queens Borough and White Plains,
N. Y., Lodges as entrants, the annual Inter-
County Elks Bowling Tournament is now in
progress. It is expected that fifty-six matches in
all will have been rolled by February 27, 1926,
when the second half of the tourney will be com
pleted. The first half ends December 5. The
winning team will be awarded a beautiful
Championship Cup Trophy, while prices will be
awarded for the highest team score and to
individual players for the highest score and the
maximum number of spares made during the
tourney.

Building Plans f or Various
Lodges Approved

The following purchases of property and
building plans have been approved by the
Grand Exalted Ruler and the Board of Grand
Trustees:

St. Augustine, Fla., Lodge No. 829. Acquisi
tion of property, and erection of a five-story,
fireproof building, the lower floor to be rented
for stores, the second floor to be used for club
purposes, the third and fourth floors for living-
rooms, and the top floor for the Lodge rooms.
The approximate cost of the building is to be
$125,000 with furnishings of $12,500, and the
site 812,500. The lot is 70 x iro feet.

Ridgefield Park, N. J., Lodge No. 1506.
Purchase and remodeling of property. The
building is 48 x 92 feet and when altered will
have a stucco exterior. On the first floor will
be a large reception room, hall, Secretary's
office, dining-room, kitchen, etc. The Lodge
room, 32x60 feet, will be on the second floor
which will also contain ante-rooms, steward's
quarters, etc. The purchase price of the
property is 814,000 with alterations at $25,000
and furnishings at $6,000.

Columbia, S. C., Lodge No. iigo. Purchase
of a two-story frame and stone building of
twenty rooms, located on the principal residential
street of the city, for $15,000.

Long Branch. N. J., Lodge No. 742. Building
of a hollow tile and stucco addition, 30 x 80
feet, of one story, to the present Home. The

^ The charming Home
I of Hempstead, N. Y.,
kn m Lodge No. 1485



Accommodations
For Traveling Elks

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

Agana. Guam, No. 1281
Albany, N. Y., Lodge No. 49
Albuquerque, N. M., Lodge No. 461
Amsterdam. N. Y.. Lodge No. loi
Anaheim. Calif., Lodge No. 134s
Austin, Texas, Lodge No. 201
Bakersfield, Calif.. Lodge No. 266
Bellingham, Wash.. Lodge No. 194
Bloomsburg. Pa., Lodge No. 436
Boston, Mass., Lodge No. to
Bremerton. Wash., Lodge No. 1181
Bridgeport, Conn.. Lodge No. 36
Bridgeton, N. J., Lodge No. 733
Canton, III.. Lodge No. 626
Centralia, Wash., Lodge No. 1083
Chicago. 111., LodRe No. 4
Coatesville, Pa., Lodge No. 1228
Cohoes. N. Y., Lodge No. 1317
Concord, N. H., Lodge No. 1210
Du Bois, Pa.. Lodge No. 349
East Liverpool, Ohio, Lodge No. 258
Eau Claire, Wis., Lodge No. 402
Erie, Pa., Lodge No. 67
Flagstaff, Ariz.. Lodge No. 499
Florence, Colo., Lodge No. 611
Port Smith. Ark., Lodge No. 341
Fresno, Calif., Lodw No. 439
Gloucester, Mass.. Lodge No. 892
Grafton, W. Va., Lodge No. 308
Grass Valley, Calif., Lodge No. 538
Haverhill, Mass., Lodge No. 165
Hazleton, Pa., Lodge.No. 200
Hempstead. N. Y., Lodge No. 1485
Honolulu, Hawaii. Lodge No. 616
Indianapolis, Ind., Lodge No. 13
Johnson City, Tenn., Lodge No. 82s
Johnstown, Pa., Lodge No. 175
Joplin, Mo., Lodge No. 501
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. 1291
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., Lod^ No. 8
Los Angeles, Calif., Lodge No. 99
Manila, P. I,, Lodge No. 761
Mena, Ark., Lodge No. 781
Meriden, Conn., Lodge No. 35
Middleboro, Mass., Lodge No. 1274
Milton, Pa., Lodge No. 913
Milwaukee, Wis., Lodg^ No. 46
Minneapolis, Minn., Lodge No. 44
Missoula, Mont., Lodge No. 383
Monesssn. 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. L, Lodge No. 60
Philadelphia, Pa., Lodge No. 2
Pittsburgh, Pa., Lodge No. 11
Pocatello, Idaho, Lodge No. 674
Pomona, Calif., Lodge No. 780
Portland, Me., Lodge No. 188
Portland, Ore,, Lodge No. 1A2
Poughkeepsie, N. Y., Lodge No. 275
Providence, R. I.. Lod^ No. 14
Queens Borough, N. Y., Lodge No.

878
Quincy, 111.. Lodge No. 100
Rockville, Conn., Lodge No. I3S9
Rutherford, N. J.. Lodge No. 547
Salera, Ohio, Lodge No. 303
Salt Lake City, iftah, Lodge No. 8s
San Antonio, Texas, Lodge No. 216
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, M.-iss., Lodge No. 61
St. Cloud. Minn.. Lodge No. si6
Susanville, Calif., Lodge No. 1487
Sycamore, III., Lodge No. 1392
Tamaqun, Pa., Lodgo No. 592
Tampa, Fla., Lodge No. 708
Trenton, N. J., Lodge No. 105
Troy, N. Y., Lodge No. 141
Union Hill, N. J., Lodge No, i3S7
W.-illa Walla, Wash., Lodge No. 287
Wenatchee. Wash., Lodge No. 1186
Wichita, Rins., Lodge No. 427
Woonsocket, R. I., Lodge No. 850
York, Pa.. Lodge No. 213

/F any Lodge has accommoda
tions, but is not listed here. The

Elkfi Magazine tvill be glad to in
clude it on request without charge.

estimated cost of the building is $23,359,
furnishings to cost §5,000.

Plymouth, Mass., I/)dge No. 1476. Purchase
of a residence property for $20,000 to be used
for a Home. It is expected that $5,000 ^vill be
expended for furnishings.

Site for Pennsylvania Home for
Crippled Children Selected

Scranton, Pa., Lodge No. 123, has been
notified that the site of the State home for
crippled children, for which an appropriation of
more than $300,060 was passed by the recent
legislature at the earnest solicitation of the
Lodge, has been selected. The home ^yill be
erected in the eastern part of the State and the
work of grading and preparing the site is to
commence at once. Credit for this fine piece of
humanitarian legislation belongs largely to the
Crippled Kiddies Committee of Scranton Lodge,
of which William L Barriscale is Chairman.
Mr. Barriscale and former Senator Edward F.
Blemtt originated the bill which provided the
necessary funds and worked tirelessly until it
was passed by the legislature and signed by
Governor Pinchot.

Bellingham, JFash., Lodge
Greets New Citizens
_In keeping with the Order's interest in

citbenship and Americanism, Bellingham,
Wash., Lodge No. 194, recently gave a luncheon
in their Home to a group of new citizens to,
whom papers had been granted a few hours
earlier. The guests were greeted by Esteemed
Leading Knight Edwin Gruber and later
addressed by Judge Jeremiah Neterer who had
issued the citizenship papers and who, wth
other court officials, had attended the luncheon.

The dining-room and tables were appropri
ately decorated and each newly made citizen
was presented "with a small silk American flag.
The affair proved so successful that the Social
and Community Welfare Committee of Belling
ham Lodge is planning to hold a similar function
every three months,when the Federal Court meets
and grants citizenship.

North Dakota State Elks Association
Holds Two-day Meeting

The fifth annual convention of the North
Dakota State Elks Association, held recently
in Grand Forks, N. D., was the occasion of a
two-day meeting and reunion of the ten Lodges
comprising its membership. The first day was
devoted to registration, the appointment of
committees and a preliminary session presided
over by Philip R. Bangs, retiring President of
the Association. District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler William G. Owens addressed the
delegates on the aims and work of the Order,
after which a business meeting was held.

At the banquet that evening Tracy R.
Bangs, Past Exalted Ruler of Grand Forks
Lodge No. 255,delivered the address of welcome,
and Philip R. Bangs acted as toastmaster. After
the dinner the delegates and visitors listened
to speeches by prominent Elks of the State.
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The following morning was given over to the
election of officers. It was voted to hold next
year's meeting in Fargo, after which the con
vention was officially adjourned at noon.

The officers for 1925-26 are: President, Sam
Stern of Fargo Lodge No. 260; Treasurer, A. J.
Rulon of Jamestown Lodge No. 995; Secre
tary, C. P. Brown of Fargo Lodge; William Brod-
rick of Willston Lodge No. 1214, was named
trustee for three years.

The convention was highly successful in every
respect. Grand Forks Lodge showed its usual
generous hospitality in welcoming the hundreds
of visitors to the city, and provided excellent
entertainment throughout the meeting.

Cornerstone of New Home of
Buffalo, N. y., Lodge Laid

Elaborate and impressive services marked
the laying of the cornerstone for the beautiful
new Home of Buffalo, N. Y., Lodge No. 23.
The formal ceremony, at which Exalted Ruler
Fred J. Kessel laid the stone, was preceded by
a parade of nearly 1,000 members of Buffalo
Lodge and followed, in the evening, by a
splendid banquet. Among the distinguished
visitors who were present were Hon. ilurray
Hulbert of New York Lodge No. i, memlvtr of
the Grand Forum, and the orator of the day;
WilliamE. Drislane of Albany Lodge No. 49, Past
Grand Trustee; and William E. Fitzsimmons,
President of the New York State'Elks Associa
tion.

The new Home of Buffalo Lodge, to be
completed at a cost of $1,300,000, will be one
of the finest in the East. It will be six stories
in height, with provision for four more when
necessary. The exterior will be of brick and
stone, of Italian design, while the interior
arrangements, spacious and luxurious, will
include everything that goes to make a perfectly
equipped Elk Home. The Lodge room_, in
addition to the usual features, will contain a
magnificent pipe-organ. Traveling members of
the Order will have every opportunity to enjoy
this beautiful building, as the three upper
floors will be given over to living-rooms.

Highly Successful Trap ShootHeld
By Roanokei Va.^ Lodge

A large number of Elks participated in the
first annual trapshooting tournament held on
the grounds of the Roanoke Gun Club by
Roanoke, Va., Lodge No. 197, as part of the
convention program of the Virginia State Elks
Association. The shoot was voted a most
successful one by all present. Roanoke Lodge
will stage another tournament during 1926, all
members being very enthusiastic, and the shoot
next year will be even better than the one just
concluded.

The day was ideal for target shooting and
some good scores were made. Three members
of Roanoke Lodge tied for high gun, P. M. Shel-
ton, Dr. E. C. Watson and Dr. L. G. Richards,
with a score of 95 out of 100. In the shoot-off
of the tie for first prize at 25 targets, Shelton
ran the 25 straight, Watson breaking 24 and

{Contimicd on pagf 58^

The Ladies* Saxophone Band, sponsored by Wichita, Kan., Lodge No.
427 and composed of the wives, daughters and friends of the members
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24hour
shaving
comfort

Read the offer below that puts
the last touch on a perfect shave
You know how your fingers approve the

velvety feel of your skin after your morn
ing shave with Williams Shaving Cream.

No lucky accident about it, either. Williams
Cream was specifically made to leave your
skin conditioned as well as smoothly shaved.

Wouldn't you like to keep that "just-
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"You really going, Mrs. Romik?"
Mrs. Romik nodded. "Going to California,"

she said solemnly.
"Now, Jed, I want you to watch out for

Blackie."
"I sure will, Mr. Romik."
" Don't give him chicken bones. He's old and

his teeth ain't much good; he's liable to choke.
He's awful set on a raw egg, now and then."

"Whipped," Mrs. Romik said, with a white
look around her lips.

Jed stopped and caught Blackie's muzzle in
the palm of his hand. "I'll be mighty good to
him, Mrs. Romik! Nice Blackie. Good old
dog! My dog, now, ain't you, you gol-darned
little cuss?"

Mr. Romik closed his eyes.
"Here's Will Shultz and the wagon, Pa."
The moment had come. Pa Romik opened

liis eyes and tried wildly to see everything for
the last time. But strangely enough he could
see nothing. He thrust Blackie's wet nose
aside.

"Them all the trunks?"
"Ma, you get in first."
Mrs. Hansen, the pretty Swede, kissed Mrs.

Romik on both cheeks. "I'll send you some of
the currants, if you'll let me know where you
are."

"Now, Pa."
And then Maria, leaning down from her place

beside Will Shultz to offer her hand to Jed.
"Good-bye Jed. Good luck."
"No, Blackie, you can't come!"
"Hold Blackie, somebody!"
"I've got him, Mr. Romik."
As they were swinging out of the farm into

the highroad. Will Shultz remarked to Mr.
Romik: "Dogs sometimes get sick and die
when their folks leaves 'em."

Mr. Romik never forgot this. Somehow, Will
had taken all the excitement out of the trip to
California, and had reduced it to a cruelty,
a betrayal. "Maybe we won't stay," he re
marked.

"Why, you've sold the place to Jed, ain't
you?"

"Yes. Got twenty thousand for it."
"Didn't know Jed had that much! Whew!

Twenty thousand! Say, they'll be glad to see
you in California! Going to buy oranges?

"I thought of it."
"They say there's money in oranges. I had a

cousin, fellow named Blaisdell, who went out
there ten years ago, and to-day he's a rich man."

"Oranges?" Pa Romik queried.
"Well, no. He's got a garage."
They passed through the village, out again on

the eight-mile stretch to the station. Every
tree and house, every fence, field, stream and
pasture was familiar to the Romiks. And yet,
on this day of departure, the landscape itself
seemed unfamiliar. It was they themselves who
had changed. They were like trees torn up by a
hurricane. When they passed the Hansen farm
and saw John standing in the yard, shading his
eyes with his hand and watching them, they
waved to him stifBy. They were travelers,
people of some importance. They were up
rooted trees, already dying a little for want of
the soil that had given them life.

A ND from that moment the Romiks fell into
the habit of Ijdng to each other.

Three days later:
"Oh, Ma, look! Oranges!"
"Seems kind of dry to me."
And the friendly Californian in the dining-car:

"Always dry in August. This is our winter.
But just you wait until December, when the
rains begin. you'll see something! Poppies!
Grass on the hills. Fruit in bloom. And sun
shine. Sunshine three hundred and fifty-six
days out of the year! I was just going to say,
day and night, but I caught myself! No need
to exaggerate. We've got a superlative country
out here, Mr. Romik."

They had comc across a desert that was like
paper withering, curling, toasting beneath a
magnifying glass held against the sun. Mrs.
Romik was limp as a wilted leaf. She crumpled
in her chair, white, with dry lips, and made

little, ineffectual gestures with a palm-leaf fan.
She wore one of her printed dresses, with a bit
of lace at the throat. She thought with wistful
longing of the sheds behind the pantry. Even
on the hottest day it was cool in there, so cool
that drops of moisture stood thick as frost on
the water crocks.

"It isn't going to be like this all the way?"
"No, Ma. Don't be silly. This is the

desert."
And now, on the third day, the train slipped

down into a valley, followed the dry bed of a
stream, turned and ran into grooves of great fat
trees planted in rows. The endless rows con
verged dizzily, as far as the eye could reach.
And Maria saw the landscape of her dreams,
minus the frostyglitterof snow, but recognizable,
actual. She saw, too, dusty roads stirred up by
darting motors, flat, one-storied houses built
of stucco, palms, and tall, ragged, blistered trees
that sprang from a soil cracked and baked,
like dry mud. Looming behind all this, bare
mountains scarred by roads, and a sky as white,
as transparent as crystal.

A WEEK later, bewildered, anxious, they found
themselves in Long Beach, humorously

dubbed the largest city in Iowa. They had fled
from Los Angeles as from a plague of houses.
The little orange ranch Pa Romik had dreamed
of was obscured by tilting sky-scrapers, street
canyons and a tidal wash of people, a flood,
a holocaust. Maria breasted the crowd with
a secret panic, while behind her, the little, soil-
toughened Romiks fought] to keep the sidewalk.
Everyone was young. It was like the chaotic
beginnings of the world, a crowded Eden swarm
ing with Eves and Adams.

"I've got just the thing for you."
A map. A pencil. Statistics. A glib, well-

dressed, prosperous agent. And the Romiks,
loaded into a 'bus and taken north, south, west,
into an immense plateau, a featureless plain
between sea and hills a no-man's-land of squared-
off lots. Pa Romik, who had stood breast-deep
in a hundred acres of wheat, wandered dis
consolately across a ploughed upheaval of dobe,
his broad-toed boots dusty on the tips. Ma
Romik and Maria stayed behind, listening %vith
reverence to the agent's evocation of Paradise:
Something like this:

"Light. Water. Gas. School 'bus, free.
Pavements. Sewer. Avenue of royal palms.
(We will plant those next year.) A city in the
making. Be on the ground and help build
America. We plan to give a cemetery to the
community. Think of it. A free plot for every
family."

"But there are no trees!"
"Wait! In California, trees grow over

night. You've got to give things water, but
they'll grow, all right! Water's going to be
cheap, some day; out here. We expect a reser
voir back in these mountains within ten years."

Three weeks of this, and Mr. Romik was a
little older, a trifle smaller, a shade more anxious.

Long Beach took them. They settled for a
moment, like migrating birds, in a great, noisy
hotel facing the sea.

Long Beach: built upon a squared-off expanse
of land lying between the sweetish, warm waters
of the Pacific and the round-bellied, brown hills
from which lucky gamblers pump unbelievable
gallons of oil.

Mr. Romik was not tempted by the promoters.
"No, no, Ma: You and Maria go. I want to

have a look around by myself."
And you would see him walking along the

business streets, taking in the sights, staring
with a sort of childlike wistfulness into shop
windows, as if he were looking for something to
take the place of his wheat, or the long rows of
ploughed earth, black, sweet and warm. Or else
he would go to the water-front and spend hours
watching the sea. The beach was flecked with
patches of oil, starred with brilliant parasols,
and every wave broke over a crowd of shrieking
bathers. Men and women ducked beneath the
combers, and well off-shore a guard hovered in
a sturdy boat garlanded with life-preservers.
The sun was white and hot. At home. Mr.
Romik reflected, fall was coming on. witii
touches of frost on clear nights, but here.

(Continued on page 46}
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to the far places of the earth but coming
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phone factory at Chicago.
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The silkworm o£ the animal
kingdom, the cotton plant
of the vegetable kingdom,
and the lead bar of the
mineral kingdom—these are
typical of the nineteen dif
ferent raw materials which
America's technical genius
has compounded into the
telephone.

Here precious gold and shining
silver are matched in brilliance by
the ingenuity that directs their
use. Here too age-old traditions
in the culture of silk are met by
modern methods in the produc
tion of the telephone. J /•

In less than half a century Western
Electric men have made these methods
the standard of the world for telephone
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geraniums climbed porch-Iugh, and every cheap
bungalow boasted a fuchsia bush, a begonia, a
flaming hibiscus.

"Isn't it wonderful?" they chorused. "'Wami
like summer!"

"And palms," Mrs. Romik added.
She would have given all the palms in Cali

fornia for a glimpse of the maple by the
sidedoor, the old, old tree with the_ strong,
knotted arm from which Maria's swing had
hung, was still hanging unless Jed Marshall,
impatient of the scuffed ground, had cut it
down.

"A palm ain't a tree," Mr. Romiksaid, taking
his courage by the nose. "It's stage scenery.
I recall the time I went to Cincinnati, back in
'eighty-six, and they had a music-show, with
girls, and fellows all blackened up. . .

They lied to each other.
"I guess we'd better not look for an orange

grove," Maria said. "We'd better buy a house
rightherein the city and settle down."

"With a kitchen—" Mrs. Romik said,
brightening. .

They settled down, finally, m a Cabfomia
bungalow "all on one floor, kitchenette, bath,
garage, every convenience."

The agent wouldn't hear of Mr. Romik's
pa>ing forall this luxury. " So much down, and
the balance in monthly instalments.

Mr. Romik was vaguely troubled. He could
never feel that a house belonged to him unless
he had paid for it.

Mrs. Romik unpacked her aprons and wth
Maria, a flushed, determined, brave Maria,
set up housekeeping.

While Mr. Romik lounged on the porch,
reading the Los Angeles Times, sounds of
feminine controversy floated out from the
kitchenette.

"Not big enough to turn around. My land,
is this the ice-box? This thing?"

"Now, Ma, you can't expect an old-fashioned
ice-boxlike you had at the farm."

"I've never cooked on a gas stove."
"It's easier. No smoke. No ashes."
"I like a whiff of smoke once in a while.

Smells homey and natural."
"Ix)ok at the nice, white shelves."
"We'll need some paper, like Mrs. Hansen's

cut on the edges."
"Oh, Ma, I wonderhow Blackieis!"
"Seems a pity somebody couldn't write us.

After all the post-cards we've sent."

A/fR.ROMIK put theLos Angeles Times aside,
suddenly, and went down the front steps

into the garden, thirty feet by sixty deep. He
could not bear to think about Blackie. Poor old
Blackie! Waited every morning, he'd bet, to
lick the bacon dish. Unless he'd taken a shine
to Jed Marshall. . . . And Romik felt a pang
of jealousy slip through his heart like the cold
edge of a knife.

"Out in the garden, Pa?"
"Yep."
"Nice, isn't it?"
He wavered away from Maria's range of

vision and tried to interest himself in the
growing things of his new domain. There was
something both funny and pathetic about this
old farmer, seasoned by the elements, stooping
over a patch of green and ripping up yards of
tenacious Bermuda grass.

"It ain't a mite of use. You could keep on
palling till Doomsday and not get it all out.
Better let it be."

Mr. Romik straightened to confront his
neighbor.

"My name's Blaisdell. Number thirteen
sixty-eight, right next door. I like gardening,
myself. Back in Maine, where I come from, I
used to have a truck farm, supplying the summer
hotels. 'Bout sLxmiles from York village. Now,
this Bermuda grass . . ."

Mr. Romik got up, rather stifBy, and held out
I his hand.
I "Romik. Iowa. Glad to know you."
I And twenty minutes later:
j "Ma! Pa's walking down the street with the

man next door!"
"Shouldn't be surprised if .it would do him

good to have a man to talk to. A man gets
1 lonely for men."
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Maria, who was washing the kitchen shelves,
paused and stared out of the window.

"Ma, do you think Pa likes it out here?"
"Of course I do! Don't you?"
"Oh, of course I do! Don't you?"
"It's nice. Sunny and all."
That night, in her new bed, feverish and

aching between the stiff percale sheets, Maria
lay awake. There were many unfamiliar sounds
—a lumbering trolley over the boulevard, a
whirring and clinking of motors, a phonograph
somewhere playing: "What'll I Do?" She
could hear her mother and father turning rest
lessly from side to side; when they whispered,
Maria caught herself listening witli strained,
painful eagerness. They had each other, but
she was alone. Perhaps they were saying that
this new life was for her sake, for her happiness.
But life was the same, here and there. The same
The same! Deceit. The need to be stronger
than the weak, will to love and to be loved.

She turned on her side and lay watching the
stiff fronds of a date palm twisting and glistening
in the moonlight.

'VWO blocks down and over, Mr. Romik had
discovered a bit of home. "Whole empty

lot, with benches around and nice shade trees."
There, for an entire afternoon, stripped of his
coat and vest, he had pitched horseshoes. "Had
a fine sweat, and licked 'em all! Even Blaisdell.
I'll give you two guesses. His score and mine."

In the morning, Pa Romik, swallowing his
coffee, pushed back his chair and reached for his
hat. "Guess I'll be moving along. Leave you
girls to the housework. I'll be back about
noon."

"Well, I declarcl" Mrs. Romik said.
"Guess Pa's happy, now he's found some

friends."
"Well, we're able-bodied women! We can

find something to do besides looking for a house
no bigger'n ahat-bo.\."

Pa Romik had found his paradise. Day after
day, in the dusty shadow of the great, drooping
pepper-trees, he pitched horseshoes and gossiped
with his cronies. There were men from Holmes
County, Ohio, from Maine, from Arkansas,
from Nebraska, from Ottawa. A roster of
lowans showed men from every county but one,
and he, as Pa Romik explained, had just died.
Most of them were old. They were limbering
up their rheumatism in the hot sun, spending
their life-savings and boasting of their adopted
state.

"California's a great place. Ain't a thing
here to struggle against. Put in a geranium
slip, water it, and before you can say 'Jack
Robinson' it's a tree. Now, ain't that a damn
sight better'n settin' in front of a stove eight
months out of the year, waitin' for things to
thaw out?"

But Maria was not sure that happiness always
consists of having your own way.

A letter came from Jed Marshall, and she
opened it with tingling fingers, as if in touching
the untidy sheets of lined paper, she touched
the man himself.

She could almost hear Jed's voice, gentle,
with a slur of laughter and mockery and tender
ness:

"Dear Maria:"
"Not dearest," she thought.
"It has snowed since Monday night. The

pump is froze. How are you. I bet California
was glad to see you. Blackie don't ail but he
don't wag his tail like he used to. He lies on the
mat and keeps his eye on the door. Expects you,
I guess. Which is more than I do. Yours, Jed."

"Not yours with love," Maria thought.
"What's in Jed's letter, Maria?"
"Nothing."
Maria turned away. There was something

magnificent about the flush that spread over
her neck and face. It was the dawn of a great
emotion, the birth of a great joy, the moment of
fulfilment. No one saw the miracle. She
crushed Jed's letter between both hands and
threw it down. She was ashamed of feeling
what, in that moment of passionate recognition,
she had felt. She ought to be ashamed, she
told herself. To want to go back, to do for a
man who wasn't even clean! There must be
something wrong with her. Disgusting. Want
ing to go back to a man who'd laugh at her,

{Continued on page 48)
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maybe tell her she was a fool. Hadn't she
wanted California? And hadn't she got it?
Wasn't it wonderful?

She'd have to stay, now. Stay, and growold,
like the rest of them, and die, like the rest of
them, and be buried, like the rest of them,
under a ragged eucal}"ptus tree on a brown hill,
beneath a blue sky. Never any clouds! Never
any rain! Never any blessed, soft, silent snow
hiding the tired earth, the earth that sleeps
after the fulness of summer. ...

That night at supper, Mrs. Romik said:
"jN'aria got a letter from jed Marshall."

"That so?" Mr. Romik glanced at his
daughter asifhe did not see her. "Any news?||

"Blackie's still looking for us to come home.
"Ain't sick, is he?"
"Jed didn't say." _ _ .
"Pity we didn't bring him to California.

Could of, well as not."

Th OR the first time in her life, Ma Rom^
^ could be lazy. There were no chores. The
fire turned on and off. Water poured from a
tap, hot or cold. Therewere no sheds, pantnes,
cellars or attics, no stairs, no bins, closets and
storerooms to keep clean. There were no
chickens to feed. No hands to cook for. No
neighbor's children running in for cookies. She
hosed off the concrete porch, used a carpet-
sweeper in the combination parlor and dining-
room, spread up the beds, whisked a duster over
the walnut furniture and the day's work was
done. No trips to the vegetable patch. No
jellyto put up. No bread to bake. The grocer,
the telephone and the delivery wagon left Mrs.
Romik free to amuse herself. She began to
look around.

"I think I'll get a plaited skirt. Same as
Mrs. Blaisdell's next door."

From a plaited skirt it was only a stcp_ to a
silk sweater, thence to a Jersey "one piece
and a jaunty straw hat trimmed with pansies.

"Seems as if I'd found my youth again,
Mrs. Romik said. "Pity you don't take more
interest in things, Maria. Spruce up a little.
You'd look real pretty in that red dress,
now. . . ."

" Guess I don't care much. Ma."
Mrs. Romik liked to sit on the porch and

watch the traffic. ,
"We'd ought to have a car," she said, ana

go places."
Ever>' one in the neighborhood owned a car,

save only the Romiks. Conversation pivoted
upon tires, gears, mileage, gas andoil. Sundays,
and the street was a whirring of pleasure on
wheels, a noisy pursuit of nature.

Only the Romiks sat and rocked, in a mount
ing tide of discarded Sunday newspapers.

"We'd ought to have a car," Mrs. Romik
sighed. .,

"Can't afford it. Ma," Mr. Romik said
briskly. "There's three of us, you know.
Tight enough squeeze, as it is!"

Maria caught her breath: a flush 'mounted
in her cheeks; she tried to keep her voice
steady:

"Let's go back home," she said.
"Go back?"

Her father lowered the newspaper and
gathered himself out of his absorption in the
local news with an effort.

"What do you mean, Maria? Ain't this your
home? "

"No."
"You ain't gone back on California, after

all these years? "
Ma and Pa Romik exchanged glances in which

there was consternation and surprise;
"It isn't that," Maria said, and paused.
"What is it, then?"
"I want to go home."
Ma Romik's voice rose, became shrill and

tense with fear. "Not back to the farm?"
"I don't belong here."
"Keep still, Ma. Let me talk to her."
"You don't have to talk to me. Pa. I'm

going."
"We're settled here, Maria. Your mother's

happy."
" I'm not.
Maria turned and faced them, with an un

conscious gesture of defiance. "I haven't got
a thing to do!"

"You've got to think of us, Maria. We're
getting old. It ain't easy, back on the farm."

"Oh, no, no!" Maria cried. "It's hard! But
I g:uess you can't see—it's mine! And this
isn't."

"We're getting too old to work, Maria."
"But I'm not," she said.
She lifted her head and seemed to stare

beyond the living dream to a remembered and
cherished reality. It was as if Jed's dirty,
thumbed letter had been written upon her heart.
She was not conscious of her purpose nor aware
of the forces within her. She said: "I'm young.
I belong there. I'm needed back there. Ma,
you remember in the beginning—"

But Mrs. Romik was staring at the new
softness and whiteness of her hands.

"It's so sunny here," she said. "And warm
and nice."

"Pa—"
Mr.Romik cleared his throat.
"I don't see what it is you want. Mebbe we

can manage a car. . .
"It isn't that! I want to be me again. I

think about the farm all the time. Oh—things.
Blackie, and the bam, and the pond and—and
Jed."

After a pause. Pa Romik rattled the paper.
There was something almost furtive in his
quick glance out of the window toward old man
Blaisdell's hovering, expectant figure. He rose
hurriedly.

"Guess Maria's right mother! But we'll stay
here. I kind of like it, at that. The wheat's
gathered, Maria. Now, I guess, we can pick
oranges."

"I hate to leave you! I don't want to leave
you!"

Pa Romik put his hand on her shoulder.
"You go on home to Jed and Blackie," he

said, "and stop crying. It's a good thing to
know your own heart, Maria."

Ma Romik smoothed down her plaited silk
skirt, softly, tenderly. "It's so nice and easy
here," she said. And then, with a passionate
desire for justification, she cried. "And the
palms and all!"

The Man Who Loved a Hound
{Conlimied from page 17)

living thing with a warm coat, jumping legs, a
lively tail and inimitable bark. His lips grew
thin and his teeth locked. Toward evening, he
tookdown his shotgun and methodically cleaned
it. Later he picked out what pump-ball shells
stood in the box on the shelf.

It was dark when he slipped out of the shanty.
He carried no lantern, onlyhis shotgun,which he
fingered feverishly. Cutting through the strip
of woods on an old drag road, he crossed several
stony fields with wide hedgerows thickly over
grown with sassafras, poison ivy and dogwood.
Presently he came to a newstrongly woven wire
fence. This was the edge of the old Kruger
place, now the Biddle farm. He climbed the
fence. A few minute.s' walk brought him out on

an elevation overlooking the farmhouse and
buildings.

There was no mistaking the place by night,
even to a stranger. It was the only farm in the
valley with electric lights. Lot made his way
stealthily toward the luxurious soft glow of the
yellow shades. When he reached the orchard
he momentarily e.xpected to hear the bark of the
setter. His right thumb pulled back a hammer
and cocked it.

"I don't like to kill anybody's dog," he mut
tered between his teeth, "but—he killed mine."

He gained the garden fence. No dog barked.
A thin crescent of hunter's moon crept up over
Powel's Mountain. One by one the lights in
the house went out. After waiting a time in the
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dim moonlight, Lot let down the hammer of his
gun, and started back through the orchard for
his shanty in the hemlock hollow.

For three days Lot with his gun haunted the
fringe of timber above the Biddle place, his eyes
continually on the watch for sight of the black
and white setter. He knew the animal some
times ranged up to the mountain alone. Several
times before hunting season he had seen it in
the young scrub pines on the mountain flats
where there were several coveys of quail. Once
he had surprised the dog in the hemlock hollow
above his shanty, a spot much frequented by
pheasants. But now he saw the dog nowhere.

/^NE night, Nate Lutz came up to the shanty.
He talked among other things about corn

husking, frost, the signs of winter, the coons
Joe Minsker had trapped, and the horse that had
died for .-\1 Myers. Lot answered in kind, all
the while knowing there was some other purpose
behind Nate's call. Late in the evening Nate
coughed, rose, spat out of the door, and said,
"I don't want you to get mad, Lot, but I heard
Biddle was going to have you arrested again.
I thought I'd come up and tell you."

Lot's dark eyes glowed.
"What for now?"
"Well," said Nate, turning in his chair,

"that black and white setter dog of his is miss
ing, and I guess he thinks you killedit."

"I didn't kill it," said Lot slowly.
"You didn't!" repeated Nate, as if he were

surprised. "Well, he'll arrest you anjnvay if he
wants to. He says his dog went up in the pines
near here and never came back—the day after
you got home. It makes it look a little bad on
you, even if you didn't."

Lot said nothing. So that was why his per
sistent search the past few days had brought him
no sight of the aristocratic black and white
setter. Long after Nate had gone he sat smok
ing, speculating what had happened to the dog.
He grew indignant and defiant at the idea of
being arrested.

The following Saturday was Indian summer.
Lot could no more have stayed from the for
bidden land than from breathing. Frost had
given the mountain a red and yellow carpet and
a roof of the same tints through which the lazy
'sun filtered colorfully. Under the birches and
'poplars the mountain seemed like one great
yellow room. Under the hickories it was a sienna
room, and under ihe maples and dogwoods it
was a vast scarlct room. Lot took his gun and
slipped up the bewitched side of the mountain.
He missed Ringer keenly to-day, and it made
him a little sad. For several hours he wandered
up and downthe painted paths. Later he sat on
sunny logs, and he drank from springs that few-
except himself knew.

Along in the afternoon in the old cuttings
above the Oliver farm he kicked out two huge
brown mountain rabbits and stopped them
with two shots. Later he raised several pheas
ants, one after another. The mountain fairly
resounded with his shots.

"I guess," he ruminated. "I better slip down
through the brush to the shanty."

As he cut across a sapling-grown drag road
that led up from the Biddle place, he detected
nearby, a curious metallic sound. It was an
odd thing to hear in the timber, and his prac
tised woodsman's car halted him at once. He
listened silently, then made his way to a patch
of gray rocks north of the path. At first he
saw nothing, then something among the rocks
moved. A few steps brought him nearer. It
was or had been a dog. One foot was caught in
a rusty, stubborn-jawed trap. The trap had
been torn loose, and dragged the Lord only knew
how far, until it had been securely anchored in
the rocks. The color of the animal was drab
black and gray. Whole bunches of hair lay scat
tered about, mute evidence of the long fight
against the rocks. Where the hair was gone, it
could be seen that the trapped dog was little
more than skin and bone.

For nearly ten minutes. Lot stood gazing at
the dog whose eyes burned brightly back at him.
The longer he looked, the less satisfaction he
felt in the sight.

"Well," he said defensively to himself. "Joe
Minsker'll be glad to get one of his traps back
anyway."

He advanced closer. The dog showed its
teeth and growled a rasping rattle.

{Continued on page jo)
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The Man Who Loved a Hound
{Continued Jtohi page 4g)

"You want to get loose, don't you!" de
manded Lot.

Tlie dog, weak as it was, kept baring its teeth
in savage fashion. Lot saw that the wound about
the viselike jaws of the trap was terribly lacer
ated and festered. Any attempt to open the
trap would be e.xtremely painful to the dog,
which would doubtless tr>' to attack him. He
reflected on the nature of dogs. Some were
patient when you loosed them from a trap, some
were savage. Some barked and howled their
heads off when they got caught, some never
opened their mouths. Evidently this dog had
neither howled nor barked. At least Lot had not
heard him, and his shanty was on!)- a mile down
the mountainside.

He hunted for a stick long enough to bear
leverage on the trap, but what fallen wood he
could find was brash and broke in his hands.
He wished he had an axe. Then, picking out a
sturdy mountain maple sapling, he almost sev
ered it with two charges at close range with his
shotgun. He finished the job nnth his knife.
Expertly he trimmed the butt of the sapling
to catch the spring of the trap as he stood on a
high rock some little distance away.

" That ought to give," he muttered as he tried
pressure on the rusty steel. Then he laid
down the sapling and made his way down into
a little hollow where a spring mothered a tiny
up-mountain run, green with moss and ground
pine. .-Vn aged coconut shell, almost black with
age, the souvenir of a logging crew years before,
hung on a jagged rock and Lot filled it with
the cold liquid and carried it carefully back
to the rocks.

As he came slowly back bearing the water, he
suddenly saw a figure on the path that led up
from the Biddle place. The man was tall, m
brown tweed knickers and cup, and carried a
rifle under his arm. His eyes narrowed as
Lot halted.

"So that was you agiin,Powel,"he remarked
grimly. Lot made no answer but went on, set
•down the gourd carefully on a rock just out of
reach of the dog. Biddle, who had followed him
curiously, gave a sudden start.

"My God, Powel," he exclaimed. "What's
that?"

Lot gavehima look, but said nothing. Pick
ing up his sapling, he inserted it in the rusty jaw
of the trap, and put his weight on it. Tiiere was
a little screech and a painful yelp from the dog.
But the trap did not give sufficiently to free
the leg.

A T THE sound of the yelp, the man in knick-
ers had stumbled pathetically over the rocks

and knelt at the siege-worn dog. He stammered
sometJiing in a faltering, incoherent way, but
Lot did not remember afterwards what it was.
The oncesilkycoated aristocraticsetter strained
toward its master, feebly wagging a shaljby,
discolored tail.

"You better hold him," said Lot briefly.
Throwing aside the sapling, he came close and
put his heavy heel on the spring of the trap.
There was a rusty screech, a painful yelp and
struggle from the dog. Tlie latter, aware that

its leg had been freed, withdrew it. Lot let the
trap spring back with a savage click.

"I'd let him have some water now," said
Lot. Obediently Biddle rose, and stood back,
and the dog went on three legs to the coconut
gourd, weakly lapping at the cold liquid with a
bloodless tongue.

Reaching in the swollen rear pocket of his
stained hunting coat. Lot drew out one of the
big brown mountain cottontails shot on Biddle's
land. With the other man watching, the hunter
skilfully cut of? the two rear legs with his knife,
then sliced the thick red meat into juicy strips.
As each piece of dripping nourishment touched
the ground, the dog bolted it instantly. Lot
finally threw the stripped bones into the
brush.

"I guess he ought to walk home now," said
Lot, picking up his gun.

Together the two men, owner and trespasser,
started down the color-splashed drag road.
The emaciated setter limped feeblj' at the heels
of his master, who paused now and then with
Lot to pat and examine him.

" He ain't a bad dog," said Lot briefly. " Got
lots of backbone. Mine had, too." He said
nothing more but walked a little ahead until
they reached the old dead chestnut in the laurels
where their paths parted. In the blunt custom
of the back woods. Lot would have turned off
silently, but Biddle halted him.

"Powel," he said in a slightly lowered voice,
"I want to ask you something. How long could
my dog have stood it up there if you hadn't
come along?"

Lot looked pained.
"Well, if he'd hollered or barked—"
"But he didn't," said Biddle decisively.

"You don't need to answer my question. I
don't believe he'd have lasted very long." He
held out his hand to the astonished Lot, a
hand large, firm and white. "I'm much
obliged to you, Powel, for trespassing on my
land. From now on I want you to trespass
all you like. I leave it to you not to do any
damage."

Lot, astonished and quite at a loss for
something to say, only shook hands woodenly.
He was thunderstruck to see Biddle's eyes
clouding.

"I only wish," said the latter, "I could give
you back your dog, Powel. I heard about it
getting killed while you were—in town."

"Oh, I'm getting used to being without him
now," lied Lot hastily, but he looked in another
direction.

The two men stood silent for a little, then each
turned and went his respective flame-bordered
path. Abruptly Lot grew aware that some one
was shouting at him._ He halted. Biddle had
turned and was coming back to the juncture
of the two paths.

"I forgot to tell you," he called. "I expect
to start breeding setters on my farm one of these
days and I ought to have another man to help
around—somebody especially that knows dogs.
Come down to-night and we'll talk it over and
see if two men like us who like dogs can get
together;"

The President of the Scrooge Club
{ConUmted from page S)

undertone of her skin was a creamy olive brown,
brought by the winter cold to those car
mine high lights which had at first glance
caught his attention. From under the
edge of the fur turban peered like a trim
ming a leaf-like curl of bobbed black hair.
She had a straight nose, delicate yet deter
mined, a mouth—but to look longer would be
to strain manners.

"Stand back, please," he said, picking up
the axe, "I have a long, free style!" Three
blows and the little tree was notched through
its heart. He shifted to the other side for the
final stroke. Then the head of the axe dropped.
He stood facing her, his hands folded over the
handle.

"I say!" he exclaimed, "what are you
cutting this tree down for?"

'"What does any one cat an evergreen down

for on December twenty-four?" inquired the
girl. She had a firm chin, too . . . and her
shoulders were set in a slim boyish squareness.
. . . He mustn't look any longer. . . .

"What I have done thus far, I have done in
ignorance," Billy remarked. "But if I go on,
I know perfectly what I'm doing. I'm afraid
I shouldn't."

"Well," replied the girl, "you weren't asked, ,
were you? Give me the axe, please."

But Billy showed no signs of surrendering
that tool. "Now let me see," he meditated
aloud, "which is the higher duty, one's princi
ples or the call of humanity. No, I can not
doubt, I can not hesitate. Twice you have all
but committed mayhem on yourself. Stand
back, please; the forest monarch is about to
totter." The axe swung again; the tree, with

(Coulimicd on page 52)
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The President of the Scrooge Club
/ {Continued from page jo)

the rubber-stamp preliminary shiver, dropped
softly, wetly into the snow. •

"Thank you!" said the girl, prettily enough
and yet rather icily. Billy had put down the
a.xe-head, resumed his pose. "Thank you," she
repeated, "I think I sha'n't have to trouble
you any further." Glancing her way, Billy
for the"first time noticed a small flivver runabout,
its top down, its tire-chains clogged with snow.
She laid hands on the butt of the tree, managed
to get it under her arm, and dug in her feet
like an especially smart pony. It shivered, but
moved not more than three inches.

'"T^HIS boy scout has done his one good deed
for the day," said Billy, "but humanity

stillsurges inmybosom. If youkeep on that way
you'll hurt yourself. Permit me." Hegathered
the butt Under his own arm. Even he had
trouble in moving the tree, so heavy was the
packed snow in its branches, so clinging the
wet snow on the ground. Half-way, he felt
his burden lighten; and availing himself of
that e.KCuse to look back, he saw that the
girl was carr>'ing the tip.

"In'the seat?" he inquired.
"It seems to be the only place," replied the

girl.
"I doubt if it mil stick," commented Billy,

"but anj'̂ vay—" They lifted it and rolled it
into the tonneau, set its butt beside thecontrols,
braced the trunk against the seat. But it
too long; the instant they released their hold,
the-tip began to sink..

"Ha\"e 3'6u a piece of rope about the carr
asked Billy. , i • i
."It was just like me," remarked the girl,

" to go at this thing headlong. No, I have no
rope." "Her voice sounded constrained some
how; and when Billy ventured another look,
her ejcpression seemed sulky. It became her,
though." . ^ . , • „ ,

"Well,", said Billy, "I might as weU be
hanged for a goat as for a sheep and one false
step leads to another. You're taking this
object—back "to Waynesburg, ! suppose? Ha^
ing finished my aimless morning constitutional,
I was considering ways and means of returning
to town without further personal effort. _If
you'll drive, I'll be glad to ride on the runmng
board and hold the—specimenof native vegeta
tion." , . ,

"Thank you," replied the girl with a tone
which justescaped the ungracious. She said no
more, but attended to her dnvmg. So BiUy,
as they humped into the road, made a lead
toward conversation.

"It's very large," he remarked.
"Yes," replied the girl; and then, as though

repenting of her ungraciousness, she went on
easily:

"It's a sort of community Christmas tree.
For all the children of Waynesburg."

"Oh!" said Billy. There was a pause.
"Oh!" echoed the girl faintly. It wasn t

exactly a mocking "oh" nor yet exactly^ a
sarcastic "oh" nor yet exactly a coquettish
"oh." Perhaps it conveyed all these significa
tions. Above all, it was a curious "oh," as
though she were suffering to know what it was
all about, and woulddie before she wouldask.

"Yes, I said 'oh'!" replied Billy. "An
expression of invidious emotion dragged frorn
me by remorse. Do not fear me, however. I
am not a fugitive from justice. Where, may I
ask, do you intend to set up this German
invention?"

"In the parlor of the Myles Standish Inn,"
replied the girl.

"I'm staying at the Myles Standish Inn,"
said Billy. In spite of himself, his voice took
on an indignant tone, as though he were stand
ing up for his rights.

"Yes, I know," she replied. "You came this
morning. Mr. Curtis, the proprietor," she
hastened to explain, "is my uncle John. I've
been here since last night."

" Does the Myles Standish Inn stage this
performance every year?"

"No, not as a general thing. There's usually
a Christmas tree at the Union Meeting House;
but it burned down last fall, and Mr. Daggett,
the pastor, had to go South for his health and
Mrs. Martin, president of the Ladies' Aid, is

in the hospital.' So we—or Uncle John, rather—
volunteered. And as Uncle John has a touch
of sciatica—I came, to get'the treeV ." "

"Fair enough!" said Billy, steadjdng himself
and the tree, as the flivver took ai biimp. "But
Miss Curtis—" he stopped there—"I beg your
pardon for assuming that. My name is Pember-
ton. Bench name, William Hemingway Pember-
ton. Kennel name,' Billy." He paused again,
slightly embarrassed with the feeling that he
was doing this thing awkwardly. But she
answered naturally;

"lam Nancy Curtis." She herself paused a
moment before she added: "I'm Mr. Curtis's
niece, a poor orphan girl, a senior at Vassar.
Usually I spend my vacations with my Aunt
Caroline in IBoston. But this 3'ear—I'm visiting
Uncle John over Christmas. Orphan nicce,
widower uncle—striking and inevitable combi
nation."

This sudden sally out of her reserve mo
mentarily puzzled Billy Pemberton. It struck
him at first, indeed, as forward, bold, un-
maidenly. Then in a flash came illumination.
Confidence begets confidcncc; she had given
him an opening to satisfy her curiosity. She
wanted, of course, to know what he was doing
in Waynesburg. Well, why not? He glanced
up from the tree preparatory to speaking and
caught a glimpse of her profile. Dclicate it
was, but strong. Especially the chin. He had
never seen a chin so archly pointed and yet so
firm. . . . No, a girl caught red-handed in the
act of cutting down a Christmas tree would not
approve of the Scrooge Club. And contemplat
ing her chin, he realized that he wanted her
approval. .*^n impulse new to his experience
caught him in its grip. Hitherto, Billy-Pember-
ton had floated through a world of women
almost unaware that garlands were hung for
him on every bush. The other party to a
dozen embryo affairs had done the pursuing,
openly or covertly. I find no name in English
for this new impulse. Perhaps I had best call
it masculine coquetrj-. And coquetry is mostly
myster>'. He would go on with the game which
he had begun half seriously and half whimsically,
from the moment when he first addressed her.

•pJOWEVER they were turning into Waynes-
burg now; running down the single street.

On one side a row of small shops shot through
their windows glints of tinsel, of red, of gold.
From this spectacle the President of the Scrooge
Club turned his head involuntarily and viewed
the other side where a row of Colonial houses
smiled through their fanlights across snow-
blanketed lawns and stripped elm-branches.
Pedestrians, picking their way along the un-
cleaned sidewalks, a knot of young men at the
door of the pool parlor, were looking up, smiling
shyly. Now and again, a reserved voice with an
undertoneof frank cordiality would ring through
the frosty air. "Hello, Nancy!" or "Good
morning, Miss Curtis!" or "Merry Christmas,
Nancy!" To which greetings Miss Curtis
replied with a quick lift of her hand from the
wheel. Billy found himself wishing. that she
would take off those heavy gloves and that he
might see her in evening slippers. "Probably
she has thick ankles," he said to himself, "if
not on her feet, then on her soul. She wouldn't
be believable otherwise."

So Billy had no opportunity to go on with his
game until they drew up where the Mjdcs Stan
dish House thrust a yellow-and-whitc entry from
a facade of many-paned Colonial windows.
Then, being a tyro, he somewhat overplayed his
hand.

"My dark and naughty deed is done," he said
as he dismounted and laid hands on tlie tree.
"And I appear to have leaped from the stocking
into the Christmas tree!"

The girl was pulling of! one of her gloves.
Billy noted a wrist as delicate as the fetlock of
an antelope, remembered that the ankle alwap
has the diameter of the wrist, before he took in
fully the significance of her reply.

"I sha'n't have to trouble you again, you will
be very, very glad to know." She was enunciat
ing with sinister distinctness; even to rolling the
"r's" in "very."

"Oh, no trouble at all," began Billy.
{Continued on page 5^)
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The President of the Scrooge
Club

(Conlhiucd from page 5.3)

"Apparently it is a great deal of trouble,"
interposed the girl, "Uncle John is capable of
handling the tree." Without further word, she
disappeared into the entrj".

"You don't shake mc so easily, young lady.!"
said Billy Pemberton to himself. He jerked the
tree testily from the fli\-ver; dragged it through
the gate. In the entr3% he collided with Mr.
Curtis and Nancy.

"It's going to take all three of us, I think,"
said Bill)\ a trifle apologetically, "to warp this
thing into dock." For the ilyles Standish Inn
was built in the days of cubbyhole halls and nar
row doors. When at last they laid out the tree
on the hooked rug of the living-room, Mr. Curtis
looked down on it pulling, and remarked:

"Guess your eyes were bigger than your ap
petite this time. Nancy! It won't stand up here
—not by four feet."

"Well you can saw it olf. can't you? " inquired
Nancy, a little testily. "Besides, the lower
branches of a Christmas tree ought to sweep the
floor."

"Knew you would!" said Mr. Curtis, produc
ing from the sofa, with a faintly sarcastic motion,
a small handsaw. His full blue eye laughed on

. Nancy, but tenderly. He had a fine, lean face,
and his drooping moustache scarcely concealed
the corners of a humorous mouth. But when
he reached down to lift the butt of the tree, he
gave a smothered "oh!" and his hand went to
his back.

"I'll do that!" volunteered Billy. "My saw
ing has been much admired."

"CTILL active in the cause of humanity!" re
marked Nancy, arranging the branches. Mr.

Curtis glanced up and, seeming to perceive that
this was but one of the mysterious ways of a
maid with a man, glanced down again. There
was more carpentry to be done after that; for
the butt must be set into a box. At this point
Mr. Curtis clapped his hand to his back again;
and Nancy, waving Billy Pemberton aside,
helped him upstairs. Returning, she glanced
at the door; she was wearing her coat. Billy,
wielding an auger in his shirt-sleeves, looked
up.

"Thank you!" she said, just a trifle sarcasti
cally, he thought.

"What am I to do ne.xt?" he inquired in the
same tone.

Nancy laughed lightly.
"I don't know e.\actly, until I get back," she

replied.
As Billy finished the operation, set tree and

box against the panelled mantelpiece, she breezed
in again, stood at the doorway calling to an
invisible Mr. Curtis at the head of the
stairs:

"Uncle John, I will positively not get the
toys at Watson's. Pie has nothing left but junk
—nothing. I've bought the candy and the
ornaments there, anyway. I'm going to Plym
outh—if it is taking trade out of town!"

"Pretty bad stretch between here and Kings
ton," came the voice of Mr. Curtis from
above. "Likely to get stuck, I ought to go
along, but you see how 'tis. If that young man
of yours—"

"Present!" interposed Billy, sardonically.
"He's no young man of mine!" replied Nancy

decisively. Sound of retreating feet from above.
"All right, let's go!" said Billy.
"No, I can manage it alone," replied Nancy.

"You've doubtless something else to do—up
lifting stricken humanity, for e.xample."

"The business on which 1 came to Waynes-
burg,'-' replied Billy Pemberton, "seems to re
quire less and less of my time. Why stand we
here idle? "

Nancy's back, as she made toward the run
about, seemed to be doing its best to e.vpress
resignation. . ,

"They taught me in Sunday School that its
the first downwardstep which counts," remarked
Billy apropos of nothing, as they turned out of
Main Street.

Nancy slowed down the automobile and looked
him full in the eye. _

"Evidently you want me to ask questions,
' she said. "Well, I won't, and that's thai."



December, 1925

III

TT WAS late afternoon now; promise of more
snow in the leaden sk3* and in the sudden

chill wind blown westward from the seo.. The
flivver turned into jMain Street spilling over with
boxes and bundles. They hung suspended by
strings from the overflowing dunnage-box at the
rear. They embowered the President of the
Scrooge Club. He was even holding on the
running-board two greater packages. From the
first of these—where the paper had torn—pro
truded the staring ej'es and tousled mane of a
rocking horse. The other was long and narrow;
and whenever Billy Pemberton shifted its posi
tion, it wailed "ma-mal" These two objects had
been an afterthought. N"ancy had thirtj' dollars
left to spend—twenty from the remainder of the
Church Christmas Fund and ten contributed by
her uncle. Of course, she overspent; when Billy
found her trying to cut down her budget, he
contributed ten dollars. Then, from motives
obscure to himself, he suggested a first prize for
boys and girls at the Christmas games; hence
the hobby-horse and the big doll. This girl
was full of surprises; someliow she took his
generosity as a matter of course, and ex
pressed only formal gratitude. He wanted her
to gush.

All the way down, all through their ranging
of the Plymouth shops, all through the lunchcon
at a little Portuguese restaurant above the Rock,
he had avoided so far as possible all reference
to Christmas. In fact before they reached
Plymouth at all, his treason to the Scrooge Club,
his forecast of embarrassment at meeting Sam
Bowles, had faded to a minor issue. Mostly,
they had talked of each other—and themselves.
He was finding out about her; was letting her
know about himself. As he helped her into the
overflowing car on their departure from Plym
outh, their hands met for the first time, and
the commonplace sentence which he was utter
ing broke oddly in the middle. As she busied
herself with the controls, his half-serious remark
to Sam Bowles last night flashed into his mind:
" Always between ine and the potentially
beloved has risen a vision—her face contorted
with weariness, tense with hysteria, looking at
me wanly through a Christmas tree." Well,
he had seen her face tlirough a Christmas
tree. . . .

Yet now, the current of confidence which had
been flowing so freely between them for the
past three hours seemed to have broken. All
the way back, he talked jerkily and with a
baffling sense that he was not penetrating her
reserves. While he unloaded the bundles,
Nancy skipped lightly upstairs.

"Poor Uncle John has gone to bed," she
announced on her return. "It isn't serious—
but he'll have to rest up if he's going to be
among those present to-night. What's ne.\t?
Oh, yes, the popcorn!"

I "The popcorn?"
' "Uncle John," said Nancy, "is on the subject
of Christmas a reactionary, stand-pat conserva
tive. Christmas isn't Christmas for him
without strings of pop-corn all over the tree.
You pop, and I'll string—unless you have
something else to do."

"The business on which I came to Waynes-
burg," announced Billy, "is rapidly becoming
a washout, a flivver, a blah!" So they invaded
the kitchcn, where Billy roasted his face to a
turn over an open stove-lid. Because they were
doing something togetlier, the current of
confidence flowed again. She spoke mostly of
Vassar, he of New York. I-Iere was sapience,
he thought as he listened and laughed; but also
innocence.

Then the Christmas tree was to be decked and
hung, the presents arranged about its base.
There was even more intimacy about this; now
and then, their hands met accidentally or they
brushed fortuitously against each other. The
last time this happened, it was the girl's speech
which broke mid-sentence. (

Long before they finished, night had fallen
and the lights of Main Street shone through the
Christmas wreaths. They were parted then for
three-quarters of an hour wliile she dressed.
She floated downstairs in white, with little gold
slippers like daHodils.

Mr. Curtis kept to his room; and they, the
sole guests at the Myles Standish Inn, dined
alone. They sat long; so long tl\at Nancy,

(Conlinucd on page 56)
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The President of the Scrooge Club
{Continued from page 55)

glancing at the Grandfather's clock, gave a
start and a little scream.

"Half-past seven!" she exclaimed. "They'll
be here at eight. You'll have to be getting into
your costume!"

"What's this new one?" inquired Billy.
Nancy's eyes looked mischief.
"Uncle John can't act as Santa Claus of

course," she said, "so you're elected. I bor
rowed it from the Parsonage this morning—the
suit Mr. Wake wears when he's here."

Billy struggled for the last time.
"Can't you get any one else?"
"Of course!" said Nancy. "I could make my

voice gruff and be Santa Claus myself, for
instance. But I'd been saving it as a surprise.
I thought you'd be pleased."

".-UI right," said Billy with a resigned
sigh. "Final compromise. More. Final sur
render."

At a quarter to eight he clumped down the
stairs, ilr. Wake, evidently, was a large man.
Billy was a welterweight. Every time he lifted
his feet, they came halfway out of the felt
boots. The cap, with white hair and whiskers
affixed, hid his ears. The whiskers smothered
his face up to the eyes. Nancy looked; and
laughed.

"Yes, woman, you laugh!" said Billy Pember-
ton from behind the whiskers. "If you knew
what this performance means to me, you'd
weep. It is all over now. The business on
which I came to Waynesburg. I'll tell you what
you've been too much of a lady to ask and I
too chicken-hearted to confess. I came to
Waynesburg to escape Christmas."

"To escape Christmas?" her expression was
startled.

"TO ESCAPE Christmas. I shock you. I
propose to shock you still further. Even

to the center of your being. Permit me to in
troduce myself. No, I have not deceived you.
i dwj Billy Pcmberton. But I amalso President
of the Scrooge Club, formed to give the no to
Noel, to take the care out of the Carol."

"The Scrooge Club!" she laughed. "That
e.\-plains itself."

"And I came here by the hazard of chance,
pledged to my candidates and neophitcs to
rusticate over Christmas, taking no part in its
diversions and mummeries. And I've cut down
a Christmas tree. I've set it up. I've trimmed
it. I've bought Christmas presents. And now—
behold me. And, asking 'your pardon for
using mild profanity in the presence of one so
young and beautiful—the Charles Dickens of it
is, I've liked it!"

Nancy was looking at him with curiously
bright eyes. She sat down abruptly on a hair
cloth couch.

"You haven't asked me," she said, "what
I'm doing in Waynesburg."

"No—except—"
"I came here to avoid Christmas."
Billycrossed the room;sat down beside her.
" Do you mean to say—"
"I mean to say that I'm at heart a Scroogian

or Scroogite myself."
"Then why—"
She broke in; but she evaded direct answer.
"I usually spend the holidays with my Aunt

Caroline. Aunt Caroline's a dear, you under
stand—but she's crazy over Christmas. All
the fall term she writes of nothing except
what she's buying and what she's making. By
the time I get home, she's in such a state—"

"I know," said Billy, "Christmas hysterics."
Nancy nodded.

"That's it. Last week—I couldn't endure it
any longer. Yesterday, I accepted Uncle John's
standing invitation, and quit. That's what it
amounts to, I suppose, I quit."

"I understand," said Billy. "And you
couldn't escape it nevertheless. You couldn't
bury yourself in a hole so deep but that Christ
mas caught you. You found your Uncle John
committed to this Christmas tree and ill with
sciatica and—"

"Not exactly," interposed Nancy.
"Then what is it—exactly?"
"Well, the children of Waynesburg had to

have a Christmas tree, didn't they?" replied
Nancy, a little weakly. "You see— there's a
vcr>- poor district down by Sanders' IIollow.
Most of the children there don't have any
Christmas at all—unless the town gives it to
them. The rich and well-to-do children come
too—so as to make it all tactful, you under
stand."

"True to the principles of my beloved order,
I refuse to admit the necessity," replied Billy.

when I was a very little girl—seven
years old—" went on Nancy as though

Billy had not interrupted, " I hung up my stock
ing as usual—until that time we'd never had a
Christmas tree in our house. I ran to my
stocking in the morning. My slocking was
empty. I tried not to cry. I think I didn't
cry. But I pretended to search under a table-
spread so that my father wouldn't see my face.
Then father said, 'Let's search the house!'
and threw open- the folding doors, and there
was a gorgeous Christmas tree. But the moment
before—it was simply tragic. I haven't thought
of that morning for years—until to-day."

"So you've really enjoyed it?"
Nancy nodded.
".After I got over my first grouch—But

you've been horribly bored, I suppose?"
"No," said Billy, "I've told you that I liked

it. But there was a special reason in my case."
He said this.with meaning; a flicker of expression
in Nancy's eyes showed that she understood.
But with that'superb candor of hers, she rode
straight at the situation.

" Putting aside any special reason, haven't you
enjoyed it for itself, honestly now?"

"Yes, damn it, I suppose I have!" e.xploded
Billy.

"I thought so, from your expression!" said
Nancy.

"Oh Ebeneezer, Ebeneezer, your disciple has
fallen too!" groaned Billy.

Nancy laughed, then averted her eyes, for
Billy's tone had changed. To his own complete
surprise he found himself saying:

"Let's—come back—to the main reason.
You're returning to Vassar, I suppose? And at
Vassar they're allowed callers every Friday
night, aren't they? Because I'm coming—
every Friday night—" How awkwardly he was
talking!

Perhaps he would have gone no further-
then—if Nancy had answered anything at all.
But she still sat immobile, her dark lashes
veiling her eyes; and Billy splashed across the
Rubicon.

"Because—when you know me well enough—
the very worst about me—I'm going to ask
you—to marry me—"

Now at last she spoke. Her voice was a little
choked; but her eyes as she raised them had a
glint of tender merriment.

"Before you go on with this kind of talk, Mr.
President of the ScroogeClub, hadn't you better
take off those whiskers?"

We have added another distinguished author to our list of
contributors. In an early issue will appear the first of acontriDuiors. in an eariy issue wiu appear tne first oj a
series of stories by Bertram Atkey, dealing with the adven
tures of one Prosper Fair, a sort of wandering prince and
philosopher in disguise who is one of Mr. Atkey's most
whimsical and lovable creations.

one of Mr. Atkey s most
He goes about doing good.
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Under the Spreading Antlers
{Continued from page 43)

Richards 23. A. H. Cannaday and H. S. Winn,
also of Roanoke Lodge, each broke 94 for second
high gun and in the shoot-o(T of the tie Cannaday
ran 25 straight to Winn's 23. H. R. Co-\,
another member of the Lodge, broke 93 for
third high gun.

The folIo%ving long runs were made: P. SI.
Shelton, 54; Dr. C. C. Richards, 46; Dr. E. C.
Watson, 44; C. H. Ferguson, 43.

Dr. R. L. Mason, chairman of the committee
on trapshooting, was in charge of the tournament
which was admirably conductcd; and H. R.
Cox cashiered the tournament and handled the
figuring of the prizes.

Quite a few visiting Elks were present and in
addition to other prizes the special gold prizes
for visiting Elks only, were won by the following
in ordernamed: R. 6. Artz, CliftonForge;W. C.
Saunders, Richmond; L. M. Lamp; H. H.
Shelton, Washington, D. C.

Belleville, N. J., Lodge Dedicates
Handsome New Home

The beautiful new Sioo,ooo Home of Belle
ville, N. J., Lodge No. 1123 was 'dedicated
recently in the presence of many distinguished
members of the Order. At the banquet which
followed the ccremonies the speakers were
Past District Deputy Grand Exalted Rulers
Thomas J. Dunnion and Frederick A. Pope;
George L. Hirtzel, Jr., Past President of the
New Jersey State Elks Association, William T.
Phillips, Secretary and Past E.xalted Ruler of
New York Lodge No. i, and Exalted Ruler
Milton L. Shifman of Belleville Lodge. Musical
selections by several members of the Lodge
were enjoyed after the dinner.

The new Home is a handsome, two story and
basement building of red brick and limestone,
with structural provision for two more floors.
It is situated on a high terrace and is visible
at a great distance from all points. An imposing
veranda running across the front of the building
takes advantage of the splendid view and affords
an admirable setting for outdoor sessions and
entertainments. On the first floor is a roomy
vestibule, fitted up with chairs and benches.
Directly in front of this is the main auditorium
and Lodge room, containing a large stage and
with a seating capacity of 650.

At the left of the vestibule is a lounging room,
beautifully equipped with mahogany and
tapestry furniture, a cheerful fireplace and a
built-in trophy cabinet. A combination cloak
room, committee-room and lounge adjoins the
secretary's ofTice. The grill, with a thoroughly
modern kitchen equipment, has a seating
capacity of forty-eight.

A subsidiary Lodge room, with a capacity of
150, which will be used for small meetings and
dinners, is the feature of the second floor. In
the basement are four bowling alleys, a pool and
billiard room and shower baths.

The whole equipment of this fine new Home
is of the very latest and most modern design
and nothing has been left undone for the
comfort and convenience of the members.

Past Exalted Rulers Association
Of New York Southeast Meets

A delightful informal dinner was recently
tendered District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler
Edward S. McGrath of Brooklyn, N. Y., Lodge
No. 22 by the Past Exalted Rulers Association
ofNew York, Southeast. The dinner wasserved
in the'SoIariumof New York Lodge No. i, and
was attended by almost 75 Past Exalted Rulers,
which included ten Past District Deputy Grand
Exalted Rulers. Past District Deput)' Grand
Exalted Ruler James T. Hallinan, President of
the Association, introduced Mr. McGrath, who
spoke on various matters concerning the Good
of the Order. He impressed upon all of the
members present that the laws of the country
must be observed in all Elk Homes and property
in his jurisdiction in accord with the strict ui-
structions of the Grand Exalted Ruler. After
tlie dinner a business session was held, and the
officers for the ensuing year were elected. _Past
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler William
C. Clark of Mount Vernon, N. Y., Lodge No.
842 was chosen as President; and Henry Kohl,
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Past Exalted Ruler of Xewburgli, N. Y., Lodge
No. 247, as Sccretar>-. The evening was alto
gether a ver\- cordial and pleasant one.

Hon. A. Harry Moore Elected
Governor of New Jersey

Hon. Harrj- iMoore, member of Jersey
City, N. J., Lodge Xo. 211, was elected Governor
of New Jersey at the election held in that
State last month. IVIr. Moore, long an active
member in the Order, served as District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler, New Jersey, North East,
in 1923-24, and last year as President of the New
Jersey State Elks Association, ilr. Moore's
election is exceedingly gratifying to his fellow
members and to his host of friends throughout
the Order.

Past Grand Exalted Ruler Price
Dedicates Home of Kent, Ohio, Lodge

Kent, O., Lodge No. 1377, conducted a three-
day celebration in connection with the recent
dedication of their I'ine new Honie, one of the
features of which was tiie initiation, of a large
class of candidates by the Degree Team of
Canton, O., Lodge Xo. 68. The formal dedica
tion of the beautiful building was conducted by
Past Grand Exalted Ruler John G. Price, assisted
by officers of the Lodge, and was attended by
many hundred members and visiting Elks.
Eollowing the ceremony a large banquet was
held at which Mr. Price, District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler W. F. Bruning, Blake C. Cook,
president of the Ohio State Elks Association,
and Past Exalted Ruler J. B. Gillespie, Jr., ad
dressed the diners.

Members of Kent Lodge are enthusiastically
planning many activities in their new Home,
and are confidently looking forward to a most
successful year.

Lynhrook, N. Y., Lodge Instituted
With 247 Charter Members

The recent institution of Lynbrook, N. Y.,
Lodge X'o. 1515, by Acting District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler James 1\ Hallinan,wasthe
occasion of elaborate ceremonies in which
prominent townspeople as well as many visiting
officers and members took part. Among these
was Hon. Jeremiah "Wood, who delivered the
address of welcome to the large gathering
present. Beginning with a large banquet to the
invited guests, the festivities continued with a
street parade in which more than 1,000 marchers
took part. Following the ceremony of institu
tion came the balloting on candidates and the
initiation of the charter class of 247 by the
Exalted Ruler and oflicers of Hempstead, N. Y.,
Lodge No. 14S5; the nomination, election and
installation of oflicers; a business session, and
addresses by members of the Grand Lodge and
other distinguished guests. The Exalted Ruler
of this new Lodge is Horace Sullivan and the
Secretary is John P. Simpson.

Virginia State Elks Association
Holds Productive Convention

.A-Cting upon the suggestion of its retiring
President, Herbert S. Larrick, the Virginia
State Elks Association went on rccord at its
recent convention in Roanoke as favoring a
definite program for social and community
welfare work. Resolutions were adopted advocat
ing the establishment and permanent mainte
nance of eight beds at each of the State Tubercu
losis Sanitariimis, for the treatment of Elks and
their dependents, these beds to be used, when
circumstances permit, also by needy persons
recommended bj' any contributing Lodge of the
State and approved by the Anti-Tuberculosis
Society of Virginia.

At the closing business session of the Con
vention the following officers were elected for
1925-26; President, Randolph H. Perr>-, of
Charlottesville Lodge No. 389; First Vicc-
President, David Jolmson of Hampton Lodge
No. 366; Second Vice-President, John G. Sizer
of Richmond Lodge No. 45; Tliird Vice-
President, Marion E. Bolinger of Roanoke
Lodge No. 197; Secretary, Harry F. Kennedy
of Alexandria Lodge No. 758; Treasurer, R. D.
Peeples of Manchester Lodge No. 843; Board of
Trustees, (elected for a term of five, four, three,

(Covtiijucd o)t pai-e 61)
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Like a slap in the face
T TE had failed to land the job.

He had wanted it as he had

never wanted anything before—and
the President had seemed to like

him at first, too. Then—what was it
he had said?—"Young man, per
sonal appearance is of primary im
portance in a successful business
career." What had he meant?

# * *

A great many young men are in
clined to have a grimy-looking skin,
spotted with blackheads and dull in
appearance. Few realize that this
hinders their success in life. Pom-
peian Massage Cream helps you
overcome this handicap by giving
you a clear, ruddy complexion.

* ♦ ♦

Clears the Skin: Pompeian Massage
Cream thoroughly cleanses the

YOUR DRUGGIST HAS IT

There's nothiog
quite so effective
as doing the job
yourself. Use
Pompeian Mas
sage Cream reg
ularly at home
—then you'll get
the full benefits

UniiiiininiT!!

pores. It helps clear up blackheads
and pimples by stimulating healthy
circulation, and by keeping the skin
clean and the pores open.

Easy to Use: After shaving orwash
ing, rub it in gently. Continue rub
bing and it rolls out,bringing with
it all the dirt and skin impurities.
Result—a clean, healthy skin with
clear, glowing color.

Special Introductory Offer
Vi of

For 10cwe send a special Trial Jar
containing one-third of regular 60c
contents. Contains sufficient Pom
peian Massage Cream to test thor
oughly its wonderful benefits.
Positively only one jar to a family
on this exceptional offer.

The Pompeian Co., Cleveland, O., Dept. A-2
Gendemen: I enclose a dime (10c) for %
of a 60c jar of Pompeian Massage Cream.

Name

Address

State



Easyas ABC-

Quickly
teamed to PlayThisEasyWay

—Even Without a Teacher!
What a beautiful and tuneful melody it

was. Several times during the show they
r!^i audience had quicklypicked up its haunting rhythm and were
humming and whistling it during intermis-
sion. It caught like fire. The orchestra
played it for an exit number. On the way
° T 7- a copy of this irresistible
VVT, "Rose-Marie."
V«4 TI, ^ know. For I couldn't play.
th} i t 1^" possibly I could pick
I finger. Anyway1 wuid learn the words.

sons itwl""" home and looked at the
To fne-^f sheet of music was
notes black-a jumble of
Greek WnU nothing more to me than the
if I couIh S f ^o^ldn't it be wonderful
itiffacHnnT; and self-
woulH mnb I? would bring me—how happy it
I coulrl K ^ what fun andgood times

u '^"tertainingothers.
dreamin.. ®\he good of brooding and day-
were nntV- / yisions of becoming a musicianwere notl ing )>ut mere bubbles when I thought
tearb.r-^ ^ Aprivlte
wpin years of study—expensive fees—

Nothing doing,dcd that the limit of my musical ability was
numming and whistling—that the best I could

was listen toothers play and letit go at that.
An Amazing Surprise

iniagine the pleasant shock I
ceivcd when I found there -mis another way—

learning to play; and
"gnt in rny own home—without a teacher!

Imagine that! I made this happy discovery
while I was idly going through a magazine the
very next day during lunch hour. You can bet
I didn't hesitate one minute in sending for the
full details of this marvelous method. For I had
nothing to lose. They had to showme how such a
thingwas possible before I would spend a penny.

And they did.
From the very beginning I was enthusiastic

about my wonderful course in music. Each new
lesson was better and easier than the last.
Everything about them was so simple tliat a
child of eight could understand it. It was great

—actually as fascinating as learning a new
game. And I always played real notes and
catchy tunes. No tricks, puzzles or makeshifts
of any kind.

Now I can play any piece of music, whether
it's a ballad, jazz or classical number. I am no
longer scared of notes. And I never have to
refuse when I'm called upon to entertain. Nc
morelonelynightsforme. Nowmy lifeis just a
Joyous round ofgayparties andadmiring friends.

»«**«>»

\ou, too, can now tccuh yourself to bean
accomplished musician—right at home—in half
the usual time through this startling method,
which hasalready shown 350,000 people how to
play theirfavorite instrument. Forget that old-
fashioned idea that you need special "talent."
Just read_ the following list of instruments,
decide which one you want to play and the
U. S. School will do the rest.

Here they are: Piano—Organ—Violin—Drums
and Traps—Banjo—Tenor Banjo—Mandolin—
Clarinet—Flute—Saxophone—'Cello—-Harmony
and Composition—Sight Singing—^Ukulcle—•

—Hawaiian Steel Guitar—Harp—Cornet
—Piccolo—Trombone—Voice and Speech Cul
ture—Automatic Finger Control and Piano
Accordion.

Bear in mind no matter which instrument you
choose, the cost in each case will be the same—
just a few cents a day.

Send For Our Free Booklet
And Demonstration Lesson

If you really do want to gain the proficiency in
music that mil add to your happiness, increase
your popularity and open the way to greater
income—let us send you our interesting free
booklet and a valuable demonstration lesson that
will make clear the method by which 350,000
people have already learned to play their favorite
instrument. Getting them will cost you nothing
and place you under no obligation. Right now
we are malang a Special Offer to a limited number
of new students. So sign and send the conve
nient coupon NOW! Instruments supplied when
needed, cash or credit. U. S. School of Music,
36211 Brunswick Building, New York City.

U. S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC
36211 Brunswick Building, New York City

Please send me your free book, "Music Lesscsns in
Your Own Home." with introduction by Dr. Frank
Crane, Demonstration Lesson and particuiars of your
Special Offer. I am interested in the following course:

Have you above instrument?.

(Please write plainly)
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Under the Spreading Antlers
(Coiiliuncd from page 5p)

two and one years): Herbert S. Larrick of
Winchester Lodge No. 867; Arthur M. Clay of
Roanoke Lodge; Arthur Jennings of Lynchburg
Lodge No. 321; John B. Blilcy of Richmond
Lodge, and Dr. Loeb of Neu^port News Lodge
No. 315. Winchester was selected as die meel-
ing-place for the 1926 convention.

Roanoke Lodge was a most generous host 0
the Convention, all tlie many entertainments
being carried on under its auspices.

Among tlie many distinguished members of
the Order present at the Convention were
District Deputy Grand Exalted Rulers Robert
S. Barrett and Rev. L. I. Brown, both of whom
delivered addresses at tlie meetings.

Grand Exalted Ruler Visits
Evanston, III., Lodge

Grand Exalted Ruler "William Hawley Atwell
recently paid a visit to Evanston, 111.. Lodge
No. 1316. He was accompanied by Past Grand
Exalted Ruler Joseph T. Fanning, Past Grand
Trustee George D. Locke; Llo3'd R. ]Max^vell,
member of the Grand Lodge Committee on
Social and Community Welfare and District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Frank C. Sullivan.
A feature of the meeting was the initiation of
two sons of Past Grand Trustee Locke into
Evanston Lodge—Morris R. and Lucian P.
Locke. This makes three sons of Mr. Locke
who are now members of the Order. David
A. Locke, the tliird son, is a member of Fayette-
ville, Ark., Lodge No. 1104, having been ini
tiated into that Lodge by Norfolk, Va., Lodge
No. 38, in October, 1917, while he was stationed •
at Fort Monroe, Va., in the U. S. Coast Artillery
Service. Addresses were made at the meeting
by Judge Atwell and the other distinguished
visitors, and the whole evening was a most
delightful one.

Exalted Ruler Chauncey S. Patrick presided
at the welcoming banquet given to the Grand
Exalted Ruler and his party preceding the
meeting in the Home.

Blue Island, III., Lodge Adds
Many New Members

Blue Island, 111., Lodge No. 1331, with a
present membership of more than 700, is
gradually climbing to the top of the list in the
northern district of the State. At a recent
meeting a class of fifty-two candidates, one of
the largest in the history of the Lodge, Avas
initiated. Financially Blue Island Lodge is in
excellent condition and the building fund is
growing rapidly. It is the intention of its
officers and members to have, in the near future,
a Home second to none in its vicinity. The
Lodge takes an activc part in the community
life and is held in high esteem in its city.

Minnesota State Elks Association
In Active Fall Meeting

Among the important business transacted at
the recent fall meeting of the Minnesota Stale
Elks Association was the adoption of a resolu
tion calling on all Minnesota Lodges to assist in a
Selective Slembership Campaign, and that the
entire month of February, 1926, be set aside
as the period in which the candidates shall be
initiated. This will be known as State Associa
tion month, and officers of the Association will be
present whenever possible at these initiations.
To the Lodge showing tlie largest percentage
of increase will be given the honor of leading
the parade at the next annual convention of the
Association. It was also proposed to award the
Lodge showing the greatest growth in each year.

The Minnesota Association is among the
most activc of the State bodies and it is con
fidently expected that the campaign will prove
fully successful.

Michigan City, Ind., Lodge Lays
Cornerstone of New Home

The impressive ceremonies wliich marked tlie
cornerstone laying of the new Home of Michigan
City, Ind., Lodge No. 432, were attended by
many members of the Grand Lodge and other
notables of the Order, including Grand Trustee

{CojUiuued ok page 62)

Your Hotel
in Philadelphia
The New $4,000,000
Philadelphia Elks Club

Your membership card guarantees a welcome to this,
one of the finest hotels in Philadelphia.
Built by Elks—for Elks—with all the comforts and
services which you as an Elk can best appreciate.
The rates compare very well with those asked by the
best of hotels and the only requirement is that you be
a mei^ber in good standing in your home town Lodge,
a requirement that guarantees good company for YOU.
In the heart of Philadelphia's business, amusement and shopping
centers and dose by Pennsyh-ania and Reading Terminals.
210 perfectly appointed living rooms, each with tiled bath and
shower, alloutside rooms. Aeration system assures complete chance
of air throughout building every 3 minutes.

To insure accommodations—

Write or Wire

The New $4,000,000 Elks Club
CHARLES H. GRAKELOW, Exalted Ruler

HENRY J. A. NEWTON, Secretarj-

Broad at Vine Street Philadelphia, Pa.

Roof Ccrden

Rfsl Rooms

Grill

Rtstauranl

Finesl Cuisine

BoKling
BUliards

Sun Parlor

Largest Indoor Swim

ming Pool in the East.

Complete Cymnasium,
Turkish Ballis, Hydro-

Therapaitic Treatments,

Barber, Manicurist on

premises.

Let These Letters
Tell You About Heating^.

[etters
To

F^o

And emircly FREE—if you
use the cmpon.

'"T^HEY'LL tell you things you may neve
get any other way. Things you ought

lO know—about ALL kinds of heating y
systems. Written by home owners; / \
based on practical e.xperience. / . "Le
They give the disadvantages /
as well as the advantages Name
of the various kinds. A /
real help—34 pages '̂̂ Addres#

IRVINGTON, NEW YORK
Btjirrsentalifi in all prineipal cilir'

runiicKon Office; Harbor Commission Toronto
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"Dear me! What can I give
John for Christmas?" exclaimed
Sally.
"Does he shave himself?" asked Phil.
"Yes, and how he hates it."
"That's fine," said Phil, "for I know
something you can give him which will
make his shaving a joy."
"Really! I'm consumed with curiosity."
"Give him a Twinplex Stropper," sug
gested Phil.
•"I don't believe he would use it. I've heard
John aay he wouldn't bother to strop his
blades, new blades are so cheap."
"He won't say that after he has had one shave
with a new blade stropped on Twinolex"
insisted Phil.

' Does Twinplex really improve a new
blade?' asked Sally.
' I should say it does. I never knew what a
good shave was until I shaved with a new
blade which had been stropped on Twinplex "
said Phil emphatically. '
"Will a Twinplex make a blade last lonaer?"
asked Sally.
"You bet it will," Phil ejaculated. "Why, I
use one blade for weeks at a time."
"How jolly," exclaimed Sally. "I'll give
John a Twinplex and it won't cost anything
for he won't have to buy so many blades "
You can get a Twinplex for him at any good
store. Models for seven popular razors.

Send for this
unique Home
for Old Blades

Once inside this tiny house with green blinds,
blades can't get out to harm anyone. &nd 10c,
name your razor and we will send you a Dull
House and a sharp new blade, made keen by
stropping on Twinplex. We would just like to
show you what Twinplex will do to a new
blade.
For fifteen years Twinplex Stroppers have
been sold on approval at leading stores all
over the world. Ask your dealer for one.

TWINPLEX SALES CO.
1632 Locust St., St. Louis

New York Monireal London Chicago

HOME

Twj/tpJex
Sitoppet

FOR SMOOTHER SHAVES

Under the Spreading Antlers
{Conliniicd from page 6i)

Robert A. Scott, and Grand Esquire William J.
Sinek. Past District Deputy Grand Exalted
Ruler Harry K. Kramer presided at the cere
mony, which was held on the second floor of the
beautiful new building.

Members and visitors met at the present
Lodge rooms and, headed by a band, marched
to the scene of the ser\'ices. A banquet, followed
by a social evening, closed the exercises.

It is ex-pected that the new Home will be
completed about the first of tlie year. Situated
on Franklin Street and built of Bedford stone,
three stories in height, with a roof garden over
looking Lake Michigan, it will be one of the
city's most beautiful buildings, and one of the
most modern and completely equipped Lodge
Homes in Indiana.

Testimonial Dinner to Past District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler McCann

The many friends of Past District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler Peter McCann, Past
Exalted Ruler, Trustee and Life Member of
Chelsea, Mass., Lodge No. 938, desirous of
recognizing his sterling principles and his un
tiring efforts in behalf of his Lodge and com
munity, organized a committee some time ago
which has now completed arrangements for a
reception and dinner to be given in his honor
on the evening of December 2 at the Boston City
Club. Many prominent New Englanders are ex
pected to be present, and an e.xcellent entertain
ment will be one of the features of the evening.

Grand Exalted Ruler Attends Conven
tion of Kansas State Elks Association

Grand Exalted Ruler William Hawlcy Atv.-cll
attended the twentieth annual meeting of the
Kansas State Elks Association held recently in
Wichita. Judge Atwell addressed a class of
more than 60 candidates, and later delivered a
public speech to a large audience.

Much important business was transacted at
the Convention, and delegates and visitors
enjoyed the splendid hospitality of Wichita
Lodge No. 427, host for the occasion. The
Degree Team of Newton Lodge No. 706 won
the M.,L. Truby Cup in the ritualistic contest
and the I^odge was also awarded the Wichita
Chamber of Commerce Cup offered for the
largest visiting delegation.

The new oflicers are: President, W. H.
McKone, Lawrence Lodge No. 595; First Vice-
President, Earl L. Kreuter, McPherson Lodge
No. 502; Second Vice-President, L. D. Lewis,
Great Bend Lodge No. 1127; Third Vice-
President, Leo G. Furness, Ottawa Lodge No.
803; Secretary Frank E. McMullan, Wichita
Lodge (re-elected); Treasurer, H. Glenn Boyd,
Wichita Lodge; Board of Trustees, Henry
Schnitzler, Wichita Lodge, John O'K. Taussig,
Topeka Lodge No. 204, and Harry O. Mangold,
.'\ugusta Lodge No. 1462.

The 1926 meeting will be held in Tola.

Brooklyn, N. Y., Lodge Sets High
Charity Record

Brooklyn, N. Y., Lodge No. 22, achieved a
remarkable record last year in the field of social
and community welfare work. .-Vmong its
many charitable activities, the Lodge raised
over 878,000. by popular subscription for its
Christmas basket fund; contributed Si,000 to the
Roxy radio fund for radios for disabled soldiers;
$5,000 to the Boy Scouts of Brooklyn; $1,000 to
the Brooklyn Infants' Hospital; $2,000 to the
American Legion; $1,000 to the Brooklyn Eye
and Ear Hospital; and $500 to the Jewish
Convalescent Home of the city. In addition
to these generous contributions, the Lodge
raised over $16,000 for its Crippled Children's
Fund, and gave four collegiate scholarships to
young men who otherwise could not have
received a college education.

Surely this is a record de.serving the highest
praise.

Charles Burr Elected Secretary
Of Los Angeles, Calif., Lodge

Filling the vacancy caused by the resignation
of Francis Edgar White as Secretary of Los

• ROBERT E.

CLARK
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(Dcrlencd and built by Ole Evlnrudc)

Qnlck Detachable

RowboatMotor
Powerful. Light WeiRht,Speedy,
Quiet Running.PracticaJlyVibra-
tionless. Starts on aquarter turn.
Easilycarried with you anywhereSou go. Norowlnjr^no work,no bother,

ust rido and enjoy the frreateat of
water sports. Slow down for fishing.
Speed up for racing:. Great power.

Write for FREE Catalos
deacribing all tho newfeaturoa, espe
cially the famous Propellol^jrop. Only
lilto has it. Write today.
ELTO OUTBOARD MOTOR CO. Dept. 56

OU Kvinrudc,
Manf*rers HcmeBJds. Milwaukee* Wls«

BAND -
INSTRUMENTS

'PAQT'P'R playing riualities of
Conn inslrumenls,

the result of exclusive Conn proC'
esses, speed your progress, give
you guickty the pleasure and
profit of. personally played music.
Used and endorsed by the world's
greatest artists.

FREE TRIAL; f r/
?Wf«/son any instrument forba'ndar
orchestra. Send today for catalogs
and details; mention instrument.

C. G. CONN. Ltd.
1297 Conn Bldg., Elkhart, lnd.>

'^MarketPrices
' 7//'-''////'v ./ ////// Kleo Oullotin lldta dlainands as low Am
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// larostt iXamond Bankinfi jfrm in aii tcorid
/ leodfl money on diamonds, l^ousands of onpaid

loans; and other banraina. Man^ from bi? cash
dcalii direct with European Diamond Cutters*
MuBt sell NOW.

Why Pay Full Prices
Coats NotbiDg to See

Aoy Diomood sent for abs^utcly free oaramioft*
tion at our rink. No obliKntion. coRt to yOTi.
Latest Listings—U/toaid Loans. Sent Free*

Describes Diamonc* HartcainA in Detail.
cacib Juan Tftlnes iruamntocd. Explains unlimited
exchange privilege. Writo today for your c<^py
Ol Diamond Bargain List. Postal card wHI do.
Job. De Roy & Sons* 7339 Oe Roy Sunding

Only Opt>09iie Foot Q^os Pittsburgh, Pa*
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World's
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Angeles, Calif., Lodge No. 99, Charles Burr was
recently unanimously elected Sccretarj', and
installed in ollice. !Mr. Burr was elected under
an amendment to the By-Laws of the local
Lodge specifying "That neither the Secretary
nor any other clectivc officer of this Lodge shall
receive any compensation whatsoever for his
ser\-ices." Having already distinguished him
self for the members he has brought to No. 99,
Mr. Burr is devoting his lime generously to the
important duties of his office in the Lodge, as
sisted in the efficient administration of affairs
of the Order by ilr. Carl Ferguson.

Santa Mo7iica, Calif., Lodge's
Antlers Club Active

Santa Monica, Calif., Lodge No. 906, is
sponsor for one of the most active clubs in tlie
newly organized Order of Antlers. Accompanied
by several members of Santa Monica Lodge the
boys recentlj' visited Redondo Beach Lodge
No. 1378, where they put on their regular
ritual and initiation work in the presence of a
large number of Elks. They have also recently
held a very successful masquerade ball in the
Home of the Lodge, their more than 150 mem
bers all working to make it an outstanding
event.

The members of Santa !Monica Lodge are
proud of .their proteges, and miss no opportu
nity to encourage initiative and activity on the
part of the boys.

Swimming Pool Donated by Leomin-
ster, Mass., Lodge Appreciated

The report of the first season of the swimming
pool provided by Leominster, Mass., Lodge No.
1237, shows a deep public appreciation of the
generosity of the Lodge. The pool was open,
under competent supervision fifty-six days dur
ing the summer and the total attendance, taken
by dailj' record, was appro.ximately 13,000.
This included both children and adults. A
regular instructor was employed with the
result that many boys and girls, unable to
swim at the beginning of the season, were
entirely at home in the water when the poo!
closed. In addition, there were classes in life
saving, and a water Carnival, which marked
the official closing of the pool when prizes were
awarded for seventeen events.

Cohoes, N. Y., Lodge Planning
Intensive Welfare work

The Committee on Crippled Children of
Cohoes, N. Y., Lodge No. 1317, is planning a
program of activities which will not only
greatly widen its work, but will also place it on
a permanent and systematic basis. Among the
recommendations read by the Chairman at a
recent session were: the establishment of a
permanent Committee on Crippled Children, to
be named by the Exalted Ruler at the beginning
of each Lodge year; the establishment of a
monthly or quarterly clinic where crippled
children can secure medical service and aid; an
appropriation at the beginning of cach fiscal
year of S500. for use among the crippled children
in the communities under the jurisdiction of the
Lodge, and a re-survey of all the crippled
children in Cohoes and the surrounding country.

Wapahoneta, Ohio, Lodge Loses
Secretary by Death

By the death of John J. Hay, Secretary of
Wapakoneta, Ohio, Lodge No. 1170, Ohio Elks
lost one of their most faithful and active mem
bers. For the last six years as Secretary of Wap
akoneta Lodge, Mr. Hay filled his oflice with
great energy, and by his enthusiasm and
efliciency endeared himself to his fellow members.
Don C. Lusk has been elected and installed to
fill Mr. Hay's unexpired term.

Elk Herds in the Sun River
And Spotted Bear Preserves

Out in Montana, since the Sun River and
Spotted Bear game preserves were created, the
elk herd has grown so rapidly that there is not
enough winter feed to care for the 3,000 head
now grazing. Many of these animals enter the
preserves from the surrounding districts which

{Continued on page 64)

Pals • • • Health and Fun
any time ... at home

Billiards—the home magnet—makes fathers and sons
daily playmates —gives to boys the medium of contest and

parental association necessary to development ofmanly, sports
manlike characters.

No other game combines in greater measure the benefits of
daily health-giving exercise, entertainment, relaxation and rest
each member of the family needs. Billiards is the favorite pas
time in thousands of happy homes.
Brunswick tables are available in different types (as illustrated). The Grand
and Junior Grand are handsome two-toned walnut tables of standard type.

^ The"HomeClub" can

quicklyfromabilliard
table to a

W I ing room table, with
• - I I • all playing equipment
I I I invisible when not in

III use. Its standard con-structiongivesplaying
• qualities satisfying to

_ ^ the most expert caromThe Hotaeaub" ^ pocket bUliardist.

Brunswick Home Billiards
On Easy Terms
Pay As You Play

Yomj-cKoJcc 0/ any BrHiis-
<cic'k Table can be sccured
on convenient monthly pay-
menu. Send iorfuil dcscrip'
tivc literature. Mailing (hi:
coxpon befoiv places you tin
der 110obligation tvhatcver. The Grand andJuniorGrand

The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Company, Dept. H-1232
623 South Wabash Avenue, Chicago, Illinois

Gcntlecnen: Please send me your Home Magnet catalog giving descriptions,
prices, and also details of your easy payment plan on Brunswick Home Tables.

Address.

Actual
Size
6 in. long

The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Compatvy
fstablishccl1845« Branchesin Ali Principal Citiesof U* S. and Canada

the new SELF FILLEf?
J'V^MPROVED GREATEST VALUE EVER OFFERED

'Writing Instrument ^50
Writes with ink free and easy as a lead pencil, with-

out a miss, skip or blur. Its steady uniform flow '
of ink actaolly improves your hand writing.

Won't bJot. scratch, leak, or soiJ liands.
AutVmatJis Makes 3 or 4 Carbon ....i4l(« Copies With Original In Inft.

. ® » i®". Anyone can w3t« with your In-K prevents clogginy. fcOBraph. nostyloofwrltlii
/\ Uado oX beat sradc. o<^ preisuro cftn berin.

TKeCi^r INKOGRAPHI ACCOMPLISHMtWT

That hard smootn round bail nM6
Romt,which slideswith easeover

10 coarsest oopor nial»9
potdblo wrltlnR In inkat raoidly
as wtth tho sonost load poticir.

atylo of wrltlna
lauro cftn beoit.
(J. Injure or du-'tort\ta 14kt.

poioU
hi^hl^ polished, har!j rubber, "P"*'
. Pockct clip attach^^makcs It
S an InstrumoRt of refinement,

yon'll neverusea fountainpononeeyou try
^ an Inkogrraph. No complicated mcchanism to

clean or set out of order. SEND NO MONEY.
Pay Dostfnan JI.60plus postage. Year's guarantee ccrtificnte^^^^H|
oasnreB absolute satiafaction. Writo name and address plainly.

INKOGRAPH CO., Inc. 177-89 Centre St., New York
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Coat 6^
Knickers

wmm
Knitted Coats
Vests &Knickers

Give him a Thermo
The outstanding gifts for any man—
Thermo sport coats, knickers or vests to
match, as you wish.

No matter which you buy, the wearer
will be more than pleased, because
Thermo can be worn the year 'round.
Quality is assured, for everj' Thermo
garment is guaranteed all virgin wool.
Many wearers have had from two to six
years' service from Thermo garments,
and they are still good for longer wear.
Thermo knickers, coats and vests are ob
tainable in a variety of colors, including
the latest popular shades, to suit all
tastes.

Be sure to look for the Thermo hanger
in each garment. If your dealer cannot
supply you, write us and we will see that
you are supplied in time for Christmas.

THERMO MILLS. Inc.
345 Broadways Dept. E

New York

From Sheep'sBack ToYours

OWN A_TYPEWR1TER

$^and it's yours
if you dip titis now

The acc of v/riliiiK iiiacliincs—:it ;• bnrK;iin priccl A
<^:lSK•3C moinlily nnymciits if you buyl

i Jiis (jmierwood No, 5 ^ -rebuilt /roiti top to bottom
Jivc-ycQT-fjioronUrd-^Touiovt^s the last rcoson for not
ownjiif'your owji macKiue. our proposilion with
new ntuj valuable T ypi-writiiiK Manual, /rrf.

17DE7C I ^J^n(|nl.la^Ke catalog, and
rivl_j|_jl '"U partxcniars of free course in touch

I
I

ddrcss

mInstrels

writing, if you
Ward Mfg. Co.. lojy Shipiiian iildg.rC'i

Numr

.1 (hlrcss

mail this to Shipman-

Miisicnl C'omeOlrs and
Rovuis, with full in-
stniciionH for staging,

ynu c-in stnifc your own aliow wltli our booka. ftill ilne
Of plfivfl. hla«t' soiiKS, oros-silrc. iiioiioloffiie;. aftorpleecs,
vuudovlllc'uct.s and niaLc-up. f."/\'rA!.(')CJfF. FfiKE .
T. S. DENFSON & CO., 623 So. Wab«»h, Dept. 108, Chiufo
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accounts for the large increase. Recently
during the open season hunters were urged to
come to the region surrounding the preser\'es
so that the chances of starvation among the
protected herd might be reduced. No doubt
there are a number of Lodges in the East that
would be glad to own a pair of these fine living
animals which now are being killed by the
necessity of circumstances.

North Adams, Mass., Lodge
Entertains Disabled Veterans

Members of North Adams, Mass., Lodge
No. 487, accompanied by a groupof entertainers,
made their second annual visit, last month, to
the disabled war veterans in the hospital at
Leeds. In addition to the e.xcellent entertain
ment, cigars and cigarets were distributed to
the ex-service men. Each week sees a similar
visit from some Massachusetts Lodge, and the
veterans are deeply grateful to the Order for its

.work on their behalf.

Grand Forks, N. D., Lodge Elects
New Secretary

Frank V. Kent, Past Exalted Ruler of Grand
Forks. N. D., Lodge No. 255, and Past District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler, has been elected
Secretar>' of Grand Forks Lodge, succeeding
Frank Brown, resigned. Mr. Brown, who has
been Secretary of the Lodge for many years, was
compelled by pressure of other business to give
up this work. Mr. Kent has been in California
for some time, but returned to Grand Forks in
response to the unanimous request that he as
sume the Secretaryship ofhis Lodge, ofwliich he
IS a life member.

Grand Exalted Ruler Visits
Kansas Lodges

Grand Exalted Ruler William Hawley Atwell
splendidly exemplified his motto, "He went
about doing good," and perhaps established
a record for himself in the number of visits ac-
cornplished in one day, when recently he made
visits to Cherryvale, Kans., Lodge No. q8q,
Independence, Kans., Lodge No. 780, Caney,
Kans., Lodge No. 1215, Coffeeville, Kans.,

•Lodge No. 775, and Parsons, Kans., I.odge No.
I' f 9"®"' District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler 7or Kansas Southeast, participated

in the meetmg at Independence Lodge. Short
inspinng talks on matters pertaining to the
Order were made by Judge Atwell to the mem
bers assembled in each of the Lodges visited,
i'ourof these Lodges arelocated in Montgomery
County, Kansas.

^^^bership Campaign
Of Sacramento, Calif., Lodge

Sacramento, Calif., Lodge No. 6 conducts its
membership campaigns very effectively, adopt
ing many interesting features that have proved
themselves highly successful. In connection
wth the campaign launched recently, a large
space E^peared in the local newspapers, giving
the public a detailed description of the hand
some new million dollar Home which is being
erected by the Lodge. The space was attrac-
^vely illustrated and was contributed by the

and Mechanics Bank of which George
Chairman of the Lodge's Member

ship Committee, is President.

JVinona, Minn., Lodge Takes Part
In Mardi Gras Celebration

In the big Mardi Gras celebration held
recently in its city, Winona, Minn., Lodge No.
3^7 entered in the parade an unusual float
which won the approval of the community.
The central figure of the float was a handsome
reproduction of "Old Ironsides," 4x8 feet. In
the night parade the float was beautifully
illuminated with a string of soft lights which
brought out the details of the painting. The
float was very appropriate in that the Mardi
Gras celebration was held during the week of
the "Save Old Ironsides" campaign, exactly
128 years from the day the ship was launched.

Tampa, Fla., Lodge to Purchase Text
Books for School Children

a recent meeting of Tampa, Fla.. Lodge
No". 708 the Committee appointed to arrange
for a "Kiddies' Day" entertainment reported
that, in their opinion, the money available for
such a program could be put to better use in
their community by providing schoolbooks'
and equipment for the poor children of the city.
The sentiment of the Committee was approved
by the Lodge, and the Chairman was instructed
to consult with school oflicials with a view to
discovering cases where such aid was needed.

Carlinville, III., Lodge Sponsors
Boy Scout Troop
• Carlinville, III.. Lodge No. 1412. feeling that

the principles of the Order are reflected in a
large degree in the Boy Scout movement,
sponsors the Carlinville Boy Scout Troop in a
practical as well as in an advisorj* fashion.
When the charter was granted the Troop the
Lodge advanced the money to purchase uni
forms. allowing each Scout to repay the cost of
his uniform in small weekly instalments. This
money was then kept in a separate Scout fund
and as quickly as the instalments accumulated
they were either returned to the Lodge or used
to purchase additional uniforms for new Scouts.
Approximately 65 Scouts secured uniforms,
through this fund, and recently the Lodge
voted to allow the Troop the permanent use of
the balance remaining. Due largely to this
support on the part of the Elks,_ Scouting in
Carlinvillebecame so popular that it is e.vpected
shortly to form a new Troop, the original one
being recruited to the maximum number
allowed by the National Scout Headquarters.

Radio Broadcasting Station in Home
Of Walla Walla, Wash., Lodge

Walla Walta, Wash., Lodge No. 287 _is
furnishing in their Home a broadcasting station
and artists' reception-room to radio Station
KFCF. The members of the Lodge are enthusi
astic radio fans and are standing behind the
formation of a radio association that wil!_ take
in a wide section of the surrounding territorj^
Such an association would insure stabilized
programs and a permanent station for the
future. If it goes through it is expected that
KFCF will be made a 500-watt station.

Glendale, Calif, Lodge Purchases
Additional Property

Glendale, Calif., Lodge No. 1289 has ac
quired a plot 160feet deep directly in the rear
of its present Home. -A committee is now at
work, drawing up tentative plans for a new
building which, it is planned, will contain a
gjTnnasium and locker rooms, a banquet hall,
swimming pool and one of the finest Lodge,
rooms in Southern California.

The three-day circus recently held by Glendale
Lodge was attended by capacity crowds and
resulted in raising a considerable sum of money
for the excellent band maintained by the Lodge.

Sioux City, Iowa, Lodge Gives
Children Treat

Several hundred children from the various
institutions of the city were the guests of
Sioux City, Iowa, Lodge No. 112 at the recent
annual "Kiddies'Picnic" held atRiverside Park.
The youngsters were taken to the picnicgrounds
in street-cars loaned by the local trolley com
pany, while about forty old people from the
County Home, who were also guests of the
Elks on the happy day, were carried in auto
mobiles supplied by members of the Mt. Sinai
sisterhood.

On arrival at the Park each little guest was"
presented with a sack containing fruit, candy,
toys, books and a small American flag. Ice
cream, cookies and other refreshments were
served at the grounds and a program of athletic
stunts for the youngsters and a beauty contest
for the old folks of the County Home were

{Continued on page 66)
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He Made theWorld
Blush for Shame
The Story of Brann the Iconoclast

—the Wizard of Words

ELBERT HUBBARD said of him: "He saw
through the hollow mockeries of society and
religion. He was an Iconoclast—an Image

Breaker. He unloosed his tongue and pen in denun
ciation of all and everything that appeared to stand
between the sunlight and his ideals. He was the
Wizard o£ Words—the Master of our Language.
He took the English language by the tail and snapped
its head ofl for his own delectation and the joy oi the
onlooker."

Brann's life was a fiery crusade for Truth. With
the fury of an avenging angel he hurled himself upon
every fake and fraud in Christendom. With a bold
ness that outraged convention, struck terror to the
hearts of the timid, blasted the lives of the guilty;
he laid bare the shame of the great and mighty, the
rich, the titled, the powerful.

Wherever he discovered sham or hypocrisy,
corruption or oppression, there he unloosed the
thunderbolts of his fury. And because no power on
earth was strong enough to stem the outpourings of
his flaming spirit, his enemies, maddened by his
merciless exposures, silenced him at last with an
assassin's bullet. But the Truth he wrote in letters
of flame is immortal and cannot die.

Now at last the works of Brann the Iconoclast have
been sathercd tORethcr and published in two handsome
Artcraft volumes—looo paRCS—covers, titles and tops
stamped in gold. Road them for jo days on approval.
If not delighted return them. Do not send money now
unless you care to. Just mail coupon and pay only SSSlus postase when the volumes arrive. This is indeed a

terary treat you will never forget. Write to-day.

THE BRANN PUBLISHERS, Inc.
Dept. 412, 3 West 29th St. New York City

THE BR.\NN PUBLISHERS. Inc.
Dept. 412, 3 West 29th St.. New York City

Please send me the new two-volume set of the works of
Brann the Iconoclast. I will pay the postman Ss plus
postage on arrival. If'not pleased I am to return the books
within ten days and you are to refund my money in full.

City Stale
Note; If payment is sent with coupon, we prepay pontas

BROS. 8c CO.

I r
7enurne "Diamonds Guaranfitd

^wcek /•> The Diamonds In
these lit nffs ftro bri JIlant. HIu o Wbito. bijrb
smtdo Oualitu Ciccnu. The mountmss aro

Solid IB'k Wolto CftMd id baodsomo Rios box.

Sendfor Catalog
Over2,CK)OiUu3tration3 of Diamond-setJewelry, Pearls,
Watches, Wrist Watches, Mesh Bags. Silverware, etc.
Sent prepaid for your Free lixamiiiation. Catalog ex
plains everything. Wc invite comparison of ciuality

I J '«HI«TWATChA_ white aOLDSatbfaclton Goarantccd
I or Money Refunded.

TERMS: All ordcni do- ^ ISi/TBiilrm

iiB^r
chuo Driec; balaaee (o
cqool amounta,wa«kl7, No.^Ad-^SAtldNo.40-ScHp^^^®^lSk $100

White Gold. 17Jewel0.|86. De*
I r,ot your conveniGnco. Iiverod on ^ymoot o^|3 GOthonAwaek
LOFTIS BROS. &CO. ! atlcnatJawelers I
Dspt. GSOS 100 North Stat»SlrMt.Chleuo, Illinois

Siorct in L^adxno CiticM

5^^^^^rTp^n3'5r^I.iHtcii every
every Fricby iiitjlit irom 10 to 10:M, ci'iitral fitainlard time.

Loftis Bros. &, Co.'s hour of music
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features of one of the most successful affairs of
its kind ever held by Sioux City Elks.

1

Syracuse, N. Y., Lodge Presents
Bronze Elk to the National Home

The Elks Rest of the National Home, in the
cemeterj'^ at Bedford, Va., where lie buried a j
number of members of the Order, has remained
for 3'ears unmarked by any monument or
emblem to indicate its fraternal character. ^
Syracuse, X. Y., Lodge No. 31, which has always ;
displaj-ed a deep interest in the National
Home, recognized an opportunity to render a
generous service in supp ying this need. And
on Saturday, November 7, that Lodge made
formal presentation to the Order of a hand
some, life-sized, bronze elk, to mark the last
resting-place of the deceased members there in
terred.

The statue, which was manufactured by the
Gorham Company, and is of the finest artistry
and workmanship, is erected upon a granite
base, and occupies a commanding position in
the plot owned by the National Home in the
local cemetery.

The formal ceremonies incident to the
occasion were held in the administration build
ing of the Home, on account of the inclemency
of the weather and the desire to have all the
brothers resident in attendance. Clyde Jennings,
\'ice-Chairman of the Board of Grand Trustees,
presided. After a brief explanation of the
purpose of the ceremonies, he presented Rev.
George T. Gruman, Chaplain of Plainfield, N. J.,
Lodge No. 885, who offered a moving prayer
most appropriate to the occasion. Miles S.
Hcnckle, Past Exalted Ruler and present
Secretarj' of Syracuse Lodge, then presented
ihe statue to the Order in an eloquent address,
in which he spoke feelingly of its meaning and
the fraternal interest of the members of his
lodge in all that pertains to the welfare of the
National Home. Past Grand Exalted Ruler
Fred Harper, as the special representative of the
Grand Exalted Rider, accepted the monument
on behalf of the Order in a brief speech, _in
which he commended the loyally and devotion
of the members of Syracuse Lodge as worthy
of emulation throughout the Order.

Grand Secretary Fred C. Robinson was also
present, and the following members of Syracuse
Lodge were there as a special committee in
charge of the presentation ceremonies: Exalted
Ruler Joseph iL Ward, Charles P. Gruman,
William Sembac, John HofI, Fred Henckle,
John Cominski, Winfield Mclntyre, John M.
Winter, and Past Exalted Rulers Miles S.
Hcnckle and Charles M. Bedell.

The Board of Grand Trustees, which was in
session at the Home, adopted appropriate
resolutions in expression of their appreciation
on behalf of the National Home, and provided
for their suitable engrossment and presentation
to Syracuse Lodge.

Bellingham, Wash., Lodge Entertains
Grand Esteemed Lecturing Knight

Bellingham, Wash.; Lodge No. 194, was
recently host to Walter F. Meier, Grand Es
teemed Lecturing Knight. .'Vt six o'clock a
dinner in his honor was given in the Home by
the Past Exalted Rulers of the Lodge. Follow
ing this, a conference was held with the officers
of the Lodge touching their problems, and
during the Lodge session that followed the
principal address of the evening was delivered
by the Cirand Esteemed Lecturing Knight.

Sturgis, Mich., Lodge Loses
Oldest Member by Death

Thomas H. Jacobs, who died recently at the
age of eighty-eight at the home of his son. Past
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Theo. T.
Jacobs, was not only the oldest man in Sturgis,
Mich., but in point of years was the oldest
member of Sturgis Lodge No. 1381, and prob
ably the oldest Elk in the jurisdiction of
Michigan, West. Mr. Jacobs was born in
Sturgis .\pril 18, 1837, and had lived there all
his life.

JIMMY DE FOREST i
World's Greatest Trainer J^.
Will Tench You BY MAIL jLlT
Start .1 boxing toumnmcnt at i'
your ciub. Greaicst Bport ami
body conditioner. I icucli you ~
iu iru wecKs nil X tAiight Deiii]}- ^HlBi
Key iind many other cliamplcns.

alx inunitis
ctinmpious in :ill wel&lit dlvl'
sicins from iny pupils, train y
tliDm .It mv own expense at niy 4
j.on« Branch, N. J., camp and
then st:ige Uicm in New Vorl; , , ,
(••liy bmits. Whether you w.nnt to be a profcMloMl ana
win /ame ami fortune In ttio ring or nn-rdy bo* lor
cxerclBC and self defense, sontl for my b'fi f
•TTi« Golden A«oofOojlnff." Eocloso lOe to "bLtiorJ fSfc
PfofuMlif i:iu>traleJ with srisat i?ill orti# sod
d».crlb«i my Cont** an.l FREE OKrail. *
••e»«a a pena»nenl r«ferenc«. Send for a copr TOUAi.

JIMMY DE FOREST, Box 735
8«7 MadUon Ave. Now York City
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Garbage
Grief!

Those messy, after-dinner trips to dispose of
the meal's garbage are ended forever, once
you've moved into your Kernerator-equipped
home. For the Kerncrator makes complete
garbage and waste disfwsal the work of an
instant—just a "chuck-it-in-and-forget-it"
operation!
For the price of a good radio set you get the
handy Kernerator hopper door right there in
the kitchen, into which is dropped all garbage,
sweepings, papers, tin cans, as rapidly as they
accumulate. Falling to a brick combustion
chamber in the basement, a match a week re
duces the accumulation to a fine ash—the
non-combustibles are flame sterilized and
later removed with the ashes. Positively no
fuel required.

Your contraclor or architect knows
and recommends the Kernerator.
/life hirn, or write for literature.

KERNER INCINERATOR CO.
779 East Water St. Milwaukee, WU.

Garhage and V/asteDisposal
without leaving ihe kitchen.

New Way To
n/UNCmmeM

—^ OOMKXniKQ MOHE thoQ
iinffiTi ' O l'>'^'0 la due a child. And
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L / elple that ecniidenoe listho\ basis of eontrol. Tbls cow
\ eystem cliows you bow to

correct the cause of dlsobe-
dleuce, ^llfulnooa, untnith-
fulness on<l other dan geroug

bablts. It removes the cause—not by punishment orBcold-
Ing but by confidence and cooperation along UneswMct
are amazingly easy for any parent to apply.

Highest Endorsements paredespeclaUy for
the busy varent. is producing remarlcable and immedi
ate results for thousands of parents In all parts of tbo
world. It is endorsed by leading educators.

FREE BOOKj^s^a
"New Mofhods In Chnc3, Trafninjr'Ma the \\ ^ I

natQCtlinff bookwhich doacrlbes tine \\ t 4 I
now syatom ana outlineii tho work or thq \\. \
Poropta AMOcifttlon.Send luttnr oppnalnl U .Method \today ond the book wili bo sent frco-Sut do U- I

THE PARENTS ASSOCI.\TrON \\ V
Dept. 12312 Pleasant Hill, Ohio *

DEFENDER LCtCK
NO KEYS TO LOSE! \ir~% $0
NoSprine.s! NoHlnCe.s! No Rivetsl
A Practical. Rii3tlc.ss Padloi;k. nine times
stronger thun ordinary locks. Simple V
cotiKiructloii: Opened Quickly Day or \
ANlglit. You Can F-nslly Chanec the \
Gomblnntlon; 1024 to Select From. At \\
yourdenlers. Po.stpald S2.00 or pay post- \\\1SBM)l \
mnn $2.10. Money Back Guarantee, Dcalora ana \
SalvHmon Wontod. __ ^ ^
DeFenderLock Co.» Dept. MEr68 Chff St.,N.Y.C.

• InatrnctiOB

I ZmmM#b̂uainess man. Qualify
to earn S2,SOO.OO to
$15,000.00 a y«ar*

University methods. TumON LOW. EASY TERMS. Textbooks
furnlshod. Practical and autheritstlva non>rosldant course.
Endorsed by bonch and bar. Prooarss for bar or business,
ovoreo.ooostudants. PERSONAL INSTRUCTION. Guaran
ty to eoach fraa any Bracluale Mlllns to pass bar exams.
SPECIAL REDUCED n/lTION OFFER now in (orcD. Write
today for particular* and booh on law FREE.
AMERICAN. COBRBSPOHDKNCE SCHOOL OF LAW
Dept. 151* Seoa MIChlcanAvtnuo.CHlCACO
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News of the Order
From Par and JSear

At recent meetings Sioux City and iluscatine,
la., Lodges voted to re-enter the Iowa State
Elks Association.

Cohoes, N. Y.. Lodge gave a combined, two-
day frolic and minstrel show to raise funds for
its local charities.

Lewiston, Idaho. Lodge recently gave two
performances of a musical comedj' to raise funds
for furnishing its new Home.

Albany, N. V., Lodge is organizing an Elks
Orchestra. Albany Elks ha\'e distinguished
themselves for many \'cars in musical circles
and the formation of an orchestra should place
them near the top among Lodges noted for their
musical attainments.

Members of Queens Borough, N. Y., Lodge
enjoyed a monster stag parly in the g)-mnasium
of their Home recently. Several boxing and
wrestling bouts and a special entertainment were
the features of the evening.

Redondo Beach. Calif., Lodge is spending a
considerable sum in renovating and remodelling
its Home. New furniture and rearrangement
of unused portions of the building are part of
the program.

Detroit, Mich., Lodge reports that the boxing
bouts which have proved so popular in the past,
have been resumed and will be continued through
the winter.

The Speakers' Bureau of the Iowa State Elks
Association has pro\ cn a great help to Iowa
Lodges. During the past >-ear it has supplied
many speakers especially equipped to talk at
various Lodge functions and public events spon
sored by Elks.

Andrew J. Woznack of 13231 Mackay Ave.,
Hamtramck, Detroit. Mich., is very anxious to
hear from his son Michael J. Woznack who is
a member of the Order.

Easton, Pa., Lodge recently approved the
report and plans of its Building Committee for
a 50 X35 feet, three-story addition to its present
Home. It is planned to expend about $50,000
on this project.

San Luis Obispo, Calif., Lodge recently pre
sented a flag to the California Polytechnic
School. Many townspeople as well as members
of the Lodge attended the ceremony.

Juneau, Alaska, Lodge has entered an Elks
team in the recently organized City Indooi
Baseball League, and is hopeful of carrjdng off
the championship pennant.

The children's dancing class of Braddock, Pa.,
Lodge is one of the most popular activities of
the Lodge and now numbers more than 250
youngsters.

San Francisco, Calif., Lodge recently held
a stag party which was known as "College
Night," the graduates of various universities
being grouped together at tables, one of which
was for the alumni of "'The College of Hard
Knocks."

Irvington, N. J., Lodge recentlj'^ held its an
nual three-day Home-Town Mardi Gras.

McKeesport, Pa., Lodge has installed four
new bowling alleys in its Home and has formed
a Bowling League, winners in which will re
ceive handsome prizes at the end of the season.
_The Pennsylvania Southwest District Asso

ciation, at its recent meeting in the Home of
Pittsburgh Lodge, discussed plans for the ban
quet to be given in honor of Grand Exulted Ruler
William Hawle}' .Atwell next February.

Tacoma, Wash., Lodge put on two ver>' suc
cessful performances of a minstrel show, which
raised a substantial sum for the Lodge's Christ
mas Committee.

The convention of the American Legion in
Omaha, Neb., was the occasion of much delight
ful hospitality by Omaha Lodge, many hundred
Llk Legionnaires being welcomed at its com
modious Home.

Marshfield, Ore.. Lodge has started a series
of rnonthly athletic smokers at which amateur
boxing and wrestling bouts are held.

A dancing class for the children of members
has been organized by McKeesport, Pa., Lodge

Harry W. English, charter member of Birm
ingham, Ala., Lodge has a unique collection of
Elk mementoes. More than 100 frames are

{Continued on page 6S)
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Make the Christmas Surprise'*
a Daily Joy Through, the Year

Not only at Christmas, but every day the Syn-
chrophase brings new pleasures—the joy of

reaching out to far distant stations, of hearing every
inflection of the voice, every overtone of some deli
cate musical instrument.

Grebe Binocular Coils insure you reception un
disturbed by local broadcasting, and the Grebe
"Colorfone^' brings every sound to you in per
fectly natural tones, through the loud speaker.
With this exclusive Grebe development, you can
vary both voice and music to suit your taste.

And its tone, its volume, its simplicity of operation,
its power to get stations unreached by other sets
will contribute to your pleasure for years. The
Synchrophase is built to endure.

Ask your dealer to demonstrate the
many exclusive Grebe features that

(I make its reception so superior.

\ ^rebe &. Co., Inc., 109 WestS7th St.,N. Y.
Factocf Richmond Hill, N. Y.

Western Branch: 443 So. San Pedro St., Los Angel«8, Cal.

efS*"f „ This Com(>any otvns and operatesK^olortone stations WAHG and WBOQ
r I

(rebE;
Synchrophase

TBAOE MABK, BCG. U.S. PAT. OFF-

Greie apparatus
iseovered bvpatents
ffranttd and pending

SALESMEN WANTED
We want salc.smenwhose characters and records are
such that they can qualify for fidelity bonds, to
represent us in exclusive terrilorics, sellin"
S.\CKETT DE-NICOTINED PRODUCTS
CK^.ARS, CIG.ARETTES AND S.AIOKIXG
TOB.ACCO, made from the finest imported
tobaccos. The proflucts are sold to and enfiorsed
by many of the leading .statesmen, professional and
business men of the country. Liberal commission
is paid on receipt of orders. Salesmen are credited
with all repeat business. To the right men these
positions will net from $7,000 to $10,000 per year
Write giving full particulars to

THE BONDED TOBACCO COMPANY,
INCORPORATED

1182 BROADWAY, NEW YORK CITY

AGENTS;n4aDaya New plan for Belling non-t>lco-
holicfoodflovors. Sure winners.
Flavors in tubes instead of bot
tles. Ten times as strong. Guar
anteed under U. S. laws. AU
flavors. Favoritesineveryhomo.Wc hnvc n^8ure-flre way to build
SpareTimeorFallTlme
Our wonderful new plan will pat
yoa inaiS.OOOclass. wProdacta
—all fast sellors in every home.
L«wpri0{». SQpr«mB go«llty, Com.
El? ® '"P-. jorulah automtt-Mto. Write Qulek for tBrrHory.

AmcrseanlVodiiets Co., 11S4 American Btdg., Cioemniti, 0.

Sell our^9*5

Million dollar tailor
ing house. Special made-to
measure all wool suits retail $—o.
Big profits. 6 daydelivery. Bonded guar
antee to give satisfaction or money re
funded. Experience unnecessary. E.xclu-
sivcterritory to capable salesmen. OuUits
free Write at once for new spring hne.
HOMELAND TAILORING CO., Inc.
13 to 27 W. FayeHe Si., Dept. 5, Balllmorc, Md.

'-~~i -Wo maniifttciuro 0 simplified ac-
countinj:Systeni for morchnnl.".
In hundras of westerntownu

to mn of werchanw usr if.

THe'dECK.NOR KANSAS
I EEVtS-ni S-rnEtT . , WWNA, KA^5Ai



German Army Officers' field Glasses
FREE TRIAL

8 power $9.85
A Practical Christmas Gift

Free trial poiipon will briii'; yoit ilipse ccnul e
German War Ghissci inirchasetl ut txccptlonuliy
advantu'^eoiia rates of c-xchansc.

Manufaoturocl by most prominent of GcrtnaH
optical tactorl-a. Afanv were receU'cd direct, from
the Allied lleparatlons Commission. Conscrvailve
S20.0I) val 10.

Finest achromatic day and nlglit lenses. -30 m m
objective. Uiisl and moisture proof. Pupillary
adJu^t^lent- Built for service, regardless of post,
according to strictest military standards. All glas-sos
Kiiuranteed la pcrfcct condition. We Jiave sold
80.l)0n pairs of this model to date.

Shipped promptly on receipt of attaclied coupon
on o days free trial. If satisfied send check or
money order farS9.85. Order your flcltl glanses today.

HENDERSON BROTHERS
L'irgcst importers Of Jleldglassoj In Amcrlci

99 Federal Street Boston, Mass.

I FREE TRIAL COUPON }
|Cientlimii'ti: !
Isend mo on .'j days' free trial one pair!
.German Army omrera' war «las.si-s. After .'> days''
• trial I will elthor return KUiH,se.s or remit S!).8'., I

Keep Down
That Grow-
ing "Bulge!" %
IF YOUR waistline is be- /

ginning to bulge, now
is the time to stop its / \
growth! Don't wait until
you have a great bulk of -
fatty tissue. Here's the /
way to get rid of that / /
"excess baggage" —
without fasting, hot
baths or back- ,
break ing exercises. Jk

The Elks Magazine

Under the Spreading Antlers
{Contwucd from page 67)

iilled with badges, pictures, clippings, ctc.,
relative to the Order.

Trinidad, Colo., Lodge recently laid-the cor
nerstone of its new Home, which it expects to
dedicate shortly after the first of the year.

The Frolic held by Bradentown, Fla., Lodge
was one of the largest afTairs of its kind at
tempted by this young Lodge, and turned out to
be a huge success.

A team from Trenton, N. J., Lodge initiated
a large class of candidates for Lambertville
Lodge, following which a social program was
enjoyed.

Galena, 111., Lodge recently opened its
winter social season -with a card and dancing
party.

The tenth anniversary- of the institution of
Newton, Mass., Lodge has just been celebrated
by the members.

Portland, Ore., Lodge has organized boxing
and wrestling teams and is planning several
meets with other amateur organizations on the
Coast.

In connection with their Roll Call meeting,
Hackensack, X. J., Lodge held an "Old Mem
bers' Night," designed to further acquaintance
between the old and new members.

A "Chicago Club" has been appointed in
Providence, R. I., Lodge to go into the question
of sending a delegation to the Grand Lodge
Reunion.

Moline, 111., Lodge, whose magniliccnt new
Home was recently dedicated, has just completed
a "selective membership drive," planned to add
1,000 new members to its rolls.

ilalden, Mass., Lodge is lending fmancial as
sistance to the local Sea Scout troop.

Plans for the proposed new I-Iome of Boonton,
N. J., Lodge have been completed and bids arc
being received.

I A battle royal, four preliminaries and an eight-

round final marked the opening event on the
winter's athletic program arranged by Fort
Smith, Ark., Lodge.

Members of Nonvalk, Conn.. Lodge are now
occupying their recenth* remodeled Home.

Medford, IMass., Lodge has conducted a very
successful carnival, and the Ladies Committee
put on an excellent production of "Good Eve
ning, Clarice."

The Annual Fair of Winthrop, ilass.. Lodge,
showed a net profit this year of approximately
84,500.

Brookline, Mass., Lodge recently held a large
Charity Bazaar.

Xewpoit, R. I., Lodge has organized a Drill
Team.

The oflkers of Harrisburg, Pa.. Lodge re
cently visited Lewistown, Pa., Lodge and ini
tiated a class of candidates.

The thirtieth anniversary of the institution of
New Brunswick, N. J.. Lodge was celebrated
last month with a gala banquet.

The Tri-State Mercantile .Association was
recently' entertained in the Home of Spokane,
Wash., Lodge.

Plainfield, N. J., Lodgehas a monsterilinstrel
Show planned for this month.

The Committee which had charge of the
Carnival of Middleboro^ iMass., Lodge reports
a net profit of more than ?2,ooo.

San Pedro, Calif., Lodge gave a "Welcome
ITomc" party for the ofllccrs and men of the
Pacific Fleet'on the occasion of its return from
Australia.

Panama Canal Zone Lodge recently held its
annual costume Charity Ball, arranging for
a special train to carry the guests from the Pa
cific side of the Isthmus.

St. Charles, Mo.,Lodge was among the largest
contributors in the local campaign on behalt ot
the Salvation Army Home Service.

"There's Nothing Like a Book!"
(Con/rnucd Jro/ii page 3q)

Of More Adventurous Mould Whars O'clock?—hy Amy'Lo^vd

ri
'• X

Without "Little Corporal"

Reduce Your Waist
4 to 6 Inches Quickly!
The "Little Corporal" gets busy
at once and your body responds
like a rookie to the command of a
drill sergeant. Quite unconscious
ly you assume the correct posture,
straighten your shoulders and walk
with the ease and grace of an
athlete. No Jaces or drawstrings'
No clasps! No buckles! No
straps! No stiff supports' It's
built for comfort!

Guarantee Offer!
simply sign and mull the coupon, giv
ing your waist mexsurc <anllB) over
imdcrweur, helEht ujid welKht. En
close Sii iiO With coupon or pay post
man on <lell%-ery pluH fco of a few
centB. II not satisfied, return the belt
within let) days and your money will
he eheer/ully refunded.

Illustrated Jiterature free
Wiih

"LUlle Ojrporal"

T/ic Ptnccr and The Glory—by Sir Gilbert
Parker. (Harper & Bros., New York.)

.\ rushing, gallant tale of the days when La
Salle and his brave companions were opening
up the American wilderness. Great stuff.

The Red Badge of Courage—by Stephen Crane.
(Little, Brown & Co., Boston, Mass.)

A magnificent American novel, re-issued for
this generation of readers. The book that cut a
path for many of to-day's best writers. The
biographical sketch or preface will be found most
valuable by any student of American literature.

Spanish Acres—by Hal G. Evarts. (Little,
I^rown & Co., Boston, Mass.)

A real live Western tale. Not a dull moment.

We Must March—'by Honore Willsie Morrow.
(I'rederick A. Stokes, New York.)

Historical romance anent the winning of
Oregon. If you enjoyed The Covered Wagon
don't fail to read this. Very good.

Suspense—by Joseph Conrad. (Doubleday,
Page & Co., New York.)

The last work—an unfinished romance of
Napoleonic days—by this magnificent story
teller.

Just a Dash of Poetry
The Home Book of Modern Verse. Compiled

and enlarged by Burton E. Stevenson. (Henry
Holt & Co., New York.)

Aiiincredibly fascinatinganthology—a treasure
chest of some of tlie very best tilings in all
literature. A great reference book. You go on,
once it is in hand, from page to page meeting
old friends and discovering new loves. Give it
to yourself for Christmas—if no one else will
get it for you.

Whars O'clock?—hy Amy'Lo^vcW. (Houghton,
Mifflin Co., Boston, JMass.)

Some of the last and best work that this
great poet produced. Real, rare, gorgeous, it
doesn't come much better.

Tiger Jov—hy Stephen \'incent Benet.
(George H. Doran Co., New York.)

Ballads and lyrics, grave and gay, about
everything under the sun. A graceful collection
of verse.

He-Man Stuff
Leaves From- a Tl'ar ^y

James A. Harbord, U. S. A., Ret. (Dodd, ilead
& Co., New York.)

For rampantly entertaining reading, we
recommend General Harbord's
—chuckling—incisive—here are the delightfully
informal impressions of places, events and
famous pcoi)le by the man who fed and clothed
the A. E. F. and who commanded the Marine
Brigade in June, 1918- If >"0"
or ever heard of the War and the Army you
must have this book. Don't let the other fellow
beat you to it.

The Book of American Xegro Spiriliials—by
JamesWeldon Johnson. JNlusical arrangements
by J. Rosamond Jackson, and ad^tional num
bers byLawrence Brown. (The \ iking Press.)

A sensation for all music lovers and true
Americans.

Merry Christmas Volumes
Bigger and Better—by Don Herold. (E. P.

Dutton & Co., New Y'ork.)
A comic artist and a foolish philosopher at his

dastardly work.

Barber Shop Ballads—hy Sigmund Spaeth,
Ring Lardner and Ellison Hoover. (Simon &
Schuster, New York.)

The Little Corporal Co.
Dept. X, 1215 W. Van Buren St., Chicago, III. '
Please send the "Little Corporal" belt tinder |
your guarantee offer. •

Street Address

WoisV Height Weight^ (Sn»iff-Ovcr andonvear.)



December. 1925

National Fi^h^l^iistRre

andjMWe

a Month
FIIRE is the grim destroyer

that wipes out an average
of 17,000 precious lives—

and imtold millions of property
values—eaeh year. Tlie whole
nation is mobilizing its for<;es—
the leaders xji every community
are joining haiiHs to conilmt this
consuming national evil.
And you too can do yoiu' part!
You can serve your community
and liave a fine profitable bui^iness
at the. same time. We have put
hundreds of men on the road to
wealth and success.

We Offer you the same opportiiiiilT/!

We Train You To Be A
Fire Prevention Expert
No matter what your line of work hag
l)ceii, unless you are making over
§5,000 a year, you have a better
opportunity in the Fyr-Fyter field.
We give cacli one of our men very oiircfiil tniiii-
tnp and uac:li makes K<>od money wliili- leiirninR-
Why not si'cnre for yourself a pcrmanciil
posilioa nnd financiiil independence?

Just Read These Records
W. E. Saal, Olii'i, made $100 for lix
hours' ivork; Uirhcy of Ontario, miiilc
91 in oncildi/; (Ullof Louisiana, vilh-
oui previous cxj>rrici'oc, is earning
a mo'itk ri'jht alomj; Baker of Oregon,OS
years old. tvho can irork nniy oceasioyi-
<dly, vialce.i as high ua «
day. Are yon doing as rcctlfor yoursrlfY

[•-yr-Fytcr is approved by (Fire) Un<ler\vriter3'
I.aboralories and ia used by (honsunds by tlie
U. S. novcrnnient, Standard Oil (^ompany,
General Motors, Ford Motor Company, etc.
Tlierc is an unlimited market aniony homes,
farms, schooLs, liospilaia, Earifges, auto owners,
retail stores, factory buildings, ctc.
Any man witli ordinary intelligence and tlic
wil!ingnc9s to work can make big money!
Selling experience, while valuable, is not
absiilutcly necessary. No investment of
capital required. Commissions paid every 10
days. WVitc us at oiiee for full details.

R. C. Iddingft, Pres.

THE FYR-FYTER COMPANY
948 Fyr-Fyter Bldg. Daytor», Ohio

(003)

If you have ever sung "close hannony,"
thought you were a baritone or have suflered
from one, then this scream of a little book is for
j-ou. Some records (for your Victrola) thrown
in for good measure.

Speaking Generally
The Phantom Public—by Walter Lippmann.

(Harcourt, Brace & Co., New York.)
Wliat indeed is the public? Or are there many

publics in one? And can the majority rule?
An important book about "you"—wise, con
vincing and' brimful of hard-boiled common

Stay YoiDtg—by Rajmond Leslie Goldman.
(Tlie Macmillan Co., New York.)

Here is indeed a sensible book. Helpful
cijapters on mastering your ner\*cs, c.xercising
for health and what to cat, etc.

Daivgs! Compiled by Charles Wright Gray.
(Henrj* Holt & Co., New York.)

The very cream of dog stories taken from
the work of 0. Henry, Booth Tarldngton,
.\lbert Paysoil Terhune, Dona B>Tne and
otliers. Recommended.

Advertising—by George H. Sheldon. (Har
court, Brace & Co., New York.)

What it's for—and how to make it succeed.
A first-rate book.

Practical Pithlic Speaking—by Bertrand Lyon.
(Lothrop, Lee & Shepard Co., Boston, Mass.)

One of those "be successful" books, that really
hits the mark. Invaluable for heads of societies,
lodges, or leaders of any communities.

A Few Boohsfor the Playgoer
The Best Plays of ig24'ig2S—hy Burns

Mantle. (Small, Maynard & Co., Boston,
Mass.)

This volume will make you pretty conversant
with the current dramatic succcsscs. Well
chosen Excellent both for the enthusiastic
theatregoer and for the folks who have to
"keep up" with things simply through reading.

The Vortex—by Noel Coward. (Harper &
Brothers, New York.)

A ruthless picture, now being presented on the
stage both in London and New York, of Lon
don's ultra-smart set. Sophisticated but in
teresting adult reading.

The With a Load of Mischicf—by Ashley
Dukes. (George H. Doran & Co., New York.)

A great success in England and now being
played in New York. This romantic, " costume "
drama of the colorful days of the Regencj', was,
however, written primarily to be read in book
form. Beauty in distress—satin villainy—home
spun true love.

The Ladies' Home Journal One-Act Plays.
(Doubleday, Page & Co., New York.)

Charming one-act plays by well-known writers
and admirablj'" suited for presentation by clubs,
schools or social groups.

The Enemy—by Channlng Pollock. (Bren-
tano's, New York.)

An after-the-war play by a well-known writer.

A couple of fascinating books of plays for
young folks will be found mentioned elsewhere in
these columns.

For the Literary Friend
Anatolc France Ilinisclf—hy Jean Jacques

Brousson, his Secretary. (J. B. Lippincott Co.,
Philadelphia, Pa.)

Enchanting and human record of a great
audior. A glamorous biography.

Along the Road—by Aldous Huxley. (G. H.
Doran Co., New York.)

Ambling, wise, distinguished—a group of
essays on a multitude of subjects. Glancing and
truthful as a shining mirror.

Nowfor the Boys and Girls
The American Boy's Handy Book—by Dan

Beard. (Charles Scribner's Sons. New York.)
Here is a new and better-than-ever e<lition of

an old favorite. A great book on almost every
{Continued on page 70)

The most annoying features of
a union suit—buttons, which
come off and have to be sewed
on again, and buttonholes, which
rip and have to be sewed—are
both omitted from the

HATCHWAY
NO-BUTTON

UNION SUIT
For Men and Boys

All the good features of a HATCH
WAY Union Suit—perfect fit, there
fore perfect comfort—are knit into
the garment. No more pulling and
buttoning into shape! A HATCH
WAY is quicker to get into and
easier to get out of. Buy a
HATCHWAY, the union suit that
knows no button, and give your
body the comfort it deserves.
HATCHWAY is made to please evory taste.
To suit every pocketbook. Medium or
heavy, in cotton, wool, worsted or mercer
ized fabrics. Most ftood dealers sell HATCH
WAY UNION SUITS. But If you have the
slifthtest difficulty jiettinfi exactly what you
want, we will ftladly 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 ordering, please write, stating size and
enclosing check or money order, direct to
our mill at Albany. A beautiful catalogue il
lustrating the complete line of HATCHWAi
UNION SUITS in both winter and summer
weights sent free on request.

DEALERS

Write us for samples and swatches if you .>re
interested iu stocking Hatchway Union Sujts,
or ask to have our representative call. In cer
tain localities exclusive agencies are open to
the right kind of merchant.

FULD & HATCH KNITTING CO.
Albany New York
Woods Undenvear Co., Ltd., Toronto, Canada,
Licensed Manufactnrersof theselinesfor Canada



^IJewel EyCtra Ihin
Studebaker

The Insured W^lch.

If!
f

Sent for,
Vdown!
ij Only $1.00! The balance
/ in easy monthly payments,
r You get the famous Studebaker

21 Jewel Watch—Insured for a
hfetime: a choice of 60 new Art
^auty Cases: 8 adjustments, in-
cludingheat, cold,isochronismand
5positions—directfrom thmmaker
at lowest prices ever named on

equal quality.
I Write today for FREE BOOK
' of Aavance Watch Styles.

Watch Chain FREE!
fltcl
Mail Coupon for FREE Book
Sendat once andset a copy oftliis book—FREEI

k®i beautiful, advance styles inStudebaker Art BeautyCasesandDials Readhow
d?rGct%'Jnm^fK Studebaker Insured Watch
fnr^f maker—save big money—and paylor It on easy monthly payments.

free book. It will post you
c A watch styles and watch values

STUDEBAKER WATCH CO
Dept. N77 South Bend. Indian*

Ca^dJ^n^ddrcM! Windtor. Ontario
I STUI^BAKER WATCH CO.I Dept. N77 South Bend, Indiana |
I Adyance Watch |I andparticularsof your$1.00 down offer. |

i«o 0 jo;

Durect
from

Maker

j

northland^^^^^^
SKISFor Christmas 3

in the snow-bdt
he more appreciated

land Nonh-
vvorlcl over for depend-
ability, sturdiness and easeof hamlling. Îxiok for the

to Ski"

OA NORTHLAND SKI MFG. CO.80Mcrrlam Park . St. Paul, Minn.

Old l\4oney Wantod ^i '̂od^or
noad Nlcko}^(noPBuf-

1 iTOo fv.in '.r®."''"'"'' IWld fur all raro coiu-s. Send -Icfor
'""cli [irnflt t.. y.tu.NUMISMATIC CO., Dept. 462, Ft. Worth, Tex.

"There's Nothing Like a Book"
{Cojitimtcd from page 6g)

thing a fellow wants to know, and besides that,
it's by a famous "Scout."

The Flying Carpet—Edited by Lady Cynthia
Asquithi (Charles Scribner's Sons, New York.)

A book that will bring fair>"land to any. child.
A golden gift indeed, for between the covcrs of
this brightly illustrated volume arc to be found
original and exquisite contributions, by such
authors as Barrie, Chesterton. X. A. Milne,
Hugh Lofting, Hilaire Belloc, Thomas Hardy,
Waltcr de la Mare, Madge Kennedy, and many,
many others, equally gifted with the art of
bewitching little minds. Highly recommended.

Roman Britain—by M. and C. H. B. Quennell.
(G. P. Putnam's Sons, New York.)

For the boy or girl who delights in c.vciting
history.

Boys' Book of Ships—by Charles E. Cart-
wright. (E. P. Button & Co., New York.)

Does your youngster love tlie sea? Does he
get hold of all the books he can about ships and
the men whosail them? Here, then, is the per
fect gift for him. Richly illustrated.

Emily Climbs—by L. M. Montgomery
(Frederick A. Stokes & Co., New York.)

High-school days woven into a delicious tale
for girls. This is the sequel to Eviily of New

which the younger sisters "ate up" last
\'ear.

David Goes Voyaslng—hy David Binney Put
nam. (G. P. Putnam's Sons. New York.)

Here is a little boy who went off on a real ex
ploring ship, the Arct:irus, when Mr. William
Beebe took that vessel down to the Equator to
see what he could find in the way of wonders
in the Sargasso Sea—and thereabouts. David
had wonderful luck, for there he was along with
scientists and sailors and writers and what not.
He kept his pencils well sharpened and his
camera all loaded, and worked away 'with the
grown-ups with unbelievable zest. The conse
quence is that this youngster of twelve was in a
position to write a book himself for those hosts
of boys and girls who would have given their
ej'es to have been in David's boots.

Jungle Books—hy Rudvard Kipling.
(Doubleday, Page & Co., New York.)

The ageless and beautiful Kipling classic
rearranged and illustrated for Christmas, 1925. '

ScoHiing on the Moha-u-'k—hy Everett T
Tomlinson. (D. Appleton &Co., New York.)

The French and IndianWarsmake a thrilling
background for this tale. A rainy day won't
mean a thing if this yarn is in the house.

Mark Tidd in Italy—by Clarence Buddington
Kelland. (Harper &Brothers, New \''ork.)

A Kelland book js always a sure-fire hit with
the boys, and this is as stimulating a yarn as he
has ever written.

The Children of Dickens. (Charles Scribner's
Sons, New York.)

Jessie Wilcox Smith has painted some beauti
ful pictures, and Dr. Samuel McChord Crothers
has written some charming text.

Wonder-Clock Plays—bySophieL. Goldsmith.
(Harper &Brothers, NewYork.)

Five of the best-loved of Howard Pyle's
matchless tales, adapted forthe play-room stage
the children's club or the school. Costume and
theatrical requirements very simple. Great
sport for the youngsters between eight and
sixteen.

S'ceet Times and the Blue Policeman—by
Stark Young. (Henry Holt & Co., New York.)

A dramatic critic, with a turn for poetry and
whimsy, writes some fairy plays for his very
little friends—just like that.

The Very Little Folk
Mother Goose Sccrcts—by Barbara Webb

Bourjaily. (Small, Maynard & Co., Boston,
Mass.)

The why and the wherefore of some of those

The Elks Magazine

>>/}D£Uy£RS
"" Complete Ouffit

Violet Ray
QUICK RESULTS

No Medicine
Just €1.00 briiurB 70U complete outlit.
loentical with tho kind docCom bavo
bouffbt from us fnr years ond uaeij
flucccawfully in treatin? ailmeotA Hated.
Violet Raya aeientiTicalJy and palnleoMy
r#mov0 lA« cauee paio and siekneKA.
give Quielc relief, Dermaaent reeulta.

10 DAY FREE TRIAL
at your home

Send for ou tilt. Treat yoiiraolfand fam-
ily. Seo bow with Violet KayR you can
coaouerpiiiii, discaao, nervous troubled
—earn rigor, betiltb Owninff an outfit
auves doctor oHla, delaya. toedicinea—
rcuaTea pain. Thonaandfl In aae.

_ Send for FREE Book
Explains Violet Rays (discovery of
world renowDsdscientist, NikolaTcsln)
bow tbc^ work a&d heal, what doctont

Ailmenta succaa*
/uthf treated ^£ilh

Violet Ray9
Rheum.itlsm

Neuritis
Paralysis
Catarrti

N'lTWOUsness
SKin Diseases

Hoy Fever
Headache

Colds
Constipation

Sprol-'S
Asthma

Deafness
Eczema

Eye Diseases
Fallins Hair

Coltre
Insomnia

Iiuid plam folks accomoliab with ttacm Eczema
—afaowacharts of hnman body cxpiuin- Eye Diseases
l^whenpainsstartaadhowtobasifih Fallins Hair
Oiem. Send for FREE CODE today. Vi- Coltre
^•xCompany, ZUS.Peori>SC..CbIc8eo. Insomnia

ForsiMclal free advice,
stato your ailment

••wiamaaaiVfaii Coupoo—Send No Money"""""""""!
• VI.REX COMPANY |
" 2il S. Peoria St.. Dept. 912, Chicago J
• Pleaeo R<>ndme withoiit cost or obIi(rntl<m your f reo book describ- •
• ins your VI> REX Violet flay ouLtitJ and do tails of your SI.UOofTer. •
g Namg - •
a Addrtas.,
5 Citv
5 Aitmrt I.

SOLID KUMFORT

FOLDING
CHAIRS
Beautiful
Durable
Comfortable
Priced Right

WRITE TODAY
FOR SAMPLE

Rastetter
^ Sons

1300 Wall St.
FORT WAYNE, IND. '

SOUDMIMroHT

Big Money>Saving Catalog
filsrli-grade line of Home Fumlsti-

large assortments, sizes aotl
liitcst dasigna to selcct fromj ^dropm. Library and

F'̂ otpoucr Sewing Muclilncs
h("i^

tailcr^BorrjflUi. snvlns you One-Third to
One-Half. Isn't this worth inTostijfatinff?

Write Todav thiabltr book explaining our Thirty Doya
^ FrooTci.ll of uur Home FurniahiQiinf >n your own

homo no mnttcr where ynu livo. Show rour friendB. Satisfoclion
Guarantocd. if not satjaficd acnd it back at our oxpcnso.

BLACKBURN COMPANY, Dept. 19
317 Hume-Mansur Bid;., Indianapolis, Ind.

STUDY AT HOME
Become a lawyer. Legally trained

men win hish poaitiona and bis
(1UCC0SB in buBircAS and public Itfc.

Be independent. Greater opportunU
ties now thnn ever before. Bis corpo-

^Vroti(»nn arc hcnJed by men with lesfsl
Wtralnincr. Lns7-craiocd men earn

$S.000 to 910,000 Annually
i We ffuldo yoDntep by step. You con troEn at home dur*
Mns up.ore timo. Descree of LL.B. conferred. LaSalle
student:; found amonff practlclnfr attorneya of every
'urnlah nil text mateHnl. inctuulns fourteen'voluiae Law
•w cont, terma. Get our vmuftble "iMW

nil text mateHnT inctudlns fourteen'voluiae Law
tJferary. Low cont, easy terma. Get our vnJuAble *'Law
Culde*' and "EvJdeneo''booko frfO. Sent! for them NO^
LaSoIIo Cxtonftion Univorslty* Ddpt.l2328*L Chieaso

The jyorid's Largcjt Businojj Trainiug Jn^UtuUon
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things tliat puzzled us frightfully when we were
tiny tads. Why, for instance, Mother
Hubbard such a bad housekeeper?—and things
like that.

The Katharine Pylc Book of Fairy Talcs.
(E. P. Dutton, New York.)

Old favorites retold and illustrated b}'
Katharine Pj'le.

When We Were Very Vo/aig—by A. A. ililno.
(E. P. Dutton & Co., New York.)

A special Christmas edition of this delightful
book—full of sugar and spice and all things nice.

Chi-Weer The Adventures of a Little Indian
Girl—by Grace jMoon. (Doubleday, Page &
Co., New York.)

The sweet story of a litde Pueblo child. A
rare little book, delicately illustrated.

The Tangram Book—bj' E. Gregorj' Hartswick.
(Simon & Scliuster, N. Y.)

An adventure in story-books, for the happy
reader illustrates this one himself in a wonderful
new way.

Dr. Dolittlc's Zoo—by Hugh Lofting. (Frcd-
ericl: A. Stokes & Co., New York.)

We don't see how any Christmas-tree really
stands perfectly erect and steady unless it's
propped up on one side by a Dolittle book.

Southwest Visited by Grand
Exalted Ruler At\vell

{Continued from page j/)

Judge .\Lwell and Mr. Bache remained in the
car. They hardly hoped for such refreshment
as cold soda in Ore Grande.

Inside the store the young man, looking out
through the little window, inquired: "\\niere
are j'ou Elks going?"

"How do you know wo are Elks?" responded
Mr. Dudley'.

"Well, don't you suppose I know my own
colors?" the young man retorted.

"So, you are an Elk/"
" Ves, sir; and my father too."
"Then come out and meet the Grand Exalted

Ruler," said Mr. Dudley.
"What?" The young man was dumb

founded. He stared at ATr. Dudley with incred-
uhty. "You don't mean—?" he stammered.

"Yes, the Grand Exalted Ruler is out here
in the car; come out and meet him.

"I—I—can't," the young man said hestitat-
ingly.

"Why not?"
"Oh, I—I can't meet the Grand Exalted

Ruler—I—my card—my card is only paid up
to Oct. I."

"liut that makes you only a few days delin
quent," urged I^Ir. Dudley.

Finally the young man went out and met the
Grand Exalted Ruler, and after clasping hands
with him his shyness was suddenly dispelled.
Then followed an intimate visit. The young
man explained how he happened to be in such
an isolated place, what his hopes were of regain
ing his health, and of how higlily he valued his
membership in the Order of Elks. His father
also, now over seventy years of age, was sLill an
active Elk, and had been for more than thirty
years, back in Trenton, ilissouri.

Judge .A.twcll, with note-book and pencil, made
a memorandum of the father's addri;ss. "Some
time this fall or winter," he said, "I am going
to make a trip to Trenton and will pay a personal
visit to your father."

The young man stood speechless. Tears
gathered in his eyes. The kindly personal
interest of the Grand Exalted Ruler, his solici
tude, his appreciation of the young man's
pride in the fact that both he and his father
were Elks, and his promised visit to Trenton
to sec his father, seemed unbelievable

Not being able to express his appreciation in
words, the young man rushed back into the
store. .A. moment later he canie out with a box
of his best cigars. It was the only ofi'ering he
could make—a box of cigars. The cigars were
declined.

"Please do," he urged; "I can offer nothing
else,"

{Continued on page 72)
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A Christmas
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There is no other Gift an
Elk will prize so highly as

this genuine

*8.75
As Illustrated

Actual Size

Elk Emblem on Solid

Gold Band

A Christmas gift that
every Elk will welcome
with Big Brotherly affec
tion. A Paul E. Wirt
Fountain Pen with an
Elk emblem band in 14
carat solid gold—a gift
useful, serviceable, beau
tiful, and appropriate.

Paul E. Wirt invented
and perfected the Foun
tain Pen, and through all
the years the "Wirt" has
maintained its reputation
for superiority.

Knowledge and skill and
pride of craftsmanship—
these have placed and
kept the Wirt Fountain
Pen in the lead. Com
petition has but served
to emphasize its right to
leadership.

Be prompt in ordering
your Christmas Special
"Wirt," because we arc
featuring it for a limited
time only. Tell us wheth
er you prefer a fine,
medium, or stub point,
and whether to send a
chrome or a mottled
barrel.

Ask Your Dealer
or Order Direct
Sent C.O. D. Un
conditionally
Guaranteed

PAUL E. WIRT

FOUNTAIN PEN

COMPANY

Bloomsburg, Penna.
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Southwest Visited by Grand Exalted Ruler Atwell
{Cojilinued frojH page 71)

A compromise was made. Each Elk took a
cigar.

"Young man," said ifr. Bache humorously,
"you ought to feel highly honored. You are the
only Elk in the United States to receive an
official visit from the Grand Exalted Ruler."

"I do feel highly honored," he exclaimed. "I
never felt more honored in my life."

That night, it was learned later, the young
man wrote his father a glowing account of the
visit of the Grand Exalted Ruler, and of the
promised visit to Trenton, Missouri, a promise
which Judse Atwell u-ill keep.

The parly arrived at Roswell about 4 o'clock
in the afternoon. It was Roswell's first visit
by a Grand Exalted Ruler. Once a cow-town,
many members of the Lodge are cowboys and
ranchmen. Roswell, fair city of the eastern
New Jlexico plains, is to-day an agricultural
and oil center. Irrigation has made the one
time cow ranches to bloom with alfalfa fields
and vast fruit orchards. Oil has recently been

discovered here and a great oil field is being
developed.

Judge Atwell gave Roswell Lodge No. 969 a
spirited talk that evening, and the following
morning he and Mr. Dudley continued their
journey on to Amarillo, while Mr. Bcutell and
ilr. Bache returned in their car to El Paso.

Amarillo is situated high out on the north
western Texas plains. The town now has a
population of about i8,ooo people, a fine Elks
Home, an enthusiastic Elks Ixidge, paved
streets and city airs. The visit of the Grand
Exalted Ruler was made an event extraordi
nary.

I"rom rVmarillo Judge Atwell and Mr. Dudley
went to Pueblo, Colorado, and from there
returned to Dallas.

It will be observed that the Grand Exalted
Ruler covered an immense territory from
Sept. 28 to Oct. 6. Needless to say he was
received Joyously everywhere he went and left
unbounded enthusiasm in his wake.

How Wilbur and Orville Wright Conquered
the Air

{Coniniucd from page 12)

Orville said; "One of our assistants said we
only needed feathers to make us light enough to
stay up in the air as long as the birds."

And now had come the time when they
believed they were sufficiently versed in the
science of aerodynamics to build a power flyer.
They had solved lateral stability, longitudinal
stability and could send their glider upward or
downward by means of the elevating rudder in
front.

That sounds like a rather flat statement of
fact, but think of its tremendous import in
1902.

Various automobile makers were asked to
build them an engine in the spring of 1903.
But the auto builders were all "too busy." So,
nothing daunted, the brothers designed and
built their own motor. They gave a great deal
of credit to their shop foreman, Mr. C. E. Tay
lor, who finished the motor in six weeks. The
motor was expected to develop eight horsepower,
but its four cylinders of four-inch bore and four-
inch stroke delivered twelve. They did not
know then, that a motor of that size should have
developed double the latter horsepower. They
set this motor to one side of the center line of
the flying machine, so that should the plane
fall the motor would not crush the operator.

PROPELLER construction is highly impor
tant to-day. It was particularly so then,

when the motor was of low efficiency and
propeller efficiency might be the margin be
tween success and failure. ^Months were spent
in calculating the design of a propeller, and
when one finally was built to specifications it
delivered a third more efficiency than any pre
viously designed. Two propellers were decided
on, because they would furnish more thrust
than one._ They were to be operated in op
posite directions to avoid any gyroscopic
action.

Dayton was not a great deal interested in the
creating of the flying machine, I can imagine.
Dayton must have longsinceceased to pay much
attention to the "Wright bovs. Another machinc
and another trip to Kitty Hawk was just—well,
another_ machine and another trip to Kitty
Hawk, in the eyes of the citizens. But that
hardly could be the state of mind of the brothers.
They left Daj'ton on September 23 and arrived
at their campat KillDevilHillon September 25.
They found their old shed in a dilapidated con
dition. While getting their machine assembled
gradually, they did further gliding with the
1902 machine, which had been left there the
year before. Chanute came down to visit them,
but left after a week's visit. In a discussion he
had made the statement that 20 per cent, was
the usual allowance lor loss in power trans-

I mission. Had this been correct the Wrights

would have been ruined. They had figured it
5 per cent., and they were correct.

In tr>'ing out their motor they had several
small breaks and Orville had to go back to Day
ton for repairs. He returned on December 11.
During their spare time the two made an
instrument to measure automatically the dura
tion of flight, the distance traveled and the
number of motor and propeller revolutions.

They got ready for the first trial on December
14, but as there was little wind blowing at that
time, they could not start their machine on the
level, so they laia the track on the slope of the
hill, to aid the propellers. It was Wilbur s turn
to try the machine. It ran the length of the
sixty-foot rail and managedto get olT the ground,
but did not have sufficient speed to stay up in the
light wind. It "stalled," that is, lost headway
and dropped to the ground, far below the level
of the point from where it had started.

That night the wind came up as thougli de
termined to wipe the camp from the sands.
What happened the next morning has already
been told. The successful flyer was of the same
design as the 1902 glider, the onlydifference being
the engine and the propellers. The rear rudder
was formed of two vertical planes instead of
one as in the glider.

In the spring of 1904 the base of operations
was moved to a wooden shed on the farm of
Torrence Huffman, about eight miles east of
Dayton, near Simms Station. Here the second
machine was assembled, stronger and heavier
than the first. Newspaper men were invited
to the first flight, but the engine balked and
there was no flight. The next day another
invitation was sent out, but the newspaper men
had been fooled once. But they found out later
what they missed.

A pertinent point here in the controversy
which afterward arose is that late in 1903
Chanute went to France, after he had seen the
Wright machine at Kitty Hawk. He gave lec
tures on the other side of the ocean on the
wonderful Wright machine. The crafty French
took the lectures very much in earnest, es
pecially so, since Chanute, a practical glider
himself, had made drawings and measurements
of the Wright machine. This lecture tour of
Chanute was the real start of flymg-machme
building in France—but this start came, of
course, a year after the Wrights had made their
first flight, and after they had made numerous
flights at Huffman's farm.

During 1905 experiments were continued at
the Huffman ninety-acre field, and something
like fifty flights were made. It seems strange
now to read how they gradxially learned to fly
in a circle and while learning this art. they were
beset by problems of further balance in making
the turn. In October of this year they made a
wonderful continuous flight of 24M miles. But
at no lime did they rise as much as a hundred
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feet olT the ground, nor did they go beyond the
confines of their ninety-acre field. For a landing
gear on this early plane they used long skids'.
To take off, the propellers were started and the
machine given further impetus by the dropping
of a huge weight suspended on a cable from a
tower. The cable was attached to the machine
and when the weight was dropped the machine
was aided in going forward.

In 1906 and 1907, %viUi the plane perfected so
that it was considered ready for the market, all
experiments were dropped and business negotia
tions had the call.

As early as 1904 the English Government
had sent a special investigator to Dayton to
determine how practical the Wright machine
was, but it was j'ears later before any planes
were built by the Wrights in England. In 1905
the French Government asked for an option on
the patents for that country. This option was
paid for, but never e.xerdsed. The French
Government agitated the matter again in 1907,
but it was left to a private French sjudicate
in 190S to acquire the rights and build planes.

In .1909 a German syndicate was formed to
make machines in- that country under the
Wright patents.

In May of 190S experiments were resumed at
Kill Devil HiU, in order to prepare, for the
United States Government test of an hour in tlie
air, a cross-country flight at forty miles an hour
average; with a passenger, and suflicient gasoline
capacity for a flight of 125 miles. The attempt
was made in September, 1908, at Ft. Myer,
Va. .'V propeller broke and the macliine crashed
to the ground, killing the passenger, and severely
injuring Orville Wright, the pilot.

Wilbur went to France and on December 31,
1908, he startled the world by remaining aloft
for two hours and twenty minutes. With Wilbur
taking Europe by storm and selling the rights to
manufacture flying machines under the Wright
patents, Orville a^in attempted to iulfiU the
United States requirements. On July 27, 1909,
with Lieutenant Lahm as his passenger he
covered fifty miles in one hour, twelve minutes
and thirty-six seconds. On July 30, with Lieut.
Benjamin D. Foulous as his passenger, Orville
flewover forest and hills to Alexandria, Va., and
return at an average speed of 42.58 miles.

For this demonstration the Wrights were
given a contract to supply a machine to the
government at 825,000 and were awarded a bonus
of $2,500 a mile for exceeding by two miles an
hour the average of forty miles an. hour which
the government had set as its requirement in
the cross-country flight.

Incidentally the 1908 Ft. Myer flight was the
first public e.xhibilion in .'America. This plane
had a twenty-fi\-c horsepower motor, two
propellers, a double vertical rudder in the rear, a
two-plane horizontal or elevating rudder in
front and used the wing watping dcvice.

In 1909 tlie American Wri:^ht Company was
formed. In 1915 Orville \\'right severed all
connection, active and financial, with the Wright
Company. .-\s he explained it to me, his great
interest had been in the science of aerodynamics.
He was not a business man. So he retired to a
little brick building on North Broadway, in
Dayton, which housed his private laborator>'
and there took up further laboratory experi
ments in aerodynamics. During the world war
he placed his own ser\-ices and his laboratory at
the disposal of the government.

To-day he still has the little laboratory.
When I talked of the business angle of the air
plane industry from 1909on, he was courteous,
though rather listless, perhaps a trifle bored.
When we talked "angle of Incidence," "travel
of the center of pressure," "wing camber,"
"aspect ratio," "lifting power of square and
oblong surfaces," "head resistance," his face
lighted up and he spoke with great interest.

Orville Wright, I gathered from my visit
with him in Dayton, is a supremely happy man.
He has enough money so that he may do exactly
as he pleases, which happens to be conducting
laboratorj' experiments in the field of unex
plored aerod>^mmics.

He still has the sister, Katharine, who has
been through all tlie years very close to him. and
who is now the mistress of his big house in
Oakwood. a suburb of Dayton, high up on the
hill. Neither Orville nor Wilbur married.

Wilbur, the student, died of typhoid fever in
Dayton, May 30, 1912. That is the one severe
loss suffered by Orville—and the world.
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Questions to Ask the Salesman
If He Can't Answer Them,

You Had Better Leave His Securities Alone

By Paul Tomlinson
{Reprinted, by request, from the Augitsl, 1923, issue)

^ I VHE New JerseyBankers' Association, not
I long ago, prepared an "Investor's Ques

tionnaire" for the use of people who are
solicited to buy stocks. The idea is that the
questionnaire be handed to the stock salesman
and he be asked to fill in the answers to the nine
teen questions it asks. If the salesman refuses
to answer all of the questions, the prospective
investor is urged to have nothing more to do
with his proposition, and quite rightly, for the
questionnaire asks nothing that a reputable
stock salesman should hesitate to answer. In
fact, the right kind of a salesman should e.Kpect
every prospective buyer to ask him these very
things.

Questionnaires similar to the one put out by
the New Jersey Bankers' Association have been
compiled by bankers' associations in other States,
and are also used by such organizations as the
National Vigilance Committee of the Associated
Advertising Clubs of the World, and the Better
Business Bureaus, Commissions, and Com
mittees throughout the country. They arc de
signed for the protection of the small investor,
and he is asked to have one filled out by every
person who tries to sell him stock, then take it
to some banking institution in hb community
and have it passed upon. "Before you invest—
investigate," is the slogan employed, and cer
tainly much money would be saved if this sound
advice were followed. Common sense, as well as
experience, tell us there are no short-cuts to
financial independence, and the idea of these
questionnaires is to protect the small and inex
perienced investor from the many speculative,
not to say questionable, stocks which are con
tinually being offered him.

If the readers of The Elks Magazine have
not seen any of these questiormaires, they may
be interested in the kind of questions asked, and
a brief discussion of what they mean.

First of all, the salesman is asked to insert the
date, that is, the date when he fills out the ques
tionnaire. Next comes the name of the com
pany whose stock he is trying to sell, and then
his own name. Question 4 asks what kind of
stock is offered—that is, preferred or common;
if it is preferred, whether cumulative or not,
and if common, whether full paid and non-assess
able. Then comes a request for information
about the total issue of stock, both preferred
and common, and in the answer to this question
the amount of each issue authorized should be
given, as well as the amount to be issued at the
present time.

Question 6 asks whether any stock is being
given for property. It is not an infrequent oc
currence for a new company to give stock in
e.\change for land, sometimes also for buildings
and equipment, and if this is done the prospec
tive purdiaser is entitled to know about it and
the amount. The salesman is also asked to state
whether any stock is being given for " good-\vill."
An already existing company is possibly being
purchased, and if this company has been in
business for some time its name is known and it
may have a good reputation. These items would
come under the head of "good-will" and pos
sibly be worth something. Possibly no cash has
been turned over in exchange for such an item,
however, and the prospective purchaser should
inform himself how much stock, if any, is being
given for this rather intangible asset.

Question 8 asks if any stock is being given for
patents. Frequently the success of a new com
pany is entirely dependent upon the value of its
patent rights. New companies, further, are not
usually embarrassed by an excess of cash and
very often the owner of a patent or the inventor
is prevailed upon to take stock in the company in
lieu of cMh payment. The size of the stock in
terest e.Kchanged for patent rights may have an
important bearing on the future of the company.

The next two questions have to do with
Liberty Bonds. No. 9 asks whether the sales

man will take Liberty Bonds in exchange for the
stock, and question 10 asks, if so, at what price?
^lany small investors, as every one knows,
bought Liberty Bonds during the war. These
bonds are as good as cash, and of course an>-
stock salesman would be willing to take them
in place of a check. The price he will allow for
them is extremely important, and should be com
pared mth the market price prevailing at the
time.

The amount of cash needed is the question
asked as No. 11. How much ready monej'
does the salesman estimate is necessary to start
operations? Or in case the company is already
in existence and doing business, how much cash
is required for its present needs? The par value
of the stock comes next. This is an e.xtremely
important thing to know, for if stock is issued
at, say, S50 a share, it is rather essential to know
whether the par is $1, $10 or Sioo.

market price of the stock is question 13.
This means how much per share can be

realized on the stock in case the owner wishes to
dispose of it. The price at which he can sell has
an important bearing on the price he should pa>-,
and stocks in this respect do not differ from other
commodities, in that they are worth onh* what
they can be sold for. And market price does not
mean the price at which the stock is offered you
by the salesman, but what you yourself could
sell it for. If the salesman tries to avoid this
question, it is an almost sure sign that there is
something wrong. He may say that "applica
tion will be made" to have it listed, but do not
take that as sufficient. Such promises are often
given, but not always carried out, and the fact
that "application will be made" by no means
assures acceptance on the part of the stock
exchange authorities. And, further, if the stock
really is listed the chances are that it can be
bought then as cheaply, or more cheaply, as at
the time it is offered by the salesman.

The salesman in number 14 is asked to state
whether or not the stock has a ready market,
and in answer to question 15 to state where it
is listed.

Question 16 inquires if the stock is accepted
by banks as collateral for loans. As most people
know, a bank requires security when a loan is
made to one of its customers, and the security
must be of such a nature as in the bank's opinion
will be a sure guarantee that in case the loan is
not paid the security will bring more than enough
to cover the amount due. If stock, therefore,
is accepted by banks as collateral, this is a good
indication of its value. If it is not accepted this
fact indicates just as surely that the stock is of
questionable worth.

In question 17 the salesman is asked in case
the stock is regarded good bank collateral to
state what banks have to his knowledge accepted
it for this purpose. If he lists a number of them,
it is very easy to check his statement wth the
banks mentioned.

Question 18 is extremely important. It asks
the salesman to state what the present net
earnings of the company are. This presupposes,
of course, that the company is in operation and
unless a person is in a position to take chances
it is a pretty safe rule never to buy stock in any
corporation which has not yet commenced
business. It is said that out of every hundred
new business enterprises, thirteen succeed and
eighty-seven fail. In other words, the chances
are nearly seven to one against stock in a new
company proving a profitable investment.

The last question, number 19, asks for bank
references, and it is no more than prudent to
have this information before purchasing stock
from any one. Lastly, the questionnaire pro
vides space for the names of the officers of the
corporation whose stock is being offered, and
the former occupation of each. The manage
ment of any company has a definite bearing on
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Without
Risk

Once your investment is locked up in
Fidelity Guaranteed First Mortgage Real
Estate Gold Bonds you need never worry
about your returns.

No matter what economic conditions
exist, "good times or bad," your money
continues to earn the interest specified.

Besides securing and safeguarding your
investment beyond the shadow of all
risk. The Fidelity Bond and Mortgage
Co. guarantees the payment of both prin
cipal and interest of every Fidelity Bond
when due.

Shall we mail you our booklet, "Fidelity
Service and the Morning Mail?" No
obligadon.

BOND>s'MORTGAGE Ca
Incorporated 1913

6S6 Chemical Bldg., St. Louis
1176 New York Life B]dg., Chicago

457 U. S. National Bank Bldg., Denver

Fidelity Guarantees E'very Bond

Guaranteed

Q}/^% Bonds
We know of n.o-better way to
express our own belief in the
safety of Adair First Mortgage
Real Estate Bonds than to place
our own capital assets, exceed
ing two million dollars, behind
eacK bond.

We assume full liability for the
selection of security, estimates
of land value, building costs
and earning power. 60 years'
experience goes into the mak
ing of each Adair Bond Issue.
Your investment in Adair Guar
anteed Bonds is protected:
First—by ample security, and
second—by the unconditional
guarantee of this company,
which appears on every bond.
Adair Guaranteed Bonds may
also be insured against loss in a
strong surety company for a
small annual premium.
Mail the coupon today for full
information.

Adair Realty & Trust Company
Founded 1865

Healey Building, Atlanta, Ga.
Gentlemen: Please send me full information
about Adair 6' i'i Guaranteed Bonds.

INVFNTOR S• ^-41^ A v.../niKl hned ccrtaill
simple but vltstl

facts before iinplyinB for PuteniH. Our book /'iiieiit-Ucnsc
fflves tUosc fai'ts: ueiir fric. Write I..\C;EY & I.ACEY.
650 P St.. Washiniiton. I>. C. Established 1869.

its success, and the character of the men in
charge, their e-xperience and personal reputations
are things which may mean the failure or success
of the enterprise.

With this information to present to your
banker or to submit to one of the bureaus or
committees mentioned in the second paragraph
of this article, it should be comparatively simple
for any investor, no matter how inexperienced,
to protect himself from doubtful investments.

Investment Literature

Readers interested can obtain booklets on
financial topics from the following firms on
request:

"Forty-Three Years Without Loss to Any
Investor," S. W. Straus & Co., 565 Fifth Avenue,
N. Y. City.

"Your Jloney—Its Safe Investment"; "Are
You Losing Money? A Brief Histor>- of Guar
anteed Bonds"; "Fidelity Bonds Are First
Mortgages"; "Fidelity Service and theMorning
Mail." The Fidelity Bond & Mortgage Co. of
St. Louis, Mo.

"Arnold's Certificates," Arnold & Co.,
Wa^ington, D. C.

"Two to Four Per Cent. Extra," The Trust
Company of Florida, Miami, Florida.

"Safety Supreme," Shannon & Luchs, Inc.,
Washington, D. C.

"S% and Safety," The Filer-Cleveland Co.,
2106 Bedford Building, Miami, Florida.

"Adair Protected First Mortgage Bonds,"
Adair Realty & Trust Co., Atlanta, Georgia.

"Fifty-two Years of Proven Safety," F. H.
Smith Company, Smilli Building, Washington,
D. C.

Matty—the Bayard ot Baseball
{Continued from page ip)

Judge Emil Fuchs, associated with Mathew-
son in tlie ownership of the Boston Braves^ said,
'•I asked him once what he thought was the
greatest game he ever pitched. He told me
that it was the one where Snodgrass dropped
the fly. It was poor Matty's fate to lose the
greatest game he ever pitclied, just as he had to
lose this hardest fight he ever fought."

I want to tell one story that will show why
Mathewson, the man, was greater than Mathew-
son, the baseball player. I will give it in the
words of a man who was pledged to secrecy until
this time. He told it in tliese words:

"You may or may not remember in the dini
past of 1908 that the Chicago Cubs beat out the
New York Giants in a post-season game for the
National League pennant. The extra game was
made necessary by a mling of the Board of
Directors of the National League, sustaining the
decision of President Harry C. Pulliam that a
game between these clubs played at the Polo
Grounds on September 23 of that year had
been a tie.

"The game in question was the historic one
in which Fred Merkle was alleged to have
ncglected touching second base. He was on
first with two out and McCormick on third,
when .-\l Bridwell hit a long single to left center
field.

"McCormick crossed the plate with whal
everybody considered the winning run. The
howling mob rushed on to the field. Evers
called to .\rtie Hoffman for the ball which was
thrown into the infield. batlle-royal ensued.
It was later alleged that Evers received the ball
and stood on second base forcing Merkle for the
third out and canceling McCormick's run.

"However that may be—and the truth may
never be knowTi—this T do know. In that whole
tumult of invective and backbiting, dear Matty
stood out as staunch and clear as a lighthouse in
a storm. Publicly at least he was silent as a
lighthouse, too.

"I was in Harry Pulliam's St. James Building
oflicc the following winter wiien George Dover}'
and Barney Dreyfuss dropped in. These two
were members of the Board of Directors that

{Conlinucd on pa^c ^6)

This January"
invest so as

to increase your income

The following example
will interest those with

January funds to reinvest
who are now receiving but
6% on their investments:

$25,000 at 690

annual income $1,500

25,000 at

annual income 2,000

Gain at 89^ each year $500

$500 reinvested each year
at in 10 years grows to
$7,000.

$32,000 at

annual income $2,560

25,000 at 6%

annual income 1,500

After 10 years
gain in annual income $1,060

Before you reinvest your funds
investigate Florida, where you
can get 8% on first mortgage
security, protected by all stan
dard safeguards, with trust
company service added. You
incur no obligation by investi
gating. Mail the coupon for free
booklet explaining five reasons
whyTrust Company of Florida
clients get 8% safely.

Invest in Florida ot 8'/o
L f}00,S500,and$l,000Bonds

Partial Payments Arranged

Write Vy

Trust Company of Florida
* Paid-in Capital and Surplus »soo.ooo

MIAMI FLORIDA

Sfree<~ —

City
_.8l2

Invest Safely
To Earn 6^2%

For the investor who must hnvc n

Mortftnue Gunraotecd Ccrtiftcatcs
are cspeciHiiy desirable.Thcvnresccured f» first mortilrtfics

est chcclts arc 'llVila/or our i'ooU.'-No.--
ARNOLD AND COMPANY

l-lll, E* St.. N. W. Washinatoa, D. C.

-r-w A nTr-^X.TmC1 skctch or niodolPATENTS
Highest references. Best results. Proinptncssassurcd.

Watson E. Colcman, jj r
644 G Street Washington, U. C.



Plan Now To Get

7%
on January Funds
p I <HE low yields now prevailing on other

X classes of securities will cause more
investors than ever before to turn this
January to the proven safety and liberal,
dependable income of sound first mort
gage bonds.
If you areplanning to take advantage of prevailing
first mortgage interest rates, you willdo well, there
fore, to make yourselection now, before the heavy
January demand restricts your choice.

RESERVATIONS ACCEPTED NOW
Current offerings of Smith Bonds, which may be re
served now for January investment, give yen the
opportunity to get 7% on your January funds, with
the protection of safeguards that have resulted in
our record of «o lossto any investorin ^3years.
These bonds ($100,$500and ,000denominations)
are strongly secured by improved, income-produc
ing city property, and giveyou, at the present time,
a choice of maturities from 1 years to 10years.
"iou may make your selection now as to issue and
maturity, and reserve the
investment youwant forde- r , ——|V
livery when your funds will M | \l|
be inhand. Send your name • I | \|f
and address today, on the H 1 | W
form below, for description 1 | \\
ol our current offerings, and aH I J[\\
forour booklet,"Fifty-two \\
^ ears of Proven Safety." '• •

The F.H.Smith Co.
Founded

pSSwa BWgMWashingtoD.DX.
NO LOSS TO ANY INVESTOR IN 52 YEARS

42-D

(Pfedtt print nameand address plainly)

pi SOUND ((KJlb/fSECURITHf^^^

Miami, The Concrete City, is a saisoncd
investment field where sound development
sleodily increases the worth of the income-

payiiig btishiess properly securing our $100
toSi.ooo First Mortgage Bonds. Appraisals
arc independently, conservatively made at
approximately twice amount of mortgage
loan. Bonds underwritten and protected
by safeguards that make them a particularly
attractive investment where safety is of
first importance. Write or use coupon for
"8% AND SAFRTY" booklet, giving
complete details. Investigate nou- while 8%
remains the prevailing, legal interest rate.
Reference-i: AU Miami Banks.

The FlLER-nLEVELAMP P.o
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Matty—the Bayard of Baseball
{Coiiiinitcd from page 75)

substantiated Pulliam's ruling. The talk
naturally drifted to baseball and to that crisis
in baseball history. The Dover said:

"'What I tell you is in confidencc for the
time but it will be borne out by the other
members present.

"'We were up a tree on the whole proposition.
There were affidavits galore from both sides and
each gave the other the He direct. We didn't
know what to do. Aimlessly while talking.
Barney there (indicating Dreyfuss) happened to
look at the paper his fingers were fumbling.
Like a Moses who saw for the first time the
promised land, his face lighted. He said
nothing, simply handing the paper around.

'"That paper decided our vote. Can you
guess what that was? No? Well, it was Matty's
affidavit. He swore that Mcrkle had not
touched second base, that he (Mathewson) who
had been coaching at first at the time had em
braced Fred when Bridwell's hit had been
delive-ed and ran shouting to the clubhouse
after the Giant first baseman had run about
halfway to llie midway.

'"You may not realize what that alTidavit
offered to us voluntarily meant to Mathew.son.
First of all it meant a share and probably a
winning share in a world series. Had the dis
puted game stood as it was believed to have
ended, ^Mathewson would have led all National
League pitchers for the season. Minor Brown
beat him out of that honor in the post-season
game. We took all the other affidavits and
threw them into the waste basket. IMatty's
word was good enough for us?"

I wonder just how many of the business men
who were wont to look down on the mere profes
sional baseball player Would have stood this
burning tost? Understand that this man might
have made what to him was a very large amount
of money, not by making a false statement but
by merely remaining silent.
1 How many of those business men, seeing profit
and prestige accruing to them by merely keeping
silent would have spoken as Mathewson spoke?
Not one in many thousands. It is no wonder,
then, that the fans never called out, of Mathew
son, "Take him out." His honest, fearless soul
shone through those clear gray-blue eyes so that
all could know its greatness.

They have said that no man can be greater
than the game. When I think of Mathewson I
question this. I am inclined to believe that this
man made the game great.

In Mathewson I see the real spirit of the
game of baseball. Were 1 to be asked to give
my conception of a real monument to the game
of baseball I would suggest the figure of a
pitcher, a "big six-footer" with his arm back,
ready for the throw. I would have this fig-

• ure with- the clear-cut features of Christy Math
ewson.

I would not have it the figure of a batter but
the figure of the pitcher, facing fearlessly all
"the bhidgeonings of fate," thwarting them with
his brain and the power of his arm. For that is
the true spirit of baseball as typified by Christy
Mathewson, the best beloved of all the .American
athletes, a sportsman and a gentleman, a
Bayard of the diamond and a great Ameri
can.

Let the game hold to his ideals, let the younger
players follow in his footsteps and it will remain
a great game always. The campus at Bucknell
College has become a shrine of American
sportsmanship.

The Moving House of Foscaldo
{Continued froin page 34)

Inspector's attention was devoted for the
greater part to the smoke from his cigar. He
watched the single wreath, thoughtfully, as
it rose like the sands of an hour-glass attracted
upward.

The Inspector's attention left the cigar and
its column of gray smoke and fixed itself upon
the form of the Baron de Chenouille approach
ing from the direction of the fori-st.

"Ah. Monsieur le Baron," called out the
Inspector. " Ciood-morning to you again. I
see you return to us. Will you have a cigar.-*"

The Elks Magazine

Become Independent
£^Systematic Saving

Startsibu
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 iVIortgage Real Kstate
Notes especially attractive. These notes,
bearing interest, arc 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
onlv Sio a mo;Tth. \

Valuable Boole Free

Oiir new Book.
"Safi'ty Suiircmo."
crplains iliis plan to
you. Vour rctiiicac
for a copy cntail.i no
oblisation. Simply
si;ncJ your name and
iuliln^ss h>' post
OT letter—TOD.W.

Shannon &Lueh(, Inc.
Dept. 1012

713-15 14tli Sircel
XVashington, D. C.

RAY-O-LITE POCKET LIGHTER
No wind or rain can put it out. Guaranteed
forever. Sure lighting. 'No flint, no friction.

If your sporting goods

htii 1 SflH dealers cannot supply
/111 I if# tl you. send 50c. Money
Ui'' f L !ir& MH back ifnot satisfied.

SALESMEN, DEMONSTKATORS,

T DEALERS—
jlf IK ' Write for our very attractive•v fc-jja proposition.

I ll Packed 12 in artistic
1 I 'j|B display box.

ULli RAPID MFG. CO.
799 B'dwoy, New York City

Dept. E

200 Sheets $|0Q
100Envelopes!.™'

ElRbsro^^. elo&r white bondpapor^unoBO^ly enjO€|to writ*
onvelopea to Hits

^ tbat IdcDti^cd it to evcryono
saggperiorquality statioDcry.

Il^Name and Address
Printed Free^

te ricif dark blue, to, 4
dcsfin^S^fipcciaily for clcar»

Uakoa a pevsotuki etotioner? 9ot] wfll bedoligrfata^to uso. Anid«ai
vUb your friond's qiudo* Attnctivo 8 letter monoffram if profcrrodr
Jii9t send $1.00(woflt of Denvcf and oatside 0.S., il.lO)aQd this ff«a-
oroufl supply of Btaduncry will como by roCom nail. poataM prepaid.
Securely packed In a sturdy bluo box. Please write erpriitt clearly.
Prompt oerricB ood bati^action gnarafitood or money rofmiaod*

National Stationery Co., 3469 Lincola I£gbwa;,Bataria,D[ioois

CONVERT OLD MODEL GILLETTE
Into MODKRX razor IXrtTANTf.Y Witll MINFTTIi.
Giic.s uiKlar biitde, to ralao It and fortn protected Hollow
beiieatli. No more CLOGCjIN'n. A C^LOSUR sliave. No
IRRITATION'. More SHAVES per IJLAOIO, SATIH-
TACTION' GLTAUANTKKD. 2oC Cash or stumps,
postiiiilrl. MIXKTTF fO.. I 13 East ]9tll St., X. Y. C.
Sulcimoti Wuiitecl Evi.Tywiiere.

P^'ee Catalogs, MINSTREL
ri\tt MATERIAL, Songs,Jokes,Mono-
logs. MiikB-Up. Wigs. Musical IMays. 2-, vSj?
3", 4-Part songs for AMATEUR SHOWS, rSw •
in schools, colleges, churclits, lodges, homes, etc.
M. Witmark & Sons. Dept. L-. 1650 B'way, N. Y.

To Investment Bankers
\\JE HAVE recontly prepared a very iii^reat;W iiiR booklet "Sclllne Sccurltlcs b.\ Moil.
<le;illiic with ina«n7.lii(<
niuni houscx. This ImoClct coverj, o\(r> i h.i«
of niiiuiizinc iidvertlsliiK. copy, iiictlla .iiid
II!), mid we bC'lli!vu thai !iu-c.sltnent iio ibcs w
flufl \t vurv hclptui. Wo wUJ be veri sK\u U)
"end a com- on rodUMt. ii< writlt.B, please use
your letter head.

Financial Departme^nt
THE ELKS M\GAZ1P<E
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The New Yankee
Dependable, as always, but
with many new features of
grace and beauty.

SX-75

Midget
For women, girls and small
boys. Nickel case.

$3.50

OFFICIAL ELKS DIPLOMA

AS A CHRISTMAS GIFT

wm

Beautiful steel engraved Membership Certifi
cate, with American Flag embossed in colors.
Finest parchment paper. Size 18" x 15".
Mailed prepaid. Artistically engrossed with
member's name, lodge name and number,
and date of initiation, $2.00. • Blank, $1.00.
Obtainable only through your secretary or
direct from

McKENZIE ENGRAVING COMPANY

174-178 Congress St., Boston, Mass.
"Makers of T/ie Official Elks DijAoma"

"Deili-neil and
mitiie hy ihi
Cooi, &
¥,uch Co.
ef-Il.irr,, Vt.
and iitnen.

Beauty Dignified—
[RELENTLESS Time makes no im-

pression in the flawless beauty of
Pirie's Dark Barre Granite. Whether
large or small, your monument will
stand forever just as it is erected, if
wrought in this ageless material from
one of the oldest and f\ nestquarries in
the famous Barre District.

Ask your dealer to show you

Pirie's Dark Barre Granite
Hammered or polished, it retains

its beauty always
J. K. Pirie Estate, Barre, Vermont

The (granite of ihe World

The baron joined the group, sat down and
acccpted the offer.

After a moment's silence Prontout spoke.
".Vh, Baron," he remarked, "there seems to
have been some shooting about here. We
haven't yet found out what it is. Nobody seems
to know. Did you hear it?"

"Xo,"_ replied the other, accompanying his
answer with his smile of amused superiority.

"\ovi seem, however—if I may be pardoned
the liberty of the observation—to have lost
your hat," remarked tJie detective with a look
of polite concern.

"Oh, my hat," the other explained. "Down
by the village—on the beach—this fiendish
wind caught it and blew it into tlie water. I
must get another."

Inspector Prontout reached around behind
his chair. "Here is one, just found, and un
claimed—perhaps it may fit you," he said,
apologetically.

The baron gave a slight start as he took the
prolTercd hat. He turned it over in his hands,
ai5d shot a glance, warily, from the hat to tlie
imperturbably innocent face of Prontout.
Reassured, he laughed.

"Xo, thanks," he said, returning the hat,
with just a trace of disdain added to an expres
sion of boredom. "I prefer my own."

Prontout said nothing but gave a scarcely
perceptible sigh. He made a slight sign to his
two subordinates, who rose and walked away,
leaving him alone with the baron. He smoked
on, falling apparentl}' into a reverie and taking
no notice of an uneasy glance which the baron
cast once or twice at tlie hat. "Monsieur de
Chcnouille," he said, finally," there is a small
mailer upon which I would consider it a favor
to have your opinion."

INSPECTOR PRONTOUT cleared his throat.
"I hardly dare suppose that you are inter

ested in crime," he began. "Slill therearcphases
which furnish a certain amount of—of interest
to ihe—well, the outsider. I have one such
in mind; and I should like—should appreciate
the views of a man of education and culture. I
confess the solution seems to lie beyond the
narrow grasp of my professional powers. You
were not, of course you were not, acquainted
with this fellow Gabas?"

Prontout's eyes wandered slowly from the
tip of his cigar, as he put this question, and
rested upon the baron.

"Gabas? No. Ohl that man? Yes," the
other replied. "That is to say I happened to
be present when he was arrested. I had gone
there to—"

The Inspector courteously waved aside the
e.vplanation. "Gabas,"he continued, "he was
one of the most—I should say \hc most danger
ous criminal in Paris."

"Indeed?" rejoined the baron.
Prontout said nothing further for a few

moments and only watched the curling smoke of
the cigars. At length with a little sigh the
Inspector roused himself. "The matter on
which I wished to ask your opinion," he said,
"is the ilarie Lafitte c:ise. You know the
fads, of course."

"!Maric Lafitte? I—oh, yes—merely in'the
papers—the iieadlines—"

".-\h, yes. Briefly then let me refresh your
recollection as to how the case originally arose.
On March lOlh last Marie Deschellet, or Marie
Lafitte, as she was also known, as well as by
other names, a woman of the Paris underworld,
young and good looking, famous, too, I may
say, is found dead in her room on the rue Den-
fort-Rochereau, with marks on her throat of
having been choked. There are blood stains
on her clothing and hands, but no weapon found
and no wound or marks upon her throat. The
blood is probably that of the assassin against
whom she must have fought. So far indeed the
case presents the.common aspects, you will saj',
of all such cases. And so it would have been
except for some well-known facts that closely
involve the matter with prior cases under the
surveillance of our department. It is this which
tends somewhat clearly to place the moli\'e. I
will not weary you with a maze of complex
detail, the whole elaborate web of circumstance.
Suflicient to say that three days prior this
woman's lover tiad been (as you must know
from reading the accounts) apprehended on a
comparatively unimportant charge of robbery.

{Coniinucd an page 7p)

Eobt. H. Ingersoll, to whom the
world owes the Dollar ^^atcll and tlie
first line of low-priced, dependable
watches, is now bringing before the
ADiericaii public another article of great
economic ^•uluc—the Ingersoll Dollar

Stroppcr; an ingenious
inveiition for rc-sliarpcii-

#ing all makes of safety
razor blades.

Strojipcr
cun.structed 011an entirely new

' principle. It is sa desijjncd n.H t<i
; . , J niiloiiiiilically bring the edge of

llic bUidc in eoiitact with the
leather strop, at llie pr<iper

nnsle, thus insuring 11 keen cuttinged^'e. It onn be use<i by
any one wiliicnitskill or pnielice. Hie user caimot fail.

A Real Christmas Gift

Give him nn Ingersoll Stropping Outfit
and he will feel grateful to you as long as h-
lives. The first time he uses it he will think
it a Godsenil. There is almost magic in the
speed, comfort, and pleasure to be had by the
use of the INGIiRSOLL.

I Ten Days' Trial
___ . It is the uiiaiiiuious verdict
^VANXEU []„. Iiijrev.soll Di>ltiir ^tron-
Thiacleverinvention ping Outfit is a real boon to (he

... uiiin who shaves. It is moreIS meeti ig with na- „iiaccessory toyonr shav-
tion-wideapproval— ing kit—it is a life iiivestnicnt
in fact it is sweeping i" a nowkind of shaving comfort
, . which you never dreamed wouhlthe country. We to you. It costs no more

want good men to thiin ii few blades and will save
preientittothemiil- .vou .ill future blade money and
r , , all the dull blade torment,ionsof menwtioare g, qq i-omplete outfit,
justwaitingforit. No inchidinRpatent Strop[X'r (blade
experience required. and tine leather Strop,
f M . - L. \T/ ^ se It 10 days and if you dobelli at siRn'- Write |],j. „iost coniforljible,
for agents'terms. quickest and cleanest shaves

yon over hud. return it and we
will retnrn your SI nt oncc.

Robt. H. Ingersoll, Pres. New Era Mf^. Co.
Dept. 2812, 476 Broadway, New York City
I enclose SI for which please send me the luKersoll Dollitr
Stropping Outfit complete. inclu<iing the Ingersoll Spe
cially Prepared Leather Strop.
It is (inderstood that I can return the Outfit in 10 dny.H if
not satisfied, and that you will return my dollar.

M.ikc of Razor I'sed

• If interested In Asents' proposition, chcck here-



Joke All "Ybu Want
AboutHiis NewWay
To Be Popular

The Elks Magazine

But Read What Albert Mead and Thousands
of Former Wall Flowers Say About It!

By Albert Mead

" T USED to think a fellow was crazy
I to try a stunt likethis. It seemed
J| positively ridiculous to think that

anyone could become popular by learn
ing to dance. And what's more, I
couldn't believe that learning to dance
by mail was possible—especially in a case
like mine where I didn't know one step
from another 1

" So every time I saw an advertisement
like this, I just laughed. And I took
great delight in poking fun at some of
my friends who were taking this new
course.

"But it wasn't long before I saw that
the joke was on me Slowly my
friends seemed to be drifting I
away from me. They were al- Results
ways'going to a party'—always
having 'barrels of fun.' I was plain anO simi
left out of the fun. Even the :
girls with whom I used to be t«king your!«" , , . times the cost.
SO chummy began to pass me /icin. Mass.
bv. '• I am delli

II r woiHlertu! duix
Well, 1 m only human after toro i cot you

all. So, the next time I saw HUMWa
an ad of. Mr. Murray's, _the
famous dancing autlionty, in a most womicn
magazine I gave it a chance. I pr£^.
read it through and when I saw iwirnedto dun
that I didn't have to buy any- Thankineyou
thing—that I could learn all —ff. z.,
about theshort-cut to popularity pieaLd'̂ wiuj i
from a Free ^2-paKe book, I dancinB tLni if o I yQUf eoureo.

mailed the coupon. that cotiid hn
, . to the fellow 1

".\nd that started it- The a" tiie dance
illustrated free book that came dancer, thufs
by return mail was so convinc- f^tafidpVS
ing and the free test lesson was lug by mail w:
so simple that I felt sorry
to have hesitated all these

months. I eagerly sent for Mr. Murray's
complete course.

A Great Surprise
"And I received the greatest surprise of my

life the day the lessons arrived. I opened
the first page—and right there—before I was
really aware of what I was doing—I was ac
tually doing one of the step-. In a few minutes
I had mastered that step. It was so easy
—so fascinating that I could hardly believe
it. It was real fun to follow the simple diagrams
and instructions.

"The following few evenings I was mastering
the Waltz, the Fox Trot and other delightful
new steps. It seemed so easy—so perfectly
natural. And the remarkable thing about it is
that I needed no music or partner. It seemed
as if Mr. Murray himself"were standing by

my side gently directing, gently
pointing out the right way or

Results Count! the wrong way to dance. And
"The in.stnictiona were 80 before I realized it, I was prac-

St'̂ a'iL tically through with the course.
The picufiiirc 1 have had since I could hardly wait foi' a chancc
twklng your !e«»ons worth ten „4. i t rr < >
times the cost."—L. D., spririff- to dance at a real atiaur.
flcld. Mass. !_• 1 , , .

-I am delishtcd with your , h«g chance came the fol-
wonOertu! duncinB lesBofifl. Be- iowing Saturday night. It was
K the annual class re-union dance.
w& BVyo.t?'leS I former classmates and
invited to a party and I had iiic tneir best girls were present,
most wonderful of wondrous Tf»nnTH=. wnc xrnr r.nrtni»i-
times. Kvery one wa-s so sur- Jt-<inQe WAS my partner.
prised. Thoy aflked me where I ttT^L • ^ . i v
learned to dunce so I told tbem Ihe music started. I rose
aljout your wonderful le.ssons. witVi n tlirill wac
Tlianklne you a million tltma." , Jeanne was won-
—.w<M }f. z., Menasha. H'tsc. derlully light and easy to lead.

more than We glided across the floor like
plea«cd with the knowledge of _ ^ ,
danclnB tLni I iiavc gained from protessional dancers.
your eourso. From Uio fellow , , , . ,
that cotild hardly take a step 1 he band played. I led
to the fellow that takes almost tu,.
ull the dance prizes that are Jeanne gracelully around the
ever offered here for the best room, interpreting the dance
dancer, thut s what It has done i-i I. ^ i • t •.
for mc, thanks to your wonder- like an expert, keeping perfect
fui aiid pfei^ntway of in^ruct- harmony with the music.
lug by mall which made It poa- •'
aibleformetolcan]."—O.J^.;V.. "Thc 'old gang' stared at us
Mouiton. Trzns. , Y u >1.

m amazement. They couldn t

believe their eyes! The transformation was too
sudden for them. I laughed to myself and
Jeanne's smile of understanding thrilled me.

"When the music stopped we found our
selves in the midst of a group of smiling, friendly,
admiring faces. It was a complete triumph.
And to thiiik that just a few weeks before I
couldn't dance a step!"

FREE! 32-Page Booklet and Test Lesson
But don't think of enrolling yet—not until

you've read Mr. Murray's remarkable new 32-
page booklet that is packed full of illustrations,
not until you've been thrilled by the Test
lesson, which also comes free. You'll enjoy
Mr. Murray's book immensely, because it tells
all about Mr. Murray himself, how he became
private instructor to the "400," how he devised
his easy home-study dances, how he taught
over 250.000 people to dance by mail, and
particularly how he can teach you to become a
graceful, versatile, popular dancer in a few
enjoyable evenings. And you'll enjoy reading
his remarkable Test lesson because it proves to
you beyond a shadow of a doubt that you too
can easily learn to dance this new way.

Gel this free book and Test lesson. They
can mean the difference between a life of hap
piness, of friends, of good times—or a life of
misery, loneliness and monotony. Mail the cou
pon at once and enclose only 25c to cover
postage and mailing. Arthur Murray, Studio
507, 7 East 43rd St., New York City.

Arthur Murray, Studio 507
7 East 43r<i St., New York City

Without obllKutlnK mc in any way, pleaso send mc a
copy of your free Teat lesson and your beautifully Illustrated
3:J-piiBe bonk which tells all .ihout Arthur Murray's re
markable course In danclne and explains how It cat] make
iiie a cruceriil, ver.saUlc dancer, rfcht In niy own home,
without music, partner or private teacher. I enclose 25c.
to cover postage and mailing.

City State.



December, 1925

The Moving House of Foscaldo
{Coitlimicd from page 77)

On a Wednesday evening, t!ien, this woman
Marie meets me at a cafe. I omit the details of
my liaving procured the interview. She offers
me in e.xchange for the man's release to give
information against a certain group or band
organized for the purpose of systematic burglary
and murder, and particularly against their chief.
So far so good; thougli I had my doubts as to
the value of anything she might tell. But I
arrange witli licr that she sliall appear at the
Prefecture.

"She docs not appear the next morning as
agreed. A man is sent to get her. lie finds her,
as I have said, dead in her room. Hence the
immediate importance of the case. Some one—
you follow me—has dared to flaunt this at the
administration of Justice—to murder a witness!
Truly some one of a courage. ^lon dieul"

The Inspector paused as he uttered this ex
clamation and blew out a cloud of smoke. He
frowned and stared hard at his listener.

" No one near the place that night? " the latter
asked; nonchalantly and rather vagueh', as
though under the necessity of saying something
appropriate.

"That of course we do not know. The streets
naturally would have been crowded as usual
on that night and the next morning. The
concierge states that she happened to notice
a well-dressed man loitering across the street—
it is a narrow one, you recollcct—between mid
night and one o'clock—not, I confess, an un
common or significant event."

"You have—followed him up?"
"No. We did not even attempt to locate him

from so meager a description as she could give—
simply a well-dressed man, seen across the street,
at night," replied the Inspector. "I wonder,"
he asked, glancing at the baron with innocent
seriousness "do you think we could have done
anything along that line? It was a rather value
less description."

"T AM sure you could not," replied the baron,
still smiling. But when the Inspector's eyes

shifted away from him he took a long breath
and carefully moistened his lips.

"As 1 have said," continued Prontout, "the
motive is furnished plainly. The woman was
to have betrayed some one to us—therefore she
was killed. So it seems to me. A daring crime,
daring beyond measure when one considers the
efiiciency of our organization. And this nar
rows the field of search for the assassin, or assas
sins, to the band whose members are niostly
known to us, or some one connected with them
or employed by them. The problem now is this
—I will explain it to you." The little Inspector
paused for emphasis, wearing always that serious
expression of frankness as he gazed at his hearer.
"Whether, to arrest them all at once, all, that
is, with whom we have acquaintance, or, shad
ow them individually, or, thirdly," here he
held up a third finger, "to arrest one, or two;
to pretend we have complete evidence when
we have none; and then wait for some of the
others to comc forward, frightened, in an effort
to gain immunity by giving evidence against
their fellows. Of course, Monsieur, this is
strictly confidential."

The baron suppressed a grin. His expression
of conscious superiority reappeared and deep
ened. He was reading this garrulous conceited
little official like a book. Ilaving masked his
grin he turned a seriously polite countenance
upon his companion. "Confidential," he re
peated, "Assuredly so."

"What I have done so far," continued the
other, "is to examine, separately, several of the
members of the band. But of course I got prac
tically nothing out of that. One of them, a
woman, a friend of the deceased, on being taken
to the scene of the crime, the room where the
prl's body lay, remarked that the dead woman's
ring_ was gone. A due—but unfortunately
leading to nothing at present."

"Is that all?" asked the baron. '"You have
no trace of the man who organized these—ah,
robberies you spoke of, the, ah—leader of the
band?"

"Oh, that? Yes. That was—the last one
I should say—a case of jewelry valued at seven
teen thousand francs, stolen from a room in the

{Continued on page 80)
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"What
shall we give our boy

for Christmas?"
Guns, footballs, dogs and such are

necessary adjuncts of boyhood. They
help a fellow grow up along the right
lines. What wouldn't you cheerfully
pay to insure your boy a fine, big man
hood? Along with a rifle would you
like to give him the instinct to be a
"straight shooter"? With a football
a high sense of "fair play"? With a
bull pup a generous measure of "stick-
to-it-iveness" ? With a sweater a warm
respect for trustworthiness, courtesy
to his elders?

You can't cram ideals into a boy by
curtain lecturer or sermons or moral
izing. Nor by checking his craving
for fun, adventure and excitement. But
along with fun, you can inoculate him
with character, subtly, unnoticed. How ?
Give him a year's subscription to The
American Boy.

In this magazine, your son will asso
ciate with some of the finest men in
the world. Authors who know boys,
editors who know the boy mind!
American Boy stories are not the
goody-goody type. There isn't any
nice little moral tacked on at the
finish. There's life in them, adven
ture, justice, courage, success, failure.
Stories woven around business, science,
history, travel. The kind of stuff that
shows a boy why the world values and
rewards honest effort and square deal
ing. And how the boys enjoy The
American Boy! How they read it
through and through!

Make your boy a Christmas present
of a year's subscription to The
American Boy. Let him read it regu
larly and watch him grow. Include
that other boy in whom you are inter
ested. Mail the coupon today!
$2.00 a year by mail, 20c the
copy at ail news-stands. Sub
scribe for a year or leave a
standing order at your newa-
dealcr'a.

» toeglnnins \
\ ^
\ Name \
I $2.50 \

Vd t. WTiAlk. .

The Elks Magazine

The Moving House of Foscaldo
(Couliniicd from page 79)

Hotel Trianon-Palace. Oh, yes, we had a
suspect under espionage. I was coming to that.
We arrested him. Name of Gabas."

"Ah!"
"This Gabas we have every reason to believe

after leading us on a long chase to this island and
in the course of it killing in a mysterious way
two of my cleverest subordinates, men who had
enviable records—Dirmoir and Jamat, has at
last met his end. He has cheated la Justice,
doubly, of her due. Btil he had an accompUcc!''

The baron for the first time during the inter
view had avoided the Inspector's gaze. He
looked . thoughtfully straight phead, and made
the motion of swallowing.

"How—what makes you think so?" he asked.

•the information Marie Lafitte would
have given would have involved, in par

ticular, one other besidesGabas," replied Pront-
out.

His hearer said nothing. His countenance
wore a guarded air. He kept his eyes straight
in front of him. •-

"T have some reason, my dear Baron, also to
believe that this accomplice,'̂ now at large, is
indudcd in the murder of the Lajitle uwnan.

The very fact, to begin with, that he was
not located in the city with the rest of the
band points that way."

"Ah—and you—"
"Guesses are useless, my dear Baron, in my

profession," hastily interposed the inspector,
" I have nodescription ofhim. Heissimply the
unknown absent one. See, the dead woman's
ring was much like this."

He took a ring from his pocket and handed it
to the other. The barongave a slightstart and
choked. Then immediately he recovered him
self. He looked fbcedly and perhaps with a
slightly overprolonged show of curiosity at the
ring, turning it around in his fingers.

"That is not the original," explained the In
spector, "I had it made of paste as nearly like

from the description furnished me."
The baron handed the ring back.

It seems to me," he jovially observed,
laughmg. since you ha\-e asked my opinion
that he has already escaped you. You have
sofar as I can see, no clue to goon to get him'"

Inspector Prontout joined good-naturedly in
theother s merriment. "Good!" hecried, Avith
an expression of deep satisfaction in his tone

Vou agree with me that the case is, so far, ap
parently insoluble. You have no suggestions
to make. I was afraid I had overlooked some
perfectly obvious trifle. And I thank you
Monsieur, for your interest in what must be to
an artist and a man of culture but a dull affair
But remember this is confidential. You will
not repeat? Any talk might defeat my ends."
lie gave the baron a look of perfectly innocent
entreaty, wearing theslightly worried e.xpression
of one who fears that after all he may have
talked too much.

The baron still avoided the Inspector's eye.
He sat motionless,staring ahead of him and his
cigar went out.

"You have then," hefinally asked, "exhausted
all possibilities; and you arrive nowhere in the
case?"

"All, my dear Baron, all—save the fanciful
one a possibility one must admit, a bare pos-
sibihty, that Gabas is still living. Thorough
ness would not overlook that. Indeed the wliole
matter would not be a shade more mysterious
II he were. .'Vh, that is the real mystery in the

^h"^/'̂ cent event—a. pcrfcclly illogical im
possibility! /Vnd yet T, Inspector Prontout,
must solve it, must make it possible!"

The little man fairly smacked his lips with

gratification over the difliculty of the task he
was about to achieve. He faced around and
laid his finger upon the other's sleeve. ".Vnd
as for that accomplice of Gabas," he remarked,
with a swift look out of his keen eyes, "you say
he has escaped me. Jlon dieu; just as surely
as I am sitting here I shall lay my finger upon
him! My dear Baron, do not doubt. Perhaps
—it may be—I have my finger on him void
Who knows?"

The baron shrunk away imperceptibly from
the touch of the detective and gave an involun
tary shudder. He had lost eveo" trace of his
original bearing of amused superiority, the last
vestige of that sneering smile. The Inspector
sank back again in his chair with half-closed eyes
and smoked. In this manner both men sat
awhile in silence.

The baron at last broke the silence. ".Vnd
suppose," he said, "for instance—it—aherri—
occurs to me—I am not of course familiar with
crime—but, in the line with what you said a
little while ago, if—say—an accomplice were to
deliver up this Gabas _alive, together \vith
competent evidence against him for both the
burglary—and the murder—what would he
receive?"

The Inspector was blowing clouds of smoke
and studying them out of his half-closed eyes
with concentrated satisfaction. He seemed not
to have heard the question. The other after a
short wait repeated what he had said.

The little detective finally looked upon his
questioner with a smile, as of some trivial and
agreeable matter concluded to his perfect satis
faction. "Immunitj'—surely, immunity,' he
replied, and still smiling pleasantly bowed
himself off again.

•fSjIGHT found the baron in his room in the
chateau. He was sitting limply upon the

bed. Theexpression ofbravadohad longago left
his face and had been succeeded by one of grop
ing fear mingled with a gleam of dark cunning.

Hours passed. He remained alone, thinking.
Mindful at last in his thoughts of the orders

he had receivefl that morning from Gabas he
rose with a sigh and opened the door. The
hallway beyond and the interior of the chateau
were in darkness. Feeling his way along by the
wall he stole swiftly down the stairs and arrived
finally at the mantel. He took the iron box,
carried it to a low window and placed it noise
lessly and with severe attention to the detail of
his slow movements tiirough the window and
on a broad ledge outside. He closed the shade.
Then having made not a sound in all his move
ments he found his way to the main entrance.

It was not barred. He pushed against one
of the great doors, and slipped through.

A man on guard, Agent Denton, blocked his
path and challenged him.

"It is I, Denton,—I, Baron de Chenouille.
I am going for a walk."

"Ah, very good. Monsieur le Baron will, I
hope, pardon me. Our orders are strict."

The baron strode forth in a carefree manner
humming an air. It was possible to see outside.
The night was clear and the starlight illuminated
faintly the grounds about the chateau. But as
he turned past one of the towers he bccame all
at once silent, and gliding swiftly in under the
shadow of the wall to the window ledge he took
up the iron bo.v and carrying it under his arm
pursued his silent way along the path which led
to the windmill tower.

But behind him at a suflicient distance to
avoid the chance of discovery, but close enough
to note his every move, followed Denton, agent
of police.

{To be Continued)

'T'HE second article by William Alnwn Wolff, iUustrated hy
-*• Everett Shinn, dealing ivith the business ofpublic entertain
ment tvas forced out of this issue for lack of space. It ivill
appear in our January JSumber. Other good things to come
in early issues are stories and articles by Dana Burnet,
Hermann. B. Deutsch, Calvin Johnston. Lawrence Perry, Eton
H. Jessup, Henry Irving Dodge, Gerald Beaumont, John Peter
Toohey, Robert McBlair, LurianCary, and otherfamous zvriters.



I emoy seeing a man smoke a pipe,
It seems so peaceful..
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FoastingJ brings out the hidden
flavor ofthe worlds finest tobaccos.

A combination millions can't resist.
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