














. : The Elks Magazine

o - Offce of the |
- Grand Exalted Ruler

Benevblent and Protective Order of Elks
of the United States of America

Official Circular Number -Four

. Boston, Mass.,
-November 5, 1927

“We tread the paths their feet have worn,
We sit benedth their orchard trees,
We hear, like them, the hum of bees
And rustle of the bladed corn;
We turn the pages that they read, =~
Their written words we linger o’er,
But in the sun they cast no shade,
No voice is heard, no sign is made,
No step is on the conscious floor!
Yet Love will dream, and Faith will trust,
That somehow, somewhere, meet we must.”

To the Officers and Members of the
Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks:

My BROTHERS:
In this verse Whittier expresses the belief in immortality which is held by all men who, like the

. Elks, acknowledge the existence of a Supreme Being. This thought, somehow, somewhere, meet

we must,” underlies the customs and practices of our.Order. At the eleventh hour of the day
we pay tribute to our “ Absent Brothers”; at the eleventh hour of the year we assemble to honor
the loved ones who have been summoned to the Eternal Lodge.

Under command of our law, as well as by the urge of love, the first Sunday in December of each
year is dedicated as a day on which shall be commemorated by every Lodge of Elks in sacred
session the memories of departed brothers, and shall be known as ““Elks Memorial Day.”

Let us make these ceremonies most impressive by the exemplification of our beautiful ritual,
by appropriate music, by eloquent eulogies. Let us invite the public to attend, for at no time

does our Order merit more favorable commendation than when the members are convened for
Memorial Day Services.

The thought of the occasion should not be sorrowful, “Life is ever lord of Death, and Love can

* mever lose its own.” Reverently, lovingly, my brothers, let us place memory’s garland of ama-

ranth and ivy.
Fraternally,

Grand Exalted Ruler
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" To the Officers and Members of the

The Elks Magazine

S oﬁée of the B
~Grand Exalted Ruler
Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks
of the United States of America

Official Circular Number Five

Boston, Mass.,
December 10, 1927

“I heard the bells on Chrisimas Day
Their old, familiar carols play,
And 'wd? and sweet

The words repeat
Of peace on earth, good-will to menl”

Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks:
My BROTHERS: :
There is no time like Christmas. Then, even the most selfish of men feels the yearning for com-

panionship and the impulse to be generous. It is the great day of rejoicing. The family spirit pervades
the world. Unselfishness is king.

Certainly it is needless for me to prompt to generous action the members of this great fraternity, who .

exemplify daily the virtue of unselfishness, and to whom *good-will to men” is an axiom of life. Never-
theless, with profit, I may recall to your minds the fact that this year has been marked by distressful
events which have left a heavy toll of misfortune. It is not unlikely that many who have not been upon

- your list of beneficiaries at Christmas time, and who indeed have never been within the class of those

usually reached by your philanthropy, will be in need this year, actually though secretly. Therefore,
may I not urge your committees to extend their investigations, and to broaden the scope of their activities
so that their distributions may reach the ‘most deserving cases.’

I have a thouglht which I wish to pass on to you. It has come to me during my travels about the
country. I find many members who are interested in the more serious purposes of our Order, but who
have withdrawn from Lodge meetings because they discover too much of the play-boy spirit in the
Lodge routine. I find many members-who on the surface are interested only in play, but who, neverthe-
less, respond to the call to useful service when it is not too somberly presented. May we not unite these
two factions during this season of good-will, of generous impulse, of universal rejoicing, and send them out
together to do welfare work which is tremendously serious and yet is so pregnant with the joy of service
that it appeals to every one. I urge you to try the experiment of recruiting your Christmas committees
from all classes in your Lodge, whether heretofore active or inactive. I believe it may be the means of
arousing new enthusiasm which will encourage your Lodge to undertake additional worthwhile endeavors,
and to move up into the front line of “Elkdom’s Army of Service.” :

The spirit of Christmas arid the cheerful response of you, my brothers, impels me to repeat—let us
give and do and play, bringing joy to each accomplishment, finding a bit of heaven in each day.

. Merry Christmas to you and: yours, :
Fraternally,

Gﬁnd Secretary
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The Elks Magazine]

‘May We Suggest for Christmas—

- That a Good Book Makes One of the Best Gifts?

Here Are Some of the Season’s Finest

. Some High-Spirited Novels

. Dusty Answer. By Rosamond Lehmann.
(Henry Holt & Co., New York.) -

. ANOTHER - romancé -about a lot of
A young people trying-to. find their
4 B way around in' the ‘spiritual-chaos
that all very new and exaggeratedly youth-

- ful authors firmly believe exists. ‘Well, per-

haps it does. . At any rate, the reaction to
it is responsible for some extraordinarily good
novels. This is one of the most sensitive and
exquisite. The craftsmanship is delightful,

- My Heart and My Flesh. By Elizabeth
Madox Roberts. (Viking Press, N. Y.)
Those who plunge themselves into the
rich life of this new novel by the author of
“The Time of Man,” will experience a
unique adventure of mind and heart. Itisas
native as its Kentucky mountain setting.

The Mad Carews. By Martha Ostenso.
@odd, Mead & Co., New York.)

Good dramatic action and authentic
psychology combine to make a truly fine
novel of the prairies. Miss Ostenso, you will
remember, made her bow a few years ago
with “Wild Geese.” ‘“The Mad Carews”
is even better than that.

Lost Ecstasy. By Mary Roberts Rine
hart. (Geo. H. Doran Co., New York.)

Charming romance—delightful writing—
and a ticklish question. Can a sensitive,
cultured, spirited girl from the East love and
marry a crude though forthright young
fellow from the Great Open Spaces?

Jalna. By Mazo De La Roche. (Little,
Brown & Co., Boston.)

An absorbing Canadian family in vivid
action. Unusually good, and that is a
wonderful thing to say about any ‘“‘prize
novel ” —cynic that we are.

Death Comes for the Archbishop. By Willa
Cather. (Alfred A. Knopf, New York.) -

Miss Cather has gathered together the
Jegends and folklore of the Southwest
and wound them into a charming tale set in
the simple surroundings of a Southwestern
‘monastery.

. Gilman of Redford. By William Sterns
Dayis, (The Macmillan Co., New York.)

This is' mentioned for that friend of yours
who simply must read an historical novel
once in so often or go flat. Gilman is a
young American patriot of Revolutionary
days. ' A student at Harvard, and a brave
lad with his musket and his sword.

Gallions Reach. By H. M. Tomlinson.
(Harper & Brothers, New York.) :
- Adventure of a high order told in a high
way. There be those who now call Tomlin-
son the new Conrad—but that is because this
story takes one plowing down through
troubled waters from England to the Malay
jungles. We like to think that Tomlinson
is just Tomlinson—which is good ex_wugh_for
us. We've been keen about his quick,
dramatic, quiet yet living yarns and essays
ever since we discovered—quite by accident

By Claire Wallace Flynn

several years ago—his little book of essays
called “Junk.” Just remember that title
and get it some day. Good stuff.

In a Yun-Nan Courtyard. By Louise
Jordan Miln. (Frederick A. Stokes Co.,
New York.)

Modern China. A tale of banditry and
love. Mrs. Miln always makes her East and
West meet very entertainingly.

The Quest of Youth. By Jeffery Farnol.
(Little, Brown & Co., Boston.)

_Romantic drama dressed up in early
nineteenth-century costumes. A bored
gentleman goes forth to recapture his lost
lusions. Can it be done? At any rate,
he has a large time of it, and Mr. Farnol tells
his tale with expertness and beauty.

The Canary Murder Case. By S. S. Van
Dine. (Charles Scribner’s Sons, New York.)
_The “Canary” was a famous Broadway
singer. Some one killed her. The rest
means that you’ll sit up all night with this
to find out who that “some one’” was.
Meanwhile—just a word to the wise—tell the
folks not to turnall the lights out down-stairs.
A bit of illumination will help you bear it.

Forlorn River. By Zane Grey. (Harper
& Brothers, New York.)

Mr. Grey may put another notch in his
gun. He certainly does hit the mark each
time with these unfailing tales of the West.
A bit monotonous, perhaps, but we ought to
be glad of that. This idea that a novelist has

to give us a fresh plot every time he pub-

lishes a book is just so much nonsense.

Bugles in the Night. By Barry Benefield.
(The Century Company, New York.)
nly one person out of six seems to know
and admire Benefield. The other five are
missing a rare author. Here is a moving,
tender, human story. Tears and laughter
bumping elbows. Try it.

The Aristocratic Miiss Brewster. By Joseph
C. Lincoln. (D. Appleton & Co., New
York.) . .

Cape Cod folk. And one of America’s
best loved and best known writers. A sure-
fire combination.

Biography and Its Near Relations

Trader Horn. By Alired Aloysius Horn.
(Simon & Schuster, New York.) )

Another old friend. They say the author
—an aged peddler in South Africa—is getting
rich from this “accident” of literature. He
deserves his luck, for he wrote a book steeped
in the spell of Africa and rich with the quaint
wisdom of his many dramatic years.

Circus Parade. By Jim Tully. (Albert
& Charles Boni, Newy%ork.) v

We spoke last month of this account of the
adventurous and wandering Tully who, as a
roustabout, joined a circus in the South and
viewed from the side-lines the sordid, crude
human drama of the troupe. But a book so
full of throbbing blood and sand can stand
more than one pat on the back.

My Life as an Explorer. By Roald
Amundsen. (Doubleday, Page & Co., New
York.) :

There were moments, believe us, when we
would have been glad to have sent Amund-
sen the monetary return from such sterling
work as our book reviews in this magazine—
if there had been any of it left—just to help
him along.  Seriously, though, this is in-
finitely good reading. Don’t miss it.

The Rise of American Civilization. By
Charles and Mary Beard. (The Macmillan
Company, New York.)

Two volumes of as consumingly interest-
ing stuff as you could ever find. Our coun-
try—our growth—our civilization, culture,
energies, enterprises, industries, history,
art, faith and ideals. A splendid work—
indeed a whole library of thought in itself—
and one that will providé glorious reading
for the entire winter.

Our Times. By Mark Sullivan. (Charles
Scribner’s Sons, N. Y.) :

The picture of “America Finding Herself”
—her ideals, education, diversion, discipline,
industry. Mr. Sullivan—Washington corre-
spondent of national affairs—views the
course of events with an impartial eye.

Bismarck. By Emil Ludwig. (Little,
Brown & Co., Boston.) '

Here is biography straight from the
shoulder. And writing straight from a
master hand. Magnificent.

Jokn Paul Jones. By Phillips Russell.
(Brentano’s, New York.)

Paul Jonesl—man of action!—bright
particular star of our early history! What a
thrill the old boy’s very name conjures up.
Let’s all read this chapter of true American
romance and courage, and gloat a little
about ourselves. - :

Up the Years (L{rom Bloomsbury. By
George Arliss. ittle, Brown & Co.,
Boston.) ‘

A famous actor tells how it is done.

Commodore Vanderbilt. By Arthur D.
Howden Smith. (Robert M. McBride &
Co., New York.)

The founding of a fortune. And splendid
glimpses of early days in New York, and
thereabouts. A fascinating atmosphere
pervades this life story, due, no doubt, to
the author’s delightful style.

Genghis Khan. By Harold Lamb. (Rob-
ert M. McBride, New York.)

You’ll have to know a lot about Marco
Polo and Genghis Khan this year—literary
winds blow that way—so you had better
get started on this narrative of the old
Tartar Emperor.

Four Excellent Biographies

Andrew Jackson. By Gerald W. Johnson.
(Minton, Balch & Co., New York.)
My gracious, this is a good book! “Old
(Continued on page 77)
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ground. That was as well, for, aware that

he wsas pursued, the night-rider, to make

himself safe, need only reach any one of the
blocks of timber—the plantations started
centuries ago when the Forest was expected
to be the main source, forever, of oak for the
British Navy—on the dark horizon.

If he were far enough ahead then, he
could enter the wood to the depth of a few
yards and there stay perfectly still and silent.

It would be impossible to find him without
dogs. :

But Prosper was alive to this danger, and
Charleston was equal to his task. The
pony’s frantic burst of speed across the

And now Prosper could see plainly that,
with ordinary luck, he would win this mid-
night race.

There was something wrong with the man
ahead. He swayed as he rode, and twice he
turned to scream something indistinguish-
able. But it sounded now as though these
cries held more of terror and panic than of
anger and defiance.

A few yards on they struck one of the
better grade roads that cross the Forest.
The fugitive raced along this at a pace
ruinous to the legs of any horse.

But now the slight difference in stamina

between the two ponies began to tell.

clear country brought him within forty -

yards of the night-rider.

Prosper saw him turn as the pounding of
Charleston’s hoofs mingled with that of his
own pony. LT
-In the silver flood of light Prosper saw the
men’s arm fly up as he shook his fist, yelling

a hoarse word -of defiance and contempt..
Then the fugitive seemed' to crouch lower, ~
driving his pony even more desperately

than before.

Prosper could gain no more now than '

perhaps a yard here and there."

But that was enough apparently to rattle
the man in front. He had been heading for
a distant block of trees, but suddenly he
began to swing to the left.

Prosper swung, too, trying to cut the
wide swéep of the turn just-a shade finer.

But before he had gone far he had to pull
out again to avoid racing into a herd of
forest cattle that were lying, like shapeless
dark mounds, by a small shallow pool.
Only a wild swerve by Charleston that all but
swung him out of the saddle, saved them from
crashing into a cow on the edge of the herd.

Prosper’s lips tightened a little—as it were

in acknowledgment of the trick which had

nearly succeeded.

This man knew the Forest, or at least this’

part of it, better than he did, and he had
eyes that were better accustomed to the
night. F y
realized that he would have to be very
quick and' very, . alert. The night-rider
continued his swing to the left. In -this
direction the'ground-began to fall away in a

long gradual slope at the foot of which

gleamed water.
boThat meant marshy ground—perhaps a

g.

Prosper attempted no cut here, though a
little further along the night-rider wrenched
his pony round almost at right-angles. He
seemed to reel in his stirrups as he turned.
Prosper, thirty yards behind, followed his
track exactly.

HAT was well for him, for as he whirled

round on the patch of softer turf, deeply
scarred by the first pony’s feet, and raced
on along the new line, he saw from the tail
of his eye a pallid green gleam from a
roughly circular patch of smooth, level turf.
It was only a few yards to his left. But
that smooth green circle was not turf—it
was a bog, dangerous as the most deadly
quicksand. Nothing could have saved
Prosper if he had attempted to cut this
corner. He saw the sinister green surface
quiver as Charleston’s hoofs splashed on the
firmer ground bordering it.

The night-rider jumped the narrow brook,
to firmer ground on the rising slope of the
other side and gained a little.

Prosper spurred for the first time since
they had shot away from Hambledon’s
cottage, and Charleston flew the stream
like a hunted cat.

At the top of the slope only fifteen yards
separated them.

Prosper,; his brain cool and quiet,

I T L I o

EGINNING next month: -Octa-

vus Roy Cohen’s new ‘serial,
“The Light Shines Through.”
Readers of The Elks Magazine

who remember his “Iron Chdlice’” ’
and “The Outer Gate” will find
in this new story another original’

: ‘plot and characters that grip the.

attention.  “The " Light .Si;zines

'.;Z!,rough” is one of the finest
tha

ngs Mr. Cohen has written.
Don’t fail to begin reading this
January issue.

New Serial with ¢

Charleston had the measure of the flying
animal just ahead. e,

He was stealing up foot by foot.

The man in front was yelling as he rode.
Prosper’s face paled and his brows knitted
at the wild fear so plain in this outcrying.

“Something must-happen at this pace!”
he said—aloud, though he did not know it.

“He’ll be out of the saddle in 2 minute!
Hambledon must have hit him hard.”

. Then, ahead, the lights of a big country

- house danced and wavered through the

shrubberies screening the front of the house
from the road.

_“King’s Halt!” muttered Prosper, recog-
nizing .the white painted gate that, owing
to a sharp curve of the road, seemed to face
them almost squarely.

It flashed in on Prosper that the madman
in front would attempt to jump this gate!
Although it was not the main entrance gate,
nevertheless it was high, heavily built,
considerably higher than the ordinary five-
barred gate of the countryside—and Prosper
kiew that to drive a tired horse of polo-
pony size at it in the tricky shadows thrown
by the trees at each side of it, was sheer
suicide.

The death of this man was the last thing
Prosper desired and he began to pull up his
horse.

But it was too late.

Even as Prosper tightened rein, he saw
with an icy thrill of horror the pony in
front rise at the desperate leap.

It hit the top bar and spun over in a
shocking somersault, flinging the rider far
into the thick shrubs just clear of the road.

Prosper just swung clear of disaster at the
gate, pulled round and leapt down. He was
over the gate, past the groaning, writhing
pony, in a flash.

But the shrubs had saved the life of the
night-rider. .

With the frenzy of one mad with terror
he had struggled clear of the shrubs and
was reeling across the wide lawn towards the
big door of the mansion, shouting wildly as
he went.

Prosper raced after him, but the check at
the gate had given the fugitive a few yards’
advantage.

The Elks Magazine

He seemed to aim himself blindly at the
blaze of light from the open doors. It
seemed somehow shocking to Prosper that
the sound of music should be issuing from
those doors at this moment.

The hunted man reeled into the light—a
strange and fantastic figure, clad only in a
great, furry skin. He was crying out
hoarsely as he ran, and his right aim and
leg were almost scarlet with blood.

.The servants in the hall shrank back
appalled and, even as Prosper ran over the
threshold of the main door, the hunted man
darted through the open door of a big rdom
on the left. It was in this room that people
were dancing. o

A woman screamed and the music stopped
short. :

Prosper reached the threshold just as the
dreadful, stained figure lurched the whole
length of the room through the recoiling

"people, stood staring wildly for a moment,
.then turned blindly to a girl who cried 1!h a

heartbroken voice— |
“Alan!” - e
The hunted man swayed, staring, reaching

out to her with trembling hands, with some-

thing oddly and most movingly ‘akin to :th.'e
gesture of a child reaching out to someone it
trusts utterly, and then collapsed slowly: on
to his knees, moaning, clutching at Crystal
Sheen, o that her frock-was smeared with a
frightful stain, then.toppled forward on:his
face and lay'still.. 3% . . .. .

L

R a second the girl ‘stood over him,
staring fiercely at the man. who- had
hunted Byme to her. For .a second she
seemed unable to recognize Prosper.” “Then
she broke free from her bewilderment. - :
“You, Prosper—you!” she ‘said in{a
quivering voice, and then forgot them jall,
falling on her knees beside the unconséious
man at her feet. ; SRR
Gently she raised the bespattered heéad;
slipping her arm under in an action of infinite
compassion and tenderness, and kissed tlte
white lips. Lo
“Alan—oh, Alan!” they heard Het
whisper. Then she looked up, almost glaring.
. “He’lp me to care for him, someone—to lift

Prosper stepped. into the room, glanced
round, then closed the door-and very delib-
erately locked it.

Sir Gatsby Thorburn stepped forward.

“Fair! . Good God, what’s this?”

“A complicated business, my dear Thor-
burn!” said Prosper quietly. “I shall
explain.”’ .

He stepped quickly to the side of the un-
conscious night-rider—Alan Byrne. A gray-
headed man, with a thin, intellectual face
was probing hastily with long, white fingers
at the red shoulder of the senseless form on a
couch by the wall. :

“I can feel nothing serious—” he was
saying—

“Byrne was wounded by a shot-gun—
fired by the murderer of Molly O’Mourne,”’
said Prosper.

The room was suddenly silent.

“The murderer of Molly—"” said Thor-
burn.

“Yes! Hambledon, the Forest ranger!”

“Hambledon! Hambledon! but where is
he—why didn’t you pursue Aim?” :

“‘Because,’’ came Prosper’s voice, cool and
clear, and very steady, ‘“because, before he
could fire his second barrel, Alan felled him!
It was sheer self-defense! Detective-In-
spector Meek was a witness!”

There was a flash of silk and Lady Crystal
was facing Prosper, her eyes blazing with
excitement and wild relief—

(Continued on page 60)
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“Msaning you don’t want any more from
me.

“Not for a spell, Hogan. And meantime
there’s three grand in the safe there for
you, three thousand good dollars to close
accounts. You can take it or leave it. All
or nothin,’ an’ nothin’ you can do about it.”

Again Gildersleg’s hand indicated the
gun-drawer. A moment Hogan glared,
then shrugged his shoulders with a short,
harsh bark of a laugh.

“All right, you yellow little sneak!
You've got me. Let me have the money
and we’ll call it quits.”

Hogan watched with a cynical smile
while the garage-owner rose and crossed
to the locked safe by the big front window.
Hogan knew Gildersleg was taking no
chance of attack when he turned his back
and began twirling the combination of the
safe, in which, the caller felt sure, was
kept a comfortable fortune.

“The automatic was not Gildersleg’s only
defense.
Ir_1 the outer room, commanding a completé
view of his employer’s sanctum, sat Mike
Fenton, huge, dour; ostensibly Gildersleg’s
assistant manager, in fact his alter ego.
Mike was the only employee in the confi-
dence of the head of this precarious business.
He never left his protective post from office
opening to closing.

H OGAN glanced at this vigilant guardian,
then at the formidable strong-box. It
was one of the so-called burglar-proof port-
able safes, with a time-clock attachment.
Across the front ran the owner’s name, * The
Gildersleg Garage and Motor Sales Com-
pany,” under that the safe’s makers, a well
known New York concern. : ‘

Hogan, for a long time, had wondered
about that safe.

The bolts clicked. The doors swung open.
But the interior was hidden behind Gilder-
sleg’s broad back. Again Hogan glanced
at the vigilant Mike, Then he leaned for-
ward and seemingly fixed his gaze on the
floor back of the kneeling Gildersleg, in
reality watching the man’s every move.

Gildersleg drew a bunch of keys from his
pocket and unlocked an inner door, then a
drawer beyond. At the same moment,
Hogan, with his eyes apparently on the rug
bac!{ of Gildersleg’s heels, rose from his
chair, took three swift steps forward and
picked up a coin he had palmed for the
purpose.

“Dropped something,” he commented,
putting the coin on the desk and returning
to his chair. Gildersleg glanced around
suspiciously, but Hogan was idly returning
the pointed gaze of Mike.

In that brief instant the caller had
photographed on his brain, over Gilder-
sleg’s shoulder, the interior of the safe.

A few minutes later Dirck Hogan went
out into the dusk of early evening, his
money in his pocket. In his active mind
there” was budding a complicated plot.
Slowly he climbed into his car, parked
across the street. His eyes studied the
lighted windows of the garage ofice.

The Gildersleg Garage and Motor Sales
Company was one of the largest concerns of
its kind in New York. Here was a big,
legitimate business, both in routine repair
work and in buying, rebuilding and selling
used cars. Its headquarters stood midway
of one of the busiest blocks in the night
club and theatre district, a thoroughfare
awake twenty-four hours a day. The gleam-
ing Gildersleg show-room was visible from
one end of the block to the other.

In one front corner of this show-room was
the private office of the proprietor, its street

The door of the office was open.:

side all glass to the floor; two others set off
by half-partitions of mahoganized pine.
The safe stood in the full glare of electric
light kept going all night. . .

“A tin box would ’a’ done the old boy just
as good,” one of the helpers had remarked
when the new thousand pound strong-box
was first moved in. “A yegg could just as
easy swipe a pimple off a cop’s nose as crack
this crib right out on the sidewalk like this.”

Dirck Hogan had some such thought as
he drove slowly away through the crowded
traffic. But he knew, too, that Gildersleg

had good reason to protect that safe to the’

limit. It stood in the place of both bank and
safe-deposit company. For Gildersleg’s
main business was of a nature demanding
ready cash in hand; and, moreover, might
at any moment call for a quick getaway. In
such a case bank entanglements or un-
wieldy investments. might prove a serious
handicap. The legitimate garage and sales

departments, profitable after their fashion,’

served as camouflage for a much more

highly lucrative fence for stolen cars. For.

five years now, Dirck Hogan, king of motor

pirates, had. found it his best-paying market.’
. But if Dirck .had needed further proof .

that this connection was best ended; it came
as his car drew from the curb. ‘He glanced
at the passers out of the tail of his eye, a
professional habit of Hogan’s. A single face

separated itself from the welter. It was the

nondescript countenance of a man loitering
by a shop window. But the fellow’s eyes
were focused at the instant on Hogan.
“(Claflie’ from Headquarters, or I'm a
Chinaman!” Hogan muttered. “That’s
one bull with something in his nut besides
banana-oil and I’ve got a hunch he knows
me. Guess I'm about through doing busi-
ness at the old market at that!” he added
thoughtfully as he slid into sécond speed.
“But not quite through with Gildersleg—not
quite!” His jaw was set. When the King

ILTON BRIGGS, shoe
dealer, of Butler, Illinois,
was lonesome.” His wife, in the
next room, had succumbed to a
headache. The stuffy little parlor
of the New York hotel suite de-
pressed him. He decided to take
a walk, look over the white light
district, and perhaps stop in at
a movie before turning in. John
Peter Toohey, who knows New
York as you know the.back of
your hand, has written the story
of that evening. It is called “A
alk Uptown.” Not to tell you
too much, we’ll just say that it
belies its quiet title. Look for it
in an early issue.

of Motor Fences detided to “gyp” the King
of Motor Pirates at the wind-up, he had
started something instead of stopping it.

g

IN a private room at the Club Turina, four
well-dressed young men, not unperson-
able in appearance except for a certain hard
wariness about the eyes, sat awaiting their
host. They might have been four successful
young brokers. .

As a matter of fact they were a quartette
of graduate chauffeurs advanced from the
menial occupation of driving other people’s

‘Sweeney brothers.”

35

cars to the more lucrative profession of -
appropriating the same. :
Into this group.came Dirck Hogan some
thirty minutes after his stormy interview
with Gildersleg. He took his place at the
head of the table with a wordless nod. His
face told the rest something was wrong.
Not till the waiter had withdrawn did
Hogan speak—then in the cool, silken tones
and careful diction that always marked his
working out of a plot. Before he went into
the motor-lifting business, Hogan had bee
a high-class “con” man. . :
- “Well, Mr. Gildersleg has deemed it ad-
visable to sever connections with us for the
time-being. "He has also thought best to

“hold out payment to the extent of three

grand—for the time-being.” - -

. Four puzzled expressions regarded him for
a moment. ] BRI

. “Hold out! Hell!” Jack Freeman broke
silence. . “What’s he mean, hold out?”

“Did he get cold feet over the cops turn-
ing up that Lenhard roadster in his place?”
Flash Doane wondered. :

“But he came clean on that, and got away
with the spiel-that he bought it off a strange
guy that put one over on him!” Pete Raynor
demurred. - . . -

. “But what’s this ‘time-being’ stuff?”’ de-
manded Whitey Graham. ‘““What’s lie mean,
stopping business for the time-being?’’

“Not necessarily what I mean,”” Hogan
assured them. “In fact -he only used the
first ‘ time-being.” The second is mine.- Stop-
ping business with us for the time-being
means forever and then some. Holding out -
payment for the ‘time-being’ means. until I
can complete arrangements for collection,
not only of the principal and interest but
some very liberal damage money, amounting,
unless I figure wrong, to something like a
hundred grand.” - i

“Listen, Dirck,” Peter Raynor voiced the
bewilderment of the company. “We ain’t
got that far in night-school yet. Put it in
United States. This hundred grand stuff,
now, when it comes to that we’re the four

“Any of you ever crack a safe?” Hogan
demanded.

Four startled faces waved negation.

“You know damn well none of us know the
front end of a crib from the back,” Pete
Raynor protested. - :

. “Sometimes gentlemen of our profession

. hide some of their talents,” Hogan com-
. mented dryly. ‘“However, it doesn’t matter.

I think I can get the job done satisfactorily.”

“Say, look here, Dirck,” Jack Freeman
objected. “You ain’t plannin’ to take up
with a new lay an’ give us the go-by!”

“I’m taking up a new lay,” Hogan ad-
mitted. “But you’ll all be in on it with the
usual split, if you’re agreeable.”

“But you say it’s a safe-job an’ needs a
safe-cracker,” Freeman persisted. ‘“That
means splittin’ six ways instead of five—I
know a good guy to turn the trick if it comes
to that, but I ain’t ready to split with him.”

“No. Five ways as usual. We won’t have
to split with the expert. We’re going to hire
an honest man to do the job.”

The four looked incredulous but waited
for the chief to go on.

“You see,” he continued finally, “I
stumbled on to the fact about a year
ago that Gildersleg did most of his banking
right there in that office of his. He does a
cash business only, as you know, just keeps
a small checking account in a bank for in-
cidentals. One time, and another, too, when
I’ve been in with him, I’ve doped out from
*phone calls and letters I've caught sight of
on his desk and so on, that he puts all his
surplus in unregistered bonds and I've got
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EDITORIAL

MEMORIAL SERVICES
T THE risk of seeming trite in repeating
the suggestion that members of the
Order are under the obligation of a fra-
ternal duty to attend the Memorial Services held
by their respective Lodges, attention is again
directed to that occasion, now at hand.

The Order of Elks is a very practical organiza-
tion. It strives to do worth-while things, not
merely to extol abstract virtues. But it is also
an organization that believes in cultivating those
wholesome and elevating sentiments that soften
and sweeten the heart and exalt the spirit of its
membership. And there is no ceremonial of the
Order that is so splendidly expressive of those
sentiments, no fraternal occasion upon which
their exercise is so assuredly effective, as the
annual Memorial Service on the first Sunday in
December. . .

Those who participate in these services in
proper mood,if only as attendants upon the cere-
monies, inevitably experience an uplifted soul,
a cleansed and softened heart that is freshly at-
tuned to the finer things of life and confirmed in
the confident faith of what lies beyond.

The fact that one is a better Elk for such an
experience should be a sufficient 1ncentive to
participation in the occasion. But beyond this
is the implied obligation to attend a fraternal
ceremonial, the observance of which by the subor-
dinate Lodges is mandatory. .

The Order is at its best upon these occasions
only when the members display a real interest in
them and attend in the true spirit of loving fra-
ternal remembrance. Recognition of this should
prompt every Elk who can do so to unite in pay-
ing this annual tribute to the memory of our
Absent Brothers.

WILL YOU NOT HELP—YOURSELF?
EVERY member of the Order is directly inter-

ested in the success of THE ELKS MAGAZINE.
Apart from his interest in it as a literary periodical
and as the official journal of the Fraternity, he
has a definite interest in its financial success; be-
cause to the extent that its earnings are available
for appropriation to meet Grand Lodge expenses,

his personal liability for assessments, through his
dge, to meet those expenses will be proportion-
ately reduced.

The only source from which those available
earnings can be realized is the advertising matter
in its pages. To insure a satisfactory revenue
from this source, the Magazine must prove its
value as an advertising medium. And the best
proof that can be given of this, aside from the
mere circulation figures, is the display of a real
interest in the advertisements by its readers.

It is to be confidently assumed that those who
read THE ELKS MAGAZINE give as much attention
to the advertising columns as do the readers of
any other veriodical. But it should be remem-
bered by Elks that they have a personal financial
interest in giving eviderice of that fact to the ad-
vertising patrons. When advertisers are con-
vinced that their advertisements are read and
noted by our readers, they will the more freely
make use of the medium thus offered, to the
mutual advantage of all concerned.

It will be observed that many of the advertisers
use coupons upon which inquiry may be made as
to their wares and products. Others do not.
But in either case, where the display has attracted
your attention, it would be but little trouble to
advise the advertiser of your interest and that
your attention has been attracted by the adver-
tisement in THE ELKS MAGAZINE.

is is not intended as a suggestion that an
interest should be feigned when it does not really
exist, but only that definite evidence be given of
that which is felt. [t is a fraternal service which
may be properly expected from the membership
as a mere matter of loyalty. But it is also a ser-
vice that will prove directly beneficial to them-
selves.

May the Magazine not have your help in this
matter?> Will you not help—yourself?

THE ELKS NATIONAL HOME ENLARGED

FOR the past several years the capacity of the

Elks National Home, at Bedford, has been
sorely taxed. Every available space was 1n use
for the accommodation of those who had been
actually received at the Home; and yet there were
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numerous applicants whose admission had to be
deferred for lack of room.

It is pleasing to know that this condition has
now been remedied and that there is no longer
any waiting list of those seeking the privileges of
this fraternal sanctuary. The Home Member
of the Board of Grand Trustees, in an address
before the last District Deputy Conference,
stated that the recently authorized additions to
its buildings and equipment had been completed
and put into commission, thus providing accom-
modation for approximately one hundred addi-
tional residents. At the normal rate of increase
in the number of these, the existing plant will
meet the needs of the Order for some years to
come.

The new buildings referred to are a large dor-
mitory, a modernlaundry and a power plant. They
have been so designed and located as to harmo-
‘nize with the general architectual scheme and not
to detract from the beauty and symmetry of the
original structures.

There are now two hundred and fifty of our
brothers who reside at the Home and whose
comfort and happiness are ministered unto
through generous provisions therefor by the
Grand Lodge. It is a fraternal service of real
magnitude and one in which every Elk feels a
keen interest and a very natural pride. It is an
undertaking which has had the wholehearted sup-
port and approval of the entire mem rship.

There is nothing, perhaps, which contributes
so much to the pleasure of our brothers there as
to have members of the Order visit the Home.
One of their chief delights is in the fraternal
contacts naturally incident to such visits; and all
who can do so are urged to perform this service
of Brotherly Love and Fidelity. They will not
only bring happiness to the aged brothers, but
will themselves derive a very real happiness
from the experience. Every Elk visitor to the
National Home comes away a more loyal and
enthusiastic member of the Order.

THE ORDER’S GROWTH
TO THOSE, who unthinkingly estimate the
real strength of the Order by calculating the
number of its members, there may come some
feeling of disappointment, and mayhap of appre-
hension, because the statistical reports from the
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Grand Secretary’s Office indicate that there has

- been no increase in membership during the past

three years. But to those who look beyond
mere numerical tables, who see the character and
loyal devotion of that membership, and who
study the ever-widening range of the Order’s
benevolent activities, the growing aggregate of
its charities, and the increasing effectiveness o
its service to humanity and to our country, there
can come only a feeling of satisfaction and pride.
And this true growth of the Order of Elks, as
a great, practical, efficient, humanitarian agency,
is not only apparent to such thoughtful students
of its history and its records among its own mem-
bers, it is being recognized more and more gen-
erally by those outside its ranks. A pleasing
evidence of this is to be found in the fact that last
year the Grand Exalted Ruler was invited to ad-
dress the legislative bodies of three great States.
With due consideration of the popularity, per-
sonal charm, and eloquence of the then incumbent
of that office, it is to be safely assumed that those
invitations were not extended to the individual,
but to the chief executive and spokesman of a
great fraternity which has proved itself to be an
increasingly potent factor in the welfare work of
the nation. He was thus honored not merely
as the titular head of more than eight hundred
thousand American citizens, but because he
was the leader of that great army as an organized
agency of uplift, patriotism and beneficence,
effectively promoting its declared objects.
Contemplation of the Order’s accomplishments,
its prestige, and its high place in public esteem is
a source of gratification to every loyal Elk. And
a realization of its capacity for even greater
achievements, its possibilities as an instrumen-
tality for a more splendid service, must inspire
every member to greater zeal in the endeavor to
insure its continuing growth as a power for good.
There is nothing in the whole history of the
Order upon which a pessimist may feed. Cer-
tainly its present status, as an outstanding leader
among benevolent fraternities, maintaining its
leadership by its practical achievements, justifies
only enthusiastic optimism. The Order of Elks
is growing in every way material to its success
in accomplishing its noble purposes. Its further
growth in membership is a matter of minor im-
portance and one that will take care of itself.
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The Grand Exalted Ruler’s Western Trip

In His Speeches Mr. Malley Stressed the Importance
of the Elks National Foundation

AKING his first public appearance in

, his official capacity in California at the
.annual convention of the California State

Elks Association, Grand Exalted Ruler John
F. Malley made a tour. of visitations to West
Coast Lodges, in the course of which he inspired
thousands of Elks with his own high ideals for
the Order. Mr. Malley arrived in San Francisco
on October s, staying at the northern metrop-
ofis only long.enough to deliver a.radio.address,
a(ter which he was motored south to Monterey
and the conventiori. Here, he and Mrs. Malley
were greeted by State and local officers, and re-
nained throughout the three days of the meeting.
As stated in the account of the convention, pub-
lished on page 41, the Grand Ezalted Ruler’s

address to the delegates and visitors-so impressed-

all who heard it that it was unanimously voted
to reprint his words and distribute copies to
every Lodge in‘the State. = *

.Following the adjournment of the. State As-
sociation Convention the official party motored,
on Sunday, October g, to the Home of San Luis
Obispo Lodge, where they were entertained at
luncheon. Members of Santa Maria Lodge
joined with those-of No. 322 in greeting the
Grand Exalted'Ruler. That evening the visitors
enjoyed the hospitality of Santa Barbara Lodge,
in whose beautiful new Home members of Oxnard
and Ventura Lodges had been invited to meet
Mr. Malley.

, Monday found the party in the Home of
Los Angeles Lodge, where a ladies’ committee
ehtertained Mrs. Malley, arranging theatre
parties and trips through the orange groves, and
to the beaches and moving-picture studios, while
the Grand Exalted Ruler visited the Lodges of
Santa Monica, Riverside and Los Angeles,
w_here joint meetings were held with the twenty-
nine Lodges of Southern California. Noon-day
visits were made to Pomona and Anaheim, and
the Lodge rcoms of San Bernardino, Redlands,
Orange and Santa Ana were visited, and ad-
dresses made to the Elks who had gathered to
greet the Grand Exalted Ruler.

. Wednesday evening was spent in the magnifi-
cent Lodge room of the Los Angeles Home,
from which the address of the evening was
broadcast for the benefit of the thirty-five or
forty thousand Elks in Southern California who
were unable to attend the ing.

On Thursday the Grand Exalted Ruler en-
trained for San Francisco. Here he was re-
ceived, and tendered a luncheon, by San Fran-
cisco Lodge, in its new building. Representatives
from Eureka, Santa Rosa, Petaluma, San Rafael,

San Mateo, Palo Alto and San José Lodges were
present. The large dining room was
overflowing and the Grand Exalted Ruler’s
speech was enthusiastically received. Friday
evening Mr. Malley was the guest of Berkeley
Lodge at dinner. In the evening a joint meeting
of Oakland, Alameda, Berkeley, Pittsburg,
Richmond and Vallejo Lodges was_held in the
Home of Alameda Lodge. The Grand Exalted
Ruler was motored-to Sacramento on October
15, where he was entertained at dinner by
Sacramento Lodge and a joint meeting of Sacra-
mento, Chico, Nevada City, Grass Valley,
Marysville, Woodland and Oroville Lodges was
held in the Lodge room of Sacramento Lodge
on Saturday evening, October 15. Through-
out - hisCalifornia
companied by various State Association and

"Grand Lodge officers, including Past Grand

Exalted Ruler William M. Abbott, Grand Trus-
tee Ralph Hagan, Past State Association Presi-
dent Mifflin G. Potts and others. -

The Grand Exalted Ruler left for Portland,
Oregon, on Sunday morning, October 16,
where Portland Lodge received him at a ban-
quet and special meeting. Following the ad-
journment of the Lodge session, refreshments
were served in the crystal ball-room of the Lodge
Home, a function to which all members of the
Order were invited. .

Arriving at Tacoma, Wash., the following
day, the Grand Exalted Ruler’s party was met
by the officers of Tacoma Lodge, and a com-
mittee of ladies to greet Mrs. Malley. Mr.
Malley was the guest of the Lodge at luncheon,
after which he inspected the fine Home and held
an informal reception. In the evening, escorted
byl a distinguished committee, headed by
Walter F. Meier, Justice of the Grand Forum,
he was the guest at dinner of the officers and
members of Puyallup Lodge, afterwards ad-
dressing a large gathering in the Lodge Home.
From here he went to the Home of Seattle
Lodge, where some 700 Elks had gathered to
hear his address. Many distinguished guests
were present, including the Governor, the Chief
Justice of the Supreme Court of the State, both
of whom are members of the Order, and the
Mayor of Seattle.

On the following moming the party was driven
to.the Home of Bellingham Lodge, where the
Grand Exalted Ruler was guest of honor at
luncheon. An afternoon meeting at Anacortes
Lodge, followed by a dinner to Mr. and Mrs.
Malley and a meeting in the Home of Everett
Lodge, completed the day.

\

filled to -

tnp . Mr. Malley was ac-.

On the morning of Octoher 20, the Grand
Exalted Ruler and Mrs. Malley arrived in

Spokane, where they spent the entire day.. Mrs. -
Malley was the guest of the wives of the officers -
of Spokane Lodge during the stay, while the -

Grand Exalted Ruler cnjoyed a morning of
sight-seeing and an afternoon of golf. In the
evening he was the guest of honor at a dinner
attended by the officers and Past Exalted Rulers
of Spokane Lodge and the delegates sent to
greet him by surrounding Lodges. Following

the banquet Mr. Malley addressed more than .

800 members of the Order gathered to hear him -

in the Home of Spokanc Lodge.
ON OCTOBER 21 the Grand Exalted Ruler

> arrived in Butte, Mont., where he was met °
by "a delegation of members from Butte Lodge. ,
Here he was the honor guest of the Butte Ex- .
change Club at its weekly luncheon, after which .

he .was escorted to Anaconda, where he visited
the world’s largest copper smelter and was the
guest of Anaconda Lodge at a banquet and
Lodge session, witnessed an excellent exemplifica-
tion of the ceremony of initiation by the officers,

and addressed a large gathering of Elks. On
October 22 the Grand Exalted Ruler was the

guest of Butte Lodge. A banquet was held in
his honor at the Silver Bow Club at seven o’clock

and a social session followed in the Lodge room, -

attended by.delegates from Glendive, Helena,

Virginia City and other Montana Lodges. At -
Fremont, Neb., he participated in the dedication -

of the new home of Fremont Lodge, and, con-
tinuing to Des Moines, he spent a day and a night
in the Towa State capital. There was a splendid
noonday meeting, at which were representatives
of all the departments of the State government,
and, in the evening, a grcat banquet in the
Home of Des Moines Lodge, attended by dele-
gates from Lodges in every section of the State.
Later, at Marshalltown, Iowa, the Grand Ex-
alted Ruler addressed three gatherings, the last
of which, on the occasion of the dedication of the
monument erected by Marshalltown Lodge at
the Elks Rest in Riverside Cemetery, numbered
upwards of 3,000 persons. In his Iowa visits
he was accompanied by Past Grand Exalted
Ruler Charles E. Pickett, Grand Secretary J.
Edgar Masters and Grand Esquire Lloyd R.
Maxwell. .
The Grand Exalted Ruler concluded his
Western tour with a visit to Chicago Lodge,
which was the occasion, on the evening of
October 29, of one of the finest Elk gatherings,
(Continued on page 73)

A Candidate for Grand Lodge Office

New York Lodge Presents
Murray Hulbert
For Grand Exalted Ruler

New York Lodge, No. 1, at its regular
meeting held -November 6, 1927, voted
unanimously to present Murray Hulbert,
P. E. R, as a candidate for the office of Grand
Exalted Ruler in the annual election to be
held by the Grand Lodge at its Con-
vention in Miami, Florida, next July.

Mr. Hulbert became a member of New
York Lodge in March, 1908, and was

Exalted Ruler for the year 1912-13. He was
delegate to the Grand Lodge in 1913. In
1919 he was Chairman of the Grand Lodge
Special Committée on the reception to
General Pershing in New York at the time
of his return from France. He served as
Chairman of the Grand Lodge Committee
on Distribution in 1920 and was appointed
to the Committee on Judiciary in 1921 and
in 1922. The following year, Mr. Hul-
bert was appointed a member of the
Grand Lodge Committee on Social and
Community Welfare, on which he served
for two years. He is a Justice of the

Grand Forum, to which he was appointed
in 1925.

A member of the New York Ba, Mr.
Hulbert was a Representative in tl}e 64th
and 65th Congresses. He resigned in 1918
to become Commissioner of the Department
of Docks of the City of New York. In 1921
he was elected President of the Board of
Aldermen (vice-mayor) of New York, for a
four-year term. Mr. Hulbert has resumed
the practice of law. He is President of the
Amateur Athletic Union of the United
States and Vice-president of the American
Olympic Association.
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S-KEEPING-FAITH

Milestones
To many investors, Fidelity First
Mortgage 6159, Bonds are step-
ping stones in their path and *
milestones in their progress.

Your own home, your own bus- *
iness—travel — education — cul-
ture. Whatever your objective
may be, Fidelity will help you to
accomplish it through the attain-
ment of financial independence.

Profit by adopting the Fidelity
method. To explain more fully
we offer our booklet, “The
House Behind the Bonds”. May
we send it?

][ BOND* MORTGAGE aii Wt
J U MENTEER.Prissnt . INCO!

APORATED t9i3
656 Chemical Bldg., St. Louis
1176 New York Life Bldg., Chicago \
371 Colorado Nat'l Bank Bldg., Denver
L2368

S FIDELITY-GUARANTEES -EVERY-BOND/s

INVESTMENTS
Bennert, Converse & Schwab

INCORPORATED
7 WALL STREET
New York City

wood ‘i’!?vgimut o Oliyer—
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prices un':uhednt: almoat half.

#2 and it’s yours

All late ‘modela, lota) hi -
finished brand nowfo%qjilgimglt)?ge tr:n
YEARS. Sond no money—big cataleg

showa actual machin=a in full colors. Get our direct-to-you easy pav-
mant plan and 10-dsy frooe trial offer, ;A'ml'ldd {i{mo, 80 e today.
Intornational Typewriter Ex.186W.Lake St., Dept. 1220, Chileago

N EXPERT

fiiT

C
. P, A.’n earn $8,000 ¢o $1
firms need them. Only 9,000 Csear'ﬁﬂnr Pfxbﬁe Account=
for C.P.A. cxaminationa o‘l‘vgxt::xl:‘t’lva mmgn? g&'ffz?o:n" 2
:‘!é: lﬁdnnco unncceasary. Training under tho pergonal supervision of
Wihllam B. Castenholz, A. M., G. P A., and o large staf of O. P.
W'rlnz'e ?eludlnwhmcmggm of tho Amorican Inatitute of Accountants.
hsm:; !rEe:t ook.l Accountancy, the Professinn that Paya.*’
ension University, Dopt.12328-H Chlcago
‘Tho Worid’s Largost Busm?s'a Trt':’l'nlng Institution

Old Money Wanted it b

lars for

nickel of 1013 with Liberty head (no Buffalg). Wo pay

cash premiums for sl rare colns. Scnd 4¢ for Large
Coln Yolder. May mcan much profit to you.

NUMISMATIC CO., Dopt. 462, Ft. Worth, Tex.

Send sketch or model

for preliminary exam-

ination. Booklet free.

Highest references. Best results. Promptness assured.

Watson E. Coleman, Patent Lawyer
724 9th Street ' Washington, D. C.

worth two thousand dollars. You could sell your
bond and take your profit in cash, or you could
exchange the bond for ten shares of stock, and
either sell the stock or hold it as you saw fit.

Conversion privileges, of course, are of various
kinds. Sometimes they must be exercised before
a certain date, the price at which the conversion
may be effected may vary from time to time,
and frequently the price is less and less favorable
as the bonds are converted. It may sound
paradoxical, but convertible bonds are usually
sold by corporations which wish to finance them-
selves by means of stock, permanent financing,
in other words, for common stock of course is as
enduring as the corporation itself. The reason
bonds are issued is because at the time the
financing is done the business is not .in such
condition that stock would appeal to the invest-
ing public, or perhaps market conditions arc
unfavorable, so that a definite obligation of the
corporation must be offered, which, later on, the
corporation hopes will be exchanged for common
stock, a partnership interest in the enterprise.
And convertible bonds usually appeal to in-
vestors who think they afford an opportunity for
substantial profit.

Sometimes the issuing corporation employs
very clever methods to induce holders of con-
vertible bonds to exchange them for stock. A
corporation prefers of course to keep its bonded
debt down to as low a figure as possible, and it is
a well-known fact that investors usually prefer
to own a bond selling, say, for $1,250 than ten
shares of stock selling for $125 a share. They
will go even further than this, as witness the
case of the holders of $121,000,000 of 4 per cent.
convertible bonds issued by a certain railroad;
the holders of the bonds could have increase
their incomes cio per cent. by converting the
bonds into stock, but owners of nearly $14,000,
ooo of these bonds failed to take advantage of
their opportunity, and this in spite of the fact
that the common dividend was just about as
safe as any common dividend could be. In
another case, of bonds convertible into eighteen
shares of stock for each $1,000 bond, the stock
to return $9o a year as against $70 for the bonds,
very few bonds were converted. Sometimes it is

provided that the number of shares to be had in

exchange for a $1,000 bond is less and less as time
gones on, and such a provision naturally forces
conversion. One company adopted the in-
genious device of raising the price per share on
cach block of $10,000,000 of bonds presented for
conversion; the first ten million exchangeable for
stock at $53 a share, the second ten million at
856 a share, and so on. Frequently some date is
fixed when the conversion privilege expires, so
that the bondholders are forced into an exchange.
In other words, the corporation’s idea in selling
convertible bonds is to have these bonds ex-
changed for stock, and if the bondholders won’t
effect an exchange of their own accord thc
companies see to it that eventually they have no
choice in the matter.

The redemption value of a bond is an impor-
tant consideration for the investor who is look-
ing for profits; and obviously the further the
selling price is below the redemption figure, the

(Continued on page 77)

Investment Literature

“Ideal Investments” is the designation uni-
versally accorded Smith First Mortgage 614 per
cent. Bonds which carry attractive tax refund
features. A history of the House and informa-
tion relative to their bonds and the safeguards
that surround every issue they offer, may be
obtained by addressing the home office of The
F. H. Smith Company, Smith Building, Wash-
ington, D. C.

“Investing for Safety”’—The newest publica- v

tion of S. W, Straus & Co., 565 Fifth Ave., New
York City, describes in detail the methods
followed by this organization in underwriting
first mortgage real-estate bond issues.

“Your Money—Its Safe Investment”; ‘“Arc
You Losing Money? A Brief History of Guar-
anteed Bonds”; “Tidelity Bonds Are Tirst-
Mortgages”; “Fidelity Service and the Morning
Mail,” The Fidelity Bond & Mortgage Co. of
St. Louis, Mo.

In writing for information, please mention
Tue ELks MAGAZINE,

75

[4)) {84

7 S
Why

Smith Investors are
Satisped Investors °

Smith First Mortgage Bonds
Yield 62% Net

Principal and interest are pro-
tected by safeguards our expe-
rience as Investment Bankers for
over a half century has developed.
Smith Investors are secure in their
knowledge of the record of this
House: that during 54 years of
continuous service there has never
been a day’s delay in the payment
of principal or interest; a record
of which we are proud.

The history of this House and com-
plete information relative to the bonds
it offers may be had b;

Asking for Booklet “42-56”

Our Mail Service Department

No matter where you may be you can
avdil yourself of the Mail Order Service
of our Home Ofice inWathington, D.C.
Your investments and inquiries will be
given the same personal, efficient and
cour:cous attention you wou'd reccive
if you called =t onc of our offices.

“Jhe EH.SMITH (.

SYounded 1873
Smith Building, Washington, D.C.
285 Madison Ave., New York City
Branch Offices in — Chicago — and Other Cities

Kindly send booklet and information regarding
SMITH BONDS. -

NAME +42-56"
ADDRESS

N\

) G

A $10 BILL

buﬁs a New and Improved Insurance

ollcy with most liberal Coverage—for

ou and your family for a whole year.
u;

otects up to
No Dues or Assessments
Reliable Old line Insurance against

ACCIDENT
SICKNESS

NO MEDICAL EXAMINATION
Anyone 16 to 70 Years Accepted

$10,000 Principal Sum

$10.000Lossof Honds, FectorEyesight
$25 Weekly Benefit for Stated

Accident or Sickness

Doctor’sBills, HospitalBenefit,Emer-
ency Denefit. and other now and
beral features to help in time of

nced—all clearly shown in policy.

LOOK OUT! sarious automobile and

many other kinds of accidents happen every

minute—few esca them—8upposs you
meet with an accident tonight . . . would
your income contlnuc? Pneumonis, ap-
pendieltls and many other {lls in the policy,
which are provalent now can cause serious
financial loss you . . . preparc Now.

Don't wait for misfortune to overtake you.

AIL THE COUPON NOW =

North Amerlean Acgldent Insuranco Company

1001 Bonnell Bldg., Newark, Now Jersey

Gentlcmen:
At no cost to me, send detalls of the
“NEW $10 PREMIER $10,000 POLICY"'

AGENTS WANTED for Local Tcrritory

























