




















6 ' The Elks Magazine

G AT G T T T TR SR TR

i AR rRiE) S E R IaNE

NEE NS £y Tl i A 4l Ty a7 S U RHRTAE Y ST TR T3 W ST e 4 NI T 1 I FUID N RIS T
PTTANER AR e i & ) A ! . il bl -

- Grand Secretary

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

Elks National Memorial
Headquarters Building,

Chicago, Il1.
June, 1928

DEear BroTEER ELES:

For all Elks and dependent members of their families who may visit Miami, Florida,
during the Grand Lodge Convention, which opens July 9, 1928, the railroads have made 2
rate of one and a half fare for the round trip. In some instances there have also been
provided slightly higher rates which carry a limit of thirty days. There are also the
summer excursion fares from such States as Arizona, California, Idaho and Utah, which
are more advantageous than the convention rate of one and a half fare.

The fare and one-half rate in certain territories operates under the IDENTIFICA-
TION CERTIFICATE PLAN, whereby the railroads will permit no ticket agent to sell

transportation unless the purchaser presents an IDENTIFICATION CERTIFICATE
furnished him by the Secretary of his Lodge. It therefore devolves upon you to decide
as early as possible with reference to the Miami trip and, if you desire an IDENTIFICA-
TION CERTIFICATE, lose no time in notifying your Secretary to that effect, as he must
obtain his supply of certificates from the office of the Grand Secretary.

No matter in what territory you reside you should ascertain from your local ticket
agents all the rates effective during the period of the Grand Lodge Convention. Call on
them early, as they are now ready to book your reservations and otherwise serve you.

Finally, if an IDENTIFICATION CERTIFICATE is required from the district
in which you are located, it is urged that you be prompt in advising your Secretary regard-
ing your needs in that respect, as this early cooperation will be a great help to his office
and to mine.

Bespeaking your assistance for the Secretary of your Lodge and my department, I am,

Sincerely and fraternally yours,

Grand Secretary

CONSULT YOUR LOCAL TICKET AGENTS.
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Grand Esquire

Benevolent and Protective Order of Eiks
of the United States of America

. Cleveland, Ohio

May 25th, 1928
To ar. My BROTHERS -

N ErLxkpoM, GREETINGS:

By all means, be in Miami in July. Elkdom is to be greeted and féted as seldom before in
the history of our fraternity.

I have been in Florida, met with its Elks in convention at Orlando, with its committees, its
business men, its private citizens. Everywhere enthusiasm is rampant; everywhere is the spirit
to be of help. The entire State is determined Miami’s guests shall long cherish their visit to the
hospitable Southland.

As evidence of the splendid co-operation, let me cite the support accorded Brother Arthur J.
Cleary, Chairman of the Parade Committee. Florida National Guards units, the Naval Station
at Key West, brigadier-generals, colonels, majors, captains, ensigns—all the way down the line,
the khaki and blue have offered their aid and will join the marching hosts of Elkdom in July,
adding color and inspiration to the crowning spectacle of the Reunion.

And what a marvelous setting for our pageant of patriotism and fraternalism! Beautiful
boulevards and wide streets, unhampered by the heavy traffic of metropolitan cities, stretch back
from the shores of the Bay. Down these magnificent thoroughfares, to the cheers of thousands
from all over the nation, we will march in renewal of our pledges.

And when the last of the throng has passed, the bands will mass before the great reviewing
stand—an immense ensemble of a thousand or more musicians playing the glorious strains of
“The Star Spangled Banner,” ‘“The Stars and Stripes Forever,” and “The Purple and White.”
Visualize, if you can, that scene!
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Equally beautiful and thrilling features will have their place in the parade. To the Lodges
whose efforts are most impressive, generous awards will be given, as detailed in TrE Erks
MagazINE in May.
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Let me repeat what I said in March. You and I and our Lodges must get busy—our obliga-
tion is no less important than Miami’s. We must help—with our presence, our bands, fife and
drum corps, marching patrols, glee clubs, drill teams, floats. We need them all.

Immediately upon your arrival in Miami come to the McAllister Hotel, where the Grand
Esquire and his staff will have headquarters on the Mezzanine Floor. Here you will find complete
parade information. - We shall welcome the opportunity to serve vou; likewise to help make
your Miami stay enjoyable.

Yours for a great Reunion—and the finest parade of history.

ped 7/4, k)f&%

Grand Esquire.
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South Street, New York City. Here’s one
of them.” He passed it to Matthew Kelton.

It was an ordinary engraved business card,

Samuer P. CLEGHORN,
Cleghorn, Roe and Becker,
Java Buildirig, South Street,
. New York City

Matthew Kelton studied the card. .

“Seems to me I’ve heard of that firm.
Wait a second. Java Building, South
Street. That’s the wholesale coffee, tea, and
spice district. Seems to me that one of the
odd facts I’ve stored up in my brain’is that
Cleghorn, Roe and Becker are one of the

biggest and oldest wholesale coffee houses in - .
the city. Yes, I'm quite sure that’s it. Mr.

Cleghorn, I judge, was head of the com-
pany. Well, that’s something, Captain;
can you tell me anything more?” ”

“Not very much. Only that Mr. Cleg-
horn was alive and well when he cameaboard,
and up to within an hour of when Larsen
found him.” -~ .

“How do you know-that?”

“ WELL, first of all, Mr. Gates, the pur-

ser, remembers distinctly taking the
dead man’s ticket when he came aboard.
There was some little mix-up about the
rooms. Mr. Cleghorn had at first been as-
signed Cabin C—but the boss sent word he
wanted that reserved for you, Mr. Kelton, so
we changed Mr. Cleghorn’s ticket. He did
not object. The cabins are practically the
same, you know. Larsen took Mr. Cleghorn’s
luggage to Cabin B—he had two large heavy
suit-cases and a golf bag. - Larsen asked Mr.
Cleghorn. if there was anything he could
do for him, and Mr. Cleghorn said he
guessed not at the moment, but he would
ring if he wanted anything. He 'did ring
about five o’clock when we were well off
Sandy Hook. Larsen went to his door and
knocked, and Mr. Cleghorn said, ‘Never
mind, steward. I won’t need you, after
all.’ So Larsen went away.”

“T see. Did Larsen notice anything par-

ticular about him, as if he were agitated,
or, perhaps, afraide” )

“T questioned Larsen on that point. He
said that Mr. Cleghorn’s tone struck him as
rather irritated—but stewards are accus-
tomed to irritated people, especially if
they’re feeling the motion of the sea a bit,
so he paid no special attention to it.”

“Now tell me about Larsen.”

“J can't tell you very much. This is
only his second trip with us. . He signed on
in New York, as a room steward, a month
ago. First name, Emil—a Swede. Six years
experiencé on Swedish and Dutch boats.
Knows his job thoroughly. Struck me.as
rather more intelligent than most men in
his line of work. On duty, he did his job
well. Off duty, he kept rather to himself.
He had charge of Cabins A, B, C, D, E,
and F—all single rooms, except A.”

“What cabins adjoin B?”

«Cabin C is across the hall, as you know.
Cabins D and E are inside rooms on the
same corridor as B. Cabin A adjoins B,
but it is on the next corridor.”

“I see. I’ll want a passenger list, of
course.”

“Here’s one.”

“Can you tell me anything about these
people?”

“Very little. They’re simply names to
me,” replied the captain.

“Well, tell me what little you can. To
make a beginning, what do you know about
Miss Esther Yate and Miss Julia Royd, who
are in Cabin A?”

Matthew Kelton, who always watched a

man’s eyes when he was talking to him,
thought that for an instant there was a
gleam of something in the captain’s. Ever

- so slightly, they narrowed.

“ ISS YATE,” said the captain, his
‘X manner was off-hand, “is an invalid,
going to Bermuda for her health.” I don’t
know what ails her—a nervous breakdown,
I guess. - Anyway, she came aboard in an
invalid chair and was wheeled down to her
cabin.” » :
“How old is she?” :
“Couldn’t say. She might be thirty..

. She might be past fifty. She’s a strange,

faded sort of woman.” -
“And the other—Miss Royd.”
“Oh, she’s the nurse.” .
“What is she like?”
. The captain hesitated. : )
-“Oh, the regular "trained-nurse type, I
guess,” he said. “Big, rather plain.”
. “Does she wear a cape?”’ .
- “Why, yes, I believe she did have a cape,
or a cloak on—dark blue, I think.”
“Now tell me about the people in Cabins
Dand E” -, © . .
Captain Galvin glanced at his list.
©  “Cabin.D,” he read, “Mr. Russell San-
gerson, of New York. Young fellow. Tall,
well set-up. Looks as if he hadn’t been
out of college long. Cabin E—Miss Daphne
Imlay,” of Philadelphia. A remarkably
pretty girl—blonde—around twenty.”
“Those are all the cabins on that deck,
aren’t they?” = = -
“Yes. The others are on the deck above.”
“We’ll go over those names later. Now,

"I suppose, we’d better face the rather grisly

duty of going
Cabin .B.” - ~

“I suppose so,” said Captain Galvin,
gloomily. :

down and looking over

OR over twenty yeafs George
Bothner held the lightweight
wrestling _championship of the

-world. The iremendously in-
teresting story of his Lfe he
has told to Tom Curry. Watch
Jor “Catch-as-Catch-Can.” It
will start in ‘an early issue.

“By the way, Captain, tell me this: is there
any one in your crew who, for any reason,
might do a thing like this?” .

“That’s a stiff question, Mr. Kelton.
Certainly there’s no one I have any reason
to suspect. We carry a short crew. We’re
undermanned. There are eight officers,

besides myself, and eighteen men. The
officers I think I can pretty well vouch for.
They’ve all been with me in this ship for
years. Besides, all of them had to be at their
posts of duty while we were getting out of the
harbor and into the open sea. I know none
of them were away from their posts between
five and six, because I made the rounds; and,
remember, Mr. Kelton, it was some time
between five and six that Mr. Cleghorn
was murdered.”

“What about the crew?”

“They’re English and Scotch mostly, and
veterans of the service. I've never had any
trouble with them. We carry also half a
dozen Bermuda natives for heavy work—
but they are the simplest, gentlest lot you
ever met. Too lazy, I'd say, to do a job
like this. It isn’t in their line at all.”

“It’s a confoundedly difficult case you've
prought me into, Captain,” said Matthew
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Kelton. “We have the haystack, and we
know there is a needle, and we've got to
flnd it—but in the meantime the Pendragon
is ploughing along toward port, and the
hours are flying past. Let’s go down to
Cabin B.”

“Right.”

As they made their way below, Captain
Galvin said, in a whisper:

“I’'m doing my best to keep this thing
hushed up. It will get out, soon enough,
leraven knows. You can’t keep a secret
like this on ship-board. But as yet the
only people who know about it are you, I,
Larsen, and Dr. Charlesworth.”

“And at least one other person,” said
Matthew Kelton.

“Yes. We mustn’t forget him,” said the
captain.

Dr. Charlesworth was waiting for them in
Cabin B. He was a stout, dyspeptic-looking
man with a pessimistic manner.

“I just opened the port-hole,” he said,
after being introduced to Matthew Kelton.
“It was infernally stuffy in here, with the
heater on full blast. Otherwise, I’ve touched -
nothing.”

“That’s good,” said Matthew Kelton.
“Now, I’ll take a thorough look round. It
may take me some time. But, first, doctor,
tell me about this poor fellow’s wounds.”

“He was thoroughly smashed, I'll say
that,” said the doctor. “Probably with
some heavy instrument, like a thick lead
pipe, or long wrench. He was struck a
number of times. The first blow probably
stunned him, may have killed him, even.
Then the man who did it made sure of his
job. He was no weakling, whoever he was.
Only a strong man could hit such terrific
blows. Mr. Cleghorn was not the sort of
man to submit to a beating meekly, either,
You can tell that by looking at him.”

Matthew Kelton bent over, and shook
his head.

“He was an unusually powerful man,” he
said. “Look at that chest. He was fit
too. No surplus weight. I’d say he scaled
a hundred and ninety, wouldn’t yoqu
Doctor?”’ ’

‘““At least that. Look at those big hands,
He’s done hard work at some time in his life
A tough customer to battle with, and that’é
no lie,” said the doctor. ‘

“You say he hasn’t been touched since
his body was found?”

“T made an examination, of course,”sajq
the doctor. *Not that one was necessary »
“How about his poltlzkets? ” . .
¥ looked in his wallet,” spoke up Capta;
‘Galvin. “Wanted to find out hil: ad%?élsg

so I could get in touch with his friends,
put back everything just as I found it j
kept only the card I showed you.”

Matthew Kelton drew out of the dea,
man’s pocket a pin-seal wallet of fine qualjt

“This may tell us something,” he sa’y°
He examined its contents. d.

“A receipted tailor’s bill. That
that Mr. Cleghorn was not a po
It’s from the most expensive tailor
York. A calendar.
And money.”

He counted it.
do‘l‘lar bills.

That tells us something highly
tant,” he said. “If robbery h§d }ﬁeggp{f'
motive, the thief surely would not havg
overlooked this. Besides, Mr. Cleghorn still
has his watch, and a rather costly lookin
ruby ring. No, this is no simple case ogf
greed, no murder for profit in its most ele-
mentary form. Don’t forget that whoever
killed Mr. Cleghorn apparently had plenty
of time to search him—if he wished to. He

(Continued on page 51)

tells us
or TIT\IIan.
; In

Nothing much thet::v
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mentioned frequently in dispatches, for one
of his duties, as commanding officer of an
aerial photographic unit, was to fly low over
enemy concentration points, trenches, troop
movements, airdromes, and other points of
interest to the General Staff, and photo-
graph them from the observer’s cockpit.

A few months after the Armistice, Wil-
kins, in an effort to prove that the airplane
had its uses in peace as well as war, set out
as the navigator of one of the first airplanes
to attempt to fly from London to Australia.
The breaking of some tiny gadget forced
the machine down on the Island of Crete.
With the cracking up of the huge machine,
as it landed in the palatial garden of a
harem, went ‘part of Wilkins’s fortune and
an opportunity to prove what a good navi-
gator he was. But his enthusiasm for flying
was not even dampened. Infact,Inextheard
of him as second-in-command of Sir Ernest
Shackleton’s last Antarctic expedition, and
pilot of the only airplane ever carried to the
Far South. He was with the famous ex-
plorer when he died.

LLOWING the untimely death of
Shackleton and the return of the expedi-
tion, Wilkins embarked on an expedition of
his very own, sponsored by the British
Museum—a jaunt into North Australia.
With it he combined a visit to his mother,
who is still living in Adelaide at the ripe
old age of eighty-six.

On the Australian expedition Wilkins cir-
culated freely among the cahnibals of that
primitive country, at the risk of being killed
and eaten almost any day. By the time
he had returned to London and catalogued

is specimens, he was ready for another
expedition; in fact, the two months Wilkins
spent with me in New York City in 1926,
he said, was the longest period ever spent
in one place since he could remember!

The expedition to the Arctic, about which
he had dreamed, was at last sponsored by
the American Geographical Society. With
a substantial contribution from a news-
paper syndicate in his pocket, Captain
Wilkins went to Detroit and arranged to
purchase one of the new Ford-Stout all-
metal planes. The new plane was destroyed
by fire in the laboratory, before it was
delivered. Perhaps the Supreme Arbiter, in
His wisdom, had decided that the time had
not yet come for a flight over the polar
regions. At any rate, the two Fokker
machines which Wilkins then secured were
almost completely “washed out” a few
weeks later at Fairbanks, Alaska, through
the misjudgment of the pilots, Lieutenant
Eielson and Major Lanphier, in landing.
Unfortunately, they had had no experience
in flying that particular type of plane. And
if the Wright engine was at that time the
same smooth-running mechanism that later
carried Lindbergh across the Atlantic, it
would not perform satisfactorily for the
Wright mechanic whom Wilkins took with
him to the Arctic. And so it went, one
mishap after another. The net result of the
first expedition was a flight of 140 miles
out over the sea-ice.

The following March, with the same back-
ing and with Eielson as his chief pilot,
Captain Wilkins shipped two smaller Stin-
son planes to Fairbanks, and flew them
from there to Point Barrow. It was his
intention to fly around the rim of a triangle
enclosing an unexplored area of 46,000 square
miles in a flight of fourteen hours. The
weather was ideal, as Arctic weather goes,
at the start, but during the day a blizzard
came up out of the southeast. The Wilkins
plane carried a radio transmitting appa-
ratus, but no message came to the base at

-Point Barrow. On the following day those
on shore caught a few faint words from the
aerial explorers; engine trouble and a short-
age of fuel had forced them down onto the
-ice-pack, a hundred miles northeast of Point
Barrow, and they were rapidly drifting
toward the North Magnetic Pole. What
happened was this:

At a point 550 miles northwest of Point
Barrow, Wilkins and Eielson had alighted
on the ice to take a sounding by the sonic
.depth-finding method. Here they found the
greatest depth yet recorded in the Arctic
Ocean—approximately three miles. This
was an almost infallible indication that no
land was to be found in that immediate
vicinity. Their engine had sputtered un-
certainly once or twice on the way out, and
Eielson had worked on it while Wilkins
took the sounding. By that time the wind
had increased noticeably, but not enough to
cause them any concern. But, once they
were in the air and flying along the second
leg of the triangle, straight into the moderate
gale, they found that it cut down their
flying speed appreciably, and rapidly con-
sumed their dwindling supply of gasoline.
Two forced landings, occasioned by engine
trouble, delayed them more than an hour,
and ate further into their meager supply
of fuel.

The southeast gale continued all day until
the wind reached a velocity of forty miles
an hour. But they continued toward Point
Barrow, flying into the teeth of the wind.
After two hours of absolute.darkness, the
engine coughed, sputtered, and died; their
gasoline was exhausted.

The snow was drifting heavily along the
serrated tops of the pressure ridges, and the
windshield of their plane was caked with it,
so that it was impossible for the pilot to
choose a landing place. The comparatively
light machine pitched and swerved in the
“bumpy” winds near the surface of the
pack, while Eielson struggled with the con-
trols and Wilkins endeavored unsuccess-
fully to penetrate the darkness in search
of a safe landing field. When 'their al-
timeter showed that they were perilously

THE third and most thrilling of
Ben Lucien Burman’s stories
of European murder mysteries is
called ™ The Adventure of the
Two Blind Spiders.” Taken from
the archives of the Paris police,
it is an amazing tale of the part
modern science plays in the
detection of crime in France.
To be printed in an early issue.

near the ice, Wilkins and his pilot braced
themselves and waited for whatever Fate
might have in store for them. Maintaining
a flat gliding angle into the wind, Eielson
sat at the controls for endless minutes, it
seemed, and Wilkins leaned against the
empty fuel tank, while the plane slithered
through the darkness. But nothing hap-
pened. Then there was a slight jar; the
left wing-tip had struck a projecting hum-
mock. A slight bump as the skis plowed
through a snowdrift, and there they were,
adrift on the ice a hundred miles from shore,
but unhurt!

It was too dark and the snow was drifting
too heavily for them to make a survey of
their surroundings, so they went to sleep
in the fuselage. When morning came, they
found a blizzard blowing from the opposite
direction. It was only in daylight that
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they were able to appreciate how miraculous
their escape had been. For they were on a
tiny patch of smooth ice, surrounded by
rough and jumbled ridges. It was the sort
of landing-field on which a skilful pilot
could have ‘‘sat down” only under the most
favorable weather conditions.

Late in the afternoon, when the weather
cleared and the wind died down to thirty
miles an hour, Wilkins took an observation,
and also ascertained by sounding that they
were drifting to the eastward at more than
five miles an hour. They had biscuits,
chocolate, Army emergency rations, and
pemmican. And they made a ‘‘stove” from
a gallon can in which they could burn lubri-
cating oil from the plane. With this they
melted ice for drinking purposes. They
sent more wireless messages, but these were
not picked up on shore, so the relief plane
could not fly out to their rescue. There was
nothing to do but scramble over the pressure
ridges to the mainland.

FOR two days more the wind continued at
from twenty to forty miles an hour, veer-
ing from northwest to southwest. Then it
died down almost completely, and the warm
April sun shone brilliantly upon the snow-
covered fields. They improvised two sleds
from the now useless machine, on which they
packed their food and equipment. Setting
out to the southward, they traveled over the
hummocky ice-fields by day and camped at
night in snow-houses of their own construc-
tion. Eielson had frozen one of his fingers
rather badly while tinkering with the recal-
citrant engine; it was already beginning to
turn black. Wilkins could have amputated

.it, then and there¢, for they carried a first-

aid kit, and Wilkins had had some surgical
experience, but he still hoped that the pilot’s
finger could be saved, once they reached the
hospital at Point Barrow.

For twelve days the marooned fliers
trudged southward, scrambling over the
rough ice, crawling on their hands and knees,
and averaging about nine miles a day. Their
sleds were discarded during the first week, so
rough did the ice become as they neared
shore. Hoar frost formed in their boots at
night, and each morning their footgear had
to be turned inside out, beaten, and the icy
particles scraped off. The only way to dry
the Eskimo boots was to stuff them under-
neath their caribou-skin alfegis, or hooded
shirts, next lo their bare skin! This was an
unpleasant task, but dry footgear was abso-
lutely essential.

Carrying their belongings on their backs,
they tried to cross an open lead, filled with
drifting cakes of loose ice. Wilkins, who
was in the lead, hopped nimbly from cake to
cake until within three feet of the opposite
¢shore.” Then he slipped into the icy water
up to his waist. The temperature was 10
degrees below zero, and he was carrying an
eighty-pound pack. Eielson, on the northern
floe, could give him no aid; in fact, Wilkins
had flopped out onto a solid cake of ice in a
twinkling. It was a narrow escape, and he
should have rolled in a snow-bank imme-
diately, so that it would absorb the water in
his clothing. But there was no soft snow
near by, and Eielson must be helped across
the lead, which might at any moment be-
come wider, leaving the pilot marooned on
the northerly edge. While his fur clothing
froze upon him, therefore, Wilkins heaved
Eielson a line, and snaked his pack across
the cakes of ice, bobbing up and down in
the water. Eielson, thus freed of his burden,
was able to skip from one cake to the other
and reach Wilkins’s side.

Seizing his-pack, Wilkins ran as briskly as
his stiffening footgear and trousers would
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used to call “color” has passed out of the
game entirely.

Waddell pitched when the spirit moved
him, but the spirit frequently moved him
to do something clse. Frequently he would
leave the team flat somewhere to turn up
a little further along the route, having en-
gaged in various adventures suggested by
a whimsical mind. But when the Rube
concentrated on pitching he had everything,
as they say. .

Once when the Rube had been missing
for a longer period than usual, they thought
that at last he had decided to leave the
national pastime fiat. na
that was just about the decision he had
reached. He had found an occupation that
was far more congenial.

The team was stopping in a Texas town,
playing an exhibition game. A fire alarm
was sounded, and for lack of other entertain-
ment the team attended the fire. As the
hook-and-ladder company drove up they
saw a familiar figure at the tiller. Despite
the full fireman’s uniform, helmet, red shirt,
and all, they recognized Rube Waddell.
He had become enrolled in the fire depart-
ment of the town and had fully resolved to
settle down at this job.

IT WAS with considerable difficulty that
they persuaded him that it was his duty
to rejoin the team and to help it on t_hc way
to a pennant. The Rube wept a little as
he stripped himself of his fireman’s uniform
and agreed to report back to work out his
contract.

For all his eccentricity the Rube was one
of the steadiest pitchers in a pinch. Per-
haps this was due to his utter unconcern

. under fire. The great legend of the Rube is
that once in the ninth inning of an exhibition
game he waved the outfielders to the club-
house. He refused to pitch until the man-
ager, to humor him, and half hoping that
he might suffer for his supreme egotism,
nodded assent.

The outfielders moved toward the club-
house, but stood at the entrance to watch
and, like the manager, to hope that Waddell
would be knocked out of the box. The
Rube grinned cheerfully and waved to the
stands. Then he struck out the three
batters.

“With me pitching they can save money,”
the Rube is quoted as saying. “‘They don’t
need no outfielders.”

The next left-handed pitcher to attract
attention was Richard Le Marquis Mar-
quard. Richard Le Marquis did not have
a chance from the start. They did not even
know his name. He came into the big

leagues as Rube Marquard. Rube was a
title for left-handers rather than a name or
even a nickname.
“Lefty.” .

The eccentricities of this port-sider were

It is synonymous with

As a matter of fact -

not at all pronounced. In fact, barring some
matrimonial adventures—and these might
happen to any baseball player—there was
nothing spectacularly peculiar

about Richard Le Marquis
Marquard. He was a simple,
good-natured youth with a
winning grin which seldom
left him on the baseball field.
He was always available when
it was his turn to go into the
box and while he was not

as great a pitcher as Wad-
dell, he would be ranked
very high "indeed among
the left-handers.

But they wrote eccen-
tricities around him and
the Rube profited thereby
so that he became a vaudeville attraction.
While on tour the Rube startled the base-
ball world by marrying his vaudeville part-
ner; which was natural enough, but as Rube
was a left-handed pitcher it caused consid-
erable hilarity everywhere. Richard Le
Marquis Marquard went the way of the
normal or right-handed pitcher. He served
his allotted time until the arm or soup-bone
began to go back on him and then he passed
quietly into obscurity as though he had not
been a port-sided ball player.

Come to think of it, I can recall no in-
stance whatever where the Marquard Rube
really inherited the mantle of the Waddell
Rube’s eccentricity, or why he carried on the
legend that a left-handed pitcher must of
necessity be ‘“bugs,” “goofy,” “dippy,” or
in a state of mind below that of the average
baseball player. But then he was left-
handed, quite as left-handed as Rube
Waddell, and you can not shatter the great
tradition of the national pastime.

Concurrent with Marquard in the big
leagues there were two huge right-handed
pitchers with the Giants around whom the
aura of eccentricity might have been hung.
There was Shufflin’ Phil Douglass and Fred
Toney, the Man Mountain.

Shufflin’ Phil seemed to be quite as un-
reliable as Rube Waddell ever was, but he
had not the Waddellian genius for making
his lapses so lovably ridiculous. If he had
been left-handed he might have been for-
given, but the fact that he was right-handed
precluded any excuse for being unusual.

Shufflin’ Phil eventually was shuffled right
out of organized baseball for offering to go
fishing at an inopportune time for a consid-
eration. The offer was characteristic of
the big Tennessee mountaineer with the
mind of a child. Even at the last he could
see nothing wrong about his offer, though
Commissioner Landis used all his eloguence
in the wrathful dismissal.

Fred Toney performed one gastronomic
feat, which if it had been performed by a
left-handed pitcher would have been a part

‘21

of baseball history. Anybody who has
toured with a baseball club can tell you that
when it becomes hot and humid in St. Louis
it becomes more so than in any
city on the drcuit.

Fred Toney was a hot-weather
pitcher. It was Phil who really
said, “When I can’t sweat ] can’t
pitch.” It was a typical St.
Louis summer day and Toney’s
turn in the box. In the first
inning he seemed to waver.
In the second inning Toney
collapsed completely and
they had to send for an
ambulance to take him off
the field. John J. McGraw
was mystified over the fact
that an essentially hot-
weather pitcher should be overcome witn
the heat. :

Finally one of the players suggested that
Toney’s lunch might have had something
to do with the collapse. :

‘“His lunch?” said McGraw. ‘“What did
he have for lunch?”’ .

‘“He said that he would just take a little
snack because it was his turn to pitch,”
drawled the player. ¢ All that he had was
four dill pickles, a shrimp cocktail, and a
double order of pigs’ knuckles and sauer-
kraut. Then he said that he felt a little
hot so he cooled himself off with a vanilla
ice-cream, a chocolate ice-cream and a straw-
berry ice-cream. On the way out he stopped
at a soda fountain and had something else.
I didn’t ask him what it was.”

ABOUT the time that Richard Le Marquis

Marquard was starting to slip out of
the big leagues the Boston Red Sox were
developing a left-handed pitcher who was to
Al the illusion concerning the eccentricity
of left-handers more completely and in a
more spectacular fashion than any of his
predecessors. They did not hang upon him
the title of Rube. He already had a name

- or monicker that fitted him better. He was

Babe to Boston and destined to become
Babe to all the world. :

Like Waddell, Babe Ruth was a great
left-handed pitcher. He still holds some
pitching records that are envied by other
pitchers, both left- and right-handed. But
somehow the Babe was a subdued young
man while he was with the Red Sox. He
had the urge and the inspiration to make
them believe that Rube Waddell was a
staid sort of baseball player, but he was kept
well under restraint.

Then he came to the Yankees, where his
urge for the eccentric was even encouraged.
The feats of eccentricity performed by the
Babe in his career with the New York
American League team are of too recent date
to be recounted at length.

He outdid Waddell because he had the

money and the greater opportunities. His
(Continued on page 65)
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A fire alarm was sounded, and for lack of other entertainment the team attended the fire
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" EDITORIAL

. MIAMI AND FLORIDA
T IS doubtful if the Grand Lodge has ever

convened in any city that displayed a keener

interest in' the event than has Miami. And
this interest has been exhibited not only by the
convention city but, in a very generous way, by
the whole State of Florida.

The February number of the Miamian, a
monthly publication issued by the Chamber of
Commerce of Miami, is called the “Elks All-
Florida Edition”; and its attractive contents
justify the title. It is almost entirely devoted
to expressions of pleasure and pride in the coming

" of the Elks in July, to assurances of welcome from

the Governor and other high officials and from
all the subordinate Lodges of the State, and to
interesting information relating to the entertain-
ment to be provided. -

If the Convention to be held next month is not
the biggest and best the Order has ever held, it
will not be because the host city and Lodge have
failed in every reasonable endeavor to make it so.
Numerous Committees have been at work for
months upon plans that are designed to insure
the comfort, convenience and entertainment of
all who attend. And it is hoped that a new record
will be established. .

The Convention itself promises to be one of

unusual importance and interest. This fact and .

the fact that it will be the first one ever held so
far South and under unique conditions, should
attract a large attendance of the members.
Florida is still the “land of enchantment.”
Miami is a real * magic city.”

TIME IS UP

SECTION 118 of the Grand Lodge Statutes

specifically provides that all officers shall,
within thirty days from their installation, memo-
rize those portions of the ritual assigned to their
respective stations. The fact that this duty is
definitely imposed by positive enactment indi-
cates the importance attached to it. And yetitis,
unfortunately, more generally disregarded than

any other statutory n}andafte. )
The reason for this delinquency is that the

enforcement of the penalty prescribed, which is
forfeiture of office, must be initiated by the formal
demand of five members of the Lodge, and be
perfected by a majority vote. It is, perhaps,
natural that members should hesitate to apply
the penal provisions of the statute. Butitisto be
regretted that they do not insist upon the com-
plete observance of this particular official obli-
gation, even to the extent of invoking the for-
feiture. L .

Now that the period has elapsed within which
they are required to do so, it is urged upon any
new officers who are still in default, that they at
once memorize their respective parts of the ritual.
Time is up! .

But, notwithstanding the emphasis laid upon
committing the ritual to memory, this should not
be done as a mere matter of rote, so that it may
be rattled off parrot-like, without due regard to
its proper rendition. The language should be
carefully studied. It is full of significance and
meaning that can be adequately pr'esgnted only
by an intelligent delivery. And this is possible
only to one who himself understands and appre-
ciates that significance. .

One need not be a trained elocutionist to render
the ritual impressively. He needs only to km_)w
the true meaning of the sentences and to recite
them with dignity and earnestness and due
deliberation, so as to clearly convey that meaning
to his hearers. This is well within the capacity
of every Lodge officer. It only remains for each
one to recognize the obligation of his office and to
prepare himself for its honest observance. And
the members should see that he does this.

TWENTY-FIVE YEARS
UPON the visit of the Grand Exalted Ruler
to the Elks National Home at Bedford, on
May 21st, in connection with the annual meeting
of the Board of Grand Trustees, the occasion was
made memorable and significant by an Interest-
ing celebration of the Twenty-fifth Anniversary

of the establishment of the Home. )
On May 21, 1903, the original National Home

was dedicated with elaborate ceremonies, attended
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by officials of the Order and many high civil
dignitaries. It was the beginning of the realiza-
tion of a dream long entertained by the member-
ship, and the event attracted no little attention
throughout the country.

. The old converted hotel which was first placed
in commission has disappeared. In its place
there now stands a magnificent group of buildings
which, in their architectural beauty and adapt-
ability to their designed uses, are a source of
pride to the whole Order. The limited grounds
first acquired have been extended to include a
splendid park and a dairy farm that are models
of their kind.

The growth in the size and capacity of the
Home has kept pace with the demands upon the
Order for the accommodation of its membership;
and this fact is naturally contemplated with great
satisfaction. But the real feature that has been
consistently maintained from its foundation, and
which now marks its administration, is the total
absence of institutionalism, and the preservation
of the real home atmosphere.

Hundreds of our Brothers in the past quarter
of a century have found there the haven which
their hearts craved, the comforts which their
bodies required, and the fraternal care which
promoted their happiness and content.

Please God, other hundreds in the years to
come will continue to find there all that fraternal
affection and loyalty can provide for faithful
brothers who seek its sanctuary. It is a bright
jewel in the crown of service which the Order of
Elks proudly wears.

OFFICIAL VISITS

IT IS provided by Grand Lodge Statute that it
shall be the right and the duty of the Grand
Exalted Ruler to visit any Lodge, whenever in his
judgment such visits will promote the good of the
Order. Under this provision it has grown to be a
custom for the Chief Executive to visit officially
as many of the subordinate Lodges during his
term as is reasonably possible; for the very good
reason that every such visit does most effectively
promote the good of the Order.

There is perhaps no other fraternal organiza-
tion whose executive head is received by its
local units with such enthusiasm and acclaim.

The visit of the Grand Exalted Ruler is invariably
made a fraternal event of first importance. The
primary result is that the occasion brings the local
membership together in larger numbers, and in a
more definite fraternal association, than at any
other time. This would itself justify all that is
involved of time and convenience and expense;
for every such gathering produces of itself a
marked renewal of interest and loyalty.

But there are other important results that
inevitably attend the official visitation. The
Grand Exalted Ruler, as the recognized spokes-
man of the Order, one of experience and capacity,
imbued with its ideals and trained in its service,
not only gives to those in attendance a first hand,

authoritative report of the Order’s activities, its = .
policies and its general condition, but also an:
inspirational message that arouses their enthu-

siasm and refires their zeal and devotion.
Frequently the occasion is one of a public
nature, attended by important civic officials, in
which event that information and message are
given an even wider range of influence and effect.
And it is a happy fact that no man has yet been

chosen for the high position of Grand Exalted -
Ruler who has not, in such manner, added to the :
prestige of the Order and confirmed it in public -

esteem.

The attendant festivities and entertainment
usually provided are merely incidental. They
naturally make the experience more pleasurable
for all concerned. But the serious purpose of
every such visit is to promote the general welfare
of the Order.

Grand Fxalted Ruler Malley, and his immediate
predecessor, have established enviable records,
both as to the number of Lodges visited and as
to the fine effect of their official contacts with the
local memberships and the public generally. And
it is to be hoped that succeeding Grand Exalted
Rulers will strive to emulate their splendid
example.

Without minimizing the importance of the
many other duties that devolve upon that officer,
and which demand so much of his time and such
sacrifice of personal ‘interests, it is, perhaps, by
his official visits to the subordinate Lodges that
he performs his most effective service to the

Order at large.
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To the Past Grand Exalted Rulers, the Grand
Lodge Officers and Committeemen, and
the ers and Members of all Subordi-
nate iges of the Benevolent and Pro-
tective Order of Elks of the United States
of America: :

Greetings!

: FEEL confident that before you read
this bulletin you will have made your
plans and secured your hotel reserva-

tion, which must be made with the Chairman
of the Hotel Committee of the Elks National
Convention. A $5.00 deposit on each room is
réquired; returnable, if necessary, up to June 2oth.
*Our General Program, we submit herewith,
also our Trapshoot Program and Prize List.
- We want every State Association to have a
float in the big parade, and all Lodges that can
do so.” Our Committeeman on floats will send
you design and cost of same, so as to have it
ready on your arrival, provided you do not have
a builder of your own. A Florida Historical
Pageant will be featured in the big parade.

We have stressed our climate, our oppor-
‘tunities for a great reunion, the great importance
-of ‘this Convention for constructive and far-
“reachinig work for future years. Hence, of main
‘interest now, is a program of details, contest
regulations as to Bands, etc. Prize list for
‘Bands as published in the April Bulletin should
‘be referred to.-

Your delegation will be escorted by Florida
‘Bandsimmediately after arriving, to the Ad-
‘ipinistration Building, where everyone must
‘tegistef, get his' or her ¢redentials, badges,
passes,“and tickets. This is very important.
‘Your hotel reservation must be rechecked here
and new ones made.

" To be sure-that you will not miss the great
Religious Services in Bayfront Park; you should
arrive not later than Sunday, July 8, before
8 P. M. The Grand Lodge activities begin
‘Monday at 8 P. M. with the open public meet-
ing. Don’t fail to be here for this feature.
There is a great week ahead for all Elks and
friends—from July 8th to July 1s5th, there will
‘be something doing all the time. Florida and its
thirty Lodges are preparing as never before, to
make your stay worthwhile during your sojourn
in the State.

' We are sending out personal letters to every
trap-shooter who registered in past years. Get
your Lodge and State teams organized and let
us know that they are coming. Just think of it!
—a j2-acre island, water, breeze, and sunshine—
a little Paradise all by itself, ideally located for
sportsmen, has been designated as the place.

: Program
I. Thursday, Friday, Saturday—July 5, 6, 7

A. Arrival of Grand Exalted Ruler, Past Grand
Exalted Rulers, Grand Lodge Officers,
Grand Lodge Committeemen, and Dis-
trict Deputies.

(Escort of each delegation by Florida Bands to

Headguarters at McAllister Hotel.)

B. Registration of Delegates at McAllister
Hotel.

C. Reglstration of Elks and Visitors at County
and City Bldg,

D. Distrlbution of Badges, Tickets, ete., at
County and City Building,

E. Hotel Reservatlons Assighed and Checked
at County and City Bullding.

F. Special Fishing Parties for Grand Lodge
Officers on Reef.

NoTE: Special entertainment for Grand Lodge

Officers during these days and up lo the after-
* noon of July ¢.

II. Sunday—July 8

A. 10000 A. M.—Religious Services in all
Christian Churches - and Synagogues.

The Elks Magazine

nd Lodge Convention

Miami, Florida

Bulletin No. 6

Leading Elks of National Reputation
Participating. .
B. 8:00 P. M.—Community Religious Services
in Bayfront Park.
NoT1E: Daily bulletin o be delivered lo each guest
in his room at hotel about 11 P. M.
NoOTE: One special edition of *“Miami Herald”
Jree to each guest.

III. Monday—July 9

A. Registration at McAllister and County and
City Building.
B. Distribution of Badges, Tickets, etc.
C. 9:00 A. M.—Trapshoot at De Lido Island—
Open to Elks and Non-Elks.
D. Hotel Reservations Assigned and Checked.
E. 4:00 P. M.—State Association Meeting
Followed by Dinner at 6 P. M., 17th
Floor of Columbus Hotel. .
F. 8:00 P. M.—Opening of Public Session at
Bayfront Park. .
1. Address by Governor of Florida.
2. Address by Mayor of Miami. =~
3. Address by Exalted Ruler of Miami
Lodge No. 948.
4. Reply by Grand Exalted Ruler.
(A ppropriate music for this feature.)

IV. Tuesday—July 10
A. Registration, etc., as on Previous Days.
B. g:00 A. M.—Trapshoot at De Lido Island.
C. 10:00 A. M.—Grand Lodge Session.
D. 10:00 A. M.—Redlands and Country Free
Tours. .
E. 2:00 P. M.—Golf Tournament at Hialeah.
F. 2:00 P. M.—Drill Team Contest in Bayfront
Park. ' , .
G. 4:00 P. M.—Ritiialistic Contest for Miami
. Lodge Trophy. ,
H. 9:00 P. M.—Retiring Grand Exalted Ruler’s
Ball at Coral Gables Country Club.
NortEe: Dancing at all hotels and cabarels. Bathing
daily at pools and in ocean. Baihing suils
Sfurnished free.

V. Wednesday—July 11—“Miami Beach Day”

A. Registration as per Previous Days.

B. 9:00 A. M.—Grand Lodge Session.

C. 9:00 A. M.—Redlands and Country Tours
Continued. A

D. 9:00 A. M.—Trapshoot at De Lido Island
Final).

E. ugoo A.) M.—Memorial Session of Grand
Lodge. L.

F. 11:00 A. M.—Golf Tournament at Miami
Beach (Final). i

G. 2:00 P. M.—Band Contest in Bayfront
Park, or at night. .

H. 8:00 P. M.—Carnival and Dancing at
Miami Beach. .

I. 12:00 Midnight—Midnight Bathing at
Miami Beach. o

J. 12:00 Midnight—Fireworks at Miami Beach.

NotE: Al golf links free to visitors.

VI. Thursday—July 12—*“Coral Gables Day”

A. 9:00 A, M.—Grand Lodge Session.

B. 12:00 Noon—Luncheon at Coral Gables
Country Club. L

€. tigo-4:00 P, M~=Entortainment of Grand
Lozge Officers ut Hialeah Country Club,

D. 4we P, M,—Crand Parade in Miami.

E. 1066 P. M.—Fircworks at Miami Bayfront
from Barges.

T. 11:c0 P, M.—Dancing at all Hotels and
Cabarets.

VII. Friday—July 13
A. 10100 A. M.—Awarding of Trophies and
Prizes.
. 10:00 A. M.—Havana Tours (First Section).
10000 A. M.—All Florida Tours (First
Section).

oW

(These continuing until Sunday night).

NotE: Street dancing every night in Bayfront
Park.

NoTE: All delegales to be mel at trains and boats
by Florida Bands.

Elks National Trapshoot

REGISTRATION CERTIFICATE
Vandalia, Ohio,
April 23, 1928.
THIS CERTIFIES: That the Ta-Miami Gun
Club has been authorized to hold a registered
shoot at Miami, Florida, for the Elks National
Trapshoot on July g, 10, 11, 1028. The Amateur
Trapshooting Association Rules will govern this
shoot and the scores will be included in the
official records. .

TaE AMATEUR TRAPSHOOTING ASSOCIATION,
Horace BONSER, Manager.

1. A. T. A. Rules will govern. Shooting begins
at g:00 o’clock each day.

2. Targets will be charged for at the rate of
Three Cents (3¢) each, which will be
included in the entrance fee.

3. All standard loads will be for sale on the
grounds at $1.10 per box.

4. Shooting for targets only will be permitted,
and those so shooting will be eligible to
win any trophy offered.

5. All ties in single targets will be shot off in
strings of 25 targets. All ties on double
targets will be shot off 12 pairs. All ties
shot off same day unless otherwise ar-
ranged.

6. Mr. R. W. Norris of the Western Cartridge
Company will cashier this shoot, which
insures that this shoot will be properly
cashiered.

7. Every event in this shoot will be registered.

8. The A. T. A. registration fee is listed on the
first event of each day’s program. Those
not shooting in thisevent but entering later
in the day are required to pay the daily
8.50 A. T. A. registration fee.

9. The Management rescrves the right to
refuse any entry.

10. Practice Monday, July ¢, at 2:00 P. M.
11. Western Traps and White Flyer Targets will
be used throughout this tournament.

L First Day, Monday, July 9, 1928
Open to anyone, Elks or Non-Elks, similar to
Tuesday as to events, targets, etc.

IL. Second Day, Tuesday, July 10, 1928—150
16-Yard Targets
For ELks EXCLUSIVELY

Events Targets  Entrance Added Money
1 25 S 3.75 $ 50.00
2 25 3.75 50.00
3 25 3.75 50.00
4 25 3.75 50.00
5 2§ 3.75 50.00
6 L 25 . 3.75 . §0.00

A.'T. A, Registration F'ee .50

A.T. A, Card 1,00
6 159 $14.00 f300.00

A. Twenty-five Pairs Doubles

1 10 pts. $3.75 $ 50.00
2 I5prs. 3.75 50.00
2 25 prs. 87.50 $100.00
B. Handicap 16 to 25 Yards 50 Targets
1 25 $3.75 $ 50.00
2 23 3.75 50.00
2 50 87.50 $100.00

(Continued on page -74)
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Grand Exalted Ruler in the East and Mid-West

Mr. Malley Will Have Visited Every State in the Union

RAND Exalted Ruler John F. Malley, '

before leaving Boston on April 24 for
another tour of visitations to Mid-
Western Lodges, was the guest of a number of
New England and New Jersey Lodges at func-
tions arranged in his honor. After attending, on
April 9, the annual banquet to the Grand Exalted
Ruler given in the Home of Boston Lodge
by the Massachusetts State Elks Association,
which is reported elsewhere in this magazine,
Mr. Malley was the guest the next evening of
Lynn, Mass., Lodge. Here nearly soo Elks and
their friends were on hand to greet Mr. Malley
at the banquet and entertainment in Pythian
Castle. Exalted Ruler William H. Bigelow
presented, as toastmaster, Past Exalted Ruler
Frederick E. Shaw, who introduced Mayor
Ralph S. Bauer; E. Mark Sullivan, of the
Grand Lodge Committee on Judiciary; Martin
J. Cunningham, Chairman of the Grand Lodge
Committee on Credentials, and other distin-
guished guests. The Grand Exalted Ruler’s own
speech was received with thunderous applause.
On the following evening Mr. Malley attended
the installation of officers at Winthrop, Mass.,
Lodge. Again some 500 enthusiastic Elks gave
him a tumultuous welcome on his arrival at the
Home. TFollowing the installation ceremony,
conducted by Past District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler Hugh J. McNeil, assisted by an
honorary suite of more than 100 Past District
Deputies, Exalted Rulers and Past Exalted
Rulers, a number of addresses were made, the
speakers including, besides the Grand Exalted
Ruler, District Deputy Grand Exalted Rulers
Thomas E. McCafirey and Thomas J. Brady;
S. John Connolly, Secretary to the Grand Exalted
Ruler, and Daniel J. Honan, the newly installed
Exalted Ruler. At the conclusion of the meet-
ing a supper was served in the banquet hall,
followed by an entertainment. .

Elizabeth, N. J., Lodge was visited on April 12,
where the Grand Exalted Ruler was the guest of
honor at a banquet in the Lodge Home. Grand
Trustee Richard P. Rooney and President Henry
A. Guenther of the New Jersey State Elks Asso-
ciation, were among the many distinguished
New Jersey Elks who were present. Following
the dinner an excellent entertainment was put
on, in which professionals vied with amateurs
from New Jersey Lodges.

Newark Lodge was the next to be visited and
here a thousand members had come together to
greet the Grand Exalted Ruler on the forty-fifth
anniversary of the founding of their Lodge.
Before attending the regular meeting Mr. Malley
was the guest of the officers at a dinner in one of
the beautiful private dining rooms of the Home.
After dinner Mr. Malley was escorted into the
Lodge room by a delegation of officers and past
officers of the New Jersey State Elks Associa-
tion, and Past Exalted Rulers of Newark Lodge.
Exalted Ruler Mervin G. Weiner, after an ad-

_dress of welcome, turned the meeting over to
Grand Trustee Richard P. Rooney, who intro-
duced the Grand Exalted Ruler. Following Mr.
Malley’s speech there was an hour or more of
entertainment, after which a buffet supper was
served in the dining-room.

N THE next day, April 14, Mr. Malley, ac-
companied by Mr. Mooney and President
Henry A. Guenther, of the State Elks Associa-
tion, was met at Lawrenceville, N. J., by a de-
tachment of motor-cycle police and a committee
from Trenton Ladge, under the chairmanshlp of
Philip 8. Vine, which included former Governor
E. C. Stokes, Senator A. Creger Reeves, Mayor
F. W. Donnelly, and many other distinguishe
citizens. After visiting points of historical inter-
est around Trenton, the guests attended a dinner
at the Hotel Windsor, followed by a reception
and meeting in the Lodge Home. Here Mr.
Malley, in his address, spoke particularly of the
fine work done by Trenton and other New
Jersey Lodges for the crippled children of the
State, and paid tribute to the energy of Joseph
G. Buch, Chairman of the Crippled Children’s
Committee of the State Elks Association.

At Philadelphia, Pa., Lodge, his next stop,
the Grand Exalted Ruler addressed, at two
meetings, more than 7,000 members and friends
of the Lodge. Escorted to Philadelphia from
Trenton by Exalted Ruler George H. Woben-
smith, Mr. Malley and Mr. Donnelly arrived
after midnight, where an audience of several
thousand persons had awaited the head of the
Order in the Lodge Home. On Sunday, April 1,
the visitors were taken to points of interest
about the city by Mr. Wobensmith, Past Grand
Exalted Ruler Charles H. Grakelow and Past
Exalted Ruler Henry J. A. Newton. In the
evening the officers and committee chairmen of
the Lodge gave a dinner for the Grand Exalted
Ruler, after which Mr. Malley addressed another
huge audience in the ballroom. Leaving Phila-
delphia that night, the visitors’ next host was
Providence, R. I., Lodge, wherz a banquet at
the Biltmore Hotel and a meeting in the Home
of the Lodge brought together a large and dis-
tinguished group. In addition to many promi-
nent officers of the Order, there were present
at the dinner many men well known in the
public life of the State, including Governor
Norman S. Case, Mayor James E. Dunne of
Providence, and former Governor William S.
Flynn. The meeting in the Home which fol-
lowed the dinner included a concert, and an
exhibition drill by the Lodge team, which had
acted as a guard of honor to Mr. Malley. ,

Springfield, Mass., the Grand Exalted Ruler’s
Home Lodge, received Mr. Malley the next
evening at an elaborate banquet and entertain-
ment which was attended by hundreds of mem-
bers of Springfield and other New England
Lodges. A unique feature of the dinner was
the form of the speakers’ table, on the deck of
the good ship “Miami—61.” Protected on the
«ceaward” side by gunwales, the table was set
against a background of the superstructure of
the ship, with cabin ports agleam, and, above
them, the ship’s signal flags, strung from bow to
stern. A uniformed detail from the U. S. Naval
Reserve, acting as escort of honor, the sea-
going togs of the orchestra and the resplendent
blue and gold of the master of ceremonies,
carried out the salt-water idea. An excellent
entertainment and a stirring talk by Mr. Malley
were other high-lights of the evening.

HE next visit was to Lowell, Mass., Lodge,
where the Grand Exalted Ruler attended the
banquet which was the closing event of the
Lodge’s fortieth anniversary celebration. Lowell
is the home Lodge of District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler James E. Donnelly, Mr. Malley’s
traveling companion, and he was given a rousing
welcome, Mr. Malley held a brief reception
before the dinner was served in_the Home, at
which he met man{ hundred Elks who had
gathered to do him honor. The speaking pro-
gram, on which were the names of some of the
State’s most distinguished citizens, was inter-
spersed with entertainment numbers. Among
e speakers, in addition to Mr. Malley, were
Exalted Ruler Moynahan; Hon. Wellington
Wells, who represented the Governor; Mayor
Corbett, Hon. James E. O’Donnell, toastmaster,
and many nationally known Elks.

At Manchester, N. H., three days later, the
Lodges of the State held a joint gathering in
Mr. Malley’s honor. Some 700 Elks were on
hand to greet the Grand Exalted Ruler, including
Governor Huntley N, Spaulding; Secretary of
State Hobart Pillsbury, and Mayor Moreau
of Manchester. The reception and hanquot,
held In the Masonie Temple, were followed by
gpeeches and entertainment numbers. Agaln
tge lists of guests and speakers included man
of the best known names in New England.
At Fitchburg, Mass.,, the following night,
April 23, the Grand Exalted Ruler attended the
twenty-fifth anniversary celebration of Fitch-
burg Lodge. Here soo Elks partook of a birth-
day dinner served in City Hall, which was one
of the great events of the Lodge history. A
rollicking entertainment by a cast of Fitchburg
members, and specches by

Exalted Ruler .

Thornton K. Ware; District Deputy Grand
Exalted Rulers I. W. Smith and Thomas J.
Brady; President James R. Flanagan of the
Massachusetts State Elks Association; Past
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Dr. A. K.
Boom, who instituted the Lodge, and other
prominent Elks and citizens, marked the
evening.

: LEAVING Boston on April 24, on his trip to

Mid-Western and Southern Lodges, Mr.
Malley made two visits in New York State, the
first to Albany Lodge and the other to Buffalo
Lodge. In the New VYork capital the Grand
Exalted Ruler was entertained at a dinner
in the Lodge Home at which were repre-
sentatives of all the Lodges of the district.
Later the visitors were escorted to the Lodge
room, where Mr. Malley addressed a capacity
meeting. District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler .
Peter A. Buchheim was Chairman of the Recep-
tion Committee which met the guests. From
Albany the Grand Exalted Ruler journeyed to
Buffalo, where he was greeted by members of the
Lodge there. A meeting, which was preceded by
a banquet to the Grand Exalted Ruler, was par-
ticipated in by representatives from many sur-
rounding Lodges. Exalted Ruler John H. Burns
welcomed the guests to Buffalo Lodge, while
Mayor Frank X. Schwab greeted them in behalf
of the city, and among the other speakers was
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Cassar R.
Adams. Following an impressive meeting at
which Mr. Malley delivered one of his character-
istic addresses, there was a reception for him at
the Home, where he met visiting members from
Lodges in Rochester, Lockport, Jamestown,
Niagara Falls, Olean, North Tonawanda,
Medina, Dunkirk, Batavia, Albion, Salamanca
and Lancaster. Later there was a special musi-
cal and vaudeville entertainment. While in
Buffalo the Grand Exalted Ruler inspected the
magnificent new Home of Buffalo Lodge, which he
classed as one of the finest in the Order. At
Cleveland, Ohio, the next stop, Mr, Malley
was met at the station by a committee of
officers and Past Exalted Rulers of the Lodge,
including Exalted Ruler V. J. Sanner and
Secretary William F. Bruning. After being
established in their hotel the visitors were
taken on a drive through the city. A re-
ception and banquet at the Hotel Hollenden
in his honor preceded Mr. Malley’s address to
Cleveland Lodge. Other speakers included
Judge John L. Sullivan; District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler William E. Cunningham; Past
District Deputy Blake C. Cook, and Past Grand
Esquire Colonel Robert L. Queisser. Stopping
off at Toledo for a luncheon meeting at the
Home of Toledo Lodge, presided over by
Exalted Ruler J. Irvin O’Connor, at which
Past Grand Exalted Ruler W. W. Mountain was
also a guest, Mr. Malley aroused great en-
thusiasm with his address to the members.
Leaving immediately after lunch, he entrained
for Detroit, Mich.

HERE the visitors were first escorted to their

hotel and then, preceded by the champion-
ship band of Detroit Lodge, to the Home, which
had been magnificently decorated, inside and out,
for the occasion. A banquet and entertainment
were the features of the evening. At the dinner
Exalted Ruler Burt P. White introduced as toast-
master Judge Charles L, Bartlett, who presented
the Grand Exalted Ruler to the members.
Among the other notable gueata of the accasion
were Past Grand Exalted Ruler W. W, Mountaln
and Distrct Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler
Fred S, Howard.

At Lansing, on Saturday, April 28, Mr.
Malley was the guest of honor at a luncheon
at the Hotel Olds, at which Governor Fred W.
Green was among the speakers. An afternoon
meeting and initiation, followed by a reception,
filled the remainder of the Grand Exalted Ruler’s
stay in the city, after which he left for a joint
evening meeting of Bay City and Saginaw

(Continued on page 79)
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Murder at Sea
(Continued from page 12)

was a cool hand, too. He stopped long enough
to draw the curtains after he had beaten his man
to death. In fact, I think he carefully lifted
him from the floor, placed him on the bunk, and
—jyes—see that towel—washed his hands——"’

He looked at the watch in the dead man’s vest-
pocket. As he looked, there was a sudden
marked concentration in his face. He replaced it.

“Nothing much there, The watch is still
going. An old-fashioned repeater of English
make. DPerhaps a family heirloom. That may
mean something, or nothing at all. Sometimes,
I have discovered, the roots of a mystery go back
a great many years. Did Larsen say the port-
holes were closed when he found the body?”

:: Yes; tight closed,” answered Captain Galvin

“Could they be opened from the outside?”

Impossible. Besides, it would be a mighty

spry and slim man who could climb down the
side of a ship and through a porthole, even if it
was wide open.”

*‘Captain, I don’t suppose you are carrying a
menagerie in your hold?”

“That’s a funny question, Mr. Kelton.”

“I'd really like to know.” )

“It’s funny, Mr. Kelton, because, oddly
enough, on our last trip North that’s exactly
what we did carry.”

Matthew Kelton’s eye shone with excitement.

“You did?” he exclaimed. “How did that
happen?”’

“ W E MADE a special run last time,” Captain

Galvin explained, “putting in at Yucatan,
and stopping at Hayti. There we picked up Pro-
fessor Tyme’s South American expedition, what
was left of it after it was ship-wrecked. You
know about him, I expect—the man sent out by
the natural history museum to explore that new
plateau up in the Amazon jungles?”

Matthew Kelton nodded.

“And you transported some of his animals?”
he asked.

The captain laughed drily.

“ I'll say we did. We turned the old skiff intoa
blooming Noah’s Ark. The professor had cap-
tured a lot of weird animals, some never seen
before, he said. Monkeys? Lord save us,
man, he had dozens of ’em, all shapes, colors,
and sizes. They got out and raised hell all over
the .shlp. I had to kick a big black one out of my
cabin one night. And flying squirrels! Some
of them as big as tom-cats. And a slew of other
funny-looking beasts, ant-eaters, jaguars and the
like.  As for snakes, he had the finest collection
a man ever saw except in the D. T.’s. Some no
bigger than your finger. Others the size of a
stove-pipe. I'll tell you I breathed easier
when we swung the last cage of them ashore.”

“Where were they sent?” asked Matthew
Kelton.

“Out to Professor Tyne’s house in Silvermine,
Connecticut. He keeps a sort of private zoo out
there, I believe.” The captain’s tone contained a
g:ace of impatience. Matthew Kelton detected
it.

“Captain,” he said, “I see you think I may
be wasting precious time with apparently irrel-
evant questions. I try not to do that. Be-
lieve me, I realize that speed is a most im-
portant element in this case. However, I'll
have to do things in my own way. We’re up
against a dark business here, and every ray of
light, no matter how feeble, will help us. {t is
my job to find those rays of light.”

“Right, Mr. Kelton. I stand ready to cooper-
ate with you in any way I can. You do what you
think best.”

“Very good. First of all, do not broadeast the
news of this crime among the passengers. They’ll
all be at dinner, I suppose?”

“Yes. Unless this choppy sea has knocked
some of them out. We all eat at one big table,
the doctor, the purser, and I and the twelve
passengers. It’s the boss’s idea of making the
passengers feel at home.”

It was evident from the captain’s voice that it
was not his idea.

“I see. Dinner at seven?”

“Yes, in fifteen minutes.”

“I’Il want your authority to use the wireless
{for any messages I need to send,” said Matthew
Kelton,

(Continued on page 52)

TO ELKS AND LADY ELKS
WHO WANT A SMOOTH

RIDE TO Migmi

o=

HE Big Parade will soonbe
T starting from Everywhere
to Miami. It won’t be long be-
fore several thousand of us
will be getting that Florida coat
of tan on the sands of Miami
Beach.

Thousands of Elks and Lady
Elks are busy right now getting
the car ready for the trip. If you
have been thinking that itis too
far to drive, think again! Per-
haps the trouble is that your car
has a habit of going a hundred
miles up and down while it goes
a hundred straight ahead.

But don’t blame your car, the
roads, nor the man who’s at the
wheel. He can control thespeed
and the steering wheel, but not
the springs. It takes Houdaille
Hydraulic shock absorbers to
do that. The makers (and Elks
who are owners) of thousands
of well known cars have
learned that.

Houdailles are standard equip-
mentonLincoln, Pierce-Arrow,
Stearns-Knight, Jordan, Cun-
ningham, McFarland, the new
Ford cars, and several Euro-
pean cars.

Remember this: your springs
work both ways, up and down,
and so do Houdailles. They’ll
make your car ride smoother,
travel faster, and last longer.
The folks who ride to the Con-
vention on Houdailles will ar-
rive fresher, have a better time,
and getthereand back quicker.

There is probably a Houdaille
distributor right in your own
home town. He’ll beglad to take
you for a ride in his Houdaille
equipped car. It’s better to put
on Houdailles than take the
other fellow’s dust all the wayto
Miami and back! If you simply
can’t go to Miami, don’t forget
that lﬁere’s a whole summer of
good touring weather left.
Wekavo a smart little loather License Caso
stamped with the Elk Emblem in gold,
waufng for you, with our compliments, if
you will send this request coupon
personally.

Houde Engineering Corp.
587 E. Delavan Ave., Buffalo, N. Y.

In Conada--222 Simcoo Street
Toronto, Ontario
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Houde Engineering Corporation, Dept. E6

537 E. De!

Send the License Case, and you might tell
me where I can get a sct of Hou

van Ave., Buffalo, N. Y.
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Recommended
for Investors

The desire of investors to be-
come more thoroughly ac-
quainted with the advantages
of First Mortgage Real Estate

onds_prompts us to offer the
following booklets:

Your Money—Its Safe Investment )
How First Mortgage Bonds keep
your money safe. plaining our
method of doing business.
A Brief History of Guaranteed
Bonds—Clearly describing the de-
velopment and value of First Mort-
gage Real Estate Bonds as an in-
vestment.
The House Behind the Bonds—To
help you judge the character of our
Issues by describing our personnel
and method of securing offerings.
delity Bonds are First Morigages
ﬁtabfﬂhing the investmentgpgsi-
tion of First Mortgage Real Estate
Bonds.
Fidelity Service and the Mornin,
Mail—Letters from people in all
walks of life telling of their expe-
riences with Fidelity Bonds.

will be glad to send at on.
IYZ:H:: inclﬁdgd in the above list. ‘f’edc:,g

} BOND # MORTGAGE (0

0. U MENTEER. ~ INCORPORATED 1913
656 Chemical Bldg., St. Louis
1176 New York Life Bldg., Chicago
371 Colorado Nat’l Bank Bldg., Denver

FIDELITY MEANS EEEPING FAITH

MR143

Odd Lots

Experienced investors know the
value of diversifying their security
holdings into various classes of sea-
soned high grade issues.

The conservative new investor will
want to know the many advantages
offered to both large and small in-
vestors in purchasing Odd Lots of
sound securities.

We have prepared an interest‘ing F
booklet which explains trading
procedure and our requirements.

Ask for E. 605

100 Share Lots

Curb Securities Bought or Sold for Cash

John Muir & (o.

Members |I

York Stock Exchangde
NI:;wYot;k Cotton Exchange

Associate Members
New York Curb Market

New York

50 Broadway

To Investment
Houses

If you have not received a copy of our
booklet, “‘Selling Securities by Mail,”
we shall be glad to send one to your
Advertising Manager on request. This
is a comprehensive booklet dealing with
the various phases of mail order adver-
tising for the investment house.

Financial Department

THE ELKS MAGAZINE

In March of this year one of the executives
of one of our largest industrial concerns gave an
interview to the newspapers and stated that he
thought his company’s stock should sell at a
price fifteen times earnings. Speculators read
this statement and rushed to buy in such num-
bers that the price of the stock advanced twenty
points. Their reason for buying was the state-
ment of the executive, and they had a much
better reason than most speculators, who too
frequently act on nothing more than a rumor
that so-and-so said that so-and-so told him he
understood so-and-so was bullish on a certain
stock. Think back over your own purchases of
securities, and try to recall what reasons
prompted you to select them. Consider, too,

whether you have proceeded on any fixed,

course of action, or whether you have accumu-
lated your holdings because of a’tip here and-a

rumor there, hit or miss. Is that a better way,

to do than to have some definite plan, laid out

by an expert, with each new purchase fitting-
into the whole scheme and forming a reasoned.

and integral part?

If someone tells you that a certain stock
selling at ninety and paying dividends of two
dollars and a half a share’is a good buy.it is well
to inquire into the reasons. Is it a good buy
because earnings are so high that the dividend
is going to be doubled, and if the dividend is
doubled is a yield of less than 6 per cent. excep-
tionally attractive? Perhaps earnings will
mount still higher, and justify a still larger dis-
tribution. If these things are liable to come to
pass perhaps itis a good buy. On the other hand,
what kind of competition has this company to
face; are large earnings liable to be permanent;
are the company’s methods sufficiently sound to
inspire confidence in its future success? In many
instances theré seem to be excellent reasons for
buying a given security, but upon closer investi-
gation these reasons prove to be outweighed by
others indicating that it is not quite as attrac-
tive as it appeared at first glance.

The widow wants safety of principal and
assqred income, and these are her reasons for
buying securities. The rich bachelor may takea
flyer in some stock, because he hopes to win
er'lough for a tri;_) to Europe, or a new car. The
dlgectors of an insurance company buy a cer-
tain type of security beczuse it ‘most nearly
meets the requirements of an insurance com-
pany. These investment experts always have
some good reason for buying what they do,
however. One of our largest railroads has
recently purchased millions of dollars’ worth of
stock in two other railroads, the reasons
for the purchase being given as a desire to
block the merger of these companies into a
trunk-line which might offer serious competition
to its own; in other words, there was a definite
and valid reason for the purchase. It is safe
to say that the most successful investors
always have a definite reason for buying what
they do.

A man puts his first savings into the savings
bank, because he wants safety and a return on
his money. When his savings grow he takes a
portion of them and buys a bond, which gives
him a larger income return, but is still as safe as
can be. The next three or four bonds he buys
are probably of the same character. When his
capital exceeds five thousand dollars, then he
may buy bonds or preferred stocks which are
not quite so high grade as his previous purchases,
but as compensation offer a higher income
return. As his holdings increase he is in a better
position to take chances, and along with risk
goes the opportunity for gain. The man with a
small capital does not gamble with it, because the
chance of winning is not sufficient compensation
for the possibility of losing all he has. Safe
securities are wise investments starting out, and
the reason is obvious.

People bought Liberty Bonds during the war,
for the reason that they considered it their
patriotic duty; the fact that they were buying the
safest investment in the world and benefiting
themselves was only incidental. Many people
are coming to hold the opinion that common
stocks are safer and more satisfactory invest-
ments than bonds; they have their reasons for
this belief and in many cases these reasons
are valid. On the other hand, one man’s meat
may be another man’s poison, and what may
be an excellent reason in your case may be
entirely without justification in mine,

(Contimed on page 78)

" End of the
Bull Market

—is it in sight?
TREMENDOUS activity,

the “‘market” first page
newspaper news, many

bankers pessimistic—does all
this indicate the end of the
rise of stock prices? .

What Policy?
When the break does occur

it is likely to be violent, wip-
ing out profits with amazing
speed. Is it just ahead now?
Brookmire, in its most recent
bulletin, discusses the im-
mediate outlook, outlines an
investment program, makes
definite suggestions and gives
the reasons. A copy free.

BROOKMIRE

Send me a copy of Bulletin EM-239

Name..ccoeveeesssosscoscassossacsss

Address...ccceoccceccsrcrcsssnsvencs

A $10 BILL

will pretect you
for a whole year againsv

ACCIDENT
SICKNESS

NO MEDICAL EXAMINATION
Men-Women 16 to 70 Years Accepted
No Dues or Assessments
$10,000 £ oom ot Bt Pnot ot Eycslght
$2§ Weelkly ?ieg‘t for Stated

an .
Doctor’s Blils, Hospital Bencfit, Emer-

dency Benefit and other new and lib-
eral features to-help In time of need—| -
all clearly shown in policy.

LOOK OUT! Serious automobile .
and many other kinds of accidents hap-,
pen every minute—few escape them—
suppose you meet with an accideat to-
night . . . would your income continue ?
Pneumonia, appendicitis and many
other ills in the policy, which are prev-
alent now, can cause serious fnancial
foss to you . . . prepare Now.

Don’t wait for misfortune to overtako you.

==---—MAIL THE COUPON NOW - ':

! North American Accident Insurance Co. H

{ 119 Bonnell Bldg., Newark, New Jersey 1

: Gentlemen: talls of tho :
o

! AL, B0 0% S REMIER ‘510,000 POLICY™ :
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1 ADAIC88 ... cvocescnonacnasnnnsonae
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.

| i . b Rl Pp—{

AGENTS WANTED for Local Territory .

To Investors ™

E . Paul Tomlinson has a
Every month Ml‘;fg o &g! ?m$ g§
i the finan ¢ 1
%K?ggthﬁﬁu‘i:nc. It will pay you to
read these articles because tbey 1
sound invn'srtl:‘ncnt zdvgxc‘c t::?“l:‘:l?l‘m sug-
. e article in |
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Wilkins Goes Over the Top

(Continued from page 19)

Captain Wilkins followed a course that took him
across the t-gola.r meridians at varying angles,
and over the unexplored area most likely to
contain land. While the trans-Atlantic fliers
of the last nine years have had either the Ameri-
can or European continent to aim for, Wilkins’s
search for Spitzbergen was like that for the
proverbial needle in a haystack.

And he made it. In his dispatch to the New
York Times, he says, with characteristic modesty
“With Lieutenant Eielson’s skilful ?iloting, a
perfect monoplane and engine, reliable gasoline
and oil, good weather most of the way, with
good luck and by careful navigation, we-have
reached Svalbard. Three-quarters of-the dis--
tance was over an area never.before:seen" by
man.”  Wilkins himself did -th¢- navigating,
yet one might think, from his newspaper dis-
patch, that he was a mere passenger,. . ¢ , -°

They were fairly comfortable, ifi theiriwarim
fur clothing, with the temperatute ‘about 10
degrees above zero in the plane. - Outside the
temperature ranged from 20 degrees below to
48 degrees below. As they swung away from the
Pole, in the vicinity of northern Greenland, they
ran into a tail wind which sped them on their
way. Their average speed over the entire route
was 100 miles an hour. A

Finally, when they had only enough fuel in
their tanks to last them for two—perhaps three—
hours, they saw directly beneath them the sharp
peaks of two mountains. The storm which later
was to envelop them was then in its initial
stages, and the plane bucked like a broncho as
Lieutenant Eielson dived through an opening
in the clouds. Below the snow was drifting high
and thick. It was impossible to sée to land the
plane, as the wind-shield was crusted with ice,
and the drifting snow completely.hid the surface
of the ground. But Eielson “sat down’’ with
the same skill he had shown the year before,
when he landed their Stinson riachine in dark-
ness on the rough ice. By the time they had
found a fairly level spot, and had settled gradu-"
ally onto it, the wind was blowing so furiously
that the plane came to a stop within thirty feet
after the skids touched the snow.

- They had been in' the air twenty hours and
twenty minutes. The machine was undamaged
and they were safe. That was all they knew for
the next five days, for during that entire time the
blizzard raged unabated. At its height, the
wireless operator at the King’s Bay station on
the main island (they had landed on one of the
small islands of the group) lost his way in walking
from the station to the village, and froze to death.
It was the worst April weather Wilkins could
remember,

During the blizzard, Wilkins and Eielson
slept and ate in the plane. By taking an ob-
servation, Wilkins figured that they were on
Dead Man’s Island. They were fairly comfort-
able. But they also were anxious to proceed to
some inhabited portion of the Spitzbergen group.
They had landed on Monday, but it was Satur-
day before the weather was again fit for flying.
They dug their machine out of the drifts,
managed to get into the air, and found that they
had only enough fuel to carry them a very few
miles. Soon after they circled a headland, how-
ever, the wireless masts of the Green Harbor
station came into view. Their troubles were
over. i

Wilkins and Eielson have shown, in the last
three years, that, like Byrd and Bennett—
before death dissolved that rare partnership—
they are an unbeatable pair. Their unbounded
confidence in each other is primarily accountable
for this. Take, for example, an incident of their
epoch-making flight on April 15-16: Wilkins
is a student of metcorology. Weather conditions
at Point Barrow on the morning of the take-off,
and later in the vicinity of the ‘““Inaccessible
Pole,” indicated a severe storm in the Spitz-
bergen area. The farther they went in the
direction of their goal, the more Wilkins became
convinced that the “nor’wester’’ then sweeping
the Arctic regions was no spring zephyr; it was
almost certain to develop into one of the worst
blizzards in his seven years’ Arctic expericence.
As far as Wilkins himself was concerned, he
would have preferred to ride out the go-mile
wind that was then blowing; it would help,
rather than hinder their flight. But eventually

they would have to land. What then? He
realized that a crash in the Arctic would be
much more serious than in civilization, for there
is no one to render first aid.

‘While Wilkins was turning this problem over
in his mind, he saw, through the clouds near
Peary’s “ jumping-off”’ place, Cape Columbia, an
ice-floe that would make an ideal landing-field.
It was a temptation to alight on the smooth ice
and wait for the storm to blow itself out. It
would be an easy matter to get off again—if they
didn’t break a ski in landing! If they continued
on, they might never find the comparatively
small group of islands at the other end of their
course. In that event, the open sea between
Spitzbergen and Norway would swallow them,
as it has engulfed many of the fliers who have
attempted to cross the Atlantic and Pacific.
Finally Wilkins_ put the matter up to Eielson,
outlining the reasons for and against landing on
the icé. “I’m willing to take a chance,” replied
the pilot. Wilkins was ready to trust Eielson’s
skill as a pilot in unfavorable weather condmon:s,
and Eielson was prepared to trust the other’s
navigation. They did not land. .

Consideration for the “other fellow” is one of
Wilkins’s outstanding characteristics. We dis-
covered this on Stefansson’s expedition. -

One day, in September, after our ship had been
frozen in, when I did not return to the Karluk

ter

Coming in Early Issues

E HAS been called “The world’s

Jastest human.” His name is
Charley Paddock. And when he isn'l
wriling, lecturing, or acling for the
movies, he’s out onl ’Zzg lrack, bregekzrg
records. For a forthcoming number o
TrE ELKS MA{:AZDIE, Paddock has
wrillen an extremel inlereslmg.ar.twlg;
It is called *‘ The Story of Sprinling.
Keep an eye open for il.
Myron M. Stearns, who_ conlributeg
the article, * The Old Benzine Buggy,
which appeared in our February issue,
has wrillen many unusual aenimal
stories. One of his best, entitled * The
Truce,” will be published soon in this
magazine.
““One Thing Well” is the litle of a short
story—a bustness slory with a humorous
twist—that will soon be seen in (hese
pages. The author is Gerald Mygall,
well-known coniribulor lo many of the
best publications.
These three fealures are well worth
walching for.

from my daily hunting trip at the usual time,
Wilkins began to feel uneasy, and after waiting
an hour or two, set out on skis to learn what, if

anything, had befallen me. The going was
rough, and he had followed my trail for about
three hours when I finally saw him through the
glasses, about a mile away. Fearing that the
ship had broken out of the ice, I hastened to
meet him. As we neared each other, I could
see that the pockets of his aftegi were bulging
on either side.

“So you’ve not been eaten up by a polar
bear, after all?”’ was his greeting.

' NO_ e. ”»

“Well, it’s four hours since lunch, so I've
brought you a thermos bottle of hot cocoa and
some biscuits.”” Wilkins told me later that he
was afraid I had sprained my ankle or broken
through the ice.

Another example of Wilkins’s consideration
for others comes to mind as I write. Jenness,
one of the party which came ashore with Stefans-
son, was afflicted with ague. His circulation
also was poor, and he had rather a hard time of
it in the Arctic. In my opinion, he never should
have been allowed to go North, but Wilkins
was more sympathetic, and in some way usually
maneuvered things so that Jenness’s sleeping-
bag was placed between ours in the three-man
tent,

The Elks Magazine

In the previousarticlein THE ELKS MAGAZINE,
to which Captain Wilkins refers in his radiogram,
the writer said, among other complimentary
things: “Wilkins is probably better qualified
for the flight he contemplates (the Point Barrow-
Spitzbergen ‘hop’) than any other man. He
has had more experience in aviation than any
other explorer, and a broader training in both
Arctic and Antarctic exploration than any other
aviator.” Something was also said about his
being a “worthy follower of Stefansson.” But
he is more than that; he has blazed a path of
fame of bis very own through the Northern sky.
He has ushered in a new epoch of exploration.
He has proved that the shortest air trade-routes
of the world lie across the Arctic wastes. The
meteorological data which he compiled on his
historic flight will be of inestimable value when
the circum-polar nations get to the point of
establishing weather observatories at certain
points nearest the North Pole, and to working
out a system of observations whereby weather
conditions for the entire world may be forecast
and reports sent by radio from the polar regions
weeks in advance.

When we come to analyze the results of the
Wilkins flight, we find that he has erased from
the maps of the Arctic for all time Bradley Land,
which Dr. Cook “discovered”; Crocker Land,
which Peary thought he saw, and Keenan Land,
which has been shown on maps for half a cen-
tury, after a whaling skipper reported having
seen it. As a result of Wilkins’s pioneer voyage
by airplane, the polar regions may within the
next five years be covered by a network of air-
ways. In time, Stefansson believes, the Arctic
wﬂﬁ)ecome the greatest flying cross-roads.of the
world. The reason for this is that the densely
inhabited countries of the globe lie in a circle
around the Arctic. Many of the world’s most
important  cities, such as London, Peking,
Chicago, Boston, Montreal, New York, Phila-
delphia, Cleveland, Winnipeg, Tokyo, Moscow,
Vancouver, Seattle, Leningrad, Paris, and Berlin
are closer to each other by the Arctic air
route, and the merchant and banker of the
future will use the polar cross-roads in travel-
ing between many of these important commer-
cial centers. :

As Stefansson has often pointed out, the earth
is a globe, and not a cylinder. This statement
is not as absurd as it may sound; Stefansson
realizes that we are accustomed to think of
reaching a place on the other side of the globe "
by traveling east or west, whereas the shorter
route may be north across the polar regions, and
then south. Besides, flying conditions are more
favorable in the Arctic than they are on the
London-Newfoundland route, for example.
There are landing fields scattered all over the
frozen surface of the Arctic Ocean, and until the
internal combustion engine is absolutely perfect
we must take the probability of a forced landing
into consideration on any long air voyage. To
paraphrase the old negro’s story: If you comes
down on the ice, thar you is; if you comes down
in the Atlantic, whar is you?

The day will probably come, in your lifetime
and mine, when the million square miles of
unknown area lying between Alaska and the
Pole will be surveyed and charted from the air.
The airplane and the dirigible will make this
possible. Wilkins already has made a good
beginning; his flight has changed the map of the
world. His feat is the outcome, not only of
courage and good airmanship, but of a patient
persistence in the face of obstacles that would
have broken the spirit of a less determined
leader. The New York Times, in a leading
editorial, considers the Point Barrow-Spitz-
bergen flight ‘““an amazing victory of human
determination amounting to genius.” It is all
that, plus a vindication of the airplane as an aid
to Arctic exploration. It is the first continent-
to-continent voyage over the polar regions by
airplane, and the first flight over that area in an
easterly direction by either airplane or dirigible.
The day when trans-polar flights between great
centers of population, over the “top of the
world,” will be a part of the daily routine of
travel and transport has been hastened by the
pioneer journey of Captai_n Wilkins and his
skilful pilot, Lieutenant Eielson. Their flight
has established beyond doubt the non-exist-
ence of land within a hundred miles of their
“Great Circle” route. But, most of all, it has
set us an example of high courage and resource-
fulness.









