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After exposure—Avoid Sore Throat

LISTERINE
Checks it quickly
because powerful

against germs

Sore throat Is a danger signal

of oncoming trouble—a cold
or worse.

It usually develops after
sudden changes in tempera
ture or exposure to others in
overheated offices, germ-ridden
railway trains, street cars and
buses. Wet feet also encour
age it.

The moment your throat
feels irritated, gargle with
Listerine full strength. Sore
throat is usually caused by
germs—and Listerine full
strength kills germs.

For example. It kills even the
virulent B. Typhosus (typhoid)
and M. Aureus (pus) germs in
15 seconds, as shown by re
peated laboratory tests. Yet it
may be used full strength in
any cavity of the body. Indeed,
the safe antiseptic.

The moment Listerine en

ters the mouth it attacks the
disease-producing bacteria

that cause you trouble. And

unless your sore throat is a
symptom of some more serious
disease, calling for the services

of a physician, Listerine will
check it in an amazingly short
time.

For your own protection,

keep a bottle in home and
office. It's an investment in
health. Lambert Pharmacal
Company, St. Louis, Mo.,
U. S. A.

To escape a cold
use Listerine

this way:

you can materially lessen

the risk of catchlnii colds
by rinsing the hands with
Listerine before each

meal, the way physicians
do. The reason for this

is obvious:

Listerine attacks the
fterms of cold on the
hands, thus rendering
rhem harmless when they
enter the mouth on food
which hands have carried.
Isn't this quick precau

tion worth tuklnft?
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V ' -5

"GREAT!"

men say. They're enthusiastic about
Listerine Shaving Cream. You will
be also when you try it. So cool! So

soothing!
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HYrSADE

The Trucks Themselves

Produce the Profits
In many a business where trucks
are used, the trucks are only part
of the business and the money
they make or lose is overlooked.
But when transportation itself is
the business, the trucks must show

a profit or the business won't.
Consider the case of the Na

tional Motor Renting Company
of Philadelphia. One of their
contracts is general hauling and
delivery for the Hygrade Food
Products Corporation, an out
standing provision company of
the country. They have twenty-
five International Trucks on this

one job alone.
Day-in and day-out, the year

round, in all kinds of weather,
these trucks must stay on the job

—not only stay on it, but make
money on it! No guessing here—
transportation is the business of
the National Motor Renting
Company and the trucks them
selves produce the profits.

And there's a very sound
reason. The Harvester organiza
tion builds profitable service into
these trucks before they leave the
factory so they'll deliver profit
able service on the road. Mainte
nance, upkeep, cost per ton-mile
—any way you figure it —profit
is the answer with Internationals!

Whether trucking is all ofyour
business or only part, it will be
a profitable operation if you
follow the example of these men
who must know.

INTERNATIONAL HARVESTER COMPANY
606 So. Michigan Ave. Chicago. Ilunois

INTERNATIONAL

The International line includes the Spe
cial Delivery for loads up to %-ton; the
l-ton Six-SpeedSpecial;4 and 6-cylinder
SpeedTrucksof 1%, I>^ and 2-ton sizes;
Heavy-Duty Trucks ranging from
ton to 5-ton sizes; Motor Coaches, and
McCormick-Deering Industrial Tractors.
Sold and Serviced by 170 Company-
oivned Branches in the United States and

Canada, and dealers everywhere.

INTERNAnONAL TRUCKS
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Grand Secretary and signed by the applicant. All applications
must be approved by the Subordmate Lodge of which the appli
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T^E
A mcin

Secretary of the Board of Grand Trustees. The Board of Grand
Trustees shall pass on all applications.

For all laws governing the Elks National Home, see Grand
Lodge Statutes, Title I, Chapter 9, Sections 62 to 69a, inclusive.
For information regarding the Home, address Edward W.
Cotter, Home Member, Board of Grand Trustees, Pilgard
Building, Hartford, Conn.
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Office of the

Grand Exalted Ruler
Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks

of the United States of America

Ofl&cial Circular Number Four

551 Fifth Avenue,
New York, N. y.,

December 27, 1928

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

My dear Brothers:

Time is speeding in its flight. We are about to cross the threshold and enter the portals of
the New Year, which I sincerely hope will be one of deserved success and unalloyed happiness for
you and yours.

I am not much given to making New Year's resolutions. If I were, I should merely resolve to
try and profit in the future by the mistakes of the past; to be just to the deserving and charitablc
to my less fortunate fellow men.

Nearly six months of my administration have gone by. To quote President Coolidge, we
"can regard the present with satisfaction and anticipate the future with optimism," but I am
extremely anxious to make the remaining six months count as much as possible. In appreciation
of the bountiful gifts received during the year 1928, and as proof of your faith in the year 1929,
won't you give a little more of yourself to Elkdom and humanity? Join in helping those who are
cooperating so earnestly and energetically with me to make this the banner year in the history of
our Order.

Resolve to attend your Lodge more regularly; support it financially; encourage your Officers
and make them realize theirs is not an unappreciated and thanldess task; in other words,be the
man that God intended you to be—a real Elk.

Remember, all that we put into the lives of others comes back into our own.
I am happy to announce the appointment of the following Past Grand Exalted Rulers as

Trustees of the Elks National Foundation:

For one year,
Charles E. Pickettof Waterloo, la., Lodge, No. 290.

For two years,
Raymond Benjamin of Napa, Calif., Lodge, No. 832.

For three years,
Edward Rightor ofNew Orleans, La., Lodge, No. 30.

For four years,
James G. McFarland ofWatertown, So. Dak., Lodge, No. 838.

For five years,
John G. Price of Columbus, Ohio, Lodge, No. 37.

For six years,
Charles H. Grakelow ofPhiladelphia, Pa., Lodge, No. 2.

For seven years,
John F. Malley of Springfield, Mass., Lodge, No. 61.

These Trustees will hold their first meeting at St. Louis, Mo., on January 10, 1929, for the
purpose of organizing and formulating plans for the future development of the Foundation.

Brother A. D. Swanson, Past Exalted Ruler of Everett, Wash., Lodge, No. 479, has been
appointed District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler for Washington, Northwest.

Fraternally yours,

Grand Exalted Ruler.

m
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If Were Dowii and Out
And I agreed to start you in abig, new, money-making

• business of your own—WITHOUT CAPITAL OR
EXPERIENCE—a business in which I have helped other
ambitious men and women double, triple, and QUAD
RUPLE their earnings, would you jump at it? You BET
YOU VV^OULD!

Well, you may not be down and out. But if you are earning A
CENT LESS than $100 a week—^5,000 a year—here is your chance
to break into real estate MY WAY—build a big profit business of
your own—right at home—in your spare time—^without capital or
experience. My free book tells the whole story. Get it now!

From Failure to Success

—the discouraged—
It gives me a big
man or woman who

I like to get hold of the down-hearted-
the "has-beens" and the "also-rans."
"kick"—a real thrill—every time I help a
felt they were failures. It's easy enough
to make successful men more successful.
But give me the man who is struggling
along—trying to make both ends meet
—who has never had a real "look-in"

on business success. The most fun I

get out of life is turning such men into
happy, contented, prosperous, independ
ent business men. And I'm doing it
right along! There's E. G. Baum, past
50, lost his job as bookkeeper, sick,
^scouraged, down-hearted. I got Baum
started and he cleaned up $8,000.00 his
first year. And J. M. Patterson. He'd
just landed in Texas with a baby, a sick
wife and only S10.20 in his pocket. He
started to use my Successful Real
Estate System, and writes me that he
will clean up $20,000.00 in profits this
year. Send for my free book. Learn
how I am helping others—and how I can
business success.

Amazing Profits
$17,000 IN ONE DEAL

Eugene Walrath, formerly in the clothing business. Got my scientific
System for making money in real estate. Cleaned up Si7,ooo in one deal.
Free book tells how he did it.

$5,500 IN ONE WEEK

I Evalynn Balstcr, Chicago widow, school
_ teacher, three children to support, got my

System made 85,500 in one week on her first
A\V W dl U real estate deal. Free book tells how!

f that this is , $8,500 IN 17 WEEKS
oney-making money Chas. F. Worthen,
r all. niMF River, Mass., made with my successful
/-VT T » Estate System. Free book tells you howOLLARS IN Ihclpedhimtodoit!
aid to anyone $14,400 IN 6 MONTHS
ly other busi- That's the fat profit II. G. Stewart, Balti-
iny kind that more, Md., made with my remarkable System
anv men and "^.^king big money in real estate. Stewart

^ wire. Are you? Get my free bookrnxich money out!
time as our $248 FIRST PROFIT
.cessful Real That's the first pin-money Mrs. J. H.

Hastings, Jackson, Mich., made with my
>C« RinMpre In^- System for Becoming a Real Estate Specialist..SS DUliaers, inc. ghe has a fine business lined up. Free book

' tells how!

200% MORE MONEY
Alfred J. Bennett, Ford Salesman, was earning $300 a month. Got

my Real Estate System. Increased income 200%. Has well equipped
officc. Just bought new Chrysler Sedan. Free book tells how!

$1,000 Reward
Here's the proof that this is
the biggest money-making
opportunity of all: ONE
THOUSAND DOLLARS IN
GOLD will be paid to anyone
who shows us any other busi
ness course of any kind that
has helped as many men and
women make as much money
in as short a time as our
remarkably successful Real
Estate Course.

American Business Builders, Inc.

help you—win big

New Lives for Old
I teach ambitious men and women my way of making big

money in the Real Estate Business, withou t capital or previous
experience. I give them new lives for old. I transform them
from low-salaried employees to successful employers—in
business for themselves—independent—prosperous—content
ed—men and women from 21 to 79—from all walks of life—
former mill-hands, clerks, railroad men, barbers, hotel em
ployees, grocers, salesmen, bookkeepers, teachers, ministers,
printers, musicians, insurance solicitors, etc., etc. Take
"Bill" Dakin, for example. He worked for fifty years in
Buffalo, N. Y., steel plant. Never had any schooling to
speak of. Never had any real estate experience. Bill jumped
at my offer. Writes me that last month he earned $1,125.00
my way. Write for a free copy of my book today. Learn
how wide-awake men and women are changing their jobs—
trading old lives for new—with my System for Becoming a
Real Estate Specialist. Address President, American Busi
ness Builders, Inc., Dept. A-33,18 East 18 St., New York.

FREE
"How to Recome

A Real Estate
Specialist" j

/foir to3ecome ;;
gjfcil EstateSpecialist y

^ American
^ Business

^ Builders, Inc.
^ (Authorised Capital $500,000.00")

Dept. A-33
18 East 18 St., New York

' Send me—without cost or obligation—
your free illustrated book, "How to Be

come a Real Estate Specialist."

(Please prim or write plainly)

Address.

•City State.
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Old Mom hailed and
took stock of her sur
roundings. But there
was only the sivamp^
the heaviness of the
atmosphere, the
splash of the tvater-
moccasin as it slid
from a rotted tree-
trunk. She raised her
trunk and blasfvd
a note ofalarm. Then
determinedly, suift-
ly, she wallowed
through the morass
with all her energy
for higher ground



Swamp Angel
The Saga of a Jungle Mother in Captivity^, Who

Wrested Ancient Wisdom from an Excursion Into the Primitive

head bull-man of the Great
I United Circus was dividing his dis-

gusted looks between a sorrowful
appearing elephant, which stood at the head
of the bull-line, and a letter which had just
come from the Grand Amalgamated Me
nagerie, to which he had written at great
length some ten days previous. The answer
was far from satisfying—it told him nothing,
in fact, and at a time when the head bull-
man was eagerly in search of information.

"The reasons you stated in your letter,"
said the epistle from the Grand Amalga
mated, "are exactly those which caused us
to sell Mama, which, as you know, was done
to the Great United some three years ago.
While it would have been a great attraction
for any circus to have an elephant with
young, the loss of time and leadership when
ever Mama had a calf was bad for the herd.
Besides, with one exception, Mama inevi
tably promptly killed her baby, so it was all
useless. That one exception was her first
born, which, however, was never strong, and
soon died, having been born during an escape
of the herd in the Northwest Forests. Our
elephant men believe that something at
tendant upon the troubles of this escape
may have soured Mama's nature to the
extent that she does not want to raise any
babies in captivity. This is in line with the
old adage that elephants always kill their
young in captivity. We are sorry that we
can not give you more information."

The head bull-man then folded the letter
and gave all his attention to the elephant.

"If you ain't got no more sense'n to bash
out a punk's brains, what do you have 'em
for?" he exclaimed. Then he turned at the
approach of the menagerie superintendent.

" What did the Grand Amalgamated say? "
asked that individual. The bull-man
scowled.

"Nothin' we didn't know. She had two
punks over there, took a look at each of 'em
and caved in th' floor with 'em. Killed
'em both deader'n a doornail. That's why
they sold her."

The superintendent sucked thoughtfully
at his cigar.

"Seems to be the trouble with all bulls in
captivity." he decided. "They all kill 'em.
Just don't want their punks to grow up to be
circus elephants, I guess." He too glanced
at the sorrowful Old Mom, about to be
temporarily retired from her position as the
head of the Great United herd. " She
doesn't look any too happy about it herself,
does she?"

By Courtney Ryley Cooper
Illustrations by Paul Bransom

"There you are," answered the bull-man.
"You'd think she'd have more sense, now
wouldn't you?"

"Load her out to-night for winter quar
ters. This time don't give her a chance.
Cross-chain her, and put another one around
her neck. Sneak the punk away as fast as
you can, and don't let her get at it. We'll
see what that does." Then he went on,
while the head bull-man jerked his cap over
his right eye, and stood for a long time with
his hands on his hips, regarding, sorrow
fully and disgustedly, a fallen monarch.
Old Mom—they called her that as a familiar
term for her herd name of Mama Marj'—
had departed heavily from grace in these
last few years.

'T^IME was when she had been the queen of
all herd elephants. Sagacious, crafty, cool

in time of trouble, wise with the wiseness of
some seventy-five years of experience. Old
Mom meant the true happiness of any bull-
man. Then she had met a gentleman bull
named Snyder, and started on a downward
career. As the letter from the Grand Amal
gamated had stated, there had been the in
evitable child, born in true, melodramatic
fashion, while the Grand Amalgamated herd
had been on a three weeks' stampede in the
northwestern timber country. The baby had
died. Then in due time, Mama Marj'', to
the blatant outcry of circus press agents,
had made ready to present the circus with
another bit of offspring. The preparations
had been stupendous. Special quarters
had been fitted up in the elephant house.
Bulletins had been issued, while, in the
space of the menagerie usually occupied by
Mama Mary, a special sign had made its
appearance, telling the whereabouts of Old
Mom and why she had gone there. At last
the great moment had arrived. Mama
Mary had taken one look at the wobbly,
hairy little creature of her heart, and with
a loud bellow had whirled, seized it in her
trunk and with a mighty wallop had bashed
the life out of it upon the cement floor.
Nor was one blow enough; she had continued
this for some fifteen minutes, to finally, as
a sort of grand finale, send it crashing
through the window to the winter quarters
yard, where four razorbacks gathered what
was left into a canvas and sent it to the soap
works. That had been the beginning of
the passing of Old Mom. She didn't seem
to be the same afterwards.

"That's what gets me," mused the head
bull-man with another pull at his cap.

"after you've had one of them fits, you act
broke up over it. Why don't you use your
head?" he asked. "You've got one, ain't
you? You had a good reputation before you
started pulling this stuff." Finally he be
came heavily prophetic: "Ole gal, this is
your last chance. Any prima-donna "stuff
this time, and as a first-class bull, you're
done for. Does that sink in?"

Old Mom, unable to use English, made no
reply. She only chirruped dolefully, and
with a weak swing of her trunk, picked up
a wisp of hay, that she might abstractedly
drop it again. Old Mom wasn't any more
cheerful about this state of affairs than was
the circus.

Something was terribly wrong; she knew
that. But what was it, and what caused her
to lambast her offspring so quickly into the
next world was beyond Mom. It just hap
pened, that was all; an uncontrollable de
sire that was only equaled by the mother
longing in her fifty-pound heart for a grunt
ing, squealing little elephant that would be
all her own. Old Mom had experienced one
taste of being wholly a mother. Too many
peanuts had robbed her of the fulfilment of
that bit of heaven, this and the sad fact
that she had beaten all following children
out of even a chance to live. It amazed her.
She had walloped the first one, and it had
survived the ordeal. But the others hadn't.
The worst of it all was that Old Mom didn't
do it to be vicious. The minute she had
brought an elephantine calf into existence,
she just had to lambast it until it passed
out again. Now there was to be another
trial, and Old Mom was by no means op
timistic.

Possibly it was the attitude of those about
her, from the menagerie superintendent on
down to the bull-man's lowest helper. They
talked to her in gruff tones as they loaded
her into a box-car that night. The head bull-
man said uncomplimentary things about her
mentality, she who had once been the great
est of all queen elephants. They pushed
her food to her in an offhand sort of way;
petting had long ago departed. Little
dainties like a few watermelons, a bushel
or so of apples, and like delicacies, had be
come unknown. Old Mom seemed to be
something that had to be put up with, and
the circus men made no effort whatever to
disguise their emotions.

Back to winter quarters she went, and to
a corner where iron stakes had been sunk
into the cement and fitted with rings.
From these chains led, and there Old Mojji



was placed, with a heavy bond around each
leg, and a watcher who sat in a kitchen chair
at one side, smoking a pipe and making un
complimentary remarks to the reporters
who came out for the Sunday animal story.
Then, one day, the single guard gave way
to many, each armed with a bull hook. It
accomplished nothing.

When the excitement was over, the police
and fire departments had been called out,
to surround Old Mom in a forest just out
side the city where, withsqueals and trump-
ctings, she announced the taking on of all
comers. A new element had entered, that
of the vindictive; once the huge elephant
had learned that efforts had been made to
prevent her from her usual attack upon her
young, she had turned her energies into the
wrecking of everything about her. Her
trunk had -ascended to emit bellowings of
rage; then the tremendous muscles of her
had strained; while bull-men fought franti-
caUy to hold her in bondage, the chains had
snapped, one after another, as the five-ton
mother hitched and jerked with the every
atom of her enormous energy. Free at last
she had knocked the humans aside and
rushed upon those who were carrying her
punk away. Then as they scattered, leaving
the gasping baby behind, she seized it
threw it, and slapped it with her trunk'
caught it up, waved it about, slammed it
against the brick wall, and added the usual
finale of flattening it upon the cement floor
This done, the bull-men caiae at her again-
Old Mom retaliated by chasing them from
the menagerie house, and at last, in a grand
outburst of rage, lowered her head in a rush
at the head bull-man, and when he dodged
kept on going, straight through the brick
wall, through the paint sheds, wagon yards
and fences, into the open country, and at
last to the forest, where she halted, pulling

up saplings and lashing them about her until
her rage had ceased. It was not until the
next morning that the head bull-man, using
cajolery, until he could assure himself that
danger was over, came close enough to sink
his b^l hook in her trunk and begin the

, back to winter quarters.
sorrowfully, "I guess

you re just a dam fool, Mom. There ain't
nothin else to do about it."

It was in this status that Old Mom re-
to the circus. There was an element

of disgrace about it all, nor was Old Mom
'ong in learning that the last vestiges of the
position which she had once occupied, were
gone. In the first place, she no longer had
her position at the headof the herd; instead

tvu '̂̂ ^.®belved inthe very middle of it now.When, instinct commanding, she strove to
assert herself, the bull-man rushed her back

L ^^d gave the workwhich she hadonce toBetsy, younger, flight-
wr, but the best that the herd could offer.
I hat wasn't all.

P^LEPIIANTS are not slow to recognize a
changed condition. The pampering

which Old Mom had once known was gone
now; shewaslistedas a dangerous bull, and
favors were prohibited. The bull-men spoke
roughly to her. The assistants shoved her
mod to her with a few cuss words thrown in.
Oneday Moko, the lowest social member of

Ml eaten aU his hay, and beingstill hungry, reached for some of Mom's,
ohe raised her trunk and trumpeted with
something of her old spirit, but as suddenly
she subsided. A bull man had prodded her
heavily withhis hook, and commanded her
back to her place in line.

"If you want your hay, why don't you
eat it?" he asked, and after that the whole
herd picked on her. The queen was dead.
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In the slimiest portion of the siyampwere
as the four of them engaged in a heavy
object of about two hundred pounds pass-

Not that there was a new queen to take
her place. Betsy, lumbering in brain at
best, could not do that. But Betsy was at
least the head of the outfit; what commands
were given came from her; the rest of the
work devolved upon the bull-men. What
was once a well-organized crew of elephants,
dependent upon one keen brain, was n<nv
onlya leaderless little army, except when the
human element entered. Old Mom, she
who had brought the herd from the tram
to the lot, and back to the train again, who
had commanded the various members to
work, held them in line, and enforced her
wiU with blows of her trunk and butting
attacks, nowwasonly a private in the ranks.
The spirit seemed gone from her; soon the
successful advances of Moko were taken up
by the other bulls. There at last came the
time when Old Mom, accustomed to com
mand, found herself obeying the commands
of others. .'Vnd she only stood and moped.
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four elephants. Old Mom still in coriimand,
duty catch and toss, a lumpy, squirming
ing ceaselessly from one to the other

Thus a year passed and another year after
that, while her station went lower and lower.
Then one day the head bull-man yanked his
cap forward until it all but obscured his
right eye, and, with his hands on his hips, he
merely stood, breathing heavily.

"Oh my Gawd!" he exclaimed. "If you
ain't went and done it again!" Old Mom
rolled her eyes dolorously. She knew that
she'd made a mistake.

The patience of the circus was at an end.
Long ago all dreams of the wonders of a
mother elephant with its cuddling young
had faded, to give way to the more practical
fact that it-all was impossible—as far as
Old Mom was conccrned. All that could
happen was trouble, wreckage, excitement,
damage suits, and another baby elephant
for the soap works. As for Old Mom, ex
perience had shown also that cach time one
of these unhappy visitations came upon her,
it brought more cussings, more tribulations.

more indignities upon the part of a herd
which once she had governed, but which now
gave her the consideration of an utter
stranger; even Sahib, the cause of most of
her grief, treated her with something that
might be called contempt. And it was all
to happen again.

"Tell you the only thing to do," said the
menagerie superintendent when the head
bull-man took him the news. "We've found
out we can't save the poor punk. We know
she's going to klU 'em. so let her do it. As
far as I'm concerned, as soon as this party's
over and she's in good shape again, we'll
spend a little money advertising her for sale.
Ship her out to some gipsy camp that'll be
glad to take on an elephant cheap, and let
her find out what it means to work twenty-
four hours a day instead of getting the whole
show into trouble."

"Yeh, but in the meantime?" asked the
head bull-man.

"In the meantime, there's no sense in
taking chances. She went bad before; she's
liable to go stark, staring crazy this time.
So she can do it aU by herself. We'U have
the railroad spot us an extra car. Then we'll
put her in there and keep her there. Let
her kill her punk in her own sweet way and
then come back to sanity. After that we'll
sell her or send her to the boneyard. As far

as I'm concerned, she's done
for. Shame too."

"It sure is," said the head
bull-man. "She sure was a
good ole bull, Old Mom was."

"Never-was a better one,"
mourned the menagerie super
intendent. "Remember the
time she corraled the whole
herd and held them during that
stampede in Winnipeg?"

"Yeah, and that time when

the oil tank caught fire at Riverside and it
looked like the whole show was gone? Re
member how she battled down Rajah when
he tried to start a stampede? I don't guess
there never was a bull like Mama, before
she went goofy."

AT THE picket line, Old Mom chirruped
again. The voices which had come to

her had been ones of kindly' tones, the sort
that she used to know, long, long ago. Tones
that she had craved but not received since
her steady downfall had begun. Vaguely
all these things had taken coherence in the
mind of the sagacious old elephant. She
knew the cause of her trouble. She knew
that steadily, year by year, misfortune had
mounted, everj' time that she yielded to that
irresistible impulse to whang a new-born
elephant into oblivion. But she couldn't
help it. When this next edition came along,
she'd do the same thing again. But in the
meanwhile, she did crave just a little at
tention, just a few words, a piece of an apple,
a bag of peanuts, or a slicc of watermelon.
None was forthcoming. Instead, late that
afternoon, an assistant bull-man took her
down to the railroad yards and locked her in
an ordinar\' freight car which had been added
to the circus train as Old Mom's prison.

It was not to be a pleasant incarceration.
Autumn had come, and the Great United
had traveled far into the south, at last to
come to a resting-place for a straight week
as the principal attraction of a Cotton
Carnival in a small county seat. It was
a time of happiness for the circus in general;
here the tents could stand night after night
without the necessity for tearing down,
razorbacks, accustomcd to late labors at
night and early ones in the morning, at
tendant vipon the work of loading and

{Continued on page 52)
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Championship
Outlook
By W. O. McGeehaii

T)Tawings by Herb Roth

seenothing to indicate a speedy restoration.
I doubt if five or even ten years will find
another million-dollar gate for a prize-fight.

As to what killed the golden-egg-laying
goose that is for thepromoters to determine.
The only evident fact is that if the goose is
not entirely defunct, rigor mortis is begin-
ning to set in. . . ,

So much for the cauliflower mdustry.
Early reports on the financial aspect of the
season which has passed into history indi
cate that some of the big-league baseball
clubs did not do quite as well as they did
last year. In fact, some of them almost
showed deficits. The liberal vote, which
passed a law permitting Sunday baseball m
the State of Massachusetts, will help two
of the very weak clubs to come back.
Boston in a few years may be looking for
ward to a baseball revival that will recall
the days of the StaHings Braves and the
great Red Sox of William Carrigan.

For two successive years the New York
Yankees have taken the world series in four
straight games. How long can this con
tinue? The answer is. as long as the dogs, or
feet, of BabeRuth hold out, for it is written,
"As Babe Ruth goes, so go the New York
Yankees." ^ , 1

With the year 1928, both Ty Cobb and
Tris Speaker passed from active ser\'ice m
the big leagues. One hates to call attention
to the fact that our Babe Ruth is at quite a
mature age for an athlete. In fact he might
almost be classed as a contemporary ot
Cobb and Speaker, who will bat them out
no more in the big time.

Persons who resent the success of a care
free individual like the Babe have been

Helen IFills

reading him out of the national pastime for
many years past. But he only reached the
peak of his career in 1927 after flashes and
reversals. His winding up of the world
series was typically Ruthian. Standing in a
shower of pop bottles hurled at him more in
admiration than in resentment by the im
pulsive St. Louisans, the Babe banged out
three home runs in the final game.

But the pessimists are still reading him
out of the game. They point to the fact

that he did not excecd his own record for
home runs, and that he seemed to lapse into
a slump in mid-season, a slump that
almost allowed the Athletics of Mr.
Cornelius McGillicuddy to catch the slipping
Yankees. But the finish showed no indica
tion that the Babe was getting ready to
head for the minors.

That would be a calainity for the National
Pastime, for it is now recognized that the
Babe draws gate receipts not only for the
Yankees but for all baseball. He finished
strong, but even the Babe cannot go on
forever. One of these days the ghouls who
are waiting for the most radiant of our profes
sional athletes to d>m will have their wish.

But I do not think that this will be in the
year 1929, nor do I think that the Yankee
team, the most expensive ivory collection in
professional baseball, will start to disinte
grate in the season that is to start. It has
at least another year of robust life.

I look for a most interesting battle for the
championship of the National League.
The purchase of Rogers Hornsby by Mr.
Wrigley of the Cubs is an indication that
this gentleman is about to follow the ex
ampleof Col. Jacob Ruppert of the Yankees,
to buy the best, regardless of the cost. If
Hornsby had been with the Cubs in 1928
the finish of the National League race might
have been different.

Internal dissension hampered the Giants
in 1928, but in spite of this the team found
itself and was pressing the Cardinal team
hard at the finish of the league race. The
Giants came very close, indeed, to winning
that pennant, and I look forward to them
fighting it out with the Cubs at the close of
the season of 1929. Moreover, I feel that
the races in both leagues will be better
balanced, excepting in regard to the chronic
tail-enders.

I gather that, excepting for a few clubs,
there was a slump in the gate receipts for
1928 over the previous year, and that is a
matter which the magnates naturally view
with alarm. Still they will insist that there

t • AWO individual champions and one
I champion team swinging over from

192S hold every promise to retain their
laurels and to add to them in 1929. The
individuals are the incomparable Robert
Tyre Jones in golf and Helen Wills in tennis.
The champion team is the New York Yankee
Baseball club with Ruth and Gehrig.

It is a strange commentary that the most
highly prized and the most profitable title
of them all, the heavyweight pugilistic
championship, has no champion whatever
to start the year 1929. Mr. Gene Tunney,
the heavyweight champion of 1927 and 1928,
after wringing the title of all possible profits,
tossed it into the discard with a magnificent
gesture of contempt. He dropped the
mantle of John L. Sullivan by the roadside
for anybody to pick up.

Naturally this title will not be permitted
tp remain vacant through the year 1929.
There are millions in it—not as many
millions as there used to be. of course—but
still it remains too profitable a title to re
main without a champion. Let us con
sider this one first, as it is the most important
from a financial point of view and probably
from the point of view of popular interest.

At the current writing, ironical as it may
seem, I am convinced that the heavyweight
champion, before the year is finished, will be
none other than the Manassa Man Mauler,
Mr. Jack Dempsey himself, the same battler
from whom Mr. Tunney took the title, and
against whom he defended it successfully.
This is in the nature of a prediction or a
guess, and it is just as good as any. We
must have a heavyweight champion, if the
cauliflower market is to continue to fluc
tuate, and Mr. Dempsey seems to be the
best of what Mr. Tunney left when he
shook the resin dust of the ring from his
shoes forever.

But in this connection let me also pre
dict that no future "Battle of the Century"
ever will draw anything like the gate receipts
collected at Chicago for Mr. Rickard's
"Battle of Slightly Less Than Three
Million." In the last heavyweight champi
onship fight Mr. Rickard lost something like
$300,000. Mr. Tunney picked the psycho
logical moment for his permanent retire
ment.

All along the line I look for a decrease
in the interest in the prize-fight game.
Outside of Mr. Dempsey there are no
glamorous figures on the horizon, and it will
take some very glamorous figures to lure
back the customers.- The golden era of
professionalism has come and gone, and I Babe Ruth

hei'o
roth
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is no real decline in interest in the national
pastin-.e. Nevertheless, you will note that
they are spending money to encourage
school and sand-lot baseball. This is wise,
for if you do not train your baseball cus
tomers while they are young the time will
come when there -wdll be a shortage of base
ball customers, and when that shortage is
evident there will be a curtailment of big-
league baseball.

The United States failed to
bring back the Davis Cup in
1928, and there is no reason
to hope that an American tennis
e.xpeditionary force will meet
with any better success in 1029.
I remember talking to Mary K. Browne in
Paris a few years ago when she was runner-
up for the women's singles championship.

She predicted that it would not be long
before a French team would win the Davis
Cup. "Then," she added, "it will be five
years or more before the United States •will
win it back. It ^vill have to be won back
by a new crop of tennis players."

This prediction seems to have been pain
fully accurate. Mr. William Tilden 2nd,
who was given command of the American
tennis expeditionary forces of 1928 did his
part and did it nobly, but it was of no avail.
The younger tennis players do not seem to
be coming up with any great speed, and
j\Ir. Tilden and the United States Lawn
Tennis Association are engaged in an open
feud.

Rene Lacoste, who won tlie men's singles
from Tilden, passed out of active tennis in
1928. He is succeeded by a fellow country
man, Henri Cochet, "the ball boy of Lyons."
Cochet seems to have just reached the peak
of his game, and it is hardly probable that
Tilden ever will hold the men's singles
again even if the United States Lawn Tennis
Association should be willing to welcome
back the prodigal son of the courts.

The women's singles championship looks
quite safe for tlie United States for an
indefinite period. There is no telling
whether or not Miss Helen Wills has yet
achieved her greatest tennis, for, since the
professionalization of Mile. Suzanne Leng-
len, there has been no woman player in the
world who can press her. Her reign as queen
of the courts will be even longer than that of
ilrs. May Sutton Bundy.

Bobby Jones

Z

Johnny Farrell

It would seem too that there is better
younger material among the American
women players than among the men. But
it will be some years before any of the
younger stars will reach tlie tennis heights
to which Miss WiUs has attained, and when
they do it is highly probable that Miss
Wills will have developed further.

Our golf honors seem to be quite secure
for 1929. Mr. Robert Tyre Jones, the bar
rister of Atlanta, seems quite capable of
going on for a dccade or so. Despite the
fact that young Sir. Jones is now engrossed
with legal problems and the care of a rising
young family, which would take some of
his attention from his golf, he won the
National Amateur with a brilliant finish in
1928. There were runners-up strong enough
to make the Walker Cup look like a perma
nent American possession. Still we got to
thinking that about the Davis Cup, and
now see where that darned thing is.

Smiling young Johnny Farrell won the
Open Championship for 1928. Johnny has
been knocking at the doors of this haven for
some years. As to his chances of retaining
it in 1929, they are not quite as good as
those of Mr. Jones retaining the Amateur.
There always is Hagen and the rising young
pros never cease rising.

/^UR polo enthusiasts got something of a
scare in 1928 when the Riders from the

Pampas came to Meadow Brook. Some of
our best experts conceded this match to the
men from the Argentine, but the Americans
won after many a quarrel over the per
sonnel of the team and some anxious mo
ments during the games.

It was close enough to convince the
watchers over our prestige in this game,
that the polo championship is not to be
looked upon as a permanent possession
either. And this is all for the best, for,
when there is no real competition the thing
ceases to be a sport. I am one of those
who are unpatriotic enough to hold that the
loss of the polo championship for a year
might be all for the best.

I said something like this about the Davis
Cup and was reproached bitterly. But,
after all, it will turn out to be for the best.

11

because it will restdt in the finding and the
training of younger and probably better
tennis players than William Tilden 2nd,
though this may seem impossible at the
current writing. But the best players are
developed only through keen competition
and there was no keen competition for that
Davis Cup until the French developed the
team that \\Tested it from the United
States.

I have been hoping ever since the last
race for the America's Cup that Sir Thomas
Lipton or somebody might challenge again
for this trophy, which really is by way of
being a permanent American possession.
However, it does not seem that there wUl be
any international yacht race for this cup in
1929. Right now it looks as though the
Americans would retain undisputed posses
sion, despite the fact that in the last races
for the cup, popular sympathy was with the
challenger.

''T^HERE was one championship that was
not decided in 1928, and there is little

chance of it being decided in 1929. This is
the intercollegiate football championship,
which must remain purely mythical.

In the East they regarded Mr. Chick
Meehan's New York University team as the
strongest in the country, but in other sectors
this was challenged. Illinois, coached by
Zuppke, who developed Red Grange, held
the championship of the Middle West.
On the Pacific Coast the University of
Southern California, coached by Howard
Jones, stood out above all of the others.

If it were left to a matter of personal
opinion, and that opinion were mine, I
would say that the New York University
team of 1928 stood out above all the others
in the modern game. But this would excite
as much criticisrn as the selection of the AU-
Amcrican Team, which also can only be a
matter of personal opinion, as there is no basis
for picking these stars that will stand the test.
With hundreds of teams where in Walter
Camp's time there were barely a score, the
business of passing upon the superiority of

{Continued on page 67)

Rogers Hornsby
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Heading South With the Books
All Sails Set for Purple Seas and Turquoise Skies, With

A Splendid Cargo of Romantic Volumes
When It's Cocktail Time in Cuba

By Basil Woon. (Horace Liveright, New
York.)PUT together with asophisticated egg-

beater rather than with a pen, this
book results in a travel souffle full of

real information tinged with the most de
licious of flavors. (We fear it is rum—but
what of that!)

Mr. Woon introduces you to all you
should know as a dignified tourist in a
foreign land, and then he lays his arm
across your shoulders and says, "That being
attended to, now come along with me and
I'll show you the 'inside stuff' of this
Island."

Meaning, in just a few of the instances—
the story of the fabulous rise of Cuban
millionaires when sugar was king; the
anecdote of how Alphonso XIII's life
was saved by a bottle of Bacardi; the
shocking way that jai-alai players do not
train, but sit around and eat anything they
like and develop, nevertheless, into the
fastest men on their feet in the world.

He tells us how the Cuban police are such
regular guys that there exist instances
when they will not only take you back to
your hotel room but wUl put you to bed;
that it takes one hundred dollars to train a
game cock (in case you think of trying it);
that no nation on earth so adores its children
as the Cubans do; and that you need no
visa to your passport to enter the "Pearl of
the Antilles."

In equally chatty moods, the early story
of the country is spread before us, and as we
read, "the ghosts of golden galleons ride at
anchor in Havana Bay." The laughter dies
away for a moment when we reach those
chapters about Cuba's long, bitter struggle
for liberty, and a place among the nations of
the earth, and we wonder at the fight they
put up.

Now, an era of intense national and
young enthusiasm, stimulated by American
enterprise, makes the little land lying only
one hundred miles off our own Key West a
very important spot. It is indeed cocktail
time in Cuba!

Mr. Woon covers the whole adventurous
history, from the buccaneers who drank
quarts and quarts of sixteenth and seven
teenth century rum, to the off-for-a-holiday
American who takes his Daiquiri in the
patio of some splendid hostelry, watching at
the tables nearest his own, Anita Loos,
Mayor Jimmy "W'alker, Mrs. Vincent Astor

By Claire "Wallace Flynn

and Will Rogers, and all the rest of the
crowd.

As a matter of fact, much seriousness lies
between the author's gay lines, and he takes
pains to tell us that Havana is not a 'Svild
town." It is, on the contrary, and if you
like it that way, a very romantic spot in
deed; and to help along in that vein Mr.
Woon adds to his pages a Spanish-English
lexicon for a mild flirtation. This may come
in handy even if you have to stay at home
this winter—for you never can tell!

More or less of a "trip South" just to
read this book. Have one with Mr. Woon.

Mexico and Its Heritage
By Ernest Gruciiiiig. (The Century Com

pany, New York.)
ONE of the most interesting things about

Mexico to most of us, is the fact that
it lies at the threshold of our door. It
forces us to notice it.

The sound of its revolutions creeps into
our own house, and it flings, with rather a
dramatic gesture, its ignorance and supersti
tion at our feet. As we stand in our windows
and look across the Rio Grande, we sec
deep into a country geographically as close
as a t-\rin to us and yet completely alien at
heart.

"International good-will and peace," says
Mr. Gruening, "are deeply involved in the
relations of the United States with Mexico

. and, he points out. study and toler
ance and sympathy are the only medicines
M-ith which we can cure our tragic inability
to "get along" with our immediate neighbor.

The author has sacrificed neither interest
nor charm of writing to the serious purpose
of his volume which is to present a faithful
stor>' of a people and their civilization.

He has, in fact, packed his book with
color and drama. Here is the whole mys
terious conflicting tale: the fever of the
Spanish freebooters for gold, the Indian
civilization upon which they trod, the
patriarchal system which even to-day sur
vives (sometimes poetically, sometimes with
horrible oppression) in the great hacicndas of
the plateau—the last outposts of feudalism.

Boring root-deep into his subject, Mr.
Gruening touches the inevitable revolutions,
the religious conflicts, the ignorance, beauty,
aspirations and multiple contradictions of a
mixed race which, no matter how we have

attempted to approach it, has continued to
remain antagonistic, complex and obscure.

As we sit reading Mr. Gruening's fascinat
ing pages, it is easy to understand how
difficult it has been for Mexican leaders to
impose modern social and political experi
ments upon so ancient a heritage. That
anything at all has resulted except periodic
"eruptions" is the great wonder.

But much has resulted, as you will realize
as you get into this book. The principles of
republicanism arc a passion with millions of
the people. Time is all that is needed; time
and friendliness and sympathy.

Meanwhile, if we have a chance and a
holiday offers itself, try Mexico. No more
thrilling and picturesque land beckons the
traveler, and be sure to take along this
priceless mine of information by Mr.
Gruening.

The Great Horn Spoon
By Eugene Wright. (Bobbs-Merrill Co.,

Indianapolis.)
T-JOW one's spirit soars at the story of

youth which simply refuses to knuckle
down, to tie itself to a stupid round of exist
ence, to tame its soul into an acceptance of
Hfe and adventure second-hand and warmed
over!

The odors of cinnamon and cloves, the
pungent aroma of Brazilian coffee drifting
out of some dark doorway along the water
front of a seaport have tugged at many a
young heart. ^But it had to stop at that.

Eugene Wright simply obeyed the call, and
followed it gloriously around the world.

There were moments when we put down
this utterly exciting book and cried; "Now
look here, young man, you are going a bit
too far. You can't expect us to believe.
. . ." But this amazing traveler is telling the
truth.

The tiger hunts, so casually begun; the
rough life on board the Hyacinth; the de
bonair capture by the Arabs; the floating
island; those nights in Singapore; the lovely
dancer of the desert; the tin cans that
passed as currency; the colorful flotsam
of the Orient—in fact, the whole breathless
narrative.

We suppose there must be people like this
—to balance the duU old world, and to pro
vide tales for the imprisoned horde who
strain, heartbreakingly, at the chains of
civilization. We're glad Mr. Wright is
one of them.

{Contimted on page 70)



January, 1929

m

%

\

Katharine Cornell in ""'The Age of Innocence
'fF YORK in the era of the Tweed Ring is the hack-
ground for "The Age of Innocence" the dramatiza

tion of Edith Whartoh's novel. Miss Cornell gives a rich
and varied performance of the tragic Countess Olensha;
a performance brilliant tvith the illusion ofgreat personal
beauty. In spite of its interesting notes on the manners

-If rr

and customs of the period and its occasional moments of
dramatic intensity, the play would lag sadly at times
were it not for Katharine Cornell's fascination, Arnold
Korff^s splendid acting and a fine character bit done by
Katharine Steivart as a cosmopolitan old dowager who
feels free from strict conformance to convention— E. R. D_
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The Theatre Guild and George Bernard
Shaw have combined again to produce a
thoroughly delightful entertainment—
"Major Barbara." The group to the left
shows JVinifred Lenihan as the Salvation
Major; Elliot Cabot as her drum bcaler,
rather more interested in Major Barbara
than ill the work of salvation; and Percy
JFaram, as a very tough and recalcitrant
cockney. All these are excellent, as is
Dudley Digges, playing Barbara's father,
the millionaire munitions^ mancjacturer

The American theatre goers some
times know a good thing when they
see it. Ever since Beatrice Lillie
(above) stepped out on our stage
and sang "March With Me," in the
course of the English Chariot's
Revue, tve have tried to keep her
busy on this side of the Atlantic.
She's set noiv for a long run in
"This Year of Grace," a revue for
which the ubiquitous Noel Coward
ivrote book, lyrics and music, and
in which he does a fair share ofact
ing. It's a good show,ivell dressed,
tuneful, gay, but the priceless
clowning of Beatrice Lillie towers
high over all other attractions

Polly Walker {left) is the attractive star of an all
George Cohan musical comedy called "Billie." It is
a bright story furbished with several taking songs,
a great diversity of dances and a good-looking, ver
satile cast that can act, sing, and dance satisfy-
ingly. Some of these talented people are Robijison
I^ewbold, Joseph Wagstaf(--a new and personable
juvenile—Ernie and Val Stanton and Charles Sabin
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To the right are Peggy Wood and
Kenneth McKenna, who play with
high spirit and perfect harmony
the chief rbles in Aiistin Strong's
"A Play Without a Name." It is
an understanding story of a loyal
young couple whoplug steadfastly
and with sacrifice for the thing
they want, and nearly come to
spiritual shipwreck when their
efforts seem doomed to failure.
But in the end their rewards quite
dazzle them and there is much
comedy by the way. The play is
perfectly cast and tvell acted

Dorothy Gish (right) has come out of the movies
and thereby made many of us regret that she has
so long confined her taleiits to the silent drama.
James Rennie and Catherine Willard play with
her in "Young Love," a thoughtful and charming
comedy by Samson Raphaelson. Miss Gish brings
u flexible, pleasing voice and graceful stage-presence
as well as her known talent as a comedienne to this
play of modern lovers, determined to test all the
pitfalls before they embark on the sea of matrimony

Dramatic talent runs in the Davis family. Owen
Davis, who wrote "To-night at 12," is our most
prolific playwright, and his son Owen Davis, Jr.
(left), who makes his debut in this play, is by
way of being a very promising young actor.
Caught ill a net of complicated loyalties, he and
his young sweetheart almost lose their chance

happiness through the marital mishap of
their elders. Pictured with him is Viola
Frayne, tvho also givesa good account of herself

Captions by
Esther R. Bien
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Tj in Indo-China, a possession of the French, there is the arms of a French officer. Years later, ivhen she is aboutenough authentic color and strangeness of the Far East to to escape back to happy jungle life with Kim and their son,
nola the interest almost ivithcmt thestory. Miss Menken plays now a young man, sheisforced to sacrifice her happinessagain
with Jme power the rote oj Thi-Linh, a Eurasian., who is torn to save the hoy from a murder charge. Felix Krembs, Ara
Jrom Kim, her native lover, because of caste and thrown into Gerald and Valerie Bergere also deserve applause,—E. R. B.

?9Helen Menken in ^^Congai

The Elks Magazine
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The yowig man made a movement and then there was the gleam, of something bright and metallic

At the End of the Path
GREGORY watched the torn

I scraps of paper blazing in the fire-
place. A weary, cynical smile lay

upon his face. A curling flame licked the
last piece into ashes, and he turned to the
open window on the other side of the room.
The chintz curtains stirred tremulously in
a gentle spring breeze, and from the streets
came the shrill crics of children at play.
He looked about for a few moments, survey
ing the restful charm of the room that had
been his home for two years, and then picked
up his hat from the bed and went out into
the hall.

" Coin' to take a little walk, Mr. Greg
ory?"—the landlady'svoice came in a thin
wail from the open door of the front room.

"That's right—seems like a nice night"—
he hurried down the stairs to shut off the
possibility of further conversation.

Once on the street he turned westward
and walked swiftly past rows of towering
apartment houses, until he reached Central
Park, which stretdied before him enveloped
in darkness. He passed through the gate
way at the end of the street and turned into
a by-path which wound tortuously toward
the quiet retreat which was his goal. The
smell of spring was in the air, and from
benches in the shadows under the trees came

By John Peter Toohey
Illustrated by J. S. Hulme

the murmur of whispered conversations and
the light laughter of girls.

He quickened his pace, heedless of evcrj'-
thing e.xcept his own thoughts. Presently
he found himself where the path ended, like
a blind alley, in a dense clump of shrubbery.
The arching branches of two great elms
formed a sheltering nook into which the
moonlight could not penetrate. He sought
his favorite bench in the gloom, and was re
lieved to find it unoccupied. There was no
sound nor sight of life. The silence was al
most overpowering. Tom Gregory flung
himself on the bench, gripping its back with
tense, strained fingers. He sat, immobile,
for many minutes.

Presently the stillness was broken by the
sound of approaching footsteps. They were
faltering footsteps. The man on the bench
peered anxiously ahead to where the moon
light, filtering through the sparse branches of
other trees, made a lace-Uke pattern on the
asphalt walk. A figure came into view, the
figure of a tall, bare-headed young man whose
shoulders sagged in a way that suggested
unspeakable dejection or extreme fatigue.

"Damn," murmured the other man as he
watched the intruder intently.

The young man looked around uncertainly
and sat down on a bench about twenty-five
feet away. A beam of moonlight fell upon
his face and the watcher saw written there
an agony that was terrifying. The young
man made a movement and then there was
the gleam of something shining and metaUic.
The watcher leaped to his feet and sprang
toward the other bench.

"Don't—don't—don't—for God's sake,
don't," he screamed.

'^HE young man turned toward him in
startled amazement, and the next mo

ment his arms were pinioned in a fierce
grip. A revolver slipped from his hand and
clattered noisily on the sidewalk.

Tom Gregory, releasing his hold, stooped
to pick up the weapon. The young man
clutched at his arm in a wild frenzy.

"Give it back to me," he cried. "You
can't stop me—I've got to— Oh, God!"—

His voice trailed off in a choky gasp, and
then great convulsive sobs shook his thin
body. The older man dropped down on the
bench beside him and threw a comforting
arm around his shoulder.

{Continued on page 72)
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"W that do you think I pay you for? "W Mart Smedley asked aggrievedly.
^ ' "Sweet charity!" The Idaho

Kid said impudently, grinning at the^scowl-
ing bookmakerfor whomhe worked. "Don t
gimme any argument about that, Mart.
A lot o' these wise babies on the lawn got
the idea you greaseme for herdin' umpchays
into your book, but I knowl It's just your
good heart."

" You pick a sweetspot for your comedy!
Mart growled. "Do you know that we're
two grand down the drain pipe for the last
three days?"

"We!" said Idaho. "Loan us your hand
kerchief til! I wipe our eyes! We! Last
week you were four thousan' on top for the
meet an' tcllin' me how you got your start!
You make a dutch book for the last three
days an' we're two down! You got your
grammar out o' your bank-book!"

"Yah!" said Mart. "Y'ain't shown me
a strange face in a week!"

"It's the cotton crop in Siberia," the
Idaho Kid explained.

"Huh?" said Mart.
"It's a Hop." Idaho went on. "The

Whingtiddleums bit it."
"What are you talkin' about?"
"Strange faces," said Idaho. "That's

why there ain't any here at Belmont this
last week."

"There ain't any cotton in Siberia!"
Mart said.

The Elks Magazine

Nobody's
Sucker

By William Slavens McNutt
Illustrated by Herman Palmer

"That's what I'm tellin' you," said Idaho.
"No fresh cotton there; no new apes here.
It's simple."

"You kiddin' me?"
"That's one guess," said Idaho playfully.

"You're warm. Nopeekin' now!"
"You hustle some new customers for the

book this afternoon or I'll give you time off
to think up a good line!" Mart threatened.

"Yeth, papa," Idaho lisped in a high
treble. "If I do my housework can I have
a lollypop to dunk in my gin to-night? Can
I, papa? Can I?"

He duckcd the exasperated pass Smedley
made at him. adjusted his hat and tie and
strolled from the lawn into the cool clamor
ous gloom of the lofty, cement-floored space
under the grandstand, a thin, trig, swaggery
figure of a young racketeer politely accosting
unknown arrivals.

"Fixed up, sir? Smedley's book. Best
prices on the lawn, sir. All right, sir. No
offense. Just trying to be of service, sir.
You, sir? Have you made your arrange
ments? Sorry! No harm in asking, eh?
Smedley's book, gentlemen. Top prices."

After fifteen fruitless minutes of this Idaho
breasted a lunch bar and ordered a sand wich
and a glass of milk,

"How's business?" the waiter inquired.
"Can't say," Idaho said wearily. "Haven't

seen any."
He bit into the sandwich and looked over

the incoming crowd with a cynical eye.

"What a waste!" he exclaimed. "Dollar
twenty train fare. Three cighly-five nut at
the gate. Afternoon shot. All on account
o' the sillylaw! Wasn't for the law we could
catch 'em comin' home from work an' take
it away from 'em with a pistol."

A thin, apologetic little man with a gray
suit, a gray hat and gray eyes, appeared at
the bar beside the Idaho Kid and attracted
the waiter's attention.

"Ham an' cheese," the waiter recited.
"Cold milk an' pie. Apple, peach an' "

"No, thaiiks," the newcomer said difh-
dently. "I—I ate down-town. I just
wondered if you could tell me something.
How do I find a—a—Is there somebody here
^vho—who—" he leaned forward and whis
pered, "who takes bets?"

I"*HE Idaho Kid hastily swallowed his
mouthful of sandwich and slipped a

guiding palm under the little gray-haired
man's elbow.

"Right this way, sir," he chanted. "Smed
ley's book. Top prices.''

"I haven't been to a race-course for some
time," the little old man confessed nervously.
"There's been a good deal of change."

"Yes. indeedy," Idaho said sympatheti
cally. "It isn't like the old days."

"They had open books then," the old man
said wistfully. "You just walked right up
and "

"Sure!" said Idaho. "Them was the

#
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times. Still an' all we don't do so bad by
the boys right now. 'Course the lawn's
lousy with cheatin' pikers, but Smedley'U
treat you as well as any o' the old gang.
Here we are. I'll introduce you to Mr.
Smedley. I didn't get your name."

"Cockins," the little man said timidly.
"William H. Cockins."

Idaho eased him through the ring of odd
shoppers surrounding Smedley and his tab
man.

"This is Mr. Cockins, Mr. Smedley," he
said with an air. "Mr. Cockins wants to
do a little investing, so I "

"How much you want to put up?"
Smedley asked.

"I—1 don't know yet," Cockins said ner
vously, flushing. "I just wanted to find out
where—I mean how I went about to "

''"li/fR. COCKINS hasn't been around
••*lately," Idaho explained, fluttering an

explanatory eyelid for Smedley's benefit. "He
doesn't understand some of our new ways."

"Oh." said Smedley, eyeing Cockins with
more interest. "Um! Well, whatever you
want to bet durin' the day you put it in this
little envelope an' leave it with me, see?
Then you take these here slips an' mark
your bets on them, see? Put in the name
o' the horse an' the odds an' what you want
to bet. Then you leave them slips with
me an' we'll credit you with what you win
or check vour losses against your deposit;
Get it?"'

Cockins nodded uncertainly. "I—I think
so," he said. "I may be a little clumsy
about it at first, but "

"Oh, that's all right," Smedley assured
him. "Anything you don't understand
just ask me. We're here to see you get took
carc of right. How much do you want
to put up?"

"Well—er—how much can I bet?"
Cockins asked timidly.

Smedley looked at the little man with
increased interest. The surface indica
tions of big money were lacking, but one
never could tell.

"Guess I can handle any amount you'll
want to play," he said. "How hard do you
figure on hittin' me?"

"Oh, I didn't mean it that way!" Cockins
assured him hastily. "I mean can I—. Do
you take small bets?"

"From two dollars up," said Smedley.
Cockins nodded. "That's all right," he

said. "You see I—I thought I'd just start
in small at first, and "

"That's a grand idea," Smedley assured
him. "You'd be surprised how many
people have it. Well, here's your envelope.
What do youwant to put up to begin with?"

"Would twenty dollars be all right?"
Cockins asked anxiously.

Smedley nodded. Cockins took two tens
from his pocket and nervously slipped them
into the small envelope.

"A big fish you hooked!" Smedley whis
pered scornfully back of his hand to the
Idaho Kid.

"He might grow," Idaho whispered back.
"What are you kickin' about? He's in
the pond an' wigglin', ain't'_he?"

The Idaho Kid saw no more of Mr. Cock
ins until after the last race. Then the little
man plucked him by the sleeve and asked
him where and how he was to get his money.

"Have a good day?" The Idaho Kid
asked.

Cockins smiled like a pleased child.
"Pretty good, I think," he said happily.
"Unless I make a mistake somehow I think
I must have won a little over two hundred
dollars."

The Idaho Elid whistled. "If you won
over two hundred dollars you didn't make
many mistakes," he assured him.

"I parlayed," the old man explained.
"You sec I just bet five dollars on that
horse named Royal Roller that was in the
third race. Mr. Smedley told me he was
twenty to one."

"Um!" said The Idaho Kid. "You had
that beetle, huh?"

"He won," said Cockins.
"Don't let anybody tell you different!"

The Idaho Kid said emphatically. "He
won goin' away by plenty! Who touted
you onto that lizard?"

Cockins blinked.
"How did you come to bet on that horse?"

The Idaho Kid translated his slang pa
tiently.

"I thought he'd win," Mr. Cockins
explained.

"W^ell," said The Idaho Kid. "That's a
reason. That put you a hundred on top."

"Yes," said Cockins. "That's the way
I figured it."

"They never jailed a man yet for figurin'
that way," The Idaho Kid assured him.
"What was the next thing you thought was
goin' to win?"

"That horse named Spring Green that
ran in the fifth race," Cockins said.

The Idaho Kid whistled. "You're a
picker!" he exclaimed. "What did you bet
on him? "

"The hundred dollars I won in the third
race," Cockins said. "Mr. Smedley said
Spring Green was six to five. That means
I win a hundred and twenty on that race,
doesn't it?"

The Idaho Kid grinned. "You won a
century an' bet it right back at him, huh?"

"I parlayed." Cockins said.
" I'll say you did!" The Idaho Kid agreed.

"What else did you bet?"
"Nothing," said Cockins. "I couldn't

seem to figure out any other horses that were
pretty sure to win to-day."

"That's what you get for not doin' your
home-work!" The Idaho Kid chided him.
"Still an' all two hundred an'
twenty mint berries on a five-button
note ain't such a sinful waste of
a sunny afternoon for a sharp

The Idaho Kid
slipped a guid
ing palm under
the little gray-
haired man's el-
how. "Right this
way^ sir," he
chanted. "Smed-
ley's book. Top

prices"
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shooter that ain't been around since Jimmy
Rowe was a jock!"

"That's what I figured I won," Cockins
said happOy. "Two hundred and twenty.
That's right, isn't it?"

"If that ain't right Man o' War was a
truck-horse!" The Idaho Kid exclaimed.
"Right! Mister, it's rich! It just goes to
show that a fish don't need to be big and
have teeth."

"What?" said Cockins.
"Wouldn't you laugh," said The Idaho

Kid, "if you seen a great big bold bad pirate,
with a knife in his teeth an' a spear in each
mitt, go sailin' out to sea lookin' for sharks,
and then come floatin' in with the tide all
bit in the heel by a minnow? "

Mr. Cockins didn't know W'hat that was
all about, but he laughed just to please.

"And now," he said with a touch of
anxiety, "where do I—get my money?"

"Right out o' the bold bad pirate's pants,
oldtimer," The Idaho Kid said. "Come
along with me an' I'll show you where
Smedley an' his cashier hang out. It's on
your way out to the train. You can get
it there to-night or here to-morrow before
the first race. You comin' down to-mor-
row."

"Yes," said Cockins, "but I—I'd rather
have it to-night, I think."

/GRINNING,The Idaho Kid accompanied
Cockins along the graveled walk toward

the train platform to where Smedley and his
cashier stood settling wth' those who tarried
to cash.

"Mr. Cockins here," said The Idaho Kid,
"figures he's got a little gravy in the bowl
he'd like to have poured for him now."

"Two forty," the cashier said. "Right?"
Cockins gulped and nodded. "I think

so," he said huskily. "Twenty I deposited
and two hundred and twenty that I—I
won."

The cashier counted out two one hundred
dollar bills and two twenties. Cockins took
them with a trembling hand.

"Thank you," he said faintly.
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"See you to-morrow, Mr. Cockins?"
Smedley asked hospitably. ^

"Yes," Cockins said gratefuUy. Uh,
yes, I'U be here to-morrow. Thanks.

The Idaho Kid made a face at Smedley
over Cockin's head. . .

"Hookany big fish to-day? he mquired.
Smedley scowled and muttered .an oath.

The Idaho Kid laughed and dnfted along
with Cockins toward the New York tram.

"He seems a ver>' niceman," Cockins said.
"Who?" said The Idaho Kid. Smed-

ley>"
Cockins nodded. The Idaho Kid grinned

and said nothing.
Seated in the coach Cockins peered outthewindow anddrew a deep breath. ^ _
"My!" hesaid. "It was pretty, wasn t it.
"Pretty?" said The Idaho Kid. ^
"The trees," Cockins explained. the

grass and the track and the horses mnmng.
The cheering and—andeverything.

"Oh," said The Idaho Kid. "1 s pose so.
"I expect you're so used to it all it seems

ordinar)^ to you," Cockins said. _ ^
"I guess so," The Idaho Kid said. I ni

around all the time." . ,
Cockins looked out the window again ana

sighed. . 1
"This is the first time I've been at a track

in thirty-five years." he said.
"Yeah?" said The Idaho Kid. Horses

them davs have four legs same as now.
"When I was a young feUow I used to

go to the old Guttenberg track, Cockins
went on. "And Monmouth."

"You sound like a page out of an old
record book," The Idaho Kid said. Where
you beensince themdays? Away sorne placc.

"No." said Cockins. "No. I I fiot
married."

"Oh," said The Idaho Kid.

"JyJY WIFE didn't like horse-racing,"
Cockins explained.

"No," said The Idaho Kid.
don't." , , „

"She was afraid I'd lose my head,
Cockins said. ,

The Idaho Kid grinned. "Not m any o
the bootleg books workin' these days, he
declared. "They might take your shirt an
your shoes if you went overboard, but
your head . That's safe on your
shoulders, mister! They wouldn t take a
horse-player's head as security for a Cana
dian dime with a hole in it!"

'Wives

Cockins squirmed. "You think it's fool
ish to bet on a horse-race?" he asked

"Me?" said The Idaho Kid. "I should
say not! If people didn't bet on horse
races what would I do? Punch a time-clock
some place I s'pose. I should knock my
own racket!"

"People make money at it," Cockins
declared stoutly. And then, anxiously:
"Don't they?"

"I hear tell," said The Idaho Kid. He
looked at Cockins curiously. "Listen,
mister, how comc you walk in an' get your
feet wet after bein' on dry land for thirty-
five years?"

Cockins sighed. "Well," he said hesi
tantly. "I . Well—I'll tellyou."

The following afternoon, an hour before
post-time forthe first race,, MartSmedley

was in the grandstand consulting with his
docker and figuring on the morning line. The
Idaho Kid drifted up and sat beside him
until he had finished, working thoughtfully
the while on a succession of cigarettes.

" 'Member that little pale gray rooster
I brought you yesterday?" he asked.
"Cockins?"

Smedley nodded.
"I rode back to town with him last night

an' he got lippy- He's playin' the horses
for a livin' now."

Alart smiled. "Good idea if he don't
figure on livin' too long. What is he? A

^"fhe Idaho Kid nodded. "A funny one.
He used to plav 'em over in Jersey when
he was a young fellow. Thirty-five years
ago he got married an' promised his wife
he'd never bet on a horse agam. He kept
that promise tillyesterday." _

"Prob'ly a record,' Mart said. What of
it? You collectin' to get him a medal or

^°^He lost his job Saturday," The Idaho
Kid said. "The same job he had when he
got married. Keepin' books for some hotel
supply firm down in the lower part of town.
They set him down 'cause he went an' got

"That?'too bad." Mart agreed. "What
am I supposed to do? Write a letter to the
papers about it?"

"All the time he was workni on th-.t
iob he was handicappin' horses on the
sly," The Idaho Kid went on. "Workin'
zt it on the train comin' an' goin' every
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day from his home over in New Jersey.
Handicappin' 'em an' makin' mind bets on
his picks. He was tellin' me last night
that when he started this, awhile after he
was married, he gave himself a hundred
dollars think-bill to work on, an' since
then he's run that up to more'n eight
hundred thousan' dollars."

"One o' them Japanese horse-players,
huh?" Smedley sneered. "Mr. Oo Gee
Iffihadda I wouldahad!"

The Idaho Kid nodded. "That's it."
"Now he's lost his job an' he's.backin'

his picks with monc}- for the first time,"
Mart went on. "Ain't I worried!"

"He's got eleven hundred dollars in the
bank," The Idaho Kid grinned and shrugged.

"It's a riddle," he said. "Milk off the
eleven hundred, I suppose and then clean
out the stall for the next goat."

"I'm in business," Smedley said, sullenly.
"If my customers can't afford to buy what
they pay me for, it ain't my fault.J'

"Sure not," said The Idaho Kid. "Not
only that but if you was to bar this guy
he'd only get mad at you and go lay his
egg in some other nest on the lawn. You
can't save a sucker. Nobody can."

"Well, then," said Smedley defensively.
"No harm," said The Idaho Kid, rising.

"I just thought I'd tell you."
"Um. . . " Smedley grunted. "Bright

little ray of sunshine, ain't you? You sure
do love to shine down on a man and make
everything bright! I suppose you think I
like to go around snatchin' lollypops from
orphan babies?"

"Nope," said The Idaho Kid. "I don't
think you like it. Mart. Long as you're
cloin' it, though, I can't think of any special
reason why youshouldn't knowit."

"You brought him to me," Smedley re
minded The Idaho Kid. . ^
_"With a ring in his nose," said the latter,

fliply, "Oh, well, cheer up, Mart. Maybe
there ain't no hell. I hear talk both ways
about that."

Mart Smedley took no lollypops from the
hand of little old Mr. Cockins that week.
After the races on Saturday he paid him
a_ small sum and actually smiled as he
did so.

"How'd you do on the week? he asked
pleasantly.
, "Pretty good, I think." Cockins admitted
hesitantly. "I figure I won a gross of
three hundredand forty-two dollars."

•*V'
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"I knetv it!" Mrs.
Cochins raved on.
"JVhen he died we
found out he hadn't

been tvorking—"

W r
'c •/•-

•'Ouch!" said Smedley. "Three hundred
and forty-two up, huh? Well, that ought
to keep you in chewing-tobacco over Sun
day."

"Of course I have to pay my expenses
out of that," Cockins reminded him.

Smedley nodded. "There is that to think
about," he admitted. "Still in all you've
took home average good wages for the week,
haven't you?"

"My! Yes!" Cockins said eagerly.
"That's more money than I ever made in
that same time. Why, one evening I went
home, Wednesday, I think it was, yes . . .
Wednesday . . . with two hundred and
seventy-eight dollars in my pocket."

"My!" said Smedley. "That's a lotta
money!"

"Yes," Cockins agreed.
"Don't you think that's too much for an

unarmed man to carry loose in his pocket?"
Smedley asked.

"I've been thinking about that," Cockins
said seriously. "Would it be too much
trouble for you to pay me by check?"

Smedley laughed and clapped the old man
on the shoulder. "I run a cash book, old
man," he said. "But a few of my customers
swap checks with me. I'll let j'ou in on that.
You give me your address and I'll give you
rnine. If you're ahead at the end of the day
I'll make you out a check and mail it to you.
If you're behind you make out a check for

the amount you lost and mail it to me.
That'll save you the worry of carrying too
much money back and forth. All right?"

"Oh! that'll be fine!" Cockins said grate
fully. He started to give his street address
in a small New Jersey suburb, hesitated,

flushed. "I... think ... Would
you mind just sending it general

' delivery . . . ?" he asked.
^, The Idaho Kid came by in
' high humor and called to
^ Cockins.

I/I/'t "Comeon,sharpshooter! Last? I train for New York standin' at
the post just waitin' for two

/ more seats to be sat in! Let's
Vgrab 'em!"

'• They made the train on the
run and sat together puffing
from their sprint.

"My!" said Cockins as the
train started. "It'll seem fun
ny, to-morrow, not coming
down to the racing."

"You wouldn't want to see

racing on Sunday?" The Idaho Kid asked
in a shocked voice.

"No." said Cockins earnestly. "No. . .
no, I didn't mean that! I. . . I've had such
a wonderful time all week, though, that I'll
miss it to-morrow."

"They'll be runnin' again, Monday," the
Idaho Kid assured him.

"Yes," said Cockins. "I know." He looked
out the window and sighed. "I wish I
could bring Mrs. Cockins down," he said.

"Why not?" asked The Idaho Kid.
The little old man turned frightened

eyes on him.
"Oh. no!" he exclaimed. "No. No. ... I

couldn't do that! She wouldn't—oh . . .
my . . . no . . . she would think it was ter
rible! She doesn't know anything about me
coming down here."

"No?" said The Idaho Kid.
"No," said Cockins. "She—she doesn't

know that I lost my job. She thinks I'm
still working at the old place."

"Kiddin' her?" said The Idaho Kid,
amused.

"Not exactly," Cockins said. "I don't
want to tell her if I can help it. She'd just
feel bad and worry. I leave the house at
the same time in the morning I always did.
I come over to the Public Library and
figure the past performances there and I
catch the same train I've always gone home
on. You see, if I make a success of this

IT

racing I won't have to tell her I was ... I
was fired until.. . well. . . not right away
anyhow."

"God!" said The Idaho Kid.
"\Vhat?" said Cockins startled.
"Nothin'," The Idaho kid mumbled. "I

was just wishin' you luck, sucker. You
ain't had much, have you?"

"Why, yes," said Cockins, w^ide-eyed.
"I've done awful well. I never had any bad
luck at all up until I lost my job . . . and
then right on top of that this week I made
three hundred and forty-two. dollars at the
racing. Don't you think that's pretty
good?"

"Mister," said The Idaho Kid solemnly,
"that's marvelous!"

A T THE end of the Belmont meet, Mart
•^Smedley spoke to The Idaho Kid about
Cockins.

"I can take a joke with the next one,"
he declared, "but when a poor, old, broken-
down toothless rabbit hops along behind me
and bites a chunk of raw meat out my leg,
twelve days in succession, I claim I got
nothin' to laugh at. Do you happen to
know that that little old half portion of
gray-headed shadow, named Cockins, that
you brought to this book has hit me for
any^vhere from twenty-five to two hundred
dollars a day, ever since? And ain't gone
home loser yet?"

"Mart, stop!" The Idaho Kid giggled.
"You're brealan' my heart."

"If he's a sucker, I'm the King o' Siam,"
said Smedley. "Why, that little old guy is
the best handicapper that's been around
for many a long year."

The Idaho Kid grinned. "I'm playin'
his picks and doin' very nicely, thank you,"
he admitted. "I've made some money for
the first time since the early part of the
winter at New Orleans. I'll say he's a
handicapper!"

"Where'd he learn his stuff?" Smedley
asked. "You say yourself he ain't been
around for thirty-five years."

"A guy don't have to be around to read,
does he?" The Idaho Kid said. "That little
old goof has been pickin' em with a pencil
all his life. Why, say! He can dig down into
the dope with a nickel's worth of pine
tree and graphite and yank out a lizard
ten to fifteen pounds the best of anythin'
in the race that every wise Ike in the racket
has overlooked. Racin' luck may beat him,

{Continued on page ^4)
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^T^HE biggest gold mine in the world is not
J. in Alaska or in any other country, hut,
as Boyden Sparkes shoivs, this biggest mine
is the accumulation ofhidden treasure buried
in old churches, in thieves' dens, on desert
islands, at the bottom of the sea, and in old
jewelry and coins in a myriad secret hoards
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^ I ^HERE are persons—charlatans usu-
I ally—with a curious gift for deluding

"*• themselves and others into a belief that
blind-folded they can envision happenings
out of the past simply by holding in their
hands some object closely associated with
the events which they describe. Give one
of them a Roman dagger and you Avill be
thrilled by an exciting evil-eye-witness ac
count of the assassination of Julius Cnjsar.
Give another a sealed envelope with the
explanation that it is a manuscript taken
from a bottle found at sea and yQU will
hear described the sinking of the Lnsitania.
Hand to another an Indian arrowhead and
your medium will re-write James Fenimore
Cooper with an astonishing celerity. Stu
dents of the super-normal index persons
with such talents as psychometrists.

Now I have a test to which I should like
to submit the very best of these weirdly
functioning minds, t should like to place
in the medium's sensitive fingers an ingot of
gold from the great mounds of metal in the
vaults of the United States Assay Office in
32 Wall Street, next to the Subtreasury
Building, and then invite her—it would be
^ woman—to recite for me an outline of
history that would drive H. G. AVells's
volume out of the booksellers' markets.

That test should not be unreasonable if
the skill of these fakirs is anywhere near as
genuine as the metal with which we are con
cerned. That gold which plates the harder
metal of your wrist watch is as old as the
world. It may have been mined a year ago
or ten thousand years ago and no man can
say when or where unless he possesses in a
genuine form those psychometric powers
which I believe to be invariabh' spurious.

Economists, in fumbling around for a.
concise and lucid explanation of the magic
of gold, have told us that for a variet\' of
reasons found in combination so satis
factorily in no other substance it has become
the most reliable standard of values in every
kind of market, whether the thing sold was
the body of a slave or the-privilege of enter
ing a sacred temple. Included in this con
stellation of virtues arc rarity, indestructi
bility, beauty and divisibility without loss.
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The Biggest Gold Mine
By Boyden Sparkes

Drawings by Harry Lees

Most of us will concede its rarity without
argument; likewise its beauty except in the
guise of a front tooth; its divisibility with
out loss can be demonstrated by the bright
pupils in any high-school physics class; but
its indestructibility is something concerning
which you might start a lively debate. If it
is not destructible what has become of all
the gold that has been mined since so late a
date as the time of King Solomon?

In all the world the total of gold for
financial usages, including bullion in storage
as well as money in circulation, is an amount
that may be expressed as eight billions of
dollars worth; yet this is less than half of
the gold that has been mined, according to
competent statisticians, since Columbus dis
covered America. They say that the total
of gold produced from the world's mines
in that time would be worth, according to
existing values, eighteen billion dollars. That
leaves ten billion dollars worth of gold to be
accounted for. What became of it? Whohasit?

The truth about much of this unaccounted-
for treasure is that it has become, through
a myriad process, a part of a reservoir of
wealth that financiers know is the world's
biggest gold mine. A shift in values, a
sharp reduction in the amount produced by
the mines of the world over a period of
years, would certainlj' bring some of this
lost gold back into service as money. It
would come from many strange places. In
this country it would reach the assay offices
on its way to the mint in the form of sacred
church vessels, old and blackened jewelry,
ancient coins of gO\^ernments that have
ceased to exist.

A few weeks ago I asked an official of the
New York Assay Office if t^ey received many
old coins in the course of a day's work
there; and if many persons came in to have
their great-grandmother's earrings melted
down for the gold that is in them.

"The truth is," he told me, "that a great
many of our cuslomers deliver gold to us in
a form which they themselves have given it

by melting it down. A pawn-broker, for
example, will extract the precious stone
from out-moded settings, melt these down
for their gold and then sell that gold to us.
Because it is the policy of the government
to cast gold into coin free of all charge,
what they get from us is the market price of
their gold. But it is rare indeed that they
ask for gold coin in return. They are quite
content to get the same kind of green paper
money that is passed out to you at your
bank when you present a check.

"Some of the gold that comes to us has
been melted down by thieves to disguise it
beyond the possibility of identification by
its true owners. But that is not our busi
ness, either. If you were to bring us a chest
of pirate treasure drenched with the blood
of the victims from whom it was stolen
you would not be bothered with impertinent
questions. Your name, your address, that
would be all; and if you wish to buy gold
for any purpose we will sell you as much as
you wish, giving you a dollar's worth of gold
for every dollar."

COMETIMES, though, the government
does act a bit snooty about gold that is

offered to it. A few months ago there ar
rived in New York aboard a German liner,
twenty crimson casks that contained gold
bars worth $5,000,000. Each bar was
stamped with the imprint of the existing
government of Russia. The heavy casks
were transported from the ship to the vaults
of two of the big New York banks in ar
mored automobiles under a formidable guard
of men equipped as for battle. Ordinarily
such a shipment would have been taken
first to the Assay Office so that the purity
of its contents could be established; but
this time there was no such step.

Presently Wall Street v.as ablaze with
gossip about that gold. Russian bonds,
pledges of the old regime of the Czar who
was murdered at Ekaterinburg, leaped up
ward in value, becoming something more
than mere sheets of parchment paper. Froni
France there came a stream of cabled
orders to New York brokers to buy Russian
bonds "at the market." All because the
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Soviet government had shipped gold to the
United States. Russian rentes that had
been quoted at S5 for each 1,000 ruble
certificate (worth at one time S500) gained
S3 in value within a week. Repudiated by
the existing government in Russia these
bonds represent so many broken promises.

Then the two banks that were acting as
agents for this gold shipment made a formal
request to the mint to assay the gold and
purchase it. Officials there declined to ac
cept the gold until there had been a ruling
by the Treasury Department. The Trea
sury referred the case to the State Depart
ment, and after some ofhcial shrugging of
shoulders there a ruling was obtained from
the Department of Justice.

That department held that the Assay
Office could purchase the gold legally only
if the two New York banks which offered
it would guarantee title to it. This the
banks refused to do, and so the gold was
shipped back across the sea; this time to
England, where it probably has been pur
chased by the British .
government. Once it
has been stamped with
the imprint of the
British government it
will be as accep-
tablehereas if it
•were fresh from
the hills of Cali
fornia.

After the Mexican revolu
tion you might have seen
a curious institution in
the City ofMexico known
as the Thieves'' Market,
ivhere a strange and
clamorous assortment of
merchants dispose of the
flotsam and jetsam of rev
olutionary loot and the
stealings of street thieves

Was all of that gold once cast in the form
of Russian coins? Was some of it a part of
the lavish ornamentation of the Czaristic
establishment? Was it a part of the per
sonal fortune of the late Nicholas II? The
answer is a part of the secret history of
Russia, but it is no more secret than the
past of all the rest of the gold that is housed in
the various storehousesof treasure, the vaults
of the Federal Reser\'e Banks, the Treasury
in Washington, the various Assay GfTices.
. In some respects it has the properties of

a fluid and gold that oncc ornamented the
Queen of Sheba's alluring arms as bracelets
may now be merged with virgin red gold

from Australia in that watch chain that
spans your abdomen. In spite of the
tendencies of all mankind to hoard it,
to devisestrange hiding-places for it, it

is an incurablewandererand strays over the
earth taking many forms. Benvenuto
Cellini, medieval artist in metals, has left
in his aubiography a record of many fine
things that existed first of all in his brain
and then in exquisite formsofgold; but those
that survive to-day in the collections of
museums and millionaires are the things he
cast in metals less valuable.

After the Mexican revolution you might
have seena similardestructive force at work
in a curious institution in the City of
Mexico ^known as the Thieves' Market.
Walled inon one side by an old church, it is
a grimy plaza where a strange and clamorous
assortmentof merchantsdisposeof a variety
of wares,_ hardware, silver spurs, sombreros,
automobile accessories, pistols, paintings.
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books, mantel pieces, tapestries, the flotsam
and jetsam of revolutionary loot and the less
pretentious stealings of street thieves.

Silver wrought by long dead craftsmen
into platters big enough for a turkey; into
heavy candlesticks and similar utensils.
Such things could be bought there by any
one who admired them at the market price
of the silver with which they were made.
They weresold by weight and at the slightest
rustic of alarm rare pieces were cast into
melting pots and reduced to masses as free
from distinguishing murks as the water that
runs from a piece of melted ice. Under such
influences were the finest pieces of European
goldsmiths destroyed by the unscrupulous
traders that followed every army that
marched and counter-marched through
Western civilization during hundreds of
years.

A RESTLESS substance gold, so that it
is no wonder that much of it is counted

as missing. The world contains to-day
buried treasure than has been imagined by
all the fiction writers of our day.
deposit boxes are an institution not so old
in our history as the Civil W^ar.

The people of every nation, including our
own, have been accustomed to secrete tlieir
treasure with a cunning that sometimes has
defeated the purpose of the effort. It is a
natural instinct. Men hide wills. I hey
hide jewels and they hide gold; and som^
times they die leaving their treasure stiU
hidden, to become a part of the greatest
storeof gold, the unknown quantity that is a
constant puzzle to economists. .

Much of that unknown quantity, or
course, is at work, but assuming that au
that men control were by some magic to be
assembled there would still be a great por
tion of that ten billions of dollars' wortii tnat

we should have to set
down as "missing,incalculable amount h^
been lost beyond re-

''''iS'̂ the middle ages.

during that time, for example,
successive romances of that mon
arch, Henry VlII, were making

copy that went to waste because there
were no tabloid newspapers to iise of
It, there was a severe law which
capitd crime for anyone to subject the gold
or sdver coins of the realm to a pfoce^
known as "dusting" Shrewd individuals
had been in the habit of dumping mto a
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canvas sack all the
gold coins of which
they could get pos
session and then
shaking them so
vigorously that
particles of gold were in this manner dis
lodged from each of the coins. Money
lenders dusted the coins passing through
their hands as faithfully as the bankers of
to-day charge interest on all that they lend.
This gold dust was not lost, of course, but
was turned into freshly minted coins, How
ever, that susceptibility of gold coins to lose
by abrasion always has been an important
cause of wastage. Baser metals used as an
alloy in the modern methods of coinage by
hardening the coins have reduced this loss
materially, but not, of course, entirely.

Tlie bank clerk fingering the coins that
he pays out at Christmas time, wears ever
so slightly the glittering surface of the
yellow pieces; the Western pedlar uncon
sciously "dusts" the coins he carries in his
leather purse; the child who drops such a
treasure into the slot of a ceramic pig that
contains within its belly his hoard of pennies
has by that action poured into a bigger
maw an infinitesimal quantity of gold.
When the pig at last is shattered and its
contents spent a liny bit of gold remains
|o,st; it has gone back into the world's
biggest gold mine, into the intangible store
house where it remains hidden beyond any
known method of profitable recovery. In
any one of Uncle Sam's gold refineries, such
as the New YorkAssay Oflice, it would not,
of course, be lost because there electric
recovery operations are pursued to such a
relentless degree that at the close of each
year the government is in possessionof more
gold than it has bought.

' I ^HIS paradox may be explained by say
ing that precious metals are bought by

the government on an assay basisof 99.75,
but the recovery is on a basis of 9999, so
that the books showa percentage of recovery
against receipts in excess of 100. Nothing
escapes, you will be told at the Assay Office.

In the basement of the Assay Office there
is a tank which is called the sewer. Into
this descend the foul electrolytic solutions
which have been employed to refine the
gold and silver and platinum bought by the
government. Those heavj', acid fluids are
treated until they have surrendered the last
atom of the precious metals which they con
tain. That is one possible source of loss
that is closed; but there is another—the
smoke-stack.

(
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Soon after it was built the
refinery building, which is a
sort of architectural Siamese
twin of the Assay Office, was

complainedof by the daytime inhabitants of
neighboring offices. J. P. Morgan is across
the street. Within a block is Charles
jNlitchell, president of the National City
Bank. George F. Baker, John D. Rocke
feller, Otto Kahn and scores of others whose
names stand for power in America are
among those who may be regarded as inti
mate neighbors of the Assay Ofiice, and it
was from their employees that the com
plaints came. Specifically the complaints
were against the smoke and gas fumes that
were carried as choking breath into the
nearby offices. The stack from which these
foul odors came was 300 feet high, but in
that region a 3oo-foot brick stack is a
dwarf. The pyramidal top of the Bankers
Trust Building, for example, rises above it
like a tecali of old Mexico. As a result of
the row the attention of the government
authorities was brought to the fact that
considerable dust was settling on the roofs

.and walls of the nearby buildings, dust
which it was suspected might contain metals
that had escaped from the refinery building
suspended in the gases.

Porters with brooms were sent to sweep
a measured area of one of
the flat roofs in the vicinity.
Then the sweepings were
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assayed and the discovery was made that
a sufficient amount of gold and silver to
maintain a family in comfort was leaking
out of the refinery through the smoke-stack.
As a result an electrical treatment was
devised that extracts from the gases all
of the suspended particles of metal and
drops them into a collection chamber.
During the last four years the recoveries
from this curious treasure box have av
eraged about 5,000 pounds a year of a

-'compound that assays about 250 ounces
of pure gold a ton. The money value
of the substances thus recovered is about
Sii,ooo a year. Does it seem a lot? The
gases from which it is recovered escape from
a refining operation that cleans more gold
every year than is produced annually in all
the world.

The annual production of gold in recent
years has been worth about 8400,000,000;
$600,000,000 is the value of the gold alone
that is received by the AssayOffice, assayed,
refined and returned to trade as a com
modity or to circulation as money.

In spite of this extremely scientific care
none will dispute that a modicum of gold
escapes from the watchers of that treasure
house in Wall Street; and if it escapes there
what must be the loss when it is handled
by less competent guardians?

TF GOLD were not a commodity it would be
far less satisfactory as a medium of ex

change or a standard of values; but fortu
nately in the arts and in industry there are a
variety of needs for this most accommodat
ing of metals and one of the commonest uses
to which it is put by the current crop of
mortals is as a packing for defective teeth.
There are few mouths among the millions of
adult Americans dwelling in cities that do
not contain at least a tiny filling of gold.
Since 1916 about fifteen millio'n Americans
have died. Wedding rings and other golden
circlets on the fingers of these as well as the
gold deposited in their teeth, could it by
some process of recovery be brought to
gether in a single mound, would have a
fabulous value; but since the bulk of that
gold is lost beyond recovery so long as our
civilization lasts, it has becom.e a part of the
treasure in the biggest gold mine—the hid
den gold that has been used by man and
then lost to sight.

{Continued on page ^g)
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Let's Fly
The Naive But Gallant Expedition to Conquer

The Air Sponsored by "The Daily Graphic" in 1873
Drawings from Culver Service

This craft, called a '7;cdg^
disk," may not appear as safe
as the Graf Zeppelin, but Mr
James P. Gage, the inventor

^ofhad plenty of confidence in it

The canvas for the big bal
loon was varnished at the
Brooklyn Navy Yard, and
quite an undertaking it was

The hoys thought
of everything
even to a dandy
table upon which
to write their ex
clusive stories lo

the newspapers

Cutting the material was the first step, but
by no means the least important. The
girls in the sewing-room entered into the
spirit of the undertaking ivith no little zest
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Even though it never did materialize,
a transatlantic balloon voyage was a
hold idea for 1873. No wonder traffic
was in a snarl in the vicinity of 14th
Street and Broadway-—see opposite page

Repairs might have to be made—
and so this was the method pro
posed for making them in mid-air

Unaccustomed as they were to mak
ing transatlantic balloons these hoys
worked dauntlessly, sparing neither
time nor trouble to make the netting

Since radio communication had not
been developed in 1875, the intrepid
pioneers depended on pigeons to
carry messages to an expectant public
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In case anything
did go wrong they
figured it might
be just as tvell to
have a handy sea
going craft along
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The Captain's Chair
Part in

N'ICHOL was in no mood to be inter
fered with. The ice was not far
ahead now. Within the hour the

ship's nose would be cutting into the edge of
the pack. Progress from that mon^ent on
would become increasingly difRcult, requir
ing care and concentration on the handling of
the vessel. It was the maiden trip of the Mac-
Kenzie and though she had been specially de
signed and built for ice-breaking, it was im
possible to tell beforehand just how she would
behave once she was set to plowing her way
through the drifting, grinding floes. Even
as no two motor-cars, or locomotives, al
though theoretically exact duplicates, are
actually alike in action, so it is with ships,
and to an even greater degree. And the
MacKcnzie was not one of a fleet, fabricated
to pattern; she was unique. Out in the open
water she had so far met every requirement
beautifully. She was steady and responsive.
Of course she had not yet run into a storm,
but her performance in a fairly heavy sea,
crossing the Atlantic, had left nothing to be
desired. Nichol had every reason to feel
confidence in her ability to weather the
assaults of the ice, yet he had the natural
anxiety that comes with uncertainty—an
anxiety not •lessened by the weight of
responsibility that now rested on him and
on him alone.

It was unsettling enough, under the cir
cumstances, to be conscious of Captain
Small's maniacal stare boring into his back
and to know that every soul on board was
looking to him to carry on and wondering
whether he could do it. It was hard enough
to appear at ease, %vithout having to dispel,
in addition, the general doubts that Came
ron's new outburst would tend to foster.
He heard the director's tilt with MacTavish
and, while it was in progress, determined to
give the old man no chance to reach the

By John Chapman Hilder
and

Robert J. Flaherty
Illustrations by Donald Teague

bridge. Above all he wanted to avoid
another brawl in front of the men. From
the way Cameron had retreated before the
fury of Captain Small, Nichol felt sure he
would back down again, in the face of firm
ness.

No sooner had the director, shouting to
him_ to stop the ship, set foot on the com-
panionway, than Nichol, with clenched fists
and tense mouth, met him and barred his
path to the bridge. So quick had been his
movement that Cameron was taken by
surprise. ^Before he could launch once more
into his tirade, he found himself looking into
a pair of eyes that stabbed at him with a cold
gray light like the gleam of bayonets. His
jaw dropped. Halted sharply, in his head
long ascent of the steps, he had to grab for
the handrail to steady himself. Nichol lost
no time. Thrusting his face close to that of
the director, he spoke. He did not raise his
voice. Only a few of those on deck could
hear him.

"Mr. Cameron," he said, "you have no
authority on board this ship. If you can't
remember that, I shall have to lock you up.
Understand?"

That was all. But it was enough. Cam
eron was silenced. He moved his lips, but
no words came. He tried to meet Nichol's
gaze, but flinched. To Mary, who watched
with rapt intentness, it seemed that he
shrank perceptibly in stature in that mo
ment, while Nichol by contrast appeared to
grow bigger.

The young mate did not move. Poised
like a panther about to spring, he waited for
the old man to take the first step. He did

not need to wait long.. Once again Cameron
opened his mouth as if to speak. Then,
slowly, a little shakily, he turned and stum
bled, rather than walked, down to the deck.
Like one who is dazed, he started" in the
direction of his cabin, lurching unsteadily
with the motion of the ship. His unsteadi
ness saved his life. For just as he swerved
after half-a-dozen steps, a shot cracked out,
and a bullet whizzed past his shoulder,
flattening itself against an iron stanchion.
As though he had been hit, he stumbled and
fell flat on the deck.

All eyes turned toward the bridge, whence
the sound of the shot had comc. There, a
smoking revolver in his hand, a ghastly grin
upon his face, stood Captain Small. While
everyone had been watching the drama on
the companionway, lie had sneaked out of his
cabin unobserved.

T TOOK but an instant for Nichol to gain
the bridge. But even before he reached

the Captain, a seaman had knocked the gun
out of the madman's hand and pinned his
arms from behind. Small offered no re
sistance. Quite docilely he allowed them to
lead him back to his room. Nichol examined
the lock. It had not been forced. He had
forgotten that the Captain had a box of
duplicate keys. He made a mental note that
later on he would secure the second key.
Just then he had other things to do. Posting
a guard outside the cabin door, he went
down to the deck.

He beckoned to MacTavish, who was
standing on the edge of an excited, chatter
ing group of seamen, and drew him to one
side.

"Where's the girl?" he asked him.
"She took her uncle inside. He was

pretty shaken up. Narrow escape, that
was."

Nichol nodded gravely.
Keep an eye on her, Mac, will you. If

I
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you get a chance, tell her
I'm sorry I had to do what
I did. You know what I
mean."

"All right, George."
The young mate turned

to the group of men and
walked over to them.

Boys," he said, "you don't need to be
told what we're in for. You've most of you
been through the Strait before. I'm going
to need all the help you can give me. . . ."

An old sailor stepped out from the group.
"Mr, Nichol," hesaid, touching hiscap,"I'd
like to shake yer 'and."

"So'd I," said another. And one by one,
solemnly, they all shook hands with him.
_Not a little touched by this demonstra

tion, and very grateful for it, Nichol re
turned to his station on the bridge. The
ice Was now plainlj'- visible.

It was a wild-looking pack, as it tossed
and tumbled in the tide. Westward, to
north and to south, it stretched as far
25 the eye could see. a steadily moving,
groaning, crackling mass. Between the
ship, at the entrance to Hudson Strait, and
the open water of the bay that was her goal,
floated five hundred miles of ice. But the
distance she would have to travel was more
than five hundred miles. That is onlj' the
length of the Strait as the crow flies. No ship
everbuilt could follow that line clear through.
Navigation in those waters involves maneu
vering. taking advantage of such openings as
the erratic ice-field may chance to oft'er.

Here and there in the pack occur open
leads, lanes of blue water—a blue you can
see only in the North—and through these
lanes, as through tortuous channels, a ship
must thread her way. Sometimes, due to
the constant churning of the pack, these

leads close in. If they do, the ship is caught.
Hemmed in on all sides by the ice, it may be
days, or it may be weeks, before she can
break loose. She is imprisoned until the
winds, or the tides, or both, open the pack,
making new leads for her. Following these
shifting lanes may mean zigzagging from
the Baffin Land coast on the north clear
across the hundred miles of the Strait to the
sheer, thousand-foot headlands of Ungava,
that vast, bleak waste on the south; then
back again, perhaps, wherever the blue
lanes point. Sometimes they lead ahead
toward the bay. It is a matter of luck.

Picture the black speck of a ship, fighting
for inches through this ice-bound waterway,
backing and filling, crossing and recrossing,
twisting, turning and tearing a path for her
self—picture that and you will understand
what lay ahead of the MacKenzie and her
crew. You will understand, too, why
Nichol, the mate, had special reason to be
thankful for the confidence of his men. He
had been througl\ the Strait many times
before. He had handled the old Falcon
for days on end virtually by himself. But
always his captain, whom no ice had ever
defeated, had been there to help in case of
need. Now he was not alone bereft of his
chief's guidance, but he was in sole com
mand of a brand-new, unfamiliar ship.

CHAPTER IX

•C*OR some time after Mary had led Cam-
eron to his cabin the old man continued

to tremble with a combination of rage and
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On the bridge, a
ghastly grin upon
his face, stood
Captain Small.
Even before Nich
ol could reach the
captain, a seaman
had knocked the
gun out of the
madman's hand

fright. His sharp rebuff at the hands of
Nichol, coupled with his lucky escape from
Captain Small's bullet, had made him
completely inarticulate. Silently he obeyed
Marj^'s command that he He down for a
bit and passively allowed her to prop him
up with pillows. Pale and still shaking, he
accepted the stiff tot of whisky she poured
for him, drinking it in two greedy gulps
and returning the glass for more. He did
not look at the girl, but stared straight
ahead, as if in a trance. At intervals his lips
moved, but no sound issued from them.
Evidently he was saying, under his breath,
the things he had not dared to say to Nichol.

Having done her duty by him, Mary left
his cabin. She did not, however, return at
once to the deck. She knew they were on the
verge of nosing into the ice and, before
Cameron's second outbreak, had been in
terested in getting her first sight of the
pack. Now, however, having advised her
uncle to remain quiet and try to compose
himself, she wanted to be alone. She went
to her own room to think things over. The
brief, yet exciting minutes, to which Cap
tain Small's fortunately wild shot had come
as a sort of anti-climax, had given her a
glimpse into the character of Nichol and
another glimpse into that of her uncle.
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As they gained the
alleyway., they heard a
muffled shout. The next
instant, Cameron, his
dressing gown in
flames, burst yelling
from his cabin. "Help!"
he shouted. "Fire!"

Following the clash between
the latter and the captain, she
had felt disgusted w^th both
the old men. That the former
should refuse to vacate the
captain's chair, and that the
latter should so violently re
sent his action seemed to her
an exhibition of petty child
ishness on both sides. It was
behavior unworthy of grown
men. More or less accustomed
to her uncle's arrogance, and
believing it merely the outgrowth of
years spent lording it over the Indians
of the Great Slave country, she had
never thought of him as being actually
vicious underneath. In his way he had
been kind enough to her, and while he
had sometimes embarrassed her by his
manner toward others, he had never
until now made her really ashamed of
him. But his attempt to harry the mate
that morning, and his weakness in the face
of Nichol's counter-offensive, had revealed
to her, with startling suddenness, that he
was nothing but a bully and a coward to
boot. It was a painful discovery.

The realization that she had misjudged
Nichol made matters worse so far as her

ownposition on the ship wasconcerned. In
stead of his being, as she had hitherto
beh'eved, the sort whowould always be sub
servient and would take his opinions from
others, she saw that he was, on the con
trary, a figure to be reckoned with. Beneath
his somewhat commonplace exterior lay an
unsuspected force, made all the more vital
because it was under remarkable control.

With the picture of the first set-to of the
voyage, between Cameron and the captain,
still vividly in her mind, Mary had ex
pected Nichol's tone and language to be no
less violent than theirs. The quiet determi
nation with whichhe had stopped her uncle's
advance had been as much of a surprise to
her as it had been to Cameron. Her re
spect for him increased in those few minutes,
as quickly as all respect for heruncle faded.
It was clear to her now, however, in the
light of what she had found out about him,
that Nichol's attitude toward her was not
likely to change. From the first night out
he had studiedly ignored her, as had every
one else on board except MacTavish. The
trader's explanation that the crew were
afraid of her because of superstitition,
because they were certain she had brought
them bad luck, had not applied to Nichol.
In spite of his assurance that the latter liked
her Mary had not been convinced. If he
had no feeUng of hostility to her why did
he behave as if he had? The only reason
she had been able to supply so far was that he
was reflecting temporarily what he thought
would be the captain's attitude. That
theory she now discarded. Nichol was no
puppet, as she had at first supposed, but
very decidedly an individual. Whateverhis
motives for classing her with his uncle, as a
person to be shunned, they were his own.
And now that he was in charge of the ship,

all the others on board
would take his treatment
of her as their pattern.
They, too, would continue
to ostracize her.

Her concern at this bleak prospect was not
unnatural. After all, she had embarked on
this voyage for fun. She had looked forward
to it as a pleasure cruise. In spite of the
dangers connected with it—or perhaps
partly because of them—she had expected
to enjoy herself. She was young and gre
garious and full of zest. Wherever she had
been before, her own spontaneous friendli
ness had made friends for her. Here, like
wise, on the MacKcnzie, up to the episode
of the captain'schair, she had beenreceived
with good-fellowship by the officers—Nichol
included. It had seemed as if the jolly days
she had anticipated would materialize.
Then, suddenly, because of an ugly quarrel
in which she had had no share, everything
W'as ruined for her. From that hour she
had been denied human contact, as if she
were a leper. On all that ship the only per
son who would even acknowledge her exist
ence was MacTavish. As for her uncle, she
reflected bitterly, shewished shemight never
have tosee orspeak tohim again. There was
the captain, too. MacTavish had said he
was a madman. Mary wondered about
that. He had looked crazy, standing there
with that gun. . . .

CHE wa5 roused from this unpleasant
brooding by a gentle tapping on her

door. Opening it, she found the old trader.
Anything I can do?" he inquired,

nodding in the direction of her uncle's cabin
next door. On her reply in the negative, her
visitor went on: "We're gettin' into the ice
now,"he said; "don't youwant to come out
and seeit.'" If you've neverseen a realpack,
it s worth seeing."

"It's good of you to think of me," she
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/said. And then, half-humor-
ously, half-wistfully, she
asked: "Are you sure you
want to be seen with me?"

"Don't be a goose, Miss
Mary," he said.

"You know, I'd hate to think of your
being avoided too—on my account."

She meant to speak lightly, but could not
quite keep the bitterness out of her voice.

"Now, now," chided the old fellow, "you
mustn't feel that way, my dear. Every
thing's going to be all right. Everj'-one's
going to be very nice to you."

"What makes you think so? W^hyshould
they be nice to mc no\v, of all times? They've
been beastly until now. All of them except
you. They've behaved as if I had sat in the
captain's chair myself."

"No, no, they don't blame you for any
thing. And you mustn't blame them either.
They've been upset the last few days.
Nichol especially. They know they've been
unfair to you and they're sorry. Just you
take my word for it."

Mary smiled.
"I think you're the kindest person I ever

met. But I don't believe a word of what
you've said."

"It's a fact. Miss Mary," insisted the old
man, earnestly. "George just told me so
himself. Came down off the bridge on pur
pose. It was George that sent me down to
see if j-^ou were all right."

"Now I know you're not telling the
truth," said the girl, with a little laugh.
"But never mind. I won't hold it against
you."

MacTavish was not to be shaken. Though
he could not help looking a trifle sheepish, he
stuck to his guns.

"You'll see," he said, cutting a pipeful
of tobacco from a black, twisted plug, "you'll
see." He shredded the tobacco with his
pocket-knife and carefully filled and tamped
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It in hispipe. Ashe did so, something struck
the vessel's side with a resounding thump.
"Hear that?" said he. "That's ice. Come
on. Miss Mary. Come on up and have a
look at it."

Arm in arm the two went out on deck.
The ship was well into the pack by now,

gliding along in an open lead that promised
to stretch for several miles in the right direc
tion. Following the practise in those lati
tudes, Nichol was commanding from the
crow's nest. MacTavish told Mary some
of the difficulties of piloting a ship through
the Strait, and warned hernot to expect that
It would always be as simple as it happened
to be just then.

"We're still on the edge of the pack," he
said, "near the open ocean, whereit spreads
and breaksup. Wait till we're really in it-
then you'll see some navigating."

"PVEN as it was, Mary found it thrilling.
In the excitement of her first view of

actual Arctic conditions, she forgot, for a
time, the troubles that had beenoppressing
her. She had always thoughtof an ice field
as being a smooth, level plain, like an enor
mous skating pond, and it surprised her to
find she had been mistaken. Smooth, level
patches there were, to be sure, vast areas
just as she had pictured; yet these were
broken here and there with great mounds
and ramparts, pressure ridges of fantastic
shape, where huge floes, coming together
with tremendous force, had piled up high,
jagged walls, like miniature mountain chains,
some of them miles in extent. From the
peaks and pinnacles of these glittering bar
riers, the sun struck sharp shafts and lance-
points of light, while from the flat stretches
Wasreflected a steady, merciless glare. Mac-
-Tavish warned Mary not to look too long.

"You need smoked gl''.sses up here." he
said, "or your eyes'll burn. Have you got
some?"

"In my trunk. Must I really wear them?
They change the colori so."

"Better wear 'em just the same. No fun
being blind, even if it's only temporary."

"Where are 3'ours?"
"Oh, I've had thirty years of this. But

I'll wear goggles to keep you company if you
like. Always have 'em with me, to use at
times. Even my eyes feel the glare once in a
while. Take huskies and they can stand it.
We weren't meant by nature to look at ice
and snow."

"Huskies? "
"Eskimos. Ever meet any?"
"Never did."
"Well, you will. Lot's of 'em where we're

goin'."
"What are they like?"
" Pretty decent people, generally speaking.

Simple and friendly. Easy-going. I get
along with 'em first-rate."

The trader told her stories of life on the
Bay, and of the Indians and the Eskimos
and their never-ending pursuit of food and
furs. Mary listened abstractedly.

She had begun again to be conscious of
the atmosphere of uneasiness that pervaded
the ship. She noted it in the faces of such
members of the crew as passed by; even old
MacTavish, for all his show of unconcern,
could not hide a certain haunted look. She
guessed they were thinking of Captain Small,
up in his cabin on the bridge, and wonder
ing what he was likely to do next. What
was going on in that brain of his? He had
been unsuccessful in his first attempt to kill
Cameron. Would he try again? And if so,
when and how?

Suddenly an idea came to her. Suppose
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he did not know his shot had missed its
target? That was possible, for he had been
disarmed and led away before Cameron got
to his feet after falling. Perhaps he believed
his bidlet had found the mark. In hospitals
where she had worked Mary had known of
cases—patients who had seemed insane but
actually were not. Acute hysteria, the
specialists had called it. The manifestations

were similar to those of
mania. There was a
chance that in this
case. . . .

"Mr. MacTavish,"
she said, after pondering
the problem for some
time, "—about Captain
Small—"

The trader, who had •
been doggedly holding
forth on the subject of
native hunters, was
somewhat startled by
this sudden changt of
topic. He looked at the
girl curiously.

"What about him?" he
inquired.

"You told my uncle this
morning that the captain
is a madman."
• "Yes."

"W'ell—I've been won
dering. Is he really mad,
do you think? "

"Wouldn't you say he
was, after what happened this morning?"

MacTavish was frankly puzzled.
"But before that had happened you

said he was mad. Why? What had he
done?"

MacTavish was reluctant, but Mary
insisted.

" IpLEASE tell me," she said. "I'm not
asking out of idle curiosity. I learned a

little about mental diseases in my hospital
experience. I might be able to suggest
something—"

This was an argument he could not
well resist. He told her how the cap
tain had behaved since the night of the
quarrel; in fact, since the arrival of the
telegram which had announced their com
ing. Mary listened with keen interest
and begged him to withhold no detail.
When he had finished, she asked him a
final question:

"Is Captain Small aware that his shot
went wild?"

" I don't know. Why? "
"I have an idea. If the captain didn't

see my uncle get up, maybe it will work.
From what you've told me, I don't believe
the captam is actually insane. I mean I
don't believe he's an incurable madman.
I've known people like him, the quiet, in
growing, self-contained type, who have
seemed to go raving mad. But there's a
difference between a real maniac, whose
mind is completely gone, and a neurotic who
seems like a maniac becausc of his reaction
to certain circumstances. Do you sec what
I'm driving at? Captain Small may be
crazy at the moment, but perhaps he isn't
a real lunatic. A dog with a tin tied to
his tail may act like a mad dog. But take
away the tin and the dog is all right again.
See what I mean?"

MacTavish nodded a little vaguely.
"I mean," Mary went on, " take away the

thing that's worked him up to such a pitch—
which in this case is my uncle—"

"I see, I see." the trader broke in, "let
him think he did kill him—"

{Coutiuucd on page 62)
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editorial
FROM GLORY UNTO GLORY

From glory unto glory!
Be this our joyous song;
As on the King's own highway
We bravely march along;
From glory untoglo^!
O words of stirring cheer.
Asdawns the solemn bnghtness
Of another glad New

T^HE impulse is quite irresist^ible, as the cW
I of the year brings agam the

for takins inventories and startmgupon ano&iendar period <>f business and
uFe, to make some reference to the
its significance. Even the almost
editorial repetition can not res

H^^n -.esfa^f^ur^ -ro-
Order of Elks has experienced acoSs'tent growth in .all t

xneasured in ^etermmmg its true fra^terna^^^^^
^tcffion&se; wa£

eTe^expSglggrega
^v^r [oftier heights in P"Wic esteem; ^
ing even more convmcmgly its exceptional capac
itv for se^ice to humanity; and recordmg its
performance of that service ^^^^.T'̂ ToXast^
Ld more unselfishly. It is without bombast
but with a sincere appreciation of its fraternal
achievements, that our Order may be said to
have moved onward and upward. from glory

""xhe thought, however, would be but half ex
pressed if it were not added that this very hj^stoir
imposes an obligation that should be specifically
recognized at this particular time, and coura
geously assumed. That obligation is to continue
our progress from glory unto glory; not because
the results may incidentally reflect themselves in
greater wealth, or longer lists of members, or

bigger Homes, or any of those things that may be
called our own; but because the true glory of the
Order must be found in what it does for others,
the poor, the sick, the unfortunate, the under
privileged.

It is with this thought in mind, in its com
plete significance, that the wish is expressed for
a Happy New Year to the Order and its whole
membership.

A GOOD SUGGESTION

'^HE Grand Exalted Ruler, as do all those
who give real thought to the matter, recog

nizes the value and importance of the proper
exemplification of the ceremonial rituals of the
Order. And he has repeatedly reminded the sub
ordinate Lodge officers of their duty in the
premises. That duty is not only implied in the
very acceptance of office, but it is specifically im
posed by statute, so far as memorizing the rituals
is concerned.

But merely committing the rituals to memory
does not insure their effective rendition. An
officer who is letter perfect in his part may so
deliver it as to rob it of all its'beauty and signifi
cance. And he can not be expected to render it
most impressively unless he has had some train
ing in enunciation, pronunciation, phrasing,
speed, emphasis, intonation, inflexion, gesture,
and other features that are involved in the
effective presentation of any public utterance.

Comparatively few men, even among those of
good academic education, have had such training.
Fewer still have had much experience in applying
the training they may have received. But most
Lodge officers can be easily taught to become
acceptable ritualists in their respective stations.
And therein lies the value of a suggestion made
by Grand Exalted Ruler Hulbert in his recent
circular letter to the Exalted Rulers of the sub
ordinate Lodges.

That suggestion is that the services of a
coach be secured to train the officers in the proper
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rendition of the rituals. It is one that can be
easily adopted, for there are few Lodges whose
membership does not include some person well
qualified for this service and who would be glad
to render it. One not specifically invited to do
so naturally hesitates to make suggestions to the
officers as to the manner in which they might im
prove their ritual exemplification. But one who
is specifically requested to undertake this task
would be free from such embarrassment and
could properly exercise the frankness essential to
sound and helpful criticism as preliminary to
affirmative instruction.

Wherever this plan has been tried, there has
resulted a marked improvement in the Lodge
ceremonials. They take on deeper meaning, be
come more impressive, and disclose new beauties.
This is a matter in which the whole membership
is interested. And the Grand Exalted Rulers
suggestion is commended to the subordinate
Lodge officers as one of greater importance than
might, at first glance, appear.

A REAL SURVEY PROMISED
TN HIS admirable address to the last District

Deputy Conference, Past Grand Exalted
Ruler Nicholson, Chairman of the Committee on
Good of the Order, outlined the specific service
which his Committee would endeavor to perform
during the current year. The particular objective
was stated to be a real survey of the Order, as a
great Corporation, to ascertain why some of
its "selling agencies," as he aptly terms the sub
ordinate Lodges, are not functioning as success
fully as others; and why some of them are losing
members while others are gaining.

The ordinary statistical reports of the Lodges
give the main facts as to their membership,
financial condition and charitable activities.
These facts themselves disclose which of the
Lodges are prosperous and active and which are
dormant. But these statistical reports do not
set forth the causes which underlie the existing
conditions. And a wise administration of the
Order's affairs can be expected only when there is
accurate knowledge of the causes and influences
which are affecting the local Lodges for good or ill.

The Grand Exalted Rulers and their associate

&

m

officers, in past years, have been compelled to
rely upon their own limited opportunities for
observation and the meager reports received in a
comparatively small number of unusual cases.
The obvious purpose of the Committee is to cure
this defect. And if they will make their survey
sufficiently comprehensive and will intelligently
analyze the discovered causes for which they are
seeking, so as to enable the Grand Lodge and its
officers to deal with them with assured knowledge,
they will have rendered an inestimable service to
the Order.

But it must be remembered that such a report
is possible only if the subordinate Lodge officers
and members will frankly and intelligently co
operate with the Committee and aid them in
their investigations. Prompt and complete and
accurate replies to questionnaires, and the volun
tary submission of helpful information, and the
expressions of well considered opinions, will be of
great assistance to the Committee. 11is hoped they
may have the benefit of such loyal cooperation.

THE WITCHERY OF WEALTH

•^Y/HEN the balances have been struck, and
" the gains and losses of the past year have

been accurately accounted, many thousands of
Elks will find that they have appreciably added
to their store of this world's goods. Few of
them, perhaps, may set forth these accumulations
in large figures. But each one of them, when he
considers his situation in comparison with the
truly poor and needy, must justly regard his
possessions as constituting real wealth.

And when he has brought himself to this view
point he will recall the teaching of the Order:
"The witchery of wealth is not in having, but in
sharing."

No true Elk can contemplate his gains with
mere selfish pride. Nor can he derive the greatest
pleasure from them in considering what they mean
to him alone. Such a one will gladly recognize
that the mere having more than others imposes
a definite fraternal obligation, and that his
abundance becomes a moral liability to the ex
tent that it is a financial asset. Fortunately one
does not have to be rich in the eyes of the world
to enjoy this true witchery of wealth.
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Memorial Sunday at the Elks National Home
Grand Exalted Ruler Hulhert Delivers the Memorial Address

December 2, at Bedford, Virginia

r-w-ynr.annual Elks Memonal Sen ices at Bed-
I ford, Va., in which Danville, Roanoke and

Lynchburg Lodges joined wth the Home
Lodge, were held at the Elks National Home on
Sunday, December 2, in the presence of a large
Rathering. Grand Exalted Ruler Murray Hul
hert delivered the memonal address, i^ong
those in attendance on the occasion wereformer
Governor E. Lee Trinkle, a member of Roanoke
Lodge, No. 107, Past Grand Exalted Ruler Fred
Harper, of LjTichburg, Grand Secretary J.
Edgar Masters, the members of the Board ot
Grand Trustees, and Distnct Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler John\V. Carter, Jr., most of them
accompanied by their wives. re ^

The services were conducted by the otticere
of the Home Lodge, under the leadership o its
Exalted Ruler, Frank H. Ritter, a PastExaked
Ruler of Columbus, Ohio, Lodge, N<^37- Ahey
were assisted byMiss Rubye Scott. The
program consisted of piano selections by \Va
W. Harris and Anton F. Koemer; a vocal solo
"Come Ye Blessed," by Mrs. G. W. Grant,
of Roanoke; a duet, "Hark, Hark, My Soul,
by Mrs. F. 0. Thomas and Miss Ruth Ibomas,
accompanied by Miss Junia Graves; a vioim
solo, "Legende," by Charles Borjes, ofRoanoke,
and a double quartette, "Crossing the Uar,
directed by Mr. Baker of Roanoke Lodge, JSo.

^^The Grand Exalted Ruler's Memorial Address
follows:

MyBrothers residing at theElks Nation^Home,
Visiting Brothers, Citizens of Bediord,
Ladies and Gentlemen:

We are taught in Holy Writ that a certain
historic character of exuberant but impulsive
audacity when asked by the Lord as to the
whereabouts of his brother made answer with
an interrogatory, " Am I mybrother's keeper?

On a Sunday evening, sixty-two years ago, a
number of theatrical professionals and semi-
professionals, who felt the need of an oppor
tunity to meet in a spirit of conviviality, gath
ered in the attic of an Elm Street boarding house
in New York City on the only day of rest and
recreation allotted to them, and entertamed one
another with song, story and recitation, wth
which they were familiar. Among their number
were several musicians of no ordinar>' abihty,
who, with their musical instruments, added to
the entertainment. The result of their endeavors
induced a repetitionand brought to their coterie
fresh recruits. But it was soon noted there were
vacant chairs and absent faces which promised
one of their number to suggest utilizing their
talent to accumulate a fund for the relief of
those overtaken by misfortune and adversity.

Such was the nucleus, which, on the i6th of
February, 1868, cr>'stallized into the formation
of a fraternity whose doctrine was

"A gospel bom of love, charity, justice and
fidelity,

To soothe life's cares, drive grief away and
uplift humanity."

Great oaks from little acoms grow, but little
dreamed the band of pioneers, of whom none
now survives, of the gigantic proportions which
our Order was destined to attain. They, like
the Fathers of our Country, builded better
than they knew.

St. James, one of the Apostles,said: "Religion
pure and undefiledbefore God and the Father is
this: to visit orphans and widows in their tribula
tion and keep one's self unspotted from the
world."

In the fulfilment of this doctrine, the founders
of our Order established not a new religion but a
concretion of the cliief virtues of all the old ones.
We, their followers, worship to-day before this
simple allar draped with the emblem of our
national liberty, surmounted by the holy scrip
tures and our symlwlic antlers, uncircumscriljed
by creed or limited by orthodoxy. We ask,
and all thai is rctiuired of those intending and

seeking membership is, that they be of good
moral character, acknowledge fealty to the Flag
of our country, and have an abiding faith in the
existence of a Supreme Being. This is indeed a
gospelof love and a religionof humanity. Thus
the biblical question propounded by Cain after
he slew his brother Abel has at last been an
swered, for the members of the Benevolentand
Protective Order of Elks arc their brothers'
keepers, and especiallyof their departed brothers.

Hence, as another year enters upon its twelfth
month, eleven strokes have sounded from
the starry dome of eternity, calling aU Elkdom
together to pay tribute to those of our brothers,
the music of whose voices will no longer swell the
sweet refrain of "Auld Lang Syne."

As the leader of this organization, chosen from
among the Past Exalted Rulers of the Mother
Lodge, I might, mth propriety, address my
remarks, as a tribute of love, admiration and
respect, to the founders of our Order. But I do
not come here to-day to mourn, rather do I come
to rejoice with you that having passed this way
our Departed Brothers have left us a great
heritage. If no other one thing but the erection
and maintenance of this national home remained
as a'result of their hopeful ideals and the con
structive service rendered in fulfilment thereof,
it would be a fitting memorial and monument to
their honor, courage, sacrifice and achievement.

WE ALL make the journey from the cradle to
the grave but once, and many a traveler is

too concerned in gratifying his own ambitions
to be helpfulto others; but wehonorhereto-day,
men, who, appreciating the vicissitudes encoun
tered on life's pathway from i»verty to success,
gave thought, counsel and aid to their strug
gling fellows to lighten their burdens and make
the task a more agreeable one.

It is a splendid tribute to a man when it can
be said of him that his life was marked by such
uniform kindness. That element of kindness—
consideration for others—genuine friendship—
is the rarest and sweetest flower that grows in the
garden of life; its soil is the human heart, it is
planted byhonest thought, nurtured bytears of
sympathy andkeptalive bythesunshine ofgood
wishes.

I believe, as did Washington Irving, that a
kind heart is the fountain of gladness suffusing
everythingaround it with pleasure and freshen
ing everything into smiles, and as did Holland,
who said:

fraternity. Longfellow must have been in
spired by a true Elk Spirit when he wrote:

"There is no flock however watched and tended,
But one dead lamb is there;
There is no fire-side howsoe'er defended,
But has one vacant chair."

Many a worthy Elk, who, less than a year
ago, clasped our hands in good fellowship has
since gone to his eternal reward. There are
vacant chairs in our Lodge Rooms and there are
vacant chambers in our hearts. We realize how
short is the longest life; yet, it is the inevitable
experience of all mankind.

"Life's race well run
Life's work well done
Then comes rest."

But the spirit lives and goes on to light the
way tofuture generations; to recall to those who
come after the things the spirit did while still in
the ilesh; to become, as it were, an inspiration to
posterity.

En route to Bedford, as I looked out of the car
window when crossing the calm, peaceful, Po
tomac, and contemplated its source, there came
into my mind apicture of thecontinuous, unend
ing chain of circumstances that make the tiny
drop of water on the mountain-top the stream
that afterwardbecomes the roaring river rushing
into the ocean, only to be drawn up by the sun
and shed back on the earth again in the form of
mist and rain.

It is a never-ending process, over and over
again. . , . *1.

It is all sovery like what I conceive to be the
existenceof man here on this planet m the trans
formation of his spirit after it leaves the body.

First we have the tiny spring, in the depth ot
the mountain, evolving into the light of day, _as
the tiny baby evolves from the womb of its
mother. ,

The spring finds its course,_ like the creeping
child, just beginning to feel its way about its
home. ,

The infant rivulet continues to grow and
becomes a brook. The poet, Tennyson, calls it a
"babbling brook"—babbling like a child—for it
is the childhood of the current which is soon to
become a mighty stream farther on down the
valley. . . . v 4.1.

The stream increases in vigor just the way the
child emerges intomanhood, in the rushand roar
of the mighty waters, forming the great river.

What is so mighty as the sweep of a great
river!

It carries along, on its full-tide, the fleets of
commerce, the craft of every kind and descnp-
tion afloat. It rears and rages at certain seasons,
tearing everything in its path. Again, it is calm,
sotranquil that it seems to be asleep and hardly
moving.

TV/TANHOOD is just like this. In the fullnessiVl Qf Qyj, power, we are moved, at times, by
wildest passions. Seasons of rage possess us.
We contend for power in politics; we battle to
win the hand in love, and we mow down merci
lessly our rival in the realm of business. At
other times, like the river, life rides as peace
fully as the tranquil surface of the stream.

But soon the rushing, roaring river finds its
outlet, at the wide mouth, where it empties into
the vastness of the mighty ocean—symbol of
eternity.

What was once this mighty stream is swal
lowedup in an immensity.

The river loses its identity in the immeasurable
waste of water, far beyond its mouth.

But it is still there, with all its currents, with
all its tides, with everj' single drop that helped
to make its volume from the time it_ formed a
simple, creeping rivulet, up on the side of the
mountain, until it found its outlet in the sea.

And now comes the sun with his mighty breath
from heaven to take up the waters of the ocean.

{Continued on page. 67)

"That a noble deed is a step toward God
Lifting the soil from the common sod
To a purer air and a broader view."

The basic principles of Elkdom arc Charity,
Justice, Brotherly Love and Fidelity. The last
named embracing the other three is the comer-
stone of the entire structure of our Order. Elk
dom demands of its members fidelity to one's
God, fidelity to one's country, fidelity to one's
fellowmcn and fidelity to oneself.

"To thine own self be true
And it must follow as the night the day
Thou cans't not then be false to any man."

Elkdom expects the fulfilment of one's re
ligious obligations, whatever they may be. It
never attempts to dictate what form one's re
ligious allegiance shall take for it realises fully
that religious belief is of divine origin while
Elkdom is only human. It seeks to supplement
the work of the Church and never tries to sup
plant it. It endeavors to carry into practice the
principles upon which all religions are agreed,
namely, the fatherhood of God and the brother
hood of man.

The mo.st ancient and touching custom of the
human family is the veneration of its dead. It
is peculiar to no age and is characteristic ofevery
race. It is a part of all nations and peoples.
It has its origin in the very soul of humanity.
As death is the great loving force among in
dividuals so it is a great binding force in a



January, 1929

Grand Lodge
Convention

Los Angeles
Bulletin No. 1

f I sixty-first anniversary of the cstab-
I lishment of Elkdom as a great civicand

fraternal force in America will be cele
brated in lx)s Angeles in Julj', at the convention
of the Grand Lodge of the Order.

Not alone lx»s Angeles lx)dge, No. 99, will wel
come the hosts of the Order; within a circle of
100 miles a mighty reception committoe of
twenty-eight hospitable California Elks I^odges
waits to greet with equal zest, both delegates
and members and their families who will at
tend the convention.

The fourth journey of the hosts of Elkdom to
Southern California is evidence of the hospital
ity shown them on three previous occasions and
is a challenge recognized by Southern California
i.odges to excel in 1929its display of past glory
and past hospitality'.

Nor is Southern California single in its purpose
to greet the visitors—scores more of the Lodges
of Northern Cahfornia in the fertile San Joaquin
Valley, along the Coast, San Francisco and the
Bay cities, and that wondrous land north of the
Golden Gate, all seventy-one California Lodges
joined in the invitation to the Grand Lodgeand
stand ready to requite that pledge of friendship
next Jul}'. Tickets routed back home by this
Northern route willpermit ICasternand Mid-West
visitors to see theentirc picture of Pacific prosper
ity and the glories of great Temples built as ex
emplars of the everlasting principlesof the Order.

Because of the nearness of desert and ocean,
Cahfornia is both warm in winter and coolin
summer. The blue Pacific plays an important
part m the tourist life of this favored region,
bummer is the season when fascinating sports
are most enjoyable. Yachting, motor-boating,
aviation, swimming, aquaplaning, golf, polo,
motoring, mountaineering, deep-sea fishing
never are interrupted by heat or by storm. '

Royal roads for auto travel extend parallel
to the Coast by thousands of miles of con
crete paved highway, kept always in perfect
condition.

Then, in the background are the great na
tional parks, Yosemite with its big trees,
cliffs and waterfalls, Sequoia with its giant
groves, and scores of mountain resorts with their
perennial restful appeal.

To the dweller in less varied sections of the
country, the beaches havea never-ending appeal.
Los .Angeles has nearly j ,500,000 population, an
area of 450 square miles, 4,400 miles of paved
streets and is reached by six transcontinental
lines.

Unique in the history of conventions, the Elks
in Los Angeles will hold all of their meetings

Above is the Tx>s An^
geles Biltmore Hotpl
selected to be Grand
Lodge Headquarters
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At left of it is the
Conveution Hall of
the hotel where
sessions will be held

In circle is an air
plane view of the
beautiful home of
Los Angeles Lodge

and house all of the Grand Lodge officers and
committees under one roof, that of the I./JS
Angeles Biltmore Hotel, facing Pershing Square,
the center of the city.

Registration headquarters for all Elks in
l/>s .-\ngeles during the convention will be lo
cated adjacent the hotel. All transportation
lines to all parts of the city and to the beaches
pass within one block of this structure.

Convention Hall within the hotel comfortably
seats 2,500. At the door of the hotel street-cars
passing at one-minute intervals, provide cjuick
transportation to the Ix)s Angeles Elks Temple,
a new $2,500,000 edifice foremost among Elks
buildings and facing Westlake Park, an area
noted for its cultivated beauty and restful sur
roundings.

Within five minutes walk are a score of great
apartment hotels which offer special reduced
rates for summer visitors. Ever)' convenience
and facility for the entertainment of visiting
Elks and their famihes has been planned by the
traction companies and the municipal depart
ments with which they will come in contact.

Southern California awaits with eager antici
pation the arrival of hundreds of trains carry
ing thousands of visitors whom it shall be proud
to greet as brothers in Elkdom.

A Candidate for Grand Lodge Office
Atlanta Lodge Presents
Walter Pemherton Andrews

For Grand Exalted Ruler

At its regular meeting held on Novem
ber 8. 1028, Atlanta, Cu., Lodge, No.

78. voted unanimously to present Walter
Pemberton .'Vncircws. Past Exalted Ruler, as
a candidate for the ofllce of (irand Exalted
Ruler in -t-he annual election to be Held b\'
the Grand I>odge at its i()20 Convention in
Los .-\ngeles, ne.xt Jul>'.

Mr. Andrews became an Elk when he
joined Atlanta Lodge in 1Q04. He was
elected Exalted Ruler in loio. and served
two terms in tliat olVice. In loii he was
appointed District Deputy Grand Exalted
Ruier for Georgia Norlh and the following
>-ear. 1012, was appointed to the CJrand
Lodge Committee on Judiciary. In 1014
he sen'ed on the Grand Lodge Committee on
Distribution. "He revived'and reorganizcil
the (k-orgia Stale Elks .\ssocialion and
sen'ed as its President. Mr. An>lrews was
appointed a Justice of the Grand i^orum in

1024 and is at present Chief Justice of that
body.

Beginning the practise of law in .Atlanta
in 1801. Mr. Andrews was elected in 1015
to serve in the Lower House of the General
.Assembly of Georgia and in 1017 was elected
to serve a term in the State Senate. In 10
he was appointed by iTesidcnt Wilson as
Commissioner-Creneral to the Mediterra
nean and Balkan States in the iiiterest of
the Panama-Pacific Exjwsition of 1015- Me
has served in many other State, civic and
fraternal capacities.
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What a cigarette
meant there

20 degrees below,
and no tobacco, through lonely weeks of
glittering silence. Then a speck on the
hard, bright horizon; another musher,
outward-bound . . . and cigarettes! What
price cold or Arctic hardship theni

What a cigarette
means here

220 degrees above,
as endless belts carry the choice tobacco for
Chesterfield inch by inch through the great
steel ovens.

Here, in penetrating heat, science corrects
and perfects the curing commenced in the
farmer sbarn. Dried,then cooled,thensteamed
to exact and uniform heat and moisture, the
tobacco is ready for the final mellowing—two
long years ageing in wood—that only Nature
can give.

Man, Science, Nature^—all work together on
Chesterfield. And in the bland, satisfying
smoothness ofChesterfield itselfisample proof
that their patient, costly team-work is good!

Through long steani'heated ovens, new
tobacco passes in slow endless proceS'
sion for drying and "conditioning."

and vet THEY SATISFY
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Recent Visits of tlie Grand Exalted Ruler
After attending the twenty-fifth a'Aiiver-

sar>' banquet of Queens Borough, N. Y.,
^ Lodge, held in the Hotel Commodore,

New York City, Grand Exalted Ruler Murray
Huibert, accompanied by Past Grand Exalted
Ruler Charles H. Grakelow and \\'illiam T.
Phillips, Secretary of New York Lodge, attended
the thirtieth anniversary of Allentown, Pa.,
Lodge on November 9. With over 200 Elks
present the evening was one of the most memo
rable in the history of
the Lodge. Exalted
Ruler Fred A. Weibel
welcomed the visitors,
and Lawrence H.
Rupp, Chairman of
the Grand Lodge
Committee on Judici
ary, acting as toast-
master, introduced
M r. Huibert as the
first speaker of the
evening. Mr. Grake
low then Imefly re-
viewetl his own term
of office, and spoke
of the Klks National
Foundation. Later in
the evening, on behalf
of Allentown Lodge,
Mr. Hull)ert was pre
sented with a hand
some memento of the
occasion, and Fred
D. Kutz, a charter
member, who has
served the Ix)dge as
Secretary since its in
stitution] thirty years
ago, was the recipient
of a white gold wrist
watch. Among the
many prominent Elks
present at this time
were Howard R.Davis,
President, and I-ewis
Goldsmith, Vice-Pres-
ident, of the Pennsyl
vania State Elks Association; District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler Claude C. Merrill of the
Southeastern District, and eight Past Presidents
of the State Association.

On November 11, the Grand ICxalted Ruler
took active part in the double ceremony of
cornerstone-laying and dedication of the new
S8co,ooo Home of Jackson, Mich., Lodge, as
rc}x>rted elsewhere in this issue. The following
evening, one of the finest meetings which the
Grand ICxalted Ruler has attended was held in
the Home of Detroit Ixidge, when the "Murray
Huibert Class" of candidates was initiated in
his honor.

Returning to Pennsylvania the following day,
Mr. Huibert assisted at the dedication of Wash
ington Liodge and T,vitnessed the initiation of a
large class of candidates in the Home. On
November 15, accompanied by Mrs. Huibert
and Miss Jean Huibert, the Grand Exalted
Ruler paid an oflicial visit to Rochester, N. Y.,
l^dge, which was the occasion for an elaborate
celebration there. Mrs. Huibert and Miss Jean
were entertained by the ladies of Rochester while

New $800.

The Third
'T^HE third annual cnilse to the West Indies

conducted under the auspices of Thk Ei.ics
Maoazink by James Boring's Travel Service,
Jnc., will leave New York on February"25, 1920.
on the fine S. S. Laphmd. The islands of call
in her sixteen-day itinerar>- are: Bermuda,Porto
Rico, Jumaifa and CHiba. Although many res
ervations have been made to date it is still
jHissible to get the choice of a number of
suites an<l first-class accommodations as well
as the pick of attractive and comfortable state
rooms.

l-'or two consecutive years many Elks, their
funiilits and friends, liavc spent their winter

the Grand Exalted Ruler was guest of honor at a
banquet and initiation held in the I^dge Home,
where he addressed the membership on the Elks
National Foundation and was presented on be
half of the Lodgewith a moving-picture camera
equipped for color-photography. That after
noon Mr. Huibert and his party were enter
tained at the Home ofDr. Richard J. Decker, a
member of the Grand Lodge State Association
Committee, and on the following day Mr. Hul-

i

Meriden, Conn., LodL^p .0
m this issue. The Reported at length
dance of more than 600 ^

Connecticut,

Huibert wa?November
anniversary
Other guests
Rooney, tht BoS?'o? Richard p!
l-redenckA.Pope Cha??m Trustees;Committee on Credeniiak w-ir ®
Secretaiy of New Ynrl xt' T. Phillips,Conklin, President A' ' ^^8®; Wilham
President, andSr? ,Wibiralske, Vice-
New Jersey State ElksAwutyGrand Exaltefnf»i ^ I^istrict Dei>-
and Past ^anMindin
Cose. Exa£d Ruir President John H.
the guests and Mr i welcomed
principal add^ss of ih,

Annual Elks Magazine Cruise
vacations cnikin<» ... . . . .

enthusiastic^™cle'̂ tli?v^ Spanish Main. So
travel experiences wonderful
their requests that the cn'.f

ii f ® cruise becom(» nn nnnn-il

with a handsome clock, by Esteemed Loyal
Knight Paul W. Ewing. Other brief speeches
were made by Mr. Pope and Mr. Phillips.

Mr. Huibert, accompanied by Past Grand Es
teemed Leading Knight Robert S. Barrett, of
the Grand Lodge Good of the Order Com
mittee, James T. Hallinan,of the Grand Lodge
Committee on Judiciary, and S. John Con
nolly, Secretary to the Grand Exalted Ruler,
visited Richmond, Va., Lodge on December i.

The following morning
the Grand Exalted
Ruler's party motored
from Richmond to the
Elks National Homeat Bedford, where Mr.
Huibert delivered his
Memorial Address,
nrinted in this issue
of the magazine, and
later attended a meet-
ng of the Board of

GrandTrustees at the

^^ter another meet
ing of the Board of
Grand Trustees held
the next day, Hui
bert accompanied by
S Grand Exalted
Ruler rred Harper,
Grand Secretary J.
Edgar Masters Edward Cotter,Chair
man, Clyde JcnmngsVice-chairman, and
Ralph Hagan, Secre-
tirv of the Board of
Gr^Ad Trustees, Mr.
Hallinan, Mr. Con
nolly, Exalted Ruler
Frank H. Rjtter, of
the Elks National
Home Lodge, and
Robert A. Scott, Su
perintendent of the
Home, motored to
Roanoke, Va., Lodge

00,000 ofJackson, Mioh.. La^se. No. ExaUed Buler

dcdicated
, . new 5$6o,ooo Home of

, hv a turnout of over 300and was ^elfomed f j,,ks ^members and visiti g^^^ evening the party
inc in the tiomc-returned to Bed or . ^^^her meeting

On I'̂ Tmstees Mr. Huibert, Mr.
Board of ^
Masters, Mr. j^dge and then pro-
motored to Lynch ^j^ey w^
ceeded to Washington, I • » Lodge Coin-
met by P. J- VxaltS Ruler Na han
mittec on Credentials, ^ others. Late

E-Ued Kuler Wt for

-jT'"Son of
was met at the station by adelcg escorted
five Clarksburg Lodge members ^g^^yished
him to the Waldo Hotel to
liis headquarters. ^Kmcheon there,
Elkins l^dge, was
and afterwards was taken to j-he CivU
saw the site of the Grand
War After returning to Clarksburg{Continued on page 72)

tropical scenes. Crossing the '̂̂ O;
Columbus and Cortez anchored^ J^eir tara^^^^.,
where Bluebeard and Capt^iin Rk • . g^

includc generous West Indies to the party will call at wl"«-wai eci
hensive siiihtsecinff ^^-'̂ uirsions and compre- fortresses, besieged by Drake and Morg •
outstan.iing fealurerof®^^"^! include the the old-time haunts of pirates and
pXre OUS'S^^^ TSULc'd ""iving behind the familiar sights of its o.-n

On l-\.bmai^! the party will wander through strange
will firr\-•! the Lapland towns, soaking in the beauty of coral is es and
chill of the >,orth to the warmth and sparkle of sim-clrcnchecl gardens, flower-decked patios and

palm-sluided lagoons.
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The beautiful new
Home of Meriden,
Conn., Lodge, No.
35, an account of
whose dedication
by Grand Exalted
Ruler Hulbert is

printed below
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Under the Spreading Antlers
News of Subordinate Lodges Throughout the Order

NewHome of Meriden, Conn., Lodge
Dedicated by Gvand Exalted Ruler
f I VHE beautiful new S6o,ooo Home of_Mcri-

I den, Conn., Lodge, No. 35, was dedicated
by Grand Exalted Ruler jMurrayHulbert

at a meeting attended by more than 600 Elks,
including members from every Lodge in Connec
ticut, and from a number in New York and
Massachusetts.

Arriving in Meriden, the Grand ExaltedRuler
was greeted by Edward W. Cotter, Chairman
of the Board of Grand Trustees; Mayor Wales
L. De Bussy; Daniel J. Donovan, senior Past
Exalted Ruler of Meriden Ix)dge and Chairman
of the Building Committee; Past Exalted Ruler
Charles N. Carroll, Chairman of the Dedication
Committee, and Exalted Ruler Francis A. Mc-
Kernan of Hartford Lodge, No. 19- Following
an inspection of the building, Mr. Hulbert was
escorted to the Lodge room, where he was en
thusiastically acclaimed by the large gatherii^.
Exalted Ruler James F. St. George greeted the
oflicial party, and turned his chairover to the
Grand Exalted Ruler. At the conclusionof the
impressive services, a banquet was served in the
new Home, at which Mr. Hulbert made a
stirring address. Other speakers included Mr.
Donovan; Mayor De Bussy; District Deputy
Grand Exalted Rulers James D- Degnan and
John J. Mack, and others. A number of hand
some gifts were presented to Meriden by sifter
Lodges of the vicinity, and the Grand Exalted
Ruler was the recipient of a beautiful chest of
silver from his hosts of the evening. The silver
trowel used in laying the cornerstone was pre
sented to George Holden, who supervised the
construction of the building. . ...

The new Home is a two-story Georgian
ing, the warm red of its brick set off by white
trim. The entire front of the first floor is occu
piedby the comfortable lounge room, 60feet by
20 feet. Several steps lead from the lounge
room to a hallway, in the center of which rise
the stairs to the second floor. Three committee
rooms and the Secretary's room are enteredfrom
this hallway. These rooms are of ample size,
well-lighted, and comfortable in their appomt-
ments. At the rear of the hallway is a large
ante-room, 40 feet by 15 feet, dividing the hall
from the Lodge room at the rearof the building.
This beautiful room is 60 feet by 52 and is

equipped with a handsome pipe organ. On the
second floor are a large billiard room, a game
room, ladies room and reading room.

In the basement are a large grill room and
kitchen; the banquet room, in which are a stage
and dressing-rooms; and two splendid bowling
alleys and shower-baths.

Prominent Elks Attend Anniversary
Of Braddoch Pa., Lodge

Some 300 members and guests and many dis
tinguished past and present Grand L^jdge offi
cers, including Past Grand Exalted Rulers John
K..Tener, Charles H. Grakelow, and Grand Secre
tary J. Edgar Masters, attended the banquet
held in commemoration of the twenty-fifth
anniversary of Braddock, Pa., Lodge, No. 883.
Those who were present pronounced it one of
the most brilliant occasions ever held by the
local Lodge. The program consisted of speeches,
entertainment, the presentation of life member
ships to charter members, and dancing.

Exalted Ruler Henry J. Gclm made the
address of welcome and Past District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler John F. Nugent presided
as toastmaster. Past Exalted Ruler Charles
Schmidt, after outlining the ideals and aims of
the Lodge and their bcaring.upon the growth of
No. 883, presented hfe memberships to ten
charter members. Past Exalted Ruler Jolm F.
Lowers then gave a r6sum6 of the history of the
Lodge from its institution in 1903 with 81
members, to its present-day roll of some 1,100.
Ex-Governor Tener delivered an inspiring ad
dress on the character and effect of the ideals of
the membership, and Mr. Masters recalled events
which have transpired in the Order since his
initiation. Mr. Grakelow's speech, marked by
many humorous touches, held the eager atten
tion of his audience. The entertainment during
the banquet was provided by the graduate
artists of the Braddock Elks dancing class.

Detroit, Mick., Lodge Purchases
Land for New Home

The building association of Detroit, Mich.,
Lodge, No. 34, amiounces the purchase of a
splendid piece of property east of Belle Tsle
bridge, on JeiTersonAvenue. The plot of ground
has a frontage on Jefferson .'\venue of 140 feet,

running back a depth of gio feet to the channel
bank of the river. The association is proceeding
with plans for a beautiful Home to take the place
of the present restricted quarters, and ground
will be broken as soon as possible. It will be
easily accessible from any part of the city and
will possess the unique advantages incident to a
fine river-front location. Further details will be
announced by the committee at an early date.

Norwich, N. Y., Lodge Visited
By District Deputy Holland

A fine meeting was held in the Home of Nor
wich, N. Y., Lodge, No. 1222, when District
Deputy GrandExalted Ruler Arthur G. Holland
paid his official visit. The meeting, at which a
class of candidates was ably initiated by the
Norwich officers, was preceded by a dinner for
the visitors, and followed by a club smoker.
Mr. Holland and Fred L. Mallory, Past Exalted
Ruler and Trustee of Norwich Lodge, now 11
Vice-Prcsident of the New York State Elks
Association, addressed the membership, both
mentioning the fine work of the oflicersexempli
fied during the ritual of initiation.

Norwich Lodge is in flourishing condition and
entirely free of debt, having celebrated t_hf
payment of the balance of the mortgage on its
property some weeks ago.

Tampa, Fla., Lodge CelebratesRoll-
Call Night with Varied Program

Tampa, Fla., Lodge, No. 708, prepared an
elaborate and varied program for its Roll-Call
Night. A large class was to be initiated, and a
number of well-known speakers were to address
the meeting, including District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler Paul Henderson, Pa.st Exalted
Ruler Mayor D. B. McKay, and State Attorney
C. B, Parkbill. Music by the Lodge orchestra,
a smoker and buffet supper were other features
of the interesting evening.

Clinicfor Crippled Children in Home
Of Shenandoan, P<i'> Lodge

In the recent campaign for funds for the
Schuylkill (Pa.) County Society for Crippled
Children, the eit>- of Shenandoah, largelj
through the efforts of Shenandoah Lodge, \o.
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945> topped the list of municipalities, with con
tributions amounting to more than 84,000 to its
credit. The Lodge is constantly active on behali
of these unfortunate youngsters, and a short
time ago its Home was the scene of a follow-up
clinic for children who had been previously
operated upon.

Shenandoah Lodge suffered a hea\y loss some
weeks ago by the death of Past Exalted Ruler
and charter member C. F. Ditchey. Mr.
Ditchey was one of the most active and devoted
members of No. 945, and enjoyed a wide circle of
friends among the members of the Order in
Pennsylvania. .A. few daj-s before his death he
had receivednotice of his re-appointment to the
Committee on Credentials of the Pennsylvania
State Elks Association.

Klamath Falls O^ers Conduct
Meetingfor Ashtand, Ore., Lodge

Under special dispensation from District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler J. R. McKy,
.\shland. Ore., Lodge, Xo. 944, recently held a
meetmg at which, by invitation, the officers of
Klamath Falls Lodge, No. 1247, officiated. A
class of sb: new•members iwas inducted into
the local Lodge by the visiting officers, headed
by Exalted Ruler J. E. Swanson, and their
exemplification of the ritual was highly
praised. Among the 150 members and visit-
mg Elks present were many past and present
subordmate Lodge officers of the jurisdiction.
At the present writing Ashland Lodge is
preparing to visit Klamath Falls for the pur
pose of holding a meeting for their recent
visitors and enjoymg No. 1247's well-kno^^^l
hospitality.

Queens Borough, N. Y., Lodge Holds
jilver Anniversary Initiation

Queens Borough, N. Y., Lodge, No 8,8
brought to a climax the celebration of its
twenty-fifth anniversary with a gala meetine
and initiaUon m its Home. The occasion
brought out a capacity attendance, and was
niost impressive m every way. The services

which included, as Si as
1^ unveiling of a beautifulS41000 bronze Tncmorial

ciucted by a speciaTSs

N"'rJastatioS ® Exalted Ruler's
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Dedicated by the Grand Exalted Ruler—the Home ofNiagara Falls, N. Y., Lodge, No. 346

1 iwrs

beautiful silver services to Past Grand Exalted
Ruler Joseph T. Fanning, who headed the
Order when No. 878 was instituted, and to Mr.
Phillips, who signed the application for the
charter. Later, the survivingcharter members
wereescorted to the rostrum, where Mr. Fanning
presented them with the cards of the honoraty
life memberships conferred upon them earlier in
the week of celebration.

Queens Borough Lodge was instituted in
St. Mary's Lyceum, Long Island City, on
September 24, 1903, by retiring District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler Thomas F. Brogan, who
had been instrumental in securing the dispensa
tion. Mr. Brogan's last official act as District
Deputy was to install the officers of the new
Lodge. His successor in office, District Deputy
Frederick S. Lyke, was present, but deferred to

District Deputy Harry G. Owen'a crack degree team of Past Exuiled Rulers of Missouri. No.

Mr. Brogan, because of the latter's large part
in the establishment of No. 878.

Philadelphia, Pa., Lodge Opens
Otvn Radio Station

Radio Station W-E-L-K, the voice of Phila
delphia, Pa., Lodge, No. 2, was formally opened
on November 13 when Exited
H. Wobensmith and otherofficers of the Lodge
broadcast a message to the people of Phila
delphia and vicinity. The new station, formerly
W-I-A-D, is located on the roof of the Elks
building and will be in service every day in the
week, it will broadcast from 9 A. M. to 7 1 - -Al.
on Mondays, Wednesdays and Saturckys and
from 9A. n. to2A. M. onTuesdays, Thursdays,
Fridays and Sundays. Included among the
features to be broadcast are sporting events
from Madison Square Garden, New York;
Richard Boch, organist; prominent speakers in
the Ix)dge auditorium on the first and third
Tuesdays; the Elks Sunday-night conccrts; an
Elks celebrities feature on rriclay mornings,
from midnight to 2 A. M.,_ when theatrical
stars visiting Philadelphia will participate in
the programs, and programs of dance music.

Oneonta, N. Y., Lodge Receives
DistrictDeputy Holland

When District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler
Arthur E. Holland visited Oneonta, N. Y.,
Lodge, No. 1312, the members were highly
elated by his praise of their officers for the
rendition of the ritual. A large attendance was
on hand for the meeting, and_ the District
Deputy's remarks were enthusiastically ap
plauded. Fred L. Mallorj^Vice-President of the
New York State TClks Association, accompanied
Mr. Holland on his visit, and explained to the
members the high school scholarship plan of
the State Association.

Wilmington, Del., Lodge Honors
Well Known Member

"Bill" McGowan, American League umpire
and member of Wilmington, Del., Lodge, No.
307. was the guest o£ honor at a dinner in ihe
Home of his Lodge, at which more than 400
Elks, baseball stars and prominent citizens had
gathered to express their affection and admira
tion for the well known arbiler. After speeches
by Mayor C'lcorge W. K. Forre.=;t;j and other
nuiiiiiipiil iuul state officials, Cirand Esteemed
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Lecturing Knight John J. Powel, on behalf of
Wilmington Lodge, presented Sir. McGowan
with a handsome Klks emblem. Among the
shining lights of the national game who were
present and paid tribute to the guest of the
evening were, to mention but a few, Herb
Pennock, Eddie Collins, Ira Thomas and
" Bullet Joe " Bush, while telegrams of congratu
lation were received from Walter Johnson,
Judge.Kenesaw jSL Latidis, and Connie Mack.

Concert by St. Petersburg, Fla., Lodge
Band Brings Season's Largest Meeting

The recent concert given in the Home by the
band of St. Petersburg, Fla., Lodge, No. 1224,
brought out the largest gathering of the season.
The concert, and a fish fr>', followed a regular
meeting of the I^dge. The program played by
the musicians, who won the state championship

. at Miami last July, wascomposedof sometwenty-
five numbers which had been requested by the
membership during the previous' week.

Oklahoma City Elks Receive
District Deputy Smith

Following an enjoyable dinner given in his
honor at the Oklahoma Club by the ofTicers of
Oklahoma City, Okla., Lodge, No. 117, District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Harry A. P.
Smith paid his ofTicial visit to the Home where
an impressive meeting and initiation were held.
Among visiting members of the Order who wit
nessed the exemplification of the ritual and
heard the District Deputy's address of the
evening were District Deputy Grand Exalted
Ruler Harold L. Street, Oklahoma, 'North
west; Trustee M. W. Brown of the State Elks
Association, and Exalted Ruler Oles J.
Clouse of Shawnee Lodge, No. 657. After the
meeting an entertainment and Dutch lunch
were provided.

East Orange, N. J., Lodge Greets
DistrictDeputy with Large Meeting

More than 400 Elks, including members from
every Lodge of New Jersey, Northwest, greeted
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Judge
Fred W. Bain, when he paid his ofTicial \asit to
East Orange, N. J., Lodge, No. 630. Judge
Bain's address to the large gathering wasa mas
terly one. He was accompanied on his visit by
Grand Trustee Richard P. Rooney, Henrj' A.
Guenther, Past President of the New Jersey
State Elks Association, and several other prom
inent members of the Order, who also made most
interesting speeches.

Activities of Salt Lake
City, Utah, Lodge

The inter-mountain Amateur Boxing Tourna
ment will be held the latter part of January in
the Home of Salt Lake City, Utah, Lodge, No.
85, under the direction of the Lodge's athletic
committee. The committee has sent letters to
all the school coaches of the mountain territory
and has visited the high schools and colleges in
and near Salt Lake City with invitations to
enter the tournament. From present indica
tions it Is expected that this tournament will be
the largest and best ever held in Utah.

A novel Hallowe'en entertainment was
given by the Lodge for the boys and girls
of the West Side in the old Neighborhood
House, which proved a success in every way.
Some 2,500 children were served barbecued
meat, potatoes, rolls and apples and had a
generally jolly time.

Socialand Community Welfare
Committee of Newark, N. J., Lodge

The Social and Community Welfare Com
mittee of Newark, N. J., Lodge, No. 21, has
been extremely active for some time. During
the summer months the committee provided
a two weeks vacation for 489 crippled children
at Avon, N. J. Close to 14,000 children
were entertained at the annual outing held
in Olympic Park, at which time several hundred
members lent assistance. Another benefaction
was the donation of $4,200 to the hospital fund
of the Newark Home for Crippled Cliildren dur
ing its recent building campaign. The entire

(Contmiicd on page 42)
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L OUDAILLE pioneered and perfected the double-acting
1 hydraulic shockabsorber. Nowthousandsof criticalcar
owners and exacting engineers specif' Houdailles. For Houd-
ailles are not in the experimental stage but have been tried
and tested over a period of years.
Hydraulic—their resistance is always in proportion to the
speed of spring movement. Precision-built of the strongest
steels, no relief valves are necessary to relieve high pressures.
Houdailles do not lose their effectiveness on rough roads.
Double-Acting, like your car springs, Houdailles prevent
''striking bottom" and kill recoil before it starts! Connected
by a steel arm, they move as fast as your springs.
Hydraulic ... Double-acting ... smoother riding ... higher
speeds.. Houdaille performancejustifies their cost. That is the
verdict of engineers who made them standard equipment on
Lincoln, Ford, Pierce-Arrow, Nash Advanced Six, Stearns-
Knight, Jordan, Cunningham and thirty-three European cars.
Send for the wonderful story of Houdaille and the actual
experiences of a car owner, as told in our interesting booklet,
*'What I Didn't Know about Shock Absorbers."

HOUDAILLE
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HOUDE ENGINEERING CORP., Dept. Et 537E. Delavan Ave.,Buffalo, N. V.
Please send me your booklet, "Some Things I Didn't Know About Shock Absorbers."

;

Street Qfy

41

Words
made obsolete all former ideas

of riding comfoii:



42

Under the Spreading Antlers
(Confinued Jrom page 41)

membership of the Lodge has taken an active
interest and shows a justifiable pride in this work.

Martinsburg, W. Va., Elks Give
Home to Boy Scouts

Through the generosity of the members of
Martinsburg W. Va., Lodge, No. 778, actively
headed by Exalted Ruler Dr. M. H. Porterfjeld,
a frame structure at the rear of the Elks property
in the heart of the city has been completely re
modeled, put in condition, and presented to the
boy scouts of ilartinsburg as a Home, without
financial hindrance of any kind. This fine gift
ends a two-year search on the part of the scouts
for a meeting place of their own. The altera
tions on the new building were a new front,
a chimney, surfacing the interior %vith plaster
board, \viring it and making it generally attrac
tive and habitable. It is iarge enough to ac
commodate a full-sized troop in meeting, with
an upper story for the scouts' camp equipment.

Clinton, Mo., Lodge Honors
Its Charter Members

Some 200 members of Clinton, Mo., Lodge,
No. 1034, gathered in the Home at a special
session to honor the charter members who
twenty j-ears ago founded the Ixtdge and
launched it on its successful career. Of the
original fifty charter members, nineteen are still
Uvingand affiliated with No. 1034.

The initiation of a class of candidates opened
the occasion, %vith the chairs being occupied by
Past Exalted Rulers of the Lodge, who exempli
fied the ritual in fine fashion. Speech-making
and a social session followed. Among those who
delivered brief addresses were District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler R. Louis Covington,
charter member of Clinton Lodge, who was
present on his official visit; Exalted Ruler Mord
E. Gouge of Sedalia Lodge, No. 125, who headed
a delegation of his membership, and Past Ex
alted Ruler James Parks of No. 1034, who de
livered the 11 o'clock toast. As a closing feature
those present were ser\'ed a bountiful buffet
supper of fried chicken.

District Deputy Baker Visits
Green Bay, Tvis., Lodge

One of the most interesting sessions ever
held by Green Bay, Wis., Lodge, No. 259, was
on the occasion of the recent visitation of
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Henr>' C.
Baker. The event opened with a banquet and
smoker in the new dining room of the Home,
which has been undergoing extensive remodeling
and at 7:30 the meeting was called to order.
The new Lodge orchestra made its first appear
ance at this time, receiving an enthusiastic re
ception for its capably rendered opening num
bers, and, assisted by the Lodge quartette,
further ably accompanied Exalted Ruler T. A.
Pamperin and his stafT with appropriate music
during the initiation of a class of candidates.
The work of the officers .impressed all present
as it did also during the short memorial service.

After the initiation District Deputy Baker,
greeted with a tremendous ovation, gave an
inspiring heart-to-heart talk on the work of the
Order. A humorous musical program and a
fraternal session concluded an enjoyable eve-
nmg.

Pasadena, Calif., Lodge Holds
American Legion Ni^t

Pasadena. Post No. 13 of the .\merican Legion
recently paid a visit to Pasadena, Calif., Lodge,
No. 672. At nine o'clock in the evening, the
doors were thrown open and some 150 Legion
naires, headed by the crack bugle and drum
corpsof the post, marched into the Lodge room.
After the drum corjjs had played a number of
selections, the visitors were formally welcomed
by Exalted Ruler Joseph L. Krah. The visitors
were highly commended for the fine entertain
ment they gave during the evening and Past
Kxalted Ruler John I.. Breinerpresented Robert
McCurdy, i'ost Adjutant, with a bouquet of
ilowers and an airedale <log for a mascot. The
occasion was brought to an enjoyable close with a

lunch and social session held in the jinx room.
It is being planned toWd othermeetings of this
nature in the future.

Monster Meeting Greets DistrictDeputy
Merrill at Harrisburg, Pa., Lodge

More than 2,500 Elks, including members
from a number of near-by Lodges, attended the
banquet arranged by the Greeters of Harris
burg, Pa., Lodge, No. 12, on the occasion of the
official visit of District Deputy Grand Exalted
Ruler Claud C. Merrill. The dinner was pre
ceded by a Lodge meeting and initiation and
was followed by an evening of entertainment.
Mr. Merrill's address to the great gathering was
a masterly one, and frequently interrupted by the
enthusiastic applause of his audience.

The Greeters are a most active group, taking
the lead in many of the doings of Harrisburg
Lodge. Among their plans for the wnter is a
series of monthly entertainments for the patients
at the Mt. Alto Sanitarium.

Berger^eld and Ridgewood, N. J.,
Elks Visit Shut-Ins

Headed by Exalted Ruler James F. Carroll
and his staff, a number of members of Bergen-
field, N. J., Lodge, No. i477. accompanied by a
delegation, including the band, from Ridgewood
Lodge, No. 1455, their annual visit to the
Bergen Pines Hospital and the Old Folks' Home
at Oradell, N. J. They were met at the hospital
by its head, Dr. Morrow, the board of Governors
and the County Board of Freeholders, who
thanked them for their efforts each year to bring
happiness to the patients. After the Ridgewood
Lodge band had played several selections, the
patients in the different wards were entertained
by Eddie Clark, a noted clown, and candy, fruit
and toys were distributed. Suitable gifts were
made in the children's wards, such as kinder
garten chairs and tables, dolls, doll carriages,
blackboards and various games.

The next stop was made at the Old Folks'
Home where the visitors were welcomedby the
superintendent and staff. Here, aprons, candy,
fruit and cookies for the women, and pipes, to
bacco, candy and fruit for the men, and playing
cards and dominoes were distributed. Mr. Clark
again entertained. The band of No. 1455 was
entertained at a dinner in the Home of Bergen-
field Lodge on its return from the visit.

Nevada City, Calif., Lodge
Holds Meeting at Quincy

Nevada City, Calif., Lodge, No. 518, has made
several pilgrimages in the past to Quincy, Plumas
County, for the purpose of holding Lodge meet
ings and initiations, but none has been more
successful than the recent visitation of some two-
scoremembersand their ladies. Enthusiastically
received by the Quincy members of No. 518,
the party arrived in time for a large dance held
in their honor. On the following day, Sunday, a
baseball game between the Western Pacific and
Quincy teams waswitnessed, and in the evening
the Lodge was called to order in the courtroom
of the Plumas County courthouse.

At this time a representative group of citizens
was initiated into Nevada City Lodge by Exalted
Ruler Thomas W. Richards and assisting officers,
their beautiful e.xemplification of the ritual re
ceiving a fine ovation. The meeting then ad
journed to the Hotel QuincyCoffee Shop,where
a banquet, presided over by Junior Past lix-
alted Ruler Congressman Harry L. Englebright
of No. 518, was served. Many speeches were
made and Exalted Ruler Richards was presented
with a handsomememento of the eveningby the
Plumas County members of the Lodge. A
musical program of vocal numbers brought the
visit to an end.

Kalamazoo, Mich., Elks Initiate
Class for Muskegon Lodge

Ashort time ago the officers and degree team
of Kalamazoo. Mich., Lodge, No. 50 the state
champions, paid a fraternal visit to Muskecon
Lodge, No. 274. and mitiated the "James M
Donnelly Class" of twenty-two candidates"
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twenty-one of whom had been proposed by Past
Exalted Ruler Donnelly.

Kalamazoo Lodge gave a splendid exemplifi
cation of the ritual, one that justified the pride
of the mem"bers in their officers and degree
team, and the spirit of good-fellowship displayed
during the evening made a deep impression on
the newly made Elks. After the close of the
meeting several acts of vaudeville were put on,
and the gathering dispersed after as enjoyable
an evening as Muskegon Lodge has had for some
time.

The Fine New Home of
Paris, III., Lodge

Erected at a cost of 8120,000, the fine new
Home of Paris, 111., Lodge, No. 812, is a fire
proof building of three stories and a daylight
basement, 120 feet long by 50 feet wide. The
basement contains, in addition to the heating
plant, up-to-date bowling alleys, shower baths
and lockers, whileon the first floor are the lounge
room, ladies room, billiardand game rooms, and
the Secretary's office. The Lodge room is on
the secondfloor, which it shares with a spacious
ballroom, and a kitchen. At present the third
floor, containing twenty-one living-rooms, some
in suites, is leased to a hotel which is situated
just at the rear of the Home. An enclosed
bridge connects these rooms with the^ hotel
proper and there is no direct communication
between them and the quarters occupied by the
Lodge. A photographof the handsome building
will be reproduced in an early issue.

DistrictDeputy Morton Visits
Salisbury, TV. C., Lodge

Salisbury', N. C., Lodge, No. 699, celebrated
the oflicial visit of District Deputy Grand Ex
alted Ruler John J. Morton to its Home with
one of the biggest and most enthusiastic
meetingsit has heldfor a long time. The District
Deputy's message was cordially received and he
pronounced himself greatly pleased with the
spiritof the Lodge, and promised a sccond visit
mthin a short time. Following the business
session a supper was served in the dining-room
of the Home, followed by an old-time social
gathering.

Meadville, Pa., Lodge Supplies
Milk for School Children

Members of Meadville, Pa., Lodge, No. 219,
weremuch gratified to hear, at a recent meeting,
of the splendid results obtained by the contribu
tion, by their Social and Community Welfare
Committee, of milk to undernourished school
children. The School nurse, under whose
supervision the milk is distributed during school
sessions, reported that the 100 pints supplied
daily by the Lodge were responsible for a great
increase in the health and strength of the
youngsters receiving it.

Other recent benefactions of this active and
generous Lodge included substantial cash contri
butions to the Meadville City Hospital and to
the Community Chest Fund of the city.

Adams, Mass., Lodge Entertains
Disabled War Veterans

Armistice Day was observed by Adams, Mass.,
Lodge, No. 1335, with visits to the Leeds and
Haydenville Hospitals, where its minstrel troupe,
under the auspices of the Social and Communitj'
Welfare Committee, put on splendid shows for
the benefit of the disabled war veterans. These
were the second annual performances of the
kind, and they were heartily looked forward to
and applauded by the patients. In addition to
enjoying the various acts, the veterans were the
recipients of candy, tobacco and fruit dis
tributed by the members who accompanied the
performers.

Sioux Falls, S. D., Lodgers
Annual Revue a Success

A substantial addition was made to the char
ity fund of Sioux Falls, S. D., Lodge, No 262,
when the proceeds were checked on 1I3 lomth
annual midnight frolic and revue held on No-
vemhpr 11 The fine sum realized will be usedduring tJe'wi^i for relief work. Through the
cooperation of the owners of the State Theatre,
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tliat playhouse was donated for the occasion and
the o\vncrs also supervised the building of the
sets for the nine-act show. The revue played
to a capacity house.

District Deputy Turpin Entertained
In Home of Bristol, Tenn., Lodge

Distiict Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler L. Z.
Turpin was the guest of honor at a banquet
attended by some twenty Past Exalted Rulers
on the occasion of his olVicial visit to Biistol,
Tenn., Lodge, No. 232. Following the dinner
Mr. Turpin inspected tiie new Home of the
Lodge, and delivered a most encouraging and
helpful address at the meeting.

Joint Initiation Held in Home
Of Kirlcsville, Mo., Lodgi

A splendid joint meeting and initiation was
held by Macon, Moberly and Kirksville, Mo.,
Lodges, No. 999, 936 and 464, in the Home of
the latter. Some 450 visitors registered for the
occasion, and partook of the elaborate dinner
served before the meeting. A class of fortv, in
cluding candidates for each of the three Lodges,
was initiated by the crack degree degree team
headed by District Deputy Grand Exalted Rulev
Harry G. Owen, and made up of Past Exalted
Rulers from the Lodges of his district.

A number of such meetingsare planned by the
Lodges of Missouri, North, for the winter months.
It is e.xpected that Mr. Owen's team will ofliciate
wherever there is a class of twenty-five or more
candidates to be initiated.

Recent Activities of
Bremerton, JFash., Lodge

Bremerton, Wash., Lodge, No. 1181, obser\-ed
Old Timers' Night in October with the Home
crowded to capacity. George Trahey, one of the
first Exalted Rulers of the Lodge, was master of
ceremonies and the old-time members of the
^dge were present in full force, and their rem
iniscences of the Lodge's early days interested
young and old Elks alike. During the evening a
fine sum was contributed to the Christmas
Charity fund by those present.

The annual fair of Bremerton Lodge given for
three nights, has netted a large sum to the Lodge
fund. Thousands of people attended it and got
full measure for their money both in prizes and
entertainment.

St. Johushury, Vt., Lodge Receives
District Deputy Croivell

-•Vt a regular meeling of St. Johnsburj', Vt.,
Lodge. No. 1343, held some time ago. District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Robert V. Crowd),
who was present on his annual oflicial visit,
highly complimented No. 1343 on its generally
excellent condition and predicted for it another
successful year. In the District Deputy's suite
were three members of his home Lodge, Brattle-
boro, No. 1499. They were Exalted Ruler
Mann, Esteemed Leading Knight Sparks and
Secretary Shea. The District Deputy's visita
tion was the occasionfor an interesting and most
enjoyable evening,

Eastland, Texas, Lodge
Gives Annual Minstr^

The recent "Minstrel Flashes," the minstrel
show given annually by Eastland, Texas, Lodge,
No. 1372, was one of the most successful artis
tically and financially ever produced bj' the
Lodge. A fine array of local talent splendidly
trained, new tunes, dances, colorful and har
monious ensembles, created quite an impression
in the community. The show, for the benefit
of the Lodge charity fund, was given twice, one
performance in Eastland and one in Brecken-
ridge, under the auspices of Breckenridge Lodge,
No. 14S0.

Freeport, N. Y., Lodge Gives
Dinner to District Deputy Beck

With many distinguished members of the
Order present a testimonial dinner was tendered
to District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Peter
Stephen Beck by his home Lodge, Freeport,

_N. Y., No. 1253. Dinner was served in the
{Continued on page 44)
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spacious Lodge room of the Home and seated
at the speakers' table were D. Curtis Gano, Maj-
maduke Burr Wright, Jr., and Philip Clancy,
President, Vice-Prcsident and Secretary-, re
spectively, of the New York State Elks Associa
tion; Past District Deputy Grand Exalted Rulers
Frederick Hughes, White Plains Lodge, No. 535;
Lester G. Brimmer and James T. Hallinan,
Queens Borough Lodge, No. 878; E.xalted Rulers
Charles S. Hart, Jlount Vemon Lodge, No. 842;
Edward J. McCarthy, Brookl^Ti Lodge, No. 22;
and Mat^ew J. Merritt, Queens BoroughLodge;
Albert S. Dayton, Patchogue Lodge, No. 1323;
Walter F.' Forster, Glen Cove Lodge, No. 1458,
and John J. O'Tooie, Hempstead Lodge, No.
1485; Justices of the State Supreme Court,
Edward J. Byrne, Selah B. Strong and John
McCrate; Leon D. Howell, surrogate, and Elvin
N. Edwards, attorney, of Nassau County. A
pleasing feature of the occasion was the presence
of ever>' living Past Exalted Rider of Freeport
Lodge.

Many speeches were made praising the record
of Mr. Beck, complimenting Freeport Lodge on
his appointment as representative of the Grand
Exalted Ruler in New York Southeast, and
prophesying a successful year for him. Past
Exalted Ruler Archer B. Wallace presented the
District Deputy with a substantial gift on behalf
of his many friends and Past Exalted Ruler
Worden E. Winne on behalf of Mrs. Beck, the
mother of the District Deputy, presented him
with a token of her love and affection. A social
hour rounded out a notable occasion.

Bellingham, Wash., Lodge
Entertains Old Folks

More than seventy-five invalids and shut-ins,
all old folk, were entertained at the Mount
Baker Theater by Bellingham, Wash., Lodge,
No. 194, some time ago. Nurses, attendants
and members of the Lodge committee escorted
the old people in automobiles to the theatre.
For many this was their first motor ride, as well
as theatrical performance. The generosity of
the management, the Fanchon-Marco players
and the Lodge, made the occasion a memorable
one for the old guests.

As this was written, the financial returns from
"Up in the Air," the musical revue produced by
Bellingham Lodge, for the benefit of the Elks
Lake Ballinger Home for crippled cliildren, were
not all in, but the show had proved to be such an
unprecedented success that a large sum is fully
expected as a result. Along with the lavish
quality of the production the Lodge band and
orchestra gave a notably excellent account of
themselves.

Past District Deputy Otis F. Glenn
Elected United States Senator

Elks of Murphysboro, 111., Lodge, No. 572,
are congratulating their fellow member and Past
E.xalted Ruler, Otis F. Glenn, upon his election
as United States Senator from Illinois. Senator-
elect Glenn twice served his Lodge as Exalted
Ruler, initiating more than 150 new members
during his administration. He also served as
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler for Illinois
South in 1919-20 and again in 1920-21.

Staten Island, N. Y., Lodge Opens
Clinic for Crippled Children

The Social and Community Welfare Com
mittee of Staten Island, N. Y., Lodge, No. 841,
announces that the opening clinic for under
privileged children was recently held in the
Home. The room set aside for this purpose has
been entirely remodeled and renovated, and
compares favorably with anything of its kind in
any first-class hospital. The equipment is the
last word in hospital and clinical furnishing, and
the committee is receiving congratulations for
the successful completion of this humane
project.

Eau Claire, Wis., Lodge Puts On
Three Performances of Charity Show

Three performances of an elaborate minstrel
and revue, "The Jollies of 1929," were given in

the Grand Theatre by Eau Claire, Wis., Lodge,
No. 402, for the benefit of its Crippled Chil
dren's Fund. A cast of sixty-five persons, which
included the finest home talent, provided a
lively and colorful entertainment that more than
fulfilled the expectations of the audiences, who
have come to expect an unusually high standard
in these aimual benefits of the Lodge.

Union Hill, N. J., Lodge
Reports on Welfare Work

The Crippled Children's Committee of Union
Hill, N. J., Lodge, No. 1357, submitted the fol
lowing report of its recent activities to the mem
bership. The report is for the month of October.
Clinics held, 4; total patients, 183; total opera
tions, i; total ca.ses in convalescent home, 3;
total cases followed up by social service, 34.
During the month an official visit was made to
the clinic by the secretary of the Crippled Chil
dren's Committee of the New Jersey State Elks
Association, who praised the highly satisfactory
work being done there. Certain suggestions
were made by him regarding the new State laws
operating for the education and instruction of
cripples, and the Lodge committee is planning to
follow these carefully.

The cost of operating the Lodge clinic is esti
mated at around 81,500. This includes the
clinic staff salaries, the purchase of orthopedic
shoes and braces and miscellaneous expendi
tures.

Logan Elks Initiate Class
At Malad, Utah

A fine turnout of members and officers of
Logan, Utah, Lodge, No. 1453, headed by
Exalted Ruler M. G. Cardon, journeyed to
Malad, where they initiated a class of eighteen
business men of the latter place into the Order.
The initiation was held under special dis
pensation from District Deputy Grand Ex
alted Ruler Joseph T. Farrer, who was present
and addressed the meeting.

Duluth, Minn., Lodge Presents
Cabin to Boy Scouts

The cabin built at Boy Scout Camp Lawrie
on Eagle Lake, by Duluth, Minn., Lodge, No.
133, was recently presented to the Scout Coun
cil at a court of awards held in the Lodge Home.

Prior to the presentation the Scouts, carrying
the troop colors and headed by the drum corps
of Veterans of Foreign Wars, paraded through
the city to the Home. Exalted Ruler Burt Duff
made the presentation address and the cabin was
accepted on behalf of the Scouts by J. J. Lumm,
President of the Duluth Council. The cabin is
one of the largest on the Scout property, hav
ing quarters for eight boys.

In addition to citations for Scouts who had
earned their merit badges, many civic organiza
tions of Duluth took this opportunity to award
medals to those making the best showing in
various Scout activities.

Kelso, Wash., Lodge Receives
District Deputy Mack

A crowd of more than 130 members of Kelso,
Wash., Ivodge, No. 1482, turned out to greet
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Russell V.
Mack on the occasion of his oflicial visit there.
The evening, which started with a venison
banquet in honor of the District Deputy, was one
of the most entertaining and enjoyable held in the
Home of No. 1482 for some time. After Mr.
Mack had deli\'ered an address on the work of
the Grand Lodge, an interesting program of
vaudeville rounded out the session.

Varied Activities of
Alameda, Calif, Lodge

With a success that exceeded the expectation
of its most enthusiastic supporters the annual
charity show given by Alameda, Calif., Lodge,
No. 1015, played to packed houses on every
night of its run. The show was a revival of the
old success, "Turn to the Right," and the pro
ceeds from it will enable Alameda Elks to carry
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on the great charitable work of relieving distress
amongst the city's needy.

Another recent successful event staged by the
Lodge was Kiddies Night, at which a fine stage
program was presented in the high school audi
torium for the city's younger generation.' Thou
sands of novelties were distributed to the j'oung-
sters and the entertainment provided was en
joyed by young and old alike. On the occasion
of a recent monthly meeting and initiation,
Berkeley, Calif., Lodge, No. 1002, made a fra
ternal visit to Alameda Lodge, at which time the
visiting officers e.xemplified the ritual for their
hosts, performing their various offices in able
fashion. Following the meeting a show and
buffet supper were given in the new banquet hall.

District Deputy Van Minden Presides
at New Jersey, Central, Meeting

The Exalted Rulers and Secretaries of the
various Lodges in New Jersey, Central, recently
met with District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler
Rene F. Van Minden in the Home of Dunellen
Lodge, No. 14S8. The gathering was welcomed
by Charles Boddewell, Mayor of Dunellen, and
members of the local Lodge.

Mr. Van Minden, in his speech before the meet
ing, after conveying to those present the Grand
Exalted Ruler's message, laid particular stress on
lapsations and urged the officers to endeavor to
prevent defection among the membership. The
District Deputy also called attention to the
laudatory remarks about New Jersey Elksmade
by the Grand Lodge officers at the recent con
ference ofDistrictDeputies in Chicago. Past Ex
alted Ruler,Frederik A. Pope ofSomerville Lodge,
No. 1068, Chairman of the Grand Lodge Com
mittee on Credentials, and Past Exalted Ruler
Charles Wibiralske of Perth Amboy Lodge,
No. 784, Vice-President, Central District, of the
New Jersey State Elks Association, also ad
dressed the meeting. An item of particular
interest at the time was the announcement 01 the
tentative schedule of Ritualistic Contests for
the District. ,,

After the meeting Mr. VanMinden was host
at a banquet tendered to the visiting officers
and guests.

Toledo, 0., Lodge Celebrates
Forty-Second Anniversary

The forty-second birthday anniversary of
Toledo, O., Lodge, No. 53, celebrated on Roll
Call Night in the Home, was attended by many
old-time members and officers of the Lodge. A
fine concert by the De Molay band opened the
program, and many speeches were made by
past and presentofficers and members ol No. 53
Senior Past Exalted Ruler WilUani H. Haskell
spoke of the early days of the Lodge, arid the
work of the Social and Community Uellare
Committee, whose activities have grown enor
mously over the years. Telegrams and letters
of congratulation from Past Oifnct Deputy
Grand Exalted RulerJudge 1- red L. Hay, rnany
charter members and those who helped to insti
tute the Lodge were received and read to great
applause.

Ensley, Ala., Lodge Celebrates
Twenty-third Anniversary

Ensley, Ala., Lodge, No. 987. recently cele
brated its twenty-third anniversary with a gala
reception and meeting in the Home. _Large
delegations were in attendancefrom Birmingham
and Bessemer, /Via., Lodges, and many visiting
Elks from San Juan, Porto Rico; Lakeland,
Fla.; New York City; Portland, Ore., and taa,
Mich., were present. Ex-Goveriwr and Past
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler W W.
Brandon, who instituted No. 987, was unable to
be present owing to illness.

Elmhurst, III., Lodge
Occupies New Home •

One of the finest events that has taken place
in Elmhurst, 111., Lodge, No- 1531. since its
institution less than two years was the
recent special meeting at which the Lodge took
possession of its new Home and its (^cers,
headed by Exalted Ruler Richard J Qmter,
initiated a class of 109 candidates before a
capacity crowd ofmembers and visitors. Among
the many distinguished members of the Order
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who rose to pay tribute to the strides made by
No. 1531 and to the work of the officers during
the exemplification of the ritual, were District
Deputy Grand E.\altcd Ruler Jack P. Eaton;
William M. Frasor, President, and George W.
Ha.sselman, Secretar>-, of the Illinois State Elks
Association; Past D'istrict Deputy Grand Ex
alted Rulers James Lalla, Nelson H. Millard and
Harry Warner, and many past and present
subordinate Ix)dge ofiicers from the jurisdiction.
A bountiful lunch was served after the meeting.

The first regular meeting was held in the new
Home on November 15, and was known as
"J. Edgar Masters' Night" in honor of the
Grand Secretary. .-U this time another class of
candidates was initiated with distinguished
guests present. Mr. Masters' escort included
Assistant to the Grand Secretary' Charles E.
Witt. President Frasor and Secretary Hasselman
of the State Association, and Past E.-calted
Ruler William J. Savage of Oak Park Lodge,
No. 1295. Many interesting speeches were
made by the visitors and a musical program was
furnished by the students of the Elmhurst
College School of Music.

Occupj'ing two floors of a new, centrally
located building, the Home is adequate and
comfortable in ever}' way. The Lodge room is
beautifully panelled in a dark wood and is
furnished with an eye to beauty and utility.
The lounge has a large fireplace, up-to-date radio
set and comfortable overstuffed furniture. There
is a grill with its attendant kitchen and just off
a well equipped gymnasium is a-larger kitchen
to be used for banquets and gala gatherings.
Billiard and social rooms and offices for the
Exalted Ruler and Secretary complete the
complement of the Home. At the present
writing there are some 450 members on the roll.

Berkeley, Calif., Lodge Tenders
Dinner to District Deputy Brandt

On November 21, Berkeley, Calif., No. 1002,
his Home Lodge, gave a dinner in honor of
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Arthur
Brandt at which Mr. Brandt was presented with
a traveling case on behalf of his fellow Past
Exalted Rulers. Later tliat evening, at tlie regu
lar rneeting, the District Deputy outlined the
policies of the Grand Exalted Ruler and the
Grand Lodge, touching effectively in the course
of his speech on the Elks National Foundation,
the perfection of the ritual, and lapsation com
mittee work. Many Elks were present from
Pittsburg and Palo Alto, Calif., Lodges.

President Gano Ojfficially Visits
Batavia, N. F., Lodge

Close to 130 members were present in the
Home of Batavia, N. Y., Lodge, No. Q50, to
welcome President D. Curtis Gano, who was
accompanied by Vice-President Joseph T. Fitz
gerald, of the New York State Elks Association,
on the occasion of his official visit. The officers
of Mr. Gano's home Lodge, Rochester, N. Y.,
No. 24, initiated a class of seventeen candidates
at this time in a most impressive manner.

Mr. Gano's address was devoted to the
general principles of the Order and particularly
to work being done along the lines of social
and community welfare service. Mr. Fitzgerald
delivered^a speech onperfection of theritualistic
work. Following the meeting a social session
was held and a buffet lunch served.

New York, N. Y., Lodge
Holds Charity Auction

At_the termination of a recent regular meeting
of New York, N. Y., Lodge, No. i, a social
session and auction was staged under the
auspices of the entertainment committee to
provide for the saleof boxes at the annual charity
ball. Grand Exalted Ruler Murray Hulbert
was the auctioneer and after spirited bidding
the first box was knocked down to the highest
bidder, John J. Schmitt, whose many past Elk
benefactions have been mentioned in these
columns. The sale continued, marked by
noteworthy bidding, resulting in the distri
bution of a goodly number of bo.xes. Albert
Ottinger, recent candidate for Governor of
the State of New York, and member of
No. I, also assisted in disposing of many more.
The sum realized at the auction compares

{Continued on page 46)
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Oscar Shaw, Musical
Comedy Star, a Htalth
Builder enlhustast.

minutes

a day

riiiiniK j?riiiHllb yUllllllK! !^!ITIIIIHg

DOROTHY

KNAPP

proclaimed
"the world's
most beauti-

ul girl"

N'EVER'before has health been so impor
tant an asset for business and social sue-

cess as it 1$ today. Never before has the pres
sure of modern living put such a strain on
physical condition. You simply must KEEP
FIT—without waste of time or effort.

Oscillate^ ICour Way to Health
There is only one way to keep fit —DAILY
physical exerc'ise. Science now makes this
possible, and in a most enjoyable, simple new
way. Just 15 minutes a day of Invigorating
massage and vrbratory-exercise with the fa
mous Battle Creek Health Builder, manu
factured under the patents ofDr.John Harvey
Kellogg, awakens each tiny capillary Into
new activity, stimulates the perspiratory and
sebaceous glands, vigorously massages the
heaviest muscles, helps eliminate dangerous
body poisons, and quickly reduces weight in
any part of the body desired.

The Result of Years of Development
No other appli
ance can produce
the same effects as
the Health Build
er. Improved year
by year, as a result
of long study and
research byan em
inent physician,

Thi World Famoiii
Athhtic Mndtl
Health BuUdtr

the action of the Health Builder is perfectly
synchronized with human muscle action.That
IS why the Health Builder stimulates rather
than fatigues. The machine does the work—
YOU receive the benefit.

Health "Builder

for Every 'Requirement

Ideal for home use is the Universal Home
Model, a compact enclosed Health Builder-
The Athletic Model Is very popular for clubs,
home gymnasiums, colleges, health centers,
institutions, steamships, etc., while the
handsome De Luxe Cabinet Models combine
utility with distinctive beauty.

Health Facts for'You-'FREE!

Send at once for "Keeping Fit in Fifteen Min
utesa Day"—a valuable FREEBook showing
how the Health Builder keeps you fit. Healtn
should come first! Write for your copy —
NOW!

Sanitarium Equipment Co.
S. E Co., 1928

Room AJ-885 Battle Creek. Mich.

. Cr^ekTfedCtft BuilcLeaBfl# Tfeepd you l-ii
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.HERE'S more tKan one rea
sonwky girls walk liome. Tliere's
more tlian one bachelor wko

wouldn't have to stay that way
if only some one would tell him
about Sir Walter Raleigh. Oh
well, for that matter, we^/I tell
him. It's milder,men, a lot milder,
and it will do a lot to make that

strong old hriar of yours fit to
enter decent company.

LIMITED OFFEK
(for the United States only)

If your favorite tobacconist doesnot carry
Sir ^^alter Raleigh, send us his nameand
address. In return for this courtesy, we'll
be delighted to send yoti without charge
a full-size tin of this miLUr pipe mixture.
Dept. 208, Brown and W^illiamson

Tobacco Corporation
Winston-Salem, North Carolina

%

i

SirWalter

Raleigh
Who discovered howgood a pipe canhe

It's liVS^I milder

The Elks Magazine

Under the Spreading Antlers
{Conlinued jrom page 45)

favorably \vith that of last year. The vaude
ville show which followed was greatly enjoyed
by the large gathering present.

As this was written a report reached us as to
the success of the Charity BaU. Following an
impressive and intricate Grand March, the
general atmosphere was one of a large home
party. Among the many box holders of the
evening were: Mr. Hulbert, Mr. Schmitt, Mr.
Ottinger, the Hon. Ruth Pratt, Congresswoman-
elect, -Hon. Ogden L. Mills, Hon. Abraham
Greenberg, Exalted Ruler Edward A. Neylan,
Past Exalted Rulers John J. Martin and Sol.
Tekulsky, and Augustus F. GroU, chairman of
the Social and Community W'elfare Committee
of No. I.

District Deputy Mory Visits
Union Hill, N. J., Lodge

A distinguished gathering of members and
visiting Elks recently assembled in the Home of
Union Hill, N. J., Lodge, No. 1357, to greet
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler I-ewis
Mor>', who was paying his official visit there.
Large groups of members and officers were
present from Ridgewood and Englewood, N. J.,
Lodges and among other prominent Elks present
were District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Judge
Fred W. Bain and Past Exalted Ruler Frank

Jaeger, of Jersey City Lodge, No. 211, the
father of the Exalted Ruler of Union Hill Lodge,
Edward H. Jaeger. The meeting was one of the
most spirited and impressive in tiie annals of the
local Lodge.

Special Notice to All
Lodge Secretaries

Hempstead, N. Y., Ixidge, No. 1485, has re
quested The Elks Magazine to announce that
Alfred A. Weber, formerly of that I.odge, has
been expelled from the Order. His card was No.
766, and if it is presented, it should be taken up
and the Secretary of Hempstead Lodge notified.

Baker, Oregon, Lodge Holds
Successful Carnival

Baker, Ore., Lodge, No. 338, recently held a
most successful carnival, by means of which it
raised a very substantial sum, which was de
posited to its charity account. The event had
the heartiest public support, and was the subject
of commendatory articles in the local newspapers.

Crippled Children's Committees
Convene in Newark, N. J., Lodge

largely attended and interesting meeting of
the Crippled Children's Committees from the
Lodges of New Jersey, Central, was held in tlie
Home of Newark Lodge, No. 21, on November
23. The twelve Lodges of the district were well
represented by many past and present officers
and a large volume of important business was
transacted.

"Gus" Heckler, of the Mother
Lodge, is Dead

By the death of Augustus L. Heckler the Order
has lost a zealous and devoted member and New
York, N. Y., Lodge, No. i, one of its most pic
turesque and beloved figures. No Elk who ever
saw Mr. Heckler and Ws fellow veteran of the
Civil War, John E. Burk, the one in the gray
of the Confederacy, the other wearing the blue
of the Union, acting as color guard at the meet
ings of the Mother Lodge, is likely to forget the
emotion he felt at the sight of these two old
soldiers escorting the flag of their country to the
altar of their Lodge.

Mr. Heckler wasinitiated into No. i on April
24, 1881. He was a prominent figure in the
theatrical life of the day, and his editorship and
part-owner.ship of The Dramalic Mirror enabled
him to assist materially in the entertainment of
the Grand Lodge, which at that time met an
nually in New York City. For nearly half a
century, he gave devoted loyalty to the Order,
and when he died at the age of eighty-four the
officers of his Lodge conducted his funeral ser
vices, and liis fellow members and the Elks of

Fidelity Post of the American Legion, of which
he was an honorary member, came in great
numbers to render their las-t homage to this
gallant old warrior. Among those who paid this
tribute was Grand Exalted Ruler ilurray Hul
bert.

Pottsville Male Chorus Visits
Mahanoy City, Pa., Lodge

On the occasion of the official visit of District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Dr. Charies \.
Hogan to ^lahanoy City, Pa., Lodge, No. 695,
the Famous Forty, well-known male chorus
sponsored by Pottsville Lodge, No. 207, pre
sented a concert before tlie large and enthusias
tic gathering present. The evening's progra^
arranged byGeorge J. Post, Past Prpident ofthe
Pennsylvania State Elks Association, was one
of great interest. , ,

A business session opened the meeting ana
was followed by the initiation of a class of
datesby the crackdegree team ofMahanoyCity
Lodge. Dr. Hogan delivered a brilliant address
and then the male chorus gave its concert. Along
with the manymembers presentfrom tJie above-
mentioned Lodges, delegations were m attend
ance from Shenandoah and Frackvilie.

Minneapolis, Minn., Lodge
Initiates Large Class

A fine, representative class of twenty-one
candidates, as the first definite contribu ion o
the present membership campaign, was ini la
at a recent regular meeting of Mmnepolis,
Minn., Lodge, No. 44- The officers, headed by
Exalted Ruler Harold Armstrong, exemp ified
theritual ina manner to impress boththeoldand
the new members. Following the business ses
sion the record crowd present hste •. „_j
concert presented by the champions _ip
of No. 44, and then adjourned tothedming-room
where a bountiful buffet luncheon was served.

Merced Elks Visit
Visalia, Calif, Lodge

Eighty-two members, includiiig the officere
and band of Merced, Calif-, Lodge, 4.'
paid a fraternal visit some time ago
Lodge, No. 1298. The visitors paraded from
the railroad station to the Home, wher Y
were greeted by a large turnout of their hosts
and were tendered a turkey dinner.

After Exalted Ruler Charles Niete had called
the meeting to order the visiUng
a class of candidates into the Order. '
this time were Past District Deputy Grand J-x-
alted Rulers Harry C. Kimball and Elmer Maze.
A vaudeville entertainment rounded out an
interesting evening.

Summer Camp is Presented to
Spokane, Wash., Lodge

Provision for summer outdoor entertainment
and healthful sport for members of Spokane,
Wash., Lodge, No. 228, affiliated Lodges and
theirfamilies, was recently made possible by the
generous presentation of twenty-four acres of
land and a country house on Hayden Lake,
Idaho, by E. L. Powell, one time Mayor of
Spokane. The presentation was made tor Mr.
Powell by Judge Joseph B. Lindsley and
cepted by Exalted Ruler J. J. Schiffner for the
Lodge. A resolution of thanks was passed and
presented to the donor. , , • 1 t.

The property includes a fine bathing beach,
one of the best frontages on the lake, and is
handsomely equipped with boats and Doat-
hoases. Spokane Lodge will further improve the
property in the spring by constructing several
additional cottages. It is planned to hold many
functions there when the season opens.

Indiana Cheers Meet in
Home of Indianapolis Lodge

Theannual meeting ofthe Exalted Rulers and
Secretaries of Indiana was held m the Horne of
Indianapolis Lodge, with representatives from
fifty-eight f.odges and most of the officers of the
State Elks Association present. Ihe session was
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presided over by District Deputy Grand Ex
alted Ruler F. ). McMichael. Exalted Ruler
Thomas L. Hughes, of Indianapolis Lodge, bade
the visitors welcome, and Past Grand Exalted
Ruler John G. Price, as the personal representa
tive of Grand Exalted Ruler Murray Hulbert,
made a most interesting address. Others who
spoke were William E. Hendrich, Chairman of
the Grand Lodge State Association Committee,
and John F. Holliday and Don Ailman, President
and Secretarj' of the Indiana State Elks Associa
tion.

This meeting, held on Armistice Day, was but
one of several activities in which members took,
part. A float, commemorating the close relation
of the Order and the Salvation Army during the
war, was entered in the great Armistice Day pa
rade. November 11is also the anniversary of the
issuing of the charter to Indianapolis Lodge, and
is marked annually by a meeting of the Boys of
Auld Lang Syne. These members of more than
twenty years standing this year celebrated with
an old-time chowder party and social session.
Past Grand Exalted Ruler Price was a guest of
the evening, and was complimented by being
elected an honorary' member. Past Exalted
Ruler George W. June, one of the six surviving
charter members of the lodge, was another hon
ored celebrant. Other charter members still on
the rolls of No. 13 are Past Grand Exalted Ruler
Joseph T. Fanning; Postmaster-General Harry
S. New; James V. Cook; Dr. Charles Cleveland;
Eugene A. Cooper, and John J. Curtis.

Charity Ball of Webster, Mass.,
Lodge is a Great Success

With an attendance of more than 1,500 per
sons, the recent charity ball of Webster, Mass.,
Lodge, No. 1466, was the most notable success
of its kind ever held in the city, and resulted in a
very substantial sum being added to the Lodge's
Christmas charity fund. Tn addition to dancing,
there were an orchestra conccrt and a series of
vaudeville acts, which were enthusiastically
applauded by the capacity gathering.

Bellijigham, Wash., Lodge Observes
'*Oiit-of-Town Night"

Observing "Out-of-Town Night" on the
occasion of one of its regular monthly Good-
fellowship Dinners, Bellingham, Wash., Lodge,
No. 194, had a record attendance of members
from the outljnng districts of its jurisdiction.
Following dinner, the regular meeting of the
Lodge was held, and a class of candidates
initiated. The monthly radio program was then
broadcast from the Lodge room, at the conclu
sion of which a bufTet supper was served. During
the meeting the visiting'ladies were entertained
at a theatre party and were later served with
refreshments in the banquet room of the Home.

The 5 ft. X 8 ft. flag, presented to the out-of-
town delegation registering the largest percent
age of attendance, went to the Elks of Ferndale,
who had better than 84 per cent, of their number
present. The winners announced their intention
of presenting the prize to the Mayor of Ferndale,
to be flown from the council chamber, and in
vited their officers and fellow members to attend
the presentation exercises.

New Home of Jackson, Mich., Lodge
Dedicated by Grand Exalted Ruler

The splendid new SSoo.ooo Home of Jackson,
Mich., Lodge, No. 113, was dedicated by Grand
E.valted Ruler Murray Hulbert a few minutes
after the ceremony of placing the cornerstone
was concluded. A great crowd attended the
cornerstone laying, at which Exalted Ruler
William Sparks, who was the moving spirit in
the erection of the new building, made the open
ing address. Mr. Hulbert spoke briefly of his
pleasure at being present for the double cere
mony. The formal dedication was then con
ducted by the Grand Exalted Ruler, assisted
by Past Grand Exalted Ruler W. W. Mountain;
Grand Esteemed Loyal Knight O. L. Hayden;
John K. Burch. of the Board of Grand Trustees;
Rev. J. Bradford Pengelly, District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler for Michigan, East, and
other prominent Elks of the State. A banquet
followed the services, and later there was a
meeting and the initiation of a special class of
candidates.

(Continued on page 4S)
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Hurry! We're holding
a place for YOU on the
ELKS' West Indies Cruise

SPRAWL out in this deck chair
here between us. Draw in the
bracing salt air. Rest your eyes

on great rolling green waves. Relax.
You're with friends. We are all ELKS,
off on our Third Annual Cruise to the
West Indies.

Hurr}' up! Only a few reservations
are left. We wane you with us on
board when the splendid cruise ship,
the Red Star Line Lapland, steams out
of New York, February 25th. Plans
have to be made noiv. Mail the coupon
for an illustrated folder which tells all
about our glorious cruise.

An Ideal 16-Day Cruise
We're going just when our vitality will be at

low ebb after weary months of winter. We'll
be gone 16 days. Long enough to become
thoroughly refreshed but not too long to be
gone from our work.

Within two days after leaving New York,
we'll strike the Gulf Stream—and summer.

We'll stop at
BERMUDA

where we'll play
golf, tennis,
swim or just
stroll around
amid beautiful
tropical scenery.
Next we'll
cruise down to

SAN JUAN to explore this colorful capital of
Porto Rico, Then we'll cross over to KINGS
TON and enjoy a drive through the tropical
interior of Jamaica to Port Antonio over one of
the most beautiful motor routes in the world.
Last, and possibly best, will come HAVANA—
the Paris of the West Indies. There we can
sample every form of modern entertainment
after visiting historical scenes or shopping in the
smart stores.

No Travel Worries—Only Pleasure
We will enjoy every hour of our cruise. Every

thing will go off smoothly because all travel
arrangements are again being made by James
Boring's Travel Service, Inc., which heloed make
the first t%vo Elks cruises so successful. No work
to do, no travel details to worry about. Good
food—comfortable accommodations—balmy cli
mate—strange, interesting sights—deck games,
golf on famous courses, swimming on coral
beaches—and with it all the camaraderie of fellow
Elks.

$2 50 and Up Covers All
Necessary Expenses

Including Liberal Shore Trips
We save cach other money by all going to

gether. A single, extremely moderate fee—as
low as $250—covers all necessary expenses.
Atid this /« includes the sightseeings excursionswhich
wewill take together at the various ports.

Come with us! Think it over, talk it over
NOW. Rush the coupon for full information or
see your local steamship agent.

ELKS MAGAZINE
50 E.42nd St., Dept.W-141,New York City

We'll find a new world in the West
Indies—i ilelightfuily balmy climate—
strange forms of beauty—new tinds of
entertainment—odd ways of living.
We'll come back rested, healthier, with
replenished zest for work and living.

. ELKS MAGAZINE
I 50 E. 42nd St., Dept. W-141, New York City
I Kindly have James Boring's Travel Service, Inc., send nic illustrated folder giving
I full details of the ELKS MAGAZINE Third Atioual WestJndies Cruise.

I Name

I Address V
I City St«e
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The new Home is a handsome, five-story and
• basement and sub-basement building, of fire
proof construction, finished on the exterior in
red brick and terra cotta trim. The fifth floor
contains the Lodge room; the memorial lounge
room, with a bronze tablet on which are the
names of the departed members; and 26 living
rooms. The fourth floor has the ladies' parlor;
private dining-rooms, with tables for 250
guests, and 10 bowling alleys. On the third
floor are the game rooms, from which leads a
balcony which will seat 50S persons; the second
floor has the auditorium with a seating capacity
of 2,000; and a richly furnished lounging room,
40 X75 feet. On the ground floor are nine stores,
and a fine restaurant in Spanish design, with a
kitchen equipped to serve 2,000 diners. The
basement has 700 locker rooms (with space for
more as needed), a hand-ball court, complete

•gymnasium, Turkish and shower-baths, as well
as a fine swimming-pool; the sub-basement is
devoted to boilers, mechanical equipment and
ventilating fans. The roof of the swimming-pool
on the north sideof the buildingis beingequipped
for a summer plaza, on which refreshments wU
be served.

District Deputy^s Visitation to
Norwich^ Conn., Lodge

Attended by a suite from his home Lodge,
Hartford, Conn., No. 19, DistrictDeputyGrand
Exalted Ruler John J. Mack made his official
visit to Norwich, Conn., Lodge, No. 430, and
was met by a fine turnout of members. The
high marks of the evening's program were the
speeches delivered by Mr. Mack and Edward W.
Cotter, Chairman of the Board of Grand Trus
tees. The District Deputy delivered the Grand
Exalted Ruler's message, congratulated the
Lodge on its fine record of attendance and praised
the efficiency of its officers. Mr. Cotter's in
teresting speech was an outline of the work
being done at the Elks National Home at Bed
ford, Va.

Crippled Children's Committee of
New Jersey, South

The Crippled Children's Committee of New
Jersey, South, recentlyconvened in the Homeof
Camden, N. J., Lodge, No. 293, with Chairman
Richard P. Hughes of Burlington Lodge, No.
996, presiding. Practically every Lodge in the
district was represented and their reports show
them to be activelyengaged in the workof child
welfare. Joseph G. Buch, Chairman of the
Crippled Children's Committee of the New
Jersey State Elks Association, who was present,
outlined to the committee what was expected of
the various Lodges by the State Commission,
and received a pledge of the fullest cooperation.
Other prominent Elks in attendance at this trae
were Treasurer Harr>' Bacharach and Vice-
President S. E. DTppolito of the State Associa
tion and District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler
Albert E. Dearden.

William Henry Eustis, of Minneapolis,
Minn., Lodge Is Dead

On Thanksgiving •Day Minneapolis, Minn.,
Lodge, No. 44,-lost a memberwho, throughout
a long and active life, exerriplified the finest
principles of the Order in a way that it is given
to few to do. William Henr>- Eustis was one of
twelve children of a hard-working wheelwright
and farmer in New York State.. From hisearliest
youth he was accustomed to hard work, and it
was while laboring on his father's farm that the
boysuffered an injur>' which permanentlycrippled
him. For years his life was despaired of, but his
will and his interest pulled him through. Still
crippled, he worked as a school teacher and
insurance salesman to pay his way through law
school. In four years he completed a seven-year
course and then, as a young man, migrated to
Minneapolis. He became an outstanding at
torney, accumulated a large fortune and served as
mayor of his adopted city with great distinc
tion. But through all his success he never forgot
the handicaps of the crippled youngster, which •
he himself had so courageously overcome
A number of years ago he deeded sLxty-five acres

of land midway between Minneapolis and St.
Paul for the famous Dowling school for crippled
children, and for a hospital and home. In addi
tion he pledged his entire fortune of $1,500,000
to be held in trust for the building and main
tenance ofthe Minnesota Hospital andHome for
Crippled Children; Astipulation of the bequest
wasthat his nameas donorshould at all tmiesbe
kept in the background.

Mr Eustis was eighty-three years old at the
time of his death, one of the most beloved and
respected figures ofhis State.

Gala Meeting Held by
Crawfordsvule, Ind., Lodge

Nearly 300 members were present for a turkey
dinner, and the gala meeting and initiation
which followed, in the Home of Cra\vfordsvi!le,
Ind .Lodge, No. 483- PastExalted RulerWarren
M. Parrish opened the. meeting, and the class
of thirteen candidates was initiated by^e fine
degree team of the Lodge, headed by Exalted
Ruler AmettR.Groves. DistnctDeputy Grand
Exalted Ruler John C. Hampton made an in
teresting address, and complmiented highly
the ritualistic work performed by the officers.
A program ofentertainment wound upa most
successful and enjoyable evenmg. •

Elks Scout Troop Wins
Annual Field Meet

By \vinning fi%'e first places, three second
places and one third place, Troop 19, Boy
Scouts, sponsored by San Antonio, Texas,
Lodge No. 216, won first pnze m the Annual
Scout Field Dayexercises held m Breckenndge
Park The fine showing made by the boys is a
source of much gratification to the meml>crslup
of No 216 and the silver loving cup which the
troop won is now on display in the Home, and
will be added to the collection of trophies won
in the past byother auxilianes of the Lodge.

Fast District Deputy Frederick Hughes
Sworn in as Brooklyn Magistrate

Past Exalted Ruler Frederick Hughes of
White Plains. N. Y., Lodge, No. 535, Past
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler for New
York Southeast, was recently sworn m as tem
porary magistrate of the FifthAvenue Court, m
Brooklyn N. Y. His many fnends, m andout
of municipal office, took advantage of the occa
sionto express theiraffection andadmiration for
him When Mr. Hughes arrived in court, he
found the bench banked vnth flowers, and the
spectators' seats filled with friends. A number
of these made brief addresses of welcome and
congratulation, and the newly installed magis
trate was the recipient^ of several handsome
presents in commemoration of the event.

District Deputy's Visitation to
Okmulgee, Okla., Lodge

At a well-attended recent regular meeting of
Okmulgee,. Okla., Lodge, No. 1136, District
•Deputy 'Grand Exalted Ruler W. W. Woody,
present onhis official visit, delivered an address
on the principles of the Order which made a
profound impression on all hearers. Following
the meeting and'business session a social hour
was held, marked by a fine fraternal spirit.

Garrett, Ind.,,Lodge Receives
District Deputy Ardner

District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Fred
Ardner made an official visit to Garrett, Ind.,
Lodge, No. 1447, and found the affairs of the
Lodge in an exceptionally good condition and a
notable interest and enthusiasm on the part of
the membership, manifested by large attendance
at the meetings. After delivering the Grand
Exalted Ruler's message Mr. Ardner congratu
lated the officers and members of No, 1447 on
their progressive spirit. A fine lunch was served
after the meeting and many interesting speeches
were made by visiting Elks and local members,
the Elks National Foundation Fund being the
principal topic of discussion.

Garrett Lodge is contemplating the building of
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a new Home which, when completed, will be one
of the finest in Northern Indiana. The charity
work of No. 1447, now being carried out, is receiv
ing high commendation from the entire commu
nity and ambitious preparations are being made
to continue this recordj during the coming year.

New Brunswick. N. J., Lodge Holds
Card Parties for Charity

Replacing its familiar charity minstrel and
revue this year with a series of card parties and a
great ball to be held during the Easter festivities,
New Brunswick, N. J., Lodge No. 324, expects
to raise a large sum for its work among crippled
children. The card parties will be run off by the
%vives of the members,' each party being
conducted by a different chainvoman. There
will be a fine array of prizes for the winners at
the various tables of bridge, euchre, five-hun
dred and pinochle. New Brunswick Lodge is
extremely active in welfare work, and occupies a
commanding position among the social, fraternal
and charitable institutions of the city. The
recent celebration of its thirty-third anniversary,
at which Grand Exalted Ruler Murray Hulbert
assisted, is reported in the account of Mr. Hul-
bert's recent visitations.

News of the Order
From Far and Near

A band concert featured the Thanksgiving
services of Tarrpa, Fla., Lodge, which set a
record for attendance.

Robert A. (Bob) O'Farrell, catcher for the
New York Giants, and his father, Chief of the
city's fire department, were among the well-
known citizens initiated into Waukegan, 111.,
Lodge at a recent meeting.

District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler William
C. Jerome has made his official visits to Ontario,
Santa Ana, Riverside, Orange and Anaheim,
Calif., Lodges, and expects to complete his
itinerary of calls some time early in January.

The annual charity ball of Williamsport, Pa.,
Lodge, held some time ago, proved a delightful
social and financial success.

Norwalk, O., Lodge recently conferred an
Honorary Life Membership on District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler J. R. Perrin in appreciation
of the valuable services he has rendered the
Lodge since its institution in 1902. Mr. Perrin
was recently reappointed for his second year as
District Deputy of Ohio, North Central.

Juneau, Alaska, Lodge's newiy organized
dance club held the first of a series of monthly
dances scheduled for the mid-\vinter season.

The Boosters Club of Birmingham, Ala.,
Lodge gave a successful banquet and entertain
ment in the Home which was attended by more
than 200 members.

Close to 400 members and friends of Everett,
Wash., Lodge were present at Old Clothes Night
held in the Home. A large assortment of wear
ing apparel was contributed and will be dis
tributed among the needy families of the com
munity. A splendid program of entertainment
was enjoyed by those present.

The venison dinner given to the members and
friends of the Thursday Night Bowling Club of
Mount Vemon, N. Y., Lodge was enjoyable in
every way. Dancing was a feature of the
occasion.

No expense was spared in making the new,
recently opened dining-rooms of Parkersburg,
W. Va., Lodge, as modem and fully equipped
as any of similar size in the Order throughout
the country.

With an attendance of some 900 persons the
first charity ball given by Adams, Mass., Lodge,
held in the State Armory, was an unprecedented
success. The colorful and novel decorations and
unusual lighting helped to make it one of the
most attractive functions ever held locally.

Some 500 Elks and their ladies attended
"Ladies' Night" held in the Home of Bridgeport,
Conn., Lodge. Dancing, refreshments and enter
tainment contributed to the success of the affair.

Martinsburg, W. Va., Lodge is conteniplating
building a new Home. Propositions are now
being heard at each regular session of the Lodge.

New Orleans, La., Lodge celebrated the Franz
Schubert centenary with a large and interesting

{Conliniced on page 50)
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Now I Understand
WhyWe Never Have Anything

- itwasyourbig chance andyou mveropenedyourmouth
"T^OR weeks you've been talking about

' getting up your nerve' to go in and tell
Mr. Hutchins about your plan for marketing"
the new floor polish. And then last night
between dances when he deliberately came
over to you and said, 'Well, Barnard, I think
we've got a winner in this new floor polish,'
you sort of wilted up and gulped, 'Yes, I
think it's all right.'

" I could have cried—I
was so mad. It would have
been so easy for you to an
swer, 'Mr. Hutchins, I've
got an idea I'd like to tell
you about—I've been giving
a lot of study to this prop
osition and I think I've
worked out a plan you'd be
interested in.'

"That was your big
chance—your opportunity

Utes a day and in no time at all he was able
to give little talks at club meetings. In the last
year he's had three promotions—all due, he
says, to his ability to talk with ease and vigor.

"Now, don't you think you ought to look
into this new training—I bet that if you'd
get started right away you could be the big
gest man in the office in another year—the

opportunity is there, and
you have the stuff in you
—all you need is to bring
it out. Once you leam how
to talk—once you can carry
on a decent conversation
without becoming scared to
death—I'll wager you'll just
about set the world on fire—
you'll be made for life. I'm
going to send for their free
booklet, How to Work
Wonders With Words—•
and we'll have lots of fun
reading it together."

to show him you had brains
—and you hardly opened
your mouth! Now I under
stand why you never get
promoted—why we never
have anything! You're ac
tually afraid of your own
voice—you are the smartest
man in that organization—
but no one would ever
know it. You can't put your ideas across
can't stand up for your rights—you just let
them use you for a door mat. Here we are
still living in a dingy little four-room flat
while all our old crowd have lovely homes out
in the country.

"And last night after you had gone to sleep
I laid awake for hours and figured it all out.
The only trouble with you is that you have
no ability to express yourself—to say the
right thing at the right moment. Just the
other day Alice Vaughn was telling me that
Jack used to be troubled the same way—and
then he began training with the North Ameri
can Institute of Chicago—at home in his
spare time. It took only about twenty min-

What 20 Minutes a Day
Will Show You

How to talk before your club or lodge
How to propose ana respond to toasts
How to address board meetings
How to make a political speech
How to tell entertaining stories
How to make after-dinner speeches
How to converse interestingly
How to write letters
How to sell more goods
How to train your memory
How to enlarge your vocabulary
How to develop self-confidence
How to acquire a winning personality
How to strengthen your will-power

and ambition.
How to become a clear, accurate

thinker
How to develop your power of con

centration
How to be master of any situation

No matter what work
you are now doing or what
may be your station in life;
no matter how timid and
self - conscious you now
are when called upon to

speak, you can bring out quickly your natural
ability and become a wonderful speaker.
Now, through an amazing home study train
ing you can quickly shape yourself into an
outstanding, influential talker able to domi
nate one man or five thousand.

In 20 Minutes a Day
This new method is so delightfully simple

and easy that you cannot fail to progress
rapidly. Right from the start you will find
that it is becomingeasier and easier to express
yourself. Thousands have proved that by
spending only 20minutes a day in the privacy
of their own homes they can acquire the
ability to speak so easily and effectively that

they are actually surprised at the great im
provement in themselves.

Send for This Amazing Booklet
This new method of training is'fully de

scribed in a very interesting and informative
booklet which is now being sent to everyone
mailing the coupon below. This booklet is
called, How to Work Wonders With
Words. In it you are told how this new
easy method will enable you to conquer stage
fright, self-consciousness, timidity, bashful-
ness and fear. Not only men who have made
millions but thousands of others have sent
for this booklet and are unstinting in their
praise of it. You are told how you can bring
out and develop your priceless "hidden
knack"—the natural gift within you—which
can win for you advancement in position and
salary, popularity, social standing, power
and real success. You can obtain your copy
absolutely free by sending the coupon now.

Now
Sent

FREE

ffo/rlo
tt-M

NORTH AMERICAN INSTITUTE
3601 Michigan Avc., Dept. 2821, Chicago, III

I NORTH AMERICAN INSTITUTE
I 3601 Michigan Ave., Dept. 2821, Chicago
I Please send me FREE and without obligation
I my copy of your inspiring booklet, How To
I Work Wortders With Wc-rds, and fvll infor-
I motion regarding your Course in Effective
I Speaking.

Name.

Address.

City . , . State
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Treat yourselves and your fami
lies to a grand and glorious va
cation en route to and from the
National Convention at Los
Angeles next July — enjoy a
marvelous pleasure tour that
may be described as the

Best
Part^/
On
^arth

This trip is a complete circle tour,
from your home town to the

1929 Convention in
Los Angeles

—then back to your home town.
You travel to the coast via
Pikes Peak, Albuquerque and
the Grand Canyon. After the
Convention, home via San
Diego (Coronado Beach),
Yosemite Valley and San Fran
cisco. Transfer to the great
Panama Pacific liner, S. S. Cal
ifornia, for the return trip by
water. Stopover at Balboa to
visit Panama City, Ancon and
the ruins of Old I^anama. Day
light passage of the Panama
Canal. A stop at gay Havana,
Paris of the Caribbeau, as a
"chaser" to the tour.

A Wonderful 34-Day Trip
S575 Cup) covers everything,
including pullman, meals and
sightseeins trips on land and
meals anci bed on the steamer
California returning. Send
for tour booklet and full par
ticulars.

anama factfic
ne&

INTERNATtONAL MERCANTILE MARINE COMPANY

iVo. 1 Broadway, New York,
our offices ohoivhere, or any
authorized S. S. or R. R. agent
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Under the Spreading Antlers
(Continued from page 48)

concert of choral, string and piano numbers in
the Home.

District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Arthur
Brandt was a recent guest of honor in the Home
of Eureka, Calif., Lodge.

More than 2,500 needy cases have been taken
care of to date by the Old Clothes Committee of
Seattle, Wash., Lodge.

The fifth anniversary of the dedication of the
Home of Cincinnati, O., Lodge was celebrated
with a dinner and dance on Thanksgiving Eve.

The "Big Time Initiation" held by McKees
Rocks, Pa., Lodge, at which the ofTiccrs of Wood-
lawn Lodge officiated, was a great success. The
turnout of members was swelled to large propor
tions by visiting delegations from sister Lodges.

The officers of Aberdeen, Wash., Lodge enter
tained Frank Cooper, President of the Washing
ton State Elks .A.ssociation, and Past District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Earl Re>-nolds, of
Portland, at a wild-duck dinner some time ago.

It is e.vpected that the extensive refurnishing
and redecoration of the -Home of San Pedro,
Calif., Lodge will be completed soon after the
first of the year. The total expenditure will
reach several thousand dollars.

Roanoke, Va., Lodge held its second successful
Charity Ball on November 23, in the city audi
torium. The ball is a feature of widespread
interest in Roanoke and is looked upon as one of
the finest social events of the season.

The visiting committee, headed by Exalted
Ruler E. J. Dorris of Vallejo, Calif., Lodge makes
regular visits to the U. S. Naval Hospital on
Mare Island, keeping in touch with the patients
and supplying whatever needs they may have.

With District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler
Joseph T. Farrer acting as master of ceremonies,
the first public lecture in a series sponsored by
Provo, Utah, Lodge was given before a capacity
audience in the Home. Dr. Christen Jensen, well-
knowneducator, wasthe speaker,and his subject
was European reconstruction since the war.

The recent activities of the Social and Com
munity Welfare Committee of Cambridge, ilass..
Lodge have been directed toward raising a fund
to provide glasses and eye treatment for needy
school children.

District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Judge
Frederick W. Bain made a recent visit to Nutley,
N. J., Lodge and installed the Lodge's new
Esteemed Loyal Knight, A. E. Horst, and the
new Esquire, P. Berstel.

White Plains, N. Y., Lodge held a turkey
shoot at the Westchester Biltmore Country
Club, a few days before Thanksgiving, and some
fourteen turkeys were awarded as prizes.

One-ofthe outstanding local successes of recent
years was thedancing partyheld in theHome of
Minneapolis, Minn., Lodge, which more than
1,100personsattended.

The annual minstrel show of Passaic, N. J.,
Lodge, given for three nights in October, was a
success from every angle.

The recent visitation of District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler M. C. O'Neill to Gloucester
Mass., Lodge was a notable one in every way.
The impressive entrance of the District Deputy
and his suite, escorted by the drill team of
Everett Lodge, brought forth much aj^lause,
as did the exhibition drill of the Everett
officers.

The committee on Social and Community
Welfare of Butte, Mont., Lodge, took the min
strel show organized by the church of St. John
the Evangelist, to the sanitonum atGalen, where
its performance was a source of much pleasure
and gratification to the patients.

District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Geo^e
W.Dentonmadehisvisitationto Y.,
Lodge and was warmly received by the large
number of members present. Dr Le® \\ .
Roohan, Vice-President of the Northeast Dis
trict of the New York State Elks Associjion
accompanied Mr. Denton and also addressed the
membership.

py THE time this issue of THE ELKS MAGAZINE reaches the mem-
IJ hers, thecountless charitable and cheer-bringing Christmas activi
ties of the Lodges throughout the Order will have become matters of
history. We wish that it were possible to report, immediate^ ana
adequately, these beautiful observances of the day. But to do this
would require a magazine larger than any ive have ever publisiiea.

News of the State Associations
Reports and Plans from All Over the Country

Maine

At a meeting of representatives of the
fourteen Lodges in Maine, held at the
Home of Waterville Lodge, No. 905 on

November 18th, it was voted to form a Maine
State Elks .-Vssociation. There were about
sixty-five present at the enthusiastic session
By-laws were adopted and the following officers
were elected to serve until the annual meeting
which is to be heldat Waterville at a date to be
chosen by the trustees; President, C Dwicht
Stevens, Portland; First Vice-President Wilfred

Vice-President, Dr.P. L. B. Ebbett, Houlton; Third Vice-President,
Perley Ford, Sanford; Secretary, Edward R
Twomey, Portland; Treasurer, Mills D. Barber^
Bangor; Trustees: R. L. Ervin Waiprvlllp
W. P. Toulouse, Waterville; and Uster C Wer'
Portland. After the meetino- o j
• TT„_ L '^""-."'cetmg a lunch was served

litdge Home by the members of Waterville
New Jersey

Jersey State Elks Association
Crippkd Children s Committee has again

chosen Joseph G. Buch ofTrenton Ixidge No.
105, the pioneer sponsor of organized work for
crippled children in that State, as its general

1- • f Tfi'O The other ofllcers arechairman for igao-iQ-y- ^ ni- w

?rer The committee will hold meetings in each
ofthe four district deputy districts, attended by
the Exalted Rulers and Secretaries of_ the Sub
ordinate Lodges of the respective distncts.

Thrsu^ey made last year disclosed 10,000
crippled children, and the State Committee is
Sd?avoring to have the local Lodges secure the
Srvices of nurses or other trained mvestiptors
for the purpose of visitmg all cases reported in
the respective jurisdictions. Reports are then
to be made to the State Committee which wil
determine whether clinics should be hekl and if
this is found necessary the clinics will be held
mtha view todetermining thenature ofmedical
help required, the immediate vocational needs
guidance and training, and to look after school
"^"s^pl^rSndents of schools will be enlisted in
thework andspecial teachers forhome-work may
be provided. Feeble-minded cluldren will be
included in the inquiiy, with a view to providing
institutional care, State Crippled Chil
dren's Committee will also cooperate with the
State authorities in connection with the recently
enacted law whereby the Board ofFreeholders of
each county may appropriate S,io,ooo per year
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for the care and treatment of cripples and de
fectives. The State Crippled Children's Com
mittee also reported that through the Board of
Child HvRiene of the State Department of
Health it is now prepared to furnish speakers
for meetings for the discussion of child hygiene
and general child welfare. Attention is called
by the Committee to the fact that Elk Lodges
in Xew Jersey are now doing more for crippled
children, financially and otherwise, than is
being done in any other State.

Oklahoma
[E. olVicers of the Oklahoma State Elks
Association, the District Deputy Grand

Exalted Rulers for Oklahoma, and the Exalted
Rulers and Secretaries of the Lodges of the State
held a meeting some time ago in the Home of
Oklahoma City Lodge, No. 417. The purpose
of the meeting was to form plans for the coming
year. At this time committees were appointed
to plan and make arrangements for the State
attendance at the Grand Lodge Convention to
be held in Los Angeles in July, 1929, and the
State Convention to be held in Ponca City,
September 2 and 3, 1929, Grand Esteemed
Loyal Knight O. L. Hayden, who is a Trustee
of the Association, was among the officers
present.

Pennsylvania
first business session of the Northeastern

division of the Pennsylvania State Elks
Association was held some weeks ago in the
Home of Hazelton Lodge, No. 200. President
Howard R. Davis addressed the delegates of the
nineteen Lodges of the district, outlining the
new Elks National Foundation. He was followed
hy Past State Association President Harry L
Koch, who went into further detail concerning
the project. These talks aroused the greatest
enthusiasm among the members present, and
assured the Foundation of their heartiest sup
port. .Vnother outcome of the meeting was the
formation of the Past Exalted Rulers Association
in the district, which will be officered for the
coming year by the following: President, George
J. Post; Vicc-Prcsident, Thomas Giles; Secretary,
John J. Koepfer.

The follo%ving day State Presidents' Night
was celebrated at Mahanoy City Lodge, No.
695, with one of the outstanding meetings of the
year.

Massachusetts
PRESIDENT George Stanley Harvey, of the

Massachusetts State Elks Association,
recently called a Conference of the Exalted
Rulers, Secretaries and Chairman of Welfare
Committees of the Lodges throughout the
State, in the Home of Boston, Mass., Lodge,
_No. 10. Practically all of the fifty-six Lodges
in the .Association were represented, and the
principal address was delivered by Past Grand
Exalted Ruler John F. Malley. Many problems
affecting the State Lodges were discussed and a
progressive report of the Elks Scholarship
Foundation was presented. Following the
meeting Boston Lodge entertained the visitors at
dinner.

New York
TOURING the month of November, President

D. Curtis Gano was verv busv in visiting
Lodges throughout the State,"including Queens
Borough, Frecport, Lyons, Batavia, Ogdensburg,
Plattsburg, Malone, Saranac Lake and Water-
town. He reported enthusiastic meetings every
where, with a steady increase in membership
and the formation of new Lodges at several
points.

North Dakota
AT a meeting in Valley City, called by Presi

dent William G. Owens, of the North Da
kota State Elks Association, the Exalted Rulers
of North Dakota Lodges, all of which are mem
bers of the Association, discussed the activities
to be carried on during the coming year. A
resolution was passed, authorizing the officers
of the State Association to investigate and de
velop plans for the organization of a foundation
to aid crippled and indigent children. Each
member Lodge of the Association was then
requested to comment upon the plan, which
calls for the raising, during the next five year.s,
of a sum of $200,000.
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embarrassing moments

"Wlien you forget to take the
$1.98 price mark off Her

birtliday gift... fee nonchalant

.. . light a MURAD cigarette.

"iS.^paidfoTeack EMBARRASSING MOMENT suggestion
accepted. Address P. LoriUard Co., 119 West-^OthSt.. N. Y. C."

§ P. LoriUftrd Co
Em. 1760

JSROWJVI^ NAME CARDS
50 Perfect Nome Cards tiiih Qenuinc

Clocii Leather Case SOc

English type. Pn« cotnpl«c 50c.
Send ..imp., coin „

suaraniaed or moneyKfuaded. ^vanirf
MIDGET Card shop INC
lOBndgeSt.. New Cumberland, Pal

BE ARAILWAYTRAFFIC INSPECTOR
Earn up to $3000 per year smtttry

ire ncciltni in tiiia inlercannff, profitable proles-
yciu Drocticftliy your own dous—#00 h<w lacoa

wnPk^nromoCiotl roDid.

-

Letters from Eiaht
Actual Home Heat Users
Tell All About Heating
TF ANY eight of your friends, who
X used as many different kinds of heat
ing systems, wrote you about the best
one for you, you'd read their letters
with attention,

"Letters To and Fro" contains in full
the letterswritten to a newly married
couple who were home building.
They're real letters, that cover aU -i, ^ -

The book is free, if you use
the coupon.

•L.

Address

blun w«»c»n ynu arc DrocticftllV your own DOU8 #00 h<W 'aco
ai)dplac«s oach minute. Wo tmm you lo ihwe montns

sp&rctimo huroo study &nu uoon
compktioo, aaeUt you to a poai.
tfon pATintr at leiut $120 per
month S|J»CT—or refund roar
money. Write tfdoy for free
booklet phowfnii whftl wt* can do
for you. Standsrd Business
TralniOB InslStuto, Div. 33,
Buffalo. N. r.

• Send me
Your FREE

Booklet OH
heating, callcd

rr- Letters To ond Fro."
Kindly print name and addresB

Irvington, New York
Ktj>re$mtativ** in all fWricfpo; CilirK a/lhc Uniltd Slates and Ca

s



Buy ELK EMBLEMS
Direct by Mail from

JASON WEILER & SONS, Boston, Mass.

and Save One-Third
For over 50 years wo liavc sold dlrcct l>j- mall to ciisi-
iomcrs all over the world. As manufacturing wholesale
and retail jewelers, diamond Importers and America's
Icadlnc emblem masers we iriiarantee to s.ive you 20 to
40' c. Money refunded It not entirely satisfied.

SOLID GOLD AND PLATINUM

34e003
$5.00

34617B
$12.50

Illustrations are exact sizes

34606B
$15.00

34608B
$15.00

369glB

Designed
Solid Cold

$1.65

£- jfrles and fi/ieat auality Buttonsoif?22 0"=diamond - . S5.00
f"" «•"'''""-•''i''® diamond - - - S12.S0

e° !•!^ h'® blue-while diamond- S15.00.XbUSH Solid Ciold, tbr«« foil cut blue-whilu diaraonan - $15.00
5« Cataloafor Ihitt Butloni in Platinum

368288

Diamond Mounted Elk Ring
remarkable value in solid white

cold, hand enBraved, with raised
platinum emblem enamelled In the
proper colors. A full eut blue-wlilie
diamond set In ilie emblem (as Illus
trated). Our price direct ^^2 50
Tbis ring can also bo furnished wltl>
Ma.sonlc, Shrine. Knishts of Colum
bus or Knli^hts of Pythias emblems.

M DIAMONDS m
From Jaaon Wciler & Sons

America's Leading Diamond Impoilers
Save 20 to M'''n

Order direcl by Mail—Write
for Free Catalog "How to
Buy Diamonda"
This one carat, perfcctl.v
cut Diamond of exci'llciit
brilliancy Is mountwl In

latest style beautifully iiiercod and
enuraved ifik s'lUd uold rina. Order
this diamond. t:vkc It to any Icwelor
and If he says it can bo duplicated
for less Ibnn S200.n0 send it back
and your money will be rrturmd at

_ UIICC WJlUVtiO

1 caral $HS.OO Our prlco direct to you

%

I'lao blue

white Dia

mond of rare

brilliancy set
In 18K solid white gold
ring In new souare prong

etlcci—with 6 smaller dia

monds. An ex-
<iul»lic ring. $150.00

20442B
Diamond ELK RING

lf>K Sfjlid white or i!r<K;ii
Kold set with a per-
fceliy cut blue- cnc Of)
while Diamond
ThU rlnR also funiisliiHl
with Diamonds at SiOO.
5125, S150. S225.

If desired, rings will be scnr to any bank you may
name or any Express Co.,
with prlvllenn of exami
nation, Our dlamontl
guarantee for full value
for all lime fiocs with
every i)urchaso,

WRITE TODAY FOR
THIS CATALOG m"
FREE ON

'•HOW TO BUY
DIAMONDS"

'i'hls IjooK is bcau-
t I f ul 1 y lilusirated.
T;llH liow to Judge,
.s-.leet and buy dia
monds. Tells how
they mine, cut and
market diunioiids.
Tills hook, Bhow-
ing welahis. alzrf,
prlccs and ciuall-
tl'.s $20.(111 to 5L'(I,-
lliMl.fii). Is conHld-
erwi an authority.
Also write for F.Ik Eniblem.
und Jowelry nnd Waii-h C;atoio>Ss

Write

cony

today

CLIP COUPON—FILL IN AND MAIL NOW

Jason Weiler & Sons
Mfg, Wholesaleand Retail JeiCelersSince 1870

376 B Washington Street (Elks Dept.)
Boston, Mass.

rieiLsc send KRIOK Catatoga checked x below
• Jewelry, Walcfi, Silver and Diamond |—|

ELKS F.MBI FM r4i AI nns Catalog I—'

Name

AdJtei]

Ci'.; •Stale.
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Swamp Angel
{Continued from page g)

unloading the trains, could wander about the
little town or sleep as much as they chose—
heaven indeed for a razorback. Performers
had moved to the hotel, the crew of tlie circus
lot had been cut to a minimum; it was a week of
peace for an organization all too accustomed to
battling its way day by day, against time, against
weather and the hundred and one other obstacles
which arise for a circus. But for Mom there was
only displeasure.

She was all alone in the big car; the bull-man
had broken her a bale-of hay, closed the door,
dropped the hasp, and left until evening, when
he should return to have the car shunted to the
•\vatering-tank, give her more hay, and leave
again. All alone, and nobody cared. Old Mom
was done, as far as the Great United was con
cerned. So she chirruped dolefully,and weaved
sideways and frontwards; she touched the hay
and lifted it, then dropped it again. She had
no appetite. Besides it was getting hot.

'^HE carwas a closed one, except for a vpnti-
lator at eachend,whichadmitted and emitted

air, but did nothing to alleviate the heat of a
southern October afternoon. Hotter and hotter
Oldilom became, moreand moreuncomfoi table.
Then a hissing noise sounded in front of the car,
followed by the jarringofa coupling. OldMom
chirruped again. Something was wrong about
this too. . But the feeling soon passed. The car
was moving about the railroad yards now; soon,
with others, it crashed into another coupling
and after a wait, started to move again, pus
brought a breeze and something of comfort;
Old Mom even ate a little as the car rockedalong
with her for a distance of perhaps twenty
Then the train stopped again and voices sounded
outside. .

"Better cut it off here, and let .34pick it up m
the morning and take it back. How'd we ever
get that hooked on anyway? "

"Must've read the wrong number, came
another voice. "It's that car they've loaned the
circus, ain't it?"

"Yeh, got that bad elephant m it.
"Well, pushher overto thesiding, and report

it. Maybe they'll send a switch engine out for

There was moving and jolting about. Then
Old Mom realized that she was alone again,
and that it wasgetting hot oncemore. The heat
increased; now and then the big beast raised her
trunk and yawned heavily—more of a gasp than

Ia yawn; the air was becoming stifling. Then
1more voices sounded outside.

" Let's open the door a little and see."
"But the conductor said it was a bad ele

phant. What if it'd ..."
"Oh, g%van, we'll just open the door a little

Old Mom blinked. She grunted querulously.
Then suddenly \vith a note of joy, she moved
toward the door; someone was working at the
hasp. A moment later three loafeis of a small
wayside station pushed the heavy freight car
door open for a space of three inches, yelled,
feil back in a tangle, then with arms and mouths
wide, ran frantically up the one dusty street of
the village, while behind them, emerging from
the slight opening, a long black trunk waved
energetically, snorting and gusting. Inside the .
car, Old Mom widened her eyes and poked her
trunk farther through the opening. Cool air!
She sucked in more of it. This was certainly
good. Suddenly with something of her old
sagacity, she jerked her head slightly to the right,
and the opening became four inches wider.
Again she tried it, and curled her trunk. A shove
and the door stood fully open; Old Mom looked
upon the freight-loading platform of a small
station. -A moment later, regardless of the
shouting from the distance, she stepped forth
from the bake-oven that had been her prison,
and stood for a long time merely sucking in
fresh air. Then, with something of concern,
she looked about her.

There was nothing that was familiar. There
was no circus. There were no bull-men. There
was only the squatty one street of a small town,
with crowds gathering under the wooden can
opies of the stores, children running wikllyabout,
and women running as wildly after them. A
team of horses plunged for a moment at a hitch

rack, then galloped out of town, a rickety farm
wagon careening behind them. Old Mom looked
toward it all suspiciously, but she moved in that
direction, nevertheless. Here were humans, and
while humans had not given her much happi
ness in recent years, they at least were not ene
mies, and Mom right now knew that something
was terribly wrong. Scents to which she was ac
customed were missing. Sights which she knew
also had disappeared. She trumpeted plain
tively, and then wth a sudden impulse broke
into a slight trot as she rounded the end of the
station platform, dropped down the slight in
cline and, heavy hoofs scattering dust, turned
toward the crowd under the nearest awning.

It scattered immediately, men shouting,
women and children screaming. Old Mom
trumped again, suddenly changing her tone to
an ardent squeal. A booming sound had come
from a window above the store, accompanied
by the pufling of smoke, while Old Mom's right
flank stung with the stinging of a thousand bees.
Again came the booming of the shotgun, again
the whanging impact of buckshot which, while
they did not penetrate her tough hide, hit it
sufficientlyhard to send her every nerve tingling.
Old Mom stopped short. She waved her trunk
along the ground, blasting eddies of dust as she
thought it over. Then slowly and calmly she
turned, her trunk in the air, and started to leave
the town flat. But her gait increased precip
itately. That shotgun had boomed twice more,
catching Mom in an extremely vulnerable spot.
When she had stopped running, the town was
a full mile behind, several fences had been broken
down, and the ground was extremely wobbly
underfoot.

The big elephant paused and looked about her.
A pachyderm does not like unsound fooling—
carefully, testing each step, she started to move
off to the right, where more solid ground ap
peared, only to halt again. A crowdwas coming
from that direction; men armed with pitchforks
and guns, some on foot, some on horseback, fol
lowed at a distance by women and children of
the village. The elephant trumpeted again
a friendly greeting, and with a feeling of uncer
tainty, again began an approach. It bought
only a general outburst of shouting, accompanied
by the booming of guns. A lead bullet struck
Old Mom against a rib, causing a sound like the
impact of a stone against a tightly snared drum.
She leaped and whirled; sagacity for the time had
left her. P'ooting or no footing, solitude was
better than a gantlet of enemies; the darkness
of heavy forest growth showed before Old Mom
and she plunged eagerly toward it.

Swamp was about her almost before she real
ized it, the dreary sweep of Spanish moss, the
ghost of deadened trees, the bulbous roots of
ancient cypresses, extended far above the ground
in their queeriy rounded formations. Here, too,
was the treachery of rotten ground which sent'
the elephant grunting and plunging as she
>loughed through it, (he bu.syhumming of count
ess forms of insect life, equaled only by the

crawling things which squirmed to life at the
pachyderm's splashing approach. Old Mom
halted, and, casting her trunk about her, took
stock of her surroundings. But there was only
the swamp, the hea\-iness of the atmosphere,
the splash of the water-moccasin as it slid from
a rotted tree-trunk, the stink of stagnant water.
She raised her trunk and blasted a note of alarm.
Then, determinedly, swiftly, her great body
sinking to its shoulders at times as she wallowed
through the morass. Old Mom moved with all
her energy for higher ground

Where it was she did nbt know, e.xcept that
it lay to the rear, a course blocked by the
memory of threatening forms. So she went
ahead doggedly, a huge thing moving with mas
sive determination upon a fixed course, Theie
had been dry ground behind, there must be dry
ground before. Old Mom intended to find it.
But that was only part of the scheme. Of all
tilings right now, she wanted to get back to the
circus.

Place of shame that it was, place of downfall
and disgrace, it was her home and the only one
she knew. It represented security, and a cer
tain degree of peace—as much peace as Old Mom
had known in these recent autumnal years. On
she went and still onward, one swamp giving
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way to another; muddy, grimy, her trunk aloft
with disgust and fright, she fought her way on
ward, only that she might go deeper, still deeper
into the stinking depths. Then suddenly she
halted and sighed.

Why she did it, she did not know. Something
had passed over her, an emotion, uncata-
logued, which had given her an instant's pleasure.
Then it passed and there was the swamp,to fight
again, and the bats to dodge and the mosquitoes
to di.=;lodge by dousing her head in the acrid
water. An hour passed of unceasing labors.
Then she paused and sighed again. As the after-
noori deepened, it happened again and again—
fleeting things which came and went through
a brain which struggled desperately to hold the
visions, only to lose them again. But after a
long, long time, when the night birds were be
ginning to circle and the bats darted in fluttering
clouds.Old ilorn stopped deliberately, and raised
her trunk to the hollow of an ear and using it
for a sounding box, uttered a queer, fluttering
note of satisfaction.

Dusk iiad changed the swamp—changed it
enough to entrap those chimerical things which
had chased themselves through her brain all
afternoon. Dusk had changed the c>'press to
teakwood, had changed the foliage to that of
long-forgotten surroundings, the birds to ones
of different cries and different plumage, the
snakes and water life to that of a country she
had not seen for sixty years. Dusk had done
this, dusk had furnished the keys to memory.
The chaos of recollections which had comeupon
her shortly after her descent into the swamp,
now had become an entity in her brain, leading
to things which had transpired long before the
days of America, and of the circus. For now the
tentaclcs of her brain reached out to India, be
fore the days of her capture and of the com
pounds whence she had come, as a work ele
phant, to the land of sawdust. Back to the
days when she had been a punk herself, the child
of the herd, nmning with the other females, and
tagging along when some ancient, wise old ma
tron collected others of understanding and took
them far into the swamps, away from dangers,
away from the males, away from all possibilityof
human interference

QLD MOil cliirruped again, and moved on.
Now and then, instinct heavily upon her,she

called—a jungle signal that she had neither used
nor heard in more than half a century. Again
and again she did it, but of course there was no
answer. Half-awake to the fact that she was
only a lost elephant, half-hypnotized by sur
roundings and memories, she moved aimlessly
hour upon hour. Then with sudden accession
to high, dry ground, she blinked and looked to
ward _t!ie distance, now in full awakening. A
few rniles away lights glittered. The city. And
the circus! Slowly, hesitantly, turning now and
then to extend her trunk toward the blackness of
the swamp, she went onward in the direction of
home.

But it was not a journey of joy, such as she
might have known in the afternoon. Instincts
were pulling at her, memories tugging—some
thing again was striving to force its way into her
mentality'. At last it succeeded, Old Mom gave
a grunt, like one remembering unfinished busi
ness. Then she quickened her step, swinging on
toward the approaching lights with the deter
mination of one about to settle an exceedingly
important matter.

The circus grounds were darkened; the night
show evidently was over. The wagon.? stood,
shrouded hulks against the greater ones of the
big top and menagerie tents where gleamed only
the lanterns of the watchman. Old Mom ap
proached without detection, the reason lay in
the fact that every available man who could be
spared had been sent twenty miles away in an
swer to a town's excited announcement of an
escaped elephant. Only the watchmen were on
the grounds, and they within the tents; Old
Mom met no one in her progress to the menageiie.
The shortest course was hers; she reached the
side nearest the elephant picket line and with
a flip of her trunk raised the side wall. Then
she went within, not even pausing at the shouted
greeting of the night watchman. Her's was ur
gent business and she moved hurriedly toward
Betsy, the lead elephant.

"Mom! You get in your linethere!" The
watchman shouted in an attempt at gruffcom-

{Continned on page §4)
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mand, but there was a note of weakness. Old
Mom turned and regarded him. Then she
blasted an answer, the defiance of which sent
him yelling from the tent.

"Old !Mom's gone bad!" he shouted, hurr>Tng
toward the big top and the ne.Kt watchman.
Then, as he looked over his shoiUder: "Old
Mom's back and she's gone badl She's beating
up the other bulls! Get help!"

But Old Mom was beating up only one bull,
and that one Betsy. Twice she had gone to the
slow-minded leader, tugged at her, chirruped and
then started away, commanding that Betsy
follow. Betsy had not obeyed and now I^Iom,
eyes white, trunk lashing, was upon her, to
smack her first on one side of the head and then
on the other, and then start away again. This
time the whimpering Betsy strove to obey, but
a chain interfered. Old Mom returned, wrapped
her trunk about the stake and gave a yank.
Betsy was free now. Then the old herd leader
turned toward Frieda, the next in line.

pRIEDA cowered, before Old Mom had even
threatened her. The old superiority had

returned to the former leader now, the old in
sistence upon obedience to her every command.
As she moved along the line toward the beast of
her selection, Moke, the usurper, put forth his
trunk and trumpeted querulously, as if to ask the
cause of a disturbance to his rest. Old Mom
replied to him in a marmer of other days, by
lowering her head and with a heaving smash,
capsizing him, after which she stood over the
squealing brute for a moment, her heaving trunk
placing about his eyes and ears. After that she
straightened and, facing the rest of the herd,
awaited further insults. There were none and
she pursued her course toward the trembling
Frieda.

There, however, she only gave the stake chain
a yank which freed its pin from the ground, and
gently pushed Frieda forth to a position beside
Betsy. This done, she eyed the shuffling foim
of Big Babe and went in that direction. Babe
didn't wait; she yanked her pin from the ground
and was beside the other two females before the
threatening trunk could even be laised. Whin
ing and dolorous the three elephants waited,
while the rest of the herd, eyes rolling, sunk their
heads in their shoulders and prepared for their
turn. It didn't come. Old Mom simply eyed
tJjem, one by one, moving slightly down the line
and back again, as she had done in the old days
when, threatened by a break in discipline, she
had forestalled it in the manner of a bos'n with
a belaying pin, parading before his crew. The
elephant herd knew what it meant, this stalking
movement. They knew their job—to stay in
line and to mind their own business. They
did it.

Old Mom's mannerism was of a type that
cared for no interference. Something, what
they did not know, had given back to her the
power, the dominance, the courage and the force
which load once been hers, back in tne dayswhen
an elephant's peace of mind depended entirely
upon how well he obeyed the commands of an
unyielding queen. That queen had come back

but Ttell you this, old son, any time that pencil
o' his weejeesone of these four-legged hair toads
in on top, that animal's got it in 'im to do the
business."

"You're tellin' me!" said Smedley scornfully.
"You know what I been doin'? Any old time
that whiskerle.ss old billy-goat comes up to my
book and bleat-s a five-button bet, I just cut a
point or two ofT the beetle he likes. Yes, an'
I'll tell you somethin'else, too! I'vesavedmy-
self more jack doin' that little thing, than he's
took away from me. Yessir, many a time,
over and then some!"

"He's a three-star special," The Idaho Kid
declared,

"He's a wiz of a handicapper," Smedley
agreed. ''I don't know what he knows or where

Swamp Angel
{Continued from page 53)

to power, as thoroughly as though she had never
lost it. There was the old surety, the old self-
confidence, the old threat that he who tried to
break a rule to avoid a command would get the
beating of a lifetime. Mama Mary had re-
cro\\'ned herself, and there was not an elephant
who desired to attempt another dethroning.
Old Mom waved her trunk along the ground,
caught up a wisp of hay, devoured it, then, while
two white-faced men watched from the menag
erie connection, she whirled and, lowering her
head, gave Betsy a push. Three elephants
obe3''ed the one suggestion. Out under the side-
wall they went, and watchmen ran for telephones.

Old Mom knew nothing of that. She did not
care. Out upon the circus lot, the three females
under her command had halted again. In an
instant she was upon them; %vith terrific buttings,
with lashings of her trunk and thunderous com
mands, she sent them on. Vast hulks in the
shadowy night, the four beasts moved off the
circus lot and across country, upon a course
which Old Mom held to diligently. Miles passed.
The forest showed before them, black and for
bidding. Again three frightened elephants
strove to halt. Old Jlom dro\'e them on—the
swamp and they floundered, she beat them for
ward. Deeper, deeper they went, and on through
the night. Searchers were able to follow their
tracks for a short distance only the ne.xt morn
ing. They were lost, in the maze of stagnant
pools.

A circus and a countryside joined in the search.
Da>s of trekking and lanterned nights of useless
wanderings followed. Old Mom had taken her
little army to the deepest part of the swamp
country—four elephants had disappeared into
the morass, as far as the circus knew, they
might never come forth again. At last there
came news of a trail, brought in by a native,
skimming the deeper sections of water in his skiff;
hurriedly the menagerie men moved forward,
the circus doctor with his quinine and anti-
malaria serums accompanying them; work for
him had been plentiful since Old Mom's depar
ture. At last, a native, moving shghtly ahead,
motioned e.xcitedly.

"They're up here," he shouted. "In mud to
their bellies. Playing some sort of game!"

"Yeh, hide and seek," grunted the head bull-
man as he and the menagerie superintendent
sloshed fonvard, the doctor puddling behind
them. But sarcasm soon faded in stark amaze
ment.

There in the slimiest portion of the swamp
were four elephants, quartered off, at a distance
of some sLk feet from each other, Old Mom still
in command, as the four of them engaged in
a heavy duty catch and tos-s, a lumpy squirming
object of about two hundred pounds passing
ceaselessly from one to the other. Now they
would throw it, or smash it down into the slime,
only to yank it up again as rapidly, shake it,
slap it, shake it again and toss it once more.
The only cessation would be when Old Mom
would hold it inquiringly before her, eye it care
fully, then send it wobbling through the air once
more to Betsy or Babe or Frieda, no longer
frightened menials, but excited friends and com-

Nobody's Sucker
{Continued from page 21)

he learned it. But whatever it is, it's IT with a
capital I and two T's and all three letters in
black ink. That baby can pick 'em!"

The little old man's winning streak continued
throughout the Aqueduct meet and kept on
unbroken when the horses moved to Empire.
The Idaho Kid was following Cockins' handi
capping unquestioningly and cashing in big.
Even Smedley was betting the little old man's
selections with other books and profiting thereby.
Of the three Cockin himself made the least
money because he bet the least. When they
mo\'ed to Empire histop week was five hundred
and eighty; his smallest \vinning over a period
of six days, one hundred and ninety-six. On
the second day at Empire The Idaho Kid spoke
casually of the imminent move to Saratoga.

The Elks Magazine

rades who trumpeted with almost as much joy
as Old Mom. A gasp came from the head bull-
man; he yanked liis cap fonvard until it nearly
obscured his gaze.

"It's her punk!" he exclaimed. "It's just
been bom and they're plajing baseball with it!
The poor boobs!"

"Poor boobs nothing," said the circus doctor.
"We've been the boobs and myself the biggest
one of all! Why didn't it occur to us that ele
phant babies might be a lot like human ones—
have to have the blood slapped into circulation
before they've got a chance for life? We gave
poor Old Jlom cement floors to do it with!"

An assistant grinned.
"She's sure organized herself a ball team now!

Lookit that catch Betsy made. Wasn't it a
Lulu—wonder if that's why you can teach a
female how to catch somethin' better'n a male—
havin' experience by helpin' out this way ever'
time a punk's bom?"

"Know, any more useless questions?" asked
the head bull-man. "What you'd better be
thinkin' about is how many men we're goin'
to need an' how manybridges we'llhave to build
to get tliem bulls out of here."

The menagerie superintendent turned,
brusquely.

"We're not going to get them out," he said.
"If Old Mom knew enough to bring 'em hero,
she'llknow enough to take 'em out again when
she's darned good and ready and that punk has
developed enough for her to be sure it's going to
live. We'llspot a bull-caron the nearest siding.
And we'll wait."

T^.-VIT they did for two weeks, while theGreat
United went on, with four elephants miss

ing from their places in its bull-herd. Wait, in
mosquitoes and in dampness while gradually
four female elephants and a wobbly calf moved
steadily to higher ground, loafed for a time m
the drj-ness of a forest wheie hay had been piled
for them, and finally, Old Mom and a black
hairj', pla\-ful little creature in tlie lead, moved
forward to the association of waiting^ humans.
The press agents worked hard that night, and
a special train, consisting of an engine, a
caboose and an elephantcar carefully padded at
one end, made a freight record as it roared
onward across four hundred miles to catch the
Great United. The next day

A large sign was erected above the bull line,
done in big, gold letters upon a background of
real plush, regal, the head bull-man called it.
The sign still stands, proclaiming:

MAMA UARY
(OLD MOM)

GREATEST HERDQUEEN IN EXISTENCE
and her

NEW BORN BABY BOY
SWAMP ANGEL

Many visitors to the Great United wonder
about that name. Because of this, standing in
a new uniform directly beside Old Mom's hulky
youngster is the head bull-man himself—ready
to supply all details.

Cockins sighed. "I'll miss it all when you go
up there," he said sadly.

"Miss it!" The Idaho Kid exclaimed. "Ain't
you comin'?"

Cockins shook his head. "I can't."
"Why not?"
"My wife," Cockins explained. "She'd find

out I'd lost my job and . . . and I don't know
what'd happen then."

Job!" The Idaho Kid snorted. "How much
<lici you make on that job?"

1 was getting forty-two the last ten years,"
Cockins said.

"^°r^y-^wo?" said The Idaho Kid. "How
much have you banked since you started play
ing the races?"

{Continued- on page 56)



January, 1929

EromJ160 a Month to
-^maooo -w~-i

i^»AYear! & 1
$500

$200 A

M60

START 157 YEAR 2^?YEAR 3^^5YEAR

Th/his Astonishing' Book
Showed Him How

How One Man Uncovered Hidden Possibilities He Never Suspected Within Himself and
RaisedHisYearly Income $8,080! An IlluminatingMessage ofVital Interest to Every Man
Who Ever Aspires to Earn $10,000—$20,000—or More a Year! SEE FOR YOURSELF
This Remarkable Volume That Has Led So Many Men Into the Five-Figure Salary Class!

Where Shall We Send Your Copy . .. FREE?
Truth is stranger than fiction! And the OTHER men who have increased their sal- Free to Every Man

triif tVint Tinnnfiniirl frt T? TTfin- ? i__ . i-. t- .» .. ,true Story that happened to R. B. Han-
sen proves it! His experience is not only
intensely INTERESTING—but it will
prove a revelation and positive inspiration
to every ambitious man who reads this page.

Not long ago Hansen was working as a
foreman in a rubber plant. His salary was
Si6o a month. That meant skimping and
petty economies that are bound to irk ANY
ambitious man. Naturally he was keenly
dissatisfied—but like so many other men
caught in blind-alley jobs, he didn't know
how to get out!

And then one day something happened!
A certain book fell into his hands. Between

its covers he discovered a certain force that

eventually led him to rewards beyond his
fondest expectations. Inspired to action
and with his feet firmly guided to the first
rungs of the ladder to Success, Hansen went
into business for himself. And within a

short time he had boosted his earnings to
$io,ooo a year!

Salary Increases—200% to 900%!
A. lucky accident? Not a bit of it! Han

sen is not alone in his achievement of suc

cess after reading this remarkable book.

OTHER men who have increased their sal
aries amazingly after reading these vital
facts are numbered in the thousands! For

example, C. W. Birmingham of Ohio read it
and his salary raised from Sis a week to
$7,500 a year. Wm. Shore of California
made $3,000 his first 5 months. And 0. D.
Oliver of Oklahoma, who used to earn $200
a month, now makes as much as $r,ooo in
a single week!

How did they do it? What did the book
show them? Just this:—Every one of these
men realized that Salesmanship offers BIG
GER rewards and delivers them QUICKER
than any other line of work under the sun.
This vital book, "Modern Salesmanship,"
introduced them to hundreds of surprising
and little-known facts about the highest paid
of all professions,—SALESMANSHIP. It
blasted dozens of old theories, explained the
science of selling in simple terms and told
them exactly how the great sales records of
nationally-known star salesmen have been
achieved. And not only that, it outlined a
simple plan that will enable almost any man
to master scientific salesmanship without
spending years on the road—without losing
a day or dollar from his present position.

Free to Every Man
If we were asking two or three dollars a copy

for "Modern Salesmansliip" you might hesitate.
But it is now FREE. We cannot urge you too
strongly to take advantage of this opportunity
to see for yourself what salesmanship has done
for others—and what the National Salesmen's

Training Association stands ready and willing to
do for you. Find out exactly what the under-
lying principles of salesmanship are—and how
you can put them to work for you. No matter
what your opinion is now, "Modem Salesman
ship" wiU give you a new insight into this
fascinating and highly-paid profession.

Mai! the coupon now!

NATIONAL SALESMEN'S
TRAINING ASSOCIATION

Dept. A-471, N. S.T. A. Bldg., Chicago, 111.

Notional Salcmcn's Training Ass'n..
Dept. A-i71. N. S. T. A. Bldg.,
Chlcugo. Illinois.

Without cost or obligation yoii may send me your
book. " .Modern Salesmanship," with details of your
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Age.. Occupation.



56

mil

He Chose the Way
to Larger Success

In Peoria there lives a man named Paul
F. Bourscheidt, who a number of years ago
began to set his plans for bigger earning
power—larger success.

At that time Mr. Bourscheidt was Assist
ant Actuary of the Peoria Life Insurance
Company, one of the outstanding insurance
companies of the Middle West. He wanted
to broaden his knowledge of business,_ so
as to fit himself for larger responsibilities.
So he enrolled with LaSalle for home-study
training in Business Management.

"As a result of my training-." wrote Mr. Bour
scheidt. eleven montha later, 'I notice a b:g im
provement in my work and my ability to cope with
difficult situations. Already 1 can report a promo
tion and an increase of 30 per cent, which in these
days is no small item."

A year or so later, realizing the importance of
legal knowledge in business, he enrolled again with
LaSalle—this time for home-study training in Law.
He set as his goal the Illinois Bar examinations,
which he passed successfully in the fall of 1924.

Was it merely by chance, do you think, that in
October of that year Mr. Bourscheidt was made
Assistant Secretary and Office Manager of this
great company, or that today he is being entrusted
•with greater and greater responsibilities?

Significant of the worth of his plan—in the eyes
of Mr. Bourscheidt's associates — is the fact that 23
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have enrolled with LaSalle for home-study business
training. These other executives—both men and
women—are out to compel larger success through
the speeding up of practical experience.

Set Your Qoal'—Then Start Today
In what field do you hope to gain success? Study

the coupon below—then check the training that
most clearly meets your needs, enter your name,
address and present position, and mail the coupon
to LaSalle.

It will bring you promptly—and without obliga
tion—an interesting book descriptive of that field,
together with a copy of "Ten Years' Promotion in
One." the inspiring story that has set thousands or
men on the shorter route to greater eaiming power.

Show your will to succeed by what you do with
this coupon—NOW.

—Find Yourself Through

LaSalle Extension University
The World's Largest Business Training Institution

Dept. 1326-R Chicago
I Bhoald be glad to (cam aboat your
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checked buloiv. Send oJbo copy of
"Ten Years' Promotion in One." all
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^Jobody's Sucker
(Conlinu^ from page 54)

"I've done pretty good," Cockins admitted
almost fearfully. "I've put a little more than
fourteen hundred dollars in the bank, besides
the forty-two a week I took home right along."

"And you had eleven hundred in the bank
when you began?" The Idaho Kid asked.

Cockins nodded.
"Just let me get this straight," The Idaho

Kid said. "You laid up eleven hundred dollars
in one way or another in thirty-five years, is
that right?"

"Yes," said Cockins.
"You've put away better than fourteen

hundred in a little more than a month, in
addition to paying all your expenses at home
and your nut at the track."

"Yes," said Cockins. "Yes, that's right.'
"And you mean to tell me that you can't

go tell your old lady about this? And get
yourselfa great big hand?" .

"My wife is a ... a good woman, Cockms
said. "She's an awful good woman ... but she's
kind of set."

"Well, what are you gom' to do when we go
to Saratoga?" The Idaho Kid asked.

"I don't know," Cockins confessed. "It
worries me. I'm going to miss all this. I've
had such a good time."

"You goin' to tell your wife you vc lost your

'̂°"I don't know," Cockins said doubtfully.
"I hate to worry her."

"Yeah," said The Idaho Kid shortly. "From
what you tell me I'd kinda hate to worry her
myself. That is, if I had to stay around while
she was frettin'."

"My wife is a good woman," Cockins said,
loyally. "A verj' good woman."

"You could keep on comin' over to New York
and do your bettin' in some hand-book," The
Idaho Kid suggested.

"Yes," Cockins said without enthusiasm.
"Yes, I'd thought of tliat, but ... I don't
know ..." His lips trembled and a salty
moisture reddened his faded eyes. "I . . . I Hke
to watch them..." he said tremulously. They re
awful pretty . . . ain't they? Running out
there ... I don't know ..."

The Idaho Kid swore savagely under his

^ "You ever work around horses," he asked
Cockins curiously.

"Work?" Cockins said vaguely, not under-

^^^^or^ around 'em," the Kid said impa
tiently. "Gallop 'em. Ride 'em-"

"Ride'" Cockins exclaimed. Oh, no. Ive
never been on a horse. I don't know a thing
about horses except . . . you know . . . the

^^You' kincia like 'em, though, don't you?"
The Idaho Kid probed.

Cockins nodded. "I don't know why," he
said helplessly. "I get all choky inside . . .
just looking at them. I guess that if I had one
of my own I'd be just foolish about it. I been
wanting to ask you about that. I suppose it
couldn't be done, but . . . I've wondered . . .
is there any way that I could get one that had
something the matter with it and didn't cost
much? You know I mean one that ... I
wouldn't want it to race . . . you know . . .
just one that I could have . . . at home . . .
and"—he stopped and shook his head, smiling.
"1 expect you think I'm pretty silly," he said
embarrassed. "I couldn't keep one even if I
could afford to buy it. Goodness, I guess
Mrs. Cockins would have something to say if
I were to bring a horse home. My! Anyhow I
wouldn't know what to do with it. I'm scared
to death of 'em. I wouldn't know how to feed
i*L or . . . anj'thing."

The Idaho Kid lit a cigarette. "You ever
been out to the track mornings?" he asked.

"No," said Cockins.
"You like to come out with me? Watch 'em

work? Go 'round to the stables an' look 'em
over?"

"Oh!" said Cockins. "Oh, my! Could I?
Would they—would they let me in?"

The Idaho Kid caught his breath and strangled
over a throat full of smoke. _"Mister," he said
huskily. "You mess me up like a singing waiter
in a speakeasy at the fag end of a wet night.

To-morrow morning, huh? You call for me at
my hotel and I'll bring you out here and give
you an eye full of horse. I gotta hunch you'll
get a bang out of it."

Ed Kelsey, the stable foreman at the Hastings
bam, greeted The Idaho Kid familiarly when the
latter approached him the following morning,
followed by Cockins.

"This is Mr. Cockins, Ed," The Idaho Kid
introduced his companion. "Just showin' him
around. I wanted him to take a look at Star
Spun."

The foreman grinned. "Kinda sweet on that
little filly, ain't you, kid?" he asked.

"She's such a comical little cuss," The Idaho
Kid said. "I get a bang outa watchin' her cut
up."' He turned to Cockins. "This is the one I
been tellin' you about. She plays like a kitten."

"She's a great little clown," the foreman said
chuckling as he led the way along the shed'
toward Star Spun's stall. "Does nothin' but
raise merry hell around the barn all day long."
He stopped before a stall door and fumbled -with
the hasp. From within came an impatient nicker.

"All right, baby," Kelsey chuckled. "Just a
minute now, comp'ny's here."

He threw open the upper half cf the door.
A chestnut filly with a while star on her forehead
thrust her sensitive muzzle against his shoulder
nibbled at his sleeve, pinned her ears in mock
anger and bared her teeth threateningly when he
playfully pinched her nostrils. Then she
twitched her ears fonvard and looked directly
at Cockins. The action was as startlingly
human as the e.\pression on the filly's face,
which said, plainly enough: "Hello, there.
You come to see me?"

"T^HE Idaho Kid picked up a halter-rope and
held out an end which Star Spun gleefully

gripped in her teeth. She tossed her head and
tugged then, giving and hauling back, playing
as a puppy plays.

"Funny little cuss, ain't she?" The Idaho
Kid said to Cockins.

He handed him the halter-rope. Chuckling
nervously Cockins tugged at it, hung on while
the filly shook her head and hauled.

"W^ill she—bite?" he asked.
"Naw!" said Kelsey. "Not that one. She

might nip your coat-sleeve just in fun, but
that's all."

Fearfully Cockins advanced a hand and
touched her soft muzzle. The filly dropped the
rope from her teeth, lipped his fingers daintily
and then thrust forth her head and pressed her
muzzle caressingly against his shoulder.

"Well!" said Cockins. "Of all things!"
Carefully he stroked her head and ears and

laughed delightedly when Star Spun softly
nickered her appreciation.

"Entered this afternoon, ain't she?" The
Idaho Kid asked.

'] '̂eh." said Kelsey. "Her first out."
'She's going to run this aRernoon?" Cockins

asked. "In a race?"
Kelsey nodded.
"Well!" said Cockins. "Of all things!"
1 stepped closer and began stroking thesleek slim neck, murmuring the while. "Well

th«e! There now! My goodness! There now!"
For ten minutes he petted and played with

the filly while The Idaho Kid and Kelsey
gossipped of bets and prices, horse-players and

jockeys and owners.
_Cute trick, ain't she?" The Idalio Kid said

Spinning as he and Cocl<ins departed.
"Goodness!" Cockins said dreamily. "My

^odness! She's just like a—I don't know what.
•1 hey look so fierce andstrong running out there
on the track, and she—why she's just pretty.
Pretty and cute." ^ f

We 11 find out this afternoon ifshe's anything
^^Pretty an' cute," The Idaho Kid said.

I Cockins. "I hope she wins!"
Tj u showed much in her works," The

t c early speed, but she
^ after about two furlongs."got the prettiest big eyes!" Cockins
said. My! I hope shewins!"

_ Idaho Kid was in the grandstand with
Cockins that afternoon when the four-and-a-
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lialf furlongs event for two-year-olds was run
olT. Star Spun broke on Lop, faded rapidly
back through the field, was carr>'ing the target
at the end of the second furlong, and cantered
comfortably home a bad last by at least twenty
lengths.

As she passed the grandstand, so far in the
rear track she was conspicuous, Cockins let out
a yell and dapped his hands.

"Yay!" he shrieked delightedly. "There she
is. Yay!"

"What are you yappin' about?" The Idaho
Kid demanded disgustedly.

"There she is," Cockins cried again, continuing
to applaud. "Look at her. Isn't she pretty?"

"Say," said The Idaho Kid. "That thing out
there's supposed to be a race-horse an' she's
just run a bad last on her first out. What are
you cheerin' about?"

"She ran a good race!" Cockins declared
hotly.

"Good race!" The Idaho Kid said derisively.
"Did you put your eyes in backwards tWs
mornin'? She's last by twenty lengths! She
didn't run a lick after the first sixteenth!"

"She—she was left at the post." Ccckins chat
tered angrily. "The—the assistant starter had
hold of her! She—she was caught in a pocket
over there." All the familiar alibis for lost
races that he had heard in his brief time around
the track poured from his lips. "She was
knocked back coming around the turn out of the
back stretch. She was! Why that—that boy
didn't ride her at all. No, he didn't. He—he
pulled her. He pulled her. He wouldn't let
her run. Didn't you see it?"

"You ga-ga?" The Idaho Kid inquired.
Cockins turned sulky. "I don't care!" he

said childishly. "She ran a beautiful race!
A—a darn beautiful race!"

The Idaho Kid swore liis exasperation and
started away. He had not %vorked his way
out of the row to an aisle when he felt a tug
at his sleeve and turned to see Cockins smiling
apologetically.

"I'm sorry I spoke cross," Cockins said
earnestly. "Honest I am. I didn't mean to.
I guess maybe she didn't run so good to-day,
but it's her first race and—and I don't care
anyhow. I like her just the same." •

"You sappy little nit-wit!" The Idaho Kid
exclaimed in affectionate derision.

"I don't care!" Cockins said recklessly.
"I—I just want to tell you that I'm much
obliged for this morning. I think I—I had
more fun to-day than I ever had any day in all
my life! Honest I do. I'm much obliged."

He stepped over the back of the bench into
the next row then and hurried toward the lawn.

The Idaho Kid passed Smedley outside the
fence pajqng off after the last race. The
bookmaker grinned.

"Your little old sharpshooter Cockins shucked
his duds an' took a bath at last," he said.

"Yeh?" said The Idaho Kid, interested.
Smedley nodded. "Been bettin' me ten or

twenty a crack till he hit an' then playin' his
winnin's back at me," Smedley went on. "To
day he jumped off the dock an' made a splash.
Socked me five hundred to win on that first
out from the Hastings barn that run in the
third."

"Star Spun?"
"That's the one. First real sucker shot he's

took since he's been around. What give him
the idea that thins could run, I wonder?"

"She was pretty," The Idaho Kid said
solemnly. "Pretty an' cute!"

"Huh?" said Smedley.
"Nothin'," said the Idaho Kid. "See you

to-morrow, Mart."

A FTER the running of the fourth race the
following day The Idaho Kid became aware

that he had not seen Cockins about. He spoke
of this to Smedley.

"No," Smedley snapped. "I ain't seen him
neither. He's into the book for five hundred
an' this is the first day he ain't showed."

"Oh, he'll be around," The Idaho Kid de
clared. "He's all right."

He was not around that day, however, nor
the next.

"The dirty crook!" Smedley snarled. "Hung
one on me an' took a powder! I'll learn some o'
these days!"

{Continued on page 58)
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PLAY BILLIARDS FOR HEALTHFUL RECREATION

Will it or WonH it drop?
BILLIARDS fascinates everyone. It's en

joyable to ail. Entertaining from the
very start, and its interest never wanes.
And billiards is a most inexpensive game
that can be played in the club-like atmos
phere of the modern billiard room, recrea
tion center or at home. Brunswick home
tables range in price from $8.95 up. Each
model, irrespective of price, is staunchly
made, accurately angled, and completely

equipped with balls, cues, etc. The lower
priced models are sold at leading stores
everywhere. The more expensive tables can
be bought on the deferred payment plan
(only a modest initial payment required)
from the Brunswick branches, located in
all principal cities. Mail the coupon for full
information.

THE BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER CO.
623 So. Wabash Ave., Chicago- IIJ. In Canada: Toronto

^iUiaids
On convenient termB, in your own Home. Tear out and mall this coupon for colorful
book on Billiard Tables i

THE BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER CO.. Dept.ll<S 623 S. Wabash Ave.. Chicago. 111.
Genclemeo: please seod me full iaformation about your Home Billiard Tables.

T^ame t^ddress
City Slate —

Algiers . . Cairo . . Venice . . Monte Carlo . . the Riviera
and 19 other Colorful Ports on a 68-Day Cruise of the

MEDITERRANEAN
One Fee—$740 up—Covers All Necessary Expenses
Here's a great opportunity for a friendly crowd of Elks to visit the playgrounds of Europe scores

ofhistoricalcities. James Boring'sFourth Annual Mediterranean Cruise visits every country bordenng
on that sea. It sails from New York Feb. 14, 1929. on the special y chartered transatlantic hner Cal-
fcaric for a 68-day voyage to 23 ports. An expert Cruise Staf! will attend to all the details we Hbe
left free to enjoy ourselves. Rates, first-class only. $740up, cover every necessary expense including
shore trips and stopover steamship tickets. Membership limited to 48O. See your local steamship
agent or write for booklet.

James Borincs Travel Service, Inc.
730 FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK CITY

Travel On
"Uncle Sam's"

Pay Roll

Steady Work—No Layoffs—Paid Vacations
MANY GOVERNMENT JOBS OPEN TO WOMEN

$1900 Year to Commence
SEE YOUR COUNTRY

Mail Coupon Before You Lose It

FRANKLIN INSTITUTE. Dept. L234
Rochester, N. Y.

Sirs: Rush to mi- witlioui charge—copy of 32-pn8c
book, "How to Gel U. S. Government Jobs, with
list of Government Jobs obtainabk*. sample couch
ing and full panicuJnrs telling how lo get them.

Name

Address
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Plain faet^
for those

below physical par
What is wrong when you

feei chat you have reached the
end of your rope . . . and are
depressed... weak... resentful
of fate? Perhaps a diet deficient
in "chemical foods," or an in
ability to retain the vitalmineral
salts required by the body. For
thousands upon thousands of
such below-par patients, physi
cians in 58 countries have pre
scribed FELLOWS' Syrup, the
famous tonic. Miracles have
never been promised for it, yet
time after time, thisscientifically-
compounded and triedtonic, by
supplying the needed"chemical
foods," has stimulated the ap
petite, aided digestion, and in
creased vitality and nerve force.

r f Y

FELLOIVS' Laxative Tablets, a
vegetable compound,
are mild, yet ejfective.

At all drug stores
PEtUHRT

FEt,l,OWS'

^^^u^Distanee.VoHuneand
SUB-AEMALNew radio joyi Leave staiio-ladeD air waves

and ttnpan noises. Lctncwiy discovered oroand
wnvea bnnaryon reception clear as a bell. Uso
onn'a c-dS static and noise Alter with
§ j » Coatanomore than an overhead or loop aor\al InataHed in a few min-
utca. GuarQnt«!d for25 years.
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Vobody's Sucker
{Coulinued from page 57)
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"Maybe he's sick," The Idaho Kid said.
"Write him. You got his address."

"General delivery," Smedlcy reminded him.
"That's all. I'll write him, but I'll tell you now
we won't get any answer."

He sent the letter but got no answer. The
week went by and Cockins did not show up.

"I'm goin' over there in the momin' an' take
it out of his hide if I can find him," Smedley
told The Idaho Kid. "I ain't goin' to take this
settin'."

"I'll go with you," said The Idaho Kid.
"If that little fella's a wekher I want to find
it out first hand. It'll be a great lesson to me
the rest 0' my life."

They found Lhe Cockins home in the little
New Jersey suburb without difficulty. It was a
small cottage on a quiet street. A strip of lawn.
A narrow concrete walk. A small front porch.
Two women sat on the porch. One_ elderly,
angular, thin-lipped, with cold hostile eyes.
The other a woman of thirty._ Small, gentle in
appearance, apologetic in attitude. From the
street The Idaho Kid knew that this was
Cockins' married daughter of whom the little
old man had sometimes spoken.

"Mr. Cockins live here?" Smedley asked.
"He did," the elderly woman said in a vinegary

voice. "I'm his widow. AVliat do you want?"
"Widow!" Smedley exclaimed. "Why—I

didn't know "
"Last Tuesday," Mrs. Cockins said tersely.

"He stepped right square in front of^a big
truck on his way home from the station."

"Oh," said Smedley. "I'm sorr>'. I—;''
"You needn't waste no sympathy! Mrs.

Cockins snapped. "Easy a way as any to go.
He never knew what hit him."

"Mother!" the younger woman begged.^
"What you want to see him about? Mrs.

Cockins asked suspiciously. , ,, , j
"•\Vhy—we just wondered what d happened

to him," Smedley mumbled.
"What madeyou wonder that? Mrs. Cockins

quizzed sharply. "Who are you? ^Vhat d you
come here for?" , . ,

"Why—we—we used to see him every day
out at the track," he blundered, "an' we—^

"At the track!" Mrs. Cockins shrilled, rising.
"The race-track! I knew it! I knew it!"

"Mother!" the daughter exclaimed. Please!
"I knew it!" Mrs. Cockins raved on. "When

he died we found out he hadn't been workin'
for more'n a month. I knew then he'd been
sneakin' oiT making n beggar of all of us at one
0' them places! Are you one of them that
took his money? Are you?"

"He—he used to bet with me, Smedley
confessed, confused. "But I '

"Wasn't you ashamed?" Mre. Cockins
stormed "No wonder you come lookin' for him!
Oh, I don't blame you. If you hadn't took it
somebody elsewould. He ought to had a keeper.
He ought to been locked up. That's what!
They got places for people that was as simple
as he was! How much did he lose? Tell me
that. How much did he lose?"

"He didn't lose, Mrs. Cockins," Smedley said
earnestly. "Why he won—I don t know '

"Don't lie to me!" Mrs. Cockins stormed.
"He won!" She laughed shrilly. "He won!
How much did he lose? Tell me. The old fool!
How much?"

"I'm tellin' you he didn't lose!" Smedley
stormed back at her, suddenly furious. "He
didn't! He won! He won all the time. He won
plenty."

"Don't lie to me," Mrs. Cockins repeated.
"Him \vinl Hah! How much? How much did
lie lose?"

The Idaho Kid plucked Smedley by the
sleeve

"Come on!" he urged. "We ain't doin' any
good here."

Smedley turned and started away. "Crabbin'
at the poor old fella now he's dead an' gone!"
he mumbled furiously.

"Nix!" said The Idaho Kid. "Come on now.
Don't fight with her."

"How much did he lose?" Mrs. Cockins
screamed after them. "How much did you
cheat him out of? How much?"

"He won!" Smedley shouted at her, stopping
and turning.

He walked back to the porch, quivering with
rage.

"You want to know how much I cheated him
out of, huh? Well I'll tell you how mucli of a
chcat I am. The last day out there he won
five hundred dollars from me. From me! Do
you hear that? He won five hundred dollars
from me that last day an' never come back to
collect it. That's what I come to see him about
I'm tellin' you he won five hundred dollars froni
me that last day an' I still owe it to him. Put
that in your eye an' wipe it out!"

Mrs. Cockins stared. "He—he won five
hundred dollars?" she whispered. "From you?"

".'Vbsolutely!" Smedley declared. "Here."
He drew a roll of bills from his pocket, counted

off the amount and handed it to i\Irs. Cockins.
"Count that an' tell mewhat kindof a keeper

he needed!" he exclaimed. "You can believe
it or not but that husband of yours was a genius.
Yes he was! I never see a guy could pick 'em
with a pencil the way he could! He was the
damndest wizard with the dope-sheets that ever
took a sock at my book, an' I'm no Johnny-
Come-Lately around the racket, believe me!
He ought to been locked up, huh? Well you
just count that little handful o' hen-food you
got there, that he won off me that las' day, an'
while you're doin' it I'll tell you some rnore'
He won ever>' day he was out there. He won
plenty! I dunno how much. Fifteen, eighteen
hundred dollars maybe, in the little time he was
around. He could pick 'em an' he could bet
them! Yes he could. I'm tellin' you this an'
I'm tellin' you straight! That husband o' yours
was nobody's sucker!"

The younger woman was crying. "He used
to tell me he could win," she sobbed. "Oh
mother! He wasn't just a silly old fool about it''
He could win, mother. He did. He proved it'""

"Five hundred dollars!" Mrs. Cockins whis
pered dazedly. '' Five hundred dollars!''

"He didn't make a bet for thirty-iive years
Mrs Cockins," The Idaho Kid spoke up'
"He told me. It was only after he got fir^
he come around the track tryin' to get a break
An' he got it, lady. Believe me, he did' Mr'
Smedley ain't tellin' you no lie. That little
man o' yours was nobody's sucker. No, mam'"

Mrs. Cockins turned slowly to her daughter
"Annie!" she moaned. "Oh Annie!"

There was pity inhervoice. Pity and regret
and pride!

The younger woman gathered her into her
arms and the two men turned around and went
away from there.

At the station Smedley looked at The Idaho
Kid for the first time.

"Listen!" he said savagely, gripping him by
a lapel and shaking a warning finger in his face
"If you ever say a word to anybody "

The little filly called Star Spun ran in the
money in the fall meet at Belmont. She filled
out during the winter and won a stake event at
Pimlico in her third year. And as she stood
quivering and blowing in the winner's circle
The Idaho Kid, pressed against the rail near
the judge's stand, blew a stream of cigarette
smoke skywards andshook his head emphatically.

"No, sir!" he muttered. "Nobody's suckerl"'

George MIDDLETON, well-known playwright and President of the
Dramatists^ Guild, has written d fascinating article on "How Musical

Comedies are Made," in tvhich hedescribes the insand outs of that fren
ziedphase of the theatre. It willappear in an early issue. Watch for it.
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The Biggest Gold Mine
{Coiitiniicd from page 25)

How much gold and silver, and precious
stones as well, lie at the bottom of the sea in
sunken ships? Some ver>' practical treasure
hunters of the business world have tabulated
more than $170,000,000 worth of metalic wealth
which sooner or later may yield itself to sal
vagers; but the floor of the ocean holds golden
riches of vastly greater consequence than is ex
pressed, by a figure so puny as §170,000,000.
Surely 'there are billions of dollars locked in
that vault and sealed in a phosphorescent ooze
by the crushing pressure of watere miles deep.

A few years ago two companies were organ
ized in New York for the purpose of recovering
some of the treasure from sunken ships. Soldiere
of fortune and dreamers have allowed their
minds to play with such ideas for generations,
but business men, you might tliink, would be
too wrapped up in more prosaic concerns to
bother with anytliing so flighty. Yet such men
as Percy Rockefeller, Chailes H. Sabin, George
F. Baker, A. H. Wiggin and some others who
have been counted as influential in Wall Street,
were subscribers to the organizing expenses of
those expeditions which never accomplished any
thing, unhappily. Still, as the philosophers, and
the geologists, tell us, gold is wheie you find it,
and the men who served the expeditions \yere
paid in greenpaperquite as valuable in thesight
of grocers as any dollar ever minted.

/~\NE of the places they hoped to find it wasin
^ the sunken hull of the 'Ward Liner, Mcrida,
lost offCape Charles, Va., in 1912, following a
collision at sea. There are nearly Si ,000,000
worth of gold and silver bars in the ship neatly
boxed for the ingenious adventurer who mil dis
cover and execute a way to fish them to the
surface. Two expeditions have failed, but there
will be other attempts before long. A prize of
Si ,000,000 is big enough to tempt Henry Ford
himself, as it already has tempted a Rockefeller.

In Vigo Bay, one of the great prizes of the
ocean is lying at a depth supposed to be about
200 feet. Official records of tlie Spanish govern
ment attest its presence and the Spaniards who
have a feeble title to this treasure wliich they
cannot reach are quite willing to share it with
you on a twenty-eighty basis, provided only
that you recover it, you to get the long end.
The story of that rich prize is a bit of history.

The British and the Dutch were in league in
1702 against the Spanish, and tlieir combined
fleet was lying in wait in Vigo Bay. Quite
probably the admirals of the fleet had informa
tion as sure as any that brings a gang of gun
men whisking up to the curb in an automobile
at the veiy moment a paymaster of to-day
emerges from the bank wth a satchel full of
money. At any rate a fleetof seventeengalleons
was on the way home to Spain from South
:\merica bringing from Peru and otlier gold
centers of the New World three years accumu
lation of precious metals wrenched from the
earth by Indian slaves. The cargoof thoseships
was valued at $140,000,000.

With all that treasure the Spanish monarch
might have prosecuted a war that would have
given their majesties of Britain and Holland, in
the rich language of that day, their bellies full;
and by the same token if the allies had gained
possession of it the King of Spain might have
been compelled by hosts of mercenaries hired
with it to take to the desert mountains of his
wild domain.

When the galleons reached Vigo Bay, unsus
pecting because there was no radio nor cable
nor other long distance signal whereby they
could be warned, they were attacked. The con
voying fleet was defeated and to keep the
treasure from the enemies' possession the
Spanish admiral ordered his captains to scuttle
their ships. His order was obeyed.

Years aftenvard $20,000,000 of the sub
merged gold was recovered when six of the
galleons were raised from comparati\'ely shal
low water; but that leaves Si 20,000,000 still
there awaiting salvagers \vith daring and capital
enough to try for it with modern appliances.

Among tlie other sunken prizes which keep a
clutch on sizeable fragments of the world's lost
gold is the Pcwabiac, that lies in deep water in
Lake Huron with Si,000,000 in her broken hull;
the Oceami, off Beachy Head, witli $5,000,000;

the Lusilania, off Fastnet Light, with Si,000,000;
the Islander, near Juneau, Alaska, with $2,000,-
000, washed from the golden sands of the
Yukon; the General Grant, lying off the Auckland
Islands, with $15,000,000 in her hull; the Santa
Margarita, off Porto Rico, %vith $7,000,000;
Skyro. off Cape Finisterre, $500,000; Hamilla
MilchcU, off Lenconna Rock near Shanghai,
$700,000. Hardly worth mentioning after tiiese
is the Alphonse, that lies in deep water off
Point Grando. Grand Canary, A part of her
cargo was a 8400,000 shipment of gold.

Until recently this list might have included
two other sliips, but after five years' work
British salvagers succeeded in recovering from
tlie wrecked Laurenlic more than $20,000,000,
and still more recently $2,000 000, much of it in
diamonds and other precious stones was fished
up from the Belgian wreck, Elizabcthville, sunk
by a German submarine off Belle Isle in 1917.
The Laurcntic was snugly held in the mud under
scarcely more than 100 feet of water off the coast
of Donegal, but e\'en so the salvage work was a
perilous undertaking for the men who engaged in
it. The Elizabetkville was in 200 feet, but the
Lusilania is regarded as hopelessly out of reach
at a depth of 250 feet, so it may be accepted
that wrecks lying at really great depths are as
far away from the hands of men as if they were
locked up on the moon.

Recently an officer of the British Admiralty
said that about 7,000 sliips of all descriptions
had been sent to the bottom of the ocean during
the World War; and there was gold in varying
amounts aboard every one of them. Gold in the
captains' safes; gold in the teeth of the cooks;
gold in the instruments of navigation; on the
bindings of books in the cases in the salon; in

_the pockets of the stewards and in chests among
the cargo.

When a shipload of wheat was sunk during the
war there was an instant response to the news
in a rise in the price of wheat contracts being
sold in the wheat pit of the Chicago Board of
Trade. A\Tien a ship loaded with cotton was
sent to the bottom that decrease in the world's
cotton supply was reflected, with the news, in a
rise in prices in the cotton exchange rings in
New York and New Orleans, This was true of
all commodities, and of gold no less than the
others, because gold is, first of all, a commodity,
and its value lifts and falls as surely as the value
of another commodity. If this phenomenon is
not always apparent to most of us the reason is
tliat we see this rise and fall reflected in the
amount of goods we get for a given amount of
gold, say the amount that the government has
decreed shall be in a five-dollar gold piece.

The world has lost a great deal of gold during
the last decade because of tlie war, but from
all of its mines as well as that one great mine
of which we speak, the reservoir of old gold—
hoarded gold and gold at work in industry or
the arts—a great deal was drawn back into the
channels of finance. But for one dominating
fact concerned with gold production there is no
doubt that any gold in your possession would
buy a wee bit more to-day than it will because
of that loss at sea. The dominating fact is the
tremendous increase in the woild's production
of gold that has occurred in recent years for
which reason your gold actually buys a great
deal less. According to economists there has
been extracted from tlie earth during the last
twenty-five years more gold than had been
mined in tlie four centuries preceding. That
means that more gold has been produced since
Roosevelt entered the White House than was
mined in all tlie time that had elapsed since
Columbus discovered America.

That may seem like a lot, but in other direc
tions the world's wealth has been increased in a
much more spectacular fashion. Take cotton
alone, as an example. During the last twenty
years the cotton produced on Southern farms in
.America has been sold into the markets of the
world for a total in excess of $18,000,000. In
other words the cotton crops of twenty years
have had a greater value than the gold crops for
more than 420 years; and the value of the world's
gold is similarly dwarfed when you stack it up
against the value of the corn, wheat and other
staplesofagriculture. However, hungry mouths,

{Continued on page 60)
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\bur Mistakes
in En^ish

STAND OUT!
You can not hide your mistakes in Eoglish—

they stand out sharply, giving others an
unfortunate impression or you. You may not
make such glaring errors as "He don't,"' "You
was," "I ain't." But perhaps you may make
other mistakes which offend the ears of cultured
people, and causethem to judgeyou unfairly.

Cdn'thdrdly
''He don't"
"You was"
'1 ain't
No one will correct your mistakes in English.

People are too polite. They fear you will feel
insulted, and unconsciously you keep on making
the samemistakes. And, though you may think
your English is good, it may be dotted with
errors which others notice, and which destroy
many of your opportunities for advancement.

What Can You Do?
For many years Shenvin Cody studied the problem of creating

thi bahirOf using good English. After countlessexperiments, he
fcoally inventeda simplemethodbywhich youcan acquire a better
command of the English language in only IS minutes a day.

Under old methods rules are memorized, but correct habits
arc not formed. Soon the rules themselves are forgotten. The
new Sherwin Cody method provides, on the contrary, jor tb$
fyrmafion of eorrtrt habiu by constantly calling actentioo only
10 the minahi jcu mat*—and then showing you the right way
so that corrcct English soon becomes "second nature." Already
over 50,000people have used this method with the most marked
results.

FREE Book on English
K new book eiplaininc Mr. Cody's invention is ready. If

you are ever embarrassed by mistakes in grammar, spelline,
punctuation, pronunciation, or if your vocabulary is limited,
this new free book, "How to Speak and Write Masterly
English," will prove a revelation to you. Send the coupon or a
letter or postal card for it now. SHERWIM CODY SCHOOL
OF ENGLISH, 271ScarleBuilding, Rochester, N- Y.

SHERWIN CODY SCHOOL OF ENGLISH
271 Searle Building, Rochester, N. Y.

Please send me your free book, "How CO Speak and Write
Masterly English."

NiMf,

AJJmi.

REDUCEX
The Easy Exerciser

Now $4.50
Build your health—help
your hciirt force proper

cliculatlon. Doctors say excrcisc Is
necessary tostrenethen body inuselcs.
prevent heart failure—harOeiilnif of
arteries, and constipation. Reducex
will end tlicso troubles and add years
10 your life. Thousands are In use.
Act now! Delay uf proper cxerctie
tends to shorten life. Itedueex doesn't
exert you. Can bo used In bed.

Xaturul and easy. For free
booklec, write Dept. E-I29.
SlmmoDS RcseorchCorp..
Ostcad & Denver Sta..
Baltimore, Md.

FOR COUGHS AJVD
THROAT IRRITATIONS

BROWN'S
BRONCHIAL TROCHES
Used for over 7S years bv Public

Speakers and Sincers. Satnnle FREE.
JOHN I. BKOWN &. SON. 130ST0N, MASS.

PATENTS
Send sketch or tnodel
for prelitninary e.\am-
ination. Booklet free.

Highestreferences. Bestresults. Proniptnessassured.
Wetaon E. Coloman> Patent Lawyer

724 9th Stree* WaBhmgton, D. C-
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QampbelVs
Electric Exerciser

Hea

Made in 2 models—floor model and
portable model

Are You Troubled
with Overweight?

Would you like to keep in good physical condition without
heavy exercise? Here is the practical solution to your
problem. Without physical exertion—without muscular

development, you can still
keep legs and arms 8uppio—
keep tlie entire body system
toned up in glotioua health.The
Campb^ Klectric Exerdsei

Massages—Vibrates
—Keeps freight Down
Campbell Exercisers are sup
plied in two models. Floor
model, as shown above—
mounted on rubber feet-
stands sccurely witliout per
manently attaching to floor.
Portable model, as shown to

asily and simply attached to window sill or may
be placed on any table top and securely held in place.
Mounted upon heavy felt pads—does not scratch the
window or table. Both models are Quiet, eafe, and have
all moving parts enclosed,

Popular Price. Write and let ua quote you oui-
SPECIAL OFFER

wh'cb brings you cither model at surprisingly low cost-

Wm. Campbell, President

The William Campbell Company
407 Union Avenue Alliance, Ohio

thcleft-

Makebig money ahowinff
Pioneer all-wool, tailored

'dsuro clothca Ama^inir

I repeat buslnft»s.|Ko «sperlonc.
• necueaary. Wo tmio 70U. Airibi'*

^ .jr>U9 rnon who want to make money"
Mtcady. RonH for our attrafUve satca outfit.

.ompktc and vUcctivc doulite aUc awatcb fine vrcr oTcreif"
Write now for full details of tfala uduauii] opportunity,

PioneerTailoring Co. fhrYors®!?."*" Chicaeo

XIMtE

DEAFNESS IS MISERY
Multitudes of persons with defective hearing and HmA

Noises enjoy conversation,go to Thea
tre and Church because theV uscLeonard
Invisible Antiscpcic Ear Drums. Tiny
MeRapiiones fitting in the Ear entirely^
out or sight. No wires, battericsor
head piece. They are Unseen Com
forts and inexpensive, Vt'rite for
booklet and sworn statement of the
inventor who was himself deaf. ^

A. 0. LEONARD, Ine.) Suit* 179,70 6th Ave., New York

Sent foi* $1.00—10 Months to Pay
Ono dollar and o brief noto
ua your lodffo number ond taUins ui
a&mvthln^ about yourself, will bring
ihia d^amond^et I4K white Rold
KIk n'ne for approvnl and 10 day
trial. YoD pay S2.40 a month If
satisfied. If not. roiurn and dollar
will bo refunded. Immedlato d^
Uvcry,

L. W. SWEET, Inc.
Oepl. 979F, 1660Broadway^ New York

HUNDRED HUNTING HOUNDS
Cheap. Fur Finders. Money Makers.
Free Trial. Hunting Horns, Collar?.
Etc. Free CataioKue,
Kennel Supply Co., K-Il, Herrick, Illinois

The Elks Magazine

The Biggest Gold Mine
{Coiilinncd from page 59)

sliivering bodies and a thousand varieties of in
dustrial needs consume those other crops almost
from yea:r to year. Never is the carryover, the
surplus, much more than enough to make up
for the bad crop years. The wealth that agri
culture produces is consumed or decays from
year to year, but the gold crop lingers on sub
ject only to a partial consumption. The "carry
over" of gold represents the biggest part of the
supply; not a mere surplus.

A distinguished miningengineer not long ago
in an efTort to dramatize the increased produc
tion of golddue to advances in the recovery pro
cesses, of labor-saving machinery and improved
transportation, pointed out that during four
recent years more gold was mined than during
the 200years of the seventeenth and eighteenth
centuries. As you view this thing from an
eminence of statistics that show you centuries
some curious peaks and valleys are revealed,
and certain parts of the picture come sharply
into focus. You can see in that way that gold
as currency is merely an instniment, a kind of
key, with which all of us in turn release our
selves from debt or open a chest of treasure
more desirable than gold. The merchant who
has placed eggs or frozen meat, or grain or
chemicals in storage can take his warehouse
receipt that shows the deposit of such ma-
terfals to his bank. The bank will lend him
money oh it. Any of us can take a warehouse
receipt for gold, a bit of the paper we call
currency, and use it as a medium of exchange
anywhere in the country. Thanks to modern
banking we are beginning through the Federal
Reserve Bank to make use of other forms of
wealth to back up our paper money, but even
so when our trade crosses some international
frontier there is a need for gold. Faith that is
sufiicient in transactions within a nation is not
so good as gold when the buyer is, for example,
in France and the seller is in Germany.

An island people entirely shut off from the
rest of the world and therefore having no transac
tions crossing their frontier could manage their
commerce perfectly on credit. This was the
manner in which bu>Tng and selling was con
ducted in the belligerent countries during the
war. They used their gold, but they used it to
pay for things bought in other countries. So it
happened that the bulk of the world's free gold
was sent to the United States in the years after
the war. Debtor nations were paying a part of
their obligations to us. For a time there was
an almost unceasing flood of gold coming into
the United States, in bags, casks, chests, boxes,
kegs, and metal cases that held coins, ingots
bars and dust sent from many countries. '

One of the chief elements of that stream of
gold was the new metal from South America
which had been bought by American interests
in the London market; another source was
India which had acquired a great hoard during
the war when her trade balance was extra
ordinarily favorable. India during the war had
been selling the products of fields, mines and
factories, but at the same time had bought
rather less than usual with the result that her
situation was that of a country storekeeper in
the South. Such a man may trade with a
farmer, giving him plows, harness, nails, fer-
tihzer, calico and other things from his shelves,
and take in exchange at the end of a season a
couple of bales of cotton, but if the value of the
cotton is not sufficient to expunge the debt the
farmer makes up the difference with currency.
For the farmer the trade balance has been un
favorable; for the storekeeper it has been favor
able.

E.\-pressed concretely, much of that gold that
came to the United States after the war was
pa>Tnent for automobiles made in Detroit, for
railroad engines made in Philadelphia, for
fabrics made in New England and the South,
for grain raised in ever>' Slate in the union, for
cotton and for a thousand and one other things
o^f which we had an abundance and for which
Europe had a desperate need. Things that
Europe had shipped to us canceled a part of
the debt, but the balance, our favorable trade
balance, Europe had to cover with cash, either
gold or silver, and because it costs too much to
transport silver, she sent us gold.

In tlie months of J028, however, the gold

stream has reversed itself precisely as the currcnt
changes in a river where its waters blend with the
tidewater of the ocean. Our gold has been
running away from us. On one day 828,000,000
worth of gold was shipped abroad; in less than
a year the outward flow e.xceeded SGoo,ooo,ooo
in value. Such a tremendous volume of gold
has never before left our shores in a similar
space of lime. What had happened? In the
eyes of some economists a ver>' healthful change
had set in. May, 1927, had found us with the
treasure, reckoning our total stock of gold at
$4,592,771,000, the highest in the history of the
country; ten months later more tlian half a
billion had been shipped abroad. Yet our trade
balance remains favorable. The simple fact is
that this gold is being put to work. Other
countries have need of it and have agreed to
pay rent for its use. France, for one, had need
of some of it for a purpose which illustrates the
change in the current.

J^URING eight months in 1928, over S250,-
000,000 in gold was shipped from the

United States to France. The French bought
that gold quite as if it had been so much raw
cotton, or wheat, or corn. Instead of planning
to use this commodity in manufacturing, how
ever, the French have been gathering it for a
dramatic purpose. They have at last returned
to the gold standard. This simply means that
if you have in your possession now a French
paper money with a face value of 100 francs
you_ may go to a French bank and get the
equivalent of approximately 83.90 in gold. The
value of the restabilized French franc now is
just a little above 3.9 cents gold, or 25.52 to the
dollar. When you recall that in 1913 a French
franc was worth 19.3 cents in gold you have a
picture of what the war did to the material
wealth of that countr>', of the extent to which
they have had to mortgage their possessions.
In acquiring the quarter of a billion of gold which
was shipped to them from America, they in
creased the size of the mortgage, precisely as you
too might raise a sum of hard money by increas
ing the mortgage on your home.

If the wealth of America consisted solely of
the gold we possess we would be a poverty
stricken lot, but here again is a chance to em
phasize that the gold is merely an instrument
with which we complete uncountable transac
tions. In 1922 all of the gold and silver in coin
and bullion held within the United States had
a total value of S4,27<S,ooo,ooo. Since then the
arnounl has been swollen until we have the
British lion's share, but contrast it with a crude
picture of our national wealth in the same year.
According to the United States Department of
Commerce, all of the tangible wealth of the
country {even your household furniture was in-
duded in the estimate) was 8320,804,000,000,
Three htmdred and twenty billion is a lot of
money. That should make it clear that even if
wedid not have a dollar of goldwe should be a
very rich nation, but if we had no gold our
bankers would have to devise what would
probably be a less satisfactory mechanism for
carpang on trade beyondour borders.

Because there are morepeople alive nowada>"S
the_ world requires more gold, but there is a
limit to the supply. During the war in belliger
ent countries overseas whole populations were
induced to dig in that biggest of gold mines.
On the grounds of patriotic duty they were
urged to let their gold jewelr>' and ornaments
go to the melting-pot. The result was a con
centration of the procurable gold in the monetar>'
stocks of the metal such as never before had oc
curred. Gold coins were withdrawn from circula
tion and rnobilized in bank vaults where a gov
ernment might use their magic to persuade mer-
chant.s of other nations to ship guns and food
and uniforms needed to support the fighting
wall of men at the frontier. Cnce again the
world appreciated the wisdom of Catharine the
Gieat of Russia, who long ago said: "To prose
cute a war you need three things, money,
money, money."

In Ciermany and in France, the people made
something of a ceremony of carrying their
golden ornaments to places of deposit to be
thrown into the smelting pots; but gold was also
withdrawn from remote places in China and
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elsewhere in Asia. We think of China as a place
of oft recurring famines and bitter poverty.
Yet, stand sometimes against a fortress-like
buildinR wall in a ShanRhai street. You will
see half-naked coolies in the traflic stream. In
pairs they support great burdens slung from a
bamboo pole pressing into their brown shoulders;
sometimes a bale of camel's hair; sometimes a
white exile's piano. A sculptor's fingers would
itch to model the bare torsos of these men who
do the work of mules; but you probably would
pity them as the poorest of men. They are poor,
too, but if you watch again and again you will
catch the gleam of metal at the throats under
their squinty faces.

I have seen it and wondered many times.
You may see it in Manila until there is no longer
wonder in the sight of a Chinese coolie with a
necklace fashioned out of coins hammered into
short pencils of gold or silver. Most often it is
silver, but an amazing lot of them clink gold as
they stand in a traffic jam swaying to keep the
cadence of tlieir swinging burden. It is a racial
habit of the East to hoard precious metal, and
as such a hoard is to be guarded until death,
the coolie keeps it where a thief would have to
rob him first of the thing that is least precious
—his life.

How much yellow metal is held in battered
lumps against the darker yellow of the skins of
Chinamen? No one knows; yet we may be
sure that some of it thus cherished is very old
in the service of men. Some of those elongated
lumps, could they be given a pedigree, might
boast that they were once upon a time ore in
the* African mines of King Solomon and some
that they were loot from the tombs of Egyptian
kings, graceless forms of what had been deli
cately wrought chalices. Genghis Khan, whose
regiments of yellow horsemen imprinted their
faces on the descendants who live to-day as
Europeans—Mag>-ars, Poles, and even French
men—carried eastward with him a fabulous
treasure that made his camels groan. The
slant-eyed raiding chief has become a legend,
but the gold he carried into the East sur\'ives
to-day amidst coolie rags, in American bank
vaults and shaped into wedding bands.

OOMEHOW, through the ages a great_ many
gold ornaments and vessels have sur\'ived in

spite of the forces that tend to their destruction,
some of them in shapes more precious tlian the
gold itself. In museums there are golden orna
ments found in the tombs of ancient kings. Any
one of these has a value many times that of the
metal with which they were fabricated; yet if
they had been found by tliieves instead of
archeologists they would have been tossed over
the lip of a melting-pot. In one steel drawerof
a New York safety deposit vault packcd in
cotton wool is a golden cup the surface of which
has been etched by successive craftsmen in
patterns that have awakened in antiquaries
and churchmen a warm and dazzling hope.
Some of them believe that this vessel, recovered
from the ruins of an early Christian church in
Palestine, is that sacred object of many cru
sades, the Holy Grail. They believe that this
golden vessel once quenched the tliirst of the
Man of Galile.e. '•

Deep mining has devoured, or is devouring,
the mother lodes that were the sources of the
dust and nuggets taken by placer miners from
the streams of California, the Klondyke, the
Rand, and, more recently, eastern Canada.
Fancy a body of ore in the shape of a butternut
more than a mile and a half long, a mile wide,
and of great depth, and you will have a crude
idea of the treasure of such a mine as the
Homestake. It is still a fabulous storehouse,
the richest in the woild, some say, and yet in
time to come its thousands of attendants will
have replaced every ton of its gold-bearing rock
with the crushed stone bearing no more gold
than there is in the bricks of your house. It is
being done systematically, and from the bottom
of the ore body the miners are working up
ward, filling in behind them with the barren
rock as they take out tlie rock which imprisons
the gold in crystal cells.

Thousands of prospectors, many of them
college-trained geologists, are still hunting for
signs of gold in the distant places of the earth.
The airplane, the outboard motor and other
appliances of ci^lization are helping them to
make th-^irsurveys swiftly. We shall have need

(Continued on page 62)
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10 Inches Off
In

35 Days.
"I reduced from 48 inches to 38 '
inches in 35 days," says R. E.
Johnson, of Akron, O., "just by
wearing a Director Belt. Stom
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The Director Belt gets at the
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and Oieting. Try this eusy way.

Sent on Trial
Let <is prove our .l.iinis.

We'll send iv Director for trial.
It you ilon't get rnsults you owe
nothlns. You don't risk a iieiniy.
Write for trial ofler. doctors' en
dorsements and letters from
users. MiUl tiio coujion NOW!

LANDON & WARNER
332 S. LoSalle St., Chicago, III.

1 Lendon &Warner, Dept. D-1, 332 S. LaSalle, Chie^g^l
Gentlemen: Without cost or obligation on my part I

I please send me details ol your trla! oner,

I |
^Address
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HEALTH
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You Can Be Well
Xo matter how serious your case, or how long
standing, how many doctors and methods have
failed you, or what you huve been told—don't give
up hope, don't regard your caso as incurable until
you have invcstisated the-Lindlahr Way—a
nique which is hulping thousands back to health.

The Secret oS Our Success
The Lindlahr Way is so outstandingly successful
bceause it alone combines the bostin all systems.
It is not a single-track system, but comprehends
many unusual methods—evorytliing which has
proved truly helpfulin treating the sick. There is
no worth-while help wliich is truly curative, and
not merelysuppressive, wliichit does not include.
It ignores nothing of proven value. It is thejnost
comprehensive, effectual systemin existence. It is
in this scientific combination of many methods that
the secret of our success lies. Thousands aro daily
finding that single-track methods are insufficient.
Why, therefore, waste valuable time and money
upon them when you can have the advantage of
many methods at Lindlahr's at no greater cost?

When AU Else Fails
Dieting will do wonderful things, but, alone, it wlU
not cure chronic dlsenae. Manipulative methods, wnuc
Irotiuontly extruordlnarlly liulpful. will seldom, slngie-
iiitndcd. get results. Electro-tlierapy, while extremely
valuable, needs to bo supplemented by other moaai-
Itica. Homeopathy, Bloclieinlc, and other methods,
while they produce many wonderful results, do not
alone consistently cure serious chronic disease. In
such conditions one needs ercrj/ help possible, and it Is
because tiie Llndlnlir System alone combines the best
Id all methods and Individualizes them accordlnc to
the particiilarnecds of the patient that It succeeds Ire-
Quently even whua all else has fulled.

Books
There is no mystery about our methods. They are
very clearly e.xnlalned In the books by Victor H., and
Henry Llndlaiir, M.D., "Nature Cure", "The Phl-
loHripliy of Natural Therapeutics","Vcceiarian CooK
B<iok". "An Outline of Hyulene for Women", etc.,
particulars of which will bo forwarded on request.

Unusual Diagnostic Service
And when thla combination of mcthodH is directed In
the ll(,'ht of a highly etllclent dliiKnosls. It Beta remark-
nhle ro.suIt«. There Is not another Institution where so
comprehensive a system of treatment Is allied to so

I tlioroiiRh a system of diagnosis—which Includes physi
cal, X-ray. laboratory, chcmlcal, microscopic, meta
bolic and other methods.

Let 11s Help Yon
We havo helped tliouBands back to health often In the
teeth of a most hopelcs-s proRnosls—why not you? It
will cost you nothlnK to Inquire, and on request we
will forward to you some of our Instructive literature
wUiiout cliarge.

MAIL THIS COUPON AT ONCE !

THE ~lxbLA'HI^SA^f^T^IU^~ Dcp"e" ~ "
Administration Offlcea: 102 N. State St.. Chicago. 111.

CSbnti.emen: Please send mn a catalog of your coun
try Sanitarium and free literature explalninc your
wonderfully succcssful methods, especially concerning

the trcatinentol___ .

Street No

City .and State.
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The Biggest Gold Mine
{Continued from page 6i)

of all they can find in days to come because the
great hunters of new gold, and the mining en
gineers who are responsible for the efficiency of
modem production methods, are agreed that
from this time forward gold production will
decline steadily. They do not believe there mil
be any further "strikes" such as started our
Westward migration into California in 1849.
There is small chance, they say, for another
discovery comparable with the Rand. From
1890 production increased steadily year by year
until in 1915 the mines of the world surrendered
a totid of $468,724,915. Thereafter a decline

occurred, and in no year since 191S has produc
tion reached a total of $400,000,000. All of
the dynamite, the dredging and the chemical
methods of recovery have failed to lift the gold
crop anyvvhere near its 1915 record. The mines
of the United States are being worked out. The
most promising fields now left are in Siberia
and in Canada, in Ontario, Quebec and Labra
dor. When these have been surveyed and
then worked out with modern speed the world
will have to rely more and more on that greatest
of gold mines, the supply of old gold that has
straggledaway from the fold we call currency.

The Captain's Chair
{Continued from page 31)

"And he'll probably be all right after a while.
I don't say he will for sure, because I don't know.
But it's a chance,provided I'm right in believing
he isn't actually a maniac. Do you thirik it's
worth trying? "

The old man looked at her with honest ad
miration.

"You're a wonder," he said, fervently.
"Of course," Mary continued, "if we can get

him to understand that my uncle is dead—
that he killed him—we'll have to be very careful
to keep the captain from seeing him. But be
tween us we ought to be able to manage that.
Then, once on the Bay, at a company post, we
could smuggle him ashore and make him go
home overland. That's practicable, isn't it?"

"Sure," said MacTavish. "I'll get Nichol at
once and you can tell him your plan."

"Oh, no," she objected, "you tell him. He'll
Usten to you."

"We'll both tell him," he compromised. Sig
naling to Nichol, up in the Crow's nest, he
attracted his attention and beckoned to him to
come down to the deck.

CHAPTER X

pOR the first few minutes of the ensuing
council of war, Nichol and Mary were both

ill at ease. But as MacTavishrapidly outUned
Mary's proposal, the mate's self-consciousness
was soon dispelled by his interest in the scheme.
.-\ndas the girl found it necessaryhere and there
to amplify and explain what the trader was
saymg, she too gradually overcameher o\vnfeel
ing of restraint in Nichol's presence.

The latter was inclined in the beginning to
regard the plan dubiously. His was a direct
mind, not given by nature to devious plotting
and scheming. He had plenty to think about as
things were and did not relish the prospect of
addedcompUcations. Onthe otherhand he was
anxious to avert a real killing on board and ad
mitted that with the captain in hispresent state
even though a watch were kept on him it was
possible that hemight break outagain andcarry
through his obvious intention of murdering
Canieron if he could. It was also possible that
in the e-'.^ent of his making another attempt 011
Cameron's Ufe, he might be successful. Nichol
would have wasted few tears onthe director but
he was willing to go to any length to protect his
captain from becoming a murderer

"Do you think '• he asked Mary, "that your
uncle will conscnt to play his part?"

"He'll have to," said she. "Besides, if I teU
him his only chance to save his skin—" She bit

"One question is," put in MacTavish, "how
can we get the captain to understand that
Cameron is dead?"

"I suppose," said Nichol slowly, "one of us
two will have to tell him."

f-wrV yp" tHe trader volunteered
M^yb? and L

"Perhaps there's a better way," suggested
V at him ksier tCghins eyes than his ears. Amake-believe funeral

have a dummy
SShv h ? how aburial atsea is done,

wereallo\%ed to sec one gomg on. it might make more
of an impressionm his mind than words."

• The two men considered this proposition.
"What do you think, Mac?" asked Nichol,
"Sort of a creepy business," commented the

trader, "but it sounds reasonable."
"Does to me, too," said Nichol. "Now, let s

see what we have to do. First, we have to get
your—cr—Mr. Cameron's consent."

"I'll take care of that," said Mary promptly.
"Good Next, I have to spread the word

among thecrew. They'll have to be toldwhat's
going on." , , . tt

"Couldn't old Spragg do that for you?' ^He
referred to the bos'n. '

"Right," said Nichol, "I'll have to see him
anyway. Get him to rig up a dummy in sail
cloth. Let's see. When had this ceremony
better take place? Thisafternoon?

"Why not?" saidMacTavish.
"Sooner the better, I should say, put m

^^"All right. How about you, iSIac? Will you
read the service? " „

"Whatever you say, George.
Nichol turned to Mary. .
"You thinkyou'll have no trouble persuading

your uncle? He'll have precious httle hberty
from now on. Ônce this is started, there 11 be no
^"^ilfmak^myself personally responsible for his
part in it," said Mary. ,

The mate looked at hergravely and held out

^"M^stMary," be said and blushed furiously,
as her eyes St Hs. "I-I want to apolopze
to you—I—I mean will ,

The girl smiled athini and took his hand.
"Of course," she said.

When Mary first broached the idea to Cam-
il . cVip had expected, inchned to be

Sitranf' He dldnit S why he should beSrd^Kartheh™.t^oJ^
;Se scheme was aparcel of nonsense All th^y
had to do was to keep Small locked up. HeV,asn¥ afraid of any drunken ht le sea-captam.What did t^'tae a^TeipoTtuSl and then,Mary let him fume an
when w exactly what she thought of him.
She Sitecl out that the trouble on'board hadz ^ 11 j,7p to his conceit and arrogance andbeen all ^ that he should pay for it.
that It was 0 y J Qjjg narrow
She j^esied that next time he might
escape prophesiea^^^.^
not be so lu y- be glad to shoot
only person 0 refused to do as she

iTe'd shfwould not be responsible for what

all bfsony for thi? when Iget home,"
he muttered. ,

"if^oS dU't%ebave yourself," she countered,
"you'll Ireported to Nichol the success

When she had repo^^
of her rnissio > ^ second officer, Simp-
attended page 64)
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Guarantee

New hair
grown quickly

or no pay—

The amazing story of
INFRA-RED R;
Now at last—through the elec
tric magic of Infra-red Rays—
Science has found a startling way
to grow new hair quickly.

No matter how fast your hair
is falling out, no matter how
much of it is gone—this is our
guarantee: Thisamazingnewelec
trical discovery will end your
dandruff, stop falling hair and
grow thick, luxuriant new hair in
4 weeks—or you pay nothing!
You risk nothing. You are the
judge—your own mirror will fur
nish the astounding evidence.

Famous Surgeon^s Discovery
All observant men have no

ticed that their beard grows
faster in hot weather than in cold.
What causes that?

Simply this: Heat rays of a
certain kind that stimulate and
vitalize the hair-growing tissue.

Two years ago a noted surgeon,
seeking to bring back his oym
hair—applying all his scientific
knowledge to the problem—made
a remarkable discovery. It is the
first time a scientific man of his
standing has ever entered this
field of helpfulness.

He discovered a simple way in
which to use life-giving mvisible
heat rays—known to all scien
tists—to restore health and nor
mal conditions to the scalp tissues
and so RESTORE HAIR in all

but certain rare instances. It
ended his own baldness. Today
his hair is unusually thick and
luxuriant.

Called Dermo'Ray
Because of his scientific con

servatism and his standing in his
profession, the discoverer of
Denno-Ray made no general
announcement of his startling
discovery. But, as the head of
his own hospital, his own case
records—with hundreds of men
and women—proved scientific
ally, conclusively, that this new
discovery grows hair, when noth
ing else will—grows hair, ends
dandruff, in NINE OUT OF
TEN CASES. Now that the
amazing power of Infra-red
Rays is Imown to the entire
scientific world—and DERMO-
RAY has been proved to be one
of the most startling scientific
discoveries of recent years—now
for the first time, has Dr.
Theodore H. Larson permitted
public announcement of his dis
covery to be made.

InfrU'red Rays Reach
the Roots

In nine out of ten so-called cases of
baldness the hair roots are not dead.
They are only dormant. But when you
try to reach them with hair tonics, oils
massages and salves, you are obviously
wasting both time and money. For you
treat only the surface skin—never get
to the roots.

Free trial-
mail coupon
below—NOWl

K

Rough Diagram Sugcescing: heft
—the long-<vave Infra-Red rays;
right—shortwave ultrU'Violet.

Your own physician will tell you that
the warm, soothing Infra-red Ray F>en-
etrates more deeply through human
tissue than any other harmless heat-ray
known to science. It reaches the hair
root and electrically, almost magically,
revitalizes it. Hair literally "sprouts'
as a result.

Send No Money
You use DERMO-RAY in any

home with electricity. The warm, sooth
ing, Infra-red Rays vitalize your scalp
while you rest or read—a few nunutes
each day is all the time required.

In four weeks you will be free forever
from the social and business embarrass
ment of baldness—or you pay nothing.

Complete facts about this ast9undmg
new scientific discovery, opinions of
authorities, incontrovertible evident,
and details of special trial offer wll be
sent free, if you mail the coupon below.
To forever end your scalp and hair
troubles, act at once. Print your name
and address plainly—and mail the cou
pon NOW.

,—free trial offer j
THE LARSON INSTITUTE,
216 North WabasK Dept. 411
ChicagOf Illinois*

Send tnc at once without obligation, full
particulars—in plain y®"'
30dayF^ee Trialof DERMO-RAY.

Name

Address.

City

State
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Sbokane,
Seattle,
'Tacoina and
'Portland
invite you to

travel toorjrom

niomia
via the

NewOricntalLimited
This route includes the scenic splen
dors of Glacier National Park and
ten historic river highways; also en
ables you to enjoy stop-overs in the
charmiftg cities of the Northwest.
For complete information, address

Ai J> Dickinaon. Pass. Traffic Manager
Gieac Northern Railway

Sc. Paul, Minn.

A dep&ndahle railway

Clean.CinderlessXuxurious.Scenic Route

ReduceYourGirth
withXittle Corpora I"

You'll Look and Feel
Like a NEW MAN

The new Little Corporal "Elas-
tex" Belt for MEN will take
inchcs oft your waLstlliie. Gives you
true athletic postiirp. wondcrrul ease
iiiicl comfort und rcllevea tliat tired
fotllog. No liiccrs—no buckles—no
Htriips. "On and off bi a Mfly-
Guaranteed one year.

Two Weeks' Trial Offer!
and Free booklet. "THIC TRUTH."
I'uckcd with prool. Write today.
Woman! Ask about our new crea
tion—tlie ••I'lHoe" Keduccr.

Thc'Llttle Corporal Co..ncpt.l-A.
1215 W. Van Buren St.. Chicago

COMFORT!
Genuine lilank kid. Ka-sy. dur
able. HtjdLtb. Real Arch SunJ

port ends
hioVe aehos.re-

V ^ tor l!eve3trou-
sizes bles. Remarkable ValuA

13.14,15 sizcaC-lS.AskyourdcaJer.
M.T.Sliaw.lnc.,Dept.5 .Coldwater.Mlah.

Shoe Dealers
) wHte at once!

^VW^3f""Dl-hTnol»nnd SuBBi'" fgr luraijB out
H'.'N.uREi)s of
cio'lis'caidlcii and «bow bow ""•

r at

|iOA\E. Pr«w«r l«r B«»tOrwi*e,W.J.
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The Captain's Cliair
{Continued from page 62)

son, the third," Poole, the steward, the engineers
and the crew. were informed of the impending
funeral service and the reason for it. ^\nd all
swore they would never divulge the secret to
Captain Small.

It was an impressive ceremony that was held
that afternoon on the main deck of the Mac-
Kenzie as she slid along between the ice-fields.
All those who could be spared from their
work were lined up in a solemn row, facing the
water.

In front of them, on an improvised bier, lay
the realistic sack of sailcloth, so like a million
others in which sailors hav-'e been reverently
consigned to their last resting place. At one
end of the line of men, and a little ahead of'it,
was the young Scotch apprentice with his bag
pipes. Near the supposed head of the corpse,
open prayer-book in hand, stood MacTavish, his
gray hair blowing in the breeze. The second
mate, the chief engineer, the steward and two or
three others formed a little group at the opposite
end of the bier. .As befitted the chief mourner,
Mar>- stood apart. Her face was veiled, partly
to add verisimilitude to the scene, partly to hide
the fact that she had not been weeping.

When all was in readiness and Nichol had
turned a final appraising eye on the prepara
tions, he went to the bridge to fetch the captain.
While he was gone the waiting actors hardly
breathed. They knew there was a possibility
that the whole arrangement might prove a fiasco;
that despite all the care with which the stage had
been set, the drama might fail for lack of an
audience. Could Nichol lead the captain to the
scene? And if he did, would the ceremony be
comprehensible to the crazed mind it was in
tended to penetrate?

After what seemed hours to the nervous,
expectant gathering, two figures emerged from
behind the superstructureof the bridge—Nichol
and Captain Small. A few paces to the rear,
ready in case of emergency, followed the brawny
seaman whom Nichol had placed on guard at
the captain's door, At the top of the com-
panionway they halted. Nichol pointed to the
assemblage on the deck and said a few words to
his chief. For a few moments the little man, bent
and unsteady, stared blankly at the scene below
him, his face an empty, ashen mask. Then,
while the anxious watchers quivered with sus
pense, a look of understanding came gradually
into his expression. He straightened up. Slowly,
with great dignity, he descended the steps,
walked across the intervening space and, re
moving his cap, took a place beside the little knot
of officers.

The crew were splendid. During all this tense
situation they stood like statues. MacTavish,
with e.xactly the right degree of benignity,
nodded to the young apprentice, who played a
short dirge-like melody upon his pipes. Then,
in a grave voice, MacTavish read the simple
lines of the service for a burial at sea and said
a few words appropriate to the occasion. Follow
ing this, the bos'n's mate, a bugler, sounded the
forlorn notes of taps; the sailcloth sack was
lowered overside and the funeral was over.

Tlirough it all, the little captain stood im
movable, with head bowed and eyes fixed on the
bier. It was clear that he understood what the
ceremony was. To that extent, the e.xperiment
was a success. He seemed fully cognizant of his
surroundings.

But he did not speak. He looked at Mac
Tavish, at the men standing at attention, rested
his eye on Mary for an instant and then, putting
on his cap. retraced his steps to the bridge, ac
companied by the mate.

When he had disappeared from view, an
audible sigh of relief escaped the assembled
mummers. The crew dispersed in groups of twos
and threes, discussing the episode in low tones.
The officers looked at each other questioningly.
MacTavish joined Mary.

"How was he?" he asked, lighting his pipe.
"I didn't dare look at him, I was afraid I'd
muff my part."

"You did it splendidly," she assured him, •*!
think—I think—it's going to work. We can'L
be sure yet. But I think he'll come around. I
hope so."

"If he does," said MacTavish, "we'll have
you to thank."

"Here comes Mr. Nichol," said Mary. "He
seems quite cheered up."

The mate did, indeed, look more like the
Nichol of old.

"He spoke to me," he said, exultantly. "I
think he's going to be all right. He spoke to me.
I thought he wasn't going to, but .he did, just
at the door of his cabin. He was walking in front
of me. And he turned 'round and said—what
do you think he said?" He paused.,

They shook their heads.
"He said," announced Nichol, "'So I got

him!'"

I

CHAPTER XI

N THE next few da3's no radical change was
apparent in the captain's condition. Lfttle

things, however, pointed to a grouing diflerence
in his mental state. Though he evinced no de
sire to talli, nor to take any active part in
running his ship, he no longer stood staring wild-
ej-ed out of his cabin porthole, nor did he make
any attempt to leave the seclusion of his quar
ters. One small hopeful sign was that, according
to Poole, the steward, he had begun to take an
interest in food. During the period just past
he had eaten hardly anything. There were
times, in fact, when he had left his meals un
touched on the tray. Now he disposed of ever>'-
thing brought to him. Another sign was his de
sire for sleep. Whereas before the mock funeral
his light had burned constantly, now it was not
lit at all. Either knowingly or unconsciously he
was building himself up.

Tiie three conspirators received Poole's bulle
tin with mingled feelings of relief and uneasiness.
They were, of course, g!ad of any news tending
to show the captain's return to normal. Vet on
the other hand they looked forward-to his com
plete restoration with no little apprehension.
For as long as he kept to his cabin they felt that
their secret was reasonably safe. While the mo
ment the captain started once more to rove
about the ship, there was a distinct danger that
by some mischance he might discover their
deception. /Vnd, as Mar\' pointed out, if he did
find that Cameron was alive, there was no telling
what form his anger might take.

They debated the advisability of changing
Cameron's cabin, which was next to Mary's, on
the starboard side of the ship. But since there
were so few—the boat not having been designed
to carry many passengers—they decided little
would be gained by making the change. The
stateroom he now occupicd. fortunately, was an
inside one, opening off an allevway and with no
port or window giving onto the deck. It was
unlikely that the captain, unless he made a point
of lookinginto it, would notice whether or not it
was occupied. For the time being, at any rate,
they decided to leave Cameron where he was.

Though the captain seemed steadily to im
prove, conditions in the ice-pack grew steadily
worse. The lane.s of open water began to run
north or south, instead of west and then pinched
out altogether. After days of tortuous zigzag
ging, there came other days when the ship was
locked in the ice. Then they moved only as
the pack moved, which meant lost miles of the
course they had fought over.

For a whole week they saw not a single break
in the pack. As far as the eye could reach
there was nothing but ice, vast plains and
hummocks of it. It held the ship in an inexorable
grip, and asit groaned and crackled and tumbled
raftering in the tide the wonder was that the
vessel could live through the pressure. For
tunately there was no night. Midnight was
twilight. A weak coppery sun hung just behind
the twisted spires of the ice-coated sea. From
it, like the spokes of a wheel, shot luminous rays
that painted the sky in pastel streaks. Night
was but an extended sunset, two hours long.

.All this time Nichol still remained in corn-
mand. Toward the end of the week Captain
Small took to making brief daily appearances on
the bridge. He would emerge in mid-morning
and in the late afternoon, walk up and down a
few times and re-enter his cabin. Though he
would acknowledge the salutes of Nichol and
the other officers, he made no effort to issue
orders or to assume any responsibility. To those
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who saw him, however, it seemed that with each
appearance he cvinced a little more interest
in what he saw. His cure, if cure it was,
•progressed slowly, but it did perceptibly pro
gress.

Down in his own cabin Cameron gave evi
dence of being in a state of_ complete apathy
and resignation to his lot. ' Barring an occa
sional question addressed to Poole, who took him
his meals, as to the ship's position in the Strait,
he remained absolutely silent. Old MacTavish,
feeling sorry for the man, dropped in to visit
him a couple of times and tried to get him into
conversation. But when the second visit proved

•as futile as the first, he realized that he was
wasting his time and his sympathy. Cameron
not alone refused to talk, with him, but would
not even turn his head to look at him when he
entered. He sat and brooded, and smoked
incessantly, dropping ashes over everything.
When ilar>* looked in to see if there was any
thing he wanted, he paid no more attention
to her than he did to MacTavish.

"He's a grateful brute," the old trader ob
served to Nichol one evening after supper as
they sat over their pipes in the saloon.

"Mm," said Nichol. "You'd think we'd done
him an injury instead of saving his life. Tr>'ing
to make himself out a martyr, that's what he's
doing."

"I'm sorry for the girl," said the other. "It's
not going to be easy for her after this. He'll
never forgive her. He'll make her life a hell if
he can."

"Mm," murmured the mate, polishing the
bowl of his pipe against his nose.

"She's a fine girl, George."
"Yes," said Nichol, "she is."
"Smart, too," pursued MacTavish, watching

the younger man out of the comer of his eye.
He paused and drew thoughtfully on his pipe.
"Yes, she's a smart girl," he continued, as if
talking to himself; "make a dam good wife for
somebody. If I was your age, George, I'd put
my best foot forward. I'd "

Nichol, very pink, got up.
"Don't be a fool, Mac," he said.
"All right, George, all right. I was only going

to say "
"Well, don't say it. I don't want to talk

about it, see?"
"All right, my boy, keep your shirt on.

Don't mind me. I won't say anything."
"Please don't," requested Nichol seriously,

"especially to her."
"Poor old George," chuckled MacTavish.

"Got it bad, haven't you!"
The mate, blushing like a schoolgirl, sought

refuge in flight, leaving the trader at the table
laughing benignly at his discomfiture.

A few minutes later, going out on deck, the
old fellow found Nichol and Mary standing to
gether by the rail, watching the sun sinking
behind a pressure ridge in the Southwest. He
went up to them.

"Hello, Miss Mary," he said. "Admirin'
the sunset? It's a great sight up here. About
the only excitement there is on board nowadays.
I was Just saying to George here—" he looked
innocently at the mate, "I was Just sajing to
George, I'm getting a bit fed up with this trip.
It's getting monotonous, driftin' \vith the pack,
makin' no headway. I'd like to see something
happen. Anything would be better than this
driftin' business."

The mate laughed a little drily. "For my
part, I'm thankful for a-little peace," he said.
"There's been enough excitement for me on this
ship. And there are plenty of things that can
still happen. ... I hope they won't." He
nodded significantly toward the deckhouse where
Cameron was. "Something tells me we aren't
out of the woods yet," he added.

CHAPTER XII

A/f.A.CT.'\VISH'S desire for action was satis
fied the next day. Early in the morning

the lookout reported a blue lane in the North
and beyond it a big "lake" of open water.
Nichol and his crew climbed overboard and
with dynamite blasted geysers of ice and water
two hundred feet into the air. Having thus made
a berth for the ship, they trailed a hawser many
fathoms long as far ahead as it would stretch.
Then they carried out a kedge and fastened the
hawser to it and the ship's winches pulled her

(Co)ilinucd on page 66)
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Did YOU Ever Take

An INTERNAL BATH?
By M. PHILIP STEPHENSON

'^HIS may seem a strange question.
X But if you w'ant to magnify your

energj'—sharpen your brain to razor
edge—put a glorious sparkle in your eye—
pull yourself up to a health level where
you can laugh at disease and glory in
vitality—you're going to read this mes
sage to the last line.

I speak from experience. It was a
message just such as this that dynamited
me oxit of the slough of dullness and
wretched health into the sunlit atmos
phere of happiness, \'itality and vigor.
To me, and no doubt to you, an Internal
Bath was something that had never
come •w'ithin my sphere of knowledge.

So I tore off a similar coupon to find
out what it was all about. And back
came a booklet. This booklet was named
"Why We Should Bathe Internally." It
was just choked with common sense and
facts.

What Is An Internal Bath?

This was my first shock. Vag^uely
I had an idea that an internal bath was an
enema. Or by a stretch of the imagina^
tion a new-fangled laxative. In both
cases I was wrong. A real, genuine, true
internal bath is no more like an enema
than a kite is like an airplane. The only
similarity is the employment of water in
each case.

A bona^fide internal bath is the ad
ministration into the intestinal tract of
pure, warm water, Tyrrellized by a mar
velous cleansing tonic. The appliance
that holds the liquid and injects it is the
J. B. L. Cascade, the invention of that
eminent physician, Dr. Charles A. Tyrrell,
who perfected it to save his own life.
Now here's where the genuine internal
bath differs radically from the enema.

The lower intestine, called by the great
Professor Foges of Vienna "the most
prolific so\irce of disease," is five feet long
and shaped liked an inverted U—thus
The enema cleanses but a third of tins
"horseshoe," or to the first bend.

The J. B. L. Cascade treatment
cleanses it the entire length—and is the
onlj-^ appliance that does. You have only
to read that booklet—"Why We Should
Bathe Intemally"—to fully understand
how the J. B. L. Cascade alone can do this.
There is absolutely no pain or discomfort.

Why Take An Internal Bath?

Here is why: The intestinal tract is the
waste canal of the body. Due to otir soft
foods, lack of vigorous exercise and highly
artificial civilization, nine out of ten
persons suffer from intestinal stasis (de

FREE TRIAL BOTTLE OF
Marvelous New Discovery for

GRAY JtAlK
AniaziiiB new discuvcry—REVA — re
stores hair to a lourhfiU, natural color.
No noed to fuss with mossy dyes. REVA
is A clcun, colurkss liaiiid. Same bottte

I usod for all colors. No samples of hair
• are nooded. Applied to scalp — not to
hair. Anyone can apply easily at homo
Tvitiioiit skill or outside aid. Restores so
naturally your friends cannot notice tho
cliaiice. Does not streak or crnek hnir.
Will not wash off or fade. Hair keeps
uniform color. Docs nut get tsray .Tt
roots. REVA also acts ns a hair foiiie.

Overcomes dandrvill. Thousands havo iBCtl succcssfiUly.
Satisfactory results Ruarantecd. Test FIIEE a full sized
bottle in your borne. Ask for UfBtStA TAflau
Kill particulars. Do not delay! WWriltS • MMOjr
REVA CORP., 4242 Lincoln Avo., Dept. 291, OMoago

lay). The passage of waste is entirely
too slow. Result: Germs and poisons
breed in this waste and enter the blood
through the blood vessels in the intes
tinal walls.

These poisons are extremely harmful.
The headaches you get—the skin blem
ishes, the fatigue—the susceptibility to
colds—the sluggish responsiveness of both
mind and body—failure to get most out
of life and many other conditions are
directly due to the presence of these
poisons in the system. They are the
generic causes of high-blood pressure,
rheumatism, premature old age and other
seriotis maladies.

Thus it is imperative that your system
be free of these poisons. And the only
sure and effective means is internal bath
ing. In fifteen minutes it flushes the in
testinal tract of all impurities. And
each treatment strengthens the intestinal
muscles ' so the passage of waste is
hastened.

Taken just before retiring you will
sleep like a child. You will rise 'R'ith a
%igor and satisfaction that will insure
your doing all the strenuous things you
will want to do.

Just one internal bath a week will re
make glorious vibrating health. This is
not my experience only. It is the experi
ence of over 900,000 men and women.

Send for This Booklet

It is entirely FREE. And I am abso
lutely convinced that you will agree
you never used a two-cent stamp to
better advantage. There are letters
from many who achieved results that
seem miraculous. As an eye-opener on
health, this booklet is worth many,
many times the price of that two-cent
stamp. Use the convenient coupon
below or address Tyrrell's Hygienic
Institute, Inc., Dept. 251, 152 West
65th Street, New York City—now.

Sign, Tear Off and Mail

Tyrrell's Hygienic Institute, Inc.}
152 West 65th Street, Dept. 251,
New York, N. Y.

Send mc, without eo.st or obligation, your
illustrated booklet. "Why We Should Bathe
Internally." and the proper use of the J. B. L.
Cascade for internal batliiiig.

Narao.

Street.

City State.
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\ for famousWorld'# Star / /\ wear and Kayon Ungarie soldered t J
K from Mm f®Home—a complete line lor #
I \ whole family, i^rmaiienteustomcri and^

I repealorders. No Investment needed, m
Simplctc sclllnfl equipmentfurnished
rr®o. noC.o.6.Nodeposit. Wr|teQuiGK
It's a chancc to make thou-
«andsofdollars. Exclusiveterritory. Extra

1 m\ Ice Awards. Cash Bonus. Promotion- Nf cxw-
a ^ ricnec needed. Write today for all
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57)1 l.al»Str«®t Bay City, MIoh.
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CAMPBELL'S
INFRA-RED RAY

LAMP

Have You Some
Troublesome Ailment?

You will be greatly surprised when you leam how
Infra-Rcd Rays relieve congestion or troubles causing
aches and painsin the body. The Campbell Infra-Red
Ray Lamp concentrates a mild beam of Infra-Red
Rays upon any part of the body.

These rays penetrate deeply into the tissues. As they
penetrate they create an active circulation of the blood.
Most ailments are due to congestion—relieve the con
gestion and you relieve the ailment. Nature herself
does the healing by active, normal blood circulation.

Why Suffer Needless Pain?
If you or some one in your home have a troublesome ail
ment. a lamp like this is a blessing. May be used safely by
anyone. Encirely unlike ultra-violet or X-Ray. Positively
cannot sunburn or blister.

Relieve bronchial trouble. Neuralgia. Neuritis. Sinus
trouble, Catarrh, head noises. Asthma. Kar trouble. Rheu
matism, Hemorrhoids. Prostatitis. Gal!-Bladder. Tonsilitis,
I.umbago and many other ailments with sootUinR Infra-
Rcd Rays.

Let XJs Send You
Our Book on Infra-Red Rays

We have an interestins book on the use of Infra-Red Rays
which we shall be glad to send iree to any reader upon
request. Our book quotes leading authorities as well ae
users of our lamp. Full directions for use, how to order,
our home trial ofier. etc., are also explained.

Infra-Red Rays have brought auch wonderful results
for others you are sure to be interested. Write today for
our book telling more about it.

THE WILLIAM CAMPBELL COMPANY
1048 Union Avenue • Alliance, Ohio

t£atexcess
Without dieting, or drugs,
or exercise, you can take off
pounds of fat, reducing ab
domen 4 to 6 inches in a
few weeks.

MIZPAH REDUCER

shows results almost immediately,
anil relieves that tired feel
ing generally—excess fat iw
burdensome Jtnd wears down
the whole syHtem.

Macleof l>cst ou iilityPara-
rubl>ci and Egyptian thread
esiiecially woven for this
purpose, also in superior
quality of Rayon. Can be
boiled to cleanse without
injury to the rubl>er.

Ko lacing, no fu.sslng:
simply step Into the Mizpah,
pull it into pliice where it

stays, without rolling or slipping, conforminu to every
movementof body.

Made and Kuaranteed by one of the largest, oldest and
best-known makers of surgical belts.

Price, Superior quality of Rayon, $8.00 each
Egyptian Tliread S5.00 each

If not entirely satisfactory in one week, ri'tuni and
money will Ik; cheerfully refuntled. Suitable for either
men or women.

State waist measurement at "A" and lipisht.

The WALTER F. WARE CO., Philndelphin, Pa.

Dept. E. Makers of the No. 4, Mizpah Jock

vv,;j

TheMusicalSensation

ACCORDEON
PlayedbyMusicRolls

Without :ins' knowlcd;;e of Mu-:iu or Xoics you iilay in a
few ijiiniilca. i.fri.et lil:e an .\niiit. I.TU';a iiin. ioni-s and
dailcrs. No lituily or pr.ii-tici-. Noljoily can the ar-
ransemoni. Mu:ii^al Ktn.-rt-iim-p) wanU'd cverv-whure.
niakiiiu e;iby money. Thr.-.- iiiodels. f'-yt ry instrument
suarantefid. Jnlcrc ttim; clrcul:ir Nu, 0 au'J rolt Uniniailo<I ff«u.
Treasure Sules Co. 1690 Boston RoatJ New York
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The Captain's Chair
{Continued from page 6s)

forward until she had sea-room for her pro
peller, a precious thirty feet or so.

Back on board again, Nichol handled her from
the crow's nest, as all ice-fighters do. Gently
at first he would send the long steel snout of the
ship ripping into the ice. Then, as she got more
sea-room, he would launch her at it harder,
until finally, the crashing impact as she hit the
floes full force would almost break a man's arm
as he tried to brace himself. The ship's nose
would rise up, up, until her keel showed and
suddenly, as the ice pans split with a roai, down
her nose would sink, half way to her coun
ters, while her wheel showed astern. The
broken pans of ice would shoot their bulk
out of the water as they came up amidships or
further aft.

•p.ACKWARDS and forwards the fight went on.
With a mighty throb of engines suddenly

thrown into action, the ship would hurl herself
crashing into the pack. A quaver would shoot
through her from stem to stern, and her rigging
would twang like the strings of a huge bass viol.
Then, rolling and a-tremble she would back off,
only to plunge once more at the frozen barrier.
Nichol, lashed in the crow's nest, would talk to
her as if she was some living thing—"Come now,
old girl, push into it," or "Take your time,
sweetheart, take your time," or "Rest yourself,
be quiet, rest yourself." He maneuvered her
magnificently.

Standing together on deck, Slary and Mac-
Tavish thrilled to the spectacle. The old man's
eyes sparkled as he saw how the girl responded
to the excitement of the battle. When, at last,
they had battered through to the open "lake"
he turned to her exultantly.

" Didn't I tell you the boy knew his business? "
he asked. "He'll pull us through, never fear."

"How much longer should it take?"
"How much longer? You mean to strike the

bay? No way of telling. If we meet open spots
like this, not so long. If we get nipped, it may
take weeks."

" Let's hope it doesn't take weeks," said Mary.
"We'll never be able to keep my uncle under
cover. He's getting restless already. Sent me
word by Poole that he wanted to be allowed out
at certain times."

MacTavish whistled.
"What did you do?"
"I went in and tried to put the fear of God

into him. But I don't know how long it'll last.
If he once gets it into his head that he wants
some liberty we'll have a hard time with him,
I'm afraid. In spite of ever>'thing he's half
convinced that I exaggerate the danger of his
showing himself. Amazing, isn't it?"

"Unbelievable," said the trader.
"He thinks," Mar>' continued, "that we have

some ulterior motive in keeping him out of the
way. He can't quite grasp that it's as much for
his own sake as anything,"

"Well," said MacTavish, grimly, "if he gets
out of hand, George'll iron him."

"Oh, no, I couldn't let him do that," pro
tested the girl. "We'd have to invent some
other way."

MacTavish shrugged,
"Don't let's worr>' about that yet awhile," he

said. "Life's too short."
Yet Mary could not help worrying about it.

She was so fair-minded that she couldn't help
feeling sorry for Cameron, regardless of her con
tempt for him. To be kept a prisoner in a stuiYy
little cabin for weeks would be no light punish
ment. She didn't want to punish him. There
was not enough vindictivencss in her for that.
.-Ml she wanted was to avert further trouble for
the rest of the voyage. .\i the moment she could
see no other way than to prevent her uncle from
roaming at large.

The next few days developed plenty of action.
They were days of fighting. The ice was spotty
and in places the open leads and lagoons made
progress possible. There was more dynamiting,
more hauling with the winches, more battering
and ramming. The spirits of all on board rose.
Officers and crew went off duty dog tired, but
it was with the fatigue of hard work and not of
boredom. To add to the general air of hopeful
ness, Captain Small once again took his place
on the bridge and directed operations. He was a
little more silent than ever, and looked older and
more worn, but in other respects seemed to be
himself again. To the great relief of Marj^
MacTavish and Nichol, however, he kept to the
bridge, continued to have his meals served in his
room and manifested no desire to visit other
sections of the ship. He made no reference to
anything that had occurred. So far as anyone
could tell, he regarded the earlier events of the
voyage as a closed chapter.

As though things were going too srnoothly,
nature shortly took a hand in evening the
balance. After five days of hard, yet profitable
battling with the ice—days in which the weather
was unvaryingly beautiful—a blinding snow
storm whirled out of the North and put an end to
navigation. It was the hard dr>' snow^ of the
Arctic which slings the skin like a million whips
and is more impenetrable than the densest fog.
While it fell the ship lay at a standstill.^ hen it
stopped, she was locked in the ice. Not a lead
could be seen anywhere.

For upwards of a week, the MncKcnzic was
heldfast in the pack. It was a week of nervous
ness and anxietv for all on board. With little
to occupy their time, some of the crew began to
grow restive. Nichol did what he could to keep
them busy, cleaning and painting; but their
hearts were not in the work. It was not really
necessary and they knew it. They grumbled
among themselves. Cameron's presence on tlie
ship irritated them. They blamed him for the
fact that the ice had closed in. Some O' tliem,
the bos'n reported, talked of throwing him over
board. Others spoke of telling the captainot tue
trick that had been played on him.

To Mary the days seemed endless. The ab
sence of actual darkness during the_ hours ot
night intensified the slow passage of time. »nc
tried to read; she tried to sew-, she tned to relax,
but to no avail. The stillness of the ship, the
lack of the throbbing of the engines, coupled
with the monotonous groaning of the ice around
It,got onher nerves. Though she was nolonf,er
Isolated, she found little relief in conversation.
Everyone else, even old MacTavish, was loo
jumpy to be companionable. The air heav'y
wth gloom and an indefinable atmosphere ot
impending disaster.

^ND then the disaster came. It wa?
. nmg of the sixth day. Captain Small, glass
m hand, was scanning the horizon for signs ot a
break in the pack. Nichol off duty, u;as in hi=
cabin, trying to snatch some, sleep^
there, members of the crew stood about, talking
m low tones. Mar>- and MacTavish
deck. Save for the creaking and scrapiHo
ice; everything was ver^' quiet. „ ,

Suddenly Mary became aware of ^
burnmg. She looked at MacTa\ ish. Henoticed
It too. With one accOrd their eyes turned to the
open door leading to the passenger^ quarters.

\visp of smoke driftedout from it. She began
to run, MacTavish followed her. ^
heels rushed some of the crew. As the> gamed
the alleywav, they heard a muffled shout. The
next instant Cameron, his dressing-go^ n m
names, burst yelling from his cabin. A ciouaoi
acrid smoke swiried out after him.

Help!" he shouted, "Fire! Help!
{To be continued)
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He drinks in the moist vapors that make up its
raging foam.

The river thus Ufted up by the heavens is sent
back as mist, and rain, to fall again upon the
mountains and the valleys—to begin the work
of watering, once more, the expectant earth.

Man goes along in the full tide of life, like the
mighty river, until he reaches the great ocean of
eternity.

And, like the river, he becomes absorbed into
the immense vastness of the unknown.

But again, as in the case of the waters that go
to make up the ri\-er, the invisible hand of
heaven, like the sun over the ocean, reaches
down to take aloft the spirit and' to send it
back again among us to continue the work of
inspiration, in the process known as immortality.

The tiny drop of water is never lost, from the
moment it leaves the mountain-top, until it is
taken up again by the sun, and sent back to
earth.

And man, likewise, never dies.
His spirit comes back to cheer and inspire the

drooping, as the rain falls again to refresh the
parched and waiting earth.

This is immortality.

"Life is a drop from the river
That rises in mist o'er the lea
A moment in space to quiver
Then'falls on the breast of the sea.
It was—it is—now gone for ever
Yet lives through eternity."

If death is merely a transition from an earthly
state of imperfection to a heavenly state of ex
altation why should we mourn? If our departed
brethren could transmit a message across the
yawning chasm would it not be one of hope and
encouragement? Yea, it might even be one of
rebuke for our capitulation to the frailties of
human nature.

And so we come here, not to re-emphasize our
sorrow, but rather to keep virgin green the
delightful memory of our chosen Ambassadors
to the Court of the Grand Exalted Ruler of the
Universe.

"What better act of veneration to those whom
we honor than a high resolve to be inspired by
their precept and example, and so order our
lives that when the final summons comes to us,
we shall have accomplished at least one thing,
however small, that will make the world just
that much better for our having been born into
it.

"How much joy and comfort we can all bestow
If we scatter sunshine where'er we go."

Indeed that seems to be the real justification
of our Order which Past Grand Exalted Ruler
Judge Jerome B. Fisher so eloquently observed,
when in paying tribute to his late comrade, Past
Grand Exalted Ruler Meade D. Detweiler, he
phrased his own ideals in these words;

"He believed in the Fatherhood of God and the
Brotherhood of Man; in the religion of love and
the gospel of good works; that 'Above all sects
is truth; above all nations is humanity!' He
believed that all the sons of men are the sons of

God. He sympathized with the human fraiJties
and human suiTerings. He felt that the man who
scatters flowers in the pathway of his fellow men,
who lets into the dark places of life the sunshine
of human sympathy and human helpfulness, is
following in the footsteps of the Master. He
believed that 'We rise by raising others and he
who stoops above the faUen stands erect.'"

We shall be remembered by what we ha\'e done
for others, not by what others have done for us,
or what we have done for ourselves. The works
of the age of Pericles lie in unrecognized ruins;
the wonders of the days of the Ptolemies are
buried fifty feet beneath the level of to-day's
ground; the coliseum at Rome is merely a
spectacular ruin; but the golden thoughts of
Homer, Cicero, Caesar, Shakespeare, Milton,
Johnson, Goldsmith and Longfellow will li\'e on
for centuries.

It is not ordained that we may all leave to
posterity some sign of genius; some immortal
act; but within our own circumscribed sphere
of activity wecan make our neighbor glad of our
existence.

Each one of us exerts a mutual influence upon
one another, and when we least think about it;
as we sit at the fireside with our family, or meet
in the social circle with our friends or transact
business \vith a stranger, a single instance of
advice, encouragement, reproof or caution, may
decide the question of a man's respectability,
usefulness and happiness in the world. Our
influence on others may spread in ever-increasing
circles, like the waves from a stone thrown into
the water, until it affects people whom we never
saw.

I believe it was in this spirit that the prin
ciples of our great Order were conceived. And
those whose memories we venerate to-day have
left with us the duty of carrying on in that spirit
to the ultimate goal. Nay, they adjure us, they
exhort us, to be faithful to our trust; they iin-
plore us not to darken that light which their
hands enkindled, and which they intended should
lead us to that day to which the e>-es of humanity
have been turned since the advent of Christ;
that day wherein all men shall experience the
unalloyed joy of the sweeping away of all
barriers of human selfishness, hypocrisy and
duplicity and the substitution of the glorious
era of faith in the Brotherhood of Man and the
Fatherhood of God.

And we must keep the faith. If we have ex
tended the hand of fellowship to the strong; the
hand of pity to the unfortunate; the hand of
strength to the weak; the hand of hope to the
despairing; the hand of charity to the fallen,
then, when the Angel of Death beckons to us,
will ®ur conscience be at peace and the mind
tmtroubled; wc shall answer unafraid and we
shall enter upon our rest with the knowledge of
a life well spentand a reward fully earned, and
leave the world that much better for our having
passed through.

Then we may truly ask
"0 Death! where is thy sting?
0 Grave! where is thy victory?"

The Championship Outlook
(Conliniicd from page 11)

any particular football team becomes more and
more hazardous.

In the returns for the Olympic Games of 1928
there are many who found occasion to view with
alarm, as they say. The United States did not
capture as many first places in the track and
field games as was expected. I think that I
wrote in The Elks Magazine some months
back that this was to be expected.

I predicted that there would be some strong
competition, especially from the English, the
Finns and the Germans. The results do not
indicate that the American athlete is softening
up to any marked degree—as some will maintain
—but that the athletes of other nations are
taking greater interest in sports, which guaran
tees that the competition in the Olympic Games
will be closer still in 1932 when they \vill be held
in Los Angeles, even though some of the European
countries will not be able to send as many ath
letes to the games as they did to .'\msterdani.

The outlook for new champions in 1929 guar
antees interest. I feel certain that there \vill be
the three holdovers from 1928, Robert Tyre
Jones, Helen Wills, and the New York Yankees,
The year will start with what the, promoters
and especially Mr. Tex Rickard consider an
aching void in placeof a champion in the heavy
weight division of pugilism. And this must
not be permitted to exist. There certainly
will be a new champion or, it might be. an
old new champion in the person of Mr. Demp-
sey.

But in the realm of athletics who can tell?
The e.vperts never know when a champion is
nearing tliat "hollowshell stage" until suddenly
he loses his hold on the championship. The
athletes do not grow old gradually, it would
appear. It is a fast pace and the fleetest of
limbs begin to sag at last. Age creeps up on
them over the week-end or overnight, and
suddenly a new champion appears.

07

How Four Salesmen
Invested Apiece

Raked
ln'19l500
It took four aale*men over a year to aift
oat thete surprising Facts! Read here
how these four men—and hundreds more
like them—are cleaning up the steadiest,
easiest money of their lives! A 2c stamp
brings you all the big money facts, also
a FREE SAMPLE of amazing new inven
tion that makes possible these profits.

'T^HIS remarkable profit story written by
1 four ambitious salesmen is a direct chal

lenge to every man whose present line pays him
less than Ss,ooo clear cash profit every year.

SIMPLE BUT AMAZING

These men are in a permanent business that actually
grows by itself. It pnys them inimediate cash profits as
nigh as 8100 and more on n single order. There is no
competition. Over 20,000,-
000 motorists must spend
money for the type of serv
ice iLey oflcr. They simply
agree to s.ive motorists fronj
8S0.00 lo $5,000.00 of the
moneythey arc spending—
.ind snow them where thou
sands of others arc saving
tiiat much and more.

$S,OOOAYEAR
IS EASY!

I am not exaggerating one
bit when I tell vou that
salesmen everywliere are
denning up fortunes witii
tliis unique mvention. Think
what it means that men who
used to be satisfied witli WO
or 850 a week are stepping
into the 8.5,OCH}-a-year-and-
up classl

Or look at the four men
whose records prompted me
to address this message to
you! On an average investment of S3.78 in sales outfits,
they sold over $2!),500 wortli of CotHeld Tire Protectors in
iust twelve months.

FREE SAMPLE—MAIL COUPON
Thi.i proposition is so unusual and (he proved profit op

portunities are so bif? that it is imi>ossil)lf to disclose all
the seiisalioiial facts m (his short uiess.niie. So let nie send
vou n FREE SAMPLE of tliis amaziufe* invention that
linsstartler! the entire automoln|e world. Send no moiic.v.
Pay no C. O. 1). .Vll you risk i.s a ?c stamp. Just mail
the coupon today—RIGHT NOW!

THE COFFIELD TIRE PROTECTOR CO.
831-S Harshman St.

Four Big Fea
tures of the
Coffield Plan

1—y«u h*»e a prepoti-
(ion no motorist

can resist. You virtual
ly offer him two lires
for every one be buys.

2—You are backed br
an old, responsible

company.

3—You are (he sole
dislribulor in your

own restricted and pro-
tecled terrilor;.

4—You make real
money week in and

week out. Your business
is permanent. Repeat
orders are certain.

Dayton, Ohio

1
The Coffield Tire Proleelor Co.,

831-S Harshman St., Dayton, Ohio

I want to make $5,000 a year. Send mc_iietail8 of
your nroiiosition, also FKIiE SAMPLi^ of tlic
Cofiield Tin.' Protcctor.

Note: All Illinois territories arc taken.

Name

Strwt and Numljcr

Town State
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Early Retirement
Every business man looks
forward to the time when
he will be able to relax . . .
to stop work ... to enjoy
the hobbies which he has
never had time to indulge
in during^ early life.

Sound investments, yield«
ingr liberally, are the short
road by which men step to
this desirable goal.

T QV2% T
is the generous yield of
First Mortgage Real Es«
tate Bonds offered by The
F. H. Smith Company.

Modern, well-located
ofiice, apartment and hotel
buildings are the basic
security behind your in
vested dollars.

Send joT our Uvo booklets
which give the secret of

early retirement.

TheEH.SmithCo.
Investment Securities—Founded 1873

Smith Bldg., Washington,D.C.
285 Madison Ave., New York CitJT

Branch offices in other Cities

NAME

ADDRESS 5-42

Buy an Income
with your

Bonus Chej

w
When a nice little
sumofextramoney ^
in the form of a ^
bonus check is
dropped in your lap
around the first of
the year, it looks
pretty big. But it will
not last long if you
break into it to buy
little unessentials.
Keep the sum intact. It will give you
courage and cqnfidcnce to do things you
would otherwise never attempt. It will
give you a feeling of security. And in
vested in Fidelity Bonds, it will give yoa
a most welcomc addition to your income.
Fidelity 6% First Mortgage Real Estate
Bonds offer a high rate of return with ut»
most safety for principal. The payment of
both interest and principal when due is
positively guaranteed. We will be glad
(o furnish you with a description ofsome
or our latest offerings. No obligation, of
course. Write today.

BOND.>*NOinGAGE Ca

656 Chemical Bldc— St. Louis
1176 New York Life Bldg., Chic.iso

371 Colorado Nac'l Bnnk Pldfi.. Dcnvur

FIDELITY GUARANTEES EVERY BOND
MB2J

The Choice of An

Investment
By Paul Tomlinson

Howard BANTON, dgarctte and news
paper in hand, looked across the living-
room at his wife.

"I, too, am sorrj' your uncle died," he ob
served, "but people will do that you know,
and after all the five thousand dollars he left us
will pay the balance on the mortgage and lea%'e
us two thousand to invest."

"It seems so mercenary," she exclaimcd.
"Personally I hate to take the money."

"It's not mercenary," he protested. "Wc
can't bring your uncle back, and five thousand
dollars is a iot of money for us. It will help a
great deal, and I'm very grateful to him."

"We could buy a nice car," said Mrs. Banton,
cxercising a woman's right to inconsistency.

"We could," her husband agreed, "but we're
not going to. Here's a chance to get our home
paid for in full, save ourselves interest, and
join the ranks of the investors. We'd be crazy
to do anything else."

"Oh, I suppose you're right," Mrs. Banton
exclaimed, "but it seems so dull to do that when
we could have so much fun with a car."

"And it would cost us money to run it, you
know,"

"I give up," said his -wife, with a laugh.
"What are you going to buy? Something that
will make a big profit for us, I hope."

Howard Banton flipped his cigarette into the
fireplace, sat do\%'n in his favorite chair, and
opened the newspaper at the financial section.
"That would be nice," he observed. "What
would you suggest?"

"Oh. I don't know anything about it," said
his wife. "Lots of people do make money,
though. There must be something."

"Well, let's see," he said, and spread the
newspaper out on his knee. "Good night!"
he exclaimed, "I should say there was some
thing. Here is the list of stocks and quotations
on the New York Stock Exchange, and there
isn't room for them all on one page." He
turned over the page, and then the next, and the
next, and the next.

"Listen to this," he said in amazement.
"First come the stocks on the New York Stock
Exchange, then there's a page giving the sales
of bonds. This page says 'Out-of-Town Ex
changes,' and there are quotations from Bos
ton, Chicago, Montreal, Philadelphia, Balti
more, Salt Lake City, San Francisco, and a lot
of other places. Here's a page of quotations for
what they call 'unlisted securities,' whatever
that means: sugar stocks, investment trusts,
public-utility stocks, industrial, mining, bank
stocks, trust companies—I never saw such a
thing."

"You are making me dizzy," Mrs. Banton
exclaimed.

"Oh, that isn't all," her husband warned her.
"Here're the New York Curb quotations, a page
or so of them, stocks, bonds, rights, I don't
know what all. As you say, there must be
something good in all these lists, but how is a
man like me who doesn't know anything about
it to tell what thai something is? "

He let the newspaper slide to the floor, and
with a sigh he leaned back in his chair.
"I'm dizzy myself," he exclaimed. "I had no
idea there were so many stocks and bonds in the
world."

"Perhaps we'd better put the money in the
savings bank," Mrs. Banton suggested. "That's
a safe place, isn't it?"

"Of course it is. I want to buy stocks and
bonds, though. All these quotations here in
the paper have gotten me interested, and
I'd like to see the name of something we own
printed on one of these pages. I want to be a
capitalist, and read the financial news in the
paper every day the way I see other men doing.
I never really looked at those pages before to
night."

"Yes," said his wife, "but what are you going
to buy?"

"Heaven only knows. I don't knowhow to go
about it."
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"I tell you," Mrs. Banton exclaimed. "Why
don't you go down and talk to Mister Anderson
at the bank. He knows about such things I
suppose, and could give you some good advice."

"A good idea," her husband agreed. "But,"
and he hesitated, "he hasn't got time to bother
with small fry- like me."

"Let him find time then," exclaimed Mrs.
Banton, and so the matter was settled.

Mr. Anderson, to Howard Banton's surprise,
not only seemed to have plenty of time when
he was called upon, but evidenced the live
liest interest in the investing of the Banton's
two thousand dollars.

"I don't wonder you were rather appalled
by the pagesof financial quotations," he laughed.
"They're enough to appall almost anybody.
And, of course, you know that they represent
only a small fraction of the country's invest
ments. There are thousands of corporations
all over the country whose securities are held
by the families or by small groupsof individuals,
and they never come to the attention of tlic
general public. In addition there are thousands
of mortgages owned by banks or individuals,
building-and-loan shares in any quantity,
savings-bank accounts, commercial paper, loans
on collateral—it's endless. This is such a rich
countr)', you know."

"So it seems," said Howard Banton. "I
never really thought much about it before."

"It's a good idea to think about it," observed
Mr. Anderson, "and I must say I think your
plan of paying off the mortgage, and investing
the balance is an excellent one. Had you
anything special in mind?"

"I don't know enough about it to have an\'-
thing special in mind," said Howard Banton.
"My wife would like to make some money."

"You wouldn't object to that yourself, I
imagine," laughed Mr. Anderson. "I gather
that what Mrs. Banton is thinking about is some
successful speculation."

"I think so. She says she had heard of others
doing it."

"Every one hears of the successes," said Mr.
Anderson. "People don't talk quite so much
about their losses. Let me ask you something,"
he continued. "You wouldn't like to lose this
two thousand dollars, %vould you?"

"I should say not."
"Very well. Then the first thing we want to

think about is investing it safely, don't wc?"
"Yes," Howard Banton agreed.
"Very well, then. If you want mc to suggest

an investment my first job is to find something
which is safe. I can do that, I_think. What
would you say was the next requirement?"

"Why," said Howard Banton, "I really don't
know. Something that will advance in price,
I suppose."

"Wrong," laughed the banker, "though I
must sav there are plenty of people who would
say the'same thing. Lots of them would put
profit first. In an in\'estment,, as I sec it, ihc
question of profit is not nearly so important as
that of safety, and next to safety I should put
regular income."

"There's no harm in a profit, Howard
Banton suggested.

"None at all," Mr. Anderson agreed. "My
point, however, is this: if y"u buy somelhirg
that is safe, and pays a regular mcomc. and yrii
know vou can count on its safely, and <>n tlu-
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income, you needn't worry about profit. That
\vill take care of itself. To state it another way:
if you protect yourself against loss you must
necessarily make a profit; there is no alter
native."

"You're not ignoring profit, then?"
"Not at all. I'm merely not emphasizing it

above everything else. I'm not speculating, in
other words. If you buy value, the chances are
all in favor of that value increasing as time goes
on. And obviously the more value a thing has
the more dollars and cents you can sell it for."

"Perhaps I'm stupid," said Howard Banton,
"but why are the chances all in favor of value
increasing as time goes on? "

"A fair question," said ilr. Anderson, "and
I'll try to answer it. A moment ago we agreed
that this is a rich country*. There can be no
argument about that, nor any question but that
it is growing richer all the time. Under such
circumstances the well run, soundly financed
succcssful corporations are going to share in this
prosperity, and the holders of these corporations'
securities are going to benefit personally and
individually."

"Sounds reasonable," said Howard Banton
with a smile. "How is a man going to tell
which are the best corporations?"

"Most of them publish financial statements
which show how they stand. The records of
their earnings over a period of years are avail
able. The names of their directors and officers
arc known. Their balance sheets and earnings
statements present a picture which a good
banker can read and interpret. There is fre
quent news of their operations in the financial
news, and you know there are a number of
statistical firms which make a specialty of sup
plying current news of all the most important
businesses in the country. It is not so hard to
find out about good investments if you know
how to go about it."

"But," said Howard Banton, "you've got to
be able to interpret all this information you get.
I couldn't do it."

"It's not your business." said Mr. Anderson,
"but it is a banker's business, particularly an
investment banker's."

{Coulinued on page 70)

Investment Literature
Sent on Request

"Your Money—Its Safe Investment"; "Are
You Losing Money? A Brief History of Guar
anteed Bonds"; "Fidelity Bonds Are First
Mortgages"; "Fidelity Service and the Morning
Mail"; The Fidelity Bond & Mortgage Co., of
St. Louis, Mo.

^John Muir & Co., Members New York Stock
Lxchange, 50 Broadway, New York, are dis-
tnbuting to investors an interesting booklet,
"Odd Lot Trading," which contains valuable
information to both the large and small investor,
and shows the many advantages offered to trad
ers in Odd Lots.

E. A. Campbell & Son, Southern Building,
Washington, D. C., specialists in bank and in
surance stocks, will be glad to send their booklet
on request dealing with these securities. Send
for Booklet E.

" How to Build an Independent Income" is the
title of a new booklet by the F. H. SmithCom
pany, and "55 Years of Investment Service" de
scribes the history- of progressof the same firm,
as well as making an attractive suggestion in
first mortgage real estate bonds.

Trust Company of New Jersey, Jersey
City, N. J,, have issued a booklet dealing with
industrial conditions in New Jersey'. Send for
Booklet K, "The Xew Jersey Ideal."

'U'hy not have accurate knowledge on invcst-
ments_ before buying. The Babson Statistical
Organization. Babson Park, ^lass., can supply
you with full information on the investment
market. Send for complete details.

In writing for information please mention
Thk Elks Mac.azixe.

B-miHUMBimji .i.lfTOiJilJM'.H.JIM.'

KEEPING

PACE

WITH

NEW

JERSEY
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For many 'years this trust company has been
promoting the best industrial interests of New
Jersey. Itisgrowingwiththegrowthof its state
and will continue to render a full measure
of banking service to the industry and com
merce of this important section of the country.

THE TRUST COMPANY
Of New Jersey
Jersey City, N. J.

Capital, Surplus and Undivided Profits over $ 12,000,000
Assets over $ 75,000,000

Odd Lots
The uncertainty of the stock market
makes it imperative to diversify
your holdings for your financial
safety.

Consider how much more secure you
would be with 10 shares of stock in
each of 10 selections than you would
be with 100 shares in any one of
them.

This equalization gives greater
margin of safety than is procurable
in any other way.

Ask for Booklet E. 612

100 Share Lots
Curb Securities Bought or Sold for Cash

John Muir S (j9.
Members

New York Stock Exchange
New York Cotton Exchange

National Raw Silk Exchange, Inc.

Associate Members

New York Curb Market

50 Broadway New York

To Investors

%000
%oaiooo

'without harmvm^
Such wonderful stock
profits have been
proved possible in an
investment lifetime!
Whynot try to increase
YOUR capital?
Send for complete
details now.

-BabsoiisReports-
Tbe Babson Statistical Organization,

DIV.82-23 BABSON PARK, MASS.
The Largest SlalUtical CommaDitr in America

Send mc free, complete details about
$6,000 to $600,000.

Name..

Address

Evcrj' month Mr. Paul Tomlinson has a strong financial article on some phase of in
vestment in tho finaiiciai tiepurtmenl of Tue Elks Mag.azink. It will pay you to rca<l
these articles becausc they are full of sound investment advice ;ind helpful suggestions.

Finonciat Department

THE ELKS MAGAZINE
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WE RECOMMEND

For Investment and Market
Appreciation

Merchants Bank and

Trust Co,
Washington, D. C.

A Growing Institution with
Three Branches

CAPITAL & SURPLUS. - $1,318,721
DEPOSITS 9,085,094

DIVIDEND. 6%

MARKET PRICE ABOUT 160
TO YIELD - 3M%

Special AnatgiU on Rtqtuti

E. A, Campbell & Son
Southern Building
Washington, D. C.

Specialists in Banl^ and Insurance Sloe^s

$10,000
Protection Against

ACCIDENT

SICKNESS
For ^ 4 No Dues or
Only 9 I Wa VCai Assessments

Men, Women 16 to 70 accepted
NO MEDICAL EXAMINATION

Policy Pays
810,000 for loaa oflUe, hands, feet or ej-ealght.
Many unusual protecting clauaefl S25 Weekly
benefits, pays doctor and hospital bills. Covers
Automobile. Travei. Pedestrian and many common
accidents. Covers many common slckncssea. lo-
ciuding typhoid,appendix operations ,lobar pneu
monia. etc.. etc. -Orgeat and oldest excl^lvo
Health and Accident Insurance Company. Don t
delay, you may be next to meet sickness or acci
dent. Mall coupon today for free descriptive
literature. (Cbl)

North American Accident Insurance Co.
187 Bonnell BIdg., Newark, New Jersey

Name.. .......... ............

Address.

City and State .........
AGENTS WANTED for local Territory

>LL STANDARD

PRICE
Ondenntxl, Remrngton. Royal, ele.

ATIlata models, completely refiniehed
brand new. GUARANTEED for ton "y
years. Sendnomoney—biff free eatajo^

Bhowfl actual machines in full eolore. Get
our d)rect«to«7oa easy payment plan aad 10 days' trioJ offer.
Internailonal Tygswrlfer El., 186 Wi LakeSU Dept. 120, Ctiicago, III,

PEP UP THE PARTY, BANQUET OR OUTING
WITH FRESH-FROM-THE-OCEAN SEAFOODS

JumUo Cultivated I'Tors, Terr.ipln, Turtle.'?. Lobster
Meat. Jumbo Fresh Shrimp. Cooked Peeled Shrimp,
tihad Roe. Soft Grabs, Crab Meat, Escailops. An-
cliovlc.s, Cliims, Fresh Caught Fbh. Selected Oysters
opeuGd or lit shell. Your orders filled at wholesale.

Prom 20 ]ba. to d car lot. DoD't dalaF.
write for Prieo LlAt today. Frefth Fisb*
DrcflBod SDd BonolcM io 1 and 2 Jb. Dee*
orat«d Paper Tub*.

OCEAN SEAFOOD COMPANY
(7\centv-/*pe Yearo of Service)

Baltimore, Md.

In 12 Weehsfay Actual Work
Not corrasponilance —not
boohs. Earn Whilo You Leorc.

_ Rndfo ond Auto Couraos Ineludod.

COVNE ELECTRICAU SCHOOL. Dept. 19-IO
800 South Paulina Street, Chicago, Illinois

ficH?'

BOW LEGS?
THIS OAPTEn <PAT'd)

Makes Trousers Hang Straight
If L«:(;s Bend In or Out

Free Booklet. Plain Scaled Envelope
The T. Garter Co.( Dept. B

Sotith Bend. Ind.

T X beautiful "StyJe Tailored" Shirts,
fij 1,1. pajama:;. Lumberjacks and neck-

ties direct to wearer at factory
prices. Many beginners earn $50 first week in ^are
1irno. $100 weekly full time easy. Selling Outfit Free.
HOWARD SHIRTS, 1213 Vanburen, Faclorr 216, Cliicago
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The Choice of an Investment
{Continued from page 6g)

"How much income could we expect on
two thousand dollars? "

"Well, if you got 5 per cent, that would be
a hundred dollars a year. If you got six that
would be one hundred and twenty—ten dollars
a month, about two dollars and thirty cents a
week. Did you ever figure it that way? If
you put that ten dollars a month in the building
and loan you would have two thousand dollars
more in ten years."

"Ten yearsjis a long time."
"Oh, I don't know," said the banker. "Think

back ten years and see how fast they have gone.
Besides, you ^ow, two thousand dollars might
help a lot with your children's education ten
years from now."

"That's a thought. You think then that
the two important things about an invest
ment are safety of principal, and regular in
come?"

"There's a third."
"What's that?"
" Ability to sellit. Onenever knows when he

will be in need of ready cash, and it's a great
thing to have investments which can be con
verted into cash on short notice, and without
loss."

"Can't aU investments be sold?"
"All of them can't be sold easily," said Mr

Anderson. "Those which are listed on the bie
exchanges can, but there are plenty of unlisted
securities which are not so much indemand and
on a forced sale might have to be disposed of at
a loss.

"I'm learning all sorts of unexpected things,"
Howard Banton laughed.

"Well, marketability, or saleability, is a very
important thing," the banker assured him. "The
law of supply and demand is always working,
you know, and the brisker the demand the better
the price you get. I don't believe in buying
securities for the purpose of selling them again,
but it is decidedly to an investor's interest to
keep in mind the possibility that he may want
to sell some time."

"Maybe he'd want to sell and buy something
else," Howard Banton suggested.

"That's true too," the banker agreed. "Some
times a swap can be madewth great advantage.
You'd have to sell what you own before you
could buy something else though, which is an
other argument in favor of marketability."

" And you think that out of all those thousands
of different investments you can find something
suitable for us to buy?"

"I know I can," laughed the banker.
"Well," exclaimed Howard Banton, "I must

say that's a great relief to me. I was bewildered
just looking at all the different names, and of
course I have no idea what kinds of businesses
all those companies are engaged in, and those I
did know I didn't know much about."

II No reason why you should."
"And I'm much obliged to you for taking all

this trouble for me. Mrs. Banton said it would
be all right to ask your advice."

"Mrs. Banton is right," said Mr. Anderson.
That's what we bankers are here for."

Heading South with the Books
{Continued from page 12)

The adventures are beyond compare \nd
as a wnter, Mr. Wright has struck a youthful
and devil-may-care note which is shot with
beauty, and which makes a perfect vehicle for
the story of his wanderings.

We implore you not to miss this.

The Mexican Nation

(The Macallan

T^HE student of Hispanic-American affairs
could do no better than to add this un

prejudiced "last word" on Mexico to hi^
hbrary.

If, by chance there are any questions left
unanswered m Mr. Gruemng's book upon the
vanous problems to theSouth ofus, thisvolume
may provide the facts \vith which to satisfy
thom. ^

Porto Rico
By Knowlton Mixer. (The MacmiUan Co

New York.) '
WHAT did you give for relief work last

September when Porto Rico was so neariv
blown off the map by a hurricane?

We put the question rhetorically, of course
and simply to open the way to ask you if in
view of the way that you doubtless flew to 'the
Island'ssuccor, youwill not beforever interested
in its welfare.

That always happens, we are told, when we
save a fellow's life.

So,presupposing that interest, here's the very
book for you, all about that bright possession
of ours in the Caribbean Sea which, though we
make its laws and control its business and
economic factors, remains at heart unalterably
Spanish.

With San Juan, the capital of the Island fast
developing into a mnler holiday resort,' and
with our capital invested in many a Porto
Rican industry (chiefly, of course, sugar) it
seems that we ought to be able to look under the
Porto Rican hat and know what is going on in
the Porto Rican head—and why!

Let's find our way then to Mr. Mixer's en
lightening pages on economic conditions, the
climate, the crops, the government, the customs,
transportation, hotels and clubs. And most
especially to those few but pointed words of
warning to any wayfarer who, going to San

Juan, hires a car in the Plaza Alfonso XII, and
st^ts on a trip "'cross Island." , .wi. t

First beat your driver, smiling dare-devil that
he is, into a knowledge that you came down to
Porto Rico to gain strength and not to offer up
your life. Beat him well until he grovels before
you, admitting you as master. Then, but only
then, dare to swing around those mountain

^nd enjoy the rare scenery.
Altogether 0. K. whether you read it on a

south-bound steamer or under the old library
lamp.

Traveling Light, Tours in
Portugal and Morocco

M. H. Ilarrigau. (Brentano's, New York.)
pIRST-AID for the inexperienced globe
. trotter who fares forth '' light of luggage ana

hght of pocketbook."
It can be done. One doesn't need millions or

evenlittle less than millions to breakawayfrom
the gnnd and see the wonders of the old world.
J-et Mr. Harrigan tell you aboutit. c

His "guide" is the practical outcome
several trips abroad—one made as late as last
year-and focusscd mainly on that portion ol
Southern Europe and Northern Africa where
customs and costumes "ha\e remained practi-

•iv» "f^changed since the Middle Ages.'Mr. Harrigan gets decidedly down to cases.
1 he total e.\-pensc of his last sojourn, a two ana

a half months' trip, was S493. And %vhat one
restless soul can do, another can also._ iw
little volume, full of the most detailed advice ana
the most charming descriptions, is a neat

yellow bound" shove to the timid stay-at-
nome.

The knowledge of places and people that our
author has been able to squeeze into this one
small book is astounding. Steamship lines,
frescoes in old Cathedrals; the air service from
I'rance to Casablanca; romantic Granada (full
ofstories that sound like plots for grand operas),
Hamid El Melusi, the picturesque guide who
speaks English and who makes his headquarters
at the big hotel in Tetuan (Morocco) and is
just pining to take j'ou under his wing; that
street in Madrid where on his wedding day.
King .^Iphonso. then only twenty, escaping the
anarchist's bomb which was intended for him,
courageously turned to his young English bride
who sat beside him in the carriage, while as her
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NEW!

"^rO more slow hand-feeding ofenvel-
' opes into an addressing machine

one by one! — Get a demonstration of
this wonderful new popular-priced ad
dresser. — It automatically feeds envel
opes into itself as fast as you can turn
the crank.

DOES A DAY'S WORK
IN 5 MINUTES

Four times faster than other addressing
machines of similar size and price.
For complete informaiion and a FREE
BOOK on Ditect-Mail Advortisin^i P'n
this ad. to your business lettorhead and

tnail to ua.

ELLIOTT

ADDRESSING MACHINE CO.
148 Albariy St., Cambridge, Mass.

^ JEveiy4MimUs
LowPriced-Guaranteed
Amazing new invention—
patented Home Filter for
fruit juices and beverages. Noth
ing like it. Removes ail sediment,
pulp, fibres. Filters a gallon
every 4 minutes. Perfect re«
laulta guaranteed. No moving parts,
[simple. Ptacllcal. Low priced. Lasts

" ~ —1 a lifetime. ThousanJs already tn use.

free home trial—Agents Wanted
Try free at our risk and return if not satis
fied. Send name and address TODAY for full par-
llcutarsof thisUbcraloflcr. ActNOW. AGENTSWANTED.
HOME FILTER CO..401 CENTRALAVE., BAYCriY. MICH.

jld Money
and stamps

Lwanteo
JDOST YOURSELFI It pays! 1paid T.

D. Martin,Virginia, 5200for a single
copper cent. Mr. Manning, New Yoric,
S2,S00 for one silver dollar. Mrs. G. F.
Adams S740 for a few old coins. I want
all kinds of old coins, medals, bills, and

kstamps. I pay bigcash premiums.
WILL PAY $100 FOR DIME

1894S. Mint; S50 for 1913 Liberty Head
Nickcl {not buffalo) and hundreds of
other amazing prices for coins. Get in
touch with me. Send 4c for Large Illus
trated Coin Folder. It may mean much
profit to you. Write tof'ay to

Numismatic company of texas
, , . . FORT WORTH. TE.\A8
1 Largest fUro CoinEstablishment ia U.

SaveYourFeetStuu ilii,uo auBravutinft ochca and pains Don'tcxhouat
your enctsy tbrouRh hurting foot. Woar our

A/o nteiai
Heefner Jirch SuppoH

(Pu//y Pait'nUd)
Writ© for free fo!der ood
tcmimoniaJo from doctora
and uycra.

Httfflff Arch SuDPorl Co.. 29 H.E. Taylor Blig., lonisvillt. Ky.

PATENTS
-As one "t (lie oldest imt-
otii ilrins 111 Aiiiorlcji "-o
give Inventors ui lowest
e u ii-sls t en t clinrKO ii

servlre noted for rrxullx ovlilonci-(! l>y niiiny well known
raionn of oxiriiordliirirv viiliiiv Iluok. /Uitenl-Si'iise. fro'.
Lncey & Loccy. 650 I" Strout, Wash.. I>. O. Escub. 1869

veil, and said: "Remember, the Queen of
Spain never faints."

This is the sort of human stuff that you find
in this unpretentious'volume, along with the
most practical data.

A fine "Bon Voyage" gift, but be sure to read
it yourself before you give it away.

Fabulous New Orleans

By Lylc Saxon. (The Centuty Co., New
York.)
A/TARDI GR.-\S — Mississippi steamboats —

haunted houses — old courtyards — the
ancient spell of Spain and France still brooding
over the city—skyscrapers and chain stores!

And so on through the whole pageant of a
town that has gallantly flown the flags of three
nations in succession. New Orleans to-day is a
modem American city, but Mr. Saxon fondly
leans in this book toward that section north of
Canal Street where the old, old houses that have
looked down on a glamorous history, still wear
the tattered lace of their \\Tought-iron balconies
and hide their seductive gardens behind their
withered facades.

But it is not the city of plaster and stone and
wood that he chooses mainly to talk about.
The human romance that has alwaj'S walked
abroad in this Creole to^vn intrigues him
utterly, and so we have a throbbing story of a
city,not justa cold description of a capital.

The incredible experience of the author at a
Voodoo meeting, lays a cold finger upon the
spine; theclassified advertisements addressed to
the Saints amuse and touch, and the flash-backs
to duels and plaguesadd much interest.

The illustrations of E. H. Suydam so catch
the spirit of the text that we congratulate not
only theauthor andthe artist, but New Orleans
itself.

The History of the Cuban Republic. A
Study in Hispanic-American

Politics

By Charles E. Chapman. (The Macmillan
Co.,'New York.)
pERH.-\PS you are among the \vise who ask
^ a little more than just casual and light-
hearted tourist kno%vledge of Cuba. Perhaps
you think that it would be interestmg toknow
something more of the '̂Pearl of the Antilles
than the easiestVay to say in Spanish to a mad
taxi-driver: "Quick! Zuletta Street, and stop
at'Sloppy Joe's.'" ^ c i. j j

Perhaps you are the one man out or a nuncirea
who realizes that we have a close political and
commercial relationship with the beautiful
Island that lies so near us and that, personally,
it is justas well to know "where %ve're at" with
the Cubans. , . .

There seems to be no one better equipped to
give us first-hand information than Dr. Charies
E. Chapman, who has for eighteen years made a
special studv ofLatin-.-Wierican histor>'.

In his book he presents a fascinating story of
Cuba, its beauty and agony under Spanish rule,
its courageous struggles and revolts, our inter
vention in 1898, and Cuba as a Republicand its
development since the Spanish AVar.

However, the word "Colony" scratched out
on the maps of Spanish possessions, and the
word "Republic" heroically scribbled above it,
does not mean that a sort of abracadabra has
been pronounced and that a magic day has
dawned for our rich little neighbor.

Cuba has had but the experience of a single
generation in government, and though "there
are many who regard Hispanic character as
hopeless, at least from the standpoint of gov
ernment," Dr. Chapman manages to find more
promise inCuba thanin most of therepublics of
Latin America.

This is chcering, seeing that our trade is so
closely bound up with the Cubanmarkets. Big
business in Plavana is usually American-owned,
the sugar industry touches our own dinner
tables, the shops are filled with American mer
chandise, and the hotels with American tourists.

To have on hand a speaking acquaintance
with Cuban laws and with her material and
social conditions seems to us a very necessarj'
accomplishment for the "go-ahead" man of
affairs who resides in these United States.

.\side from all this. Dr. Chapman's book has
{Continued on pa\^c 72)
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5. Blades are changed in one second by a
pull and a push of the plunger. Results:
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New York.
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The Elks Magazine

Heading South with the Books
{Conli)t!icd from page 71)

a distinct fascination of its o%vn as a descriptive
work, getting well under the skin of those things
which the usual traveler only gaily prattles
about

The Central Americans

By Arthur Rnhl. (Charles Scribner's Sons,
New York.)

"^HIS is the book that made—or should have
made—that terrific bulge in the coat pocket

of Mr. Hoover the day he sailed on the S. S.
Maryland to scatter words of love and cheer
among the Central and South .-Americans.

We know slightly this part of the world,
yet upon reading Mr. Ruhl's humorous and
brilliantly intelligent account of his ambles
through the little Republics that link us to the
southern hemisphere, we realized mth horror
that we had visited them with only half an

Nothing, physical or spiritual, seems to have
escaped our author, and he all but wraps up
Costa Rica, Honduras, and the rest in a hand
some and sparkling package and makes us a
present of them.

\ou can have your pick, after we have taken
Costa Rica out for our very own.

Texas Man
By William Maclcod Rainc. (Doubleday,

Doran & Co., New York.)
TF BOONE SIBLEY—of the Southwest—had

saved another life in this here romance we
just couldn't have stood it. Everyone we know
looked pretty piffling to us for some time after
readingof this young man who constantly defied
death in so nonchalant a manner.

Take this with you on the train when you
start offon that winter holiday.

Recent Visits of the Grand Exalted Ruler
(Contimicd from page 38)

Exalted Ruler visited Grafton Lodge in the late
afternoon. That evening a banquet given in his
honor at the Waldo Hotel, and attended by
close to 200 Elks, marked the high spot of the
day's program. At noon the next day the Grand
Exalted Ruler was entertained at luncheon in the
Home of Fairmont Lodge and spoke on the
Elks National Foundation. After listening to
Mr. Hulbert's address Past Exalted Ruler
Curtis D. Fleming, who some years ago pre
sented his Lodge with a pipe organ, expressed
a wish to donate in the name of Fairmont Lodge,
Si.000 as soon as the foundation is organized.
Following the return to his headquarters at the
Waldo Hotel, Mr. Hulbert paid an official visit
to Morgantown Lodge. That evening the
Grand Exalted Ruler witnessed the initiation
of a class of candidates at a meering held in his
honor in the Home of Clarksburg Lodge. Fol
lowing the initiation Mr. Hulbert spoke, and
other brief addresses were made by District Dep
uty GrandExalted RulerThomas C. Ashton and
William C. Carle, Past District Deputy Grand

Exalted Ruler of Pennsylvania, Southwest.
Leavingon the morning of December jtli Mr.

Hulbert visited Mannington and Moundsville
Lodges, never before visitedby a Grand Exalted
Ruler, and was guestof honor at a joint meeting.
Arriving in Wheeling that evening Mr. Hulbert
was entertained at a dinner in the Home of
Wheeling Lodge. With Judge John J. Coniff
acting as toastmaster, Jlr. Hulbert made the
principal speech of the evening. Among those
who contributed brief addresses were Past
Grand Exalted Ruler John J. Price and Grand
Secretary J. Edgar Masters. Mr. Hulbert left
^mediately after the banquet and motored to
Pittsburgh, where he entrained for Chicago to
meet \\"ith the Grand Lodge Good of the Order
Committee early the following day.

After meeting with the Good of the Order
Committee Mr. Hulbert was scheduled to dedi-
cate the new Home of Elmhurst, 111., Lodge,
visit Milwaukee, Wis., Lodge and return for a
visitation to Bayonne, N. J., Lodge on Wednes
day, December 12.

The End of the Path
(Continued from page 17)

"Let it out, son," he said soothingly. "Just
-pretend I'm your dad. What's the trouble?
^^loncy?"

The young man let his head slip on to the
other's chest.

"No—no"—he said brokenly. "Nothing hke

5„

The young man's body trembled again, and
Tom Gregory felt an encircling arm around his
neck. Somehow, in a flash, he remembered the
boy hehad once been, sobbing outsome childish
trouble on the bosom of the quaint, tired little
mother who had passed out of his life long, long

Turnyoudown? " he inquired gently.
"Married this morning," murmured the young

man. "Sent me a wire—just kidding me—
never knewthere was any one else—alwaj's say
ing she loved me—thought she meant it—she
had tears in her eyes when she said it brown
eves—pretty bro%vn eyes—sort of mysterious—
that got me right from the start—babyish, sort
Qf little thing—soft arms—God, I can feel her
softarms now—I can't goon—Ican't, I tell you
—I'll show her " , ,,.

He broke off into a frenzy of sobbing and the
older man held him close. .

" Soyou're going to showher,' he saidquietly.
"Just like a kid who tells his mother she'll be
sorr>' if she doesn't let him go in swimming. I
remember running away once just to make my
mother soiry when she wouldn't let me spend
more than three dollars for fire crackers one
Fourth. Realized how silly it was when I got
two miles down the road. Ever tell your mother
you'd show her?"

"Sure—once when she wouldn't let me go out
camping \vith a crowdof the other boys—she—

different—tliis thing is "
, . ^J}. "'̂ ish for you. You were going to saythis thing IS serious. It really isn't, you know,

Jl you get the right perspective. It's just that
boyish desire for revenge cropping up again.
iou_ aren t a hoy any more—you're a man.
btraighten up there, kid. I won't give you any
bunk about forgetting it all. You can't for a
while but you will. You're coming to dinner
with me to-morrow night. The Astor—seven
o clock, lll be waiting for you in the lobby,
in themeantime we'll getrid of this thing."

He broke the revolver in his hand and, slip
ping out me cartridges, flung it into a tangle of
Dushes. ihe young man stood up. A pathetic
smHe wrinkled his face.

Gee, he said, "you understand, you do.
Ouess I wassort of like a kid. I'll be glad to go
to dinner with you. Thanks for the invitation
and—ever>-thmg."

Gregory slapped him on the shoulder.
he said heartily. "Better take a

Jittlewalkallby>ourself. Notinhere. Outthere
where people are. Good luck until tomorrow
night. Eyesfront, shoulders back, and march!"

lie watched the tall figure disappear in the
shadows down the winding path. He stood ir
resolutely for a moment, and thenslowly lighted
a cigarette. The next moment he was off at a
quick cup after him. He turned into another
walk that ledto the cinder path which circles the
le^eryoir. The moonlight danced in silver}'
loveliness on the sutface of the water. He
stood for a brief space at the basin's edge and
then reached into one of his back pockets. The
next moment hi.^ own revolver described a circle
in the aii and fell with a splash in the gleam
ing ripples. He laughed rather foolishly as he
swung aijead with long strides.
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"^cffear 0l|f Sngltali gingpra*
....says DEEMS TAYLOR

y I ^HERE'S never been anything like it
I in musical history—the wave of en-
I thusiasm that has swept the country

for The English Singers. Thunder
ous applause. A deluge of praise from
music lovers and discriminating critics alike,
plowing tributes from outstanding figures
in the musical world—from eminent com
posers like Walter Damrosch and George
Gershwin—from famous singers like Jeritza
and Edward Johnson of the Metropolitan
Opera and a host of other notables.

These men and women can't be mistaken.
The English Singers must be supremely well
worth hearing.

And they are. Not only for the songs
they sing but for the superb artistry with
which they sing them. Their songs are old
—the very ones that were sung in Shake
speare's day when Merry England was
IImerry" indeed, and the whole country a
"nest of singing birds."

Music Lost for Three Centuries
Then Puritanism descended like a pall

over English life to hush the light hearted
gayety of these songs. The Puritans taught
that all forms of music were sinful; in their
religious fury they even smashed the
organs in the cathedrals and destroyed all

the music they could lay their hands on.
Thus the happy voices of " Merry England
were stilled and through long dreary years
this beautiful Elizabethan music was neg-
lected and. at last forgotten. Only recently
have these lost songs been recovered after
300 years to open new worlds of delight for
every music lover.

•Here are melodies as sparkling, as fresh
and fragrant as a May morning. And how
marvelously these great artists smg them!
Deems Taylor enthusiastically declares,
"This group of six singers is a revelation
. . . Hear The English Singers when you
can, for until you have heard them you have
not heard part singing."

And Olin Downes of the N. Y. Times
says, "A concert by The English Singers
is for the listener a unique and unfor
gettable experience, a contact Kith a beauty
that is rare and haunting"

Enjoy The English Singers
now in your own home

What a happy inspiration it is to have the
most beautiful of these enchanting melodies
recorded on Roycroft Living Tone Records.
Now every music lover can have these im-

Cfje Cngltsi) ^mgers on records!
A Thrilling Novelty for Your Guests

"An inspiration! They will give untold delight to thousands of music
lovers, for Ihey are entertainment of the fine.st and highest quality."

—George M. (-ohan

mortal songs as a permanent possession
and a lasting joy.

When he heard the fir.st finished records,
Cuthbert Kelly—founder and leader of the
English Singers—enthusiastically exclaimed:
"Living Tone recording has caught com
pletely the very life of The English Singers^
musicl" George Gershwin, outstanding
genius among modern American composers,
declared, "/ am playing these rccords over
and over, and the more I play them the
more they appeal tome." "They have given
us a new joy in music," asserts Harold
Bauer, famous pianist. And Fritz Kreisler
says, "It's beautiful music, beautifully
sung!" Carrie Jacobs Bond, who wrote the
most popular American song, "The End of a
Perfect Day," calls it "The most delightful
music I have ever heard!"

To know more about The English Singers,
the romantic story of their music, and of
their sensational success in America, read
the fascinating book which we will send
you free. Simply mail the coupon below
and this book will be forwarded to you at
once. At the same time you will be told
how you may have a private audition of
these remarkable Roycroft Records in your
home. Wm. H. Wise & Co. {Distributors of
Roycroft Living Tone Records). Dept. 52, 50
West 47th Street, New York City.

Wm. H. Wise & Co. I

(Sole DistributorsRoycroft Llvlnft ToneRccords} J
Dept. 52, 50 West 47th St., New York. I

Please send nic your free booklet about The |
English SitiKcrs and tlieir Roycroft Lmng Tone i
Records. This does not obligate me in any way. i
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get more fcicfc from tlie
Lucky Strike flavor than from any oilier digarette."

Douglas Fairbanks,
America s MotioD Piclurc Favorite* as he will a|V
iH*ur in his forthcomiDg prodiJCtioQ^"The Iron Mask

For a slender figure—
"Reach for a Lucky instead of a sweet"
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