
20 CENTS A COPY JvCagazlne

i

T. r

m

In This Issue:

WILLIAM G. SHEPHERD has an article for everyone on T^ATIOl^AL PROSPERITY

APRIL, 1930



I take the
Rest Cure

^very
"S^ighf

m

p-

says HARRY BAGHARAGH |

mi':

Simmons Beauiyrest Maitreasead Ace Box Spring
.. , the perfect sleeping combination for nights
of rcsttul comfort. Each can be purchased sepa
rately, io shades to harmonize with bedroom dec
orations. Note the individually pocketed coils in
Bcautyrcst... the advanced type (f construction
pcrfccted by SimmonB.

jMii> m:CT^. -ss5g

I FEEL sorry for my friends when
they tell me, 'I'm always tired,

can just about get through with my
day swork. I'll have to quitfor awhile,
take a vacation. I certainly need a
rest.'

Instead of looking forward to va
cation-time for apleasant change, they
must plan for physical recuperation!

It is so much easier, more profit
able, and certainly more healthful to
takea natural rest cure every night.

"Proper sleep gives me the rest I
need . . . all year 'round. My vacation
is a pleasure trip, not a convalescence.
And in business the man who is alert,
who has vigorous health, has a far
greater chance for success than his
neighbor who is always tired, often
irritable, many days absent from his
work.

"Restful sleep is a boon to health.
It is essential to happiness. To my
tired friends I always recommend the
mattress I have in my own home . . .
the Simmons 'Beautyrest'."

* * *

The "inner coil" construction that
makes Beautyrest so different from

other mattresses and gives it such
luxurious comfort is the result of scien
tific research. Within the Beautyrest
are hundreds of small coils, each en
cased in a cloth pocket. The thick

Simmons Ace Open Coil String — uDboxcd, light §
weight, low priced. Smooth-finished border pro- S
tects your sheets, its extra buoyancycomcs from ^
finely tompcrtd wire coils, securely braced with g
amall governor springs. Fateotcdstabiiizcrs pre- g
veot sidesway. S

SIMMONS

Aformer Alayor of/Illantic City. Mr. Backarach
is no'M a member of the Public Service Comviis-
sion of NetvJersey. He is also Grand Esquire of
the B. P. 0. Elks this year.

layers of clean, new cotton felt which
cover the highly resilient springs make
Beautyrest the most advanced prod
uct you can purchase.

And it will stand any test you give
it. Let it demonstrate its great com
fort and strength. Sit on it . . . lie on
it . . . feel it! Beautyrest cannot sag
. . . cannot pack or become lumpy . . .
it is truly built for sleep.

Try this mattress at your Elks'
Club. Ask the opinion of people who
have slept on the Beautyrest.

Buy it at your dealer's for your own
home. You deserve this superb comfort
. . . every night.

In furniture and department stores—
Simmons Beautyrest Mattress, $39.50;Ace
Box Spring $42.50; Acc Open Coil Spring,
S19.75; Deepslcep Mattress, $23.00; Slum
ber King Spring, S12. Rocky Mountain
Region and West slightly higher. Look for
the name "Simmons." Simmons Company
New York, Chicago, Atlanta, San Francisco.

BEDS, SPRINGS, MATTRESSES
AND BERKEY & GAY FURNITURE
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Bearing the Burdens of Industry
Day-in, day-out, through year after year, International Trucks
shoulder their share of the burdens of industry. They deliver the
utmost in profit miles and profit-tons to their owners, in all lines

of business all over the world—from the merchant who operates
a single truck to a single institution that has more than 2,000
faithful Internationals in its service. Pedigreedperformance it
might be called, for these trucks are the product of a quarter of a
century of progress in actual truck manufacture and they reflect
almost a full century of Harvester engineering experience. There
is an International built for your job and eager to prove it on
your job at any place and time you say, and without obligation.

International Trucks in

clude the -ton Special De
livery; the 1-ton Six-Speed
Special; Speed Trucks, IHf
lyi, 2 and 3-ton; andHeavy-
Duty Trucks to 5-ton. Com
pany-owned branches at
178 points and dealers
everywhere have the line
on their display floors for
convenient inspection.
Catalogs on request. INTERNATIONAL HARVESTER COMPANY

606 So. Michigan Avenue Chicago, IlUnGis
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"To incuica tc the principle.sof Charity,
Justice. BrotherJy Loveand Fidelity; to
firomotc the welfare and enhance the
liippincss of its members; to qulckcn

the spirit of American patriotism; to
cultivate good fellowship. . . ."
—From Preamble lo the CoTt4liliUion,
Benecolenl attd Protective Order of Elks.
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How, after 12 years' hard work as a railroad
brakeman, I got into real estate, and now make
more in a month than I used to make in a year.

By L. C. CLARKE
(Address furnished on request)

For twelve years I abrake-
man on the Mohawk Division of the
New York Central.

During that time my wages averaged
exactly $638.40 a year.

Then I got started in the real estate busi
ness, and during tlie past year I made one
sale that gave me a commission of $4,500,
which is more than I made on the railroad
in scvai years of hard work.

And I don't feel that I have done any
thing wonderful—anything the other fellow
can't do if he wiU. I simply got into the right
kind of business—a business of big opportu
nities—a business where big money is
made.

You—who are reading these words—can
do what I have done if you have a mind to.
You don't need education, experience, or
influence. I didn't have any of these things.

I had to leave school when I was thirteen,
so I had mighty little education. I had no
real estate experience. I never earned more
than just enough to keep me out of the poor-
house, so I had no capital. And, as for in-
tluence, where would a $5o-a-month brake-
man get any?

And you don't have to go to a big town to
succeed. I am located in a little New York
State town of only 3,000 population.

Of course, I am pretty enthusiastic about
the real estate business. I think it's the
greatest business in the world. It has more
advantages and bigger opportunities than
any other business I know of. It is as per
manent as the earth itself. It is almost un
limited in its possibilities—about ten million
properties are always on the market. It is
easy to learn. The business can't grow
smaller—it keeps getting bigger as population
increases. And you can get started in _the
business right at home in your spare time.
When I realize that I have an independent,
enjoyable business of my own, a good home,
two automobiles, and every convenience and

comfort a sane man could want, I sometimes
find it hard to believe that I'm the same fellow
that put in twelve long years of hard work as a
railroad brakeman.

And I'm not the only one who has taken
advantage of this wonderful business oppor
tunity and pulled himself out of the rut of
routine work. Chas. F. Worthen, formerly
a salesman, did, and he made 88,500 in 17
weeks. H. G. Stewart made $14,400 in less
than si.x months. Anthony C. IMaurell made
S41I33 in 3 months. M. J. Stokes, a Penn
sylvania man, made S900 in three months,
just in his spare time. H. J. Dwillard, of

IMichigan, was fitted to hold the position
jof Sales Manager of the largest contractors'
and builders' real estate department in his
city.

Now, if you are kicking about what I used
to kick about—long hours, hard work and
poor pay—if you want to get into a business
where you can have the biggest kind of an
opportunity to make good—simply send your
name and address to President, Ajnerican Busi
ness Builders, Inc., Dept. DD-33, 205 East 42
Street, New York, and they will send you
oiii cost or obligalion, a copy of their free book,
"How to Become a Real Estate Specialist."

In five minutes after you start reading this
fascinating book, you will agree with me that
you have at last struck the best business
opportunity that ever came your way—an
opportunity to learn a splendid money-making
business and get started—right at home—in
your spare time—in a safe, sound, independent
business of your own.

So get busy, if you want to grab something
big. If you are ambitious to make something
of yourself—get ahead—make more money—
this is one chance you can't afford to let slip
out of your grasp. It costs you nothing to
find out what there is in this for 3'ou. You
take no risk. So, mail the coupon at once.
Take my word for it, you will never regret the
day you sent for this free book. And some day
you may do just what I did—put through a
deal that will put more money in your bank
account than you ever saw in one pile before.

Mail Coupon
I President, AMERICAN Business Builders, Inc.
! {Business Established, igJ7—A ulhorized Capital $500,000.)
I Dept. DD-33, 205 East 42 Street, New York
I VIC—without cost or obligation-—your new, free, illustrated book,
I "How to Become a Real Estate Specialist."

I Name
I (Please print or write plainly)

for FREE Book
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Sutler Street.
Rush L. Holland (Colorado Springs, Colo., No. 309),
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The Elks National Home at Bedford, Virginia
•^HE Elks National Home at Bedford, Va., is maintained as a

-*• residence for aged and indigent membersof the Order. It is
neither an infirmary nor a hospital. Applications for admission
to the Home must be made in writing, on blanks furnished by the
Grand Secretary and signed by the applicant. All applications
must be approved by the Subordinate Lodge of which the appli
cant is a member, at a regular meeting and forwarded to the

,vi.Mi..urrv

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 g. Sections 63 to 6()a, inclusive.
For information regarding the Home, address Richard P.
Rooney, Home Member, Board of Grand Trustees, 1048
Broad Street, Newark, N. J.

ii
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All of Maupassant's
Matchless Tales in
One Beautiful Book

Less than an inch

and a half

thick

More than

1000 pages

jill in

ONE
blume

INTO each one of these 222 short story
masterpieces, the daring Guy de Maupas
sant, impelled by a fiercely burning desire

to tell the truth about French life, love and
wickedness, has packed enough emotional
action to serve an ordinary writer for a Ufe-
time. Now all of these pagan, frank and
immortal tales have been collected within
the covers of a single, beautiful book no
more than an inch and a half thick. It is
bound in gold-stamped, Morocco-grained
cloth, printed in large type on the finest
thin paper.

Literary Jewels Beyond Price
No other writer before or since has ever

given you such stories. No other man has
ever pictured French love, hate and passion
so accurately and clearly.

Every short story Maupassant ever wrote

OOO Exactly Translated
the French!

Love

Virtue!

Virtue in the Ballet

The Venus of Braniza

The Love of Long Ago

A Mesalliance

The Rendezvous

Under the Yoke

Mademoiselle

Moonlight

Magtietism

A Wife's Confession

The Story of a Farm

Girl

Letter Found on a

Corpse

In His Sweetheart's
Livery

Bed No. 29

Fecundity

In the Wood

Am I Insane?

Words of Love

The Charm Dispelled

A Fashionable Woman

The Diary of aMadman

A Way to Wealth

Waiter, a Bock!

Margot's Tapers

One Phase of Lore

A Strange Fancy

The Wedding Night

A Little Waif

Useless Beauty

Woman's Wiles

Room No. Eleven

A Queer Night in Paris

The Diamond Necklace

The Sequel to a Divorce

A Dead Woman's
Secret

Graveyard Sirens

The Mad Woman

Forbidden Fruit

The Impolite Sex

The Artist's Wife

In the Moonlight

Was it a Dream?

The Conservatory

Love'f Awakening

The New Sensation

Mother and Son! ! !

The Farmer's Wife

The Carter's Wench

And 167 more!

222 com

plete tales—are col
lected in this one volume, each
one translated into English word for word
from the original French, complete, authentic
and unabridged for only $2.98. Never, be
fore this book was made, had the world
known such a bargain in entertairunent.
Never before had such a tremendous Mau
passant library been offered within the
covcrs of a single handsome
volume. ^ *

Nawonly

Walter j.biack^ioc
171Madison Avenue

MEWTORX cm HX

want to. Fill out the blank and
maO it at once. W'e will send a copy

of Maupassant to you. At the end of a
week decide if you want it in your library
for all time and then either return the book
at our expense or send only 82.98 in full
payment. You can not lose! Mail the
coupon at once.

D . r. fT-r* I? 17 t ^WALTER J. BLACK, Inc. (Dept. 1054)Keaa It tKJCjJIi- | 171 Madison Ave., New York, N. Y.
The coupon in the corner of Centlcmcn: Sendmefor free examination your newone-volume cdi-

this page is NOT an order for I Maupassant's Complete Short Stories, i.ooo thin-, . -i: 1 T. • f , paper pages pnnted in large. ciMr type: Morocco-grained cloth
this book. It is a request to ex
amine it for one week free! You
need NEVER buy it unless you

hindinR, stamped in gold. I will either return book at your expense
or send you Sa.gS in lull payment within one week.

'BuildA Ofte Volume Libramj"
^ Address
i Cily Slatt.
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Burroughs Portable
for desk or counter

A sturdy, easily operated, adding macliine
that will add cash sales, audit sales tickets,
prove ledger postings, wite bank deposit slips,
check bank balances, take inventory, take trial
balances—and handle many other figuring
jobs. It is a standard Burroughs machine,
carrying the regular Burroughs guarantee and
backed by our own nationwide service.

Small down payment and the balance on easy
terms can readily be arranged if so desired.

Write for further information,
free trial or demonstration.

BURROUGHS ADDING MACHINE COMPANY
6704 SECOND BOULEVARD ' ' DETROIT, MICHIGAN

SurroM

"1

The Elks Magazine

Consi«ler Tltose Features

1. Light ill weight—easily carried.

28, Requires only 9" x 13^" clesk space
—or little more than an ordinary
letterhead.

3. Standard visible keyboard. The
simplest, fastest, most easily
operated keyltoard ever designed,

4. Prints ciphers and pimctuatioxx
automatically.

5. Listing and totaling capacity of
9,999.99.

O. Control keys and non-print lever
can be used without moving the
hand from the handle.

T- Stationary carriage built for roll
paper or forms up to 3%" wide.

8. Designed to handle rapid addition
and mulliplicatiou.
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It ivas a high
standard of liv'
iiig set-back,not a 5
hard-times panic
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^ ^ Changing Business Conditions Are Preceded by
Clear and Infallible Signs. Do You Know What They

Are^ and How to Read Them ?

^ I'^HE old-fashioned remedy for an ear-
I ache was hot sweet oil poured into

the ear.
"Don't ever give that treatment to your

children again," a modern surgeon ordered
a young mother.

"Why, my mother did it," said the
mother. "And it eases the pain."

"Yes," said the ear surgeon grimly, "but
the oil hides the symptoms so that I can't
see them."

What a lot of hot oil was suddenly poured
over our injuries just after the stock-market
crash of last autumn! Floods of writers and
speakers and radio talkers spread it on.
"It's all right! Nothing bad has happened!
A stock-market crash doesn't mean business
trouble!" These were the chief lines of their
theme song.

But, with that crash seven months behind
us, most of this dangerous gelatinous mass
of what our slangsters call "hooey," "blah,"
or "haywire," has long since been scraped
away so that not only business men. but the
ordinary man on the street is able to get an
idea of what really happened and how well
we stood the bang.

I emphasize this seven months because time
is the most important element in recovery
from any injury. We can't hurry time, but
we can grasp an intense satisfaction out of
the fact that seven months of time-cure has
already been applied. Indeed, more than
seven months has elapsed since the first
symptoms of our financial measles appeared.

Business Gets Back

To Business
By WiUiam G. Shepherd

Cartoons by Clive Weed

"It wasn't the stock-market crash," the
highest of the high experts say today, "that
was the beginning of our trouble. That
came in October and November, but the real
trouble began quietly in June, with business
casing off, here and there, all over the
country."

So twelve months, at least, of the "time
cure" lie behind us. And that very fact
brings us at least one year nearer than many
of us have stopped to realise to a return to
that full-blast prosperity which was the
wonder of the nations.

Sweet oil, hiding symptoms of the increas
ing trouble, was used in plenty long before
the stock-market crashed. Indeed, it was
only the mighty rattling down of the stock
price structure that brought to public knowl
edge a condition that many financiers had
been considering with dread and worry for
many weeks.

That trouble of last autumn and winter
didn't come suddenly, by any means, for the
insiders in finance.

And, by the same token, recovery after a
jar like that doesn't come suddenly. Re
covery has early signs which the experts in
finance readily recognize. The business man
who wisely reads the signs after a depression
gets started at full blast earlier than the
fellow who doesn't know them. That's why,
after every depression, they point to this or that
"man who made a million in the last panic."

Every business man and merchant ought
to know what these early signs are. They're

very simple—if you know them. I've
secured a list of them from the National
Industrial Conference Board, an organiza
tion of many of the country's greater busi
ness concerns, and from other experts.

The accepted No. i symptom of recovery,
and it is of national significance, is "increase
of general building in the metropolitan
area of New York, which includes part of
New Jersey." And this isn't a New Yorker's
boast. It's an old-time symptom that has
always gone with every recovery from our
various financial illnesses.

It's too long a story to tell why this is
always a sign of returning good times. But
It's such a sure sign, to those who are
weather wase in finances, that one of these
experts said to me recently:

You can put it down that this increase in
building throughout the entire country gen
erally comes from five to seven months after
interest rates onmoney first begantoeaseoff."

May I remark that "interest rates" began
really to "ease off" last October? No
expert can promise anything, of course, but,
by the old formulas of recoveries, increased
building in the metropolitan area of New
York ought to be well on the way soon; it
usually leads off in a general buOding boom
throughout the country.

Symptom No. 2you can search for in your
newspaper every week. It concerns business
failures. When you see them begin to
decreiise over the previous week or month
you may reasonably expect that the weak
business organizations have been weeded out.
If you're a small business man or a merchant,
it will then be time for you also to begin to
get ready for better times. And, by the
way, it isn't the number of individual busi
ness failures that counts for so much; it's the
total quantity of liabilities involved. And
don't try to compare them with the smaller
number of failures of 1929, a freak year
in all business records for any known nation
up to its time.

If the number of failures is high, it's a
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But what home, these days, unless it be girl-
less, has a daughter that does not insist on "go
ing to business^"helping tocarry the burden?

sign that shaky little fellows are failing, even
when the total liabilities are comparatively
low. WTien you have fewer failures, in
number, with higher total liabilities, the
signs are bad. You may be sure that it is
the bigger fellows who are in trouble. As
early as last January this figure showed a
turn for the better. The average failure in
December was for $33,119; in January it
had fallen to $22,176. In February it hung
around $22,600, but the total liabilities had
fallen ofi ten million dollars from the month
of January.

The third thing to watch is the number of
business incorporations. It's at the tag end
of hard times, when prices are low and
imversed business men are over-cautious and
hesitant, that men who read the signs aright
daringly start new business ventures. The
man who has been watching the signals and
who has noted that building, beginning on
Manhattan Island, has increased, has seen
total liabilities of failures and perhaps even
nimibers of failures decreeising, will now be
getting ready to jump into the business
arena with new ideas and new plans. Any
business man knows that it takes some
time—perhaps weeks—to go through the
process of getting a company legally or
ganized and incorporated, and more weeks
to get it into full business operations.
That's why increase in the number of incor
porations, which is reported, locally and
nationally, in every good newspaper, is one
of our early symptoms of recovery, and
comes far ahead of full recovery.

has eased off. In either case,
it's a sign for the better.

Now, watch for the reports
of freight-car loadings. The
railroads give out the totals,
weekly, and it's reasonable
to count this record as
Symptom No. 5. Turnback
to the business pages of your
newspaper on the day that
it prints this weekly item and
you'll see three items in the
little paragraph. One
say that "weekly car load
ings" have either increased
or decreased. That item is
not the most important of the
three. "Miscellaneous car
loadings"—that's important.
So also is the item called
"less than carload lots."
"L. C. L." is the technical
identification.

In these two items you
have the movement of fairly
small orders for retail con
sumption. WTien "L. C. L."
and "miscellaneous load
ings" rise, weekly, it's a very
good sign that workmen are
going back to their jobs, that

payday is bringing more and perhaps fatter
envelopes and that people are beginning to
go more frequently to the stores and carry
home larger bundles.

There are other technical symptoms—a
long list of them—but those I have given
are the simple ones that any newspaper
reader can follow.

One outstanding fact, looking backward,
with all the "hooey" brushed away, is that
our economic trouble was due to "over-
prosperity," if these experts and economists
will allow laymen to coin a phrase.

It was a high-standard-of-living setback,
not a hard-times panic. And one is not
playing with words when he says this.

This was a twentieth century, model 1930,
crisis; we were cushioned against the full
shock better than we have ever been in any
other crisis.

Cold figures will show what I mean. For
instance, in other panics—say in 1907, or
1893—wages had been so low that only
bread, fuel, housing and clothing^ (say, just
a bare living) could be bought with a wage
dollar. A man on salary or wages didn't
have any choice as to what he'd spend his
dollar for; necessity drove him. By the
time he had bought necessities, his whole
wage dollar was gone.

But, as early as 1914, with wages rising,
our American wage dollar began to have
more in it than just a living. "Sundries,"
as the experts say, began to appear in it.
After the average American had bought
ihe food, fuel, housing and clothing that he

Any merchant and his family will under- needed, he stiU had twenty cents to spend
stand why Health Symptom No. 4 is im- for "sundries"; that is, for things that he

didn't actually need.
This margin for "sundries" has been con

stantly growing. It's a cushion against the
privation of "hard times." The spender,
instead of using his twenty cents on things
he doesn't need, may actually spend it to
help relatives less lucky with their employ
ment than he. What used to be "optional
buying," for him, with that twenty cents,
he may turn into "necessity buying" for
others who have been thrown into depen
dence on him. We may thank high wages
for that margin. And, also, speaking of
high wages, we shall probably find a high
wage scale will turn unemployed into
paying consumers much more quickly than
did the low wage scales, as of other years.

portant. He has only to look at his own
shelves to realize this. Wateh for the re
ports on commodity stocks. That item
shows how many goods, articles, or items
of various sorts have been made, but not
sold.

This Good Health Symptom, Number 4,
is really, for the merchant or the distributor,
almost Symptom Number i. If he sees in
his newspaper that the supply of commodity
stocks is increasing, he may know either
that other merchants are not buying, or that
manufacturers are overproducing.

V^en a merchant sees that the supply
of commodity stocks is going down in quan
tity, he may take this as a sign that con
sumption is increasmg, or that production
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This ^"ill shorten the time of our conval
escence.

Another cushion against the full shock of
a hard fall was undoubtedly the fact that
over a million more of our daughters than in
earlier j'ears, working in oflices and in the
professions, have been helping more or less
to carry family burdens.

There was a time when the whole family,
of five persons, leaned on dad's salary or
wages. This was the case back in 1907.
When dad lost his job, hope as w-ellas money
departed from that home. But what home,
these days, unless it be girl-less, has a
daughter that does not insist on "going to
business"? Sons help, as well, in diflicult
times in a home, but the daughter is a new
allj' of father, in slack limes. Cold as are
these figures of the number of "females"

HEN the editors of The Elks Maga
zine asked Mr. Shepherd to gamer
material for this article, they also
asked a number of the business leaders
of the country to express their opinions
of the present state of affairs and of
the outlook for the future, ^ "
many replies received
cerpts from a fetv:

ive

Of the
quote ex-

The future of the radio industry is bright
tvith promise. It has reached a stage of
comparative stabilization.

General J. G. Harbord,
Chairman of the Board, R, C. A.

Our studies indicate there will be a revival
of business in the last six months of 1930,
and that it will continue through 1931.

Fred JF'. Sargent,
President, Chicago & North IFeilern Ky. Co,

la some industries conditions are not as
bright as they might he, while in others

that statistical reports indicate as having
taken employment within the past twenty
years, nevertheless they cannot hide the
fact that daughter is now well prepared to
help father carry the load, when his own
carrying power is decreased, or temporarily
lost.

Another cushion we have never had before,
to any extent, is the borrowing value, in a
pinch, of life insurance policies, for life
insurance has increiised almost as rapidly
as the motor-car business in recent years.
The insurance companies hold nineteen
billion dollars of the public money. Many
a family finds, in these policies, a means of
tiding over in a tight pinch.

What a cushion the savings accounts of
some fourteen millions of us have been, not
only for the individuals themselves, but for
general business! We've never before, in
any other depression, ever had a similar
bulwark. Back in 1907, when many savings
banks refused to give money to depositors,
except in small sums, there were only eight
and a half million savings accounts.

The average 1907 depositor had only
$429, but the average 1929 savings bank de
positor had $744. What's more, there are
no more banks to-day than there were then;
which means, of course, that ^e average
1907 bank was a weaker institution than the
1929 average bank. Some financial experts
have worried about the fact that our savings
bank accounts show depletion. Of course
they do. The dollars that are taken from
them become fast-moving dollars in retail
trade where they are most needed.

Another cushion is the building loaai sys-
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tern. Only two million people were mem
bers of building loan organizations in 1907;
their average investment, against which
they could borrow, was only S406. To-day,
almost twelve millions of us are able to
borrow, if necessary, against an average
individual equity of S668.

These borrowed dollars help to keep the
wheels moving. They help to keep men and
women in jobs. They prevent a consider
able reduction in our number of consumers.

There was a time when our banking
structure was not as strong as it is now.

Indeed, there was a time, when one man
alone, Jay Gould, almost pulled it down and
nearlv cornered the actual gold of the coun
try, just as some men have almost cornered
a season's crop of wheat. The banks were
helpless against him; he was so powerful

things are progressing real tvell. All in all,
the outlook seems to me to be encouraging

Captain Robert Dollar,
Managing Director, Dollar Steamship Lines.

Fundamentally our industrial condition
cannot be held back long, but it is likely to
take some little time to readjust itself.

Nicholas Murray Butler,
President, Columbia University.

The chief requirements for the present
situation are patience, a clear conception of
the case, conservative production and sus
tained and effective contact with the public.

Stanley Resor,
President, J. Walter Thompson Company.

In the fields in which the Department of
the Interior is most interested, we are con
scious of steady progress and confidence.

Ray Lyman fVilbur,
U. S. Secretary of the Interior.

Our foreign trade continues to mount in a
very gratifying manner; and shipyards will
be increasingly busy on new construction.

E. C. Plummer,
Vice-Chairman, U. S. Shipping Board.

that he was able practically to reach into
their very strong boxes and seize their gold
suppl}*.

It was only the Government at Washing
ton, itself, that came to their rescue. Gould,
single-handed, brought hard times to the
entire country.

By the time of the 1907 panic, we had
grown so strong that no single man could
have brought on any economic disaster, in
an effort to gain personal control of the
banking system.

But we were not so strong that we did not
have to depend on one man, almost single-
handed, to help the country out of its de
pression. In his library, at his home in
Madison Avenue, at Thirty-fourth Street,
in New York City, J. Pierpont Morgan,
master of finance, gave instructions on one
certain evening to other financiers, which
they meekly accepted and carried out.

This year of 1930 finds our financial S3-S-
tem a stronger thing than a one-man affair.
Great banking systems worked together, to
help cushion the blow.

In Washington, there is the Federal Re
serve Bank, which has taken the fixing of
interest rates and the control of credits out
of the hands of private individuals and put
the responsibility therefor onto the shoulders
of the Government itself.

To the man •without a job, to the mer
chant who has failed, this deprepion has
been grim enough. Figures, aside from
those that show him how to glean rays of
hope, don't mean much to him, perhaps.

"So the only war you've ever seen," said
a famous British war correspondent to an

American reporter, who had gone over to
cover the Great War, "was the revolution
in Mexico?"

"That's right,"- said the American jour
nalist. "But it may surprise you to know
that you coidd be killed just as dead in that
revolution as in this big war."

But the fact of the matter is that we were
better prepared for the trouble, both as indi
viduals and as a nation, than we have ever
been before, for a crisis of similar nature.

All of our preparation, unconscious as it
may have been, serves not only to soften the
jolt but to shorten the recover>'.

There is a science of economics, as definite
as any other; we know far more about it
now than we did twenty years ago. We'll
know far more about it in the future than
we do now.

Perhaps, as Waddill Catchings, the
banker-economist, has suggested, we may
even some day have a Government board in
Washington that will keep in touch with
every town, county, city, hamlet. State, or
other political division within our country
that has any public work to be done, so that,
in times of depression, instead of in times
of rushing prosperity, and in competition
with private business, our city, county,
State and Federal Government, will be able
to find hundreds of millions of dollars' worth
of work for men to do.

This -will prevent cutting off large con
sumption. And it is consumption that
makes the countrj' go.

Perhaps, even non-employment insurance,
similar to insurance against death, with no
notable drain on any one but the future
beneficiap' himself and his family, may find
a place in our business system. Such in
surance money, spent
over counters at the
right time, would
help to keep industry
going, and other men
in jobs.

We'll do some
thing more about this
business of depres
sions than we have
done; be sure of that.

One man alone, many
years ago, almost
pulled our banking
structure doivn. To
day such predatory
action is impossible

This present event will only serve to drive
us to create more and better cushions against
financial shock.

One of our American youths, just turned
twenty-one, opened a printing office in one
of our towns, once upon a time.

He needed encouragement, being new to
the town, but an old citizen, named Samuel
Mickle, stopped at his door one day.

Here's about the way the conversation
went:

"Are you the young fellow w^ho's starting
this shop?"

"Yes. I'm making a try at it."
"You can't succeed. You'll lose ever>--

thing you've put into your business."
"Why?"
"Why, this town is sinking. Half the

people are bankrupt. Don't let all the new
buildings, and the increases in rent fool you.
It's the new buildings, the improvements
and the higher rents that will ruin us."

And then the old gentleman piled on a
mass of details that left the young man
almost melancholy.

"Had I known Samuel Mickle before I
engaged in business, probably I never shoidd
have done so," said the young printer, fifty
years later.

Mickle continued to live in this "decay
ing" cit}'. He refused for many years to
even buy a home there, because the whole
town was on the down grade.

"But at last," said 3ie printer in later
years, "I had the pleasure of seeing Samuel
Mickle give five times as much for a home as
he might have bought it for when he first
began his croaking."

Philadelphia: that was the town about
which old man Mickle did his croaking, and

it was two hundred years ago that
he did it. The brave young printer
who went ahead anyhow—-well, he
was Benjamin Franklin.

Franldin never forgot Samuel
Mickle. He often told his friends
about the joke that the "decay
ing" town played on the pessimist.
And, in his last years, a ver>' tired
but a very wise old man. Franklin
remembered Mickle and %vrote the

story in his autobiog-
raphj', as proving that
croaking comes high.

"There are croakers
in every country," scrib
bled that tired old hand,
on a manuscript which
still exists, " always bod
ing its ruin."

But prosperity floors
most of them at last; and
then they pay through
the nose.
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The small man and the
large clung together,
while the captain
seemed to plead with
his inferiorfor the lives
of the Minerva's crew
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A Shorty ShortStory
of Fair Speech and

Foul Weather

By F. R. Buckley
Illustrated by Sam Brown

IT WAS Captain Thomas Welford's first
command and, as the bo'sun said, he
looked it.

The bo'sun said other things also: soci
ological, genealogical, and biological things
about Captain Welford, whereof the tenth
part would bar any magazine from the mails,
but wliich aroused unbounded enthusiasm in
the crew. Not that Mr. Carks (as he himself
pointed out) was unreasonable. He was pre
pared to admit that the captain's birth in the
first place might be condoned as an imfor-
tunate mistake; but in the raising of him,
when it had become apparent that he must
have sandy hair, knock-knees, and invisible
eyebrows, Mr. Carks held the senior Wel-
fords to have shown deliberate malice. In
their further sending of their son to sea,
when it would have been so simple to drown
him in warm water or put him in a home, the
bo'sun discernedan actual conspiracy against
himself, that crew and all such men as earned
their living in deep waters.

"Thirty years," said the speaker, striking
the personal note, "I've fpllered the sea,
man and boy. I've had some o' the damned
est skippers that ever set foot on a bridge;
but anyhow, all before this one was men.
They wasn't twenty-two years old, attener-
ate, nor they hadn't borrowed their breast-
bones off some poor sufferin' pigeon; an' they
Copyright, iqjo. by F. R. Biicklcy.

Soft Answer
put pipestems in their mouths, instead of
usin' themfor armsan' legs. Also if any of
'em did feel like havin' fancy hair, he- went
all the way an' had it red. A man could
take orders off them an' not feel he was losin'
all his self-respect."

"He said 'please' to me this forenoon,"
observed a quartermaster.

Mr. Carks spat and raised smouldering
eyes to the bridge. The captain was there,
his insignificant head showing over the dodg
er at a level with the pilot's breast pocket.

"I dunno," said an elderly sailor. "Once
I saUed with a feller that looked mighty like
him "

"Had he got pink eyes? "
"I did remember," said the elderly man,

brushing tobacco crumbs from his knees
and glancing at the bridge. "But whatever
color they was, there was a look in 'em."

"An' you're gonna tell me Tommy's got
it, too?"

"lain'tgoin' to tell you nothing," said the
elderly man calmly. "What'd be the use?"

Mr. Carks feigned absorption.
"An' what a voice!" he recommenced.

"What'll he do in a gale of wind, my God—
write us letters? Well—^Lord have mercy
on us, what I say. An' on him, too, if he gets
frisky."

But it is hard for a shipmaster to avoid
friskiness; or at least, what might be con

sidered friskiness by such a crew as Captain
Welford had drawn, under the circumstances
obtaining. One of these circumstances \ya.s
the Diana herself. Though Captain Wel
ford did not know it, she was constitution
ally unable to stay steady on a course,
which led to unpleasantness with the whole
force of helmsmen. Then again she was so
built that any attempt to buck a head sea
resulted instantly in the flooding of both
forecastles, an event which confirmed the
crew's opinion of the captain's ability.
Furthermore, she was an ancient vessel,
neglected as such by her last four or five
commanders, so that all hands were kept
busier than they cared to be. In the inter
val of unreasonably fine weather between
Tuskar and the thirtieth degree of west
longitude the bo'sun, for example, found
himself called upon to re-rig all the falls,
during which work he smashed his thumb
and added loathing to his contempt for
Captain Welford. And since he communi
cated his emotions to his subordinates who
were chipping, polishing and holystoning
when they would have preferred to be doing
other things, naturally men addressed b3' the
captain began to fail to hear until the
second repetition and, responding, some
times to omit the word "sir." And the cap
tain, raised in the shadow of the Shipping
Acts and a belief in salvation by seamanship
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alone, let them get away with it. He
brooded in his cabin, before a mirror which
gave him no comfort whatever, and failed to
discover any remedy he was competent to
apply.

But the voyage was to New York and the
month was January, so that his brooding

could not last forever. The fine weather
died, the sun retired behind low-hanging
clouds of dark grey, the wind rose, and on the
wings of the wind came sleet from the cold
northwest. The Diana, her captain an ice-
sheathed statue on her bridge, rose sluggishly
to seas that towered above her bows and,
A\-ith Avildly-flapping propeller, plunged abys
mally out of sight into their troughs. This
she did for forty-eight hours, while liner
passengers at drawing-room windows asked
stewards whether she was sinking; and then
she turned south to the assistance of a
ship that proved to be sinking indeed. This
was the Minerva, her sister in the ragged
ship-family of Messrs. Boone and Given;
and she had not sent out the conventional
three dashes, three dots, and three dashes,
which would have called nearer vessels to her
aid. She wanted help, but only such help
as would not charge her salvage and land
her captain unrecommcnded on the beach;
in other words, help from another Boone and
Given ship. So that though her Number i
hatch was stove and her boiler-room flooded
until half the fires were out, she merely
inquired how (as per code) Captain Wel-
ford's garden grew, and prepared to chance
developments in the twenty-four hours
which must elapse before his arrival.

Actually, unobtrusive Mr. Welford cut
down this time to eighteen hours, at no more
cost than the starting of two or three dozen
rivets; but even so, the Minerva had long
since passed beyond hope of salvage. She
was swept clear of everything movable from
forepeak to taffrail; she was heavily down by
the head, and she had a list which threatened
at any moment to roll her under. There
remained but one thing to do—take the men
of! her, if even this should prove possible in
the gathering dusk; and as a prelude to a
try at it, Captain Welford ordered the lower
ing of his lifeboat Number 2.

The second mate, who suffered from boils
and a %\ife, said he would just as soon take
charge as not, but it appeared, after he had
been absent from the bridge a few minutes,
that the crew, headed by the bo'sun, had
other views. To make a long and obscene
story short, they refused to volunteer.

"You mean—they won't man that boat?"
asked Captain Welford, blinking eyelashes
now made visible by ice.

'' That's what they seem
to mean," said the second
mate with relief. "An'
you can't force 'em, sir.
Not in a sea like this."

"They figurin'on defy- ^
"'Tain'tthat, sir. They

"You said you
wouldn't launch
that boat even if
he pulled a gun
on you" remon
strated Mr. Legg.

think the sea's too high, 'n it would be
suicide."

"When I've called for volunteers, they
figure ?"

"Yes, sir."
The captain turned and through the

spindrift surveyed the staggering Minerva.
Now her wireless-house
was gone. Somebody RWiiiIiiiiiijiimibmi^^^^h
was trying to light a tar-
barrel on the boat-deck.

"Send the bo'sun up J.J.Otr do yt
here." care for the

"I tried to, sir. He
wouldn't come." the most recem

C:pTair™"fS- P"'''
mentarily and went to new form, still
the bridge-ladder oblivi-
ous of the mate s advice ® '
to take a gun. believe^ has grec

The crew, gathered , , , ^ .
just aft of the bridge- entertainn
house, had its mind expression. If_
made up and there was .
nothinginMr.Welford's more in In.'
arrival to shake its de- just drop a no
termination to disoblige
him. His nose was red,
in the first place; and
in the second, a piece
of ice spilled him off the fourth step of
the ladder into the arms of Mr. Carks, the
bo'sun, so that the small man and the large
clung together, commonly supported by a
stanchion, while the captain seemed to plead
with his inferior for the lives of the Minerva's
crew. Several times, and with joy, the on
lookers saw Mr. Carks open his mouth as
though to interrupt these importunities; and
as often close it again as if to await a more
decisive moment. They expected that at
last he would shove his oflicer violently and
disrespectfully away; and after some time
he did so.

But what he did next was entirely unex
pected. Advancing suddenly on his sup
porters and grabbing half-a-dozen of them
by various parts of the anatomy, Mr. Carks
compelled them to launch a boat. He then
used his fists and feet on two others until
they consented to get in and row; and finally
he got into the boat himself and—assisted
by oil and the bringing of the Diana around
to windward—personally rescued the Min
erva's men. They jumped from the stern of
the sinking ship while the boat swung
dizzily on the pooping seas; and one of them
landed on the neck of Mr. Carks, who ac
cordingly came aboard unconscious as well

Hoir do you, as a reader,
care for the "short, short story,'*
the most recent development of
magazine publishing? It is a

new form, still in the experi
mental stage, hut one which, zve
believe, has greatpossibilities for
both entertainment and artistic

expression. Ifyou would like to
see more in The Elks Magazine,
just drop a note to the editors

as frost-bitten. He had, in addition to
concussion of the brain, two fractures of the
collar-bone and a broken left arm which,
confining him to a spare cabin on the boat-
deck, deprived the crew of any opportunity
to ask him what the devil he meant by it.

But even aside from his injuries, Mr.
Carks seemed inclined
to taciturnity on this
score. It was not until
after the eighth beer in

I, as a reader, a Brooklyn speakeasy
yrt, short story," bestfriend,

by profession the cook,
development of could get any satisfac-
,hing? It is a to out of him.

° You said you would-
in the expert- n't launch that boat
♦ I. • L even if he pulled a gunt one which, tve ^ j' on you, remonstrated
possibilities for Mr.Legg. "Itain'tlike

j . . you to go back on yourent and artisUc that."
ou would like to Mr. Carks looked

. slightly uncomfortable.
hjlks Magazine, He sipped and cleared

? to the editors throat.
"Well, Alf, I teU you.

I despised the old man,
an' that's why I said
what I did. An' I was

goin' to stick to it—I wasn't goin' to risk
rny life for any white-faced lit& swab like
him; an' then he came down an' spoke to
me on the deck, like you saw. But you
couldn't hear what he said, Alf, I never was
so surprised in my life. 'You,' he says to me,
'you herrin'-gutted, yellow-livered, web-
footed, gutter-dragged-up son of a Mar
seilles coochy-guide, you,' he says, 'you
dirty-mannered, bottle-nosed blot on a Port
Said slum '"

*"jpHE bo'sun took another sipand nodded
at his companion's widening eyes.

"Yes, an'—'you bow-legged, murderin',
jelly-spined coward that'd let your own
mother drown before you'd risk your filthy
dog's hide when you're told to,' he says, 'you
greasy-fingered, tar-pot-nuzzling baboon;
you get that boat launched before I kick
your lungs up to where your brain ought to
be.'

"That, o' course, wasn't the whole of
it, Alf. I'm just givin' you the general
line o' thought. There was other figgers
o' speech he used I can't remember entirely
dear. But they was much to the same
effect."

Mr. Carks took a long drink, put down his
glass and spread his hand in deprecation.

"If he'd come down
with a revolver or any
thing, I'd have slung him
over the side like I said.
But I meantersay,"
argued Mr. Carks reason-
ably, "what was -I goin'
to do when he spoke mc
so fair?"

''Well, Alf. I tell
you. I despised the
old man,an'that's
why I said tvhat /
did. An' I was
goin' to stick to ii^'



Make Way for the Books
All Our Yesterdays

By B. M. Tomlhison. (Harper & Broth
ers, New York.)A FEW weeks agd, Mr. H. M. Tornlinson

steamed into New York Harbor from
• England—a serene, pleasant, with-

drawng man, puffing a stubby pipe, and
come to visit his son and his numerous loyal
friends.

The son is coimected wth an American
publishing house and is going to become an
American citizen. He took his father
calmly, despite the enthusiastic literary
furor that was being raised hereabouts.

The friends were forbidden (by Mr. Tom-
linson) to give parties to show him off, or to
otherwise advertise him as a "lion."

Mr. Tomlinson didn't think that he'd
done anything to deserve a fuss—and, be
sides, he isn't that kind of a chap.

But this unique modesty has had no e£fect
in dimming the bright light that falls upon
his latest, and best book, "All Our Yester
days," nor can it dampen our enthusiastic
admiration for his talent. "All Our Yester
days" is a rare and tremendously moving
tale and we urge you to read it, at once.

It is a semi-autobiographical novel wth
the hero, as you might surmise, never ob
truding himself upon the pages. It is a
faithful, searching, and dramatic picture of
English life from the days of the Boer War
to the present, and its scenes shift from the
Thames waterfront to newspaper-offices in
Fleet Street; from a jungle outpost in the
Orient to Ireland—to France—to the
trenches. This is a large canvas, but not
too large for Mr. Tomlinson, whom we have
come to know as a writer of growing dis
tinction and strength through his "Galleon's
Reach," his "The Sea and The Jungle," and
that much earlier and very captivating
volume of essays, "Old Junk."

This new novel is the record of a man who
watches the hurricane of 1914 form in Eu
rope's sky, who is dimly conscious as he goes
about his business that his youth and his
life are menaced by the strange things
happening to Empires—that millions of lus
unsuspecting fellow creatures are being
made ready to be drawn into the vortex—
that Peace is about to be "shot in the head
by a madman."

Still, through all this slowly changing
world, the hero (one must call him that,
however much he pushes other characters to
the fore in his pages) takes life as best he
can, abstracting from it, by reason of his
awareness to everything around him, a little
more richness and value than appear on the
surface.

By Claire Wallace Flynn
by Ceorge Shank,

ously colored'̂ ^tate,
launching of the batUeshin at
pmng of the narrative- could anvS^ k"
finer or more filled with anythmg be
giant power over matter aSl^at
moment his childlike cUneii?e tJ nM

Infsomrne°3o:';" "
The description of MavmrH'= ^

to deliver some stOTesfor

tightens the nerves even to read about ft
. . . the everlasting poison of the white
man s hates and poUtics penetrating even
mto the heart of the wlderness is horrifying

Here IS superb writing, as superb as the
moves oninto the War-chapters which people are

With much to say, born of much feeling
and a deep kno%^edge of human loves and
passions, Mr. TomHnson takes his wav
through his new volume, leaving behind
with the reader the feeling of having been
in extraordinary company.

Weighing life dispassionately, the author
er^s on a note of quiet hope and warning-
"Only that day dawns to which we are
awake."

Young Man of Manhattan
ByKatharine Brush. (Farrar &Rinehart

New York.) '
A ROMANCE of modern America which

gets off on the very first page, like a
speed boat answenng the crack of a starter's
pistol.

It begins in a drenching rain-storm with
a young sports writer trudging back to town
the night Tunney first beat Dempsey. Also
trudging back through the torrent goes Ann
Vaughn, who does the movie column and
special stories for the Chronicle-Press. Here
they meet—almost as two drowned people
might meet beneath the sea; but Miss Brush
does a thorough job in drying them up and
warming their hearts, and at the end of five
days we behold Toby married to Arm, and
the author well launched on a sophisticated

and prancing talc that fairly carries you
away.

Two such turbulent, alive and rather heart
breaking youngsters as Toby McLean and
his Ann have not emerged from a popular
novelin many a day. They take their places
immediately among the portraits of con
temporary heroes and heroines—true 193°
models wth their conflicting careers,
clever talk and their heady rush through
life. They are eternal youth and romance
the sort of thing that the world has always
searched for between the covers of books
to tinge its own dull days with glamor.

"Young Man of Manhattan" maj", in
spots, make one wish that Miss Brush had
not even momentarily abandoned the high
pattern that she followed in her short
stories; had not, in fact, dashed her yarn
off in so popular, so hit-'cm-in-the-eye style.
Still, had she not, she might never so truth
fully have caught the spirit of the hurried
lives and loves that she writes about. The
book is not literature, but it is a perfectly
corking story. Read it.

Crime in Ink

By Claire Cavalho and Boydcn Sparks.
(Charles Scribner's Sons, New York.)
ONE day in 1896, adistinguished looking

man waited, with his tiny daughter be
side him, for the luncheon he had ordered in
an obscure French restaurant in New York.

Idly he picked up a French newspaper,
Le Matin, in which he saw a facsimile of a
piece of %vriting. He gave a sharp exclama
tion, and, to the horror of his hungry little
girl and the whole restaurant management,
bolted from the place to his ofBce where he
dictated a letter to a tragic woman in
France whose husband, having been "found
guilty" of treason, had already served two
years on Devil's Island, the French convict
hell.

The woman was Madame Dreyfus, and
the man who wrote to her, offering his
services on her husband's behalf in the high
spirit of a crusader, was David Cavalho
one of the greatest handwriting experts that
ever lived; a man who hunted criminals
"by meatis of their pen tracks a^ a ivoodsman
follows the footprints of the game he chases.
He was a master detective, and his nanieis
connected with some of the most thrilling
and important criminal cases in the annals
of our courts.

His daughter, who was in his confidence,
has collaborated in the writing of this book
which covers the most startling events of
his career, and it is interesting to note that

{Continued on page 78)
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A Scene from ^^The Green Pastures
^mS fable by Marc Connelly is clean out of the
J- usual category of plays, ff'ith an insight and
deep understanding o_f the Negro mind and heart
that makes you catch your breath, he has told the story
of the Old Testament as these grandchildren of Africa
have moulded it to their needs. There is about it a

perfect simplicity that makes it unforgettably moving.
As for acting, the producers have proved what a
wealth of talent lies latent among our Negro players
by the almost miraculous perfection of their cast.
Pictured here is the story of Cain and Abel, with
Bichard B. Harrison as the saddened Creator—E. R. B.
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Speed, humor and good looks, three prime requisites
of a good musical comedy, are to be found in "Flying
High," a new piece from the shop of that hard-working
trio DeSylva, Broivn and Henderson. This is an avia
tion play, and hero, villnin and comedian share the
common bond ofair madness. Above are Pearl Osgood,
and Kate Smith listening in on Bert Lahr's broadcast
of how he broke the endurance record for solo flight.
The breaking of that record was all a gorgeous and
ridiculous^ accident, but the preliminaries provided Mr.
Lahr with one of his most outrageously funny scenes

Matrimonial complications and cross-
purposes in Westchester and other out
lying parts, hardly promise much novelty
in the way of plot, yet George Abbott
and S. K. Lauren have tvritten so deftly
the roles of the father and young son in
their new play {George Abbott and Edwin
Phillips above) that "Those JVe Love"
has a poignancy and charm rare enough
of achievement. Young Phillips is easily
the most engaging and capable juvenile
we have seen in a long time, ana George
Abbott was a good actor long before
anyone knew he was a good playwright

Fred and Dorothy Stone (left) are back
again. This time inapiece called 'Rip
ples" which is hilled as a musical extrava
ganza. There is a netv Stone daughter
in the show too, Paula, and the eldest
scion of another large theatrical family,
Eddie Foy, Jr., who gives promise of
developing into a fine comedian one of
these days. The play is handsome to
look at and amusing to listen to, and
as you might expect, it has a lot of corh~
ing good dancingfrom an all-Stone show
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Doth Paris and New York have
put the stamp of approval on
" Topaze," the comedy adapted
byBenn JF. Levyfrom the French
of Mqrcel Pagnol. It has an
exceptionally good first act and
smart, bright dialogue. Its most
distinguished feature, however,
is the quality of the acting of
the trio pictured at the right:
first and foremost Frank Morgan
as the timid schoolmaster who
first becomes the dupe and then
the master of a group of finan
cial sivindlers; Phoebe Foster,
lovely and alluring; and Hubert
Druce as an (engaging old scamp

Reviews by
Esther R. Bien

\

Ruth Draper {left) needs no introduction to audiences who re
turn each season to enjoy her inimitable character sketches.
Single handed she can and does dominate the stage and people
it with droll or tragic figures in quite bewildering succession.
The picture here is from a new creation recently added to her
repertoire, "Opening the Bazaar." It ranks with her best work

Below, a king and a few cabinet ministers from Mr. George
Bernard Shaw's latest extravaganza "The Apple Cart." The
time is the future and England is facing an internal crisis. The
king, urbane and crafty in his nominal role of a mere figure
head, out-maneuvers and out-argueshis cabinet as only a Shavian
king could. It is brilliant fooling that tvill delight your mind
and rouse your mirth, and the Theatre Guild has done the right
thing by it in the way of players. Starting with his majesty and
touching off the high lights, there areTom Powers, Ernest Cossart,
Claude Rains, George Graham, John Dunn and Helen Westley

i



The

Last Fare
By Stanley Jones

Illustrated by Dudley Gloyne Summers

headlights and his
bent, spare form emerged from behind the
wheel of the taxi.

"There," he said, removing his cap and
running stiffened fingers through his thick
graj' thatch. As always, when he got out,
he cast a quizzical, soUcitous glance at the
spick-and-span old car, and lightly touched
the windshield, or the hood, with a reassur
ing hand. A habit of Tom's, engendered
from years of association with horses. You
wouldn't leave a horse to stand without a
word, would you? Well, then . . .

They used to make all manner of fun of
this propensity, the other cab drivers.
Rough fun, but founded in good-nature, for
they all liked Tom. Even the newest and
wildest of the "cowboys"; youngsters like
Izzy Kaplan and Luigi Triano, who de
lighted to squeeze a hack through the eye of
a needle at forty per. They called him "Old
Tod Sloan," after the famous jockey who
was one of Tom's idols. They were forever
hanging old feed-bags on his radiator cap,
or draping tattered horse-blankets hilariously
around the hood.

"That's all right—to hell with you!" Tom
used to swear. Good-naturedly, save when
an especiaUy wracking twelve-hour trick in
bad weather had whipped up the twinges in
his back. Then he would hobble at them,
his blazingblue eyes a battle flag, and they
would skip nimbly out of the reach of every
thing save the blistering sulphur of his
Scotch-Irish tongue. Jeering, but a little bit
awed, nonetheless, for Tom was an earnest
man who believed that anything worth doing
at all was worth doing well.

Now, turning from one last look at his car,
he stuffed his leather mittens into his over
coat pocket and pushed into the steamy
warmth of the lunch-room.

" Hi, Tom," grinned Nick Skopas, waving
a soiled cotton glove from his place at the
griddle'. "Shut the door, eh—the wind she
blow sawdust."

"Don't I always shut it?" demanded
Tom, blinking in the glare. He stamped up
to the tiled counter, unbuttoning his coat.
" Hell, I'm not one of these gorillas who was
brought up in a barn."

Chairs scraped warningly, but his friends,
the Messrs. Paddy L}aich and Leo Kroitz,
did not rise to the impHcation. So, after a
moment. Tom edged up to their table wth
his mug of steaming coffee.

"I'm sick to death of this game," Paddy
was announcing, his voice bitter \vith Irish
CoPyrighl, IQ30, by Stanley Joftes.

disgust. "Ten years ago, a wj S
man could work eight hours .
and make a living—now
you've got to put in twelve i •
or fourteen and what does ; 1 /,
it get you?" j | HJ '

"It gets you abuse," said gn
Leo, mouth puckered in his ! ,; w M
round, German face as he • It '
blew aggrievedly on his cup. ' • a
"It gets youindigestion from ' :
sitting cramped all day. It
gets you gas in the lungs and
dirt in the eyes. Me, I wish
to hell I was a bricklayer."

The three lapsed Into a
moody silence as understand
ing friends may do when the
spirit moves. Outside, the
brisk November wind caught
bits of soiled papeis and whisked them
aloft. Past the winking electric signs—upand
up until they vanished in the dark skeleton
of the elevated which ran across the hard
brilliance of the stars like some shado^vy
Jacob's Ladder. The hoarse insistence of a
newsboy at his corner stand at length 'pene
trated the preoccupation of the three. Paddy
Lynch nudged Kroitz.

"I heard 'Blackbird' won the sweepstakes
out at Belmont," he remarked.

"That's right." Leo dug a shiny spoon
into his cup custard. "That skate of Tom's
is still running. They're all scared he's
going to die of starvation before he gets
back to the paddock."

"Who, 'Silver Threads'?" demanded
Tom truculently. "Say, you guys never
picked a winner in your lives! Why, that
horse has it on the rest of the field like a
blanket! I picked him the minute I saw
him cross the track. He's got "

"He's got nolhin\" interrupted Paddy,
kicking Leo under the table. "The paper
says he's yellow as a duck's foot. A lot of
suckers got trimmed on him. Take a look
for yourself."

"I will!"
When the door swung to on Tom's excited

exit, the pair broke into raucous squawks.
Nick, deftly cracking an egg on a skillet,
shook his chef's cap at them.

" He's crazy on the horse, Tom, eh? Where
he get so crazy?"

"Groom," said Paddy, reaching for the
toothpicks. "He used to be head groom—
like his old man before him—for some rich
guy who had a big stable up in Westchester.
He oughtn't to have left, if you ask me."

"Well," said Leo, "I haven't heard any
body askin' you, yet. How about it, Nick? "

Nick, the politic, showed his teeth in a
wolfish grin and swung from the danger
ous reefs of personalities back to the original
subject.

"Tom, he's drive a horse hansom here for
long lime, yes?"

"One of the last to give in to th' machine
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age which is crushin' us all," nodded Paddy
sententiously. "Had a fine horse, too.
Named 'Bess'—a big chestnut who could
do everything but read a book. Tom used
to groom her till she shone like satin in the
sunlight. They was a great pair, wit' the
harness flashin' and the old hansom painted
up fit to kill and Tom on the box wit' his
topper and long bottle-green coat. You
know," Paddy leaned forward after a glance
at the door, "he calls his hack 'Bess,' when
he thinks nobody is listenin'. Talks to the
damn thing like it was alive! I've heard
him, eh, Dutch?"

" CURE." Kroitz nodded solemn confir-
^ mation. "Me, too, lots of times. Give

you a funny feclin', don't it? That old
roller-skate of mine," he glowered out at
the battered conveyance by the curb, "don't
inspire no love in my bosom, believe me!
I'd give it away for twenty bucks!"

"Me, too," said Paddy. "Catch me
foolin' around that mousetrap of mine the
way Tom does!"

"StUl," observed Nick, with a covert
wink, "Tom—he never break down in
Brookalyn, middle of da night, eh?"

"A-ah, shut up!" bleated Paddy, un
happily reminded of a recent unfortunate
incident. Leo smiled, when a chilly draft
preceded the return of Tom Campbell, flour
ishing his extra.

"Here's your 'Blackbird,'" he snorted.
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smoothing out the paper on the
white-topped table. "Fifth in
a field of six! And who won?
Take a look!"

"'Silver Threads,'" read
Paddy, simulating honest sur
prise. "Well, whadda you think
of that, Dutch? We musta been
misinformed, for once."

"'We'?" queried Mr. Kroitz,
treacherously. "I didn't say
nothing about who won, did I,
Tom? / didn't have any dope."

"You never have, on any-
thing," said Tom, devouring the
summaries. "But if you had of,
you'd have been as far off as 1
that harp was."

" Oh, yah? " grunted Leo, and
produced a worn briar, which
he proceeded to pack and light.
When he had it going like a blast furnace he
buttoned up his sheepskin tight under his
second chin, sighed, and stood up.

"Well," he remarked scornfully, "sonie
of us has got to work for a livin'."

When he had rolled out, a stuttering
motor cough announcing Ms departure,
Paddy Lynch cast aside his well-chewed
toothpick and shoved back his chair. For a
second he stood staring down at the hunched,
intent shoulders of Tom Campbell.

"How's it goin', Tom?" he said abruptly,
trying to make it casual.

"Huh?" said Tom, recalling his mind with
an effort from the world of pounding hoofs
and creaking leather. He turned to look up
at Paddy, and as he did so a sudden shaft of
pain contracted his thin face. "Oh, not
much better, I don't think. Cold weather
seems to get in after I sit for a couple of
hours. I ain't tellin' the world," with a
v\Ty smile, "but the old man ain't what he
used to be."

"G'wan," said Paddy, pulling on his
soiled gauntlets, "don't tell •me. You like
this racket, or you'da quit it years ago."

Tom shook his head and traced small
circles on the glaring expanse of table. "No,
you're way off there," he said, -wrinkling
his forehead with the effort of making him
self clear. "I don't hate it the way you,
and Dutch, and lots of others do, maybe.
You fellows don't like the hours, or the
abuse you get, or the cheap skates who
ride the clock for a buck and slip you a
dime. Those things don't make so much
difference to me, somehow."

"Well," demanded Paddy (though he
knew very well), "what docs, then?"

Tom looked up, head on one side in the
curious way he had when confronted with a

Love of Horses Was His
TFeakness—and His Salvation

fe.

problem. "It's the flesh-and-blood of it I
miss, I guess. And the country. When you
have horses around you, you don't seem
to need anything else. People annoy you,
and you can't get 'em to change, or teach
'em things, the way you can a smart horse.
Their minds are all made up "

"Sure, the dumb ones, like the Dutch
man, maybe. But "

"I like to work with live things," con
tinued Tom, unconscious of interruption.
"To see 'em come on a little, day by day,
and to know you and look for you."

"You ought to have got married," said
Paddy, jerking at the visor of his cap and
scre\\^ng down the corners of his mouth.
"Ask me—wit' five kids. They come on too
damn fast. The flat is like Coney Island."

Tom shook his head. "No, it ain't that.
Kids are too smart for you. An' they don't
think about anything except themselves,
Paddy. They get over needin' you too
soon. But a horse—like that old Bess—
there's something that sticks with you!
Remember how she used to stomp the
minute she'd hear me comin', eh?"

Paddy gi-inned. "An' wiggle her lip for
sugar!"

"Sure." Under the memory Tom Camp
bell's face drained of worry and the gray
etchings of fatigue. He sat up straighter,
the blue eyes reminiscent under the heather
tufts of brows. And as he talked to the

Tom Campbell tossed back
his mop of thick gray hair
and pulled on his cap. "Pm
through, all right," he said

little Irishman, his hands—square, capable,
workmanlike hands—rose and dipped and
flourished in an enthusiasm as rare as it was
wholehearted.

pADDYsatdown after a time, for the hour
was late and he had had a good fiiteen-

doUar day as it was. And Nick, after he
had shd coffee and doughnuts across the
counter to a yawning motorman, came over
and sat down, too, leaning his arms on the
table. Under their sympathetic interest, or
perhaps because he had been in the grip of
one of those seizures of frustration which
recur to men who Hve alone, Tom Camp
bell expanded on the theme closest to his
heart.

"It ain't livin', the way we do here," he
said earnestly, and tamped the table %vith
his fingertips. "Just sloggin' around through
the dust and the rain, day in, day out. You
fellows are different from me, I guess. I'm
older—was raised outdoors, where the
ground is ground, even in wnter, and not
all pavement. You fellows are born to the
city, and don't know anything else."

" That fits me," admitted Paddy. " What's
more, I like it. Gees, once when I was a kid
some o' these settlement guys made the old
man send me up to a camp in the moun
tains for a month. I damn near died, it was
so lonesome."

"Sure, that's it," nodded Tom seriously.



"It all depends on what you're used to,
and on what you want. But say, youd
have liked this place where I used to
work. It was—it %vas," he groped
through his meager stock of adjectives,
"well, beautiful. You never seen any
thing like it, on the level."
" "WTiat she like, Tom?" demanded
Nick the practical. " Shebeeg place.

"Big?" Tom's voice was proudly
tender. "Say, you could drop Central
Park in it and never know it was there,
Nick. Honest, you never sawsuch a
woods, and fields, and miles of bndle
paths. Belonged to a man named Sted-
man, who made his jack in oil. A hard
man," Tom's face clouded for a second,
"but he loved horses, even though hed
never bet on 'em, even his own. He w^
death on gambling. Andhesurehad the
horses! Gad, how we used to sweep the
track in the old days. Even over to Cuba
we used to go."

Gees,"said Paddy enviously. "That's
oneplace I'd sure like to see before I

get my final svmunons. Jim Balch you
know, feller who drives the green sedan 'he
used to run a book down there, and he says
Havana is the nuts."

Tom nodded. "Sure, but this place up
state had everything. Evenseparate stables
for the kids' ponies. I used to saddle 'em
up before breakfast, three of 'em, and lead
'em around to the front door for young Bill
and Charlie and Eleanor. Then I'd get
on my hunter and off we'd go for an hour
of it, with the cool morning air in your lungs
and rabbits scuttling hell-bent across the
roads." , ,

"Gees," said Paddy again. That s the
stuff for kids, all right."

"You said it. And I taught 'em to nde,
from the time their fat little legs could grip
a saddle. Maybe," Tom looked at the two
half - apologetically, "maybe I've got a
snapshot of 'em, 'less I've lost it, or wore it
out."

"Le's see her," commanded Nick, leamng
eagerly forward.

Under the blazing cafeteria lights, Tom
Campbell tugged out a fat wallet of brown
leather, worn and dog-eared. Snapped off
the thick elastic, and pawed through a
soiled collection of receipts, cards and old
letters. At last.

"Here," he cried, and singled out two
colored postals. Nick and Paddy hunched
over, their shoulders touching, as Tom
smoothed the first with anxious fingers.
"That's Bill, on the black pony. Then
Charlie, and Eleanoron the white one. This
was taken down at one of the judging rings,
just before a show, and the photographer
liked it so much he made it up into post
cards. "

" Good-lookin'kids,"noddedPaddy. "How
much is a pony, Tom, anyway?"

Tom tapped the black pony with the pit
of his pipe. "This one cost two thousand.
The others were a little under that."

"Holy cat!" gasped Paddy piously.
"Why, that's as much as a new cab! If I
had tha "

"Sure," said Tom, a trifle sadly. "If I
had that, or half o' that, I'd get caught up
on my back payments and tell the cab
company to take a jump out the window.
God, how they hound a man!"

Paddy nudged Nick and grinned. "If
3'ou had that, you big faker,you'd breakyour
neck racin' over to lay it on ' Silver Threads.'
or 'The Blimp,' or some other goat that'd
lose it for you the next time he ran,"

"That's right," nodded Nick, so vigor
ously that the white balloon of his cap

I
f

^ i

tugged and billowed, 1 i"You ^ways support ^ -Iv ^ i
thosebook-makerin- %
stead of those cab- \ I j
maker, Tom." » U

"The hell I do," 1 1
denied Tom virtu- f -^ \
ously. But under f p\ ^
their accusi nggaze a ^ f \ :*
sheepish grin finally ^
quirked the corners
of his mouth and he
hastened to supplant the postal with the
next. "Now there," he said, and despite
him a note of longing sifted through the
casual air, "is a place."

"I'll tell the woild," breathed Paddy,
squinting his bright fox-terrier eyes.

It stood on a hill dominating the lower
crests in all directions, a spacious, carefully
planned house of gray stone, %vith taJl
wooden pillars rising two stories above
the broad southern veranda. Behind, in the
valley, were rows and rows of stables, the
exercisegrounds, meadows, and rich pasture-
land. The stables were half stone and half
timber, characteristic of the farm-buildings
which Tom had known as a boy, the stone
in its natural color and the roofs and upper
stories painted white.

The great, rambling house was partly
hidden by the flaming clumps of horse-
chestnut and maple trees. And the fields—•
rolling as far as the eye could see—were
marked with borders of Lombardy poplars.
In a thicket of gracious willows on the left
stood a prim little spring-house. Patchcs
of cedars shadowed the tawny grass, and
all the rusty hillsides were barred with
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"Good Lord!" gasped
Tom CanipbeU, freez-
ing rigidly in mid-
motion. His lips echoed
ihf! tvords soundlessly,
and remained parted

the bright lines of white-washed fenccs.
"From that hill." said Tom, as the three

devoured the picturc, "you could see, over
the trees, the blue water of the Sound, and
little white sailboats tippin' under the
breeze. And the smells—gee, it's funny how
you miss some smells all your life, isn't it?
You don't realize it till you get a whiff,
somewheres else, that snaps a whole pic
ture back in fiont of you. I got one yester
day afternoon, rollin' down Third Avenue,
under the L, and in spite of all the noise
and dirt in the world."

"What you smeU, Tom?" inquired Nick.
"Horses, eh?"

"Uh-vih. Christmas trees—little pines
some ginney had stacked up in front of his
store for two bits a throw. Before I realized
it I pulled over to the curb and just sat there,
snifTin' like an old dog. And with that fresh
piney smell come back all the others I used
to love out at this place. Salt and weed-
pollen. Mud of the tide flats, tar and fresh-
cut woods, sweet-grass and flowers and
that cool mornin' smell in the country that
you just can't put into words."

"Gees," said Paddy Lynch, after a plain
tive interval, "cut it out, will you Tom?"

"'^HAT'S right," affirmed Nick, smiting
the table. "Here we just get use to

smell grease and gas-lene and dust—'now
you try to make us uiihappy, eh?"

"No," said Tom, as Nick rose to wait on
a customer, "I just make myself unhappy,
an' idl for nothin', too." He looked once
more at the postal, an intense nostalgia
clouding the deep-set eyes, then thrust it
abruptly back into the dog-eared wallet and-
got to his feet. Paddy looked up, surprised.

"What's the hurry, Tom? Ain't you
through for the night?"

Tom Campbell tossed back his mop of
thick gray hair and pulled on liis cap. "I'n\
through, all right," he said, an unaccus
tomed acid of bitlerness in his voice. "A
man's through when he makes a damn fooi
of himself once too often, Paddy, luid don't
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you forget it. /-h
G'night." p

The little Irish- f
man, puzzled and 'y
distressed, watched Tom Camp- '
bell stump forlornly out into the
\vindswept street. Shivered in
mute companionship as Tom
flipped up his collar against the
chill fingers of the November
night. Smiled with an under
standing indulgence as the tall figure in
clined, like a gaunt, solicitous crane, over the
polished head-lamps which caught the blaz
ing lights from Nick Skopas' \vinking sign.

"Hey, Nick," he called. "Take a look at
the boy. He's goin' to kiss the damn ole bus
right on the radiator."

They watched, grinning, for Tom Camp
bell to turn and give his invariable wave
before churning off. But this time he just
cranked old Bess, angled slowly ih behind
the wheel and rolled off into the night.

' I ""HEY did not see Tom Campbell again
for over a week, until the cdendar had

slipped past November and into the nerve-
tautening atmosphere of Christmas. Then
Paddy and Leo got anxious.

"I'm goin' to take a run up to West
Seventy-fift' an' see what's eatin' the old
jockey," announced Paddy one bitter after
noon.

"Good," mumbled Leo, brushing the
crumbs of vanishing cruller from his sweater.
"I follow you. But don't go too fast, or this
old squash of mine she fall to pieces."

Inquiry at the rather soiled red brick
apartment elicited some light from Mrs.
Hennigan.

"Sure," she averred, laying aside her
broom for the moment, "he's been sick,
has Mr. Campbell. Sick is the word, though
you'd get no hint of it from the likes of him.
I've had me hands full—what with tryin' to
get him to eat a bit, and keepin' his door
locked so's them collection agents couldn't
pester the life out of him."

"You mean them guys from the Lavender
Cab?" inquired Paddy.

Mrs. Hennigan snorted and thrust a stray
lock of red hair back into momentary order
beneath her dusting cap. " Wolfs they are,"
she said scornfully. "So many wolfs—but I
told 'em a thing or two. They won't be
back."

"Gee," said Paddy, and looked at Leo.
"Maybe they'll just grab his bus and "

"Not them." said Mrs. Hennigan com
posedly. "I thought o' that, too, and had
my oldest boy—that's Pete, the mechanic—
run down and take it out to his garage, way
uptown, and hide it away till Mr. Campbell
could get out again."

"Has he gone?"
"Yes, he started yesterday, though he

ought to have stayed in longer. I guess he
had to make some money—though it'd be
the last thing on earth he'd admit."

Paddy and Leonoddedsolemnly. "That's
a fact, too. Here we are, the two best
friends the boy's got. Ready to lend him
any amount," said Paddy, wTth a magnifi
cent Celtic gesture, "a7iy amoufit!"

" Up to fifty dollars," amendedLeo, his in
herent caution asserting itself despite his
sincerity in the cause.

"Well," sighed Mrs. Hennigan, as the
doorbell pealed, "I'm sure you'll be seeing
him either tonight or tomorrow, then.
Why don't you drop in here and surprise
him?"

"Good," said Paddy, opening the door.
"We'll do that little thing—that bird can't
go hermit on us an' get away wit' it, heh,
Dutch?"

Yet, even at that precise moment, the
Fate which winks at the best-laid plans of
emperors and cab-drivers was taking Tom
Campbell in hand.

Still looking a trifle drawn, he had deliv
ered a lady to the obsequious care of a door
man at a hotel uptown and had parked for
a moment on a side street just off Broad
way. He was on a corner, from which
strategic point he was easily accessible to
prospects from both thoroughfares.

Tom had descended from old Bess, and

was whacking his arms across his chest and
i beating his mittened hands together against

the penetrating cold. Tapping his feet on
the sidewalk, first one, then the other, as
chilled people tap, the world over. Standing
in the same spot and trying to divide his
interest between prospective fares and the
pink and green racing forms w^hich peeped
and fluttered at him from the rack of an
adjacent newsstand.

Suddenly, from afar up Broadway, rose a
muffled clamor. Shouts, indistinct yelling,
and the mounting staccato of a powerful
motor. Tom turned his head. People
paused, uncertain, then hurried to the curb
and craned their necks.

"What is it?" they demanded. "Acci
dent? Somebody hurt?"

Then, while the tumult swelled louder, a
dark blue limousine broke out of the w^elter
of approaching traffic and roared into the
clear. It swerved, recklessly, to avoid a car
that was leaving the curb, with an accom
paniment of sharp, backfiring reports. Tom,
who had climbed behind the wheel, could
see little dark figures scurrying into door
ways. The big car leveled out like a blind
greyhound.

"Holy cat!" exclaimed the man. "The
lights changed—^good-night!"

Even so. The green light overhanging
the intersection a block away had winked
into a Cyclop's eye of forbidding ruby.
Crosstown traffic began to flow, sluggishly.
Tom rose up, staring.

"That bird can't stop—he's tight! Or
crazy!"

The blue meteor swept around two cars,
tilting perilously, missed a third by inches,
and s%vooped for the crossing. And just at
this moment, when Tom was starting to
back up in order to be clear of any possible
danger, out meandered one of the strange
sights which make New York City traffic
the annoying picturesque kaleidoscope that
it is.

An old U. S. Mail wagon, driven by one
of the ancients who habitually occupy the
seat of such conveyances. Haltingly drawn
by as superannuated a white horse as ever
slogged one tired hoof in front of another.
Heedless alike of impatient blasts from be
hind and of the rocketing blue car streaking
in from the side. Just clop-clopping
wearily along, intent on nothing at all.

" (^OOD Lord!" gasped Tom Campbell,
freezing rigidly in mid-motion.

His lips echoed the words, soundlessly,
and remained parted, while the color left his
face. On all sides, faces wore similar ex
pressions—strained intentness and a desire
to look away without the motive power to
do so. The awful fascination of impending
calamity.

It was over in a second.
The driver of the speeding car, at the last

moment, might have swerved at the curb
and cleared the poor beast entirely'. But
{apparently figuring that the weight of the
car and its terrific momentum were more
than enough to break through, he ducked his
head and stepped on it.

The left fender struck the white horse on
the front legs, felling it like a pole-a.xed
steer. Toppling, its head rebounded from
the side of the car with a duU and sickening
boom. Then it sprawled, horribly, and
set up that shrill screaming which pene
trates the very marrow of every human
being.

That scream—the distilled essence of
anguished, dumb emotion—lashed Tom
Campbell info a blind and berserk fury. It
is entirely likely that he could have seen.

{Continued on page
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The conveyance above may not break any speed laws in
the streets of Amber, India, but still it will get you there

For a trip through the interior of China you can take a
rig like the one below—or you can use your own two legs
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The two gentlemen of
the hilly island of Ma
deira, above, are the
only collision insur-
ance you need worry
about carrying there

This Zulu traffic cop has
great dimity, a mean
eyOf and a big stick

r: •! ::.v.

...

*•'. ' >

f:

:•• • V, ^ ••iT i >'V • ^V "^r V K
v.. y^VPlE -



A gentle-looking
London Bobby

"O, Sofe Mio," sings the gay gondolier, and dreams of becoming another
Caruso, as he plies the waters of the Grand Canal of Venice in Italy
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A snappy member of
the Bombay, India,

traffic squad

An East African equivalent
of a motor-cycle escort is the
gentleman with the rifle, who
clears the road of lions and
other such obstructors of
traffic on jungle hightvays
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A Dark Cloud of Death Surrounds the Solution

The

Gloyne
Murder

By Carl Clausen
Illustrated by G. Patrick Nelson

Part VWHEN the door had closed upon the
physician, ilcLaughlin said:

"It's beginning to look like Mrs.
Harner got some one to help her with this
job." He paused. "I'm going to ask Thyme
to put off his European trip. That roof
garden is not so innocent as he would like
us to believe."

"You think Mrs. Harner is the murderer
then?" Paul asked.

"I don't think it, Ames, I know it!" the
District Attorney retorted succinctly. "By
the way, I went down to the Riverside Bank
and Trust Company yesterday afternoon
and had a little chat %\ith them. I found
that, so far as they knew, Miss Gloyne had
no resources of any kind. Her account was,
they said, drawn down to less than the
balance required for checking accounts;
further than that, it had been in this pre
carious shape almost continually. That
checks up with my opinion of Rufus Harner.
He didn't appear to me to be the soul of
generosity exactly. She had a safe deposit
box there which I'm getting an order from
the court to open. We may find something
in it to help us. But the one thing that's
important, Lieutenant, is to find Mrs.
Harner."

"I agree with you about that. Major,"
Paul replied.

"Well, that's something at any rate!"
the other rejoined with his customary tart
ness. He turned to Rice. "Let me see that
chart you made again, Captain."

Rice drew the sheets of paper from his
pocket and handed them to the District
Attorney. McLaughlin studied them in
silence for some moments.

"Pretty good," he admitted grudgingly,
"but you're all wrong on the Sutherland
girl. She got there too late. I'd stake my
reputation on Dr. Burke's report. Besides,
we're not going to catch the murderer on
paper." He arose. "I'm going down to see
Judge Harley about the order toopen hei safe
deposit box. If anything turns up, you boys
can find me in the office after two o'clock."

He nodded to all of us and left.
"̂I'll beoff, too," Captain Riceannounced,

picking up his hat. "I'm checking up on
Free." He smiled mysteriously at Paul.
"I posted a man to watch Thyme's hotel.
He reported that he saw Free go in there last
night around eight o'clock, and that he and
Thyme came out together fifteen minutes
later, and walked as far as Columbus Circle
and parted there."
Copyright, 1030, by Carl Clausen

" You mean that Pm
under suspicion of
having killed Miss
Gloyne during my
absence at Coney
Island?" she asked

"^Vell—well," said Paul. As the Captain
took himself off, my husband winked at me.

"^\'hat is it now?" I asked when we were
alone.

"Oh, nothing—merely that I furnished
the motive power for Free's call on Thyme.
If you'll remember, I mentioned casually
to our artist friend that Thyme probably
saw Miss Sutherland on our celebrated roof.
What'll you bet that Thyme suddenly re
members that he did see some one on the
roof and that the person was Miss Eleanor
Sutherland?"

"I should think you'd have a higher opin
ion of Mr. Thyme than that!" I rejoined,
heatedly.

"It is precisely because I have a high
opinion of him that I think he'll lie like a
gentleman, Petey dear," Paul replied. _

Some half an hour later, when I went into
my husband's room to toll him that lunch
was on the table, I found him dressed in
overalls and bending over a small black piece
of stone with his magnifying glass.

"Take a look at this little stranger, Pete,"
he said, handing me the glass.

I focused the lens on the object. Im
bedded in the fragment I saw what looked
Uke an insect. I didn't think it was much
different from the large and healthy cock
roaches with which I had done daily battle
with a squirt gun in our former apartment,
and told him so. He took the glass from
my fingers with an injured air.

•'It's a dalamania silenuriis, Devonian
.^ge, upper Heidelberg limestone," he said
loftily. "A most rare and unusual specimen,
and, for your information, roughly about
two million vears old."

"Thank Heaven, one bug acquired in
your travels is permanently dead," said I,

T' * '.'f*

/"but why the plum
ber's regalia?" I
added with a look
at the overalls.

"Because I'm go
ing to he a plumber
for half an hour or
so this afternoon,
Miss Saucy. In other
words, I'm going to
invade the Thrasher

apartment with a large monkey-\NTench and
a unionized expression. But first of all I'm
going to kiss you where it'll do the most
good."

Which he proceeded to do and then
carried me to the table and dropped me
into the chair opposite his own.

" COME day when the Nobel Prize is
^ awarded your husband for Fossil Re

search, you'll say: I was married to him
once!" he mocked.

"Well," I retorted sweetly, "wasn't that
sufficient?"

When I was putting my hat on an hour
or so later for a forage tunong the Broad
way stores in quest of supper matcritil,
Paul returned from his visit to the Thrasher
apartment. I could see b^-^ his expression
that he was both worried and puzzled.

"Had quite an experience," he said,
dropping the wrench on the hearth and
lighting a cigarette. "I rang Miss Thrash
er's bell and received no answer, so I went
up to the roof and climbed down the fi.re-
escape on the chance that she had left one
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'Tm not making any
threats, but it'll be
greatly to your inter-
est if you'll ansiver
my questions without
unnecessary circum

locutions"

of the windows open. She had, but when I
proceeded to crawl through it, I was greeted
by a frightened exclamation. Miss Thrasher
was sitting near the open window reading.
I apologized and explained that as I had
rung the bell without getting an answer
I had thought that she was out. Her
statement that she was hard of hearing
didn't sound good to me, but I apologized
some more, and when I told her that the
plumbing lines on that side of the house
were out of order, she gave me permission
to go into the bathroom.

"I fiddled around there for fifteen or
twenty minutes with the door open, so I
could keep an eye on her through the crack
but she remained seated by the window,
reading. Only once did she show any
agitation—when I dropped the wrench on
the tile floor just to see what would happen.
It made her jump almost out of the chair,
so she wasn't so hard of hearing as she
would have liked me to believe. There
seemed to be nothing amiss in the apart
ment as far as I could tell. I got a good
view of the bedroom as I passed through
the hall. Everything seemed straight and
above-board. Nevertheless, there's some
thing phony, as Captain Rice would have
said, about that woman. The bell wasn't
out of order, for I tried it as I went out,
somewhat to the lady's annoyance." He
took several long puffs on his cigarette.
"It was evident that she didn't want any
one to come into the apartment and it's
up to me to find out why."

My feminine curiosity
was aroused.

"What sort of a looking
person is Miss Elsie Thrasher? I don't
remember ever having seen her."

"Just your ordinary spinster of uncertain
age. Mouse-colored hair, sallow complex
ion, and inclined to dumpiness. I believe
her eyes were blue or ^ay—at any rate,
light. Where are you going?"

I explained.
"Suppose we eat dinner out this evening,

and then take in a—vaudeville show after
wards," he said.

"A vaudeville show!" I exclaimed. If
there's one thing Paul abhors it is trained
seals, acrobats, and sobby sopranos.

"Ye-ah," he replied shamelessly, "there's
one here in the neighborhood, I believe."

"Oh, I see! The one at which Billy
Brennan and his act is playing!" I replied.

Paul nodded.
"The one thing I like about you, Pete djirl-

ing, is the chain-lightning way with which
your old bean works. Do you think you can
endure two hours of enforced entertainment
in the interest of your husband's profession? "

"What I've endured already in that direc
tion—but it's been sweet pain, old dear."

He reached out his hand and pulled me
down on his lap. What happened for the
next sixty seconds is no mere reader's busi
ness, but when he put me back on my feet
again, he looked more like an Indian than
ever, and the war paint was mine.

The Uptown Playhouse was not more than
six or seven blocks from our house. We
timed ourselves to get there after the picture
had been run and the specialty acts were

beginning. After we had sat through three
soporific offerings, the automatic placards an
nounced The Bouncing Brennans. Evidently
our quarr>'had taken unto himself another life

partner. The two appeared
from either side of the
\\ings in white tights. I'm
no admirer of obvious
brute strength. Muscles
that ripple under the skin

^ always make me think of
squirming pythons in
cages, and I've never had

^Jrm- ^ penchant for men who
Jmk can toss their wives twelve

w ^ feet into the air and catch
them by the heels on their

\ upturned palms, or pirou-
ette with them suspended
from their teeth by a

• ' leatherstrap. Irefusetobe-
lieve that such husbands are
safe in a modem flat ^dth
Grand Rapids furniture.

From any standard, in-
• ' eluding the Scandinavian,

Bill Brennan was a plug-
r / ugly- As he bounced the

frail little woman about
on his powerful chest and
torso, you felt that the
treatment w a s continued
without audience before
and after the show. In
their way they were clever,

I suppose, and their grand finale was quite
breath-taking—also suggestive, considering
why we were there.

A rope ladder was let down from above.
The woman climbed up this to the horizontal
bar from which it was suspended. Raising
herself to her feet on the bar, she stood
poised for a moment, then at the rumbling
of the drum in the orchestra, dived head
first with extended arms, but Brennan caught
her right enough on his own rigid arms and
raised her high into the air after recovering
from the impact.

T GLANCED at Paul, straining forward in
his seat. I knew what was going on in

his mind.
"A little thing like a fire-escape suspended

fifteen feet from the ground wouldn't bother
that discus thrower." I whispered.

Instead of replying, he pulled his watch
out and looked at it.

"Nine thirty-five," he said in a low voice.
"Let's go back-stage and call on Bouncing
Billy and his lady friend."

We found no difiiculty in gaining admission
on Paul's badge. After waiting in the wings
to give them time to change, we knocked on
their dressing-room door. Brennan's face, still
smeared wth half-removed make-up, ap
peared in the opening. He subjected the
two of us to a choleric scrutiny in the half-
light.

"What you want?" he demanded gruffly.
Paul stated his business. At the mention

of Miss Gloyne's name the man scowled
darkly. The woman was standing before a
small mirror staring curiously at us through
the half-open door.

"It's a couple of dicks come to see me
about Dora," Brennan said over his shoulder
to her. He opened the door wider, but
not much wider. ".^1 right," he growled,
"come in."

The woman gave me what is known as



"the once over." She had no doubt been
pretty at one time, but now at close range
and without her make-up what had been
petite was merely pathetic. It was evident
that another season or two and vaudeville
would know the Bouncing Brennans no
more.

The acrobat found two collapsible chairs
for us and took another himself.

What is it you want to know?" he de
manded ungraciously.

"Nothing much, Mr. Brennan," Paul
replied conciliatingly. "I just thought that
as her former husband you might beable to
help us in our investigation."

"n know nothing about it—nothingat all!" the man retorted flatly, "and what's
iriore, I ain't interested in her no more,"
he added with one eye on the present in
cumbent powdering her nose at themirror, a
look that suggested that the deceased had
been the bone of contention between himself
and Mrs. Brennan, number two, at odd
moments.

"1 hardly expected you to be," Paul

X

"I don't know nothing about it—nothing
at all!" the man retorted flatly, "and
tchaVs more, I ain't interested in her
no more," he added with one eye on the
present incumbent, powdering her nose

assured him, "but you won't mind answer
ing a few questions about her, will you?"

"If I can," the man replied without
enthusiasm.

"I take it that she was your professional
partner while she was your wife?"

" Sure she was! And it was lucky for me I
canned her when I did, or I'd have been in
the hospital with a busted spine long ago.
She was the awkwardest hoofer that ever
played the subway circuit. That woman
could spill herself in more ways than a dump
cari I was carrying my arm in a sling about
half the time she was with me. You've
gotter know your center of gravity in this
business, Mister! She carried hers in her
feet!"

"Yes, of course," Paul concurred. "Have
you seen anything of her since you were
divorccd?"
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"Seen anything of her?" Brennan re
torted. "Too much to suit me! She was
always hanging around the stage door
whining for her alimony if I was a day or two
late."

"I see. You've been paying her alimony
all these years?"

"Sure I have. Fifteen dollars a week!
Dirty trick of the judge to soak me like that.
He don't know what I went through with
that woman. But there ain't no justice in
this country. She just went up there and
made eyes at him and gave him a lot of hooey
about me having enticcd her away from home
and he believed her. Enticed her! Paugh!
She was so crazy to get away from that jay
town, she'd have run off with a blanket-
stiff!"

"When did you see her last, Mr. Bren
nan?"

"Two days before she was croaked. She
come for her—pension, as usual!" our
charming host spat out.

"Have you ever been to her apartment?"
"Who, me? Not so you could notice it!"



Aprilt 1930

This again with one eye furtively on the
woman at the mirror.

"But you know where it is, don't you?"
"Sure. Ye-ah, I know where it is, all

right!" He glowered at Paul. "You ain't
fixin' to frame me for this?" he demanded
angrily, then added as if struck by a sudden
idea.

"Maybe you think I croaked her so's I
wouldn't have to fork out that fifteen no
more. Well, think again! I wouldn't have
croaked her for fifty!" he finished virtuously.

"I'm sure you wouldn't, Mr. Brennan,"
Paul replied with his most soothing smile.
"I suppose you knew the Sadlers, William
and Ncal?"

"I knew Neal. And I guess he remembers
me, tool" the acrobat said with a snort. "I
handed him a coupla shiners and a busted
jaw when he got fresh with me over her the
time I shook her. She'd been playing him
for a sucker off and on for twenty years. I
guess she got about all there was to get so
she went after another sugar daddy. They
tell me he's got a wad that'd choke a giraffe.
If you should ask me, he's the one that did
for her. She hooked the wrong sucker that
time."

"You know who he is? " Paul asked.

"CURE I do. His "name's Harner. Big
^ Butter and Egg man \vith a swell

joint on Riverside Drive. I'll bet she
threatened to spill the beans to his wife and
tried to stick him up for a million to keep
her mouth shut. It was getting to be pretty
near her last chance. She wasn't no spring
chicken no more, if she did fool him \vith
that face-lifting stunt of hers."

My eyes strayed to his ugly, threatening
figure sprawled in the chair with his thumbs
hooked into his suspenders. He had not
deigned it necessary to put his coat on,
considering, no doubt, that a female detective
was not entitled to any such courtesy, but I
noted that his trousers were light gray and
that he. wore ox-blood oxfords. Also that
on a peg behind him there hung a very light
gray coat to match the trousers. Too, he
was the sort of person one might expect to
wear gloves of exotic color.

"Were the Sadlers well-to-do?" Paul
asked as if to sidetrack the interest from our
Rufus.

"Ye-ah— They were pretty well heeled.
The old man run a brass foundry in Duray.
Leading citizen, all right, but I guess the
boys went through it. Bill went across
during, the war and came back all shot up.
Last time I heard of him he was in a snow
bird sanitarium taking the cure. Neal was
foreman in the foundry until he started
chasing Dora all over the country."

Paul arouse.
"I want to thank you for the frank and—

unreserved manner in which you've answered
my questions, Mr. Brennan. I hope we
haven't kept you and Mrs. Brennan from
anything you had planned."

"That's all right," the acrobat replied
with an elephantine show of graciousness,
"we wasn't going no place except to walk
home."

"Oh, you live near here? "
"Sure, around the corner and over two

blocks."
"May I take your address, so that if

anything comes up and I want to see you, I
can call there rather than bother you here at
the theatre again?" Paul asked, pulling out
his pencil and note-book.

"Sure." Brennan gave his street number
and Paul jotted it down.

When we had gained the street, he said:
"What d'you think of him, Pete?"
"My vocabulary's too limited," said I.

"He certainly had a motive. Fifteen dollars
a •week is no small sum stretched over a
lifetime. He's been paying it for something
like twenty years with a fair prospect of
having to continue it another twenty unless
she had married again, and I don't think
Rufus Harner is the marrying kind. Besides,
Brennan tried to blame it on another, and
that, as you've taught me, is always a bad
sign. His act, too, is over in plenty of time
to have got to her apartment before ten
o'clock, and a fire-escape fifteen feet from the
ground would not be any serious obstacle to
one of his acrobatic proclivities."

"Yes," Paul agreed after a pause, "he's a
possibility, all right."

"More than a possibility, I'd say. I
suppose you noted that he wore a light-gray
suit and tan oxfords?"

Paul nodded.
"That's the only weak link in your argu

ment, Pete. Paraphrasing a certain line of
slang nearly a decade old—Everybody's
Doing It at this time of the year."

"Perhaps," I agreed, "but as a badge of
innocence, it's not very convincing."

"Maybe not, but again, friend Brennan
is not the sort of person who'd wear gloves in
mid-July."

"Unless he wanted to avoid leaving finger
prints, as Mr. McLaughlin said," I retorted.

We were surprised to find Mr. Thyme
waiting for us in the lobby when we returned.
He arose and came toward us with a troubled
mien.

"I've been waiting for you for nearly two
hours, Lieutenant," he said. "May I come
up for a moment? There's something I'd
like to discuss with you."

"Certainly, come right up," Paul replied.
When we were seated, the actor said:
"Mr. McLaughlin called me on the tele

phone this afternoon and informed me that
he was obliged to ask me to cancel my reser
vations on the boat."

Paul was silent for some moments. I
could see that he was more than troubled.

"Have you done so already?" he asked.
"As a matter of fact, I haven't," Thyme

confessed. "I decided to make one final
appeal to him through you. It's going to be
very serious for me if my name is mixed up
with this affair. I think you can imagine
how very, very serious it will be."

"Suppose you do nothing about the can
cellation until tomorrow evening when we
have our dinner engagement, with you,"
Paul said. "I don't want you to think that
I'm going against the orders of the District
Attorney," he added, "but certain things,
of which he's not yet aware, have occurred.
I can, of course, give you no absolute guar
antee, but I'm reasonably sure that you'll
be permitted to leave."

Thyme looked relieved. He regarded my
husband \vith a grateful look.

"Lieutenant Ames," he said, ' there s
somethingI neglected to tell you when I was
here before. You'll
remember that I . -7
stated that I saw

no one I knew while I was sitting in the
swing on the roof the night of the murder. I
wish to amend that statement slightly. I
believe I did see some one with whom I had
a slight acquaintance. The matter had
slipped my mind at the inquiry the other
night, but since then it occurred to me that
one of the persons who came up to the roof
during that hour and a half was !Miss Eleanor
Siitherland. I didn't actually see her come
up—possibly my head was turned at the
moment, but I remember seeing a lady in a
rose-colored wrap and evening gown stand
ing at the parapet looking off toward the
river a few minutes before I left. As I recall
now, the way Miss Sutherland was dressed,
I'm convinced that it was she." He dropped
his eyes to the ferrule of his stick. "I won
dered if the neglect to teU you this is the
reason for Mr. McLaughlin's decision to
detain me."

"T^ELL, no," said Paul, "I don't think
* ' so. You couldn't be expected to recog

nize a chance acquaintance under those con
ditions. By the way, are you acquainted
%vith Mr. William-Brennan, Miss Gloyne's
former husband?"

"No. I didn't know she had been mar

ried. " The actor sat tracing the pattern in
the rug with the ferrule. "Is he involved
in it?" he asked.

"I haven't yet determined,'" Paul replied.
"I see. Well, I'll run along." He arose

and bowed to me. "Good-night, Mrs.
Ames. I'm looking forward to our little
dinner to-morrow night—that is, unless
Lieutenant Ames sees fit to terminate it with
my arrest," he added with a half-quizzical,
half-worried smile at my
husband.

Paul shook hands
mth him.

" I promise you that I
shall leave my hand-
cuffs at home, Mr.
Thyme," he retorted
banteringly. "Suppose
you go about complet-
ing your plans as if
nothing had happened."

The actor held my
husband's hand longer
than was strictly neces-
sary. '

"You've been most
decent to me, Lieuten-
ant," he said a little ,
huskily. "Good-night."

"Well, Pete," said
Paul after he had gone,
"did Mr. Roland Thyme
come a cropper off his
pedestal?"

" You know very well
he didn't," I retorted.

Paul smiled softly.
{Continued on page 4S)
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The Autobiography of
a Houn^ Dawg

~j3 The Autobiogi
IjOZ0^ a Houn' D

of Bartlett's Corners
IDUNNO why it is thet the '

city folks comin' up here to
the Corners in the summer

allus seem to think I'm a kind o'
joke. The minute they git off'n
the train an' see me layin' in the
road on the shady side o' the Old
Man's fliwer they start in a-snig-
gerin' an' passin' fool remarks
'bout my looks.

To hear 'em, ye'd think they'd /
neverseed a re^ houn' dog afore, z, /
let alone knowed how many things ,
he hes on his mind. If they hed, ^
they'd mebbe show some respect V
for him an' his standin' in the
neighborhood. But they don't
even take the trouble to ask some-
buddy—only for the smart aleck
thet hollered to the Old Man one
day, right there beside the car:

"Say, Pop, is that a huntin'
dog?"

Somehow he didn't quite know
how to take it when the Old
Man looked at him steady for a
minute without lettin' up on his
quid an' then answered, slow-like:

"Wal, young feller, he's purty
fair at ketchin' fleas."

He ain't a bad pardner, the Old
Man—not quite so spry as when I
first knowed him, ten year ago, but still an'
all he's a right good hunter an' feeds me
reg'lax 'most every day. Take it by an'
large, him an' me git along all right.

I warn't only a young pup when he
swapped a new headstall an' a box o' black-
powder shells to git me off'n Sime Otis, over
t'other side o' the Mounting—me thet's a
son of Ed BosweU's Trailer out'n Old Belle,
the best she-one on foxes thet Sime ever
hed. Not so much of a pup to look at,
neither, I guess, for I was bomed last o' the
litter an' was sort o' poorly, whut with its
bein' winter an' hevin' worms an' all. But
the Old Man hed hunted with Trailer many's
the time an' he seed thet I hed the same
markin's purty near exact, so he says to
Sime:

" T GUESS I might think o' gittin' thet
leetlest one off'n ye, Sime, an try to

sort o' fix him up. He ain't worth much,
bein' the runt o' the litter, but I calc'late
mebbe I'd give ye a good snaffle-bit for
him."

Wal, they hed consid'able dickerin' 'bout
it, but finally the Old Man took me off home
in his buggy an' fixed me a piece o' hoss
blanket to lay on back o' the kitchen stove
an' give me some turrible bitter stuff thet
like to ripped the insides out'n me whiles it
was a-kiliin' the worms, an' fed me up with
hot stew an' rice an' purty soon I begun to
feel some better. Eltie (thet's his mfe), she
'lowed as how she didn't want no more
scrotchin' dogs loafin' 'round her house an'
wouldn't hear to it nohow only for me bein'
a measly puppy an' the weather still cold, so
soon's spring come the Old Man took an'
chained me to an empty m'lasses barr'l
l.iyin' by the corner o' the woodshed, an*
thet's where I've lived, year in, year out,
ever sincc.

Sometimes, when I git
to thinkin' back onto
them days, they seem
mighty far away. I
was young, ye see

By Robert S. Lemmon
Illustrated by Herman Palmer

First-off, I reckon, I yelped consid'able,
but nobuddy paid no 'tention, so I took to
sayin' less an' thinkin' more. Come sum
mer, I knowed thet livin' was a mighty
solemn thing, whut with fleas an' hitchin
chains an' bein' alone from one meal time
to the next with nothin' to do only sleep an'
figger. An' the more I figgered the less I
coid make out'n it, so after whiles I sort
o' made up my mind thet 'twarn't no use
anyhow an' thet a dog was meant to hev
%vrinkles into his face an' let his ears hang
way down because it warn't worth while
holdin' 'em up.

Wal, as I was sayin', it come summer
b'ilin' hot days an' nights thet didn't seem
like they'd ever git over with. It was like
livin' in Eltie's bake-oven Thanksgivm
mornin', with nobuddy thinkin' to baste ye.
Half the time the grub in my pan'd go sour
'fore I got round to the notion of eatin it,
I was thet done up an' no-'count feelin'.

Then, leetle by leetle, things begun to
change, sort of. Daytimes they warn't no
better, but soon's the sun went down there'd
come a diff'rent feelin' into the air, kind o'
like it was a leetle cooler. Come full dark,
woods crickets begun to chirp—more an'
more of 'em every night, till I couldn't
scurcely hear the rats gnawin' the feed
barr'l in the barn, the bugs made such a
racket. I'd lay therein the dust in front o'
the woodshed an' listen an' scrotch, scrotch
an' listen, for somehow the fiddlin' an'
sawin' of all them millions o' crickets,_ an'
the shadders o' the trees in the moonlight,
an' the damp thet come crawlin' in from the
woods after midnight was sort o' makin' me
stir 'round inside.

SBB I calc'latc it was mebbe the
middle of August when them queer

' , kind o' ructions in my blood come
to a head, like. I was settin' by
my barr'l, listenin' to them bugs

• zizzin' in the trees an' watchin'
the moon sailin' along so ca'm an'
yeller an' wonderin' this an' thet,
when a leetle breeze started
moochin' through the three big
spruces out front o' the house.

Twarn't nothin' special in the
way of a wind—^I'd heard a hun-
derd like it afore. But somehow,
that night, it fixed me. It was so
sort o' sad an' lonesome an' it
brung so many idees o' things way
off in the woods whut I didn't
know nothin' 'bout, thet I feltImis'rabler an' oneasier than ever
an'—wal, the first thing I knowed
my nose was p'inted towards the

I sky an' I was lettin' goevery feelin'
' I hed in the first real howl thet

ever come out'n me.
Lookin' back onto it now, it

i really warn't such a bad try for a
pup. I guess ye could hcv heared
it nigh onto a mile—an' it sure
got results. The echoes hedn't no
more'n started to come back from
the Mounting when the winder in

the bedroom flewed up an' Eltie's head
poked out like an old gray woodchuck's.

"Shet up, you Boze!" she squalls.
"Wakin' everybuddy up with your dratted
howlin'! Ain't you—" I kind o' slinked
down, not kno%vin' but whut she was goin'
to scale a chunk o' kindlin' at me, an' then I
could hear the Old Man takin' a hand:

" T EAVE him be, Ma. A houn' dog's got
to prove he's a houn' dog, ain't he?"

"But I tell ye it means somebuddy's
died "

"Shucks! It means he's beginnin' to
know whut he's for—thet's whut! His
huntin' blood is a-startin' to het up. Thet
pup's got old Trailer's voice an' he's just
tryin' it. I'll be takin' him out huntin',
purty soon." '

I guess they must've went back to sleep,
then, for I didn't hear no more. But I
warn't takin' no chances, so I corked up my
feelin's ag'in an' just layed quiet, an' after
whiles the roosters begun to crow an the
sky got a snitch lighter in the east an' purty
soon I ketched a leetle snooze myself.

It was 'way after sun-up when I come to—
the slammin' o' the back door must've woke
me up as the Old Man come out'n the house.
He brung me an extry big plate o' vittles an'
stood watchin' me sort o' thoughtful whiles
I throwed it inside o' me.

"Kind o' spindlin'," he says to hisself,
"but o' course he ain't near got his growth
yet. I'll see if Jem can bring his Nell over
for a run to-night—she'll I'arn him." An'
with thet he picked up the empty pan an'
went back into the house.

If I'd knowed whut them words was a-
goin' to lead to I wouldn't hev been so pesky
low-sperited all day.

I'd seed Jem HoUoway couple times afore,
{Continued on page 79)
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Offering neither excuse nor apolopy
— \J,* he faced life with arms akimbo and

"It - ^ \ \ an impudent grin ever on his face

Bad Boy The Life, Loves and Battles of
Francisco de Carbajal

Draw near, all you who boast of feeling
young at fifty, bragging loudly of suc
cessful struggle against old age, and

listen to the story of Francisco do Carbajal,
a dashing blade of eighty-four who could
outdrink, outride and outfight any cavalier
among the conqiiisladorcs of Peru and, while
barred from climbing a lady's balcony by his
weight, ranked second to none in the open
courts of love. To make it all the more
amazing, he was not aided at any stage by
science or scientists. Born B.C. (Before
Calories), Francisco knew nothing whatso
ever of proteins, carbohydrates or vitamins,
while war, women and wine were ever his
sole conception of a balanced ration.

An incredible creature, this mountainous
demoniac old man who moved his two
himdred and fifty pounds with the swift
tirelessness of a tiger; an inhuman devil,
richly deserving to be loathed, yet, despite his
crimes, his lusts and his cruelties, he com
pels a sneaking fondness, a certain shame
faced admiration. Never was one so frankly
what he was, ofJering neither cxcuse nor
apology, and facing life with arms akimbo
and an impudent grin. If he gave no mercy,
at least he did not ask it; and at the last,
when they struck off his head, he died with a
jibe on his lips, jeering alike at God and man.

What a youth he must have had—fighting
in the Italian wars under Gonsalvo de Cor
doba, the Great Captain; and Pedro Na-
varro, that prince of engineers—killing,
pillaging and loving with the Olympian
Copyright, rgjo, by George Creel.

Illustrated by Bob Dean

zest that was his birthright. Fortunes were
won and wasted, for he was ever a gambler,
glutton and spendthrift, and at seventy-two
we see the battered veteran gaily crossing
the seas to Mexico, hopeful of a chance at the
treasure of the Aztecs. Cortes and his
compamons, however, had left little worth
the picking, and quickly seeing that the
cream had aU. been skimmed, Carbajal took
ship for Peru.

Ah, there was the country for a young
man with his way to make! Had not the
Inca, vainly tr>'ing to buy his freedom, filled
a room with gold and jewels? Hernanciode
Soto, from one tomb alone, had carried a tub
of emeralds, the very smallest larger than a
pigeon's egg, and common soldiers scorned
to have their horses shod with anything but
silver. At very thought of it, the scarred
old campaigner smacked his lips and
dreamed ecstatically of new profligacies.

The Pizarros disdained the recruit at first,
jeering him both for his years and his fat,
but when the natives rose in sudden revolt,
it was Carbajal who won the victories and
led the cruel pursuits; nor were his se^ces
less important when Francisco Pizarro
waged treacherous war against Almagro, his
life-long friend and full partner in the con
quest of Peru. Rewarded with rich estates
and many silver miijes, the veteran let out a
vasty chuckle that shook the mountain

sides, and settled down to a life of ease and
enjoyment. After many long, lean years,
wealth was his again, and with a thousand
slaves to call him master, he trained his
hounds to hunt down native women, and
each morning killed a score of llamas that
he might breakfast on the brains.

Alas. Almagro's friends stabbed Pizarro
in his palace at Lima, and raised the banner
of revolt; a new governor called upon the
loyal, and Carbajal, with many a curse, was
forced to put on armor and leave his mines
and comely Inca wenches. In the day on
which a great and decisive battle raged,
there was a moment when the royal forces
broke before the rebel charge, and it was old
Francisco who changed defeat to victory.
Throwing off helmet and cuirass, leaving
only a cotton shirt to cover the huge body,
he lifted his bull voice in a bellow that rang
above the cannon fire:

COWARDS! Swine! Lookatmel Am
I not twice as good a mark as any

damned one of you? Come on!"
More soft years followed, but another

governor arrived from Spain in 1544. ^
pompous ass named Blasco Nunez, bearing
a set of laws designed to curb the power of the
conqiiistadores, and bitter was the anger of
the cavaliers. Had they not endured the
dangers and hardships of conquest? Were
they to sit idle while the King, lolling at his
ease in Madrid, stripped them of everything
but their scare? Loudest of all was Gonzalo



Pizarro—^youngest, handsomest and most
dashing of the three brothers—and when he
took a rebellious stand at Cuzco, a thousand
swords flashed at his back.

Francisco de Carbajal's, however, was
not among chem. At first hint of the new
laws he had packed a mule train with his
riches and slipped down to the seashore,
hunting a ship for Spain. Fighting was well
enough with fortune to win, but now that he
owned gold bars and many emeralds, the
lads might have the blows. Only eighty,
with virtually his whole life before him, he
licked his lips at thought of the pleasures
that his wealth would buy in gay Madrid.
Unhappily, he found the ports all closed and,
thus forced to make a choice, the veteran
decided to cast his lot with Pizarro.

In Cuzco there was much anxious debate
over the next step, but the fierce old man

. soon cursed away their doubts and fears.
Rebellion, he ineered, was not a minuet
where one advanced and retreated, bowed
and scraped, but a grim business that called
for boldness and audacity. Boldly seizing
the public moneys and the King's artiller>', he
equipped and disciplined the rebels and
persuaded Gonzalo to take the road to Lima.
They came before the capital to find that a
band of officials had deposed Blasco Nunez,
and Pizarro was asked to give loyalty to a
brand-new government, but while others
hesitated, Carbajal booted the messengerout
of camp.

" A FTER having shaken the tree," he
jeered, "would you let others pick the

plums? Leave this to a man who learned his
trade under the Great Captain."

Riding into the city \vith only a handful
of soldiers, he spurred his horse through the
palace doors, cursed the new government into
surrender, roared orders and then ate stead
ily for several happy hours. His appetite
appeased, he searched from house to house
for those cautious cavaliers who had de
serted on the march from Cuzco, hanging
them, one by one, slowly and pleasurably,
and when a noble protested that he was of
high rank, the old scoundrel clapped him
on the back, and agreed that he did indeed
deserve special favor.

"Pizarro may blame me for my softness,"
he purred, "but damned if you shall not
have the privilege of selecting your tree."

Dashing Gonzalo entered Lima the next
morning, took oath as Governor and Cap
tain General of Peru, and occupied the
palace still stained with his brother's blood.
Again there was much troubled peering into
the future, and many made proposals to
send the King such splendid gifts, such
smoothly worded explanations that he would
pardon their rebellion, but Carbajal laughed
them down. "You fools," he said, "about
the only vindication we can expect is from
our pikes and muskets. If you are so eager
to get rid of money, spend it on arms. God
knows we are going to need them." True
words, for soon came word that Blasco
Nunez had escaped and was gathering men
in the north.

"Squeeze this pimple before it swells into
a boil," urged Carbajal, and marched with
Pizarro against the royalists. At
Tru-xillo he picked a choice band of
hard riders and began the first of
those savage pursuits that were to
earn him his title. "Demon of the W
Andes." For eight
hundred miles he fol- —
lowed the fugitives, .,^1^——^
hounding them across p
deserts and through
bleak Andean passes,
sleeping and eating in

the saddle and never quitting until the
wTetched Nimez and his staggering wretches
stood at bay in far Popayan.

When the main army came up at last, the
tireless old man left Gonzalo to slaughter
the royalists at his leisure—a task that was
carried out according to schedule—and rode
fifteen hundred miles to La Plata, where one
Diego Centeno had dared to fly the banner
of the King. They fled before him, hiding in
the icy fastness of the Andes, but Carbajal
woiJd not be shaken off, hanging to the trail
with a demoniac tenacity that maddened
both pursuers and pursued. There were days
when his own men, crazed by exhaustion,
turned on him with drawn swords, but he
cuffed them back to their saddles and
chuckled that he himself had not yet begun
to ride. .

SometimesCarbajal paused to hang the
wretched, crawling creatures that he over

took, but for the most part he leaned from
his horse and killed them with his sword.
Only when they were over the Andes and
saw the sea, and when no two of Centeno's
command remained together, did the Demon
halt and decide to call it a day. Back in
Lima he drank a cask of wine on hearing that
Blasco Nunez had been properly murdered,
and, after congratulating Gonzalo on the
admirable act, proceeded to counsel the
youth as to his future cojirse.

"Have done with your indecisions," he
said, "and quit this silly business of pretend
ing allegiance to the King. You have seized
his money, defied his laws and killed his
viceroy. You cannot go back nor can you
stand still. Forward, my boy! Forward!
Declare yourself King of Peru—Gonzalo
the First—bind evety man to you by ties of
self-interest, and win the friendship of the
natives by marrying one of these Inca
princesses. Out of my own experience I can
recommend them highly."

When Pizarro turned away from the bold
proposal, hopeful that Charles the Fifth
would yet grant him pardon and confirm
him in the office that he had seized by force
of arms, Carbajal laughed at him for a fool.
"The King will never rest until he has laid
you by the heels," he prophesied, and then
went back to his mines, softly hiomming a
song that was now to be often on his lips:
"The wind blows the hair off my head, mother;

Two at a time it blows them away."

For once the shrewd old warrior was
wrong, for while Charles burned with a
furious desire to
punish the rebels,
he had had no
fighting men to
spare for the job.
For another thing
his avaricious soul il/ \
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longed for the gold and silver of Peru, and
so, after much bitter thought, he decided to
swallow his pride. True, he sent Pedro de'la
Gasca as Governor, refusing to let Pizarro
hold the office, but the gaunt churchman
was given the power to promise a general
amnesty with full pardon for all rebels and
confirmation in their possessions. Old Car
bajal, rushing up from La Plata, begged
Gonzalo to take advantage of the offer.

"Before God," he cricd, "I did not dream
of such luck. Much as I love money, I would
pave Gasca's way to Lima with silver bars.
Do you think your rascals will stay true
when they hear that the King is gracious
enough to forgive and forget? Better a live
subject than a dead Captain General,
Gonzalo, my lad. Accept pardon now, for if
Gasca gains strength he may withdraw it."

"No," swore Pizarro, always cautious
when he shoidd have been audacious, and
boldest when caution was his need. "I will
not bend my knee to this accursed priest."

"Then I will be a fool with you," said
Carbajal resignedly. "Anyway, I have had
eighty-two years of a fairly full life, so what's
the odds?"

Tl^ELL for Gonzalo Pizarro had he fol-
* » lowed his refusal by an order for the

arrest and execution of the new Governor,
for from Panama adroit Gasca filled the land
with his announcements of the King's mercy.
The fleet and the troops at the isthmus
eventually yielded to his persuasions, swear
ing fresh allcgiance to the King, and as the
black-robed viceroy sailed up the coast,
Benalcazar came down from the north to
join him, while in the south, indomitable
Diego Centeno emerged from hiding and
raised men for the capture of Cuzco. Panic
swept Pizarro's following, and as man after
man slipped out of Lima to join the enemy
Carbajal sang constantly,

"The wind blows the hair off mj' head, mother;
Two at a time it blows them away."

Sniffing battle, the undaunted old war
horse rose to even greater heights of super
human endurance than when he had pursued
Blasco Nunez and Centeno. No one saw
him sleep as he drilled his troops, made
powder, forged pikes and cannon, rode the
mountains, gathered supplies and furnished
courage to the faint-hearted. Desertions
multiplied, however, and soon, seeing that it
would be fatal to stand a siege in Lima, Car
bajal urged a retreat to Chile, where the out
cast. reckless and discontented could be
gathered for a later campaign.

"Centeno holds the southern passes,"
he said, "but he's a chuckle-head. If he
does not outnumber us more than three to
one, I will make him tuck his tail between
his legs."

Pizarro agreed, but when the two forces—
yr royalists and rebels—faced each

/ other on the mountain plains
i / of Huarina, Centeno ordered a

u / Te Deum, for he had a thou-
? / sand men to Pizarro's four
^ ^ hundred and eighty. And as he

/ watched his cavalry sweep the
/ enemy horsemen before them,
' y^ and saw dismounted Gonzalo
f fighting furiously for his life, a

^ shout of victory tore his throat.
But neither the triumphant
Centeno nor Pizarro, mad with
the consciousness of defeat, had
taken thought of Francisco de
Carbajal, a man old in war
when both leaders were still at
the breast.

The wise veteran, in command of the
arquebusiers and pikemen, had picked out an
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impregnable position
in advance of the bat
tle. At each man's
side were three loaded
muskets, and with many a curse he drove
home the order that under no circumstances
must they charge or change their stand.
This done, a series of skillful feints, finally
induced the enemy infantry to attack, and as
he watched their rush, a grin of sheer enjoy
ment added new seams to Carbajal's scarred
face.

"Not a shot." he cautioned, "until I give
the word, and then aim at their bellies."

The first volley, fired pointblank, halted
the charge and, snatching the extra ^ns,
Carbajal's men poured in a second, quickly
followed by a third and fourth. Centeno,
turning from the rout of Pizarro's cavalry,
saw his own infantry in flight, and raced at
once to repair the damage, but the pikemen,
grounding their butts as they knelt, met the
horses with steel points, while the arque-
busiers, now massed at the back, directed a
destructive fire full into the struggling mass.

Vainly the frantic Centeno whirled for an
attack on the rear, but Carbajal spun his
men, and again the assault met pikes and
deadly musket fire. Seeing the welter of
death and confusion before him, the ancient
roared the order to advance—"charge and
no quarter "—and into the thick of the panic-
stricken mass he led his savage troops. Up
and down the plain he rode, master of an

Old Carbajal,
invincibly
wicked, abated
no whit of his
insolence and
unconcern. They
walked by his
side, begginf;
him to repent
his sins, but he
died shouting

inhuman hunt, dashing out
brains with his huge mace, and
when night fell, one-half of Centeno's army
lay dead on the field, and the rest were
flying for their lives.

''Jesii!" breathed Pizarro, as he stood
beside his bloody captain. "What a vic
tory!"

Drunk with the glory and wonder of it,
the rebels marched to Cuzco, and taking the
city without a blow, gave themselves over to
high revelry. Only Carbajal had the sense to
see that Huarina was not the end of the
campaign, but the beginning. It was his
counsel to lay the city waste so that Gasca
would find only ruins when he came.

"We are lost if we let him pen us behind
walls," urged the veteran. "In the moun
tains we can make common cause with the
natives, and choose our own good time to
fall upon the priest. Stay here. let Gasca
repeat his offer of pardon for all, and you
w^ not have a man left."

Pizarro turned a deaf ear to arguments
and entreaties, and humming his mournful
ditty, Carbajal took up the burden of de-
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fcnse. By now he was eighty-four, but with
a furious ener^ that never flagged, he manu
factured munitions, gathered supplies, rode
the moimtains, tore down bridges that
spanned the rivers, and strove fiercely to
"wake the rebel cavaliers to their danger.
It was in vain, however, that he begged for
troops with which to guard the passes, for
Pizarro felt that it was enough to have
destroyed the bridges, and all jibed at the
ancient as an alarmist.

All the while Gasca, the indomitable
churchman, marched against Cuzco with an
army of two thousand. At their head—a

host in himself—was Pedro Valdi-
via, the conqueror of Chile, and a
fighting man who had learned his

trade in the Italian wars along with Car
bajal. Marching forward with the same
furious speed that marked the campaigns of
old Francisco, Valdivia threw swinging
bridges across the swift Apurimac, and
when Pizarro's dawdling soldiers finally
reached the spot, they found Gasca's army
in possession of the pass.

"Fools! Fools!" raged Carbajal. "Had
you given me the men when I asked for them,
I would have brought you back the priest's
shaved head. Now you are lost!"

Moving feverishly when it was too late,
Gonzalo led his men out of Cuzco. and took
strong ground in a lovelj' valley, a stream at
his front, his rear against the mountain wall.
At his back were nine, hundred fighting )ncn,
bravest and most reckless of the conquista-
dores, but the usual battle joy was not in

{Continued on page 58)



^ *

'-'- ••x'.'̂ • l-L- •'-

The Elks Magazine

pY:. a^J'

f ®

Soldiers were firing through the open gate and from other vantage point, outside the wall. The battle became a siege

"Butch" Cassidy
"/• • MiE coolest, cleverest and most

I dangerous outlaw of the age,"
•*• Such is the brief characterization

of "Butch" Cassidy in the records of one
of this country's great detective organiza
tions. Cassidy was head of the Hole-in-the-
Wall gang, sometimes known as the Wild
Bunch and again as the Train Robbers'
Syndicate. For upwards of fifteen years he
and his allies robbed banks, held up trains,
helped themselves at will from cattle herds,
and generally flouted the law in every state
in the Rocky Mountain region. When
cornered, they generally shot their way to
freedom. No less than thirty murders,
mostly of peace officers, are charged against
these outlaws, excluding Cassidy, whose
killings, so far as known, were limited to
those which resulted from a final battle for
life in a foreign land.

Like a small boy with a passion for stirring
up hornets' nests, "Butch" Cassidy struck
here and there in theWest. When hefigured
Ihe air was getting dangerously full of
hornets, he transferred his operations in
l>anditry to South America. There, for
several years, he carried on successfully,
while his former companions in this country
were being run down and killed or captured,
one by one.

Mystery has heretofore surrounded the
closing years of "Butch" Cassidy's career
in South America. It was known that he
le\aed tribute in true Wild West fashion,
holding up railway shipments of treasure,
Copyright, ,030. by Arthur Chopman.
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robbing banks, and swooping down on pack
trains that carried mine remittances in the
lonely Andes. Several South American
countries lodged vigorous protests with the
Department of State against this Americano
who was at his old trick of stirring up
hornets' nests.

Then came word that "Butch" Cassidy
and his pal of the Hole-in-the-Wall days,
Harry Longabaugh, "the Sundance Kid,"
had been killed. Various stories of the
slaying of these bandit leaders came out of
the wild interior of South America, but
authendc details were lacking. Official
Washington was content to know that no
more protests were being received on ac
count of this former cowboywho had organ
ized the most dreaded gang of outlaws since
the days of the James Brothers. So were the
detectives who had unavailingly trailed Cas
sidyoverthe greaterpart of twocontinents.

It is likely that the dramatic circumstances
of "Butch" Cassidy's death would have
remained much longer in oblivion if it had
not been for inquiries painstakingly pur
sued by men who had known him in South
America, not as a bandit but as a sociable,
trustworthy fellow, who was "on the
square" with those to whom he had taken
a liking. Cassidy, during his years in South
America, had at various times found em
ployment at the mines or on construction

work. As packmaster and treasure guard
he had filled positions which involved danger
to himself, and, %vhen he felt that confidence
had been reposed in him, he never betrayed
his trust. He made friends, even among
those who knew him to be a bandit. When
it was learned that Cassidy had been killed,
some of these friends went to considerable
trouble to get at the facts. Through Mr.
Percy A. Seibert, now an attorney at San
tiago, Chile, who. as mine manager, had
given employment to Cassidy, the writer
of this article is able to relate the circum
stances of the bandit's last fight and also
to give some personal details of his life as
told by the outlaw leader himself.

•\X7'ITH regard to his family, "Butch"
VV Cassidyalways maintained silence. Ac

cording to the posters which were broadcast,
offering large rewards for his capture, his
real name was George Parker. In the early
'90s, as a mere "kid," he was a cowboy m
southern Utah. He took part in his first
train holdup, so he told Mr. Seibert, when
he was fifteen years old. A venture in live
stock rustling in those early days must have
been disastrous, for the Wyoming peniten
tiary records show that George Parker,
alias "Butch" Cassidy, was sentenced for
cattle stealing but had served only a part
of his time when he was pardoned—perhaps
on account of his youth.

Southern Utah, in common with Arizona,
New Mexico and Colorado, was ranged by
the Black Jack gang of train robbers. This
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gang, under the leadership of Tom Ketchum,
otherwise Black Jack, woidd scatter after
a holdup and find hideouts at lonely ranches
far removed from the scene of the crime.
It was in this way, no doubt, that the cow
boy, Cassidy, first mingled %vith train rob
bers. In later years Black Jack and the
stockily built, square-jawed young cow-
puncher, who had been tried out in minor
capacities, were to combine in putting
train robbery into the realm of" big business."

Before this combination came about,
"Butch" Cassidy had drifted north, as
far as Wyoming, where he became associ
ated with even more desperate companions
than Black Jack's crew—men who were to
form the nucleus of the dreaded Hole-in-the-
Wall gang, or Wild Bunch.

'T^HE leader of "Butch's" new companions
was "Flat Nosed George" Curry, a no

torious cattle rustler who had moved from
Nebraska to Wyoming and who was carrying
on his illegal branding-iron work in the vast
plains region stretching eastward from the
Big Horns. With "Flat Nosed George"
were the three Logan brothers,-John, Lonny
and Harvey, who had been born in Ken
tucky and brought up by an aunt at Dod-
son, Mo. When the Logan brothers ap
peared in Wyoming they took the name of
Curry, and for a long time it was thought
that "Flat Nosed George" was a member
of the family. John Logan, the eldest
brother, took up a ranch, which was used as
a "cover" for rustling activities. Harvey
Logan, a rosy-cheeked, good-looking youth,
was the "baby" of the family.
Later he was to be held per
sonally accountable for at least
one-third of the killings charged
against the Hole-in-the-Wall
gang.

While "Flat Nosed George,"
the Logans and "Butch" Cas
sidy were carrying on their
cattle rustling, they discovered
the advantages of a retreat
known as the Hole-in-the-Wall
among the foothills of the Big
Horns at the headwaters of
Powder River. Cattle on the
plains could be stolen and
brought to this retreat, where
brands might be changed at
leisure. The settlers were either
rustlers themselves, or were so
cowed by the predominating
element that they did not dare
lodge complaints. The Hole-in-
the-Wall was an ideal hiding
place, being isolated and easily
guarded. In later years it was
to be turned into a citadel of
defense.

"Butch" Cassidy was openly
dissatisfied with cattle rustling
as "too slow." He went on
farther West and looked over
the field with the idea of pro
moting larger and better-paying
crimes. During his absence
"Flat Nosed George" and the
Logan boys moved to the Little
Rockies in Montana, a range
of mountains between the Mis
souri River and the Canadian
line, west of the Bad Lands.
They made their headquarters
at Landusky, the metropolis of
this region which then sheltered
many other cattle rustlers and
all-round bad men. Here the
Logans precipitated a major
crime on their own account—a
crime which put a price on the

youthful Harvey Logan's head and estab
lished him permanently as an outlaw, to be
remorselessly hunted down.

Pike Landusky, a pioneer settler who had
been honored by having a town named for
him, and W. H. Winters, a wealthy cattle
man, were not inclined to let the Logans
help themselves to their herds. Winters
had a warrant issued, charging John Logan
with cattle stealing. The three brothers
swore they would take Winters' life at their
first meeting. Being a man of good nerve,
Winters refused to go into hiding. Instead,
he "heeled" himself. When he and the
Logans met there was a fight, in which John
Logan was killed. The oiJy witness to the
fight was Pike Landusky, and it was chiefly
on his testimony that Winters was acquitted.

Lonny and Harvey Logan found it con
venient to disappear temporarily, but swore
to avenge themselves, not only upon Win
ters but upon Pike Landusky. • Their op
portunity for at least a partial revenge came
when Landusky gave a party at his home.
It was a tjqjical country dance, with the
neighbors for miles around in attendance.
When the dance was at its height, Lonny
and Harvey Logan "crashed" the party.
With them were several rough-looking char
acters, all unbidden guests.

With drawn revolvers the Logans lined the
merry-makers against the wall. Then Har
vey Logan fired bullet after bullet into old
Pike Landusky, who fell to the floor dying.

"Tell Winters he is next," was Harvey
Logan's message from the saddle, as he and
his retainers rode away.

Master Outlawofthe Dreaded ^"'Hole-
in-the-Wall Gang/' He Met a Bad^
but Gallant:, End in South America
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Detectives traced the Logan brothers to
their old home at Dodson, Mo. Officers
surrounded the house. There was a fight,
in which Lonny Logan was shot through
the head and killed, but Harvey made his
escape. The last surviving member of the
Logan trio made his way back to Wyoming,
where "Flat Nosed George," in the guise of
an honest homesteader, was again at his old
trade of cattle rustling.

"Butch" Cassidy had come back to
"Flat Nosed George's," primed for more
daring adventures. In spite of their tem
peramental differences, so far as bloodshed
was concerned, he and Harvey Logan "hit
it off" admirably. Cassidy believed in
generalship, and w^as loath to take human
life, whereas Logan seemed to delight in
shedding human blood and would go far
out of his way and wait for years to avenge
a fancied w-rong.

A MONG other cattle rustlers and outlaws
at "Flat Nosed George's" ranch was

Harry Longabaugh, a young fellow known as
"the Sundance Kid," doubtless for the reason
that he had been jailed at Sundance, Wyo.,
for the misappropriation of some steers.
Longabaugh %vas something of Harvey
Logan's type, daring to an extreme, but
sullen and slow" to make friends, and wel
coming bloodshed as one of the major ex
citements of outlawry. In spite of the rad
ical differences in their ideas, Cassidy, Logan
and Longabaugh formed a coalition which
was to make trouble break out in a good
many places on the map.

This trio was backed up by
other reckless spirits, whose
achievements in crime must
have brought pride to the heart
of "Flat Nosed George," who
had piloted most of them
through the primary grade of
cattle rustling. Among them
were Ben Kilpatrick, " the tall
Texan," Bill Carver, Camilla
Hanks, Bob Lee, Bill McGinnis,
alias Elza Lay, Dave Atkins,
Bill Cruzan and Tom O'Day.
Some of these men had been
with Black Jack and Cassidy
in train robberies in the South
west. All of them were good
shots, excellent horsemen, and
familiar with the mountain re
gions of the West—otherwise
they never would have been
admitted to the Wild Bunch.

Tom ("Peep") O'Day came
near wrecking the first venture
in bank robbery. Cassidy had
made plans to rob the Butte
County Bank at BeUe Fourche,
S. D. O'Day was to be sent
ahead as lookout. He was an
easy-going Irishman, who, like
rnany another small rancher of
his kind, was leaning rather
heavily on his neighbors' herds
for sustenance.

The outlaws rode out of the
HoIe-in-the-Wall and made
their way to Belle Fourche,
where they camped just outside
of town. "Peep" O'Day was
sent ahead, according to pro
gram. It was a hot day, late in
June, 1897, and, as he rode into
town, the bandit tyro saw a
sign, "The First Chance." Pos
sibly with the idea of bracing
up his nerve, he went into the
saloon. After several drinks
he propped his chair against
the wall and went to sleep.



Cassidy and his followers, among whom
were Logan and Longabaugh, waited on the
outskirts of town for Tom's signal. None
came. Finally, tired of waiting, the gang
swunginto the saddleand clatteredinto town
and up to the bank. WhUe one member of
the gang stood guard over the horses, Cas
sidy and the others entered the bank and
held up the cashier. With $30,000 in loot,
the bank robbers got into their saddles and
started out of town. Armed citizens were
swarming out of stores, and shots were being
fired, but all of the gang escaped—all but
"Peep" O'Day.

staged in daylight, in true Wild Western
fashion. . _ , ^ ^

Again planning a surprise attack at a
distant point, Cassidy and his followeis
raided the town of Montpeher, Idaho and
successfully held up another bank. They
eluded pursuit and divided $32,000 m gold
as a resultof this raid. . , u ..u-

The Union Pacific was again held up, this
time at Tipton, Wyo. As in the Wilcox
robbery, the engineer was compeUed to pull
the ex-press car ahead, after it had been de
tached from the rest of the tram. While
this robbery did notnet the outlaws asmuch
as the previous holdup, it alarmed the rail
road officials. The ease with which the^png
was holding up trains and making a get-
awav" led to the formation of a special,outliw-hunting detachment for the sole
purpose of pursuing the Hole-m-the-WaU

Befuddled by drink and only partially i
aroused by the shots, the bandits' look- ^

out started from the saloon, remembering J
that he had important duties to perform. He <
tried to mount his pony, but could not get 1
into the saddle. He was thrown into jail,
accused of being an accessory to the crime, '
but a lenient jury let him go. He went back
to cattle rustling, but did even that so badly
that he was convicted and served a long term
in the Wyoming penitentiary.

Cassidy, Longabaugh and Logan were ar
rested in the Little Rockies soon after the
Belle Fourche holdup. They were lodged in
jail at Deadwood, but one morning they
caught the jailer, bound him, and made their
escape, going back to the Hole-in-the-Wall.

From their citadel in the Big Horns the
gang now made a number of successful
sorties. A Union Pacific train was stopped
at Wilcox, Wyo., and the engineer was
compelled to uncouple the baggage and
express cars and run them across the Wilcox
bridge. The bandits, led by Cassidy, pro
ceeded to blow up the express safe with
dynamite, securing about $8,000. "Flat
Nosed George" Curry took part in this
holdup, as did Longabaugh, Logan and the
latter's cousin. Bob Lee, who was captured
some months later at Cripple Creek and sen
tenced to ten years in the Wyoming peni
tentiary.

Making their way northward across the
Laramie range to their retreat in the Big
Horns, the outlaws three days later were
intercepted by a posse under Sheriff Hazen
of Converse County. A battle ensued, the
bandits taking shelter behind rocks and
trees. The fight ended when HarveyLogan
shot and killed Sheriff Hazen. The spirit
of revenge was so strong in Logan that a
few months later he killed John Tyler,
sheriff of Moab, Utah, and Sam JenWs,
acting deputy, because they had been mem
bers of the posse which trailed the Hole-in-
th^Wall gang after the Wilcox train robbery.

Bank holdups and train robberies now
succeeded each other rapidly, and in widely
separated places. "Butch" Cassidy led the
holdup of a bank at Winnemucca, Nev.,
securing about S3o,ocx>. This robbery was
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to eat. W'estern hospitality would not admit
of anyone being turned away, so the aged
ranch woman, who was alone on the place,
began preparing a meal.

"Butch" Cassidy, strolling around to the
back of the cabin, noticed a few chickens
running about in a wire enclosure. The
ranch woman ran out at the sound of a shot.
One of her precious chickens had fallen,
decapitated. Another shot, and another
headless chicken.

The woman berated Cassidy soundly, but
he fired twice more, and each time a chicken's
head was shot off. It was wonderful marks
manship, which the ranch woman was in
no moc^ to appreciate.

"We don't want bacon to-day," said
"Butch" with a grin. "Will this pay for
chicken all around?"

To the ranch woman's amazement her
rough looking visitor put his hand in his
pocket and drew it forth filled with gold
pieces. Counting out four of them, he
dropped them into the apron of the aston
ished woman—twenty dollars for each
chicken that had been killed! The money
was part of the proceeds of a bank robbery
which the Wild Bunch had just staged.

Harvey Logan, Cassidy's dreaded lieu
tenant, had none of his chief's good-nature
and easy-going ways. Logan was still
nursing his hatred for W^inters, whom he
considered responsible for the killing of
JohnLogan. So, between the holdups which
were now being rapidly carried on by the
gang, Harvey Logan slipped away to the
Little Rockies and shot down Winters,
without giving him a chance to fight. Logan
made his escape, after assassinating Winters,
and rejoined his outlaw companions.

WITH characteristic cunning, the Hole-
in-the-Wall leader struck at another

railroad. The Great Northern Express was
held up, nearWagner, Mont. In this holdup
a brakeman was wounded. The robbers de
molished the safe in the express car, secur
ing 865,000 in unsigned currency, which was
being shipped to the First National Bankat
Helena.

"Butch" Cassidy recognized the danger
in circulating this unsigned currency. It
was inevitable that any forged signatures
would be quickly traced and would give the

• authorities a clew as to the whereabouts of
, members of the gang. Another cause of
: uneasiness was the general circulation of
^ a photograph, for which the leading members
' of the gang had posed in jest. The picture
• was taken at Fort Worth, Texas, where
; several of the gang had gathered, following
; the Winnemucca holdup. In the course of
j a friendly scuflle, one of the felt hats belong-
r ing to a member of the gang had been de-
I stroyed. This led to retaliation, and the
t "rough house" became general, not a hat
s being left intact. All the outlaws adjourned
s to a hat store, and one of them, as a )oke,

tried on a derby. Then came the suggestion
f that they all buy "iron hats" and have a
^ group photograph taken. This idea was
g carried out, butit was not long before the pic-
•. ture was in the hands of the authorities,
s This photograph was the indirect means of
,s the trailing down of Carver and gave much
y trouble to the gang generally.

Other things were causing Cassidy un-
d easiness. The Black Jack gang had sud-
h denly beenbrokenup, depriving the Hole-m-
le the-Wall outlaws of support in the South-
" west. Black Jack Ketchum, trying the dar-
y ing experiment of holding up Colorado and
p Southern trains three times at the same spot,
1- met disaster near Folsom, N. M- Bla^
d Jack ran afoul of a plucky conductor who
IE shot the bandit's arm off in the course of

TKTEJP^SPAPER readers will re-
x\ member the wide publicity
that attended Burt McConnelVs
back-to-the-stone-age experiment
in the Quebec woods a few
months ago. ''Blazing the Back
ward Trail," to appear in an
early issue, will give youa jirst
hand account of some of the
amazing and gruelling expen-
ences of this man, of whom Vilh-
jalmur Stefansson said, '-lj there
is any civilized man able to bury
himself in the wilderness, with
outa single accoutrement of civ
ilization, and come out healthy
and better tha:: ^er before, it is
Burt McConnell"

train robbers. A corps of gun-fighters was
maintained at Cheyenne, ready for instant
duty. Abaggage car, fitted up as an arsenal,
and into which horses could be loaded in
a few minutes, was kept inreadiness tocarry
this bandit-hunting force to the scene of any
holdup along the line.
AFTERevery holdup the gang would scat-

terforawhile. Sometimestheywouldgo
to the Southwest and cooperate with Black
Tack In this way the combined gangs of
outlaws became known as the Train Robbers'
<?vTif1icate A system of hideouts was estab
lished from the Hole-in-the-WaU to the
Henry Mountains and the Blue Mountams
of Utah Ranchmen all along the Rockies
•were forced to supply fresh mounts if any
members of the gang found themselves hard

ressed. Furthermore it is known that
some ranchmen were compelled to act as
bankers. Ratherthan carry large quantities
of stolen gold, after a division of loot,
"Butch" Cassidy and other members of
the gang would often leave a sack ofmoney
with a ranchman, with the understanding
that it was to be given up when called for.
No one among these unwilling custodians
failed to "deliver" on demand, as it was
understood that death would be the penalty
for "throwng down" the W^ild Bunch.

During one of these periods of frenzied
but unavailing search
on the part of the
authorities, "Butch"
Cassidy and Harry
Longabaugh rode up

j; to a ranch in south-
western Wyoming and
asked for something
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a duel in the dark. A posse engaged the
rest of the gang in a desperate battle.
SheritT Farr, of Walscnburg, Colo., was killed
but the outlaws, suffered heavily. Sam
Ketchum, Black Jack's brother, was killed,
several other outlaws were captured, and
the gang was no more.

Realizing that the net was closing in,
"Butch" Cassidy went to South America,
Longabaugh joining him in Buenos Aires.
With Longabaugh was a woman known as
Etta Place. So far as known she is the only
woman who ever played a part in any of the
activities of the Hole-in-the-Wall gang.

Not having any liking for possible conflict
with the police in a big city, the bandits
left Buenos Aires and went to Chubut, in
Southern Argentine. With the booty ac
quired from their last holdup in the States,
they bought a fertile ranch and proceeded
to raise and purchase cattle, which they
drove over into Chile and sold at a good
profit.

Unfortunately for this venture in "going
straight," so Cassidy after%vard informed
Mr. Seibert, a former deputy sheriff from
one of the Western states had located in
the same region, and had started ranching.
He recognized Cassidy and Longabaugh, and
no doubt with the intention of collecting the
large rewards that were offered for their
capture, informed the authorities.
_ Cassidy and Longabaugh had sources of
information in the United States, and they
were "tipped off" by cable that detectives
were on the way to Argentine. Cassidy lost
no time in going to Chile, where he had in
fluential acquaintances, and sold the Argen
tine ranch to Chilean investors. Then he
returned to Southern Argentine and took
up anew a career of banditry which soon had
South America aghast.

At the outset, several banks were held up
in Wild Western fashion. "Butch" Cassidy
would get the "lay of the land," and, when
his plans were perfected, the bank would be
held up and the bandits would be weU on
their way to some rendezvous in the wilder
ness before effective pursuit could be
organized.

One of Cassidy's cleverest strokes in elud
ing pursuit was to organize a relay of saddle
horses, stationed several miles from the
scene of the holdup. After escaping with

The Hole-in-the-Wall gang. Standing, left to right. Bill
Carver and Harvey Logan. Sitting, Harry Longabaugh,
known as the "Sundance Kid"; Ben Kilpatrick, "the tall
Texan," and ""Butch" Cassidy. This photograph, posed in

jest, was the cause of much trouble to the outlaws

their loot, the bandits would ride at top
speed for the place where this relay was
stationed. By the time they reached the
horse relay, their mounts would be ex
hausted. So would the horses of their pur
suers. Leaping to the saddles on their
fresh mounts, the bandits would have no
difficulty in finally shaking off pursuit.

TN THEIR first bank holdup in Southern
Argentine, Etta Place, the woman who

had gone to South America with Longabaugh,
played an actual part. In this holdup.
Cassidy and Longabaugh also had the as
sistance of an outlaw from the States, who
went under the name of Dey. The Argen
tine police and populace had organized
pursuit in an extraordinarily short time.
In fact Cassidy afterward said that in all his
experience he had never been so closely
trailed. Apparently it was going to be im
possible for the bandits to reach the relay
of horses before they were overtaken. Tell
ing the others to go on, Cassidy stopped his
horse and dismounted. Longabaugh and
Dey followed instructions, while Cassidy
waited until the posse came up. He Avinged
one man as a warning, and then shot two
horses. Not considering it possible that one
man would make such a determined stand
against them, and believing that the bandits
had come up with reinforcements, the posse
halted. Then, at another warning shot from
Cassidy, the entire force turned and took
the back trail. Cassidy rejoined his com
panions, who had come up with the horse
relay, which had been guarded by the wo
man. Mounted on fresh horses, all four
escaped. Cassidy went to Buenos Aires,
Longabaugh and the woman went to
Antofagasta, Chile, and Dey to Bolivia.

While South America contained many
soldiers of fortune, who were ready for almost
any hazardous and shady job, apparently
Cassidy and Longabaugh found it difficult
to organize as they had done in the States.
At any rate, none of their South American
lieutenants stayed with them very long.

One experience
seems to have
been enough for
the so-called Dey,
who arrived at
Oruru, Bolivia, in
May, 1906, soon
after the South
ern Argentine
bank holdup. Dr.
Lovelace, of Tex
as, and Mr. Seibert happened to be in the
hotel when Dey arrived. The newcomer
was a handsome, athletic young fellow, of
striking personal appearance—apparently a
typical Western ranchman. He did not
know much Spanish, and Mr. Seibert as
sisted him in arranging for a room. In the
course of conversation Dey brought out a
small handbag which seemed to be filled
with pounds sterling in gold. In answer to
some jestuig remark about the value of
his handbag. Dey replied;

"The Lord has treated me very generously
lately."

The next day' the stranger was not in the
hotel, and it was feared that he might have
been robbed and killed. Inquiries were made
at hotels, lodging houses and the police
station, but at noon Dey turned up with the
remark that he had been seeing the night life
of Oruru. Dr. Lovelace was going to La
Paz, Bolivia, by the fast Concord stage line
which was then owned by the enterprising
Scotchman, James K. Hutcheon, and the
stranger went along. He then left for Peru,
but was back in La Paz a few months later,
after which he gave it out that he was leav
ing for the States. It was not learned for a
considerable time afterward that the
stranger was "wanted" for a share in the
Southern Argentine bank holdup.

Cassidy and Longabaugh made it a prac
tice to secure employment, far from the
scene of their latest holdup, while they
looked over the field and studied the possi
bilities for another robbery. They were of

(Coiitimicd on page 60)
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editorial
PATRIOTISM AND WORLD PEACE

' I "*HE "parliament of man" and the "federation
I of the world" are no longer the mere
X sounding phrases of a dreaming poet.

bard is nearer to becoming a prophet today than
he has ever been since first he penned his im
mortal lines; for world peace lies closer to the
hearts of men than ever before in all history.
There are more serious minded people, and a
larger numberofinfluential organizations, actively
engaged upon the promotion of that objective
than ever before. And the nations of the world
are nowcontemplating that happy condition as at
last reasonably practical of attainment.

This is not only because the horrors and sacri
fices and dire losses of the World War have
shocked men into the realization of the pro
hibitive cost of modern warfare. It is lately
because the different peoples of the world
come to know each other better and to understand
each other better. They have become world
minded. They no longer think exclusively in
terms of selfish nationalism. They recognize a
mutuality of interest in all problems afrectmg
any nation's welfare. . ^ ,

And this in turn is but the expressi^ ot the
changed attitude of the individual. He no
longerprovincial. He recognizes that hisneighbor
is not only the acquaintance who lives in the
block, nor the fellow citizen of the same City,
State or County, but every one within the range
of his helpfulness and his influence.

Patriotism is no less pure, no less sincere.
But it is more intelligent. It is more unsel s .
II regards national obligations as noless important
to be observed than national rights are to be
maintained. And organizations such as
have played no small part in bringing this about.

The spirit of true fraternity is essentially all-
embracing. The brotherhood of man means
something to a real Elk. It is not merely an
empty expression. And while his Americanism
is as much a matter of prideas ever, and his love
ofCountry asmuch a part of his very life, yet that
pride and that love prompt the desire that his

Country should also recognize the great human
relationship and all it implies. That is the
truest and most exalted patriotism.

Men may differ sharply as to the best methods
to pursue in seeking to establish permanent
world peace, which is a sine qua non of true human
brotherhood; but all agree that it is something
not only to be hoped for, but ardently striven
for, with an abiding confidence. Elks will recog
nize this truly patriotic purpose as born of the
realization of the great truth that is inscribed
above the portal of our stately Memorial Building
in Chicago, and which is so strikingly portrayed
in its wonderful frieze: "The triumphs of peace
endure; the triumphs of war perish.

NOT A ONE MAN JOB
r' HAS often been said that the "running" of a

subordinate Lodge is a "one man job. The idea
suggested is that the Exalted Ruler, by virtue of
his office and authority, is that one rnan. This
is not the fact; and it is quite unfair, to that
official and the whole membership alike, for such
an impression to be entertained. No single
person, in any of the offices, can effectively con
duct the activities of any Lodge, however small,
without the sincere cooperation and assistance cf
his official associates and of the lay members as
well. Every Past Exalted Ruler can testify to
this fact from his own experience.

But it is true, and it is an important fact to be
realized, that the Exalted Ruler is the one officer
to whom the Lodge looks for real leadership. In
the final analysis that is the peculiar qualification
which his election presupposes. And if he fails
properly to assume that leadership and earnestly
and intelligently to guide and supervise the
affairs of the Lodge, there is a general break-down
of the whole administrative machinery; and the
Lodge merely drifts. It is this that is really meant
by speaking of it as a one man job.

The newly elected Exalted Rulers should have
a very sincere pride in their elevation to tbe chief
official station. A high compliment is implied
which is naturally gratifying. But there should
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be no misunderstanding of the accompanying
responsibility. It involves something more than
the mere passive performance of the routine
duties. It calls for intelligent initiative, for
energetic, interested, enthusiastic personal ac
tivity, for militant leadership.

Those who firmly grasp the torch of progress
that has been thus placed in their hands, and who
carry it forward with courage and faith, will
find that it burns brighter with every onward
step; that its light will attract to their sides the
very best of their associates, eager to help, proud to
follow true leaders. But those who listlessly
stand and watch the torch as it burns, will find
that its flame grows constantly dimmer as they
falter and hesitate; and soon they will be quite
alone with a mere charred stick in their hands,
not an inspiring symbol.

No, the administration of Lodge affairs is not a
one man job. But it is remarkable what one man,
as Exalted Ruler, can do, along with his associates
whose aid he attracts and inspires, if he will but
truly lead.

BETTER PARADES

""PHE New Jersey State Elks Association is to
be commended for its declared purpose to

improve the character of the public parades held
under its auspices. And the Committee which
has been appointed to promote this desired end
is to be congratulated upon the prompt and
vigorous manner in which it has undertaken
the performance of its duties. It is earnestly
to be hoped that the object in view may be
effectively accomplished, for the action of the
Association is itself proof that a real need for
improvement exists. The example thus set
might well be followed throughout the Order,
for the conditions sought to be remedied are all
too general.

An Elk parade, whether it be that of a subordi
nate Lodge, of a State Association, or of the Grand
Lodge, is a voluntary public display. Its purpose,
primarily, is to present an attractive and con
vincing exhibit of the strength, the spirit and the
fine personnel of the organization. The public
is thus invited, and has therefore the right, to
form its estimate "of the Order, in some measure,
from the character of that exhibit. It follows

m

Decorations in dry-point by Ralph L. Boyer

that those in charge of it, as well as the partici
pants, should guard carefully against conduct
or conditions that might create an unfavorable
impression; and that the whole Order has a very
definite interest in every such event.

This applies not merely to individual conduct
which is in itself reprehensible. 11 is conceded that
rigid rules should be promulgated, and strictly
enforced, to prevent such conduct on all such
occasions. But it also applies to whatever circum
stance of deportment or appearance that tends to
detract from the dignity and impressiveness which
alone can create the desired effect.

Smoking in line during the progress of the
parade, waving at spectators, shouting at friends
on the side lines or in the reviewing stands, joking
and horseplay among the marchers, should be
definitely prohibited. Such conduct, while it
may not be especially offensive, does not comport
with the true spirit of the display. For the same
reason individuals whose only claims to attention
are their grotesque costumes or personal peculi
arities should not be permitted to appear.

Groups of members, without distinctive uni
forms, and marching without regard to orderly
arrangement, add nothing to any parade, however
numerous such groups may be. Undecorated
automobiles or other vehicles, except those pro
vided for officials and others having proper
claim to place in the procession, should likewise
be eliminated.

Of course it is not essential that every unit
should be a trained and elaborately costumed
drill corps, nor that the parade should be limited
to expensive and ornate floats, bands, and
marchers preserving a strictly military formation.
Nor is it desirable that undue solemnity be
maintained. An Elk parade is neither a military
review nor a funeral procession. But each unit
should have some distinctive uniformity of
appearance; and it should maintain some sem
blance of orderly movement. And its members
should observe the accepted rules of decorum.

If those desiring to enter a parade are not
willing to conform to such reasonable require
ments, they should be excluded. The remaining
participants will take part with a finer esprii.
And it is only thus that we can be assured of
better parades.
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The Grand Exalted
Ruler's Visits

Mr. Andrews Calls Upon Northeastern Lodges
ISJOTE: T-XURIXG the month of February, Grand

During the last of his visits in Feburary, I J Exalted Ruler Walter P Andrews vrated
JSfOTE:

During the last of his visits in Feburary,
at the Home of Philaddphia, Pa., Lodge, No. 2,
Grand Exalted Rnl^ Walter P. Andrews was
taken til with bronchial ptieumonia, front which, as
this issue of the Magazine goes to press, he was
happily reported greatly improved and on the way
to recovery. His physicians thought it inad-
V,sable, however, for Mr. Andrews to undertake
any further strenuous traveling, and ordered an
extended rest hi Florida until he is again in robust
heaith. The Grand Exalted Ruler, therefore, was
Jorced toforego making the visits arranged for the
nwnth of March. The schedule arranged for Mr.
Andrerws was, however, carried out by Grand
Secretary J Edgar Masters, who was accompanied
on niany of the msils by Past Grand E.xalted Ruler

•f; A list of these Lodges, togetherynth the dates upon which Mr. Masters and Mr.
Harper visited them, will be found at the end of
this article.

a number of Lodges in New Jersey, Xcw
York and the New England States, completing
his tour with a call upon the Elks in Philadel
phia In several instances these visits coincided
with events within the Lodges of unusual im
portance. Hackensack, N. J., I^dge, No. 658,
entertained the head of the Order upon the
occasion of the dedication of its new Home;
Camden Lodge, No. 293, welcomed him during
the observance of its thirty-fifth anniversary;
New York, N. Y., Lodge, No. i, greeted him as
the guest of honor at a banquet commemorating
the sixty-second anniversary of the foundation
of itself and of the Order; and at Boston,Mass.,
Lodge No. 10, he was paid a similar tribute at
the annual dinner of the Massachusetts State
Elks Association. . ^ ,

About noon, Februarj' 10, the Grand Exalted
Ruler arrived by ferry in New Jersey, and was
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Grand Exalted Ruler JValter P. Andrews
presents to Exalted Ruler William J. Dallon,
of Norwood, Mass., Lodge, No. 1124, the
trophy emblematic of the ritualistic champ
ionship of Massachusetts, donated 6y Past
Grand Exulted Ruler James R. Nicholson,
who stands between Mr. Andrews and Mr.
Dalton. Grand Secretary J. Edgar Masters
is seen at the extreme left

met at the Edgewater dock by motorcycle police
men delegated by Chief of Police Siccardi, of
Hackensack, to escort him to Englewood, where,
at the home of Grand Esteemed Leading Knight
AVilliam Conklin, he was given a luncheon.
Late in the afternoon, a delegation of officers
of Hackensack Lodge called for Mr. Andrews in.
Englewood and formed a suite of honor to con
duct him to their new Home. There a thousand
or more Elks were gathered, the number com
prising not only members of Hackensack and
other New Jerse}- units of the Order, but alsa
many from Lodges as distant as Middletown,.
N. Y. Dinner preceded the ofTicial session.
Among the guests were, in addition to the Grand
Exalted Ruler, Grand Esteemed Leading Knight
Conklin, Grand Trustee Henry A. Guenther,
Past Grand Trustee A. T. Holley, District
Denuty Grand Exalted Rulers Peter J. Gallagher
and Francis V. Dobbins; Edgar T. Reed. Presi
dent of the New Jersey State Elks Association;
\Villiam T. Phillips, President of the New York
State Elks .Association; Harr>- McGill, a Vice-
President of the New Jersey State Elks Associa
tion; Chief of Police Siccardi and County Clerk
James \V. Mercer, who was one of the sponsors of
Hackensack Lodge at the time of its institution.
Past Grand Exalted Ruler Joseph T. Fanning
accompanied Mr. Andrews ,to the luncheon at
the home of Grand Esteemed Leading Knight
Conklin and to Hackensack. Dedicator},- exer
cises followed the banquet, with Exalted' Ruler
S. T. Hubbard, of Hackensack Lodge, presiding
until the Grand Exalted Ruler took charge.
Speakers, besides !Mr. .\ndrews, were Grand
Trustee Guenther, State Association Presidents
Reed and Phillips and State Association \'ice-
President McGill. After the ceremonies of dedica
tion a buffet supper was served and opportunity
afTorded for all present to inspect the new Home.

.\ little after noon, on Tuesday, the nth, the
Grand Exalted Ruler arrived in Camden for a
visit to coincide with the thirty-fifth anni
versary Celebration of the Lodge there. He
was welcomed at the station by Grand Trustee
Henry A. Guenther, Exalted Ruler William H.
Iszard, of Camden Lodge, No. 293. and by
Commissioner of Public Works Frank B. Hanna,
acting for Mayor Price in behalf of the city.
There followed a short sojourn at the Walt
Whitman Hotel, where Mr. Andre%vs took a
brief rest and held an impromptu reception,
before being conducted on a tour of the city. The
delegation of Elks escorting him to view the
principal points of interest, the several mam
moth manufacturing plants of Camden, its
shipyards and, finally, a part of its suburbs,
filled twenty automobiles. In the c\ ening the
Grand Exalted Ruler was the guest of honor at
the anniversary' banquet in the Lodge Home,

{Continued on page 75)

News of the State Associations
Massachusetts

Eight hundred Elks, their number com-
pnsmgGrandLodge officers, bothpastand
present,and a hostofothermembers prom-

ment m the Order, gathered recently at the
and dance of the Massachusetts^

1' u j n Association held in honor of GrandExalted Ruler Walter P. Andrews at the Home
Practically every

K,. t .u" t^ommonwealth was represented
" u delegations of members.

Exalted Ruler

PoU ofTicial escort which included«• Cjrand Exalted Rulers James R. Nichol5on

and John F. Malley; Chief Justice of the Grand
Forum .-Vndrew J. Casey; Robert S. Barrett,
Chairman of the Grand Lodge State Association
Committee, and E. Mark Sullivan, of the Grand
I^dge Committee on Judiciary. .After an in
formal reception on the balcony of the Home,
the Grand Exalted Ruler and his suite repaired
to the ballroom, where nearly a thousand
members of the Order were assembled. In the
presence of these, Mr. .Andrews was welcomed
for the Commonwealth by Attorney-General
Joseph E. Warner, and to Boston by Joseph
Conry,representing Mayor Curry. Past Grand
Exalted Ruler Malley, toastmaster of the ban
quet, introduced the Grand Exalted Ruler, who,

after emphasizing' in his address the cause of the
Elks National Foundation, had the pleasure of re
ceiving in the name of the Order, contributions of
$1,000each from the State Association and from
Lodges members of it, including Springfield,
Everett, Maynard, Brookline, Medford. Wake-
field and Middleboro Lodges. A later feature of
the evening's events was the competition among
Lodges for the James R. Nicholson ritualistic
trophy. This was won, for the secondsuccessive
year, by Norwood Lodge, No. 1124, with
Holvoke Lodge, No. go2, a close second. I^n
addition to those already mentioned, the
following notables were present • Grand Secretary-

{Continued on page 73)
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Twin beacons of
hope are the Betty
Bacharach Home
for Crippled Chil
dren, maintained
by Atlantic City, N.
J., Lodge, No. 276,
at the southernmost
end of Absecon
Island, and the Ab
secon Light, at the
northerly end.
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Mariners in sail and
steam have been
greeted by the light
for more than 80
years, while the
Home has given
new life and hope
to hundreds, of
crippled youngsters
confided to its care
during its much
shorter span ofdays

1930 Grand Lodge Convention
At Atlantic City

VAl.UABLE prizes, many of them in the
form of cash, will be awarded victors in
the various competitions arranged in con

nection with the Elks' National Convention,
scheduled in Atlantic Cilj' during the week of July
6. Thousands of dollars and beautiful trophies
of silver and gold go to make up the treasures
which individuals and organizations will carry
back triumphantly to their homes after the great
Elks' Reunion of 1930 passes into history.

The highly coveted silver and gold perpet
ual golf trophy donated by John J. Doyle of
Los Angeles and valued at Si,000, has already
attracted entries from scores of Elks who are
proficient in the ancient and honorable Scottish
game.

The trap shooting fraternity within the ranks
of Elkdom is coming in force to the shore for
participation in the events slated during the
roundup of the Antlered Herd at the grounds of
the Westy Hogan Gun Club.

_Bands from all sections of the country are to
display their musical abilities in two contests
for which prizes totaling S6co have been offered.
In the Class "A" competition, open only to
musical organizations of not less than 35
men, the first prize will be S200 and the second
Sioo. Bands composed of not less than 25
members will compete in Class "B," and in
this class also the first prize will be $200, and
the second award is fixed at $100.

Interest is increasing annually in the drill
team contest, and an unusually large number of
entrants has been received at National Con
vention headquarters for this event. Two
classifications have been arranged for this
competition. Class "A" calls for over 24
men, exclusive of officers and file closers, and the
prize in this division will be $200 in cash.

The specifications for Class "B" are that
there be 24 men or under, but in no event less
than 16, exxlusiveof officers and file closers, and
there will be a first and second prize of S200 and
Sioo. As a special attraction the Convention
Committee has hung up a third or Grand Prize
of Sroo, open to winners in both classes.

Consideration is also given Elks' bands in
the competitive events, three cash prizes of
Sioo each being offered as the rewards in these
contests. The best appearing band in parade
from outside New Jersey, the largest band coming
the greatest distance, and the best appearing New
Jersey Elks' band will be the winners.

Marching uniformed bodies are also to play
a_^ prominent part in the program of friendly
rivalry arranged for the convention. Five prizes
of Sioo each are to be awarded to the marching
organiz:ition containing the largest number of
men and coming from the greatest distance,
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The 80 year old Absecon Light

outside of New Jersey; the best appearing
uniformed body in line, outside of New Jersey;
the best appearing New Jersey uniformed
body in line; the Lodge displaying the most
original costume, outside of New Jersey, and
the New Jersey Lodge attired in the most
original costume.

By far the most colorful feature of the con
vention, aside from the annual parade of Elk-
dom's mighty hosts which are to be reviewed
indoors for the first time in the historv of the
Order at the Municipal Auditorium, will be the
International Tashion Revue. Retail women's
fashion piir\-eyors from New York, Philadelphia
and Atlantic City have joined forces for this
dazzling display of the very latest modes in
wearing apparel, and all the facilities of the
manufacturers who supply them with their
stocks have been placed at their disposal.

Beautiful stars of the stage and screen will
serve as mannequins, and negotiations are well
on the way toward completion for the enlist
ment of an outstanding actor, who will assume
the r61e of master of ceremonies. This feature
of the convention is in charge of Armand T.
Nichols, who attained nation-wide fame as
director general of the Atlantic City Beauty
Pageants, inaugurated here in iq2i.

One of the unique attractions during the
convention will be the mid-summer carnival of
mid-winter sports to be staged on the great
ice rink at the Municipal Auditorium. Two all-
star hockey teams will clash in one of the
events; there will be an "Aurora Borealis '
Ballet," and speed contests designed to quicken
the pulses of thousands of beholders.

Not all the events with which the program
teems, howe\-er, have been arranged with an
eye to the entertainment only of visiting Elks,
their families and friends. On the southern
most tip of Absecon Island, in the tiny com
munity of Longport, is located the Betty
Bacharach Home for Crippled Children who
have for six years been wards of the Atlantic
City Lodge of Elks. Automobile pilgrimages
to this truly remarkable institution will enable
all who are interested in constructive welfare
work of the most deserving t>T)c to view at
first hand the miracles that are wrought among
physically afflicted children.

The home was presented to the Elks by
Grand Esquire Harry Bacharach and his
brothers, Congressman Isaac Bacharach and
Benjamin Bacharach, in 1023, and was formally
dedicated to the cause of suffering childhood
on Mother's Daj' of the following year. There
are now sixty inmates, and their number will be
increased to eighty-five when the visiting Elks

{Coniinncd on page 7j)
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Springfield, Mass., Lodge contributes to theElksNationalFoundation. Grand Exalted Ruler
Walter P. Andrews receiving a check for $1,000 from Past Exalted Ruler Walter Oldjieid

Elks National Foundation

/ I SHE enthusiasm for Elk activities evoked
I by Grand ExaltedRuler Andrews' visit to

New England is reflected in the additional
subscriptions by subordinate Lodges for Hon
orary Founders' certificates of the Elks National
Foundation. Of the thirty-seven Lodges and
two State Associations which were recorded in
the honor group during February, twenty-one
Lodges and one State Association are located
in the New England States as follows: Eleven
Lodges in Massachusetts, six in Maine, three
in Connecticut, one in Rhode Island, and
the Massachusetts Elks Association. A num
ber of the other New England Lodges
voted to subscribe and will be recorded when
payments in full or on account have been
made.

* The Massachusetts Elks Association banquet
at Boston was made notable by the presentation
to Grand Exalted Ruler Andrews of two checks
for Si ,000 each by representatives of Spring
field Lodge, No. 61, and Everett Lodge, No. 642,
in full payment of subscriptions for Honorary
Founders' certificates. Partial payment sub
scriptions were presented by the Exalted Rulers
of Maynard Lodge, No. 1568, and Middleboro
Lodge, No. 1274, and by Treasurer Carbin oi
the Massachusetts Elks Association. Four days
later, in the presenceof twelve hundredmembers
of the Order gathered to celebrate the Twenty-
fifth Aniversary of Quincy Lodge, No. 943, the
Grand Exalted Ruler accepted the check of
Quincy Ixsdge for Si ,000 for an Honorary
Founders' certificate.

At the banquet tendered to Grand Exalted
Ruler Andrews by Portland, Me., Lodge, No.
188, this Lodge and Lewiston.No. 371 of Maine,
West, enrolledas Honorary subscribers, and Dis
trict Deputy Labbe of Elaine, East, reported
to the Grand Exalted Ruler that six of the eight
Lodges in his district had subscrilwd. In
<^oncord. S3. H'.. and Pawtucket, R. L, the meet
ings in honor of the Grand Exalted Ruler were
made the occasions of similar presentations by
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Concord Lodge, No. 1210, and Pawtucket
Lodge, No. 920.

Grand Exalted Ruler Andrews expressed the
greatest satisfaction over the genuine interest
and enthusiasm manifested for the Elks National
Foundation by all with whomhe came in contact.

New York State showed e.xcellent progress
duringFebruary by recording six new Lodges_ as
subscribers, and reporting that favorable action
had been taken by many others. New York,
Southeast, was the first district to record 100
per cent, enrollment. New York, West, and
NewYork, East, have only a few Lodges outside
the honor group.

The percentages of Lodge enrollment of the
leading States (having ten or more Lodges) are
as follows: Connecticut 58 per cent., New York
57 per cent., Maine 50 per cent., Massachusetts
36 per cent., Pennsylvania 23 per cent., New
Jersey 18 per cent., California 16 per cent., and
Arizona 14 per cent.

The subscriptions and donations during Feb
ruary follow:

Sub-
Antona tciplion Paymml

Jacob Gunat(Tucson, No.385) $100.00 20.00
Caiiforntn

Rcddini?, No. 1073 1,000.00 100.00
Connedietil

nardford. No. 10 1,000.00 1,000.00
Middliitown, No. 771 1.000.00 100.00
Wallingford, No. 1365 1,000.00 200.00

Georgia
Athens. No. 700 1,000.00 100.00

lUinoit
Commodore P. Bromi Estate, Danville,

Illinois ! Gift 160.00
lotpa

Clinton,No. 109 200,00 20.00
Knfittu

Hutchitison, No. 463 - 1,000.00 J52-95
Concordia, No.586 1,000.00 100.00

Goodwill
Bcldon Bowcn (Concordia, No.686) Donation 10.00

Portland, No. 188 J'IS'SS
Bdnjior, ko. 244,.
Lewiston,No; 371 inn'm
Auffueta, No, AM ISS'Sa
Old Town, No. 1287 1,000.00 100.00

Millinockct, No. 1.521
Lester C. Ayer (Portland, No. 188)

M atiachueetU
Massachusetts State Elks .Association...
Springfield, No. 61
Everett, No. G42
Fitchburg, No. 847
Brookline. No. 886
Quincy, No. 943
I«omin8ter, No. 1237
Framingham, No. 1264
Middleboro, No, 1274
Webster, No. 146fi
Wareham, No. 1548
Maynard, No. 1608

Migmiippi
Yazoo City, fto. 473

New York
OsweRO, No. 271 1,000.00 lOO.OO
Watertown, No. 496 I.OOO.OO 100,00
OgdensburR, No. 772 1,000.00 1.000.00
Cortland, No, 748 l.OuO.OO 100.00
Medina, No. 898 1,000.00 100,00
Batavia, No. 950 1,000.00 100.00

Korth Dakota
L. B. Hanna (Fargo. No. 260) 1.000.00 100.00
Sam Stern (Fargo, No. 260) 1,000.00 100,00

Ohio
Hamilton, No, 93 1,000.00 100,00

Oregon _
OregonState Elks Association 1,000.00 200,00

Pennaiihania
Allegheny. No. 339 1,000.00 10000*
New Kengington. No. fil2 1,000,00
Pottstown, No. 814 1,000.00 100.00
JosepnB. Callanan(Knosville, No. 1156) 50.00 60.00

Rhode Island
Pawtucket. No, 920 1,000.00 lOO.OO

IFeii Virsinia
Parkcrsburg,No. 198 1,000.00 100.00

Wiifongin
Milwaukee, No. 46 1,000.00 100.00

*Sccond SlOO installment.

Fraternally,

ELKS NATIONAL FOUNDATION
TRUSTEES

John F. Mailey, Chairman
Raymond Benjamin, Vicc-Chairman
John G. Price, Secretary
James G. McFarland, Treasurer
Charles E. Pic^fx
Edward Rightor
Chart-ks H, Grakei-ow
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The Elks Magazine Purple and White Fleet
By the time this issue of our magazine

comes into your hands the details of the
second transcontinental cruise to be under

taken by an Ei.ks Macazinl: Purple and White
Fleet will have been completed.

Four weeks later, on April 28, the four Viking
eights, piloted by members of the magazine
staff, will set out on what promises te he ah even
more successful venture than last year's remark
able run, when the units of the fleet, setting out
from New York, called on more than 400
Lodges, on four main transcontinental routci,
and arri\-ed at Los Angeles for the opening of the
1929 Grand Lodge Convention, after more than
seven weeks of arduous driving, on the scheduled
day and hour.

The Elks MAOA^iN'E-Viking Prosperity Tour
will, as its title indicates, carry a message of
business confidence to hundreds of thousands of
persons, non-members of the Order as well as
Elks. It will afford the Lodges lying along the
four different routes to be traversed an op
portunity to support the efforts of President
Hoover to imbue the American people with the
faith in the soundness of economic conditions
which the adnol figures of hnsincss justify.
It will, in addition, furnish personal contact
between the magazine and thousands of its
readers, a contact which should prove im
mensely valuable, both to the members of the
Order at large, and to us of the editorial staff.
An even better understanding than now exists
of the aims and purposes of the magazine, on the
one hand, and of the wishes of its readers, on the
other, will be one of the most valued results.

This, in brief outline, is what we confidently
expect to accomplish as a result of The Elks
MAGAZiXE-Viking Prosperity Tour. Our con
fidence, naturally, is based not only on the belief
that the plan is sound, well-worked-out and
interesting. That is but half of the picture.
The other and equally important half, 'without
which the first is of little value, is the coopera
tion of the Lodges upon which the fleet will call.
On tliis we are counting. In behalf of the Or
der, since any project of The Elks jMag.^zine,
its official publication, is of concern to every
loyal member, we bespeak the interest, good
will and assistance of the oilicers and member-

One of the four sturdy Viking Eights mak
ing up the Purple and White Fleet, as it
will appear on its transcontinental run

By Joseph T. Fanning
Editor and Executive Director

ship along the various routes. Those Lodges
upon which it will be possible to call are being
notified, and the Exalted Rulers requested to
appoint committeesfor the reception of the cars.
Details which it is impossible to go into in an
article of this length, will be supplied by mail
to the designated member. "We hope, though,
that efforts toward the success of the tour will
not be confined to those who acccpt com
mittee appointments. In so important an
undertaking, there is both a place and a need
for the active participation of every Elk.

.As was reported in the ^larch issue of the
magazine, the cars making up this year's Fleet
will start from points in the West, since their
objective is the Grand Lodge Convention at At
lantic City. Two of the four Viking Eights will,
on April sSth, depart from Seattle, Washington;
and a third will leave Denver, Colorado, for the
eastern coast; and the fourth begins its trip
along the northern most route from Omaha
Nebraska. The reason for starting cars Nos. 3
and 4 from the eastern side of the Rocky Moun
tains is to allow them time to call upon the New
En;^land Lodges, which, last year, were not
visited by the Purple and White Fleet.

'T'HE first leg of the journey that the two cars
from Seattle will take will carry them south

from that city as far as the scene of last year's
convention, Los Angeles. This part of the trip
they will make together. But at Los .Vngelcs
will come a parting of their wa>-s. The first of
the cars will, from that point, take the Old
Trails route toward the East. This leads across
Arizona, New ^Icxico and Texas, and so into
New Orleans. From that point, skirting the Gulf
coast, this car. No. i, ^vill proceed into Florida
as far as Jacksonville and then strike northward,
along the Atlantic seaboard, through South
Carolina, North Carolina, Virginia, and the
District of Columbia and so on, through Phila
delphia, to .A.tlantic City. The second of the
cars from the extreme West will, from Los

Angeles,, go over the Santa Fe trail, paralleling
for a good bit of the early part of its run, the
railroad route across Arizona and New Me.xico.
It will then pass into Oklahoma, cross the State
into .Arkansas, on a line leading through Little
Rock, and so, through Tennessee, into northern
Virginia to Washington, and from there proceed,
as will its companion car, through Philadelphia
to .-Vdantic City. . The third car, departing from
Den\'er, will take from there a northerlj' central
route, which will carry it into Missouri at Kansa.s
City and out of the State at St. Louis. From this
city on the Mississippi, the way '\^•ill lie through
Louisville, Kentucky, and thence north to In
dianapolis. After this the Viking will head
southward to Cincinnati and along to Pittsburgh
and so straight across Pennsylvania to northern
New Jersey. It will not pass through New
York City, but \nll traverse the Hudson by way
of the Bear Mountain Bridge, then skirt the up
per part of New York State into Connecticut,
whence it will go to Boston and return from
there, doul)ling in its tracks, to New York City.
From that point it will run along the New
Jersey coast road to Atlantic City. The fourth
car, starting from Omaha, will take the northern
most route east. From Nebraska city it will
head upward toward Sioux City, Iowa, then
north to Minneapolis and St. Paul, crossing the
State of Wisconsin to Milwaukee and from there,
along the short line of Lake Michigan, proceed
to Chicago. The way will lead north again from
that city, rounding the toe of I^ke Michigan
and running into the interior of the State of
Micliigan as far as Grand Rapids. Thence the
\'iking will proceed into Detroit and. by way of
the coast of Lake Erie, to Toledo and to Cleve
land. It will enter New York State at a point
near Buffalo and, after traveling along the
upper margin of this di\'ision of the Union, pene
trate into Vermont, going northward to Burling
ton, and into New Hampshire and so on to
Maine as far as Bangor. After this the car will
turn south and follow the New England coast
line through Portland to Boston, where it will
join Car No. 3, and accompany it on its return
trip through Connecticut and Massachusetts
to New York and thence to Atlantic City.

Again, we bespeak your full cooperation.

MefjlnsJiiagazmevmu
^Prosperity Tour

LKS NATIONAL CONVENTION

ATLANTIC CITY,JULY 7-11
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Members of Atlantic City, N. J., Lodge, No. 276, as they appeared in its twenty-fifth annual minstrel show in behalf of crippled children

Under the Spreading Antlers
News of Subordinate Lodges Throughout the Order

Mortgage Burning Follows Dedication
Of Kalispell, Mont., Lodge Home
Members of Kallspell, Mont., Lodge,

No. 725, made a double celebration of
the dedication of their Home recently

by combining, with the exercises attendant
to this ceremony, a formal burning of the
mortgage upon the building. BoSi events
were held in the afternoon, with Exalted
Ruler Herman Karow presiding over the dedi
catory rites and Past Exalted Ruler Daniel J.
Kom having the honor of igniting the mortgage
document. The principal address following this
ceremony was made by T. H. MacDonald, who
was Exalted Ruler in 1921, when Kalispell Lodge
acquired for its Home the structure which the
V. M. C. A. had erected, but could not afford to
maintain. Mr. MacDonald traced the history
of the effort of the Kalispell Elks to meet the
obligations they incurred with the initial con
tract for the Home until their present successful
discharge. Governor J. E. Erickson, of Mon
tana, a member of Kalispell Lodge, arrived at
the conclusion of this speech, and took oppor
tunity to congratulate his fellow members upon
their perseverance and its reward. He was
escorted into the Lodge room by a military
detail of the American Legion. An initiation of
candidates ensued. In the evening there was
held a banquet, in the gymnasium and the regu
lar banquet room, with four hundred Elks in
attendance. This affair was enlivened by vocal
and other entertainment, whereafter Governor
r>ickson again spoke. A dance concluded the
evening's events. The Home of Kalispell Lodge,
a two-story brick building in the central part of
the town, is to-day valued, with its furnishings
and appointments, at S6o,ooo. At the front,
on the main floor, are the lounge, the ladies'
room and a spacious lobby, and to the rear
<>t these the gymnasium, \vith facilities for hand
ball, volley-ball, basketball and other sports.
The second floor holds the Lodge room and a
group of fourteen living-rooms for the use of
members of the Order.

Sixty-second Anniversary Celebrated
By New York, K Y., Lodge

TJie sixty-second anniversary of the found-
ing of the Order and of the birthday of New
York Ix)dge, No. i, was celebrated recently
by a banquet held at the Commodore Hotel.
It was one of the outstanding events of the
year and the remarkable attendance was
equaled only by the excellent menu, the music
and the entertainment prepared by the com
mittee in charge. On the dais, where Past
CJrand Exalted Ruler Murray Hulbert pre
sided as toastmaster, was seated the guest of
honor, Grand Exalted Ruler Waiter P. An-
<lrews. It was noteworthy that every elective
officer, as well as many appointive officers, of the

Grand Lodge, was in attendance. Well-known
guests included Past Grand Exalted Rulers
Joseph T. Fanning, Rush L. Holland, Thomas B.
Mills, James R. Nicholson, Edward Rightor,
Fred Harper, Bruce A. Campbell, Frank L.
Rain, William M. Abbott, W. W. Mountain,
James G. McFarland, John F. Malley and
Murray Hulbert; William Conklin, Grand
Esteemed Leading Knight; Frank J. Mc-
Michael, Grand Esteemed Loy-al Knight; E. K.
Moody, Grand Esteemed Lecturing Knight;
J. Edgar Masters, Grand Secretary; Lloyd Max
well, Grand Treasurer; R. W. Jones, Grand
Tiler; J. P. Gribben, Grand Inner Guard;
Harry Bacharach, Grand Esquire; Rev. Dr.
John Dj'sart, Grand Chaplain; S. John Con
nolly, Secretary to Grand Exalted Ruler;
William J. Conway, Pardon Commissioner;
Clyde Jennings, Chairman, and A. Charles
Stewart, Vice-Chairman, and Ralph Hagan,
John K. Burch and Henry A. Guenther of
the Board of Grand Trustees; Andrew J.
Casey, Chief Justice, and Walter F. Meier,
Floyd E. Thompson and Arthur S. Tompkins
of the Grand Forum; John R. Coen, Chairman,
and E. Mark Sullivan, George F. Corcoran,
James T. Hallinan and William H. Beck, Jr.,
of the Committee on Judiciary; Charles E.
Woodlock, Committee on Credentials; James
R. Nicholson, Chairman, and Carroll Smith,
W. T. Bald%vin and E. M. Wharton of the
Good of the Order Committee; Robert S. Bar
rett, Chairman, and D. Curtis Gano and John J.
Doyle of the State Association Committee;
David Sholtz, J. C. Dallenbach, George Crane
and George W. Denton of the Ritualistic Com

mittee. The first speaker of the evening was
Exalted Ruler Abraham I. Menin, of New York
Lodge, who was presented by the toastmaster
and who later introduced Grand Exalted Ruler
Andrews. The next speaker was the Acting
Mayor of New York City, the Honorable Joseph
V. McKee. He was followed by United States
Senator Royal S. Copeland, William T. Phillips
and Past Exalted Ruler William R. Cullen, of
Buffalo Lodge, No. 23, who delivered the Eleven
O'clock Toast.

High Officials ofOrder atDedication of
New Home of Hackensack, N. J., Elks

With Grand Exalted Ruler Walter P. An
drews and other officers of the Grand Lodge,
as well as high officials of the State Elks .Asso
ciations of New Jersey and New York present,
Hackensack, N. J., Lodge, No. 658, dedicated
recently its new Home. The structure is an
imposing one of a basement, three floors and a
gallery. It stands on a plot ample enough,
despite the area occupied by the building, _to
provide entrance and exit passages on either side
for both pedestrians and automobiles. The
basement holds the gymnasium, hand-ball
courts, heating plant, vacuum-cleaning plant,
the coal bunkers, refrigerating plant and a
number of commodious storerooms. The first
floor offers accommodations for the grill room,
four bowling alleys, the locker room and the
kitchen. Above this is tlie club floor, on which
are located the business office, cloakroorns for
both men and women, the women's _dining-
room, and a circular lounge, fifty feet in diameter.

Upon learning of the death recently of the former President of the United States and Chief
Justice of the United States Supreme Court, William Howard Taft, Grand Exalted Ruler
Walter P. Andrews telegraphed to Mrs. Taft the following expression of the sympathy of the
Order:

Philadelphia, Pa., March 9, i930.
MHS. WILLIAM HOWARD TAFT,

Washington, D. C.

Thedistressing news of thedeathof your illustrious husband comes as a shockto the world.
I. as the executive head of the Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks, distinctively an
American Fraternal Organization, witha membership of eight hundred thousand men, tender
to you and your family the heartfelt sympathies of all our Members, with our hope and
prayer that our Divine Father may comfort and sustain you in this supreme bereavement.

We knew Mr. Taft as President and as ChiefJustice of the United States, and wefeel an
immeasurable pride in his services to his country and to the American people, in those
exalted stations in our (lovernment to which he was called. He was possessed of a marvelous
heartand won the highest esteem of all who came in contactwith him, and it may be truthfully
said that those who knew him bc.sl loved him most.

WALTER P. ANDREWS, Grand Exalted Ruler.
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on either side of which are solariums. Here, too,
are the billiard room, the secretary's ofTice and
the barber shop. On the top floor is the Lodge
room, circular and with a vaulted ceiling
twenty-four feet high and culminating in a dome.
Separated from the Lodge room by sliding doors,
so that the two may be thrown into one great
hall, is the banquet room. A number of ante
rooms, the serving pantry and retiring rooms are
near by. Further details of the dedication cere
monies will be found elsewhere in this issue of
the Magazine, in the report of the Grand
Exalted Ruler's Visits.

Galeshurg, III., Lodge's Children's
Clinic Swamped With Patients

Galesburg, III., Lodge, No. 894, held recently
the third of the series of clinics for crippled
children, inaugurated last fall. Twenty-one
cases, calling for treatment and care, were added
to the list accruing from the two earlier clinics,
bringing the total number of boj^s and girls now
receiving the attention of the Crippled Children's
Committee of the Lodge to forty-one. So many
disabled youngsters reported at this latest
clinic that the orthopcedic surgeon in charge, Dr.
Sydney H. Easton, was able to examine only a
part of the number. The first clinic, held in
September of last year, brought out fifteen little
sufferers, and the second, which came in No
vember, added six new cases. The Lodge fol
lows the progress of every child throughout its
history as a patient.

Benefit Show Held by Atlantic City,
N. J., Lodge Is a Success

A record-breaking audience attended the per
formances of the twenty-second annual min
strel show for the benefit of the Betty Bacha-
rach Home for Crippled Children, presented
recently by Atlantic City, N. J., Lodge, No. 376.
All three performances were considered great
successes, both artistically and financially. The
skits and songs, acted and sung by members of
Atlantic City Lodge, were under the director
ship of Joseph S. Abrams.

Owego, N. Y., Elks Hear Record
Charity Report Read at Meeting

Before a meeting which broke all previous
records for attendance, the members of Owego,
N. Y., Lodge, No. 1039, recently heard read a
report upon charities which proved to have ex
ceeded any previous annual e.xpenditure. The
occasion was the observance by Owego Elks of
Past Exalted Rulers' Night in which two hundred
of the three hundred and twenty members on
the rolls participated, a number surpassing any
ever present before at a gathering of this Lodge.
Before the formal session, a dinner was served
in the Home, a new addition to which was
completed not long ago.

Bend, Ore., Elks Travel 235 Miles
To Initiate for Lakeview Lodge

The officers of Bend, Ore., I.odge, No. 1371,
journeyed 235 miles recently to conduct Uie
initiation of a class of candidates into Lakeview
Lodge, No. 1536. A special train brought in
fifty other visiting members of the Order.
A dozen neighboring Lodges were represented.
Twelve hundred Elks in all attended the meeting.

Celebrities at Oneida, N. Y., Lodge
For District Deputy's Homecoming

Two members of committees of the Grand
Lodge, together with a number of District Dep
uty Grand Exalted Rulers, past and present,
and officersand groups of members of ten Lodges,
attended the meeting recently of Oneida, N. Y.,
Lodge, No. 767, marking tlie homecoming and
official visit there of District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler William H. Evans, of New York,
West Central. Three hundred and fifty Elks
in all were present. Dinner preceded the Lodge
session and initiation, which was conducted by
a staff of officers, chosen from among the visiting
members of the Order. Notable among the Elks
to witness the ceremonies were D. Curtis Gano,
member of the Grand I-odge Committee on
State Associations; George W. Denton, member
of the Grand Lodge Ritualistic Committee;
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Hoquiam, ffash.. Elks clearing the ground for the reforestation of a denuded timber area

District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler John T.
Buckley, of New York, North Central; and
Louis S. Guard, Vice-President for the West
Central District of the New York State Elks
Association. Represented at the gathering were
Waterto\vn, Oswego, Seneca Falls, Newark,
Auburn, Syracuse, Fulton, Lyons and Geneva
Lodges.

Ajo, Ariz., Lodge Instituted by
District Deputy Starkweather

District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler M. H.
Starkweather, of Arizona, SoutJi, recently insti
tuted Ajo, Ariz., Lodge, No. 1576 of the Order.
More than two hundred Elks from Yiima,
Tucson and Phoenix were present for the cere
monies, directed by officers from Tucson and
Phoenbc Lodges. Herman L. Snyder, Sr., was
installed as Exalted Ruler and Robert C. Russell,
Jr., as Secretary. A banquet was served after
the parade of candidates through the town. Ajo
r.-odge begins with a membership of approxi
mately sbwty, of which thirty-four were formerly
members of Phoenix Lodge.

Hoquiam, Wash., Elks Plant Young
Trees in Denuded Forest Area

A group of members of Hoquiam, Wash.,
Lodge, No. 1082, under the direction of one of
their number, Henry B. Steer, Supervisor of
Forests in the United States Indian _Forest
Service, recently devoted a national holiday to
replanting with young trees an area of denuded
and burned forest land. The tract treated,
twenty acres in extent, lies in Grays Harbor
County, Washington.

Elks Noted in State at Dover, O.,
Lodge When District Deputy Calls

Officers, past and present, of the Ohio State
Elks .Association, and of a number of neighbor
ing Lodges, as well as public officials, were pre
sent at the meeting recently of Dover, 0., Lodge,
No. 975, at which District Deputy Grand Ex
alted Ruler William R. Treadway, of Ohio,
Southeast, made his official visit of inspection.
The session was preceded by a chicken dinner in
the basement of the Grace Lutheran Church and
followed by a program of vocal and instrumental
music, a notable feature of which was the singing
of the Glee Club of Dover Lodge. Prominent
among the visitors present, in addition to the
District Deputy, were William G. Lambert,
President of the State Association; Norman
Parr, Trustee; Fred Maerkle and Blake Cooke,
Past Presidents of the same organization; Mayor
Weigand,of Lakewood, and Mayor Hostetler. of
Parral. Twelve Past Exalted Rulers of the host
Lodge attended the meeting and shared in

extending welcome to active and former officers
of Cleveland, Mansfield and Kent Lodges; and
to members of Newark, Coshocton, Canton,
Lorain, New Philadelphia, Pittsburgh and
Leechburg Lodges.

Life Members of Pasadena, Calif,
Lodge Gather at Meeting

One hundred and twenty-two Life Members
of Pasadena, Calif., Lodge, No. 672, gathered
together recently at a meeting in their honor.
The event, designated as "Life Membere'
Night," comprised the regular session of the
Lodge and an entertairunent thereafter of vau-
deviJJe performances. Exalted Ruler Fred W.
Bimie extended the welcome of the Lodge to its
veteran members and a response of apprecia
tion was made by Past Exalted Ruler Richard
C. Halstead, an Honorary Life Member.

District Deputy Tobias Pays Official
Visit to Easton, Pa., Lodge

District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler H. H.
Tobias, of Pennsylvania, Northeast, recently
made his official call upon Easton, Pa., Lodge
No. 121. In his address to the members he
spoke of conditions as he found them in
the Northeastern District and complimented the
officers of Easton Lodge upon their efficient
rendition of the initiator^' work which he had
witnessed.

Ontario, Calif, Elks Initiate Class
For San Pedro Lodge

The officers and many of the members of
Ontario, Calif., Lodge, No. 1419, recently visited
San Pedro Lodge, No. 966. The delegation of
guests was headed by Exalted Ruler Ed. L.
Lowe, formerly a member of San Pedro Lodge.
After the initiation ceremonies, conducted by
the visiting officers, a buffet supper was served
and thoroughly enjoyed.

Notables Meet District Deputy on
Visit to Orange, N, J., Lodge

Elks prominent throughout New Jersey, as
well as a host of members of Orange, N. J.,
Lodge, No. 135, attended the meeting there
coincident with the official visitation recently
of District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler George
G. Falkenburg, of the Northwest District of the
State. Those who were present at the Lodge
session included Past District Deputy Grand
Exalted Rulers .Vllen R. McCoy, William H.
Kelly and James H. White; and Thomas E.
Macksey, Past President of the New Jersey
State Elks Association. A hot buffet supper
was provided after the meeting.
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Hempstead, N. Y., Lodge, Dedicates
New Addition to Its Home

Hempstead, N. Y., Lodge, No. 1485, dedicated
recently the new addition to its Home. District
Deputy Grand E.xalted Ruler Eugene E. Navin,
of New York, Southeast, was in charge of the
ceremonies which took place in the beautiful
new auditorium, now being used temporarily as
a Lodge room. The hall was packed by Elks
from many Lodges, including members of Queens
Borough, Freeport, Patchogue, Glen Cove, Great
Neck, Brooklyn and New York Ivodges. At a
regular session of the Lodge, which was held
later, a class of thirty-eight candidates was
initiated, bringing the membership of the I-odge
up to 1,066. Among the many guests present
were Past Grand Exalted Ruler Murray Hul-
bert; James T. Hallinan, member of the Grand
Lo^e Committee on Judiciary; William T.
Phillips, President of the New York State Elks
Association, and a number of Exalted Rulers
and officers as well as Past Exalted Rulers of the
Ixidges of Long Island.

Orchestra's Earnings Aid Santa Rosa,
Calif., Lodge Erect Fine Home

Earning of the Elks Orchestra of Santa
Rosa, Calif., Lodge, No. 646, are, according to a
report recently issued by Exalted Ruler Frank
J. Corrick, of the Lodge, responsible in a great
measure for the ability of the Lodge to erect the
fine Home which it possesses. Among the note
worthy performances of this musical organiza
tion of nineteen pieces has been its broadcasting,
upon a number of occasions, from several of the
largest radio stations on the Pacific Coast.

Hundred Corpus Christi, Texas, Elks
Welcome District Deputy Sharver

Approximately one hundred members of
Corpus Chnsti, Texas, Lodge, No. 1030, at
tended the meeting a short time ago of this unit
of the Order at which District Deputy Grand
Exited Ruler V. G. Shar\'er made his ofTicial

j f formal session was followed by aperiod of entertainment and a buffet supper.

DistrictDeputy PraisesHoboken, N. Z,
Elksfor Aid to CHppled Children

Escorted by twenty-five fellow members of
Passaic, N. J-, Lodge, 387, District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler Peter J. Gallagher, of
New Jersey, Northeast, paid an official visit a
short time ago to Hoboken Lodge No 70.
Before the meeting, a banquet was held" in the
dming-room of the Home to celebrate the
occ^ion At theconclusion of this thePast Ex-
alted Rulers of the Hoboken Elks formed a suite
of honor to conduct the District Deputy to the
Lodge room for the formal session. There Mr

The Santa Rosa, Calif., Elks' Orchestra, whose earnings made their neiv Home possible

Gallagher conve>-ed to the members and visitors
assembled the commendation of the Grand
Exalted Ruler of the work of New Jersey Elks
in behalf of crippled children. His speech was
fittingly supplemented by a talk by Dr. Carl R.
Keppler, of Newark Lodge, No. 21, upon the
same subject. Both addresses were received
with an uncommon degree of interest. Supper,
served in the restaurant, followed the meeting.

Past Exalted Rulers' Night Held
By Seattle, Wash., Lodge

Past Exalted Rulers' Night was held recently
at Seattle, Wash., Lodge, No. 92, when the open
ing of nominations for elective officers of the
Lodge was conducted bythePastExalted Rulers.
Exalted Ruler Arthur S.Morgenstem yielded the
gavel to hisfather, Elkan Morgenstem, who was
Exalted Ruler of the Lodge twenty years ago.

Elks from Eleven States Attend
Institution of Eustis, Fla., Lodge

In the presence of a number of visiting Elks
from eleven States, representing thirty-two
Lodges, Eustis, Fla., Lodge was instituted re
cently by District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler
L. F. Chapman, of Florida, East, as No. 1578
of the Order. For the institution ceremonies,
DistrictDeputyChapman actedasGrand ExaltedRuler,FrankE.Thompson,District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler for Florida, North, as Grand
Leading Knight, and Harold Colee, President of
the Florida State Elks .Association, as Grand Loyal
Knight. A class of fifty-two candidates was
initiated by officers ofDe LandIx)dge, No. 1463.
At the election of officers which followed the
initiation exercises, George W. Hummel was in
stalled as Exalted Ruler and W. E. Seacole as
Secretary of the new Lodge. Before the meet-

spacious and imposing is the Home of Circleville, O., Lodge, No. 77

ing, a parade was held through the streets of
the town by tlie famous forty-piece Boys' Band
of Eustis. A telegram of congratulations from
Grand Exalted Ruler Walter P. Andrews was read
to the Lodge ^ith much appreciation. By aformal
vote the Lodge dedicated the first class of candi
dates to Mr. Andrews, and it will be known as
"The Walter P. Andrews Class."

Bremerton, JFash., Lodge Receives
Call from Kelso Elks

Bremerton, Wash., Lodge, No. 1181, was host
to a delegation of about fifty members from
Kelso Lodge, No. 1482, a short time ago. After
the meeting a luncheon was served and Kelso
Lodge presented an interesting program of
entertainment. The Bremerton Elks then es
corted their visitors through the Navy Yard,
where they inspected the U. S. S. Maryland.
This visit was in return of one made some time
ago by Bremerton Lodge.

Cohoes, N. Y., Lodge Visited by
District Deputy Hanrahan

District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Thomas
J. Hanrahan, Jr., of New York, Northeast, made
his official visit to Cohoes, N. Y., Lodge, No.
1317,a short time ago. He was accompanied by
Leon L. Abbey, Vice-President of the New York
State Elks Association. A vaudeville entertain
ment and luncheon followed the business meeting.

Rahtvay, N. J., Lodge Holds Past
Exalted Riders' Ni^t

Rahway, N. J., Lodge, No. 1075, observed
Past Exalted Rulers' Night a short time ago, with
Past Exalted Rulers, during the initiatory exer
cises, occupying the chairs of the present officers
of the Lodge. After the ceremonies a chicken din
ner was served and an interesting program was
supplied by the Entertainers' Club of Linden. •

District Deputy Received Officially
By Mt. Vernon, Ind., Lodge
{ The members of Mt, Vernon, Ind., Lodge, No.
277, recently were hosts to District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler Walter A. Beckerle, of
Indiana, South, upon the occasion of his official
visitation and inspection of this unit of the
Order. Air. Beckerle spoke and was given an
attenti\-e hearing when he brought to the espe
cial notice of the Mt. Vernon Elks several
matters of national importance.

District Deputy Calls Upon Ossining
And Port Chester, N. Y., Lodges

District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Louis A.
Fisher, of New York, East, officially visited
Ossining Lodge, No. i486, and Port Chester
Lodge, No. 863, a short time ago. At Ossining
Lodge he was greeted by many Past Exalted
Rulers who were gathered at the Home for the
annual meeting named in their honor. When
the District Deputy visited Port Chester Lodge,
he was accompanied by Herman Engel, Vice-
President of the NewYork State Elks.Association;
and delegations from Mount Vernon, Peekskill,
White Plains, Bronx and Brooklyn Lodges.
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Five Brothers ofExalted Ruler Become
Members of Monongahela, Pa., Lodge

Five of the nine candidates initiated at a
recent meeting of Monongahela, Pa., Lodge, No.
455, were brothers of the Exalted Ruler of the
Lodge, Vincent Ellsworth. With their induc
tion the number of Elks in the Ellsworth family
in that Lodge now is eight. The ceremonies,
conducted by the Pennsylvania State Elks Asso
ciation Southwest District Degree Committee,
was witnessed by more than a hundred Monon
gahela and visiting Elks, among whom were
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Charles S.
Brown, of Pennsylvania, Southwest; Past Dis
trict Deputy Grand Exalted Rulers A. J. Gerard
and Ralph C. Robinson; and John F. Nugent,
Vice-president of the Pennsylvania State Elks
Association.

Six G. A. R. Veterans Made Members
Of Fitchburg, Mass., Lodge

On Past Exalted Rulers' Night, celebrated
recently by Fitchburg, Mass., Lodge, No. 847,
sue of the ten surviving members of Post 19,
G. A. R., whose combined ages constitute 516
years, were inducted into the Order. Oflicers
of the Lodge served as a guard of honor for the
veterans during the initiation, which was held
in the Hotel Raymond. Following the Lodge
session, the one hundred and fifty Elks present
enjoyed a buffet supper.

Santa Monica, Calif., Elks Band and
Drill Team Work for District Deputy

Both the National Championship Band and
the Drill Team of Santa Monica, Calif., Lodge,
No. go6, performed in honor of District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler C. Hal Reynolds, of
California, South Central, when, a short time ago,
he made an official visit there. A feature of the
work of the Drill Team was its execution of
maneuvers without spoken commands.

Kalamazoo, Mich., Lodge Receives
Visit from District Deputy

Kalamazoo, Mich., Lodge, No. 50, was host
recently to District Deputy Grand Exalted
Ruler Richard E. Miller, of Michigan, West,
when he visited there officially. The many
prominent figures present made the occasion an
outstanding one. Among the notables in at
tendance were John K. Burch, Grand Trustee;
William Dickson Brown, President of the Michi
gan State Elks Association; George C. Ackers
Second Vice-President, and Edward E. Nolan|
Secretaty of the Association; Charles J. Doval,
Past District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler, of
Michigan, West; and William M. Bryar, Past
President of the State Association and Chair
man of the Advisory Committee. There was

a banquet in the dining-room of the new Home,
after the Lodge session, and guests and members
were entertained by a varied program of vaude
ville and musical numbers.

Noted Guests, Record Throng, Attend
Meeting of Blue Island, IlL, Lodge

Grand Secretary J. Edgar Masters and Dis
trict Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler William J.
Sa\'age, of Illinois, Northeast, were among the
distinguished members of the Order present on
Past Exalted Rulers' Night at Blue Island Lodge,
No. 1331, observed a short time ago. Conduct
of the initiation ceremonies was directed by Past
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler William
M. Frasor, a Past Exalted Ruler of the Lodge.
One of the seven candidates inducted was his
son, F. Joseph Frasor. Attendance exceeded
any before in the history of the Lodge upon a
like occasion.

Growth of Bremerton, Wash., Lodge
Commended by DistrictDeputy

The steady growth in membership of Bremer
ton, W^h., Lodge, No. 1181, as revealed by his
inspection, won the praise of District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler Robert S. Macfarlane
recently upon the occasion of his official visita-
Uon there. Commendation upon the showing of
Bremerton Elks was voiced also by J. C. Slater,
Third Vice-President of the Washington State
Elks Association, who accompanied Jlr. Mac
farlane upon his call.

District Deputy Praises Degree Work
Of Birmingham, Ala., Lodge

The ritualistic work of Birmingham, Ala.,
Lodge, No. 79, came in for an uncommon degree
of praise from District Deputy Grand Exalted
Ruler Ben Mendelsohn, of Alabama, North,
when he visited this, his home Lodge, officially a
short time ago. The exercises were conducted
throughout the session faultlessly and Mthout
written reference. The event was noteworthy,
furthermore, for-the presence at the meeting of
the President of the Alabama State Elks Asso
ciation, E. J. McCrossin; and a number of
members of Birmingham Lodge of twenty-five
years', or more, standing. Before the formal ses
sion, the Birmingham Elks, together with visi
tors from Bessemer and Ensley Lodges, enjoyed
a turkey dinner.

Past Exalted Rulers^ Association in
California Organizes Ritualistic Team

Past Exalted Ruler E. P. Ir%vin, of Ventura,
Calif., Jvodge, No. 1430, presiding at the quar
terly meeting of the Past Exalted Rulers' Asso
ciation of the South Central District of the
State, held at the Home of Huntington Park

Six members of G. A. R. Post 19, initiated recently into Fitchburg, Metss.,.Lodge

Lodge, No. 1415, appointed recently a ritualistic
team composed of memBers of the Association.
The object of this selection was to provide, for
the benefit of any Lodge in the district'which
may desire it, a group of officers exceptionally
qualified for the conduct of Lodge exercises.
Immediately after the naming of the team.
Exalted Ruler Gail S. Hamilton, of Inglewood
Lodge, No. 1492, invited it to exemphfy the
ritual at a forthcoming initiation there.

Oswpgo, N. Y., Lodge Holds Annual
Washington's Birthday Dinner

At its annual Washington's Birthday dinner,
held on the night of February 24th, Oswego
N. Y., Lodge, No. 271, entertained as »ts guest

. of honor Past Grand Exalted_ Ruler John T.

. Malley, Chairman of theElks

. tion Trustees. Among other Jstmguished msi
tors who also spoke to the Lodge was Past ^s
trict Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler, under Mr.

! Sd H. Evans, of Aew
- York, West Central.

Four Hundred at Mortg<^e-Buming
In Marion, Ind., Lodge Home

An event of threefold
meeting of ^ District Deputy Grand
evemng was chosen by jj^jiana, Central,
Exalted Ruler Earl B^eriy, 01^^^
for his offiaal p„5t Exalted Rulers'
members ijrthermore, the burning of theNight; and Itsaw furthem^^j^^^
mortgage on the g
meeting of the ceremonies in the
afternoon, and 1 ^ mem-

f Marion and nearby
bers of the « social session m cele-

debtedness.

IFashington, D. C., Lodge Gives
Show in Hospital for

that city, for tn subsequently has been
fmS the hospital officials of the appr^SSon of Se entertainment by the disabled

serv ice men.

Exalted Rulers and Secretaries ofNew
York, fVest, Meet at Buffalo Lodge

, ft^nH-mre was a feature of the annual
hpfd reStly at the Home of Buffalo,meeting, held recenuy Exalted Rulers,

N. Y., I^dge No ^^estern New
V«rb The session, which took place inthe after-York. Ihestesio . District Deputy
noon, pr o igr john H. Burns, of New

wSt The delegates to the assemblyYork, . TrtfifTe No. 24, brought wth
from , Band and the performance
SThe'$oungTusiS°n?'did much "to heighten
the Interest of the occasion. In the evening, thethe f the several out-of-town
representativesn^o^^d t^e Buffalo Elks to

their celebration in honor of the home
coming visit of District Deputy Burns.

Monticello, N. Y., Lodge, Instituted
Last Year, Buys New Home

Monticello, N. Y., Lodge, No. ^544, "jsU-
tuted less than a year ago, purchased recently a
new Home, a handsome house of Coloni;U design.
It is surrounded by an ample lawn and set ofTaL^nst V background of tall trees. I he plo
Seisures i;6 by 500 feet and the roominess of
Se Home itself will afford a commodious res
taurant and grill room for the patrona^ not
onlv of Monticello Elks, but those members of



The Home ofOwego, N. Y., Lodge, No. 1039, to which a new addition recently was made

Exalted RulerT. A. Leathley, of Panama Canal
Zone Lodge, No. 1414, gave a dance at the
Strangers' Club for their fellow members among
the passengers.

State Association President Visits
Lynbrook, N. Y., Elks

Lynbrook, N. Y., Lodge, No. 1515, celebrated
^^short time ago the occasion of a visit from
William T. Phillips, President of the New York
State Elks Association. A large number of
members heard Mr. Phillips's address, in which
he complimented the work done by the officers
toward making Lynbrook Lodge one of the
outstanding Lodges on Long Island.

Past Exalted Rulers' Night Observed
By Orlando, Fla., Lodge

Orlando, Fla., Lodge, No. 1079, held a Past
Exalted Rulers' Night recently at its Home.
Speeches were made by many of the members,
i"^uding the first Exalted Ruler of the Lodge,
W. R. O'Neal, who presided, and by State Sena
tor M. O. Overstreet, also a Past Exalted Ruler
of the Orlando Elks.

District Deputy Visits Thief River
Falls, Minn., Lodge

District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler L. R.
Johnstone, of Minnesota, North, recently paid his
official visit to hishome Lodge, ThiefRiverFalls
Lodge, No. 1308. Also present at the meeting
was Charles F. Englin, President of the Minne
sota StateElks Association. A token of appre
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ciation was presented to the District Deputy
by his fellow members in the Lodge. After the
initiation of right new members, a, venison
supper was served. "

Staten Island, N. Y., Lodge Receives
State Association Officer

At a regular meeting of Staten Island, N. Y.,
Lodge, No. 841, held recently, Thomas F. Cuite,
Vice-President of the New York State Elks
Association, was the guest of honor. His mes
sage was delivered to an attendance exception
ally good in spite of the bad weather conditions.
In his address, Vice-President Cuite praised the
work of his hosts and outlined the progress of
other Lodges nearby.

San Mateo, Calif., Lodge's Orchestra
Gives Three Concerts for Sick

An orchestra, composed of members of San
Mateo, Calif., Ixidge, No. 1112, gave three
concerts recently to bring cheer to the -sick.
It paid visits to hospitals, not. 9nly,in San
Mateo but in other cities as well, playing for
patients in the California Sanitarium, the
Howard Hospital and for the San Francisco
Health Farm.

District Deputy Bromley Institutes
New Lodge at Craig, Colo.

With District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler
George G. Bromley, of Colorado, Central, pre
siding, a new I-odge of Elks was instituted
recently at Craig, Colo., as No. 1577 in the Order.
The charter members numbered one hundred,
twenty-seven of whom were derived by dimit.
All of them, toj,-ether with visiting delegations of
Elks,' held a baiquet before the ceremonies of
institution. In his conduct of the exercises
Mr. Bromley v as assisted by the officers and
the Drill Team of Rawlins, Wyo., Jjidge, No.
609. At the election of officers for Craig
Lodge, C. E. Herrick was chosen Exalted
Ruler ai.d C. G. Cowgill, Secretary. At the
conclusion of the institutional and initiatory
ceremonies, James M. Campbell, of Craig, Dis
trict Game Warden and a member of Canon
City, Colo., Lodge, No. 610, presented to the
new Lodge .in exceptionally large elk's head.
A buffet luncheon followed the Lodge session,
and provided an especially elaborate menu for
the enjoyment of all who participated in the
institution.

Bronx, N. Y., Lodge Entertains
District Deputy Navin

With an escort comprising the drill team and
a number of members of Queens Borough, N. Y.,
Lodge, No. 878, District Deputy Grand Exalted
Ruler Eugene E. Navin, of New York, South
east, paid an official visit a short time ago to
Bronx Lodge, No. 871. A dinner in his honor

{.Continued on page 64)

the Order as well who maypass by in traveling.
Present-plans point to occupancy of the Home
in about a month.

District Deputy Lonergan Pays
Visit to La Grande, Ore., Lodge

District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Frank
J. Lonergan, of Oregon, North,accompanied by
SecondVice-PresidentE. H. Jones, of the Oregon
State Elks Association, made his official call
recently upon La Grande Lodge, No. 433. An
informal dinner was served, followed by the
Lodge meeting, during which theDistrict Deputy
and _Mr. 'Jones witnessed the initiation cere
monies. Both visitors delivered interesting
talks. ^

Indianapolis, Ind,, Lodge Member
Receives Carnegie Medal

W. M. Stroud, a member of Indianapolis, Ind.
Lodge, No. 13, received a short time ago a
Carnegie medal for distinguished bravery dis
played in rescuing a man from drowning. At a
regular session of the Lodge, a resolution was
passed embodied in which were the congratula
tions of the members.

Many Notables Honor DistrictDeputy
at Lockport, N. Y„ Lodge

Many notables were present at Lockport,
N. Y., Lodge, No. 41, when District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler John H. Burns, of New
York, West, paid his official visit to its members
Mr. Burns was escorted by officers of Buffalo
Lodge, No. 23, his home Lodge, and its prize
I'nil Team. Among the distinguished guests
present were: D. Curtis Gano, a member of the
Grand Lodge State ^Association Committee-
Past District Deputy Grand Exalted Rulers
W. R. Cullen, Aloys F. Leuthe and J. Theo
dore Moses, all of New York, West. Also
pr^ent wereState SenatorWilliam W. Campbell
and many Exalted Rulers and Past Exalted
Kulers from neighboring Lodges. A roast beef
supper was served, followed by an entertain
ment.

Elks on Cruise Form Club and Are
Entertained by Canal Zone Lodge

Members of the Order, cruising through the
West Indies aboard the S. S. Calgaric a short
time ago, formed an Elks Club and as such
organized a number of entertainments while at
sea. Officers elected for the voyage were
William H. Breen, Boston. Mass., Lodge. No. 10,
President; J. F. Kelly, Queens Borough, N. Y.',
Lodge, No. S78, Secretarj'; and Wallace 0. Lee,
Indianapolis, Ind., I.odge, No. 13, Chairman of
the Executive Committee. When the steamer
put in at Colon, C. Z., a delegation of Elks,
headed by District Deputy Grand fvxalted Ruler
J. Lang Wardlaw and K.\alted Ruler Edward J.
Brophy of Cristobal Ivodge. .\'o. 1542; and Past Members of the order aboard the Calgaric, who formed an Elks club during the voyage
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TL''<^esi'rire0n&arir C0loyalblaster
The Grand Lodge B. P. O. E. ivill make its

36i000-niile Coast-to-Coast Prosperity Tour,

prior to the convention in Atlantic City, on

cars equipped with Americans aristocrat of

tires — the Royal Master. Royal Master

appreciates the honor and will traverse those

UNITED STATES

36,000 milesfaultlessly . . .freeing the minds

of the tourists from all thought of tire

troubles . . . and lending beauty and distinC'

tion to their cars . . . basic reasons why

Royal Master was named the Official Tire of
the 1930 tour.

RUBBER COMPANY
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CHOSEN for its
DEPENDABILITY

OfficialCarfor Elks Cross-Counfrif Tour
ONE word—dependability—explains

the selection of the Viking 90'degree

V^eight as the official car for the 1930

Elks Prosperity Tovir.

Although the explanation is brief and
to the point, there stands back of it a

rigorous and exhaustive examination con'

ducted by the Elks Magasjine, which

proved beyond question that this car
would answer all requirements.

That such a thorough search for the

most dependable car was vitally neces'

sary is indicated by the task which four

Vikings must face beginning April 28th.
Leaving Seattle on that day, they will

cover, within a few short weeks, more

The Vising Eight Dc Luxe Convertible Coupe

than 36,000 miles of highway . . . visiting

most cities of major importance in the
country . . . crossing mountain ranges

and deserts, good roads and bad, through

all kinds of weather conditions.

Selection of the Viking Eight as the

car best equipped with dependable stam
ina, power, speed, safety, ease ofoperation,
and riding comfort to overcome the ob

stacles ahead is a tribute to Viking'^s fine

engineering —and entirely in accord with

the findings of engineers at the General

Motors Proving Ground and the results

obtained by Viking owners everywhere.

For not only was Viking proved in

the most exacting manner for more than

two years previous to its intro-Iduction, but it has been subjected
to continuous tests ever since . . .

at Olds Motor Works Engineer

ing Laboratories and on the great

General Motors Proving Ground.

ilP Month after month, mile after

HI mile, these laboratory and
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road tests go on—the best possible
insurance of highest quality in every
detail of the Viking Eight's construction.

Thorough owner satisfaction is proof
of results obtained. And Viking owners

will tell you that this car offers every

thing in performance, comfort, and con^
venience that the most particular person
could desire. They will tell you also that

Viking Eight provides thekind ofdepend

Viking's 90-degree
V-eightengine pre
vides speed, power,
and acceleration for
every need. Its bal'
anced design as-
sures smooth, quiet
operation — under

ail conditions

t

The Vising Eight Con-
vertible Coupe—the body
type selected for the 1930
tour. ltslong,low,heau'
tifuUyproportioned Body
by Fiiher offers many
desirable features which
contribute to comfort and
convenience in traveling

ability that builds loyalty, confidence, and

lasting satisfaction . . . which is the

very reason why Viking Eight has been

selected to carry the four Elks Maga2;ine

representatives surely and safely through
the 1930 Elks'Viking Prosperity Tour.

VIKING EIGHT
PRODUCT O F GENERAL MOTORS
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The Gloyne Murder
{Continuedfrom page 25)

"There are still a few old-fashioned gentlemen
left in this jazz-age of ours." He glanced at his
watch. "And so to bed. We're going to take
another look around the Gloyne apartment the
first thing in the morning."

CHAPTER X

•y^E "W^ENT down immediately after break-
_ fast. The apartment was stuffy to the

point of suffocation as rooms always are when
windows have been closed for a long period.
There's something eerie about entering a house
whose occupant has died—^like the openingof a
weed-choked gate. I would not have been sur
prised if bats had greeted our intrusion from the
tortured scroll-work of the massive carved
furniture.

Paul stepped to the window and ran the
up. In the alley, five stories below, Sloan, the
guardingofficer, sat sprawled in hischair, puflSng
on his after-breakfast dgar, and reacfing the
morning paper, a troll-like figure, foreshortened
by the height.

My husband turned to the chair that stood
near the window, the one in which the n^an in
the light graj^ suit and the tan oxfords must
have been sitting when Lancaster saw him \mder
the partly raised window shade. It was a fau-
teuil of bamboo, as exotic and out of place in a
New York apartment as a Chippendale in an
Eskimo's igloo. Paul raised its home-made
cretonne cushionand lookedimderit, then turned
his attention to the high back. He bent over it
with his magnifying glass,moving the lens back
and forth over the bamboo reeds at the pomt
where a person's head would rest if he or she were
seated in the chair.

Suddenly he bent closer and sniffed.
"Come here, Pete," he said, "try if you can

smell anything."
I leaned for^rard and distinctlycaught the odor

of some sort of perfume, a faint, muskysmfU
"If I'm not mistaken," Paul said, "it's soine

brand of hair pomade to which the person who
sat in this chair last is ^dieted."

He returned the magnifying giass tohis pocket
and crossed to.one ef the two Victorian diests
It was a clumsy, four-drawer piece of furniture
of San Dommgo mahogany veneered on pine
The drawers were filled to the brim ^th
theatrical costumes. We took them out one bv
one, identifying five of them from the picture
on the wall. In the bottom drawer underneath
some other costumes we found a curious gar
ment. It was a smocklike affair made of verv
heavy canvas. It had sleeves of a sort, but no
opemngs for the hands. Each terminated in a
heavy leather strap, one of which carried a
harness buckle. The garment laced m the back
I had, of course, heard of strait-jackets but I
had never before seen one.

Pa^ spread it out on the back ofa chair and
stood lookmg at it, lost in thought.

"Free said that she was to ha^ve two more
sittmgs," he said almost to himself. "I wonder
why shewent to the trouble ofputting it on the
bottom of the drawer under aU these costumes
when she knew that she wasgoingto use it acain
in a few days?" ^

"It does seem odd," I agreed.
He put^e rest of the garments back in the

drawer. When hestraightened upafter shuttinK
It his eyes wandered about thegreatroom from
object to object. He moved slowly from one
u'lf® another with his handsbehmd his back as if restraming himself forciblv
from touchmg them. He circled the davenuort
twice, scrutinizing it from all angles. He peered
into the great Oriental brasses, and stopped
before the ebony pedestal upon which stood tte
bronze foot.

I knew better than to break in upon his ab
straction, so I had dropped into a chairnear the
davenport table. Suddenly he turned on his heel
and crossed thefloor to the hall that led into the
bathroom. He stayed there for some time I
heard him open and close drawers, run watei- in
the wash-bowl and let it out again. When he
returned from this expedition he carried in his
hand a slightly soiled towel.

"Let's go, Pete," he said as he took the strait-
jacket from the back of the chair.

"Found anything ofinterest?" I asked, tiying

to remove the note of curiosity from my voice,
whenwehad returned to our apartment.

"I'll know in a few minutes," he replied.
"Draw me some water in a dishpan at the sink,
will you?" he added over his shoulder as he
carried the stmt-jacket into his room.

He came into the kitchen-with the soiled towel
a few moments later. Immersingit in the dish-
pan full of water, he rubbedit brisklyfor several
minutes, rinsed it thoroughly, and wrung it dry.
Then he poured the water out of the pan care
fully. "^en it was nearly empty, I saw what
looked like a thin film of white sediment on the
bottom of it He tilted the pan a little, then
scooped the sediment out on a saucer with a
teaspoon. Carrying the saucer to the stove, he
lit one of the gas-jetsand held it over the flame
until the last drop of moisture had evaporated.
There remained in the saucer perhaps half a
thimblefulof whitepowderfineas flour.

"What is it?" I asked.
He sniffed tiie jHjwder.
"ly-don't know," hereplied, "but Henderson,

we dty chenmt, will tell us. I'm going to run
down there with it now. I'll be back as soon as
I know the result."

He had been goneless than half an hour when
tte operator rang me and said that Mr. Mc-
^ughlin was downstairs waiting to see Paul.
I told her to send him up. When I explained
that my husband had gone down to the city
laboratories and that he'd not be back for at least
an hour, McLaughlin frowned and said:

"W^t did he go there for? Henderson and
assistant must have gonehomeby this time.

It's Saturday,you know."
"He must have forgotten," I said, "we'll

probablyhear from him by telephone in a short
time. Hewanted tohavesome powder analyzed."

"Some powder?" the District Attornqr re
peated. "I see. I opened Miss Gloyne's safe
deposit box and found mighty interesting data
ttCTe,'he volunteered, glancing at meout of the
tail of his eye as if doubting the wisdom of in-
lormmg me what this important thing was.

"Oh, did you?" I retortal.' If he thought he
was gomg to snare me into asking questions,
he wasgoing to bedisappointed.

"Yes," hesaid, anddropped thesubject likea
plummet

For the next half hour Mr. McLaughlin tried
^ entertain me with the assiduousness of an
elderly bachelor who haspermitted himself to be
corner^ by a female of the species and tries to

himself out of the dilemma. I want to say
here that, Kpling to the contrary, the male of
tte speciesis by far the deadliest in such a situa
tion. The DistrictAttomej^s attempts at small
^k were gargantuan, pachydermic, and brob-
dmgMgian. A gambol with a gentiediplodocus
on the mesozoic plain would have been mild
exercise compared withthebarrage ofelephantine
wit which I was forced to stand up under and
s^e at in the right places. The casualties in
the battle of the sexes during the Age of Inno
cence must have been terrible. No wonder our
grandmothers wore steel corsets.

No shipwrecked mariner welcomed the long-
deferred j^wer to his desperate SOS with
greater reliief than I did the sharp ringing of our
tdephone, follow^ byPaul's voice announcing
that he wason his way home.
^ "I forgot all about it being Saturday," hesaid,

but I got Henderson's home on the wire. His
wife said that he'd gone to a bsJlgamein Jersey
and that he wouldn't be back until dinner. I
left thepowder with her, asking herto tell him to
takeit to thelaboratory imme(£ately afterdinner
Md analyze it for me. Just myluck, Pete, but
It was the best I could do."
^ I told him that Mr. McLaughlin was waiting
for him.

, right," hesaid, "I'll hop on the subway.
IU be home in twentyminutes."

I went into the kitehen, ostensiUy to busy
myself with housewifely concerns, but really to

the guns of my Caledoniansharp-shooter.
WhenPaul returned, I came up forair.

"What's thispowder Mrs.Ames wastelling me
about?" McLaughlin asked.

Paul explained.
"There was only one used towel in the soiled

cloth^bag in her bathroom. Mrs. Reed, the
cleaning woman, told me that she had taken her
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laundry home with her the day before. I took a
chance on the murderer having used that towel.
Of course he mightn't have. But when I find
out what the white powder is, I'll be sure of it."

McLaughlin shrugged.
"Finding white powder on a lady's towel in

this cosmetic age is gathering goat-feathers,
Lieutenant. I've turned up something of real
significance." He opened his brief-case and
drew out two packages. "I found these in her
safe deposit box at the bank. This first package
is seven letters from Harner to Miss Gloyne.
They're nearly two years old, but—well, read
'em yourself."

He undid the string with which they were tied
and handed them to Paul, one by one. My
husband passed them to me as he read them, Jmd
I must say that our Rufus wielded a persuasive
pen. To me one of the Seven Wonders of the
World has always been how hard-fisted business
men jell when they come in contact with one of
our sex at the age of indiscretion. I tried to form
a mental picture of Rufus, the Rapacious, seated
at his desk clutching for comet's hair and gnaw
ing a thesaurus. In two of the episties, he'd
reverted to slight poetry, the type of inane
doggerel that becomes high explosive if handled
carelessly by a lawj'er in a suit for breach of
promise.

As Paul laid down the last of the letters,
McLaughlin said:

"Fixing to pry a little chunk of loot from
Hamer, or she wouldn't have kept them so
carefully."

"Looks like it—on the face of it," Paul replied,
"but I don't see how she expected to get away
with it. If Mrs. Hamer had known nothing
about her affair with her husband it would be
different; but she had given the woman the
freedom of her house."

"Yes, but she might not have known how far
it had gone."

"That's even more fatal to your argument.
Major. If she didn't know, where would be her
motive for murdering Miss Gloyne? "

"She might have found out the true status of
the affairquite recently," McLaughlin said. ^

Paul shook his head. He told the District
Attorney about our visit with the Brennans the
night before. McLaughlin's face wasa study in
perplexity at this information. His lean hand
shot into the brief-case again.

"This letter here is not so innocent then as I
thought it was," he ejaculated, handing my
husband a single thin envelope.

T GLANCED at the signature—Maud Brennan
—scrawled at the bottom of the episUe. The

text of the letter was typical of the sort of woman
who wasnowBillyBrennan's wife. It wasfrankly
threatening. Had McLaughlin not been so con
vinced of the Hamers' guilt, he would have seen
the import of it. There were two closely\vritten
pages of denunciation, broad references to the
dead woman's parasitism and general uselessness,
and a warning to "lay off" her Bouncing Billy
or take the consequences. The letter was un
dated, and the cancellation mark on the envelope
had been obliterated.

" Did you post a man to watch the Brennans?"
Mcl^aughlin demanded.

"No, I didn't think it necessary," Paul replied.
"You didn't think it necessary—gad, V^nes,

have you lost your mind? They'U have skipped
by this time!"

"I don't think so, Major," Paul replied
calmly, "however we can easily find out." He
turned to the telephone and consulting his note
bookasked the operator for the Brennan number.
During the short wait McLaughlin sat teetering
on the edgeof his chair. "Mr. Breiman?" Paul
inquired. "This is Lieutenant Ames speaking.
I just called to ask you if you knew of any rela
tives of Miss Gloyne's who would see to the
obsequies. . . . You don't? You wouldn't
care to take charge, yourself? . . . Well, I
can hardly blame you under the circumstances.
. . . Thank you, Mr. Brennan."

He hung the receiver back on the hook.
"Was there nothing else of interest in the box,

Major?" he asked.
"There was another letter, a handful of old

receipts, and a life insurance policy for a thou
sand dollars made payable to her estate," the
other said. "Here's the letter. It's from Neal
Sadler, written in nineteen twenty-six, just after
her face-lifting operation, I imagine. But how

(Continued on page 50) '
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THEY GOT ETHYL EVERYWHERE

ri^HE cars of the Purple and White
Fleet used Ethyl Gasoline all the

way on their trans-continental run,
sponsored by the Elks Magazine last
year. So, because of the increased
performance which Ethyl gave, they
are using it again this year on their
trip from the Pacific to the Atlantic

They chose Ethyl for three reasons:

1. They could get it everywhere.

2. They knew that the Ethyl emblem,
wherever they saw it, meant good
gasoline of high, anti-knock quality.

3. The Ethyl fluid in Ethyl Gasoline
prevented "knocking", increased

power and made driving easier, sav
ing wear and tear on both engine
and driver alike.

Ask the drivers what they think

of Ethyl. They will tell you that on
long trips or short ones, wherever
you drive, whatever car you own, it
>vill do its best on Ethyl.

THESE ARE THE OIL COMPANIES LICENSED TO MIX AND SELL ETHYL GASOLINE:

American Oil Companv
AMERICAN ETHYL

American Oil Works Companv
PENN-DRAKE ETHYL

Anglo-American Oil Co., Ltd.
PRATT'S ETHYL PETROL

Ashland Refining Company
RED PEPPER ETHYL

Associated Oil Compaiiy
ASSOCIATED ETHYL

Atlantic Refining Company
ATLANTIC ETHYL

Barnsdall Corporation
SUPER-GAS ETHYL

Bartles-Maguire Oil Company
BARTLES ETHYL

Beacon Oil Company
COLONIAL ETHYL

British American Oil Co., Ltd.
BRITISH-AMERICAN ETHYL

Champlin Refining Company
CHAMPLIN ETHYL

Col-Tcx Refining Company
COL-TEX ETHYL

Continental Oil Company
CONOCO ETHYL

Continental Refining Company
CORECO ETHYL

Crystal Oil Refining Corp.
CRYSTAL ETHYL

Eason Oil Company
EASON ETHYL

Fleet-Wing Oil Corporation
FLEET-WING ETHYL

Freedom Oil Works Companv
FREEDOM ETHYL

Home Oil Distributors, Ltd.
HOME ETHYL

Humble Oil and Refining Co.
FLASHLIKE ETHYL

Imperial Oil, I-imited
IMPERIAL ETHYL

Independent Oil and Gas Co.
INDEPENDENT ETHYL

Johnson Oil Refining Company
JOHNSON ETHYL

Kendall Refining Company
KENDALI. ETHYL

LincolnOil Refining. Company
LINCO ETHYL

Louisiana Oil Refining Corp.
LORECO ETHYL

Mexican Petroleum Corporation
PAN-AM ETHYL

Mid-Continent Petroleum Corp.
NEVR-NOX ETHYL

Midwest Refining Company _
RED CROWN ETHYL

A. D. Miller Sons Company _
MILLER'S ETHYL

National Refining Company
WHITE ROSE ETHYL

Pan-American Petroleum Corp.
PAN-AM ETHYL

Pasotex Petroleum Company
RED CROWN ETHYL

Pennsylvania Refining Co.
PENRECO ETHYL

Pennzoil Company
PENNZOIL ETHYL

Phillips Petroleum Company
PHILLIPS '66' ETHYL

Producers and Refiners Corp.
PARCO ETHYL

Refiners Oil Company
REFINERS ETHYL

Richfield Oil Company
RICHFIELD ETHYL

Richfield Oil Co. of New York
RICHFIELD ETHYL

Rio Grande Oil Company
RIO GRANDE ETHYL

Root Refining Company
ROOT ETHYL

Shaffer Oil and Refining Co.
KANT-NOCK ETHYL

Shreveport-El Dorado
Pipe Line Company

SPARCO ETHYL

ALWAYS LOOK FOR ETHYL EMBLEM.

+ =

KNOCKS OUT THAT "KNOCK '

Solar Refining Company
SOLAR ETHYL

Standard Oil Co. of California
STANDARD ETHYL

Standard Oil Company of Cuba
ESSO

Standard Oil Co. (Indiana)
RED CROWN ETHYL

Standard Oil Co. (Kentucky)
CROWN ETHYL

Standard Oil Co. of Louisiana
ESSO and STANDARD ETHYL

Standard Oil Co. (Nebraska)
RED CROWN ETHYL

Standard Oil Co. of New Jersev
ESSO and STANDARD ETHYL

Standard Oil Co. of New York
SOCONY SPECIAL

Standard Oil Company (Ohio)
SOHIO ETHYL

Standard Oil Co. of Pennsylvania
ESSO and STANDARD ETHYL

Sterling Oil Company
STERLING ETHYL

Texas Pacific Coal & Oil Co.
T-P ETHYL

Tidal Refining Company
TYDOL ETHYL

Tide Water Oil Corporation
TYDOL ETHYL

Transcontinental Oil Co.
MARATHON ETHYL

Union Oil Co. of California
UNION ETHYL

Utah Oil Refining Company
PEP ETHYI.

Vacuum Oil Company
MOBILGAS ETHYL

Wadhams Oil Corporation
WADHAMS ETHYL

Waverly Oil Works Companv
WAVERLY ETHYL

White Eagle Oil and Refining Co.
WHITE EAGLE ETHYL

White Star Refining Company
WHITE STAR ETHYL

Wirt Franklin Petroleum Corp.
PALACINE ETHYL

Ethyl Gasoline is on sale throughout
ihe United States. Canada and Great
Britain by the above oil companies,
and by thousands of jobbers and
dealers too numerous to list.

ETHYL GASOLINE CORPORATION
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The Gloyne Murder
{Continu^ from page 48)

about the Brennans? Hadn't we better keep
an eye on them?"

"They wouldn't dare skip if they were guilty.
Their o^y hope to avoid arrest would be to go
about their gymnastics as usual," Paul replied as
he unfolded Neal Sadler's letter which the
Deputy District Attorney had handed him.

He read the letter to the end, then apparently
re-read it, for it was some time before he gave it
to me.

"A^ost a classicin the way of a love letter,"
he saidslowly. " I feel likea cur forhaving us^
my authority as an excuse to read it."

"If the object of it had been a different sort of
a woman, I'd agree with you," McLaugUin
replied.

"The object of unselfish devotion is rarely
worthy of it," Paul mused, "but that doesn't
make it less sincere."

As my husband had said, the letter was indeed
a classic so far as devotion was concerned. The
note of disillusionment it carried only served to
make it the more poignant.

"Beloved," I read, "when I saw you again last
night after all these years I could hardly believe my
eyes. It seemedas if time had rolledback—as if you
had just stepped out of your old Virginia garden.
The scent of your flowers drifted into that crowded
room with you.

"I had almost resigned myself to losing you, but
last night I knew that no matter what you had donein
the past, nothing could change my feelings foryou.
We do not love another because that other is kind,
my dear.

"I know that you do not wish to be reminded of
those years—that my love has become distasteful to
you; but when I got home to-night I couldnot resist
^tmg and telUng you how beautiful you looked
5«emg you there so aUve and rejuvenatedbroughtaU
the old memories back with a rush. Oh,my Beloved
I wsh that I could capture that old beauty and keen
It foreverwith me. I coulddie to-nightafter that one
ghmpse of you—die with the picture of you in my
heart. I want to take yom: dear face between my
hands and seal my eyes with one last look.

"Your imhappyand adoring
"Neai."

T HANDED the letter back to McLaughlin
with morethan a faint mistin my eyes He

returned it to his brief-case.
"That woman deserved to die!" he said vin

dictively.
"Granted" Paul repUed, "but if execution

were earned out upon every object of unre
quited love, I'm afraid the massacre would be
too much even for Chicago."

"AE this stuff doesn't get us anywhere," Mc-
Laughlm said impatiently. "I want a talk
with the Brennan woman, Ames. I wish you'd
send Sloan over there and get her. I guess it
won't hurt if he takes his eyes off that fire-
e cape for fifteen minutes."

Paul arose with a gesture of resignation.

BreSs "
"I said Mrs. Brennan!" McLaughlin re-

torted.

. Her husband will insist upon coming aloneun ess I m mistaken," Paul repUed, and left
To avoid another t^te-i-tfite with the District

Attorney, I went into the next room upon pre
tense of having an errand there. Paul did not

fifteen or twenty minutes, and
wth hun were the Brennans. I knew that he
had gone for them himself, and McLaughlin
suspected ij too, but he merely glanced at the

at the introduction, and
bade them be seated.

Brennan glowered at us all as he dropned into
his chair; "His wife sat very straight 'in hers
sweeping the apartment wth an all-inclusive
femimne glance She regarded me with the
contemplation of a homed toad who has met
Rhon t doubtfulabout the relationship. It evidently disturbed
her to discover that a female detective pos-
sessed housewifely virtues. She wore a sports

iP Copenhagen-blue, the pleated skirt ofwhich made a brave effort at connecting with
her high-rolled beige stockings, snakeskin
oxfords and a Panama saUor with a blue-and-
gold nbbon.

"Mrs. Brennan," McLaughlin said, "where
did you go sifter the show on the evening of
July fourteenth? '

''The evening of themurder?" the woman re
plied. . "Straight home, withmy husband."

"Sure, we went straight home!" the gentle
man attests with a scowl.

"What time did you leave the theatre?"
"A little after ten, as usual," the acrobat

supplied. ' , •
"I'm questioning your ^vife, Mr. Brennan!"

McLaughlin snapp^.
"All right," the othersaid,witha shrugof his

broad stevedore shoulders. "Help yourself!"
McLaughlin^s gray eyes narrowed.
"Your house is within ten minutes' walk of

here, isn't it, Airs. Brennan?" he wanted to
know.

"Did you go out again after you got home
that evening?"

"No." .
"Have you a furnished room at this address? "
"We have a furnished apartment there," the

woman replied.
"So no one wouldknow if you and your hus

band actually did come in at the hour you
stated?"

Brennan jerked himself forward in his chair.
"So you are fixing to frame us for this!" he

snarled, his hand moving toward his back
trouser pocket with the reflex movement of
long-established habit.

McLaughlin's own lean hand istole forward,
catlike. The bony forefinger was raised.

"Take that gun out of your pocketand put it
on tlus table!" he said in a voice from which all
emotion seemed to have ebbed. Brennan's
small, cruel eyes shifted to Paul. My husband
was leaning negligently against the door with his
b£^k to it. I knew that neither he nor the
District Attorney happened to be armed at the
moment. It was—^well, a delicate situation.

"I said—take that gun out of your pocket
and put it on this table!" McLaughlin repeated.

The acrobat's broad chest rose. His wife sat
staring straight ahead of her with an expression
less face. Brennan's hand moved to his pocket.
It came out presently with a small automatic
pistol. The man arose without a word and laid
it on the table before McLaughlin. The Dis
trict Attorney barely glanced at it. He didn't
put it away, but let it lie in plain sight and
within easy reach of its owner.

"Did any one see you come in, Mrs. Bren
nan? " he repeated aa if nothing had interrupted
his question.

«Yes "
"V/ho, please?"
"The delicatessen man, on the corner. .

stopped in there and bought some things for
supper."

McLaughlin regarded her in silence for a
moment,

"Your husband didn't go with you in the
store?" he queried.

"No, he went up to the apartment."
"How long did you stay in the store?"
"About Steen minutes. There were three

or four people ahead of me."
"I see. After you had made your purchases

•you went straight up to the apartment?"
"No. I went to the cleaner's, around the

comer, for a coat I had left there to be pressed,
then into the dairy next door and bought a
bottle of cream. I also stopped at the news
stand and bought a paper."

"All of these people know you, I assume?"
McLaughlin asked.

"I don't know. We haven't lived there long.
The cleaningman knows me, I think. I took a
dress there to be cleaned, a couple of weeks
ago."

"I see. All in all, it was probably half an
hour before you finally, got back to tiie apart
ment?"

"I guess so."
"And your husband was at home when you

got there?"
For the first time the woman showed some

animation.
"Sure, he was," she retorted; "you don't

think I'd be fool enou^ to tell you if he hadn't
been, after this thing's happened wthin seven
bloaks of us."

McLaughlin's head snapped back at the
effrontery' of this.
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"Been counting the blocks, eh?" he asked

softly.
"Sure," she retorted, "didn't we walk it just

now?"

I was forced to smile inwardly. !Mr. Francis
McLaughlin was no match for woman's wiles.

' He cleared his throat.
"You knew Aliss Glojue quite well, didn't

you? " he asked.
"Too well."
"And you were not on—ahem, friendly terms,

were you?"
The [merest shadow of a smile hovered for a

moment about the woman's rouged lips.
"If you mean that I'd have killed her, you're

all wrong," she said calmly. "She deserved
killing, all right, but I wouldn't have dirtied my
hands, on her."

"You never threatened her in any way?"
"I might have threatened her. You would,

too, if somebody came around e\'ery week and
took the bread out of your mouth."

McLaughlin brought out the letter from the
brief-case, and handed it to her. The woman
read it without a trace of emotion and handed
it back to him.

"I guess I was mad enough to have killed her
when I wrote that," she admitted wth a shmg.
"Are you going to pinch me on that?"

l^cLAUGHLIN regarded her like a cat that's
been watching a venturesome mouse for

fifteen long minutes in the hope that it will
stray a little farther from its hole.

"I could, you know, Mrs. Brennan," he re
marked.

"Well, why don't you? You've got it all
your own way—scaring the gun away from this
big, brave bolony!" she added with a look of
contempt at her lord and master. When Mc
Laughlin remained silent, she added with a
scoff at me: "Trot out the darbies, Joan! It'll
be the first publicity this act has had in years!"

Paul moved away from the door, tentatively.
The District Attorney took the hint.

"You may go," he said shortly to the two of
them.

Brennan was the first to arise. He took a
step toward the table where the pistol lay, but
McLaughlin put forth a restraining hand.
_"Better leave that behind," he said. "Next

time you mn afoul of the Sullivan law, the officers
may not be ro considerate. I suppose you know
that I could send you up the river for a year for
carrying it?"

The man said nothing. He merely crooked
his finger at the woman. Mrs. Brennan arose.
She paused before the cheval mirror, drew out
her puff, and dabbed some entirely superfluous
powder on her nose. Snapping her bag shut,
she favored us all with a slightly scornful smile
and followed her discomfited Samson out of the
room.

McLaughlin wped the perspiration from his
forehead and squinted shamefacedly at my
husband.

"What a woman!" he sighed. Returning his
handkerchief to his pocket, he said: "Would
you mind telling me why you consider it so im
portant to keep Sloan soldiering in the alley
under that fire-escape?"

Paul's voice showed extreme abstraction when
he replied.

"I'm waiting for the.answer to that fro™
Henderson's analysis of the powder," he sai(i
His eyes strayed to the telephone, and his hand
rose as if in reply to a sudden thought. "I
wonder—just a moment, Major!"

Taking the receiver off the hook, he asked the
operator for Riverside 96854. McLaughlin sat
watching him with choleric eyes while the con
nection was being completed.

"Lieutenant Ames speaking . . . no, no news.
Sorry. . . . Mr. Harner, I want you to think
back. Did you ever know a person by the name
of Elsie Thrasher? . . .You did? How many
years ago, did you say? . . . Over twenty-five?
Elsie Thrasher and your wife taught school to
gether in Terre Haute, Indiana? ... You
haven't seen Miss Thrasher in all these years?
... I see. Mrs. Plarner corresponded with her
fairly regularly, you say? All right, thanks, Mr.
Harner. We'll have some news for you son e
time this evening, I think. . . . Yes, of course,
m call you at once. Good-by."

Paul hung up. I could see that he was tre
mendously excited.

{Continued on page 52)
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The Gloyne Murder
{Pontinuedfrom page 50)

"Major!" he said, springing to his feet. "I
want you to question Miss Thrasher, and I want
it done in Miss Gloyne's apartment. I^t's
all go down there." He turned to me. "Pete,
will you stop off at the sixth floor and ask Miss
Thrasher to come down? I'd go myself if I
hadn't met her already in the r6le of plumber.
She'd recognize me and close up like a clam."

I glanced at the District Attorney. He
nodded vaguely, arose, and followed us out of
the door.

"For God's sake, Major, handle her with
gloves!" Paul said under his breath while we
descended the stairs. McLaughlin looked at
his lean, bony hands.

"All right!" he mumbled.
I must say that I didn't quite fancythe errand

but I had been sent on stranger ones before by
Paul, so I gritted my teeth and rang the bellof
apartment 611. The woman who answered it
was not quite the exaggerated type of dderly
spinster that. Paul had described her. The
dumpiness my husband had referred togave her
an almost motherly look, but then, he always
lumps women who are not slim, like myself, as
dumpy. Her hair was gray rather than mouse-
colored. She had the face of a crusader, and
this same spirit was reflected in her gray, pur
poseful eyes. A formidable woman.

I summoned every ounceof diplomacy I pos
sessed.

"M^ Thrasher," I said, "I'm Mrs. Ames,
wife of Lieutenant Ames, on the eighth floor
Mr. McLaughlin, the District Attorney, would
like to ask you a question or two. I wonder if
you'd be kind enough to step down to Miss
Glovne's apartment for a moment?"

The woman's hand was on the door knob.
The only sign of agitation I noted in her ^vas the
taking of a firmer grip upon the knob.

"What does the District Attorney think I
know about a person who was an utter stranger
to me?" she demanded.

"I—I have no idea," I faltered, "I think he
hopes that perhaps you heard something on the
night of the murder."

The woman looked at me closely in the half-
lightof the hall, Endeavoring, I thought, to read
m my diffident eyes something entirely dif
ferent.

"Very well," she replied, "I'U be down in a
little while."

As I turned to go, she closed the door very
slowly as if she were, about to add some post
script, but the lock snapped shut.

Disappointment was plain in McLaughlin's
face when I returned without the woman.

"Out eh?" he said, then brightened when I
informed him that Miss Thrasher would be
do\vn directly. He seemed, however, to take
my sUtement wth a grain of salt, for he said
over his shoulder, to Paul, who had gone into
the next room: "At any rate, Sloan wiU get her
Ifshe tnesa Hou^ni byway ofthefire-escape."

CHAPTER XI

^^cLAUGHLIN was seated in the chair by
. the window, the one which Lancaster hadsaid the man in the gray suit, tan oxfords,, and

white gloves had occupied on the night of the
murder a short time before the crime was com
muted. The Distri~t Attorney had placed an
other chair in a position facing the bedroom
door behind which Paul had taken up his post
of observation. ^ f

When ^e bell rang, McLaughlin swung around
and faced the entrance. I went forward and
answered it.

Miss Thrasher entered. She paused at the
davenport and stood looking at the District
Attorney with calm, inscrutable eves. Mc
Laughlin rose half-way, then all the way. He
gave a stiff, jerky bow that reminded one of an
ape dodging a coconut heaved from on high,
then asked hisvisitor to beseated. She danced
at the chair briefly as if in doubt of the wisdom
01 accepting the invitation. Once seated, how-
ever, she foldfed her hands in her lap and made
herself as comfortable as was humanly posi^ible
m one of Miss Gloyne's elaborately carved
chairs. - . . . , '

I rej^rded the two with sdhie secret amuse-
ment in. spitfe of the solemnity of the .occasion,-

the elderly bachelor, and the middle-aged old
maid; two old war horses grim and weary with
the joys of single blessedness.

"Madam," McLaughlin said in his most for-
m^ tone, "I have asked you here"—at this
point he glanced over his shoulder with the
unspoken hope that Paul would step from be
hind the door and take the blame for the sum
moning of Miss Thrasher—"thinking that you
might be able to shed some—ahem, light upon
the tragedy that occurred in this room on the
night of July the fourteenth."

Hepaused andregarded thelady almost apolo-
geticaUy. Miss Thrasher inclined her head
shghtly.

"I?" she said.
"Yes," he replied. He blinked fatuously.

"I assume that you knew Miss Gloyne?"
"I knew her when I saw her." Miss Thrash

er's spedficness leftnodoubt as to themeaning
she intended to convey.

"Did you know ,her before you moved into
this house?"

"No." There was no mistaking the lack of
regret at not having met the deceased earlier.

Mclaughlin cleared his throat.
"Miss Thrasher," hesaid, "you've been living

directlyabove this apartment for over a month.
What were your observations, if any, as to your
7-ahem, neighbor's habits and mode' of liv-
ing?"

"Not any."
The District Attorney's eyes strayed to the

fire-^ape, whose grille work was traced in sug
gestivebars upon the pane of the window in the
waning evening light.

"On the night of the murder—did you hear
any unusual sounds?"

"No."
"Your windowswere open, I assume."
"Possibly. I don't remember."
"You didn't notice that the evening was un

usually warm, then?"
"Yes."
"So, presumably, your windows were opem?"

McLaughlin suggest^; ' ~
"Very likely."

_The District Attorney's gray eyes were be
ginning to harden.

"Were you at home all evening. Miss
Thrasher?" he asked.

"I wasnot at home at all," she replied.
McLaughlin drew back as if offended at her

lack of consideration in not having remained at
homeon so eventful an evening.

"How late did you return?" he asked des
perately.

"At eleven o'clock the following morning."
"I see. You were out of town?" The Dis-

tnct Attorney fairly glared at the door behind
which Paul was hidden.

"Do you mind telling us where you were?"
"Not at all. I went to Coney Island for re-

Iief from the heat. You'll find my name on the
register at the Shoreham Hotel there, for the
night of the fourteenth."

McLaughlin chewed this cud for some mo
ments before proceeding.

"What time did you leave here?"
^"About seven o'clock. It was a little past

eight when I took the room at the Shoreham."
"When did you first hear of the murder?"
"When I returned at eleven o'clock. The

elevator man told me that something had hap
pened in Miss Gloyne's apartment."

"And what did you think?"
"Nothing—specific. The elevatorman didn't

seem to know anything definite."
^"Youwere notsufficiently curious toaskques

tions about the death of a woman who lives
practically next door to you?" McLaughlin
inquired. "Hardly a feminine gesture, if I may
be permitted to point out."

"You have my permission," Miss Thrasher
retorted iniperturbably.

McLaughlin favored her with a deadlylook.
"Now, Miss Thrasher, when you returned,

were your windows open as you had left them? "
he asked.

"Did I say that I had left them open? If so,
they were very likelystill open unless someone
had closed them." '• . '

"That's what I'm wondering about. Miss
Thrasher—if some oneclosed them." •
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^ The woman's ej^ebrows were raised in polite
mterrogation.

"W^o could possibly have closed my win
dows if I had left them open?" she asked.

"Well," said McLaughlin, "there wasa shower
of rain early in the evening. The janitor might
have noticed that you'd left them open and have
gone in and closed them, mightn't he?"

The woman smiled faintly.
"You evidently haven't lived in New York

City very long, sir," she remarked.
"For your information, I may state that I've

livedherepracticallyall my life, MissThrasher,"
the District Attorney retorted acidly.

"In that event, you're a most optimistic
person," she replied blithely.

McLaughlin's sallow face tinged momen-
tarily, but not with the flush of optimism. I
had been observing Miss Thrasher closely.
Beneath her superb composure and self-assur
ance, I thought I detected a note of bravado.
I also noted that she showed no indication of
being hard of hearing. Her replies were too
prompt and unhesitating.

"jyfADAM," he said with biting severity,
"when a murder has been committed it

devolves upon every citizen who may ha\ e any
inforrnation upon the events leading up lo it
to assist the authorities to the best of his or
her ability. Your flagrant evasiveness suggests
a knowledge of such events. I'm not making
any threats, but it'll be greatly to your in
terest if you'll answer my questions wthout
unnecessary circumlocutions."

"You mean that I'm under suspicion of
having killed Miss Gloyne during my absence
at Coney Island?" the woman asked. "I'd
suggest that you examine the hotel register at
the Shoreham before you niake an arrest."

"I could hold you as a material witness, 3'ou
know," McLaughlin reminded her savagely.

a witness to—what? To a crime that
was committed during my absence?"

"Precisely, Miss Thrasher. It took ) 0U little
more than an hour to get to Cone^' I.sland.
Consequently it would ha\ e taken >'0U no
longer to have returned. We happen to know
that Miss Gloyne was alive at nine-thirty and
that she was dead by eleven o'clock."

The woman remained silent for an appre
ciable time, then said:

"As I'm under arrest, you won't mind my
calling my attorney?"

"You evidently misunderstood me. You're
not under arrest—yet," McLaughlin said. He
fastened her with his piercing gray eyes. "Miss
Thrasher, a man was seen on the fire-escape out
side this window at about nine-thirty on the
evening of the murder."

The effect of this statement on the woman
was curious. She still regarded her interiocutor
dispassionately, but little flecks of green ap
peared in her wide eyes, and her mouth hitched
itcelf into hard lines—but Nvith a very obvious
effort.

"I suppose you're going to tell me that this
man disappeared through the window of my
apartment," she said in a tone that was more
of a question than a challenge.

The District Attorney contemplated her at
length.

"That was why I wanted to know if you had
closed and locked your windows before you left
for—Coney Island," he said.

"They were both closed and locked," the
woman replied.

"I'm glad your memory is returning. Miss
Thrasher," McLaughlin assured her. "You
found nothing disturbed in your apartment
when you returned the next morning? No indi
cations that any one had been there during
your absence?"

"No."
"How did you come to mo^•e into this house.

Miss Thrasher?"
"I saw the advertisement that the apartment

was for rent."
"In which paper?"
"I don't remember. I believe it was in the

Times."
"The New York Times?"
"Yes, of course."
"I see. I thought you might possibly have

seen it in one of the Terre Haute papers," Aic-
Laughlin said.

Miss .Thrasher's face changed color with a
..... . . '"^.t^or^nued on page S4) " '
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The Gloyne Murder
(jOontinuedfrom page 52)

suddenness that was startling, but she didn't
move.

"I note that you've been spying on me," he
said in a voice cold with fury.

"Merely informing ourselves as to your na
tivity," McLaughlin retorted. "Suppose you
tell us where Mrs. Hamer is and save yourself
a lot of trouble."

"And suppose I don't?"
The District Attorney's smile was an eflSgy

of mirth.
"I'd rather not conteniplate the unpleasant

consequences of such a course," he said.
"Then suppose I don't know where she is?"
"I shall 1^ forced to disbelieve you, madam.

You were observed and identified when you
cj^ed Mr. Hamer at a pay station in Columbus
Circle, day before yesterday, and told him not
to worry and that Mrs. Hamer was all right."

It was a chance shot, but it had its effect.
The woman's lips curled with scom.

"Very well. I did know where Mrs. Hamer
was—day before yesterday."

" infer from that that you
don't know where she is now?" McLaughlin

retorted. "Again I'm under the painful neces
sity of disbelieving you, Miss Thrasher. Sup
pose I tell you that we know that Mrs. Hamer
called you on the telephone at six o'clockon tie
evening of the murder, that she came here a
short time after, carrying a suit-case, that she
got off at the seventh floor and walked down
one flight of stairs! That you let her in and
took yourself off to Coney .Island to give her a
chance to—do what she came here for!"

"Is that all?" the woman asked.
"Not quite all, Miss Thrasher," McLaughlin

told her. "I'll add that Mrs. Hamer, being in
need of a person whom she could trust in her
difficulties with her husband over Miss Glo3Tie,
got you, her old girlhood friend, to come East
and established you in apartment 611 to carry
out her plan. Am I right, Miss Thrasher?
Understand, I'm willing to believe that she told
you that she intended to use your apartment
merely to spy on Miss Gloyne and her husband,
and that you knew nothing of her real intention.
It is entirely up to you what I decide to be
lieve."

"You're more than generous!" she said with
the same imperturbable calm, faintly edged
with scom.

"You persist in refusing to divulge the hiding-
pl^e of Mrs. Hamer?" McLaughlin asked in a
voice that shook with ill-suppressed rage.

" I most certainly do!" Miss Thraster leaned
forward in her chair, her gray-green eyesblazing
for the first time. "You spokeof my friendship
a moment ago. Suppose I tell yon something!
Suppose I tell you that when I was eighteen
years old I was paralyzed, that for three years I
could neither move hand nor foot, that if it
hadn't been for Edith Hamer I'd have died in
a wheel-chair twenty-five years ago! Suppose
I tell you that it was her money that sent me to
Vienna, on a stretcher, to the spine specialist
who cured me, money she had saved from teach
ing school for eight years at sixty dollars a
naonth, before she met and married that toad
of a Hamer! And now you want me to betray
her! WeU, I won't."

McLaughlin's own rage had ebbed before the
nghteous fury of the other. He sat looking at
ner, hps parted slightly, his gray eyes suddenly
grown gentle. Presently he arose, and made
ner a stiff bow.

"Madam," he said, "I regretmost deeply the
necessity of informing you that you're under
arrest as an accessory after the fact."

The woman shrugged her shoulders.
Save your regrets for a more auspicious oc

casion, she replied.
The ringing of the telephone was a welcome

mtermption of this melodramatic impasse. I
went to answer it.

"Captain Rice on the wire for Lieutenant
Ames," the telephone operator announced. "I
called your apartment, Mrs. Ames. When you
weren't in, I rang this bell."

"I'll take the message," I replied. "Yes,
Captain! Mrs. Ames speaking. My husb^d
just stepped out for a moment."

"O. I^., Mrs. Ames. Tell the Lieutenant that

I located the samtarium where William Sadler
was taken. Found it by trailing Neal Sadler.
The hophead died there this afternoon. Tell
the lieuten^t that I followed Neal back to the
Nottinghain and that he's there now!"

When I turned to relay the message to Mc
Laughlin, Paul was standing in the open door
way. He w^ regarding Miss Thrasher with
that odd, veiled expression in his hazel eyes—
the expression which I had learned always pre
ceded some rnomentous decision. Coming to
my side, he took the receiver from my hand,
asked a few sharp questions of Captain ]Wce,
and requested him to joinus as quickly as pos
sible. Then he informed McLaughlin what
we'd just learned.

"Well, well,what of it?" the District Attomey
retorted impatiently, "It has nothing to do
with the business at hand."

Paul's gaze was fastened upon the ebony
pedestal in the comer with a peculiar intensity.
A ray of the late evening sun that fell under the
half-drawn window shade touched the bronze
foot with a deep gold, almost crimson. He
turned his head and held out his hand to the
woman.

"May I have the key to your apartment, Miss
Thrasher?" he askedgently.

I glanced at McLaughlin. He was observing
the tableau with the irascible mien of an Alexan
der regarding a Gordian knot that had dulled
the edgeof his own trusty sword.

As I looked at Miss Thrasher's face I knew
that we were on the brink of the solution.
Every trace of color had ebbed from it, leaving
it livid. She slumped fotward a little, then
threw her h^d bade with a movement of de
fiant resignation. Her tightly closed right hand
relaxed. Paul took the key from it.

"I'll be right back," he said to McLaughlin
and left us.

T^HE three of us sat in silence, avoiding each
other's eyes. Miss Thrasher inscrutable as a

Sphinx, McLaughlin with his thin nostrils
slightly dilated like a bloodhound temporarily
off thescent; and myself, I imagine, more or less
like a fish t^t had been pulled from its native
element somewhat suddenly.

It was inevitable that we should all start in
unison at a stepoutside the door. Paul opened
it and ushered in a woman, I sawMcLaughlin
rise half-way, then sink back. His long bony
fingers resting on the arms of the chair arched
themselves to talons as Paul dropped a small
suitcase he was carrying and said slowly:

"Mrs. Hamer has something to tell you, Mr.
McLaughlin." -

The newcomer whirled on my husband.
"I have nothing to say—as I told you—

nothingl"
She was a small woman, compactly built to

the point of sturdiness. Although her features
were distorted by vehemence, hers might well
have beena pleasant face in repose. Shewould

-have passed as pretty in her youth. Her chin
was well-rounded and determined, but her eyes
had the baffled look of a person whom life has
cheated after years of playing the game. I'd
seen that same look in eyes of desert women
scanning the coppery sky for rain.

Paul drew up a chair for her, and she sank
into it with a gesture of resignation. Miss
Thrasher was the first to break the silence.

"I have told them nothing, Edith!" she said.
Mrs. Hamer glanced at the suitcase, then

gave her friend a futile smile.
McLaughlin exchanged glances with my hus

band.
"There's nothing you wish to say before I

place you under arrest, Mrs. Hamer?" he asked.
The woman tumed her desperate eyes upon

the District Attorney.
"For the murder of Doris Gloyne?" She

laughed mirthlessly. "You really thinlf that I
killed her? You detectives!"

"Well," said McLaughlin, "we may not be so
smart as you are, Mrs. Hamer, but we have our
moments of inspiration. What's in that grip.
Lieutenant?"

"A suit of my husband's clothes," the woman
retorted before Paul could reply.

"That's what I thought. And in the face of
that and the circumstance of having remained
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in hiding since the day of the murder, you still
expect us to believe that you had nothing to do
with Miss Gloyne's death?"

"No, I can hardly say that I expect it. In
your i)lace I'd probably think the same. Do
you mind telling me how I'm supposed to have
done it? I've followed the papers pretty closely,
and it's even more of a mystery to me than to
you—if that is possible," she added with a
touch of sarcasm.

"We'll discover how you did it, Mrs. Hamer,
never fear," McLaughlin assured her—but with
a certain note of mental reservation.

"I shall be curious to know the result," the
woman replied. She glanced at my husband.
"Lieutenant Ames evidently thought that I
had drowned her in Miss Thrasher's bathtub.
His call on me during your absence yesterday,
Elsie, would seem to indicate that."

McLaughlin stared open-mouthed at Paul,
who returned his look sorrowfully, like a school
boy caught in the act. I'd never seen the poor
dear look so sheepish in his life. The District
Attomey's face grew thunder-dark.

"Lieutenant," he rasped, "have you kno\yn
since yesterday that Mrs. Harner was in Miss
Thrasher's apartment?"

I saw Paul's hazel eyes flash fire.
"Damn it, Major, I didn't know it was Mrs.

Harner!" he snapped. His heels clicked to
gether and his hand rose in a salute. "I had
never met Miss Thrasher, sir," he added.

McLaughlin ran his hand through his sparse
gray hair.

"I—see," he said, chastened. "You're going
to deny everything then, Madam?" he asked
of Mrs. Hamer.

"I'm going to deny that I murdered Doris
Gloyne, if that is what you mean by every
thing," the woman replied.

"And you have no explanation to offer as to
your reason for coming here on the night of the
murder? No explanation for climbing down the
fire-escape in your husband's clothes in the
middle of the night?"

"Yes, I've plenty of explanations for that,
but probably none that would satisfy you."

"Suppose you try me, Mrs. Harner?" Mc
Laughlin said. "I must warn you that any
thing you say will be used against you," he
added.

"I don't doubt that, sir," she retorted mthout
rancor. "I don't mind telling you. You prob
ably know a good deal already. I c^e here to
put an end to Miss Gloyne's affair with my hus
band—though not in the way you think. I had
hoped to surprise him in Miss Gloyne's apart
ment. It's not a nice thing to do, but neither
was it nice to live the sort of a life I'd lived with
Mr. Hamer for the past two years. I shan't go
into the detaUs of it. I'd made up my mind
that I would tolerate it no longer. _Unfor
tunately, the State of New York requires cer
tain—sordid proof in an action for divorce. I
discussed the matter with my attorney. He
advised me upon the course I chose. It^ was
necessary to secure the assistance of a friend,
so I asked Miss Thrasher to come East to help
me. My original intention was to have her
take any apartment in the house and report to
me, but when by a lucky chance she was able to
secure the apartment directly above Miss
Gloyne's, I decided to take a hand myself.

"I came here on the evening of the rnurder to
secure the evidence. Mr. Hamer had informed
me that he was detained in town on business. I
thought that he was lying. It seems that for
once I'd misjudged him, for when I went dowm
the fire-escape at nine-thirty and looked in
through the window, I saw another man there,
and not my husband. Miss Gloyne was at her
favorite trick—giving one of her silly readings
to an admirer."

When she paused, McLaughlin looked across
the room at my husband as if to see how Paul
took this recitation.

"I don't suppose you know who this man was,
Mrs. Hamer," he asked caustically.

The woman regarded the District Attorney
levelly for some moments.

"Yes, I knew him."
"Who was it, Mrs. Hamer?" McLaughlin

asked softly.
The woman shook her head.
"I'll never tell," she said.
"I see! A very good friend of yours, eh?"

McLaughlin prompted.
(jConlinned on page 56)
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The Gloyne Murder
{Continued from page 54)

lie! It was not my husband, I tell you! It was
—^Neal Sadler in liat room with Miss Gloyne!"

"O—oh! That's—different," said Paul.
"And I hope he's miles away from here!"

Mrs. Hamer added. "I hope you never get
him! She deserved to be killed—the way she
treated that poor man!"

"Mrs. Hamer," Paul said, "did you see any
thing further through the window?"

"Nothing except that when Miss Gloyne was
done with her—^act, Neal picked her up from
the rug where she had been performing and
carried her to the davenport in—that thing."

"You refer to the strait-jacket?" o
"Yes. Then he went into the bathroom and

returned with a large brass bowl in his hands."
" Could you see what was in the bowl? "

"TT WAS something white like—^like lather;
but it couldn't have been lather. From the

way he carried it, it must have been very
heavy. A telephone rang in one of the apart
ments across tie way just then. I was afraid
that some one would see me, so I hurried
back to Miss Thrasher's apartment."

"Yes, Mrs. Hamer. He still had the canvas
gloves on when he came out of the bathroom
carrying the bowl?"

"Yes."
Paul turned to me.
"Ask the operator to call us a cab, quick,

Pete, will you? Major, I'm going to ask you
to permit these ladies to return to their apart
ment."

The District Attorney arose.
"If—^if you think it safe," he said meekly.
"Quite safe. Major." He bowed to them.

"You'll accept our apologies for the annoyance
we caused you, Mrs. Hamer? And you also.
Miss Thrasher, I trust?"

Miss Thrasher inclined her head, but said
nothing. Mrs. Hamer regarded my husband
soberly.

"You're a very clever man, Lieutenant Ames,"
she said, "too bad that j^ou should waste your
talents in such—a profession."

Paul's hazel eyts narrowed for a moment, then
he said:

"If I succeed in saving but one innocent per
son from conviction, I shall consider that my
existence has been justified, Madam." He
nodded to me and McLaughlin. "Let's go."

For the better part of the ride to the Notting
ham Hotel, Paul sat relaxed in the seat, with
eyes closed. It was not until we rounded the
curve at Columbus Circle that he opened them,
and then only in answer to a query of Mc
Laughlin's.

"There'll be no trouble about the evidence.
Major," he replied wearily. HSs hand found
mine in the shelter of the seat, ^'Sometimes I
almost hate this business, Pete!"

McLaughlin sat hunched forward, staring at
the trafiSc that rolled past us at the changing of
the lights.
_""\^ere would society be without the protec

tion of men like yourself?" he said.
"Society!" Pa^-flared, then caught himself.

His hand stole forward and came to rest on the
older man's shoulder. "I wish I possessed half
your sense of duty. Major."

"You don't need to think that I'm getting
sport out of it!" McLaughlin growled, but his
long, bony fingers closed about my husband's
hand in a grip of steel.

When Paul showed his badge to the clerk at
the desk, a boy took us up to the tenth floor at
once. ^ knockon Neal Sadler'sdoor brought
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The woman's eyes held the District Attorney's
for a full fifteen seconds.

"You're wrong, sir—have no lover!" she
said.

McLaughlin dropped back in his chair with a
baflBed movement. He seemed to be casting
about for something to say when the telephone
rang for the second time.

Paul crossed to the instrument in two quick
strides and took the receiver ofiE the hook.

"Yes, Henderson," he said. "Ames speaking.
It's—what! . . . Are you sure? ... All right!
Thanks, old man."

He hung the receiver up and faced us, but his
eyes were on the two women.

"Mrs. Hamer," he said in a low, tense voice,
"you stated that Miss Gloyne was giving one of
her readings to this man. Were you at the
window long enough to ascertain the nature of
this reading? "

"I was. And I had seen her—or rather,
listened to her—give it before. It was a silly
thing she had written herself. She gave it in a
strait-jacket! Some one should have put her in
one of those things permanently so she"couldn't
have gone around ruining other people's lives
with her baby talk and kittenish ways!"

"I'm sure it would have been better for all
concerned," Paul agreed. "Mrs. Hamer, we've
been told ^at the man who was sitting in the
chair by the window was wearing brown gloves.
Do you mind telling us if this was your obser
vation, too? I may state that if this is so, I
think we have identified Miss Gloyne's mur
derer. Will you try to remember carefully?
An innocent man's life and liberty may be at
stake."

McLaughlin sat bolt upright. His face was a
study in incredulity and choler. I looked at
Paul's cherubic countenance, before which his
superior was spluttering mentally.

"Your informant was wrong, Lieutenant
Ames," Mrs. Hamer replied. "Miss Gloyne's
visitor wore white gloves—"white canvas gloves!"

"Canvas!" McLaughlin ejaculated, relaxing in
his seat with a gesture of utter disgust.

"I see," Paul said gently. "Mrs. Hamer, the
reason you refuse to tell us his name is that you
feel sorry for him? That whatever he did to
Miss Gloyne that night, you feel that she got her
just deserts at his hands? Am I right? "

Mrs. Hamer made no reply.

" J appreciate thedelicate position inwhich
you found yourself when you heard of

the murder the following morning from Miss
Thrasher, But I cannot see why you should
wish to protect a man who has treated you so
badly—who has heaped humiliation upon your
head for two years—to protect this murderer
at the risk of your own life and liberty."

Mrs. Hamer had risen to her feet.
"You think it was my husband!" she shouted.
It wasn't! Bad as he is, he wouldn't do a

thing like that!"
"I'm sorry that I have to differ with you,

Mrs. Hamer," Paul retorted, to the amazement
of Iwth me and McLaughlin, "but I happen to
be in i)ossession of enough evidence to convict
him."

"Oh, but you're wrong! Most terribly
^png. Mr. Ilamer was not in that room, I
tell you!"

Paul smiled softly.
Your loyalty to this man who has injured

you so deeply is most admirable, but it can't
save him."

"It's a lie!" she screamed, "a most damnable

no answer. The door was locked on the inside,
and the key was in the lock.

Paul motioned me and the boy aside.
"Your shoulder. Major!" he said to Mc

Laughlin. Under the two men's combined
efforts, the door swung violently open against
the wall. Slumped forward over a small table
sat Neal Sadler. His back was turned to us, but
his sagging body told its own story. He was
dead.

McLaughlin ran forward. His bony hand re
mained poised in midair. Tightly clutched in
the dead man's encircling arms was something
whiter than his own chaliky face—the death
mask of Doris Gloyne—in plaster of Paris!

As Paul disengaged the cast gently from the
stiff arms, a small vial rolled across the table
and came to rest against the ink stand, where
an envelope was propped up. McLaughlin re
moved the cork of the vial,

"Cyanide!" he said.
The three of us stood looking at the plaster-

cast in silence. The words of Neal Sadler's
letter to Doris Gloyne came to me with a terrible
finality—a terrible, futile finality:

"Beloved, I wish I could capture your old beauty •
and keep it forever with me—seal my eyes with one
last look of your dear face "

Paul must have read my thoughts, for he said:
"Skin-deep! Look, Major, the cadaver under

the skin! The weight of the plaster found every
little hollow of selfishness and decay! Dr.
Slade's scalpel was powerless before the sagging
muscles!"

McLaughlin had picked up the envelope and
was removing a slip of paper from it. He
studied the message written there, then handed
it to Paul without a word. I read it over his
shoulder.

" 'T^O WHOM it may concern: I, Neal Sadler,
having departed this life by my own hand, wish

to make the following statement:
"I and I alone, am responsible for the death of

Doris Gloyne. Knowing the rules of law and evi
dence, and wishing to prevent the arrest of an inno
cent person, I hereby submit the following:

"On the afternoon of July fourteenth, nineteen
twenty-nine, I went to Miss Gloyne's apartment fully
prepared to consummate what I had been planmng
for over two years. I had taken care never to be
seen there before,so I was able to enter unrecogmzed,
after havingmadean appointment with Miss Gloyne.
I had told her that I wished to make a cast of her
face to remember her by. As I had made one of
bronze ofher footyears agowhenI wasforemanm my
father's foundry in Duray, Virginia, she suspected
nothing, I suggested that we make this last evening
of ours—I had told her that I was going to return to
Virginia forever—^a memorable occasion for both 01
us, and asked her to recite for me her act, .THE
MADMAN. In this act she wears a strait-jacket
whichwaspart of my plan to keep her fromstruggling
when I plugged the nostrils and mouth of the cast
after the plaster had hardened.

"The remaining details are unnecessary. I thought
I had left no trace. When I found that I had made a
mistake about the glasses, my plans were upset. I
had intended taking my own life, and only my respon
sibility for my poor brother was to determine the
exact day of this. He passed away at a sanitariiim
this afternoon, so the end has come.

"I'm not sorry for what I've done. Life has
cheated me to the last, but I want no man's pity.

"Signed: Neal Sadler.

I glanced at the plastermask with a shudder.
Life had indeed cheated Neal Sadler to the lasL
The image l>'ing there on the table within ^cn
of his lifeless fingers was that of an old, dissi
pated woman.

The End

JTiV THE May issue will appear the first installment of a romantic serial by John
Chapman Hilder, formerly Managing Editor of The Elks Magazine. On the

first of the year he resigned from the magazine staff in order to devote his whole
time to writing. His work is not new to our readers, however, as several of our
most popular stori^ ai^.drlfjieMs'^i^.f^^ fbUJipen during his managing-editorship
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Bad Boy
{Coniinued from page 2g)

evidence, a strange and ominous quiet brooding
over the ranks. To add to the young leader's
leaden apprehensions, old Carbajal flatly refused

anything to do with the plans.
What is the use?" he scoffed. "Your craven

rascals are but waiting for a chance to desert
For Dios, I would do the samemyselfdid I not
know that every man in yonder camp is eager
for my blood. Ah well, they will not cheat me
out of many days."

The royalist forces marched into thevalley,
and from the peaks looked down the last of
the Incas, gathered from far and near to re
joice at the sight of their conquerors in deadly
grapple. _ To see the white men kill each other
was their first happiness in years. So skillful
was thedisposition of the enemy, so masterly
the manner m which their battle lines were
dra^TO that a murmur of admiration burst
Irom Carbajal. "Either the devil or Valdivia
must be \vith them," he exclaimed. "It is-as
fine as I could do myself."

Sprawled on his horse, as unconcerned as
though he weremerely an onlooker, the veteran
heard the trumpets sound, but still he sat idly,
his huge face lighted bya sardonic grin. What
now came to pass was as he had predicted It
had been Pizarro's purpose to await attack, but
ere a shot was fired, a company lefthis right and
dphed across to theenemy, hands high in token
of surrender. Another followed, and when, inhis
Irenzy he shouted a command to charge, the
balance of his troops threw down their arms,
and ranforward aswilling prisoners. Stunned by
treachery, hisproud heartbroken, Gonzalo olTered
no resistance when his foes swarmed about him,
and was led away m triumph to Gasca's tent

Not so Francisco de Carbajal. There was a
mountain path that he knew, and with a shout
he spurred his horse at the cliff, sweeping men
aside with his great sword. For a moment his
escape seemed certain, but half-way up the steeo
ascent, his mighty bulk proved too large a load,
andthepanting animal fell back, head over heels
crushing Its rider in the faU. As his captors
dragged him in, men screamed their savage
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joy, for scarcea one but had lost a father, son or
brother at the Demon's hands during the four
years that he had scourged the land, hanging
and butchering.

"Devil! Slonster!" they cried, tearing at him
uith their nails, spitting in his face; and, butfot
Diego Centeno's intervention, they would have
torn him into pieces.

"To whom do I owe this favor?" asked Carba
jal, cool and composed.

"Do you not know me?" gasped the soldier.
"Why, I am Centeno."

/'How shouldI knowyou," replied the veteran
ivith his most insolent smile. " I have never seen
anything but your back."

.Another tried to show him some small favor,
insisting that Carbajal had once spared his life.
"Do not put yourself to the trouble of remem-
bering it," was the answer. " If Tlet you go free,
fellow, it was because I did not think your life
worth the taking."

Pedro de la Gasco, the iron priest, was re
solved that rebellion should be given a bitter
lesson, and on the following day, ill-fated Pizarro
was beheaded. No such gentle end, however,
fell to the Demon of the Andes, for him they
sentenced to be drawn and quartered that the
bloody segments might be hung on the roads
that led to Cuzco. Gonzalo met death with lips
pressed against a crucifix, muttering prayers to
the Virgin, but old Carbajal, invincibly wicked,
abated no whit of his insolence and unconcern.
Unable to walk, owing to his injuries, they
jammed the mountainous body in a wicker
arrangement, perched on wheels and pulled by
mules.

"See how life moves in a circle," he chuckled.
"I came into the world in a cradle, and I go
out in one."

_Father confessors walked at his side, begging
him to repent his sins, but he only spat con
temptuously, and died with his favorite song
on his lips:

"The wind blows the hair off my head, mother;
Two at a time it blows them away."

The Last Fare
{Conthmed from page ip)

half a dozen men run down with no other emo
tion than a sickening sense of helpless pity.
,ut a horse—and without even a backward

glance as the old wagon reeled crazily and then
crashed over on its side.

A-ah! A-a-ah!" he yelled hoarsely, and the
nearest jump aside.

_ ine bme car, momentarily checked from the
mpact, bucked dangerously and lost speed as
the driver jammed on the brakes. He regained
control, thirty feet from the next cross-street,
and straightened out like a terrified rabbit.
1hen white-faced and grim, he sawTom Camp
bell churnmg out like a crazy man.

Ydling incoherently, eyes blazing, Tom swung
old Bess mto her best gait in the short space
separating the two cars.

You !" he howled, showing his teeth
like an anmial. "You , you!"

For an instant, those nearest thought the
blue car had the speed to loop past. But Tom
Lampbell knew that it hadn't. He had only a
vague, blurred vision of three white faces peer-
mg out at him in that split-second before the
crash. White faces, and of a hand pointing,
a yellow spurt of flame.

Then, straining forward, yelling abuse, he
stamped the worn accelerator flat on the floor
board and lifted old Bess recklessly into her last
charge.

For three full days, in the tiptoed hush of
the dim hospital corridor, young Dr. Miner
held o2 the crowd. The reporters, the police
sergeant, the flower-bringers and the successive
delegations of taxi drivers. He even proved
plej^antly adamant to the last desperate ex
pedient of Paddy Lynch's—that of leading in
apple-cheeked Mrs. Lynch, a basket of cold
chicken in one hand, and two of the scrubbed-
up little Lynches trailing, pop-eyed, from the
other.

"To-morrow," he smiled, "perhaps. The

man is just beginning to regain consciousness.
You wouldn't want to set him back, would you?"

"No," admitted Paddy, "but you promised to
let this Dutch carp and me in the first ones.Doc.
You won't give us the run-around, will you,
now?"

Dr. Miner laughed and slapped Paddy's
shoulder. "No, I won't give you the run-
around. You're still first in line."

The following afternoon, sure enough, Paddy
and Leo tiptoed into the room wherein lay Tom
Campbell, his left leg a monstrous white cylinder
swelling beneath the snowy counterpane. A
slow smile spread over his face as the pair ad
vanced, swinging their caps, and the light in
his eyes was good to see. He spoke slowly.

"Hello, boys . . . Ain't this—a—hell—of—a
note?"

"Note me eye!" exclaimed Paddy, grasping
his right hand. "A hero—fer cryin' out loud!
Heh, Dutch? Take a look at him!"

Mr. Kroitz nodded his straw-colored thatch
and regarded Tom with a new and strange solic-

_itude, "Dot's right, Tom," he said earnestly.
"In all the papers you are, now. You get
reward, too, from doze jewelers."

"What jewelers?" inquired Tom, looking up.
Paddy and Dutch exchanged unbelieving
glances, but his innocence was apparent.

"Why, you poor fish," said Paddy, "do you
mean to say you scattered those gorillas all over
Broadway just for fun? That you didn't see
'em stick up that big jewelry store two minutes
before? "

_Tom Campbell stared at him, trying to collect
his thoughts. At last he moved Ms head, pain
fully, from side to side. "No. All I remember is
seeing them hit that poor old skate, and then
him screamin' and screamin'—gees, I couldn't
stand that."

Paddy looked at Dutch and then inclined over
the bed.
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"Well, lissen here, Tom," he said emphati

cally. "Just forget about that fool horse from
now on, will you? You're in all the papers as
the Taxi-Hero-Foils-Gem-Bandits-Boy, see? Half
the town's waitin' to get a look at you, an' to
print yer pitcher, an' to gi\-e >'oa anything from
an old fireman's hat to a brand-new cab, see?
Do you get mc?"

Tom puzzled it for some monients, while the
two regarded him with deep-seated concern. At
length he smiled up at them. "Sure, I get you.
But I guess—I—won't be needing—another—
cab—now."

"Ah, go on." scoffed Paddy heartily. "Why,
you'll be patched up an' rollin' out of tWs place
inside of three weeks."

"Dot's right," aflirmed Leo earnestly. "And
wait,Tom, till you see what Nick's got up on his
cash register. .\ big pitchcr of you, mit write-
up, cut from a newspaper! He shows it to
everybody, too—like you was Herr President,
or Jack Dempsey."

Tom Campbell grinned at the idea and gave
the reddened Kroitz paw a pat.

"I—know—I'll be—out, boys. But I'm—
through—hacking, I—guess."

"Why?" demanded Paddy, dismay settling
on his hard little Irish face.

For answer, Tom turned his head toward the
slim white figure in the far corner.

"Miss—Batten?"
The nurse came over. A grave, lovely girl

with the brightest of copper hair and dark eyes
that made the Messrs Lynch and Kroitz sigh
and indulge in furtive nudges.

"I'd—like—that—letter, please, iliss."
"Again?" She smiled. "You're wearing it

out, you know."
From a stack of mail on the bed table, she

selected a large gray sheet. They passed it to
Paddy, who eyed it suspiciously. "Read it—
out—loud."

Then Tom closed his eyes, as though to blot
out from his mind any other detail save that of
the image which the words should evoke. Paddy
frowned importantly, cleared his throat, and
tilted the letter so that the late afternoon sun
light, dim and diffused, slanted across it:

'"Beechwood Hall,
"Westchester County.

"Dear Mr. Campbell:
"We are hoping—my mother and I—that

this word will not prove to be one more of the
many disappointments which we have met
with among the Campbells during the past
fifteen years.

"To be brief, we are hoping that you may
prove to be the Tom Campbell who managed
my father's horses so successfully for so long,
and who earned the warmest affection of three
small children who are now grown up, but who
still remember you, and to whose children, in
turn, you have become a sort of legendary hero
of every quality that is fine in horsemanship.

"We were disconsolate—I recall it well—
when you left so abruptly after that unfortunate
quarrel with my father. So much so, in fact,
that he relented and made every effort to locate
you, both through 'Personals' in the news
papers, and through various agencies, but
without success. Since then, we have run down
numberless Campbells, but always to no avail.

"It is due to the story of your courageous and
splendid action of yesterday that I am writing
this. I must congratulate you, from my heart,
whether you are the man we hope you are, or
not. If you happen to be the Tom Campbell
who so endeared himself to three small children
long ago, and have any desire to leave the city
and renew the friendship of the eldest—who is
now owner of the Hall—I am sure that we could
make you more than happy in the association.
If the idea appeals to >ou, will you not com
municate with me?

"Believe me to be,
"Sincerely yours,
"William M. Stedman, and."

"Well," said Paddy, after an impressive
silence. "Well, if that ain't the nuts I'll eat my
shirt, buttons an' all!"

"Yah," echoed Leo Kroitz, the practical.
"You better write dot feller quick, Tom, eh?"

Tom Campbell's thin unshaven face slowly
wreathed itself in a grin of undiluted happiness.

"Write me eye!" he said, in a faint, scornful
voice. "I made the Doc wire him—soon's I
come outa the ether!"
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"Butch Cassidy*
{Continued from page 33)

the rugged, capable strongly in demand.
Not too many questions were asked about a
man's past, as long as he did his work well, but
if it became too generally talked about that the
hardy Americanos were bandits, it was a case of
moving on to another job. In this way Cassidy
and Longabaugh familiarized themselves with a
considerable part of South .America, just as they
had done in the Western United States.

Longabaugh, sometime in 1906, met Roy
Letson, who was in Argentina on a special mis
sion, buying pack mules for the Bolivian Gov
ernment Railway construction work. Letson
employed Longabaugh as a muleteer in Bolivia.
"The Sundance Kid" remained at his work for
several months and then drifted to the Con-
cordia tin mines, where he took employment.

Longabaugh was with the Concoria Mines
Company only a short time when Cassidy ap
peared and made application to Rolla Glass,
who at that time was manager, and requested
employment. At that time Mr. Glass needed
a man to carry the payroll remittances and to
purchase the necessary livestock for camp
sustenance and transportation of material. He
put Cassidy to work and found him an excellent,
trustworthy employee. He was a good bargainer
and alwaj-s rendered a strict account of funds
turned over to him. Often the remittance he
carried ran into six figures, and yet the bandit,
who had on many occasions risked his life to rob
a bank or train of much less, never betrayed the
trust reposed in him.

"p^VENTUALLY it became kno%vn that Cassidy
and Longabaugh were the outlaws who were

doing so much toward upsetting the cordial re
lations between various South American coun
tries and the United States. This knowledge
came about through a little indiscretion on the
part of Longabaugh. One night, when drunk
in the Bolivian town of Uyuni, Longabaugh
dropped some boastful remarks to another
American about the holdups that heand Cassidy
had staged in Argentina.

Cassidy, not desiring to bring ill-repute to the
Concordia outfit, settled his and Longabaugh's
accounts with the company stores, and both
withdrew, k short time after they had left the
Concordia Mine, Cassidy and Longabaugh held
up what they thought was the remittance coach
of the San Domingo Mine, in Peru. The com
pany had taken the precaution of sending a
dummy coach ahead of the remittance coach,
and the bandits ''lost out" in a holdup which
would have gained them many thousands in gold
if they had been successful.

Returning to Bolivia, Cassidy and Longa
baugh held up the Bolivia Railway pay train
at the station of Eucalj^jtus. In this holdup
they were aided by another American who went
under the name of MacVey. When they held
up the train there was a regiment of Bolivian
cavalry close at hand, but the Colonel command
ing would not allow his troops to pursue the
bandits. It is said he knew Cassidy and had
taken a liking to him.

In the Eucalyptus holdup, after the engineer
had been compelled to detach the express car
and run it a considerable distance ahead of the
rest of the train, the cashier was compelled to
open the safe and transfer the contents to a sack
held by the bandits. Deposited in the safe were
a considerable number of packages and envelopes
marked with the names of different individuals.
The bandits asked what these packages con
tained. On being told that they consisted of
watches, money, jewelrj' and other personal
effects of different company employees engaged
in construction work, the packages were returned
to the safe. It is said this is one of the reasons
why employees of the company did not take part
in pursuing the bandits after the holdup. One
.American and an Italian did pursue them for
several days, but at a considerable distance.
After they got into the rough topography of the
.\ndes, witUn one or two days' ride of the
bandits' stronghold, the pursuit was abandoned.

Cassidy and Longabaugh, after the Eucalyptus
holdup, proceeded to the eastern slope of the
.Andes and the headwaters of one of the branches
of the Amazon. Here, at the old, abandoned
Jesuit mission of Sacambaya, they awaited de
velopments. It is said the authorities knew

where they were, but had no desire to attack
them in their stronghold. In fact Cassidy sub
sequently said on one occasion he met the sheriff
on a very narrow trail. The sheriff, who knew
Cassidy, greeted him cordially but continued
on his route without attempting to make an
arrest. While camped at Sacambaya the out
laws visited the camp of some American miners
near the Indian village of Capinata. All knew
the identity of the visitors, and were aware that
large rewards for their capture were outstanding,
but no effort was made to apprehend them.

During his career in South America, which
extended over a period of more than eight years,
Cassidy performed some acts which stamped him
as a man of most unusual character. He once
went to the Huanuni mines in Bolivia, which be
longed to the Scotch firm of Penny & Duncan.
The object of his visit was to gain information
regarding the payroll remittance and ultunately
to hold it up. As was customary with this Scotch
firm, they received Cassidy with every attention,
and invited him to cocktails and whisky and soda.
Cas.-iidy informed them that he was a prospector
and had met with hard luck and would like to
have work for awhile. They immediately em
ployed him, and put him in charge of their watch
men. Cassidy eventually left, and the holdup
was never attempted. On being asked later
why he had not gone through with his plan to
hold up the camp Cassidy replied that he did
not have the heart to rob anyone who had treated
him so well.

Other outlaws were operating in Bolivia, and
Cassidy heard, in the latter part of 1Q07, that
a plot was afoot to kidnap Mr. Penny and hold
him for ransom. Cassidy immediately ap
proached a friend of Mr. Penny and gave him
warning. Then he even went so far as to look
up a trustworthy guard for Mr. Penny. The
selection was Fred Sanford, an American cow
boy who had taken mules to South Africa and
who had joined the British Army during the
Boer War. When the would-be kidnappers
learned that Sanford had fortified Mr. Penny's
house and was in charge of his guard, they
abandoned their scheme.

On one occasion Cassidy learned that an Amer
ican was planning to assassinate the manager of
the Concordia mines. He immediately mounted
his mule and rode two nights and one day to give
the manager warning.

In conversation with Mr. Seibert, "Butch"
Cassidy explained why he did not abandon the
Ufe of banditry which he had taken up.

"It can't be done," said "Butch." "There's
no use trying to hide out and go straight.
There's always an informer around to bring the
law on you. After you've started, you have to
keep going, that's ail. The safest way is to keep
moving all the time and spring a holdup in some
new place. In that way you keep the other
fellows guessing."

Allover the pampas of Bolivia, Cassidy seemed
to have the friendship of the Indians and half-
breeds. As soon as he arrived at an Indian vil
lage he would be playing with the small children,
and he usually had candies or other sweets in
his pockets to give them. Because of this friend
liness the natives looked upon him as a sort of
Robin Hood, and, when he was hard pressed by
the authorities, Cassidy could always find a
"hideout" among the native population.

"When Cassidy worked for me at the Con
cordia mines, where I was manager in 1908,"
said Mr. Seibert, "on coming into the sitting-
room he would invariably take a seat on a small
sofa which was placed between two windows.
This seat gave him a survey of three doors and
one window. He always seemed to be cool and
calculating, and protected his back very well.
Although he always went armed with a frontier
model forty-four Colt, this weapon was usually
stuck in his trouser belt in such a way as to be
inconspicuous. I never saw him under the in
fluence of whisky except once, and then he
seemed to be very much ashamed of himself
because he could not walk straight.

"When our camp was visited by two embryo
American bandits on horseback, horses being
very rare in the high altitudes of Bolivia, Cas
sidy promptly approached them and told them
to get out of camp. He informed them that he
did not want them or anv other would-be bandit.?
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to cause people to get the impression that our
camp was a rendezvous for outla\vs. These un
welcome visitors informed Cassidy that they
realized they had not done right in coming into
camp mounted on horses, but, as they had to
have food, there was no alternative for them. I
afterwards learned that Cassidy gave them one
hundred dollars, with a warning never to appear
in camp again.

"One night at the Concordia mines, my pre
decessor, Mr. Glass, and I had on the office table
several hundred pounds sterling in gold, which
we were counting out to pay our gold payroll
men, when Cassidy came in. He jokingly re
marked that it was the easiest money he had
ever seen, but we continued our work and he
finally asked us if we would gi\ e him the gold
in exchange for paper currency. We told him
wewould gladly accommodate him, but wewould
have to fulfill our obligation to certain of our
men and pay them in actual gold. Cassidy then
volunteered to see these men and get their con
sent to the exchange. This he did within an
hour or two, and when he came back we made
the exchange, much as we disliked being parties
to such a transaction."

While Cassidy and Longabaugh worked at the
Concordia mines, Mr. Seibert had a chance to
study both bandits. I.ongabaugh was inclined
to be distant, even sullen, and it was difficult to
strike up a friendship with him. On the con
trary, Cassidy was an exceptionally pleasant
and even cultured and charming man. He used
good language and was never vulgar. Women
who met him, without knowing anything of his
history, invariably liked him.

Cassidy talked freely to Mr. Seibert about ^
career in the States. Harvey Logan, he said,
was the bravest, coolest and most able man he
had ever known. Cassidy said that he had used
every effort to induce Logan to quit the United
States and join him in South America. Cassidy
pointed out to Logan that the officers of the law
in the States were becoming so familiar with
their practices that it was certain to be a matter
of only a short time before all the members of
the gang were killed or captured.

•^EXT to Harvey Logan, Cassidy said, the
bravest and coolest man he ever met was an

express messenger on a train which the gang had
held up in Wyoming, near Rawlins. Longabaugh
was watching the passengers, while Cassidy
was seeing to robbing the express car. Cassidy
said he called many times to the messenger, to
induce him to come out, but he refused. Then
Cassidy, after giving him due warning, threw in
sticks of dynamite, one after another, until the
car was almost blown to pieces. Finally the
messenger appeared at the door and Cassidy
warned him to come out unarmed. The mes
senger replied that he had no revolver, but Cas
sidy said:

"Any man who can stand as much dynamite
as you have, has got nerve enough to shoot."

This shrewd surmise proved to be correct,
for when Cassidy searched the messenger a six-
shooter was found on him. When the gun was
taken from him the messenger expected that the
threat would be carried out and he would be
shot, but he never llinched. Cassidy said that
when he looked the messenger in the face he
came to the conclusion that anyone of such
loyalty and courage was too good a man to be
killed.

In Bolivia, Cassidy was known as James
Maxwell, Santiago Maxwell, and Lowe. On one
occasion when he and Longabaugh, accompanied
by another American, made a trip to Santa
Cruz, Bolivia, thej' went to the sheriff's office
to request lodging. To their amusement, here
they found posters offering large rewards for
Cassidy and Longabaugh. Cassidy jokingly
told the sheriff that he would keep liis eyes open
for those men, and if he got in touch with them
he would communicate with the official and di
vide the rewards. The American who had ac
companied the bandits said that tlie descrip
tions on the posters were good, but at the time
Cassidy was wearing a rather heav>' beard which
was a good disguise, and Longabaugh had be
come much stouter. It was apparent that the
sheriff did not even suspect the identity of his
guests.

In the meantime, while "Butch" Cassidy and
"the Sundance Kid" were terrorizing South
America, Cassidy's prophecy to Har%'ey Logan

(Conlhiiied on page 62)
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Butch Cassidy''
(Conlinued from page 61)

about the fate in store for the HoIe-in-the-Wall
gang was being worked out to the letter. The
unsigned bank notes which had been taken in
the Great Northern train robbery were bringing
trouble in their wake. Camilla Hanks tried to
pass some of the notes at Nashville, Tenn.,
without even signing them. He fought his way
through a cordon of police, and escaped, only to
be killed at San Antonio by a sheriff's posse.

Ben Kilpatrick, "the tall Texan," laughing,
handsome, debonair, whose boast it was that he
would never be taken alive was captured at San
Antonio, due to these unsigned bank notes.
Kilpatrick escaped, and, with an unknown pal,
held up a Southern Pacific train. A nervy ex
press messenger caught Kilpatrick momentarily
ofT his guard, while the bandit was trying to
make him open the safe. Seizing a heavy ice
pick, the messenger brought it down on Kil-
patrick's skull, killing him instantly. Then the
e.Kpress messenger finished the job by shooting
the other bandit when he came to see what was
causing Kilpatrick's delay.

Bill Carver, one of the most reckless spirits
of the W^ild Bunch, was killed by a sheriff at
Sonora, Texas, while resisting arrest on a charge
of murder; Bill McGinnis, who had operated
with both branches of the Train Robbers' SjTidi-
cate, was captured in the final battle uith Black
Jack's forces, and went to the New Mexico
penitentiary; Dave Atkins fled to South Africa,
and Bill Cnizan, who had taken part in the Tipton
robbery, also disappeared. Some said he was
killed by Harvey Logan on suspicion of being
"yellow." Even "Flat Nosed George," the
Fagin of this Western school of crime, who
could not keep his tumultuous "boys" within
the reasonable bounds of cattle rustling, was
killed near Thompson, Utah, while resisting
arrest.

Another error, besides the circulation of the
troublesome unsigned currency, arose to plague
the members of the gang who were still holding
forth in this country. Flushed with success,
after the Winnemucca bank holdup, the mem
bers of the Wild Bunch had met at Fort Worth,
Texas. In the course of a friendly scuffle, in
which all joined, the battered felt hats which
they wore were destroyed. Seeing some derby
hats in a window, it was agreed that all should
purchase this form of headgear and then have
a group photograph taken in the "iron hats."
This picture, the result of a jest, fell into the
hands of the authorities, and was widely circu
lated on two continents. It had much to do
with establishing the identity of the bandits,
as they were hunted down, one by one.

'J'HE chief efforts of the authorities were cen
tered on the capture of Harvey Logan, the tiger

of the Hole-in-the-Wall gang. Posters, offering
heavy rewards for him, dead or alive, stared at
Logan from every town and hamlet in the West.
He turned South, and narrowly escaped capture
at Nashville, Tenn. The unsigned currency
again! It was like a signpost, calling attention
to his whereabouts. Still, when a man needed
money, he had to take a desperate chance. Ixigan
passed out some more bills in a Knoxville saloon.
Police soon stood at the front door and back. Lo
gan shot and dangerouslywoundedtwo policemen
and a bartender and escaped by jumping thirty
feet into a railroad cut. Two days later he was
caught, owing to injuries he received in making
the leap. He wasgiven ten sentences, aggregat
ing 130 years. While awaiting removal to the
penitentiary, Logan caught the warden of the
Knox County jail in a noose made of broom wire.
Drawing the jailer to his cell, Logan took the
keys from hispocket andescaped.

After that it was back to the West, with the
intention of taking up the old trade of train
robbery. But Cassidys and Longabaughs were
not to be found everywhere. The old-time
finesse was lacking in the first holdup, on the
Denver_& Rio Grande, at Parachute, Colorado.
The train was held up by three robbers, who had
been loitering in the vicinity for some time.
One of them gave the name of Tap Duncan.

-Mter the holdup a posse was quickly on the
trail—so quickly that the robbers soon found
themselves at bay in a mountain gulch. The
bandit who called himself Tap Duncan was
wounded. He tried to get on his horse and

failed. _ Then the other train robbers tried to
help him on one of their mounts.

"It's no use, boys—I'm done. Go on without
me," the wounded robber washeard to say.

As his companions left at a gallop, the bandit
sank behind a rock and opened fire on the
sheriff's ppsse. It was just a bluff to save his
pals, but it worked. The posse worked forward
slowly, keepingup a heavy fire. There came the
sound of a single revolver shot from behind the
rock, and then silence. Advancing cautiously,
the sheriff found the train robber dead behind
the rock. He had shot himself when he saw that
the game was up. Sheriffs and detectives all
over the country breathed easier when it was
learned later that the so-called Tap Duncan
was really Har\'ey Logan.

Logan was killed June 7, igo^j. At that time
Butch" Cassidy and "the Sundance Kid"

were at the height of their career in South
America. To this day no one knows the extent
of the loot they secured from remittance hold
ups and the robbery of banks and trains, nor
how much of this unlawful gain they had
"cached" in their various hiding places along
the Andes and on the pampas. That these
proceeds were large, there is no doubt. The very
ease with which they were winning betrayed
Cassidy and Longabaugh into a final act of
carelessness—one of those minor slips which
have spelled finis for many outlaws.

The payroll remittance of the Aramayo mines,
near Quechisla, in Southern Bolivia, was held
up early in 1909. A few weeks after this holdup
two heavily armed Americanos, on jaded mules,
rode into the paiio of the police station at the
Indian village of San Vicente, Bolivia, and
demanded something to eat.

It was not an unusual demand, for the police
station was also an inn, and there was no place
else in the village where wayfarers could find
food and shelter.

After making it known that they intended to
pass the night at the station, the strangers
stripped their saddles, blankets and rifles from
their mules. They piled their equipment in a
room at one side of the little courtyard which
was soon to become a shambles. Then they sat
at a table in a room across the paiio and called
for a speedy serving of food and liquor.

One of the men was "Butch" Cassidy, and
the other was Harry Longabaugh. After the
Aramayo mines remittance holdup, the bandits
had proceeded to Tupiza, where they took em
ployment with a transportation outfit. Learning
that they had been identified as the perpe
trators of the Aramayo holdup, they hurriedly
departed for Uyuni, Bolivia.

The constable in charge of the station at
San Vicente happened to catch sight of one of
the strangers' mules, then rolling in the dust
of the courtyard to relieve his saddle-galled
back. He recognized the animal as having
belonged to a friend of his—a muleteer who was
helping transport the Aramayo mines' remit
tance when the holdup took place.

How did these Americanos across the court
yard come into possession of that mule? They
were rough looking fellows, with stubbly beards
and battered clothes. Maybe they had some
thing to do with the holdup. If they were
bandits, they were careless, as their rifles were
leaning against the adobe wall in the room
which held their saddles. It would be easy to
capture these hungry gentry and inquire into
matters. There was a company of Bolivian
cavalry just outside of town. The constable
would send an Indian messenger to the captain.
Then the Americanos would have to explain
how they came into possession of that mule.

On receipt of the message, the Bolivian
captain brought up his command and quietly
surrounded the station. Then the captain
himself walked into the room where Cassidy
and Longabaugh were eating and drinking.

"Surrender, senors," came the demand from
the brave captain.

The outlaws leaped to their feet. Longabaugh
was drunk, but Cassidy, always a canny drinker,
was in complete command of his senses.

The captain had drawn his revolver when he
entered the room. Before he could fire, Cas
sidy had shot from the hip. The captain fell
dead and Cassidy and Longabaugh stationed
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themselves where they could command a view
of the palio.
. A sergeant and a picked body of cavalrymen
rushed through the gate, calHng upon the out
laws to surrender. Revolvers blazed from door
and window, and men began to stagger and fall
in the courtyard. The first to die was the ser
geant who had sought to rescue his captain. _

Cassidy and Longabaugh were firing rapidly,
and with deadly effect. Those of the detach
ment who remained on their feet were firing in
return. Bullets sank into the thick adobe walls
or whistled through the window and door.
Other soldiers began firing, from behind the
shelter of the courtyard wall.

"Keep me covered, Butch," called Longa
baugh. "I'll get our rifles."

Shooting as he went, Longabaugh lurched into
the courtyard. If he could only reach the rifles
and ammunition which they had so thought-
lesssly laid aside, the fight would be something
which the outlaws would welcome.

"DLOOD was settling in little pools about the
courtyard. The sergeant and most of hi: file

of soldiers were stretched out, dead. A few
wounded were trying to crawi to safety. The
mules had broken their halters and galloped
out of the yard, among them the animal which
had been the indirect cause of the battle.

Soldiers were firing through the open gate
and from all other vantage points outside the
wall. Longabaugh got halfway across the
courtyard and fell, desperately wounded, but
not before he had effectively emptied his six-
shooter.

When Cassidy saw his partner fall, he rushed
into the courtyard. Bullets rained about him
as he ran to Longabaugh's side. Some of the
shots found their mark, but Cassidy, though
wounded, managed to pick up I^ongabaugh
and stagger back to the house %vith his heavy
burden.

Cassidy saw that Longabaugh was mortally
wounded. Furthermore it was going to be im
possible to carry on the battle much longerunless
the rifles and ammunition could be reached.
Cassidy made several attempts to cross the
courtyard. At each attempt he was wounded
and driven back.

The battle now settled into a siege. Night
came on, and men fired at the red flashes from
weapons. There were spaces of increasing
length between Cassidy's shots. He had only
a few cartridges left. Longabaugh's cartridge
belt was empty. So was the dead Bolivian
captain's.

The soldiers, about 9 or 10 o'clock in the
evening, heard two shots fired in the bullet-
riddled station. Then no more shots came.
Perhaps it was a ruse to lure them into the
palio within range of those deadly revolvers.
The soldiers kept on firing all through the night
and during the next morning.

About noon an oflicer and a detachment of
soldiers rushed through the palio and into the
station. They found Longabaugh and Cassidy
dead. Cassidy had fired a bullet into Longa
baugh's head, and had used his last cartridge
to kill himself.

In the pack saddles of the bandits was found
intact the money that had been taken in the
Aramayo mines' remittance holdup, besides a
large sum in pounds sterling, gold, which had
been taken in the holdup of the Bolivian Rail
way. Also in the equipment of the bandits was
found a considerable quantity of antiseptic drugs,
field glasses, and a beautiful Tiffany watch which
Cassidy was known to have bought in New York
when en route for Buenos Aires.

"Butch" Cassidy had survived the longest of
all the restless young cowboys who had fore
gathered at "Flat Nose George's" ranch and
voted cattle stealing "too slow." But, whether
retribution came early or late, the bandit trail
had brought disaster to all the youths who had
chosen to follow it.
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STOCK EXCHANGE

IS HIS ONLY "GYM"

. . . YET HE HAS

63

"Athlete's Foot! y y

The only game he knows is the market.
His daily exercise is a stiff work-out on

the floor of the Exchange. His muscles are
strangers to "gym" routine and he wouldn't
know the difference between a "back-hand"
and a "birdie."

Yet this fast-stepping floor trader has
been futilely fighting an annoying case of
"Athlete's Foot" for six months and—he
doesn't even know tvhat it is!

An unpleasant, softmoistness withitcliing
between the toes of his left foot worries
him and bothers him more than a ten-point
drop in one of his favorite stocks.

And the thing that bullies this man in the
game of bulls-and-bears is a tiny ringworm
germ calledtineatrichophyton—hs.t6\y notice
able at first, but stealdiy, persistent and terribly
annoying later on.

*Ma»y Symptoms for the Same Disease^
So Easily Tracked into the Home

"Athlete's Foot" may start in a number of
different ways,* but it is nowgenerally agreed
that the germ, tinea trichophyton, is back of
them all. It lurks where you would least
expectit—in the veryplaces wherepeople go
for health and recreation and cleanliness. In

* WATCH FOR THESE DISTRESS SIGNALS

THAT WARN OF "ATHLETE'S FOOT"

Though "Athlete's Foot" is caused by the germ—
tima its early stages manifest themselves
in several different ways, usually between the toes—
sometimes by redness, sometimes by skin-cracks, often
by tiny itching blisters. The skin may turn white,
thick and moist, or it may develop dryness with little
scales. Any oneof that callsfor immediait trtaimcni! If
the caseappears aggravatedand does not readily yield
toAbsoibineJr.,consultyourphysician withoutdelay.

AbsorbinejB J
FOR YEARS H.\S RELIEVED

SORE MUSCLES, MUSCULAR

ACHES, BRUtSES. BURNS,

CUTS. SPRAINS. ABRASIONS.

Spiteofmodern sanitation, the germ abounds
on locker- and dressing-room floors—on the
edges of swimming pools and showers—in
gymnasiums—around bathing beaches and
bath-houses—even on hotel bath-mats.

And from all these places it has been
tracked into countless homes until today this
ringworm infecdon is simply everywhere. It is
so easilyoverlooked at first that it has stolen
up on the entire nation until now the United
States Public Health Service finds "It is prob
able that at least one-half of all adults suffer
from it at some time." And authorities say that
half the boys in high school are affected.
There can be no doubt that the tiny germ,
tinea trichophyton, has made itself a nuisance
in America.

It Has Been Found That Absorbinejr,
Kills This Ringworm Germ

Now, a series of exhaustive laboratory tests
•with the antiseptic Absorbine Jr. has proved,
bybacteria counts and byphotomicrographs,
that Absorbine Jr. penetrates deeply into
flesh-like tissues, and that wherever it pene
trates it kills the ringworm germ.

It might not be a bad idea to examine
your feet tonight for distress signals* that
announce the beginning of "Athlete's Foot."
Don't befooled bymild symptoms. Don't let the
disease become entrenched, for it is persistent.
The person who is seriously afflicted with it
today, may have had these same mild symp
toms like yours a short time ago.

Watch out for redness, particularly be
tween the smaller toes, with itching—or a
moist, thick skin condition — or, again, a
dryness with scales.

Read the symptoms printed at the left
very carefully. At the first sign of any one
of these distress signals* begin the free use
of Absorbine Jr. on theaffected areas —douse
it on morning and night and after
posure ofyour barefeet to any damp orwetfloors,
even in yourotvn bathroom.

Absorbine Jr.is sowidely known and used
that you can get it at all drug stores. Price
$1.25. For firee sample write

W.F. YOUNG, INC.
no Lvman St.. Springfield, Mass.



To help you
to win

When he drives for the tape or
zooms over his hurdles, every collie
or school track man wears an ath
letic supporter. Neither in practice
nor competition is he allowed to run,
jump, vault or hurdle, unguarded.
Wear one yourself... in every sea»
eon, every sport. On track, diamond,
tennis court... in swimming, golf,
football,basket ball... a supporter
will improve your performance.
Your brainftnoics you are safe.Your
body/ee/sit. Reassured, theybring
your deepest reserves of power,
skill and endurance into action.

Wear a Bike. For 55 years, it has
helped American athletes to win
games and break records. A simple,
one-piece,all-elastic supporter,Bifce
is first choiceof leadingcoachesand
trainers. Easy to wear, to wash, to
buy. 50 cents everywhere.
Pal ia a still finer supporter, its ex
clusive patented features insuring
long life and super-comfort. One
dollar and upwar<l. At all druggista
and sporting goods dealers.

BIKE
and Pal
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was given before the meeting. For this and for
the later initiation ceremonics the Bronx Elks
turned out in force. Present upon the occasion,
too, were a number of Elks of note, among them
being Philip Clancy, Secretar>' of the New York
State Elks Association; Past Exalted Rulers
Matthew J. Merritt and Bernard Timoney, of
Queens Borough Lodge; Exalted Ruler James E.
Walsh and Past Exalted Ruler William S. Jones, of
Staten Island Lodge, No. 84r; and Past Exalted
Ruler John J. Martin, of New York Lodge,
No. I. Of the exemplification of the ritual
by the officers and the performance of the
Drill Team of Bronx Lodge, District Deputy
Navin expressed his commendation. A buffet
supper followed the meeting.

Past Exalted Rulers' Night at Pueblo,
Colo., Inspires Impressive Tableau

Eighteen of the twenty-four living Past Ex
alted Rulers of Pueblo, Colo., Lodge, No. 90,
were present recently when this unit of the Order
observed Past Exalted Rulers' Night. An im
pressive feature among the events of the evening
was the presentation of a tableau dedicated to
the memory of Past Exalted Rulers who have
died. After adjournment of the formal session,
the large number of members in attendance re
paired to the Lodge's Bohemia, where supper
was served.

ISeguin, Tex., Lodge Exalted Rulers
Close to Perfect in Attendance

The Exalted Rulers of Seguin, Tex., Lodge,
No. I22Q, hold a record for attendance note
worthy in the Order. This was disclosed in a
report, issued recently, which sets forth that in
the nineteen years since 1911, the Exalted Ruler
in office at the time has presided over every one
but five of the three hundred and seventy meet
ings of Seguin Lodge. Translated into per
centage, this record constitutes one .086 perfect.
During the period in question, only once has an
Exalted Ruler served more than one term.

District Deputy Blanchard Calls
Officially on Athens, O., Lodge

Athens, 0., Lodge, No. 973, received an offi
cial call recently from District Deputy Grand
Lxalted Ruler Charles E. Blanchard, of Ohio,
Southeast. After a banquet, served at six
o'clock, Mr. Blanchard inspected the records of
the Lodge and witnessed initiatory ceremonies,
and found both praiseworthy.

District Deputy Conner Calls
Upon Champaign, III., Lodge

Members of Champaign, 111., Lodge, No. 398,
were hosts to District Deputy Grand Exalted
Ruler Charles E. Conner, of Illinois, Southeast,
when he made hisofficial visit there recently. In
addressing the Lodge, Mr. Connerpaid a tribute
to^ the manner in which the oQicers had exem
plified the ritual. Present at the meeting was
Dr. J. C. Dallenback, a member of the Grand
Lodge Ritualistic Committee.

District Deputy, at Williamsport, Pa.,
Lodge, Honored by Four OtherLodges

An escort composed of members of four
Lodges within the jurisdiction ofDistrictDeputy
Grand Exalted Ruler George E. Rothermel, of
Pennsylvania, North Central, journeyed with
him when he paid his official visit recently to
Williamsport Lodge, No. 173. The Lodges rep
resented in this delegation of honor were the
District Deputy's own, Milton No. 913;
Sunbur>', No. 267; Jersey Shore, No. 1057; and
Lock Haven, No. 182.

Bronx, N. Y., Lodge Marks Twenty^fth
Anniversary With Banquet and Ball

Bronx, N. Y., Lodge, No. 871, celebrated a
short time ago its twenty-fifth anniversary with
a^ banquet and ball at the Hotel Commodore.
The occasion was a brilliant one both in size
and spirit. Both the east and west dining-rooms
of the hotel were thronged to capacity. Dis

trict Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Eugene E.
Navin, of New York, Southeast; William T.
Phillips, President of the New York State Elks
Association; and Philip Clancy, Secretary' of the
Association, were among the distinguished
members of the Order present as guests.

Savannah, Ga., Elks Greet District
Deputy in Netv Lodge Room
^The new Lodge room ofSavannah, Ga., Lodge,

No. 183, was the scene of the welcome tendered
i^cently to District Deputy Grand Exalted
Ruler Charles E. Traynor, of Georgia, South,
upon the occasion of his oiTicial visitation there.
The Lodge orchestra, organized only a short
time ago, provided music for the event and
earned applause from the unusually large num
ber of members of the Order present.

Veterans of Ottawa, 111., Lodge
Meet District Deputy

District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler William
Zwanzig, of Illinois,East Central, was the official
guest recently of Ottawa, 111., Lodge, No. 588,
his home Lodge, on Past Exalted Rulers' Night.
There were seventeen Past Exalted Rulers at
the special dinner which was held before the
business session. Judge Edgar Eldridge, the
senior living Past Exalted Ruler, was toast-
m^ter. District Deputy Zwanzig attended the
initiation ceremonies which took place after the
banquet.

Distinguished Visitors at Session
Of New York, N. Y., Lodge,

At a recent session held by New York, N. Y.,
Lodge, No. I, a number of distinguished visitors
waspresent. They included Past Grand Exalted
Ruler Murray Hulbert; Frank J. INfcMichel,
Grand Esteemed Loyal Knight; Rev. Dr. John
Dysart, Grand Chaplain; William T. Baldwin,
member of the Good of the Order Committee
of the Grand Lodge; Robert S. Barrett, Chair
man, and D. Curtis Gano, member of the State
Association Committee of the Grand Lodge.

District Deputy Navin Visits Brooklyn
And Freeport, N. Y., Lodges

District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Eugene
E. Navin, New York, Southeast, paid official
visits recently to Freeport, N. Y., Lodge, No.
1253, and Brooklyn Lodge, No. 22. At Free-
port Lodge the District Deputy was escorted
into the Lodge room by twelve of its Past
Exalted Rulers and was introduced to the
members present by his predecessor, Past dis
trict Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Peter Stephen
Beck. On his ofiicial visit to Brooklyn Lodge,
District Deputy Navin was greeted by many
Past Exalted Rulers of Brooklyn Lodge and
other Lodges -throughout the District. He and
his staff were entertained at a dinner held before
the regular meeting.

Roy R. White, Secretary ofEvansville,
Ina., Lodge, Dies

Roy R. White, for fifteen years Secretary of
Evansville, Ind., Lodge, No. ir6, and for ten
years Tiler of the Indiana State Elks Associa
tion, died recently of pneumonia. Funeral ser
vices, held at his brother's home, were conducted
by the members of Evansville Lodge. All Past
Exalted Rulers of the Lodge were honorary pall
bearers. Mr. Wliite became a member of the
Order in July, 1906, and, while he was Secre
tary of the Lodge, gained a nation-wide reputa
tion for his courteous treatment of visiting (ilks.
He was the perpetual Chairman of the opening
baseball-day program. Mr. White is survived
by his widow and a brother.

District Deputy Whitlock Visits
Asheville, N. C., Lodge

Asheville, N. C., Lodge, No. 1401, recently
received an official call from District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler Paul W. Whitlock, of
North Carolina, West. The District Deputy

(.Conlintied on page 66)
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Solve

This

Traffic
Puzzle

J—^OR advertising purposes I am going to give abso-
Ay lutely free a brand new six-cylinder "Special SLx"

Nash four-door Sedan, an Oldsraobile two-door
Sedan, a De Soto two-door Sedan, a Pontiac two-door
Sedan, an Essex two-door Sedan, a Whippet two-door
Sedan, and a Chevrolet two-door Sedan, all six-cylinder
latest model Sedans; also 4 splendid new console type
radios, a Victor Orthophonic Victrola and other valuable
prizes. Any person living in the United States outside
of Chicago may enter an answer to this puzzle except
employes of the W. T>. Boyce Company or members of
their families, or winners of automobiles or first prizes in
any of our previous offers, or members of their families.

Seven Brand

New 6-Cylinder
Cars Given

/N the picture there are 7cars in abad traffic jam. None of them can move forward, for each car is blocked
by the one in front of it. One of these cars will have to bebacked out. Which one? The traffic policeman

seems to bestumped. Can you straighten up this tangle for him? Only one car may be moved backward, and if
you pickout the right one, you will see that it is notnecessary to back up any of the others. Send the number
of the car which when backed out will relieve this traffic tie-up, andif your answer is correct youwiU be qualified
for this opportunity.

^500.00 for Promptness
We are not only giving the Sedans, radios and so forth in our big prize list amounting to over

$6,800.00, but are also giving an additional $500.00 in cash forpromptness to the winner of first prizeif
he or she has beenprompt. Thus, the first prize winner will receive the Nash Sedan and§500.00 in cash,
or $1,845.00. Find the car which when backed out will relieve this traffic tangle and send the number
of it in a letter or on a post card, or you canmark the caron the picture and sendit to me. Be sure to
write orprint your name and address plainly. All who answer correctly can share in the prizes or cash.
Duplicate prizes paid in case of ties. ANSWER TODAY.

ARTHUR MESKE
SIO N« Dearborn Street Chicago, llh



Buy ELK EMBLEMS
Direct by Mail from

JASON WEILER & SONS, Boston, Mass.

and Save One - Third
For over 50 years we have sold direct ty mall to cus-
tomera all over the world. As manulacturlng wholesale
and retail jewelers, diamond Importers and America's
leading emblem makers we guarantee to save fou 20 to
*0%. Money refunded if not entirely satlafied.
ELK CHARMS—RINGS—etc.—200 dlBerent styles
—in our nen' Elk Catalotf. Write for a copy.

SOLID GOLD and PLATINUM
The verj- latest styles and finest quality Buttons

sf m .z. 3b w
Designed 36934 So"d Gold pi.tinam 34606B

^LipeT
Button

S1.65 $3.00 $5.00 S12.50 SIS.OO

Buckle and

combination in
Qneiy engine

engraved

gr^^en solid ^^ |̂gOLD
Perfectly modeled Elk hcacTembel- The obove
Itehed with blue enamel «ot en Buckle can bo
clock fl»0/»0U furnished with
Samestyle ring icaftoaUheDiamond, any emblem.

Cio K.ft Stato emblem$ii2.DU desired.

The obove
Buckle can bo
furnished with
any emblem.
Stato emblem
desired.

m. DIAMONDS Dig
from Jason Weiler <& Sons, Boaton, Matt.

America's leading diamond importers
and Sove 20 to 40%

V f iSi:s5
If Thia one

carat dla-
, mond Is

01 line brilliancy and full
cut, Mounted In newest
s^yle 14K solid eold set
ting. Order this (Jlumoiid;
II It can be duplicated
S'^hcre for less than
92(W,00 send It back
and your money will be
returned at once. Our
price direct to

\«L fiS' Ladies'
DiamoBd Ring

18K Solid White Gold
Ring in exquisitely pierced
4 aquarC'prong design
mounted with full-cut
bluc-wbit« Diamond and
6 smaller Diamonds set
In the new step^lde ef
fect, Our price »i en 00
direct to you *1«>U

, , weights and prices of other diamoinl rings:
^ carat - -531.00 1!^ carats - - 5217.00
H carat - - 50.00 2 carats - - 290.00
^ carat - - 73.00 3 carats - - 435.00

If you wish to purchase on a deferred
basis we invite you to open a

[ CHARGE ACCOUNT
Write for Free Catalog "How to Buy

Diamonds"
Write for Free Catalog, 222 pages, Jewelry,

Watches, Silver
Write for Free Catalog of New Elk

Emblematic Jewelry

COUPON- FILL iN AND MAIL NOW- — —

Jason Weiler & Sons
.h'celtrs Since 1870

JTe-B Washington Street (Elks Dept.)
Boston, Mass.

Please send rnroic Cnt.'viogB checked x below

• Dismond [-1' ELKS EMBLEM CATALOGS Catalog LJ
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praised the work of the Lodge, mentioning in
particular the Annual Orphans' Day picnic
sponsored by its members at which, a short time
ago, 250 children were entertained.

Past Exalted Rulers' Night Sets
Record at Birmingham^ Ala., Lodge

Overflow attendance, necessitating the use of
an extra number of chairs, characterized Past
Ivxalted Rulers'Night, observed a short timeago
by Birmingham, Ala., Lodge, No. 79. The
gathering was the largest in many years, .\nothcr
notable feature of the event was the letter-
perfect exemplification of the ritual by the for
mer heads of the Lodge without recourse to the
uTitten form. Before the official session the
ladies afTiliated with the Lodge provided dinner
in the ballroom of the Home. Visitors were
present from Ensley Lodge, No, 987, New Or
leans, La., No. 30; Asheville, N. C., Lodge, No.
1401; and Xew Brunswick, X. J,, Lodge, No.324.

Notables Visit Chicago Lodge
When District Deputy Calls

Chicago, 111, Lodge, No, 4, entertained Dis
trict Deputy Grand E.xalted Ruler AVilliam J.
Savage, of Illinois, Northeast, when he paid his
official call there recently. Hewas accompanied
bya large and distinguished escort including the
following: Grand Secretary- J. Edgar Masters;
Assistant to the Grand Secretary Charles E.
Witt; George \V. Hasselman, Secretary of the
Illinois State Elks Association, and many Past
District Deputy Grand Exalted Rulers, Past
Exalted Rulers and Exalted Rulers from various
districts and Lodges throughout the State. A
class of prominent citizens was initiated and the
rendition of the ritual bv the officers of the
Lodge was praised by Grand Secretary Masters.

Anaconda, Mont., Lodge Receives
Call From District Deputy

Butte, Mont,, Ix)dge, No, 240, sent a number
01 ofiicers and members to pay a visit to Ana
conda Lodge, No. 239, a short time ago to be
present there upon the occasion of the official
call of District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler
George E. Hackett of Montana, West, The
Butte Elks made the trip by auto buses
and private cars, .\fter the ritualistic cere
monies a male quartet and a minstrel com
pany of members of .\naconda Lodge provided
entertainment.

Athletic Tournament Earns Large
Sumfoi Denver, Colo., Lodge

From its x\mateur Wrastling and Boxing
Tournament, held not long ago in cooperation
with the Rocky Mountain Ncivs, Denver, Colo.,
Ixidge, No. 17, earned a net sum of $3,788.
.\fter announcement of this result of the tourna
ment was made at a recent meeting, the members
of the Lodge extended a rising vote of thanks
to the newspaper and to the individuals com
posing the committees responsible for the favor
able outcome of the enterprise.

District Deputy Visits Anacortes
And Everett, Wash., Elks

District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Robert
S. Macfarlane, of Washington, Northwest,
recently made two official visits to Lodges in his
district. Accompanied by J. C. Slater, Past

i Exalted Ruler of Seattle T^odge, No. 92, and
I Third Vice-President of the Washington State

Elks Association, Mr. Macfarlane \'isited Ana
cortes Lodge, No. 1204. Both Mr. Macfarlane
and Mr. Slater addressed the Lodge. -Vbout two
weeks later, the District Deputy, again accom
panied by Mr. Slater, called upon Everett I-odge,
No. 479. Mr. Macfarlane complimented Ever
ett Lodge upon its gain in membership. A pro
gram of entertainment followed this meeting
and a buffet supper was served.

Past Exalted Rulers' Night Breaks
Record at Wheeling, W. Va., Lodge

Wheeling, W, Va., Lodge, No. 28, surpassed

i^ previous attendance record recently when
four hundred members thronged the Home on
Past Exalted Rulers' Night. A class of fifteen
candidates was initiated. The formal session
was followed by a social period, during which
supper was served.

District Deputy Schultz Visits Home
Lodge at Redlands, Calif.

District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler A. R.
Schultz, of California, South, recently' made his
official visit to his home Lodge^ Redlands Lodge,
^^0- 583. There were over three hundred guests
at the banquet, including Past Grand Esteemed
Leading Knight Mifflin G. Potts; District Dep
uty Grand E.valted Ruler C. Hal Reynolds, of
California, South Central; Stanley Alansuer,
Vice-president of the California State Elks
Association; Richard C. Benbough, Secretary of
the Association, and many Past District Deputy
Grand Exalted Rulers, Exalted Rulers and
Past Exalted Rulers. The initiatory ceremo
nies were impressivelj- exemplified by the
officers of the Lodge. An excellent enter
tainment program was rendered throughout
the dinner hour.

Allentown, Pa., Lodge Names Class
For Lawrence H. Rupp

Past Grand Exalted Ruler Charles H. Grake-
low _%vitnessed recently the initiation of 113
candidates into Allentown, Pa,, Lodge, No. 130.
The class was known as "The Lawrence H.
Rupp Class," in honor of the Past Chairman of
the Grand Lodge Committee on Judiciary, who
also is a Past Exalted Ruler of Allentown
Lodge.

Bronx, N. Y., Elks Entertain
Delegationfrom Vtica Lodge

Bronx, N. V., Lodge, No. S71, entertained
recently a delegation of members from Utica
Ivodge, No. 33, in the course of their sojourn in
the metropolis to attend the sixty-second anni
versary banquet at New York Lodge, No. i.
Among the guests were District Deputy' Grand
Exalted Ruler John T. Buckley, of New York,
North Central; and John A. Weert, a Vice-
President of the New York State Elks Asso
ciation.

Bismarck, N. D., Lodge Initiates
Fifty Candidates

Bismarck, N, D., Lodge, No, iigg, initiated,
at a recent meeting, fifty candidates into mem
bership in the Lodge. Before the ceremonies
were enacted, a big parade marched down the
streets of the town, through the business section
and back to the Home, District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler Philip R. Bangs of North Dakota
was present and addressed the Lodge.

Fourth Annual Track Meet Held in
Brooklyn, N, Y., a Success

The Fourth Armual Interscholastic High
School Meet, sponsored by the Lodges of Greater
New York, was held recently at the 13th Regi
ment Armory, in BrookljTi. Grand Exalted
Ruler Walter P. Andrews was unable to attend,
but Mrs. Andrews was present with Mrs.
Murray Hulbert, Miss Regina Hulbert and
Miss Carrie Harper, daughter of Past Grand
Exalted Ruler Fred Harper. Tlie meet was
a success and all the events were run off
smoothly.

Suite of Sixty Calls With District
Deputy Upon Quincy, Mass., Lodge

Sixty Elks, from Lodges in the soutlieast ot
Massachusetts, formed a suite of escort for
Joseph D. Irvine, District Deputy Grand Ex
alted Ruler for that District of the State, when
he called officially for an inspection of Quincy
lx)dge, No. 943, a short time ago. To extend a
welcome to Mr. Irvine upon his visitation, a
majority of the Past Exalted Rulers of Quincy
Jvodge were present at the meeting.
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Cristobal, C. Z., Lodge Inaugurates
Publication of Monthly Periodical

Cristobal, C. Z., Lodge, No. 1542, has re
cently instituted the publication of a monthly
periodical devoted to the interests of its mem
bers. It is entitled The Crossroads. The first
issue, replete with news and comment well pre
sented, is one of eight pages.

District Deputy and Escort Praise
Ritual Work of Findlay, O., Elks

The delegation of members of Toledo, O.,
Lodge, No. 53, which accompanied District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Edward J. Mc-
Cormick upon his ofRcial visit to Findlay, O.,
Lodge, No. 75, joined with him in outspoken
praise of the manner in which the host Lodge
officers conducted the initiatory ceremonies upon
that occasion. The event was endowed with
further interest by the presence at it of Elks
from Bowling Green, Lima, Tiffin, Fremont
and Fostoria Lodges.

Toledo, O., Elks Flock to Welcome
Delegation from Fremont Lodge

Several hundred members of Toledo, O.,
Lodge, No. 53, were present at a recent meeting
at which this unit of the Order had as its guests
a visiting delegation of Elks from Fremont
Lodge, No. 169. A dinner, attended by the
officers of both Lodges, preceded the formal
session, and an informal period of entertainment
followed it.

State Association Head With District
Deputy at Blocton, Ala., Lodge

E. J. McCrossin, President of the Alabama
State Elks Association, was among the visiting
Elks in attendance at the meeting recently of
Blocton, Ala., Lodge, No. 710, when District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Ben Mendelsohn
called there officially. Present also were other
members of Birmingham Lodge, and Elks from
Bessemer. Mr. Mendelsohn, in addressing the
assemblage, praised the achievements of Hs
hosts in behalf of the Orderj and Mr. McCrossin,
in a briefer talk, issued an urgent invitation to
the members of Blocton Lodge to be repre
sented by a delegation of worthy strength at the
State Association convention at Montgomery,
in May.

Mrs. Edward W. Cotter Dies
in Florida Home

Mrs. Edward W. Cotter, wife of tlie Past
Chairman of the Board of Grand Trustees, died
at their winter home in Daytona, Fla., on Sun
day, February 23. Her body was taken by
Mr. Cotter to their home in Hartford, Conn.,
where, on the following Friday, the funeral was
held. Solemn requiem mass was said in St.
Patrick's Church, and burial was in Mount
St. Benedict Cemetery. Hartford Lodge, No.
19, of which Mr. Cotter is a member, was rep
resented at the services by a delegation of Past
Exalted Rulers, as was the Past Exalted Rulers
Association of Connecticut, while many promi
nent members and officers of the Order from sur
rounding States were also present to pay their
last respects.

Mrs. Cotter left a son, Albert, a daughter,
Edwina, and her mother, Mrs. Edward Don-
aghue, and to these as well as to Mr. Cotter.
The Elks Mag.\zine extends, on behalf of the
entire Order, its deepest regard and sympathy.

Goldsboro, N. C., Lodge Takes Over
Charity Fund Organized by Member

Goldsboro, N. C., Lodge, No. 139, voted
recently to perpetuate the "For Empty Stock
ings Fund," established many years ago as a
regularly recurring activity for welfare by one
of its members. Colonel Joseph E. Robinson,
founder of the Goldsboro Daily Argus and its
editor for nearly half a century. For the last
forty years Colonel Robinson, by opening the
columns of his newspaper, free of charge, to
publicity for the collection of this fund, has co
operated with the Lodge in its endeavor to cheer
destitute children on Christmas. When, a short
time ago, he disposed of his publication, the

{Continued on page 68)

LE MOMENT DANGEREUX

[THE DANGEROUS MOMENT]

When you fall from the howdah and

are about to feed the kitty (pronounced

le chat) Voila! (pronounced very well)

be nonchalant . . ,

LIGHT A MURAD

1P. Lorlllard Co.

PRONOUNCED PERFECT BY DISCRIMINATING SUOKERS'
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beautifying tlielr homes and
surroundlngB. With these
products. In ahy color nncl
In wide sclecUon, you cnu
mnke big proflta supplying
tlio demand in your terri
tory.

Nearly all prollt. Prac
tically Sell at siKlit. Brown
ing of Toxaa sold 245 plcees
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garage, or any building.
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from earnings. No exper
ience necessary. Completo
instructions furnished.

Get Into tlila exclusive,
growing business now. Big
money to riglit mnn in end)
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someone beat you to It.
Send for free book giving
facts and data. Write
to-dny.

COLORCRCTE INDUSTRIES
340 Ottawa Ave..
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Price includes all materialsReadi-Cut,shipped
to your station freight paid. Every piece of lumber
is certified, sound, of highest quality. Complete In
structions and drawings make it easy to erect an
Aladdin yourscll. Save money, time and annoyance. Satlslac*
tion guaranteed. Choose from many designs In Aladdlti 3 big.
free Catalog of Homes, Summer Cottages aod Garages. Mail
coupon today*

Garages*92 a ^
All sizes—attractive SS"
designs,

low ^prices. Build ono I^^BI
yourself In a day or two and ^ ^ ..n.
save labor costi

' (address nearest office)Bay City, Mich.;
! Wllmlnglon, N.C.; Portland, Ore.
1 Send free, without obligation, ncwj.CataJog of Homes,
I Summer Cottages and Garages, No. 1183
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whileyou are young
enough to enjoy it
I'M meeting Armstrong this afternoon at

Ingleside—last chance for a little golf be
fore we sail for Europe on the fifteenth . . .

Pretty soft for Bob Carrington, you say—a
lovely country home, golfon a week-daywhen
the other boys are slaving at the office—a six
weeks' trip to Europe with the family—and
all this wonderful successwhile he is still young
enough to enjoy it!

But whylook with envy upon success well earned
—especially when it is •within your power io attain that
saw success?

"If young men in business only realized how im
mensely valuable are those early years, and how vital
ft IS to get away to a/lying start, they would make it an
inflexible rule to devote several evenings every week
to home-study business training."

One of Araerica'sforemost business men—an active
director in a dozen bigcorporations—made that state-
mentrecently; and if you have the slightest doubt of

^*•8 truth, you need only checkitby the actual records
pi Labile-trained men, many of whom, though still
*n their thirties, are commanding five-figure salaries.

Send for Free Book
**Ten Years' Promotion in One'*

"I'm determined to succeed,"you say—andwedo not
Oeny that hard work and learning through day-to-day
expenence will eventually win you some measure of
success. If success is sweet, however, is it not doubly
sweet if It comes to you while you are still younz
enough to enjoy it?

And is it not a needlessa}td tragic waste of years to
cmtinue at outgrown tasks, simply because you will not
spare yourself the time to master those biggerjobs that
common dthe realreviards of business?

^ Promotion in Oneisabookletthatahowa^u how you can save years that would otherwise
TC wasted. Ending for it has marked the turning
pomt^in the lives of thousands upon thousands of men

the coupon will bring itto you FREE.
send you. without cost or

obligation, complete particulars of the training that
^e^tp1^you. together with details of our easy-pay-

Will you wait till the golden years of your life are
iMt Slipping away—or will you set your path toward
success while you are still young enough to enjoy it?

frove that you mean what you say when you say

tScCpon NO?vf'' do with
""—"Find Yourself Through LaSalle!' —^ —̂

TO extension universityint World o Largeti Bu^ness Traininn InAiiiuti^
Dept^ 4328.R Chicago

leam about your
K m,?" ?'''"®®®'"® ploo aa applied

n uViL"®®? Wanogcment
A4? "2?' Accountancy
4 *'•"Jnc Management
J Modern Solcsmanabfp
JRallwQyStatlonMftm'eJ Kailtvay Accou ntlnft
JLaw—DcSrecofLL B
JCommerclalLaw
n Business CorrespondenceForemanshlp • Business Eoglish
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Splesinao s OCrecllt and Collecttonirainla^ Correspondeoc#
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Present Position.

Addroee
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{ConlintiedJrom page 67)

Lodge itself decided to take measures to insure
the carrying on of the work. In recognition of
the journalist's devotion to the enterprise, the
fund will hereafter be known as "Colonel
Joseph E. Robinson's Fund for Empty Stock
ings and Colonel Robinson himself has
been made a life member of the Lodge. He
is the first Goldsboro Elk ever to be so hon
ored.

Marion, O., Elks Honor Chaplain
At "Daddy Wark Night*'

As a token of their affcction for James Wark,
Past Exalted Ruler ofMarion, O., Lodge, No.32,
and for tliKty-^o years its Chaplain, the mem
bers of this unit of the Orderset aside recently
a_ special evemng for the celebration of his
eighty-third birthday. The event, designated
as "Daddy Wark Night," drew an attendance
many times as great as is customary at the
pjdge. Du^g the course of the meeting in
honor of this veteran and beloved Elk, Past
Exalted Ruler A. F. Lippincott presented to
him a birthday cake, and Past Exalted Ruler
L. DonJones,Mayor of Marion,gaveMr. Wark,
in behalf of the Lodge, a more lasting memento
of his anniversary.

Melrose, Mass., Elks Form Escort for
District Deputy After His Call

District Deputy Grand -Exalted Ruler Ray
mond V. McNamara, of Massachusetts, North
east, paid an official visit recently to Melrose
Lodge, No. 1031. Evidence of the heartiness
of fraternal feeling occasioned by his call was
manifested in the course of it by the determina
tion on the part of the Melrose Elks to form a
special delegation of escort for Mr. McNamara
when he should make his subsequent visit to
Haverhill Lodge, No. 165.

Elks of Texas Oil Belt Hold Joint
Meeting at Ranger, Tex., Lodge

Acting^upon thesuggestion ofDistrict Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler Harrj-- A. Logsdon, of
Texas, ^^'est, voiced at the time of his ofitcial
visit, at an earlier date, to Breckenridge Lodge,
No. 1480, four Lodges in what is designated the
Oil Belt of the State held a joint meeting re
cently at Ranger Lodge, No. 1373. The units
of the Order represented, besidesthe two already
mentioned, were Cisco Lodge, No. 1379, and
E^tland Lodge, No. 1372. In addition to the
District Deputy, two Past District Deputies,
nine Past Exalted Rulers and twenty-four
members of Ix)dges in this territory were
present. It was agreed during the meet
ing to arrange other and similar gatherings
monthly, at the Home of each member Lodge
m turn.

Pasadena, Calif, Lodge Drill Team
Performs Twice for f^ntura Elks

The Drill Team of Pasadena, Calif., Lodge,
No. 672, performed twice during the evening
upon the occasion of the recent visit of officers
and members of this I^dge to Ventura Lodge,
No. 1430. In addition to functioning during the
exemplification of the ritual incident to the
initiatory exercises, the team later ga\'e an ex
hibition of maneuvers for the benefit of its
hosts. A dinner for the Pasadena Elks, at Pier-
pont Inn, preceded the meeting. A vaudeville
entertainment followed the close of the official
session.

Edgar F. Davis, Noted Elk and Civic
Leader, Dies in Los Angeles

Edgar F. Da\TS, Past Exalted Ruler of Long
Beach, Calif., Lodge, No. 888, and, in r925.
President of the California State Elks Associa
tion, died recently of burns accidentally suffered
while he was a patient in a Los .Angeles Hospital.
One of the most prominent business men of
Long Beach, Mr. Davis had been for years an
active participant in many civic enterprises.
During the war he worked tirelessly in behalf
of the Liberty Loan, the Red Cross and Salva
tion Army drives, and more recently he was

one of the leaders in the Community Chest
movement. Mr. Davis was born at Griffiths-
ville, W. Va., but his p?.rents, while he was still
an infant, removed to Nebraska and there he
later grew up. He was a graduate of the Uni
versity of Nebraska Law School and, when he
came to California, was admitted to the bar
in that State. He never practised, however, but
devoted himself first to teaching school and later
to the duties of Assistant City Tax Collector.
Later he entered the real estate and insurance
business and in it achieved a pronounced success.
He was a member of a number of business and
social clubs and a director of the Chamber of
Commerce. The Long Beach Exchange Club,
of which he was a past president, suspended
meeting during the period required for Mr.
Davis's funeral. His widow, Mrs. Sevilla
Davis, and four children, in addition to his
father, Benjamin F. Davis, and a brother
and two sisters, sur\-i\-e him. To the mem
bers of his family, to his fellows in the Order,
and to the host of friends who keenly feel
his loss, The Elks Magazin^e offers its heartfelt
sympathy.

Exceptional Attendance at Albany,
N. Y., Lodge for District Deputy

Exceptionally well attended was the recent
meeting of Albany, N. Y., Lodge, No. 49, at
which District deputy Grand E.xalted Ruler
Thomas J. Hanrahan, Jr., of New York, North
east, made his official call of inspection. The
members present had the pleasure, during the
session, of hearing the District Deputy praise
them for the state of affairs in /Ubany Lodge,
and listening to a talk upon the activities of the
New York State Elks Association by its Vice-
President, Dr. Leon L. Abbey.

Lexington, Mo., Elks Honor District
Deputy Jerome Bamburg

James H. Bamburg, District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler for Missouri, North, visited offi
cially, a short time ago, and for the first time
since his installation in office, Lexington, LIo.,
Lodge, No. 749. His comment upon the con
dition of the Lodge's affairs and its conduct of
ceremonies was encouraging. It was deter
mined, in the course of Mr. Bamburg's stay,
to organize a delegation of Lexington Elks to
accompany him as escort upon his subsequent
official visit to Excelsior Springs Lodge, No.

Macon, Ga., Home Lodge of District
Deputy Smith, Welcomes Him

Members of Macon, Ga., Lodge, No. 230,
the Home Lodge of District Deputy Grand Ex
alted Ruler Charles H. Smith, of Georgia, North,
attended in large numbers the meeting marking
his official visit there recently'. An informal
gathering, at which a supper was served, fol
lowed the initiation of candidates into the
Order.

Grand Lodge Officer, and District
Deputy at Galveston, Tex., Lodge

Galveston, Tex., Lodge, No. 126, received an
official visit lately from District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler A. F. Fisher, of Texas, South,
who was accompanied by E. A. Moody, Grand
Esteemed Lecturing Knight. This e\-ent co
incided Tivith the observance of Past Exalted
Rulers' Night by the Galveston Elks. Atten
dance was good and the meeting was con
sidered one of the best ever held. Both Mr.
Fisher and Mr. Moody made addresses.

Longview, Wash., Elks' Scandinavian
Program Planned for District Deputy

In token of his ancestrj', Long\'iew, Wash.,
Lodge, No. 1514, recently greeted the official
visit of District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler
Emmett E. Anderson, of Washington, South
west, with a program of Scandinavian entertain
ment. In this the Long\'iew Elks were assisted
by a delegation of members from Kelso Lodge,
No. 1482. Everything, from the monologues
to the menu, was Scandinavian.
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Three Hundred at Wc^akoneta, O.,
Lodge Greet District Deputy

Three hundred members of the Order, com
prising delegations from Toledo, Van Wert,
Lima and Janesvillc Lodges, attended the meet
ing recently coincident with the official call of
inspection at Wapakoneta, O., Lodge, No. ii70»
of District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Edward
J. McCormick, of Ohio, Northwest. An escort
from Toledo Lodge, including J. C. A. Leppel-
man, First Vice-President of the Ohio State
Elks Association, accompanied the District
Deputy to Wapakoneta. Mr. McCormick's
address, the formation of a Past Exalted Rulers'
Association and speeches in memory of the late
Charles T. Lawton, District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler for Ohio, Northwest, in 1925,
were features of the Lodge session.

Cincinnati, O., Elks Seeking 700 New
Members Before National Convention

Under the leadership of Past Grand Exalted
Ruler August Herrmann, Cincinnati, O., Lodge,
No. 5, has launched a campaign designed to
bring about the initiation of 700 new members
before the time of the departure of the delegation
to the Atlantic City Convention in July. The
increase of the membership of the Lodge by this
effort wiU bring its total to s,oco, at which it

be closed. Mr. Herrmann is being assisted
by Exalted Ruler Harry Neal Smith and Joseph
A. Dixon.

District Deputy's Call on Excelsior
Springs, Mo., Lodge Draws Visitors

Sixty Elks, comprising delegations of visiting
members of Liberty, Missouri City, Lawson and
Lexington, Mo., Lodges, were present at the
meeting recently of Excelsior Springs Lodge,
No. root, when District Deputy Grand Exalted
Ruler Jerome H. Bamburg, of Missouri, North,
called there ofiicially. An initiation preceded
Mr. Bamburg's address to his hosts upon the
present enterprises of the Grand Lodge.

Five Hundred Greet DistrictDeputy
Visiting San Diego, Calif., Lodge

Five hundred Elks were present at the Home
of_ San Diego, Calif., Lodge, No. 168, when
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Adolph
R. Schultz, of California, South, visited there
unofficially a short time ago. Accompanying
Mr. Schultz were District Deputy C. Hal Rey
nolds, of California, South Central; and Past
District Deputy H. S. Williamson. A turkey
dinner, attended by three hundred and fifty
members of the Order, preceded the Lodge
session.

Brookfield, Mo., Lodge Receives
Official Visit from District Deputy

District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Jerome
H. Bamburg, of Missouri, North, made his
official^ visit to Brookfield Lodge, No. 874, a
short time ago, where he witnessed the initiation
of_ eight new candidates. Mr. Bamburg com
plimented Brookfield Lodge upon its condition
and upon the way in which the officers con
ducted the ceremonies of induction.

Seventeen Children Examined at
First Clinicof Blue Island, III., Lodge

Seventeen boys and girls were examined
recently at the first Crippled Children's Clinic
spon^red by Blue Island, 111., Lodge, No. i33r,
and held^ recently at the St. Francis Hospital
m that city, under the direction of Dr. Henry

Of these it was discovered six
would require operations and the remainder
treatment. Mrs. Elizabeth Kuhn, field secretary,
has been appointed to follow the progress of the

and to keep the Lodge informed of them.
Other chmcs of the same sort will be held at
intervals.

Talkies and Vaudeville Swell Charity
Fund of JVakefield, Mass., Lodge

Wakefield, Mass., Lodge, No. 1276, sponsored
a short time ago a talking picture and vaudeville
entertamment at the Stoneham Theatre, Stone-
ham, lor the benefit of the Lodge's charity fund.

{Coiilifined on page 70)
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Illustration shows an example of hammered Rock of Ages

Man molds his character through his living aas. As the years roll on, the accom
plishments of his yesteryears should be crystallized in a crowning tribute, sym

bolizing his all in reverent simplicity...A "Rock of Ages" memorial, selected while

you live, will imperishably preserve your personality and continue the cherished ideals
of your family name because the permanency of this inimitable, blue-gray granite is.
guaranteed. The selection of a befitting monument is simplified by our new booklet
"How ToChoose A Memorial." Request your copy today.

ROCK q^f ages
THE •DISTIN.CTIVS BARRE GRANITE

ROCK OF AGES CORPORATION BARRE, VERMONT
Without obligition, plfase send me your FREE booklet "How To Choose AMemorial"

STERLING"
HOM^r

Big Special
Discounf

Cash/

Hara'a a modom T^room hocna tha( jrou bultd yonraeff ii&d uvo
maoay. Wa ibio yoa the lambar euUto-At. freight paJd your slo-
Uon. Our alCDpIo plana and naw ayaUm of cultlns c&akea it «&ay for
•inyona to buJId b Starllns homo. No akilled labor oaceasary. Our
cuBtamera claim a^rftfo ftftringa of 47% oT«r Joe*i buDdera' pric«0.

o Rock-Bottom Pricesl

Our larffo votamo of tales enables aa to quote rock-
bottom prices aod sell od lime-parmeotB wllbout
hlffh IntereBt or flnancioff eharicea. Terma as low

xISKKlSBia as IS. 10 par monih. SendZSo coda; for beautiful
Color Book of NEW Sterling Home Plane and
learn how you can bu7 a homo with 7oor rent

'aiBiiZB"™ International Mill & Timber Co.
3438 S. Wenon# Atc. Bay City, Mich.

See France, Switierland, Austria, BclRiuni,
Germany, including Passion Play. Other
tours, $335 to S1007. Ask for Booklet "E30!'.'4
THETRAVELGUILD,Inc.,Dept.36SJ
160 No. MichlRan,Chicago, Illinois ^

WEEPING PALM
I THE WONDER OF THE WORLD I

5 For 25c
Grown from 8e«^d a f»no

Sbowy Window Paloi. Neede nu
CjK pcttiacr to sQceeed. at&nda dudt

and dry air. lack of aunshino
not botW It. VERY OR

NAMENTAL with Its clrKonl
FAN SHAPED leave! of a dark
ricfalofttbary^eon. Maybcsrown
in po a or io tb« open Kround.

To introduce our catn-
^ log, we will GIVE with
^ the above, The Wonder

Japanese
Rose Bushes
Roses oil them in 8 weeks
from planting seed. Wc
Guarantee this. BLOOM
EVERY TEN WEEKS Winter
and Stimtner. Bush when *
3 years old will have or 6
hundred Roses, Grows in Y
(he house in ivlntcr or in the
firoiind in summer. Roses the
Year Round. Both pkfSes. of seed
by mail for 2Sc po.';t|>aici.
E. J. Murvon Co. Dept. 88, Norwalk, Conn.

WHEN BUYING CIGARS
Remember that Rcgardlees ofPrice

THE BEST CIGARS
ARE PACKED IN

^ WOODEN BOXES ^



f^ow /• Your Chance to try ^
absolutely free a box of full-
flavored, cool. eveD-biirDing
cigars. .. my new La Parcola.
the dgar illustrated... a full
flve-inch cigar. . . Sumatra- '
wrapped. . .has richness and
rare flavor.. . Londres shape njHn'vB
. . . foil-covered .... hand-
made in clean, airy sur-

Yoa Save Jabber and Dealer ''W
Profile. For twenty-five
years I have been selling ci- K •W.^m
gars by the bo;c. direct and
fresh, at a price that repre- M
sents only one cost of han- H
dlingandoneproflt. Custom- M
ers tell me that I save k ,
them upwards of 5 cents on ^
each cigar.
I Lose Money on the Firat i
Box sent to a new customer. Wgm jf
and I am wiling to. Suppose. . M
for instance, you and 124 K
other men order a box of ^ wJm
cigars from this advertise- \\ 'W'
ment. Dividing 125 into \\ ,
^50 (the cost of this ad- k .k'
vertisement} gives S3.00, Blk
which is more than the price RV V. "".
of a box of 50 cigars. Thefla- l-X
vor, aroma, cool, even-])urn- ' \
ing qualities must delighL ' W
you. Otherwise you Avould w-
not order again, and I would . ,
lose more and more monev ,
on every advertisement. "
Snap Up Thie Offer Quick'
Let me send you a box of ."50 (SB •
cigars at once. If. after yoit
smoke ten, the box doesn't
seem worth .S3.00. return the dMi
forty un.smoked cigars with-
in ten days—no explanation VM
necessary, no obligation. In flla .
ordering,plea-seuseyoiu-busi- i g&\
n^slettcrhea<lor thecoupon. - 30
i!llinginthelinemarke<l "Rcf- . ffs
erence." or if you don't wish H V
to bother gi%'ing a referencs. ' jy. •
jiist drop me a postcard, and ^ 'Biia
you can pay the postman 1
^3.00 when the cigars are do- Wl
uvered. I'll pay the postage.
Thit !» My Treat. Send
your order now. I'll per- X
sonally sec that it is filled. ulBKv
Nelson B. Shivers, Prc«.

{Herbert d. shivers, inc.,
37 Bank St., Philadelphia, Pa.
Please send me a box of 50 La Parcela cigars.

{ After smoking 10, if satisfied, I agree to send
I you S3.00 or will return the 40 unsmoked
I cigars within 10 daj s without obligation.
! Name

j Address. .
! Reference.

\ Address.
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million dollar STOCK^T

Ne«kwe*r ud llDderwear.
£loSubstitutions.4HourShippineService, Highest Commissions ,• \,o.
Bpnusea. Profit Sharing.
BiRBest Company. .C," c4>
Mail Coupun.

C\RLTONMILLS/79 FIFTH AVE. -/ /
NEW YORK./ / /
Dept. ii2j<

y0yyfy MAIL
?0 CX>UPON

CLUBROOM SUPPLIES
Perfect Dice - . . - Cards
Dice Boxes - - - Poker Chips

COMPLETE LINE

Write nearest address for

FREE CATALOG

Mason & Co.'V ( K. C. Card Co.
399 Market, or 1120McGee,

Newark, N. J.) VKansas City, Mo.
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Members of the Lodge residing in both ^^^ake-
field and Reading assembled before the show at
the Elks Home and drove in a body to the
theatre.

Fred C. Robinson Becomes
Associated with Congress Hotel

The Congress Hotel Company, Chicago, an
nounces that Fred C. Robinson has joined it in
an execuUve and publicity capacity as Manager.
iVIr. Robinson was formerly Grand Secretary.

Lincoln, III., Lodge Receives District
Deputy Zwanzig on OJficial Call

District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler William
Zwanzig,^ of Illinois, East Central, paid his
official vbit to Lincoln, 111., Lodge, No. 914,
recently. After the initiation ceremonies, the
District Deputy complimented the oiTicers for
their conduct and the Lodge as a whole for its
condition.

Caldwell, Ida., Elks Initiate Record
Class at Dedication of NewHome

Caldwell, Ida., Lodge, No. 144S, dedicated
its new _S6o,ooo Home a short time ago with
ceremonies marked by the attendance of eight
hundred Elks, among whom were many promi
nent in the Order, and by the initiation of the
largest class of candidates ever inducted at one
time by any Lodge in the State. The initiatory
exercises, begun early in the afternoon, preceded
the dedication. They were exemplified by
Exalted Ruler Nicholas Ney, of Caldwell Ixjdge,
with every Past Exalted Ruler of the Lodge
present, including H. J. Johnson, who traveled
from Los Angeles for the occasion. The visit
ing Elks present were welcomed by Governor
H. C. Baldridge, of Idaho, and an address of
response was m^e by Past Exalted Ruler
Johnson. The initiates numbered 168, a record
class for Idaho Lodges. At the dedication
which followed. Grand Tiler R. W. Jones,
of Pocatello Lodge, No. 674, presided. He
was assisted by a staff of Elks prominent
in the State and in Caldwell Lodge. Included
in the group were Past District Deputy Grand
Exalted Rulers William Wallin, Harry J. Fox
Frank D. Parke, A. J. Pierce and H. E. Deiss
and Exalted Ruler Raymond L. Givens, of
Boise Lodge, No. 310, Chief Justice of the
Supreme Courtof Idaho. The principal speech
was made by Past Exalted Ruler Jess B. Hawley,
of Boise Lodge, who is Chairman of liic Idaho
State Bar Commission. Messages of con
gratulation were read from Grand Exalted
Ruler Walter P. Andrews, Grand Secretary
J. Edgar Masters and Justice of the Grand
Forum Walter F. Meier. Entertainment was
provided for the rest of the afternoon by the
Caldwell Elksand wasfollowed by a banquetand
a dance. Open house was held, thenext day, by
the Lodge, permitting thousands of citizens to
view the new Home, in which, in the evening,
there was a reception by the members of Cald
well Lodge for their friends. The new Home,
occupying a site of 51 by 120 feet, is a com
modious and thoroughly modem building,
erected expressly for the Lodge. Brick without
and black walnut and hardwood within, it
presents a most attractive appearance. The
first floor holds the secretary's office, lounge
rooms, library and dining, billiard and game
rooms and, at the rear, the kitchen and venti
lating plant. The Lodge room, with adjacent
chambers for the use of the drill team and com
mittee meetings, is on the second floor. On the
third floor are rooms for the convenience of
ladies, comprising a drawing-room, retiring
rooms and cloakrooms. Although the baby
Lodge of Idaho, Caldwell Lodge has proven one
of the most active in the State. It was insti
tuted in 1922 with fifty-five charter members,
and now has on its rolls nearly nine hundred.

Warren, O., Elks Entertain District
Deputy and Visiting Delegations

Within the last few weeks, Warren, O., Lodge,
No. .395, has acted as host to three neighboring
Lodges. The first instance was that incident to

the official visit of District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler John E. Creamer, of Ohio, North
east, upon which he was accompanied by an
escort of twenty members of his own Lodge,
Ashtabula, Lodge, No. 208. The second event
was that of the fraternal call of one hundred
Elks from Canton Lodge, No. 6S, and Massillon
Lodge, No. 441, when Warren Lodge held its
Roundup and Branding and Roast Bear Bar
becue.

Past Exalted Rulers ofSandusky, O.,
Lodge Form Degree Team

In order to further interest among the mem
bers of Sandusky, O., Lodge, No. 285, in ritu
alistic performance, the Past Exalted Rulers of
that unit of the Order recently organized a
Degree Team. At a meeting of the Lodge a
short time later this group functioned at the
initiation of candidates. The event brought
forth exceptional attendance from among_ the
Sandusky Elks and attracted, as well, visitors
from Elyria, Lorain, Norwalk, Willard and
Bellevue Lodges.

District Deputy Commends Sandpoint,
Ida., Elksfor Milk Fund Work

Commendation of the work of Sandpoint,
Ida., Lodge, No. 1376, in behalf of a milk fund
for undernourished children, a part of which was
a benefit musical show, not long ago, was voiced
by District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler M. J.
Bottinelli, of Idaho, North, when he made his
official call there recently, ^fr. Bottinelli, after
witnessing the initiation ceremonies of the Lodge,
was entertained with a program of orchestral
music.

Public Concerts Given by Decatur, III.,
Lodge Attracts Overflow Crowd

Decatur, 111., Lodge, No. 401, gave recently a
public concert in its Home. The event at
tracted a gathering which overflowed the Lodge
room and necessitated the turning away of many
who had hoped to attend. The music was
rendered by a fifty-piece orchestra composed of
high-school students and trained by H. J. Heinz,
a member of the Lodge. The same organiza
tion, last year, performed at Clinton, 111., Lodge,
in the interest of that Lodge's crippled children's
fund, and it plans to play again this year in
behalf of the same cause.

800 Ellis at North Attleboro, Mass.,
Lodge Welcome District Deputy

District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Joseph
D. Irvine, of Massachusetts, Southeast, and an
Honorary Life Member of North Attleboro,
Mass., Lodge, No. loii, was greeted by over
800 members of his home Lodge, when he made
his official visit there a short time ago. _This
meeting proved to be the largest gathering in the
history of No. lox i, Every Lodge in the district
was represented. The evening's program opened
wth a banquet and was followed by the regular
business session of the Lodge. Among the
distinguished visitors present were Congressman
Joseph W. Martin, Jr.j E. Mark Sullivan, mem
ber of the Grand Ladge Committee on Judiciary;
District Deputy Grand Exalted Rulers Dr. John
M. O'Connell, of Rhode Island; Frank B.
Twitchell, of Massachusetts, Central, and Rich
ard A. Cantwell, of Massachusetts, West, and
many Past District Deputies, Past Exalted
Rulers and Exalted Rulers from all parts of
Ma.ssachusetts. After the meeting a buffet
lunch was served.

220 Candidates Initiated at Meeting
Of Great Falls, Mont., Lodge

Great Falls, Mont., Lodge, No. 214, initiated
recently what is reported to be the largest class
of candidates ever inducted by any Montana
Lodge, when 220 new members were admitted
into the Order. A parade, with a line of march
three blocks long and led by the local municipal
band, supplemented by the Billings Lodge, No.
394, band, passed in review through the main
streets of the town after the initiatory exercises
had taken place. District Deputy Grand Ex-
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alted Ruler Almon C. LeFebvre, of Montana,
East, was the principal speaker of the banquet,
held in the Home. After the banquet the dele
gations from the neighboring Lodges and mem
bers and guests of Great Falls Lodge were enter
tained by a minstrel show. The new members
were drawn from the many towns of central Mon
tana within the jurisdiction of Great Falls Lodge.

East Orange, N. J., Lodge Dedicates
Memorial Organ to Past Exalted Ruler

Past Exalted Rulers' Night, observed recently
by East Orange, N". J., Lodge, No. 630, witnessed
the dedication of an organ authorized earlier to be
installed in the Lodge room in memory of the
late John W. C. Campbell, Past Exalted Ruler
and, up to the time of his death, known as the
"Daddy" of East Orange Elks. After the
dedicatory exercises, recitals on the instrument
were given by Grover Kayhart, of East Orange
Lodge; and the Rev. Joseph P. Connors, of
Orange Lodge, No. 135.

Nashville, Tenn., Lodge Receives
Ojjicial Call of District Deputy

District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler W. E.
Mullins, of Tennessee, East, made recently his
first official call upon the members of Nashville
Lodge, No. 72. His outline of the aims and
plans of the Grand Lodge was given close at
tention and followed by assurances of response.

Los Angeles, Calif., Elk Given
Citation by War Veterans

John J. Doyle, Past Exalted Ruler of Los
Angeles, Calif., Lodge, No. 99, and member of
the Grand Lodge Committee on State Asso
ciations, was honored recently by the Disabled
Veterans of the World War in a national cita
tion, for "patriotic service rendered to the cause
of the wounded and disabled American Veterans
of the World War." The citation came through
the Ray F. Enos Chapter of Glendale, Calif. Mr.
Doyle is the originator of the "Minute of
Memory," a ceremony held annually on Armi
stice Day at eleven o'clock in the morning, under
the auspices of Los Angeles Lodge.

Many Elks Escort District Deputy
Redding to Richmond, Calif, Lodge

A short time ago, Richmond, Calif., Lodge,
No. 1251, welcomed District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler Charles A. Redding, of California,
Bay, when he made his oflicial visit there. The
District Deputy was accompanied by a number
of prominent Elks from his home Lodge, San
Rafael, No. 1108. Mr. Redding pronounced
the condition of the affairs of Richmond Lodge
healthy and the work of the officers good.

Union Hill, N. J., Lodge Receives
District Deputy (^llagher

District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Peter
J. Gallagher, of New Jersey, Northeast, paid his
official visit recently to Union Hill Lodge, No.
1357. He was accompanied by Vice-President
Harry McGill, of the New Jersey State Elks
Association; Past District Deputy Grand Ex
alted Ruler Fred W. Bain, of New Jersey, North
west, and a number of officials from neighboring
Lodges. Mr. Gallagher witnessed the initiation
of a class of seven candidates. Past Exalted
Rulers' Night was observed at this meeting,
rendering the occasion doubly interesting.

Shawneo, Okla., Lodge's Charity
Praised by Local Newspaper

The Shawnee, Okla., Morning News devoted a
half-pajge recently to an account of the charity
activities of Shawnee Lodge, No. 657. A few of
these charities listed were in the form of contri
butions toward the relief of sufferers in a tor
nado and two destructive floods wlilch swept
that district within a decade; various Red Cross
drives and a schoolbook fund, for tlie poor
children of Shawnee.

^ecial Memorial Services For Past
Grand Trustee Rooney

Mernbers of Newark, N. J., Lodge, No. 31, and
their friends paid a special tribute to the memory

of the late Secretary of their Lodge and Grand
Trustee Richard P. Rooney, at a memorial service
held in the Home on March 2nd. A dignified and
impressive program, composed, among several
numbers, of an organ solo, a special ritual and a
eulogy, was arranged by the ilemorial Committee
and enacted by members of the Lodge.

Antler Lodge Is Instituted by
Atlanta, Ga., Elks

Atlanta, Ga., Lodge, No. 78, has recently'
instituted an Antler Lodge. The organization,
complete with elections and initiation, was in
stalled in his home Lodge by the authority of
Grand Exalted Ruler Walter P. Andrews.
Twenty-nine original members were initiateci,
and officers were elected immediately thereafter.

Members from National Home Honor
Past Exalted Ruler Crap

Members residing at the Elks National Home,
at Bedford, Va., presented recently to Samuel
E. Crap, Past Exalted Ruler and Tiler of
Roanoke, Va., Lodge, No. 197, a Past Exalted
Ruler's badge in token of their appreciation of
the hospitality he has accorded them upon their
visits to the Roanoke Home. After thanking the
delegation which made the gift, Mr. Crap asked
each one to shake hands witli him in order that
he might express his gratitude to him directly
and individually. The Lodge meeting at which
this tribute was paid to tlie Past E.valted Ruler
was followed !)y a period of entertainment con
sisting of musical and other numbers.

District Deputy Gallagher Welcomed
by Cliffside Park, N. J., Lodge

Cliffside Park, N. J., Lodge, No. 1502, re
cently welcomed District Deputy Grand Exalted
Ruler Peter J. Gallagher, of New Jersey, Central,
on his official visit and homecoming ^ere. Not
only were there gathered many members from
Mr. Gallagher's Home Lodge to greet him, but
a number of visiting Elks from Union Hill and
Jersey City Lodges were present.

Mrs. Robert W. Brown
Dies in San Diego

Mrs. Robert W. Brown, widow of the former
Grand Rxalted Ruler, died on the morning of
March 6 at the Paradise Valley Sanitarium,
in National City, Calif. The immediate cause
of death was pneumonia, though Mrs. Brown
had been in ill health for a long time.

Mrs. Brown for the past few years made her
home in San Diego, where she had gone with
Mr. Brown when his health broke down. She
was a native of LouisvDle, Ky.

Batavia, N. Y., Lodge Celebrates
Twenty-jifih Anniversary

Batavia, N. Y., Lodge, No. 950, celebrated its
twenty-fifth anniversary a short time ago with a
banquet at the Richmond Hotel. The dinner was
followed by the initiation of a special class of
thirty-two. Addresses were made by Past Grand
Exalted Ruler Murray Hulbert and William T.
Phillips, President of the New York State Elks
Association; D. Curtis Gano, memberof the Grand
Lodge Committee on State Associations; District
Deputy Grand Exalted Rulers John H. Burns,
John T. Buckley and Thomas J. Hanrahan, Jr.

Watervlipt, N. Y"., Elks Welcome
District Deputy to Home Lodge

Watervliet, N. Y., Lodge, No. 1500, recently
welcomed District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler
Thomas J. Hanrahan, Jr., on the occasion of his
homecoming oflicial visit. The meeting, which
was preceded by a clam supper, brought to
gether delegates from the fourteen Lodges in
the Northeast District of the State. More than
400 Elks were present, including Past Grand
Exaltefl Ruler Murray Hulbert, George W.
Denton, member of the Grand Lodge Ritualistic
Committee; Dr. Leon L. Abbey, Vice-President
of the New York State Elks Association; Dr.
J. Edward Gallico, Member of the Board of
Trustees of the Association; and Past District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Peter A. Buch-
heim. At this session Watervliet Lodge voted to
subscribe to the Elks National Foundation.

iConlhtued on page 72)
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Under the Spreading Antlers
{Coutinued from page 71)

Grand Forks, N. D., Lodge Mourns
Death of C. B. Eielson, Arctic Flier

Grand Forks, N. D., Lodge, No. 253, is
mourning the death of one o£ its members,
Carl Ben Eielson, the aviator whose body,
after months of search, was found not long
ago in northern Siberia, where he perished on
an expedition of rescue. To those members of
Mr. Eielson's family who survive him, to his
many friends and to his fellow members in his
own and other Lodges of the Order, The Elks
M.4G.a.zin*e extends its sincere s>'mpathy and
adds to that of the world its tribute of admira
tion for his courage.

District Deputy G. G. Falkenburg
Honored at His Homecoming

The homecoming of District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler George G. Falkenburg resulted
in one of the largest and most representati\'e
gatherings ever held in the history of Surmnit,
N. J., I^dge, No. 1246. About 500 members
were present, crowding the Lodge room to its
capacity. Nearly every Lodge in the State was
represented by Exalted Rulers and Past Ex
alted Rulers. Mr. Falkenburg was also honored
by the presence of Grand Trustee Henry A.
Guenther; District Deputies Peter J. Gallagher
and Francis V. Dobbins, and Past District
Deputies Thomas F. Macksey, Thomas L. Dun-
nion, J. J. Vreeland, F. L. Fritts, T. F. Fisher,
Allen R. McCoy, William H. Kelly and Fred
W. Bain. .\11 of the officers of Belleville Lodge,
No. H23, were in attendance, together with a
delegation of seventj--five members and the
Lodge band.

Past Exahed Rulers of Meadville,
Pa., Lodge Form Association

The former heads of Meadville, Pa., Lodge,
No. 2ig, organized recently, at a meeting at the
Lafayette Hotel, a Past Exalted Rulers' Asso
ciation, enrolling at that time sixteen of the
twenty-three officers qualified for membership.
Past Exalted Ruler O. A. Speakman was
chosen president. Not long afterward, when
the Meadville Elks celebrated Past Exalted
Rulers' Night, members of the newly formed
Association occupied all the chairs at the meeting.

District Deputy Visits Hobart,
Okla., Elks at New Home

Before the meeting of Hobart, Okla, Lodge,
No. 881, at which he was to make his official
visitation, the members of the Lodge enter
tained District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler
L. A. Browder at dinner at a hotel in that city.
Following the formal session, in the course of
which Mr. Browder congratulated the Hobart
Elks upon their new Home, opened a few months
ago, a smoker was held by the fifty or more
members present.

News of the Order
From Near and Far

New York, N. Y., Lodge recently elected
Samuel McKee, Sr., prominent both in the
Order and in political circles, Exalted Ruler for
the coming year.

In acceptance of an invitation, a number of
the Past Exalted Rulers of San Pedro, Calif.,
Lodge journeyed recently to the Home of Comp-
ton Lodge to conduct initiation ceremonies there.

Yakima, Wash., Lodge held not long ago a
"Fathers and Sons Night," an event at which
such members of the Lodge as were parents of
boys acted as hosts to them. Excitement
reached its climax with the serving of a buffet
supper of chicken and hot biscuits.

Two hundred members of Mendota, 111.,
Lodge, and fifty members of Lodges nearby met
recently at a dinner given by the Mendota Elks
in honor of District Deputy Grand Exalted
Ruler John W. Dubbs.

San Francisco, Calif., Lodge is sponsoring the
organization of a sixty-piece boys' band, to be
recruited from among the members of the Lodge
of .\ntlers under its supervision.

Winchester, Va., I.odge is arranging plans

for an active participation next month in the
Annual Shenandoah Apple Blossom Festival.
The exhibit of the Lodge three years ago, a
gigantic red apple, won such attention that a
replica of it in concrete was made and placed in
front of the Lodge Home.

Sixteen of the twenty-five Past Exalted
Rulers of Meadville, Pa., Lodge attended the
annual meeting marking a celebration in their
honor and held a short time ago, banquet at
the Hotel Lafayette preceded the Lodge session.

The Iowa State Elks Association, according to
a statement issued recently by its Past President
Henry Louis, now Chairman of the Transporta
tion Committee, is sponsoring a tour to the
Grand Lodge Convention in Atlantic City which
will include visits to Washington, D. C., New
York City, Niagara Falls and Bermuda.

Profits from the recent Charity Ball, an annual
eyent, of Woburn, Mass., Lodge, amounted to a
highly gratifying sum. This was announced a
short time ago by the treasurer of the committee
in charge.

The Rev. Arthur G, Fullerton, a member of
Port Townsend, Wash., Lodge has been ap
pointed as pastor of a church within the .\rctic
Circle. It is at Eagle, Alaska, a station of the
United States Customs.

Members of Baltimore, Md., Lodge, among
whom was John B. Berger, President of the
Mar>'land, Delaware and District of Columbia
State Elks Association, made a fraternal call
a short time ago upon Havre de Grace Elks.

The first annual formal ball of Portland, Me.,
^dge was held recently at the Hotel Eastland
in that city. The entertainment was enhanced
by the interpolation of a number of special
dancing exhibitions and vocal numbers.

Daytona, Fla., Lodge gave its twentieth
annual Charity Ball recently. Over four hun
dred guests took part in the dancing.

Asbury Park, N. J., Elks visited Freehold
Lodge a short time ago. The officers of .-\sbury
Park Lodge officiated at the initiatory ceremonies.

Queens Borough, N. Y., Lodge recently held
an "Old Timers' Night." Two hundred and
twenty-six of the first 1,500 members were
present. Entertainment was provided bj" an
old-time vaudeville bill, including the winner of
the wooden shoe dancing championship of 1899.

Toledo, Ohio, Lodge entertained a short time
ago many Elks from Fremont Lodge. Tweh'e
candidates were initiated by officers of the
visiting Lodge.

About 750 members and their guests were
present at the annual Charity Ball held by East
Orange, N. J., Lodgerecently.

Officers of Berkeley, Calif., Lodge visited
Alameda Lodge a short time ago and officiated
at the initiation of a class of candidates.

M the meeting when Past Exalted Rulers'
Night was observed a short time ago, Norwich,
Conn., Lodge voted to contribute a sum of
money to the Boy Scouts of America.

Reynoldsville, Pa., Lodge, at a session held a
short time ago, initiated a class of sixteen candi
dates to membership in the Lodge. The cere
monies were witnessed by delegations from many
neighboring Lodges.

President William T. Phillips of the New
York State Elks Association and Philip Clancy,
Secretary of the Association, were guests recently
at Huntington, N. Y., Lodge. In their honor the
meeting was called State Association Night.

St. Louis, Mo., Lodge recently announced
with repet that its Secretary, Jules Bertero,
after thirty-five years of work for the Lodge in
that capacity, has decided to relinquish his office.

Red Bank, N. J., Lodge gave a benefit per
formance a short time ago at the local theatre
for its Crippled Children's Fund, netting a con
siderable profit for the cause.

Grand Haven, Mich., Elks published recently
the first issue of "Leven BeUs," a monthly
bulletin devoted to the interests of their Lodge.

The annual Charity Ball of Phillipsburg, N. J.,
Lodge, given a short time ago in behalf of
cripj>lcd chiUiren within the range of its in
fluence, was attended by more than 200 couples.
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News of the State Associations
{ConlhiHcd from page jd)

J. Edgar Masters; Grand Esteemed Lectur
ing Knight R. A. Moody; D. Curtis Gano,
member of the Grand Lodge State Association
Committee; George \V. Denton, member of the
Grand Ixsdge Ritualistic Committee; E. M.
Wharton and William T. Baldmn, members of
the Grand Lodge Committee on Good of the
Order; John R. Coen, Chairman of the Grand
Lodge Committee on Judiciary'-; Thomas J.
Brady, President of the Massachusetts State
Elks yVssociation; William E. Earle, Vice-
President; Bernard E. Carliin, Treasurer of the
Association; and S. John Connolly, Secretar>' to
the Grand Exalted Ruler. The opening of the
festivities was accomplished by Exalted Ruler
Edward L. Bishop, of Winthrop Lodge, No.
1078. Dancing followed the conclusion of the
banquet.

Scheduled Meetings
T^HE following State Associations have sched-

uled annual conventions to be held at the
places, and on the dates, named below:

California—at Monterey, Octobcr 16, 17, iS.
Florida—at Fort Lauclerdale, April 13,14,15, 16.
Georgia—at Milledgeville, May 22, 23, 24.
Idaho—at Pocatcllo, in June.
Indiana—at La Fayettc, June 4, s, 6.
Iowa—at Fort Dodge, in June.
Kansas—at Cioodland, Junu 12, 13, 14.
Kentucky—at .Ashland, June 9, 10, 11.
Maryland, Delaware, and District of Columbia,

—at Salisbury, in August.
Massachusettj;—on the Island of Oak BlufT,

under the auspices of Middleboro Lodge, June
8.0-

Michigan—at Hancock, June 16, 17.
Minnesota—at Bermidji, June 23-2S.
Mississippi—at Clarksdale, in July.
Missouri—at Columbia, in July.
Nevada—at Tonopah, September 12, 13.
New Jersey—at Atlantic City, July 10, 11,12,13.
New York—at Niagara Falls, June i, 2, 3, 4.
North Dakota—at Dickinson, in June.
Ohio—at Cedar Point, August 25, 26, 27, 28, 29.
Oklahoma—at Sapulpa, September i, 2.
Pennsylvania—at Reading, August 25.
South Carolina—at L^nion, in May.
South Dakota—Sioux Falls, ist or 2d week in

June.
Texas—-at Del Rio, ^lay 29, 30, 31, June i.
Virginia—at Hampton, in August. .
Wisconsin—at Racine, in .August.

1930 Grand Lodge Convention
{Conthiucd from page 37)

call on them in July. The Betty Bacharach
Home is to afflicted childhood no less a beacon
of hope than the ancient light-house which rears
its height on the northernmost tip of Absecon
Island is to mariners sailing up and down the
coast.

POSITIVE assurances have been receivedfrom
Atlantic City's representative hotelmen and

restaurant owners that there will be absolutely
no change from the rates guaranteed to the
Convention Committee, and that all who make
reservations are assured of getting the quarters
for which they contract. The entire resort, no
less than the Atlantic City Lodge of Elks, is on
its mettle in the elaborate preparations being
made for the reception and entertainment of the
mighty throng of Elks which will sweep down
upon the shore in July. The people of Atlantic
City are determined to prove to Elkdom that
the Elks National Convention will not be used
as a means of exploitation, but rather as an
instrument for the dispensing of hospitality and
good cheer.

The Convention Committee again emphasizes
that women attending the convention must be
provided with identification cards if they are
desirous of taking advantage of the elaborate
arrangements made for their pleasure and com
fort while at the shore.

ATL.\NT1C CITY ELKS REUNION ASSN.

Harry Bach-vrach,
General Chairman.

Monrok Goidstkin,
Exccutivc iSccrdary.
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IS CO1112 tO WlD 5X,0UU.Uv«

It af^^ell ^ymi. We've thoucbt of••VdvTlmooth.''and^-'VelTa Talc" but tbey
don't quite flt. 1 m sure you can tbmk or
a better one.

Nothing to Buy or Sell
111 pay $1,000.00 for the wining

name. That's all tUero is to it R^emb^.
aiivone roay win. Anybody, ati^here. es-

I cept our employees «nd their rclatiTea, can
I send in a name.

^ Name

Jilcum

$100
EXTR^^

for
Prompt-

ness
It's worth money to

ma to get this name
right away. I'll pay
$100.00 bonus if the
winning name is
mailed within three
days after reading
this announcement-
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I'm mnkintf
arize oi«Bcveral prize ..

fErs. By send-
ins in your new
name for my
tJilc. you immp-
diatcly gualily
for a part of
S5.100.00 In
extra priies. In
fact, you can
^rin &s liifih as
$2,900.

'Wood®®

A FREE Prize for All
T><F<>rv/tna who sends ill a name for my iiew^lc can get a S4^5«rift fl^ohitely Frw as reward for helping. Only one name froia

facb coDtwtont acceptcd. Send yours nojyt
Rush your suggested name andKusn own name and address carefully.

Act
Now!nvw» print your u"ii — - ,

Mr. Paul Lloyd, 137 Hewitt Bldg,, Des Momes, !owa

here's a New
All-Wool
Blanket

hur Ra3'Ba3!
n

SEND us 5 lbs. of dis
carded white woolens

orlOlbs.ofany color wool
ens—old wool blankets,
sweaters, dresses, golf

hose, etc. We will sterilize, card,
bleach,dye,spin, weave and finish

the stock. It will be returned to you as a brand new
beautiful blanket, 66" x 80", in anyone of six
pastel shades you select^ blue, rose, lavender,
tan, green, peach. $4.75 covers all expense, sat-
isfacMon guaranteed.

OLD NORTH STATE MILLS
South Berwick - Dept. 10 ~ Moine

Money for you-
Several substantial firms have asked THE

ELKS MAGAZINE to recommeod a few
high grade men for agency management.
Digniiied work. Easy-to-sell products
bringing .$5 to $15 daily profits. Address

THE ELKS MAGAZINE
Dept. A

50 East 42nd Street, N. Y. City

IT'S
NEW!

No more slow hand-feeding of envel
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 information and a FREE
BOOK on Direct-Mail Advertising, pin
this ad. to your business letterhead ana

mail to us.

ELLIOTT

ADDRESSING MAC.HINE CO.

148 Albany St., Cambridge, Mass.
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A Yield of 8%
At present prices investors
in Associated Gas and Elec
tric Company Class A Stock
receive a yield over 8% in

stock dividends

pttbUc \3taity

Please sendlae

Name . • •

Address.

$io,ooo
Protection Against

ACCIDENT
and

SICKNESS
Only $10. YEAR Assessments

Men, Women 16 to 70 acceirted

NO MEDICAL EXAMINATION
Policy Pays

liandB, feet or eyeslgbt. Many
protecting clauses. S25 Weekly beneflta, pays

hospital bills. Covert Automobile, "fravel,
many common accidents. Covers many

?}J,™™on slokn&ses. Including typbold,^ appendix opera^
lobar pneumonia, etc., etc. Oldest MUa. Casualty

company. Don't delay, you may be next to meet slck-

8to£rture^ ^ coupon today for free descriptive
COMMONWEALTH CASUALTY CO.,
639 WallBch Bldd.. Newark, New Jersey.

Name

Address

City and State
AGENTS WANTED for Local Territory

Select Stock!
Chosen from hundreds! Now ^

M for less than $20 a share onStock Exchange. Company, bccupies^
important poattion in its Shares-in our
opuuon, -WILL DOUBLE 11^ PRICE within
three months.

B^Ie^ Mining this baisain and others
mailed FREE to acquaint you with our plan
ot Supplying financiiu advice.

\Print your name and address on margin of^
. this page. Mail today as su pply of free
' bulletins is limited. No obligation. •

INVESTORS STATISTICAL INSTITUTE
Financial advice only

Stock Exchange Building, Buffalo, N. Y.

MiDLANTlC SECURITIES CORPORATION
1 Exchange Place :: :: Jersey Gity, N. J.

The Elks Magazine

The Importance of Marketability
By Paul Tomlinson

" ^*UCCESSFUL investing isn't merely a
matter of buying, you know," said the
banker. "The time will come when you

will want to sell, and you must consider that,
too."

"I never thought that far along," said the
caller.

"You see," the banker continued, "one
never knows when it may be advisable to turn
one's investments into cash, or when it may be
profitable to make an exchange. Lots of times
you can sell one thing and buy anotiier to your
advantage."

"In other words, you think a man should not
invest in anything he can't sell."

"Exactly."

. important m
the busmess of investing. After all, you know,
a shareofstockor a bondis worthwhatyou
sell It for, and no more."

"I don't quite understand."
The banker smiled. "Let me give you an

illustration. You know what an auction is.
don't you?"

"Yes."
"Well, you know that in an auction the auc

tioneer puts certain articles up for sale and he
c^s on those present to makebids. He eventu
ally sells to the highest bidder. The point is,
though, that it is not the seller who establishes
the pnce, but the buyer. That's the way it is
Withsecurities. Suppose you own ten shares of
stock, and you teU yourself that they're worth a
hundred dollars a share; if you go to seU them,
and the best offeryou receive is eighty-five, how
much, after all, are they worth?"

"Things sometimes sell for less than their real
value."

"Pwple say that, I know; but that doesn't
help the fellow who is selling, and it's poor con
solation to get eight hundred and fifty dollars
when you think you should have had a
thousand."

I^What's theanswer?"
"The old law of supply and demand," said

the banker. "That is one law that has never
been broken and, so far as I can see, neverwill
be. K no one wants a thing, it's pretty hard to
get rid of it, but if a lot of j>eople want a thing
they will compete against each other for it and
the seller will realize a good price. You know
how it is at auctions; when bidding is brisk
pric« are high, when there is no bidding the
auctioneer has to take whatever he can get."

"But stocks aren't sold at auction."
"In effect thqr are. If you were to visit one

of the stock exchanges, you would see various
posts sticking out of the floor in different parts
of the roomwherethe buyingand selling is done.
Certain issues are traded in at each post and
those who want to buy or sell a particular stock
gather at the post where the name of that stock
is listed. Suppose you are a broker with an order
to sell five hundred shares of steel; you offerit for
sale, and brokers with orders to buy make their
bids, and you sell to the one making the best
offer. It's just like an auction."

"Suppose the stock isn't listed on a stock
exchange?"

"Well," said the banker, "then you telephone
or go to see possible purchasers and try to get
bids from them. It's more or less the same pro
cedure, except, with unlisted stocks, you are
more likely to say you will sell at a certain price
and then try to get some one to offer that much."

"It must be much slower, selling unlisted
stocks."

" Not only slower, but much more diflScult."
"No trouble about the listed ones?"
The banker smiled. "Issues listed on the big

exchanges can be sold almost on a moment's
notice. I heard the other day of a man who went
into a broker's office in CMcago and gave an
order to sell some stock which is listed on the
New York Stock Exchange. He gave the order,
it was sent over the firm's private wire to their
representatives in New York, they received it,
and telephoned it to the floor of the'exchange,
their broker got it from the messenger and
executed it. Then, of course, a report had to be

made and the report went back to Chicago by
the same route the order had taken. In less than
five minutes the man sitting in the office in Chi
cago had word that his stock had been sold in
New York, and at what price."

"It seems incredible."
"I know it does, but that's what happens all

the time. What is more, you can follow the
quotations of listed securities from day to day in
tJie newspapers or, for that matter, from minute
to minute, on the ticker while the exchange is
open and can tell exactly what your stocks are
worth. There's no investment in the world more
liquid than stocks or bonds listed on the New
York Stock Exchange."

"I suppose it's an advantage to have securi
ties that are easy to sell."

"It is indeed," exclaimed the banker. "K
you want to borrow money you can get much
better terms if you have salable securities to put
up as collateral. You know stock-exchange
houses will only loan on certain approved secun- .
ties, which must all be readily marketable.
If you want to borrow from your bank, your
application will be much more favorably re
ceived if you have marketable securities to put
up. The fact that a stock or bond is marketable
makes it sell at a higher price, too. Marketability
has definite value."

The caUer thought a moment. "You mean
marketable securities sell for higher prices th^
others, merely because they are marketable?

"Yes."
yin that case then," said the caller, "I should

think they wouldcost more to buy, and therefore
yield less."

"They do in many cases."
"Then you are sacrificing yield for marketa

bility."
"To some extent you are," the banker agreed.

"But it's worth while."
"Alwajrs?"
"Well, if a man has large investments he

probably has enough of them in readily^ market
able securities to provide against contingencies
and, byputting some of his money into stocks or
bondsnot easilysalable,can increasethe average
yield on the whole. Not many of us are as
for^nately situated as that though; for the vast
majorityof investors, marketability is of prime
importance."

"Did you ever know of a case where it really
affected any one? "

'T^HE banker smiled grimly. "Hundreds of
them," he said. "I know lots of people—and

you know them, too—who came to realize what
marketability meant during the smash last fall.
Asyou know, brokers kept calling on their cus
tomers for more margins, and these calls meant
that either cash or good marketable securities
had to be forthcoming; those who had securitaes
which weren't marketable found that they
needed cash instead, but they couldn't get ca^
because they couldn't sell their securities, which,
for that very reason, were not acceptable as
collateral. Those people were soldout. If they
had had what is known as good stock-exchange
collateral they could have protected their hold
ings and saved themselves big losses. _

"Just the other day," the banker contmue(^
"a manwas in heretelling mea sad story, wmch
illustrates perfectly the importance of market
ability. He owned stock in a concern whi(A is
perfectly sound, which makes money, whose
stock is a good investment from every point of
view except that it is not marketable. It is not
listed on any exchange, sales are rare_ and are
made 'over the counter,' as the saying is.^ Well,
the company gave the stockholders the right to
subscribe to a new issue of stockand,_ according
to the officials, the rightsthis man received on his
holdings were worth forty thousand dollars. He
decided he had enough of this particular stock,
and wouldsell his rights and buy something else
with the proceeds. He told his brokers to sell
at a price which would net Viim the forty thou
sand dollars it was figured the rights were worth.
Well, they got busy, but the best offer they could
get was twenty thousand. The owner became
disgusted and said he would sell them person
ally; he shopped around the financial district
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The Grand Exalted Ruler's Visits
{Conlinucdfrom page 75)

pleasure at enjoying for the second time within
the last two months, the hospitality of the
Bronx Elks. Past Grand Exalted Ruler William
M. Abbott and Past Exalted Ruler John J.
Doyle, of Los Angeles, Calif., Lodge, No. 99,
who were vnth Mr. Andrews, also spoke.

Upon his arrival in Boston, Mass., February
17th, Grand Exalted Ruler Andrews received the
welcome of the Commonwealth and the citv,
as well as that of his hosts within the Order,
officers and members of the Massachusetts State
Elks Association. Thomas J. Brady, President
of the Association, greeted Mr. Andrews and
his suite at the station. In this group were
Grand Secretary J. Edgar Masters, Grand
Esteemed I.ecturing Knight E. A. Moody,
D. Curtis Gano, member f tlie Grand Lodge
State Association Committee; George Denton,
member of the Grand Lodge Ritualistic Com-
rnittee; S. John Connolly, Secretaryto the Grand
Exalted Ruler; E. M. Wharton, member of the
Grand Lodge Good of the Order Committee; and
JohnR. Coen,_Chairman ofthe GrandLodgeCom
mittee on Judiciary. In the evening,Mr. Andrews
was the guest of honor at the annual banquet
u ^ Massachusetts State Elks Association, atthe Elks Home. A complete accoimt of this

together with the officers and a large number of
the members of Rochester Lodge, No. 1393,
made_Mr. Andrews and his suite welcome during
his brief visit to the Lodge and his inspection of
its beautiful Home.

Concord Lodge, No. 1210, extended welcome
to the Grand Exalted Ruler when he arrived in its
city, in the evening. At a dinner in his honor
at the Eagle Hotel, Mayor Robert W. Brown
extended the felicitations of the city, Councilor
Harrj' D. Hopkins, acting for Governor Charles
W. Tobey, offered those of the State; and Con
rad E. Snow, Chairman of the Judiciary Com
mittee of the House, conveyed the greetings to
Mr. Andrews and his suite, of the State Legis
lature. Members of the Order present, in addi
tion to the Concord Elks and their officers, were
Past Grand Exalted Ruler John E. Malley,
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Herman
H. Rice, Past District Deputy Grand Exalted
Rulers Charles H. Bean and J. Levi Meader;
Frank J. Kelly, President of the New Hamp
shire State Elks Association; and the Exalted
Rulers and delegations of members of nine
near-by New Hampshire Lodges. In spite of
the fact that the Grand Exalted Ruler had
taxed his voice severely in the course of the

CAMPBELLi'S

, , niia 1113 voice severely m me couioc ui lju-

"X? 'c issue of the several preceding days, he spoke at some length,magazine, in News of the Stat; Associations." and spiritedly. His address brought a sustained
1 ,. outburst of applause. Following this came aN the events of the talk by Past Grand Exalted Ruler Malley,

T QQ ® Portland, Me., whereafter District Deputy Rice made a speechi^dge, iNo. i88, the evenmg of February i8, was of presentation in connection \vith the subscnp-
^e presentation tohim, astheofficial head ofthe tion of Concord Lodce to the Elks National
Order, of eight checks for Si,ooo each, from as Foundation. A program of music, comprising

^ State, for theElks National both vocal and instrumental recitals, followedI oundation. Announcement of this was made the meeting
at a dinner in Mr._ Andrews's honor, at the The morning of the 20th, his hosts of the
laimouth Hotel, given by Portland Lodge, evening motored the Grand Exalted Ruler

J District Deputy southward to Nashua, N. H., near the line be-Urand Exited Ruler Arthur C. Labbe, ofMaine, tween that State and Massachusetts. Within ahast, prollered the subscnptions of Houlton, few minutes of the arrival of this group at its
UaterviUe, Gardiner, Millinocket, Augusta and destination, there arrived from the south a dele-

Deputy Grand Exalted gation from Quincy, Mass., Lodge, No. 943, to
•if J of Maine, West, sub- escort Mr. Andrews to its Home, where he wasmitted the contributionof Lewiston Lodge; and to be guest of honor at the celebration of the

Exalted Ruler Leon Jeffers, that of his own, Lodge's Silver Anniversary in the evening.
Portland Lodge. The Grand Exalted Ruler The two parties of Elks when they met, were
was welcomed earlier by C. Dwight Stevens, at once conducted by a third the members of
who, as Its President, spoke for the Maine State Nashua Lodge No 720 to the Nashua Country
Elks Association; by Exalted Ruler Jeffers, for Club for luncheon " Early in the afternoon the
lortland Lodge; and by Lester F. Wallace, Grand Exalted Ruler bade farewell to his guard
member of the Portland City Council, for the of honor from Concord and in the company of
municipality. The toastmaster for the festivi- the suite appointed by Oui'ncy Lodge, entered
Ues was County Attorney Ralph M. Ingalls, of Massachusetts. As tL journey continued, a
Portland Lodge. The pnncipal speech of the brief call of courtesy was made upon the mem-
evemng, that given by Grand Exalted Ruler bers ofLowell Lodge No 87 of whom James E.
Andrews, was supplemented by addresses by Donnelly, traveling secretary to Mr. Andrews,
Past Grand Exalted Ruler John F. Malley, is one. After his arrival at the Homeof Quincy
Chairman of the Elks National Foundation Lodge, the Grand Exalted Rulerfound, lined up
Tmstees, who prophesied that Maine Elks would at attention for his inspection the class of can-
lead the nation in support of this fund; Presi- didates, sixty-one in number, named in his
dent Stevens and Exlated Ruler Jeffers. Those honor. There ensued a reception in the club-
at the Grand Exalted Ruler's table included, rooms, during which a buflet luncheon was
besides Elks of note already mentioned, Past served. The next few hours ensuing provided
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Lester an opportunity for Mr. Andrews to place
C. Ayer; Thomas J. Brady, President of the wreaths at the Elks' Rest and upon tombs of
Massachusetts State Elks Association; Fred J. the two Presidents of the United States, John
Ilsley, the oldest living Past Exalted Ruler of Adams and John Quincy Adams, intheold church
Portland Lodge; and the Exalted Rulers of a in Quincy. Later in the afternoon the Grand
nurnber ofnearby Lodges. Entertainment, con- Exalted Ruler reviewed the parade of members
sisting of community singing and vocal solos, and candidates from the Home to the armory,
followed the adjournment of the formal session, where, in the evening the anniversary banquet

Fifty members of Sanford, Me., Lodge, No. wastobeheld. Thisprocessionwashea'dedbythe
1470, including a committee of welcome com- DeMolay Bandof forty boy musicians, followed
prising Exalted Ruler Clarence H. Thyng and by thePast Exalted Rulers ofQuincy Lodge and
his staff and five Past Exalted Rulers of the of theneighboring units of the Order, Brockton,
Lodge, greeted Grand Exalted Ruler Andrews Taunton and Attleboro Lodges. Next in line
upon liis arrival in that to\vn at midday, Feb- came the menibers of the Walter P- Andrews
ruarj' ig. In his honor a luncheon was given Class of candidates The Grand Exalted Ruler

. at the Hotel Sanford, followed by a receptionat expressed himself as most favorably impressed
' the Sanford Town Club. Mr. Andrews was by the showing. The scene of the banquet

introduced as the principal speaker by Past later was one of spectacular beauty. The vast
Exalted Ruler Charies Authier; and his address interior was gay and brilliant throughout with
was followed by a short talk by Past Grand flags, bunting and flowers More than seven

1 Exalted Ruler John F. Malley. A short tour hundred Elks were present at the dinner, the
. of the points of interest of Sanford preceded enjoymentof which wasenhancedby the singing

the departure of the Grand Exalted Ruler and of the Elks Glee Club and an instrumental
his suite for Rochester, N. H. They were program by the Elks Orchestra. Past District
escortcd to the l-:iks Home there by a delegation Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Edward D. Lar-
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of members of Sanford Lodge. J. Levi Meader,
Past District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler; and
John .A, Mclnerney, Secretary and Treasurer of
the New Hampshire State Elks .Association,

IV.KillLea 1S.UICI — • —•

km, toastmaster for the occasion, introduced
the speakers, among whom were Secretary of
State Frederic W. Conk and General Edward L.

{Conlifiucd on page 7^) '
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promise of money back if it disap
points you. Buy it in the 3-comered
bottle at your druggist's. Only 50c.
Takeit andenjoysereneafter-eating
hours.

Pepto-Bismol
BELIEVES INDIGESTION quickly

Ixgan; and two candidates for initiation, Mayor
ihorn^ McGrath and Representative Richard
B. Wigglwworth. At the conclusion of the
banquet, the tables were cleared and the armory
arranged for a session of the Lodge. Three
hundredmoremembers of the Orderjoinedthose

assembled and aU, when the Grand
Exalted Rulerrose to make hisaddress, gave Viim
tumultuous and prolonged applause. So ex
tensive was the assemblage that sound ampli-
rir»^e L— .i -r^ . i • _ _ _ ~

sented to the Grand Exalted Ruler, through
William Meikeljohn, a check for Si,000 for the
Elks National Foundation. Vocal and instru
mental music was rendered during the banquet.
Mr. Andrews left by train, after the gathering,
for Philadelphia.

The arrangements of Philadelphia, Pa., Lodge,
No. 2, to entertain the Grand Exalted Ruler on
Washington's Birthday, were set aside by a
sudden and severe cold, bordering on pneu-
mi-inio I 1 —; 1 1-

f^crshadtohpT,;,.^ • v" suaaen and severe cold, bordenng on pneu-
Ditch aPiiTi ti, ^acheda high monia, which had gained such serious headway
PresentS tn M t "jembers of Qumcy Lodge by the afternoon, that Mr. Andrews was orderedI'rcbcntea to Mr. Anriri»vvc fnr fk-:. 1 _ii .. . .presented to Mr. Andrews, for the Order, a
Si.ooo check for the Elks National Foundation,

he mitiation and other exercises were followed
f ssio"? and buEEet supper, afterhich the Grand Exalted Ruler made a second

departedlater for Boston, escorted to the Neponset line
bya squadofpohceand, as he reachedthe Boston
line, he was met by a similar mounted delega
tionfrom the metropolitan force, who attended
him to the Home of Boston Lodge.

;\^EMBERS of Pawtucket, R. I.,Lodge, No.
tu to Boston on the afternoon ofV:'®^come theGrand Exalted Ruler and

"ty. The visitors weremet at the Pawtucket city line by asquad of State
^oopere and conducted to the Providence BUt-
^ 1? auditorium of the Paw-

. T,' evening, Mr. Andrews washe guest of honor at a reception and banquet.
DriifnJ attended by 125 Elks, comprising the members of the Grand Exalted

wSh Pawtucket Lodge, together
u"® delegations from Providence, R. L,

• ' Mass., Lodges, and a number of
f officials of the Order. Welcome, inDehalt of the city, was extended to Mr. An-

PnTv ^ Mayor Adelard St. George and byRalph Potter, President of the Pawtucket
cuamber of Commerce. Past Exalted Ruler
^mes 1^. Buchanan, introduced byExalted Ruler
mrty Haley, of Pawtucket Lodge, performed

e lunctions of master of ceremonies upon the
occasion Addresses were made by Grand Ex-
alted Ruler Andrews, Past Grand Exalted Ruler
jonn r . Malley, and by District Deputy Grand

t RuJer John M. O'Connell. In additionto those already mentioned, there were seated
at the speakers' table Past Grand Esteemed
Leading Knight James Duffy, Past District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler John Hurley,
Commissioner of Public Works Herbert A.
1-uller, and City Treasurer John B. Reilley. In
the course of the evening, Pawtucket Ix)dge pre-

to cancel all active plans. Earlier in the day
he had, in spite of advice to the contrary, kept
to his intention to lay a wreath, in behalf of the
Order, on the statue of George Washington,
which stands before Independence Hall. He
was met there by Mayor Harry A. Mackey and,
in the presence of Past Grand Exalted Ruler
Charles H. Grakelow, Exalted Ruler Harry S.
Goldstein and two members of the Legion of
Honor of Philadelphia Lodge, performed the
ceremony. Visits to other points of historical
and patriotic interest, such as the Betsy Ross
House, were foregone and the Grand Exalted
Ruler >ielded to the insistence of his physicians
to go at once to bed. The dinner in his honor,
scheduled for the evening, was held, but with
heartfelt regret at the absence of its principal
guest. Notables who attended were Past Grand
Exalted Ruler Grakelow, Lawrence H. Rupp,
Past Chairman of the Grand Lodge Committee
on Judiciary; Louis N. Goldsmith, President of
the Pennsylvania State Elks Association, and
Mayor Mackey.

The following day showed the Grand Exalted
Ruler to be suffering from bronchialpneumonia.
His condition, while not grave, prompted his
physicians to insistupon hiscanceling allengage
ments for the forthcoming month and to take a
rest in the South until he should regain fully his
normal vigor.

In lieu of Grand Exalted Ruler Walter P.
Andrews, at present convalescing in Florida,
Grand Secretary J. Edgar Masters and Past
Grand Exalted Ruler Fred Harper arranged to
visit during March the following Lodges of the
Order: ii. Savannah, Ga.; 13, Charleston, S. C.;
14, noon, Orangeburg, S. C., evening Columbia,
S. C.; 16, Greenville, S. C.; 17, Anderson, S. C.;
18, Asheville, N. C.; 19, noon, Union, S. C.,
evening, Rock Hill, S. C.; 20, Charlotte, N. C.;
21, noon, Salisbury, N. C., afternoon, Lexington,

xt" High Point, N. C.; 22, Winston,
1 • Durham, N. C.; evening, Ra-N. C.; 25, noon, Goldsboro, N. C., evening.
New Berne, N. C.; 26, Washington, N. C.
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Make Way for the Books
{Continued from page 12)

? -L t any doubt, that without herfather s unselfish work in the Dreyfus case, the
unfortunate captain of artillery might never
have been reinstated in the army, nor been
^en back his honorable place in society.
Might never, indeed, have lived to conduct
mmself so gallantly at the battle of the Marne,
m the Great War.

Then there was the Molyneux murder case,
the unsolved mystery of which hung upon an
addr^s written on the wrapping arounda bottle
of poisonedbromo-seltzer. Carvalho's testimony
concerning this writing saved the accused man
from the electric chair. And in the Fair forgery
case, which set society agog, and scores of other
cases that filled the courts and the newspapers
and captured the attention of the public, Mr.
Carvalho's word was generalh' the final and
decisive testimony—based on his study of some
scrap of paper, some innocently scribbled or
some painstakingly forged bit of writing.

Good-Bye to All That
ByRobert Graves. (Cape &Smith, New York.)

^/fR. GRAVES, an Englishman who was
educated at Oxford, who has been an in

fantry captain in France, a shop-keeper, a

^hether one will find the personal details of
that hfe of any importance is a matter for each
reader^ to decide for himself, but all must agree
that, judged as one man's record of the War,
It can stand as a very valuable collection of
footnotes to history.

Mr. Graves' writing is marvelously simple and
achieves a stern clarity These few quotations
show you that:

As soon as it was dusk we all went out to get in
the wounded . . . The first dead body I came upon
was Samson's. I found he had forced his knuckles
into his mouth to stop himself crying and attracting
any more men to their death. . . • The Germans
Oehaved generously. I do not remember hearmg a
shot fired that night

Patriotism. There was no patriotism in the
trenches. It was too remote a sentiment, and rejected
as fit only for civilians.l-'or the nexttwodayswewere in bivouac outside
the wood ... the nights werewet and cold. I went
into the wood to find German overcoats to use as
blankets. Mametz Wood was full of dead of the
rrussian Guards Reserve . . . There was not a single
treein the wood unbroken' "I got mygreatcoats and
aime away as quickly as I could . - • I found myself•stUl superstitious about looting. The greatcoats
were only a loan, I told myself."

It is Mr.Graves' style, more than what he(-iipiuin m rrance, a suup-KcciJci, a. ivir. oraves style, more tnan wnat ne
professor in an Egyptian university, and is best has to say, that lures one on from page topage;
known through liis poems, has now set down a for, after all, thestory of theWar is being pretty
very frank account of liis life. thorouKhly ("and a little monotonously) threshed
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out in the innumerable new books concerned
with the big row. . .

He has drawn into his stor\', through intimate
anecdote and description, a good many of the
leading literary figures in England toda^'. And
his account of a visit to the late Thomas Hardy
was, to us, worth almost all the rest of the book.

"He talked about the old string orchestras
in Wessex churches, in one of which his father,
grandfather and he had taken part."

And note these priceless words of advice to
youngwriters from the belovedmaster of the craft:

"rUl we can do is to write on the old themes
in the old styles, but try to do a little better than
those who went before us."

Mystery Ranch
By Max Brand. (Dodci, Mead & Co., New

York.)
paper jacket of this thrilling yam, show-

ing the silhouette of desperate riders against
a wide blue sky, gives the reader at a glance a
good idea of the atmosphere of dark mystery,
Western locale and dashing action which go
into the making of this book.

A five-million-dollar prize in the hands of a
cold-blooded villain, a dauntless fighting chap
who has been casually drawn into his affairs, a
honey-colored heroine who (for reasons made
plausible by Mr. Brand) masquerades in flapping
Chinese trousers as a most appealing young
person from Hong Kong—these are all made to
yield their full quota of adventure, mystery and
love.

The stor>' has pace—you'll have to grant it
that. Also it is written unusually well for this
type of popular fiction. It boasts splashes of
colorful descriptions and good bits of intelligent
dialogue, and these call upon you to forgive and
forget the too many sinister schemes, the super
fluous murders, and the endless night-riding.

The Lantern Show of Paris
ByF. G. HitrrcU. (Cape & Smith, New \ork.)

U ERE and there, while still the snow lies in
pale blotches under the trees and fur coats

are none too warm, stray voices may be heard
murmuring:

"I'd give a darned lot if I could get to Paris
this summer!"

Funny, isn't it, how nearly all dreams lead to
Paris?—how the old "call" of the place never

dies?—how, when some new book about the
lovely French dt)' appears, we find ourselves
poring over it as over a picture of our own
home town!

-•Vll of which leads us up to the point of calling
your attention to a delightful volume, "The
Lantern Show of Paris," which produces the
effect of several hundred friendly little "slides"
or sketches of the town being thrown upon a
screen.

ilr. Hurrell sees beyond doonvays, beneath
stones and o\'er walls. And he has a happy
knack of finding enchantment around the most
unsuspected street, corners. Among his rapid
pictures we find—

Montparnasse, with its cafes vibrant with the
tongues of a dozen nations—the Champs-
Elysees, that long, sweeping thoroughfare
"destined for a race whose regal stature we have
not yet attained"—artists nonchalantly sketch
ing in the midst of swirling traffic—the Champ-
de-ilars, which has seen such fateful moments
of French historj-—the Paris street letter-box
(try to find one!) which was bom of the romantic
custom of hiding love letters in a hole in a wall—
a flower market running riot with color and, just
across the way, the prison that held poor Marie
Antoinette—the joy of being shaved by a.
French barber—the "midinctle" at luncheon in
the Tuileries gardens, a lesson in chic—and so
on and so on.

AH this makes tlie pleasantest sort of reading,
and gives one the warm, accustomed feeling of
not only ha\-ing prowled around Paris with a
true lo\'er of the dty, but of ha\ing actuallj^
lived there.

The ffhistlers' Room
ByPaulAlverdes. (Covid-Friede, New York.)

•you may hear this spoken of as just"another
war book," but please don't let that prevent

you reading this touching human document.
It is, of course, a war book—but with a

difference.
It is the account of four men—three Germans

and an English prisoner—brought together in a
German hospital where they achie\'e, out of their
sufferings, the miracle of friendship.

We can readily see wh>- one German critic
said that it is "the only war book filled with
love," and why a famous British newspaper de
clared that it might "wellhelp to heal the moral
wounds of war."

Boze, of Bartlett's Corners
{Cont'niuedfrom page 26)

when he stopped in to borry an extry scythe or
the like o' thet, but I hedn't the least notion whut
Nell was. So when him an' the Old Man come
an' unchained me 'round ten o'clock thet night,
an' I seed by the light o' the lantern thet they
hed a big rawboned, liver an' white houn' bitch
with 'em, she didn't mean nothin' special to me.

They left me snoop 'round whiles they was
fillin' 'nother lantern, but the bitch she hed to
stay on chain. I sniffed her an' she like to bit
my ear off, so I wagged my tail an' she kind o'
whistled scornful through her nose. I seed she
hed a lot more'n me on her mind, an' I got to
figgerin' 'bout it but didn't git nowheres.

The two men they was a-talkin' whiles tliey
fixed the light:

"How 'b^out Cat Swamp, Jem? The goin's
purty bad in there, but it's chuck full o' coon.
Boze'd git a snootful o' scent in no time."

"Sure, plenty coon," Jem says, screwin' the
cap onto the lantern ag'in. "But ye don't
want to put it up to a pup too strong at first
or he'll mebbe think it's allus goin' to be thet-
away an' lay off scrabblin' 'round like he ought
to. Do him more good to work Old North—
'nough game an' easier goin'. He'll I'arn quicker
if he ain't bogged down in a swamp hole half the
time."

"Mebbe ye're right, at thet," the Old Man
'lows. "We can take the loggin' road a-past
Forty .^cre an' then strike onto the mounting.
Got the gim, Jem? All right—come here, Boze"
—an' he took a lead-chain out'n his pocket,
snapped it to my collar, an' away the four of us
went, moochin' down the road in the dark.

Wal, we went a turrible ways down the
valley an' then uphill where we could see the
moon risin' over the ridge to the east. We

dim an' dim till finally we come to a leetle
brook crossin' the road.

"Here's a likely lookin' place to tie 'em loose,"
Jem says. He leaned over an' took the chain
off'n Nell. She slithered off into the bresh an
I took after her soon's the Old Man hed un
hooked me, though I didn't know why only thet
the woods an' the damp smells an' all hed kind
o' made me want to go some'res.

Man, but it was dark in among them laurels
an' mounting oaks. I could hear Nell rustlin'
'long ahead sometimes, an' purty soon I figgered
thet she was workin' up along the gully 0' the
brook, first one side o' the water an' then t'other.
She was a-mo%-in', too, I want to tell ye—I
couldn't seem to ketch up with her nohow.

Wal, we kept on a-goin', Nell gittin' further an'
further ahead and me feelin' hotter an' losin'
more an' more breath. For I guess twenty
minutes we dim thet gully, 'way up towards the
top o' the mounting, 'fore I stopped to listen
where a leetler brook j'ined into the one we was
follerin'.

Gol a'mightj', I never beared it so still!
Which way hed Nell gone? I didn't hev no

notion, so I started sniflin for her trail. Couldn't
find nothin'; likely she'd took to the water 'long
'bout there. So I come back to the brook ag'in,
hed a drink an' layed down to ketch my breath,
figgerin' thet after a leetle I'd head back towards
the road an' try to find the Old Man.

It was purty dern comf'table lajin'-. on
them drj- hemlock needles, an' I guess mebbe
I'd hev ketched me fort>' winks only for a queer
smell thet come driftin' along. First-off I
scurcely noticed it, but purty soon it got stronger
an' I h'isted up my head for a good sniff.

{Continued on page 80)
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Boze, of Bartlett's Corners
{Continued from page 7p)

'Twam't like nothin' I'd ever smclled afore—
sort o' thick-like an' heavy, same as if it hed
been shet up in a barr'l. I vnggled my nose,
tryin' to calc'late it out, but didn't git nowheres.
Then come a stronger whiff, an' somethin' kind
o' busted way down inside me so thet all of a
sudden I just hed to git out there where thet
smell was a-comin' from an' ketch some kind o'
critter by the neck. Seemed like I went plumb
wild, an' I !ep' up an' went tearin' 'long thet
leetle brook not carin' for nothin' only to find
I didn't know whut.

Plowin' ahead regardless the way I done
there was no tellin' how far Twent, but it couldn't
hev been only a few jumps, when I pulled up
all standin' with my nose so full o' thet smell thet
it nigh made me dizzy. Come right up out'n
the ground, it did, strong as mustard, an' it
soaked into mc an' made my blood sizzle 'round
like it was b'ilin'. Next thing I knowed I took
off through the woods %vith the front end o'
me snufflin' 'long the ground an' the rear end
runnin', an' every leetle ways I'd git my head up
an' let go_ a howl thet went loopin' offamong the
hills like it'd never come back.

Q.OL, I never will forgit thet run! The further
I went the stronger the smell got, an' the

stronger it got the faster I legged it an' the
louder I give tongue. Finally it seemed like I
just couldn't stand no more, an' \vith thet the
trail nin up a big maple tree an' all I could do
was jump an' jump ag'in the trunk an' bark
short an' mad-Uke 'cause I couldn't foller it no
further.
^ Bimeby, atween leps, I heard the Old Man
'way down the side o'.the mounting, hollerin':
"Hold 'im, boy—booo-o-old 'im!" an' then the
two of 'era scrabblin' up through the bresh, an'
the light o' the lanterns. Finally they got to the
tree an' begun to stare up into it, Jem holdin'
the light whiles the Old Man stood in front of
mm with the gun.

They moved 'round thetaway for couple
mmutes till Jem hollered: "There's his eves—in
the big crotch!" an' right away the Old Man
throwed up the gun an' there was a hell of a
roar an' some kind of a critter come slatherin'
down out'n thet maple-tree purty nigh on top
0 me an' I made a dive for it.

Gee whiskers!—I might as well hev tackled
-mk Edwards's buzz-saw! Thet critter was all

teeth an claws an' thick hair, but the smeU of
him hed dmv me crazy, so I took an' waded in

for liis throat, an' the men they give
a hand, an after whiles he went slimpsy. ' With
thet Jem h'lsted him by the tail an' hefted him
an says:

1 ^ thirty-pound coonbyhissel, an' thenlace into himthetaway, don't
need no 1amin', I guess!" An' so they each hed
a mp out n the Old Man's bottle, an' 'lowed I
was a natural-bom hunter same as Trailer thet
sired me, an' by the time Nell showed up to see

good 'bout we was all feelin' purty
I often think back onto thet night, for it was

ihe l)cginnin' o' me knowin' whut I was meant
tor, >-e might say. Up to then there hedn't been
no rhyme nor reason to things any way I
looked at 'em—no nothin' only
studym an hangin' round an'

Nell slithered off into the bresh't

empty m'lasses barr'l with some straw. into
it an' hevin' vittles brung to me oncet in
a while on a tin plate. But the smell o' thet
coon an' the feelin' o' the woods an' all done
things to me. Didn't make me feel happy
nor nothin' o' thet sort; fact is, I guess they
sot me to figgerin' more serious. The real
change come In me knowin' thet there was one
tUng thet, when it got the chancet, could kind
o' make me into another critter. Queer, how
a smell could do thet, but I s'pose with somany
spooky things around ye all the time another
one more or less don't make no diU'rence.

Wal, anyways
The Old Man an' me done a heap o' huntin'

durin' the rest o' thet summer an' fall. Mostly
it was at night, but after the leaves fell we
gunned fo.xes an' rabbits in the daytimes, too.
Leetle by leetle I got so's I knowed the scents o'
the diff'rent kinds o' woods varmints an' how to
run their trails so's they'd either tree or hole up
or swing 'round where the Old Man could git a
crack at 'em as they went a-past him. After
couple good lickin's an' any amount o' bawlin'
out I I'arned whutever kind o' critter it was,
my job was to fix things so's the Old Man could
git nigh to it—coon, possum, fox, bobcat,
rabbit—even b'ar, oncet in a long whiles. Each
of 'em hed his own partic'lar smell an' way o'
workin', an' I hed to act accordin'. I want to
tell ye, mister, it took a pile o' calc'latin' an'
more miles o' leggin' it than most folks hev any
idee of.

COMETIMES, when I git to thinkin' back onto
them days, they seem mighty far away. I

was young, ye see, an' didn't know nothin' o'
rheumatiz or ear canker or any o' them pester-
ments thet bother me now. There was a-plenty
game in the woods an' huntin' it made up for a
lot o' lonesome daj's an' nights hitched to my old
barr'l kennel. The Old Man must've figgered
thet I'd kind o' keep in practice right along if
he left me loose in the off season when the law
was onto the game, keepin' me chained only
when he might be wantin' me for a hunt hisself,
so I didn't hev to lay 'round an' think so much.
I got to comin' an' goin' purty much as I'd a
mind to, an' it was mostly goin', I guess—two,
three, four days an' nights at a clip, moochin'
through the mountings a-sniffin' an' a-trailin' an'
hearin' the hills when they throwed back my
huntin' voice on a still, cold night.

Part o' the times I'd go alone, an' others I'd
pick up with 'nother houn'—Nell, or Bill Bald
win's Slick, or mebbe some feller from the next
township thet I'd never seed afore, out on his
own, like me. It was a kind o' brotherhood
thet we hed, same as the Knights o' Pythias or
the Foresters, an' we allus got along peaceable
together. Never any fightin' nor nothin' like
thet—ye'd just meet up with a feller an' trail
along with him, huntin' your own hunt but
j'inin' in with him if he 'lowed he'd ketched a
good trail, same as he'd do by ye. An' finally
ye'd leave him just as off-hand any time ye'd a
mind to, an' work back towards home where ye
could git vittles ag'in an' lick your sore feet an'

lyeu ojf into the bresh'an I took off after her soon's the

j «n/»oofeefi me, though I didn't know why, only that thewoods and the damp smells kind o' made me want to go some'res
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gp^er'ly lay 'round an' rest two-three days
without nobuddy botherin' ye.

I'll allus remember one o'. thet old pang thet
I run with purty often for tliree-four >-ear.
Come from over Catterdon way, some'res—a
strangly, crook-legged, yeller an' brown leetle
houn' mth some collie blood into him, jedgin'
by his ears an' the way the hair growed onto his
tail. Never did git to know his name nor who
o^vned him—likely nobuddy did, for he was
allus as skinny as a stake an' rider fence, like he
hed to rastle his own vittles. But he'd the best
nose I ever seed an' he was a livin' fool for
huntin'.

tJIil an' me hit it off extry good, for we was
both the careful workin' kind thet liked to

straighten out all the loops an' tricks in a trail,
'stead o' bustin' ahead hell-for-leather. Some
times we'd be an hour untanglin' the place where
a critter hed took to the water or doubled back
an' forth acrosst the boulders in the old mill
stone quarry. Just the two of us, nosin' 'round
slow an' quiet until him or me would git to the
end o' the muddle an' give a youp to call t'other
one.

I calc'late thet leetle yeller feller an' me would
be goin' huntin' yet, mebbe, only for thet doe
we run one fall day over in the Mud Pond
country. Took us in a big loop, she did,
through Birchy Holler an' up over Old North
afore she out for the pond. Plumb scared, she
was, an' went into the water like a snow plow,
headin' acrosst the cove at the east end with us
hard after her.

Half-way over there was a big bed o' water-
lilies, their leaves all brown with the frost. I
swung 'round it an' the doe she slogged right
through. The leetle houn' he was so took up
with the hunt thet he tried to buck the patch,
too; I s'pose he forgot thet the dog never lived
who could swim through a mess o' water-
lilies. They got him, them long, tough stems—
ketched his legs and feet an' neck. For a whiles
I could see him splashin', trjdn' to git loose; then
everythin' was quiet.

1 never seed him ag'in.
Yep, it was a great life, all in all, goin' on

yep-after year an' allus I'arnin' more 'bout
this an' thet. Ord'nary farm dogs an' the like
o' them, they ain't got no idee how important a
real houn' is, or whut store his old man sets by
him. They don't reelize, no more than them
city folks who laugh at the wrinkles in my face
an' the way my ears draggle an' how I mov^e
out'n the way kind o' slow, thet I've seed a pile
o' serious things in my time an' thet the rheu
matiz thet ketches me in the j'ints now was
come by honest, doin' my work in all kinds o'
weather the seasons tl^ough. Talk to 'em
'bout puzzlin' out a fox trail or treein' a bobcat,
an' they think ye're crazy.

The things thet really stand for somethin'
don't mean nothin' to them trash dogs—moon
risin' over Cooley's Mounting the feel o' damp,
dead leaves under foot on a foggy fall day, the
roar o' the Old Man's gun up ahead thet tells
ye ye've done your job good. 'Tain't no more
use trj-in' to tell 'em the truth than it would've
been for the Old Man to give a real answer thet
time the smart aleck asked him:

"Say, Pop, is that a huntin' dog?"
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