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Grand dege

Grand Exalted Ruler—

Walter P. Andrews, Atlanta, Ga., No. 78, Healey
Building. ’

Grand Esteemed Leading Knight— - ‘
William Conklin, Englewood, N. J., No. 1157, Engle-
wood Title Guarantee & Trust Company. .

Grand Esteemed Loyal Knight—

Frank J. McMichael, Gary, Ind., No. 1152, 500
Broadway.

Grand Esteemed Lecturing Knight—

E. A. Moody, Houston, Tex., No. 151, P. O. Box 1323.

Grand Secretary— .

J. E. Masters (Charleroi, Pa., No. 494), Elks National
Memorial Headquarters Building, 2750 Lake View
Ave., Chicago, Ill.

Grand Treasurer—

Lloyd Maxwell (Marshalltown, Ia., No. 312), 6 North
Michigan Ave., Chicago, Il

MR

Officers and Committees 1929-1930

Grand Tiler—
R. W. Jones, Pocatello, Ida., No. 674, P. O. Box 1000.
Grand Inner Guard—
J. P. Gribbin, Gallup, N. M., No. 1440, First and
. Logan Ave.
Grand Chaplain—
' Rev. Dr. John Dysart (Jamestown, N. Y., No. 263),
St. Paul’s Parish House, Flint, Mich.
Grand Esquire—
Harry Bacharach, Atlantic City, N. J., No. 276.

Secreéar}; ﬁ’n Géand %xal(t]e?'d Ruller—-
. Jo onnolly (Beverly, Mass., No. 1 Heal
Building, Atlanta, Ga. ’ 309), Healey
Pardon Commissioner—
William J. Conway (Wisconsin Rapids, Wis., No. 693),
State House, Madison, Wis.

Grand Forum—

Andrew J. Casey, Chief Justice, (Newburyport,
Mass., No. gog), Lawyers Building, 11 Beacon St.,
Boston, Mass.

Walter F. Meier, Seattle, Wash., No. 92, 842-846
Henry Building.

Floyd E. Thompson (Moline, Ill., No. 556), 11 South
La Salle St., Chicago, Ill.

Dwight E. Campbell (Aberdeen, S. D., No. 1046),
State Capitol, Pierre, S. D.

Arthur S. Tompkins (Haverstraw, N. Y., No. 877),
Supreme Court Chambers, Nyack, N. Y.

Board of Grand Trustees—
Clyde Jennings, Chairman and Home Member,
Lynchburg, Va., No 32r1.
A. Charles Stewart, Vice-Chairman, Frostburg, Md.,
No. 470, 7 West Union St.
Ralph Hagan, Secretary, Los Angeles, Calif., No. 99,
520 West Seventh St. .
John K. Burch, Approving Member, Grand Rapids,
Mich., No. 48, 219 Division Ave., South.
Henry A. Guenther, Newark, N. J., No. 21, 300
Clifto Ave.

National Memorial Headgquarters Commission—
John K. Tener, Chairman (Charleroi, Pa., No. 404),
Oliver Building, Pittsburgh, Pa. .
Joseph T. Fanning, Secretary-Treasurer and Executive
Director (Indianapolis, Ind., No. 13), 50 East 42nd
Street, New York, N. Y.
Fred Harper, Lynchburg, Va., No. 321. .
Bruce A. Campbell, East St. Louis, Ill., No. 664, First
National Bank Building.
William M. Abbott, San Francisco, Cal., No. 3, 58
Sutter Street.
Rush L. Holland (Colorado Springs, Colo., No. 309),
Metropolitan Bank Building, Washington, D. C
Frank L. Rain, Fairbury, Neb., No. 1203.
William W. Mountain (Flint, Mich., No. 222),
Tremainsville and Upton Aves., West Toledo, Ohio.
Walter P. Andrews, Grand Exalted Ruler (ex officio),
Atlanta, Ga., No. 78, Healey Building.

Commnitiee on Judiciary—
John R. Coen, Chairman, Sterling, Colo., No. 1336.
E. Mark Sullivan, Boston, Mass., No. 10, Ames Build-

ing.
&?orge F. Corcoran, York, Neb., No. 1024.

James T. Hallinan (Queens Borough, N. Y., No. 878),
420 Lexington Ave., New York, N. Y.

William H. Beck, Jr., Griffin, Ga., No. 1207.

Good of the Order Commitice—
James R. Nicholson, Chairman (Springfield, Mass.,
No. 61), Elks Club, Milwaukee, Wis.
Carroll Smith, St. Louis, Mo., No. g, suite 306,
Humboldt Building.
W. T. Baldwin, Oroville, Cal., No. 1484.
Sam Stern, Fargo, N. D., No. 260.
E. M. Wharton, Greenville, S. C., No. 858.

Elks National Foundation Trustees—
John F. Malley, Chairman (Springfield, Mass., No.
61), 15 State Street, Boston, Mass.

Raymond Benjamin, Vice-Chairman (Napa, Cal,
No. 832), 512 DeYoung Building, San Francisco, Cal.
John G. Price, Secretary, Columbus, Ohio, No. 37,
66 East Broad St.

James G. McFarland, Treasurer, Watertown, S. D.,
No. 838.

Charles E. Pickett, Waterloo, Ia., No. 290. Pioneer
National Bank Building.

Edward Rightor, New Orleans, La.,No. 30, 1010 Canal-
Commercial Bldg.

Charles H. Grakelow, Philadelphia, Pa., No. 2
Cumberland at Broad Street.

Ritualistic Commitliee—
W. C. Robertson, Chairman, Minneapolis, Minn.,
No. 44, Care Minneapolis Star.
David Sholtz (Daytona, Fla., No. 1141), Daytona
Beach, Fla.
J. C. Dallenbach, Champaign, Ill., No. 398.
Geo. Crane, Aberdeen, S. D., No. 1046.
Geo. W. Denton. Gloversville, N. Y., No. 226.

Committee on Credentials—
Charles C. Bradley, Chairman, Portland, Ore., No.
142, 349 Washington St.
William R. Fletcher, Joliet, Ill., No. 296.
John C. Hampton, Muncie, Ind., No. 245.
Chas. E. Woodlock, Naugatuck, Conn., No. 967.
Chas. C. Farrell, Jr., New Orleans, La., No. 3o0.

State Associalion Commitiee—
Robert S. Barrett, Chairman, Alexandria, Va., No.

758.
D. Curtis Gano, Rochester, N. Y., No. 24
John J. Doyle, Los Angeles, Cal., No. gg.
Auditing Commitiee—
Frank P. McAdams, Chairman, Watertown, Wis., No.
666.
Richard M. Davies (Panama Canal Zone, No. 1414),
Balboa Heights, C. Z.
Simon J. Friedman, Grafton, W. Va., No. 308.

The Elks National Home at Bedford, Virginia

THE Elks National Home at Bedford, Va., is maintained as a
residence for aged and indigent members of 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

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 o, Sections 62 to 69a, inclusive.
For information regarding the Home, address Clyde Jennings,
Chairman and Home Member, Board of Grand Trustees, B. P. O.
Elks Lodge, Lynchburg, Va.
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1930 Grand Lodge Convention at
~Atlantic City, N. J,, in July

Compléte Official Program By Days

Saturday, July 5

RRIVAL of Grand Exalted Ruler, Past

A Grand Exalted Ruler, Grand Lodge Officers,

Grand Lodge Committeemen and District
Deputies of the Grand Exalted Ruler.

All Grand Lodge officers and visiting delega-
tions will be welcomed upon arrival at railroad
stations by the nationally famous *Legion of
Honor” and “Mounted Guard” of At.lantl’c
City Lodge, No. 276, official guides, “276”
Greeters, Reception Committee and Trans-
portation Committee, who will supervise trans-
portation to hotels and do everything necessary
to avoid delays and inconvenience.

Registration of Grand Lodge officers and
members at the Traymore Hotel, Boardwalk and
Illinois Avenue, which will be Grand Lodge
Headquarters during the Convention. .

Registration of Elks and their lad10§ at Regis-
tration Headquarters in the Community Center
Building, 138 South Virginia Avenue, adjacent
to the Home of Atlantic City Lodge. Assign-
ment of hotel rooms, distribution of badges and
programs, and issuance of hospitality coupon
books.

Sunday, July 6

Special services in churches of various de-
nominations with addresses by speakers of
national prominence.

2:30 P.M. Arrival of THE ELks MacaziNe
“Purple and White Fleet” of Viking automo-
biles after triumphant transcontinental tour.
Welcome to the caravan by the Mayor of At-
lantic City in the Concourse of the Municipal
Auditorium. .

Registration of Elks and their ladies at Com-
munity Center Building, 138 South Virginia
Avenue. Distribution of badges, programs, and
hospitality coupon books.

Registration of Grand Lodge Officers and
members at Grand Lodge Credentials Com-
mittee Headquarters, Traymore Hotel, Board-
walk and Illinois Avenue.

Concerts by visiting bands and glee clubs at
various recreational centers.

Monday, July 7

Registration of Grand Lodge officers and
members at Grand Lodge Credentials Com-
mittee Headquarters, Traymore Hotel, Board-
walk and Illinois Avenue.

Enrollment of visiting Elks and their ladies at
General Registration Headquarters, Commu
nity Center Building, 138 South VirginiajAvenue,
adjacent to the Elks Home. Issuance of hospital-
ity coupon books, distribution of badges, detail-
ing of guides, dissemination of information and
other helpful services, assuring a week of un-
alloyed pleasure.

Registration Headquarters will be open daily
from 8:00 A.M. to 10:00 P.M.; and it will be
absolutely necessary for all to register.

9:00 A.M. to 5:00 P.M. Yachting trips for
registered Elks and their ladies, leaving Yachts-
melxsi’s Wharf on the Inlet at frequent inter-
vals,

9:00 A.M. Automobile tours, leaving a central
place, to include the principal points of interest
in Atlantic City and vicinity, including Absecon,
Pleasantville, Somer’s Point, Ocean City, Long-
port, Margate, and Ventnor.

Visit to, and inspection of, the Betty Bach-
arach Home for crippled children at Longport, a
charitable institution of national prominence
conducted by Atlantic City Lodge, No. 276,
B. P. O. Elks,

10:00 A.M. Tnauguration of Elks Second
National 34-Hole Golf Tournament, 27 Holes,
Medal Play at Handicap, at the Country Club of
Atlantic City, at Northfield, on the Shore Road.

Iioo P.M. Trapshooting practice as a pre-

liminary to Elks Sixth Annual National Trap-
shoot at Westy Hofan Gun Club on Absecon
Boulevard.

8:00 P.M. Official public session in the ball-
room of the Atlantic City Auditorium, celebrat-
ing the opening of the 66th Grand Lodge Con-
vention. Addresses of welcome by the Governor
of New Jersey, Mayor of Atlantic City, and other
dignitaries, and response of the Grand Exalted
Ruler. This event, which is open to the general
public. will be marked by a musical program of
great excellence, and other attractive features,

Tuesday, July 8

10:00 A.M. First business session of the
Grand Lodge in the ballroom of the Atlantic
City Auditorium.- .

Grand Lodge Registration will be continued
at the Traymore Hotel and registration of Elks
and their ladies at the Community Center
Building.

9:00 A.M. to 5:00 P.M. Yachting trips for
registered Elks and their ladies, leaving Yachts-
men’s Wharf on the Inlet at frequent intervals.

9:00 A.M. Automobile tours, leaving a cen-
tral place, to include the principal points of
Interest in Atlantic City and vicinity, including
Absecon, Pleasantville, Somer’s Point, Ocean
City, Longport, Margate, and Ventnor.

Visit to,and inspection of, the Betty Bacharach
Home for crippled children at Longport, a
charitable institution of national prominence
conducted by Atlantic City Lodge, No. 276,
B. P. O. Elks. .

Io:00 A.M. Inauguration of the Sixth Annual
Elks National Trapshoot at the Westy Hogan
Gun Club on Absecon Boulevard.

10:00 A M. Continuation of Elks Second

National s4-Hole Golf T

. lournament at the
Country Club at Atlantic City, Northfield, on

the Shore Road. Twenty-seven Holes, Medal

"Play at Handicap.

2:00 P.M. Annual Convention of the New
Jersey State Elks Association in the Lodge
Room of the Elks Temple, 122 South Virginia
Avenue.

6:30P.M. Annual Ban uet of the New Jerse
State Elks Association at ?he Elks Templg, 12)2'
South Virginia Avenue,

8:30 P.M. Reception, entertainment and
card party, at the Elks Temple, in honor of the
]adlgs attending the Elks 66th National Con-
vention by the Ladies’ Auxiliary of Atlantic
City Lodge, No. 276, B. P, O. Elks.

9:00 P.M. Athletic Carnival jn the Atlantic
City Auditorium, free to a]l Elks and their ladies
registered and properly equipped with hospitality
coupon books and badges. Four Stellar Boxing
Contests and a Whirlwind Wrestling Match.

ALL DAY. Free admission to Steeplechase
Pier to all Elks and ladies registered and
equipped with hospitality coupon books and

ges. Free attractions during the day in
*‘Steeplechase the Funny Place” include, Battle
of Chateay Thierry, Shooting Gallery, Cannon
Shots, Sand Pit Slide, Jumbo Slide, Pony Track,
Windy Bridge, House of Trouble, Barrel of Fun,
Uncle Sam Swing, Whirl-0-B all, Open Air Dance
Floor, Carnival Suits, Penny Arcade, Human
Mixer, House of Glass, Human Roulette Wheel,
Compressed Air Laughs, Panama Canal, See-
Saws, Soup Bowl Slide, Swings, Kelly Slide,
Razzle-Dazzle, Carousel, Picnic Houses, Motion
Pictures, Kentucky Derby, Funny Benches,
Balloon Racer, Ferris Wheel, Chair-O-Planes,

Wednesday, July 9

10:00 A M. Grand Lodge business sessions
morning and afternoon in the Atlantic City
Auditorium.

9:00 A.M. to 5:00 P.M. Yachting trips for
registered Elks and their ladies, leaving Yachts-
men’s Whatf on the Inlet at f requent intervals.

9:00 A.M. Auto tours, leaving a ceptral place,
to include the principal points of interest in
Atlantic City and vicinity, including Absecon,
Pleasantville, Somer’s Point, Ocean City, Long-
port, Margate, and Ventnor. h

Visit to, and inspection of, the Betty Bacharac!
Home for crippled children at Longport. al

10:00 A.M. Continuation of the Sixth Annu
Elks National Trapshoot at the Westy Hogan
Gun Club on Absecon Boulevard.

10:00 A.M. Grand Handicap Golf Tourna-
ment at the Country Club of Atlantic City at
Northfield, with many valuable prizes based
on both gross and net scores. o

10:30 A.M. Drill contests in the Atlantic City
Auditorium.

11:00 A.M. Exhibition Drill of the ‘“Buffalo
Bills,” mounted patrol of Buffalo Lodge, No. 23,
to be held on the Strand between Virginia and
New Jersey Avenues. Lo

1:30 P.M. Band contests in the Atlantic City
Auditorium.

5:00 P.M. Massed Band Twilight Concert at
Park Place and the Boardwalk. o

9:00 P.M. Grand Ball in the Atlantic City
Auditorium for all Elks and their ladies.

I1:00 P.M. Reception to the Grand Exalted
Ruler to be attended by the Governor and his
staff, military and naval commanders of the
district, and representatives of all civic organiza-
tions. ,
* ALL DAY—TFree admission to .Young_ S
Million-Dollar Pier to all Elks and ladies regis-
tered and equipped with hospitality coupon
books and badges. Free attractions during the
day include:

Deep sea net hauls (12:00 noon and
4:30 P.M.).

Aquariums open all day (wonderful
exhibit of denizens of the deep).

Million-Dollar Pier Minstrels 3:30

-M., 7:30 and g:00 P.M. _Dancing
10:00 P.M. to 1:00 A.M., music by Sol
Henry and his North Carolinans and
Eddie Worth and his County Fair
Orchestra,

All-talking  Pictures,
Theatre, 2, 5, 7, and 10 P.M.

Stage presentations and revue by Jack
Pomeroy and his players, Hippodrome
Theatre 3:30 and 8:30 P.M. ¢

General Electric searchlights at end o
pier.

Eight searchlights, each of 60,000,000
candle power. ,

Inspection of Capt. John Young’s
residence, No. 1 Atlantic Ocean, a home
and garden over the bounding main. The
world’s most unique homestead.

ALL DAY—Free admission to the world
famous Steel Pier to all Elks and ladies regis-
tered and equipped with hospitality coupon
books and badges. Free attractions afternoon
and evening include:

Hippodrome

Aldrich’s imperial, Hawaiian divers,
featuring 100-foot one and one-half dive
‘into the Atlantic.

World’s most spectacular novelty, ‘“ The
High-Diving Horses.” .

Fearless Gregg’'s. Autos that pass in
the air.

Madame Alexme, the ¢ Human Cannon
Ball.” Shot from the muzzle of a giant
siege gun.

‘%'Dagrc Devil” Oscar Babcock. Loop-
ing-the-Loop on a bicycle. Steel Pier
Minstrels in the Casino Hall. Mirth and
melody ‘‘as you like it.” i

The latest talking pictures, in_ the
Casino Hall, Ocean Hall, and Music Hall,

(Continued on page 67)
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The Grand Exalted Ruler’s Visits

Mr. Andrews Tours the Central South

ETTING forth from his home in Atlanta,
S Ga., upon the first series of visits he has
made since his illness in February, Grand
Exalted Ruler Walter P. Andrews called upon
twelve Lodges in five different southern States
during the last two days in April and the first
three days in May. His tour began with a visit
to Birmingham, Ala., Lodge. His itinerary led
him thence into Mississippi, Louisiana, Arkansas
and Tennessee, terminating with a call upon
Memphis Lodge. In several instances the exac-
tions of the Grand Exalted Ruler's schedule
precluded visits to the Homes of Lodges, and
limited his opportunity to meet their member-
ship to brief gatherings at the railroad stations
of cities through which he passed. Upon the
entire journey Mr. Andrews was accompanied
by John S. McClelland, Exalted Ruler of his
own Lodge, Atlanta, Ga., No. 78.

Not only Elks from Birmingham, Ala., Lodge,
No. 79, but also others from Blockton, Bessemer
and Ensley Lodges, together with the Fireman’s
Band, met Grand- Exalted Ruler Andrews upon
his arrival at the Terminal Station in Birming-
ham. From that point those who had greeted
the head of the Order and his suite proceeded
to the Hotel Bankhead, where Mr. Andrews
was to have headquarters during his stay in the
city. There followed a tour of the city and, in
the course of this, a visit to the home of George
B. Ward, on Shades Mountain. There the
Grand Exalted Ruler received a huge bouquet,
as a token of esteem. In the course of the day,
the Grand Exalted Ruler also made a call upon
Ensley Lodge, No. 987. The officers of Birming-
ham Lodge accompanied him. A dinner at
their Lodge Home ensued, with District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler Ben Mendelsohn offici-
ating as toastmaster. Mr. Andrews spoke twice,
first to the members of Troop 41 of the Boy
Scouts, an organization sponsored by Birming-
ham Lodge; and later to the members of the
Lodge and their many guests. On both occasions
he won a hearty response. Others who gave talks
were District Deputy Mendelsohn, Exalted
Ruler McClelland, of Atlanta Lodge; Exalted
Ruler J. G. Theilman, of Birmingham Lodge;
Exalted Ruler George Handle, of Blocton Lodge;
and Exalted Ruler George Bell, of Ensley Lodge.

Florida

'WELVE hundred Elks, many of them ac-
companied by members of their families,
gathered recently at Fort Lauderdale, Fla,,

as the guests of Lodge No. 1 517, to attend the
twenty-fifth convention of the Florida State
Elks Association. The meeting, opened with an
address of welcome by Mayor Thomas E. Hos-
kins, extended over a period of four days. Out-
standing among its events were the election of
officers for the coming year, the ritualistic con-
test among Lodges of the State, the selection of
the place of the 1931 convention, the grand
Parade and the grand ball on the final day.
Officers chosen for the next twelve months were
J. L. Reed, Sr., Tampa Lodge, No. 708, Presi-
dent; J. Edwin Baker, West Palm Beach Lodge,
No. 1352, First Vice-President; W. K. Collins,
Tallahassee Lodge, No. 937, Second Vice-Presi-
dent; L. L. Anderson, Cocoa Lodge, No. 1 532,
Third Vice-President; Paul Randolgh, Sarasota
Lodge, No. 1519, Fourth Vice-President; George
Cowley, Pensacola Lodge, No. 497, Fifth Vice-
President; A. L. Cusson, Jr., St. Petersburg
dge, No. 1224, Secretary-Treasurer; W. B.
Delaporte, Orlando Lodge, No. 1079, Historian;
and John Jensen, De Land Lodge, No. 1463,
Tiler. The exccutive committee named included
Curtis Lindstrom, De Land Lodge; W. J. Ken-
nedy, Jacksonville Lodge, No. 221; and H. G.
Eollidz, Daytona Lodge, No. 114t. On the day
preceding the election of these ofticers, the

A little before noon the foliowing day, Grand
Exalted Ruler Andrews’s train, en route from
Birmingham, passed through Meridian, Miss.
At the railroad station there a delegation of
members of Meridian Lodge, No. 515, greeted
him. Both they and Mr. Andrews expressed
regret that his schedule, curtailed necessarily

~on account of his recent illness, permitted his

remaining in Meridian no longer than the ten-

minute stay of his train there. This meeting

with the members of No. 515, brief though it
was, was characterized by a fine cordiality.

. Although Mr. Andrews’sschedule did not grant

m time enough to visit the Home of Jackson,

Miss., Lodge, No. 416, it did permit arrange-

-ments for a meeting with the members of the

Lodge at the railroad station there, during the
few minutes that the train carrying him to

Vicksburg halted at ackson during th
afternoon of April 30'1 uring the early

Members of Vicksbur: , Miss., Lodge, No.
met Grand Exalted Rgler An(’irewsg\;pon (l)ﬁ;s’
arrival in the city the afternocn of May 30 and
after the brief interval required for his establish.
‘ment comfortably at the Hote] Vicksburg, con-
ducted him upon a tour of sightseeing.  This
embraced both points of interest within the

1 ged a reception in M 8
drews’s hon_or,_fol]owed bya bal?quet at wlll\icrh
he was the Jprincipal speaker, M. McClelland
also spoke Interestingly, although more briefly;
and Exalted Ruler George E. Hogaboom celivereq
an address of welcome to the visitors. A cele-
gation of Elks from Pennsylvania, visiting the
historic Mississipri city for the dedication of two
itat:xlfs,bwafl pfregenl;\ lat the banquet. Music
Yy the band of St. Aloysiy,
th%\ }J}lleastllxlre GOf the even)gsn s College enhanced
en the Grand Exalte, ’ i
Monroe, La., the follovgiRuler . acached

e ng da

delegation of members of th% Logée l&age 11,\]03.
454, greeted hl!n' at the station. e érou;;
was headed by District Deputy Grang Exalted
Ruler Sol B. Pressburg, who joined the party

gﬁzx"’ne%a;ging the Grand Exalted Ryler to

The visit of Grand Exalted Ruler Andrews to

ritualistic contest wag held. The win
team of Cocoa Lodge, with that or;er];v;s)’t;g:
Lodge second. The Association voted later in
fav9r of sending the victors to compete in the
national contest at the Grang Lodge Convention
m.Atlanuc_ City next month, Cocoa Lodge
gained additional honors in being awardeq ga
lolvu}g cgg, donated by President ¢ i
playing the greatest growth, i i

membership, of any f‘:)dge inu}\?lproportlon e

orida during t|
. Among other decisiong rea.cheggdl}l:

parade, in the afternoon; and the ban,

grand ball, in the evening, at Trianon %}u:rtd::;i
Six ‘hundred marchers participated in the pro:
cession through the central part of Fort Lauder-
dalp._ At the banquet later, given in honor of the
retiring President of the Association, Harold
Colee, of St. Augustine Lodge, No. 829, a dis-
tinguished guest and the prin "

cipal spe
Grand Exalted Ruler Walter Pl.) Angr:.b:,r v:vvl?cs)
has been convalescing in Florida from the illness

he suffered in February., Other prominen -
bers of the Order wh?attendedpthe comsetrlllteigln
were Robert S. Barrett, Chairman of the Granq
Lodge Committee on State Associations; E. M.
Wharton, member of the Good of the Order
Committee of the Grand Lodge; David Scholtz,
member of the Grand Lodge Ritualistic Com-

mittee; and District Deputy Grand Exalted
Ruler L. F. Chapman, puty o

- , ed
Shreveport, La., Lodge, No. 122, “'as’markv
by a I4?1(:3(;1-’<:e of heartiness exceptional ':ji en
among the series of interchanges of cordi l‘:)y
to occur during the earlier part of his tou;’_lrs A
the central south. The fact that it was the | .
time the Grand Exalted Ruler had ever beeniaj
the city endowed the visit .wnh an espﬂ}n
interest for him. At the meeting on the evf{mleg
of May 1, at the Elks Home, Exalted LuE
D. B. Samuel, for the Lodge; and Mayox('j -
Thomas, for the municipality, made ad l'esse
of welcome. Mr. Andrews’s remarks in res;:;)nth é
together with his outline of the aims an hele
current undertakings of the Order as alW ani:
stirred all who heard him to an unusua 1:1 -
festation of enthusiasm. Among others tgl A
presented to the gathering and to give d A'
were Mr. Pressburg and Mr.'McClellanf. .
buffet supper and a dance in honor ?rm
Lodge’s celebrated guest followed the ocort
assembly of Shreveport Elks. With ari3 e;l on
comprising Past District Deputy Grand Ex 2 ed
Ruler Talbot Field, L. C. Butler, Past bxrs o
Ruler of No. 122; and a number of memneWing
that Lodge, Mr. Andrews drove the follo
morning to Texarkana.

Fiftygmembers of Texarkana, Ark.}ﬁlfrgg:’
No. 399, together with a number of o cGran
luncheon clubs of that city, entertained T he
Exalted Ruler Andrews at a luncheon'.a the
Hotel Grim, Friday, May 2. In maklnvg B
chief address of the occasion, Mr. Andre\\é e
introduced by Will Steel, District DeputyA rong
Exalted Ruler for Arkansas, West. D'"Il:rict
others presented to the gathering were lj
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler LeonarT R.
Lllis, of Arkansas, East; Mr. l\’[CClclla.ndLO dge
McDonald, Exalted Ruler of Hope i Hoi
No. 1109; and prominent members ©O ot
Springs Lodge, No. 380, and of .Shrevell:)to;
La., Lodge, No. 122. Before departing by mid 2
for Little Rock, the Grand Exalted Rule;‘)P‘; at
brief visit to Hope Lodge, No. 1109. TLCI' e
a meeting at which Exalted Ruler T. L. 1%
Donald presided, Mr. Andrews addressed -
large representation of members gathef;e ] ere
greet him; and spoke also to the Lodge of An
sponsored by his hosts.

(Continued on page 67)

News of the State Associations

Indiana

SEVERAL officers of the Grand Lodge and of
the Indiana State Elks Association, and n‘lona
than a hundred representatives of Indﬁ:he
Lodges attended recently a meeting of ot
Indiana North Association at the Home of Enre
Chicago, Ind., Lodge, No. 981. Delegates wers
present from ten of the twelve Lodges membe
of the North Association. District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler E. J. Greenwald, presndm&f
as chairman, introduced to the gathering, followr
ing the roll-call, Grand Secretary J. Edga
Masters, Grand Esteemed Loyal Knight F. ﬁT
McMichael, Charles E. Witt, Assistant to the
Grand Secretary; Florence Schrader, of thg
Grand Secretary’s office; District Deputy Gran
Exalted Ruler Richard Burke; and Fred C. Cun-
ningham, President; William C. Groebl, Secre-
tary; and Harry K. Kramer, Treasurer, of the In-
iana State Elks Association. The chairman then
called upon the delegates of the Lodges for a
Tfeport upon their activities. In response, sum-
maries of their Lodges’ progress since the last
meeting of the Indiana North Association were
made by representatives of South Bend, La
Porte, Tlkhart, Michigan City, Hammond.
Valparaiso, Goshen, East Chicago, Gary, Whit-
Ing, and La Fayette Lodges. The meecting was
at this point adjourned for dinner. Assembling
again, an initiation of candidates was held, with
the officers of both visiting Lodges and of East
(Continued on page 68)
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“But,” said the other, suspiciously, “how do
I know you won’t do me in the eye again?”

- “Don’t be a fool, Freddie,” retorted Mr.
Griggs. “You’ll know where I am. You’ll be
able to check up on me. Besides, I want to make
up to you for that other time.”

“Yes, I daresay,” observed Mr. Meaney,
without conviction. “Not far from Canada,
Maine isn’t. ‘Once across the border and a fine
chance I'd have of collaring you.” He in-
spected his large red knuckles.

Mr. Griggs played another card. He had
still another up his sleeve. i

“I might remind you,” he said, “that if you
wanted to, you could get me a nice st-etch for
that banknote business. There’s still a John
Doe warrant out, I suppose. An anonymous
letter would do the trick.”

“I’d already thought of that,” replied Mr.
Meaney, “but there’s a warrant out for me, too.
I almost tipped them.off to you before, until I
remembered that.” . .

““Think of everything, don’t you?” said Stink-
pot, amiably.

“Have to, doing business with crooks,” re-
torted Mr. Meaney. “And I think, now, the
best thing for me to do is to chuck you out of
the window, It’s not much of a drop, and
unless you land on your head you’ll be still
breathing when you’re picked up.  They have a
first-rate_ambulance service in this neighbor-
hood.” He took three steps toward his victim
and then abruptly stopped. .

Mr. Griggs had drawn a large automatic and
was pointing it at him. Mr. Meaney slapped
his rear pocket and cursed.

“My gun!” he exclaimed.

“Exactly,” said Stinkpot. “You ought to
know better than to carry ’em on your hip.
But then you were always careless. I pinched
it while you were opening the door. And now
don’t you agree that it would be better to let
bygones be bygones?”’

What Mr. Meaney said cannot be quoted for
family consumption. But he was forced to
admit, when he had run out of expletives, that
the other had the advantage of him

“You and I always got along,” pursued Mr.
Griggs, slipping the automatic into his own
pocket, “and we did pretty well. Up to the—
hm—up to the last time, we split fifty-fifty.
And that’s what we will do in this Carmichael
thing. And to make up for your loss on the
medicine business, this time T’ll take all the
risks. The only trouble is, I haven’t thought of
any way yet of getting introduced to the old
buck. Once I get in with him, I ought to be
able to win his confidence. Because I can talk
chemistry and all that sort of thing.”

“Mm,” grunted Mr. Meaney, mopping his
forehead - with a gaily colored handkerchief.
“What do you have to meet him for? Why not
*imply break in some night and bag the damn
formula?”

“We can’t afford to be crude, that’s why.
The thing’s too big.”

“Well, I don’t feel up to brain-work this
afternoon,” said Mr. Meaney. “Let's have a

iDot o’f Scotch. Maybe something will come
0 us.”

“What kind is it?”

“It’s good stuff. No need to be afraid of it.
T’ve got two brands: one for my trade and one
for myself.” He opened a closet door, disclosing
half a dozen cases of whiskey.

“In the business now?”

“Yes,” said Mr. Meaney, extracting a square
black bottle from a dark corner. “It’s a nice
business. My customers think I'm a steward
off a British hoat.” He chuckled. - “If all the
boc)t_leggers that call themselves stewards off
British boats really went to sea, there wouldn’t
be any room on board for the ruddy passengers,”’

Whﬂq he produced glasses and a siphon, Mr.
Griggs idly picked up a newspaper and began
to read the headlines. Suddenly he slapped the
Iaper down on the bureau and called excitedly
to his partner.

“I've got it, Freddie,” he exclaimed. “I've
8ot it. Here. Look at this.”

Mr. Meaney read the headline at which the
other was pointing and shook his head, dully.

“What about it?” he asked.

(Continued from page 3r1)

‘“Read it again, stupid.” .

Mr. Meaney did so, and this time a light came
into his eyes.

The headline was as follows:

ENGLISH STUDENTS
Visrring U. S. PLanTs
To LEARN oUR METHODS.

“Simple as pie,” said Mr. Griggs. “Don’t
you see? I shall be an English student come
over to learn the latest wrinkles in chemistry.
And where could I learn more than from Old
Man Carmichael?”

“How do you know he’ll be taking any?”

“Tll write him a letter. You know my
letters. And I'll give myself a title. Americans
never can resist titles.”

At this, Mr. Meaney had a cerebration all his
own.

“I know,” he chortled, “I know who you
can te.”

“Who?”

“Guess.”

“Oh, drop it. Whop”

“Remember that little josser you were taken

for once or twice? What was his name? You

know. That funny-looking—T mean that little

josser they took you for down at Ascot. Re-
member? Lord somebody or other. And he
Was an engineer or something, toop” )
“Of course. Beauregard.  Lord Beauregard,
§%n‘fof ﬂt]: E:xl'} Olf)o Bottington. You’re right.
orgotten all abhout him,
orsotte him, Went to Oxford,
“Think he did,” said Mr., Meaney, “but th
do%n’t. matter, ’I.t must have be?r:’ Ox?ord 2:
Camllt)lil]d’ge. And if anybody says anything, you
can tell ‘em you went t, g
fon tell djﬁ).,” 0 both. They’ll never
Thus it came about that Mr. Alfred Walt
Griggs, alias Wire:ﬁnger Alfie, or Stinfpglt;
Griggs, was, at the time this story opens, a guest
in the hogsehold of Mr. Carmichael of Water-
ro, Maine, having foisted himself upon that

gentleman by meang of .
duction, a forged note of intro-

m even better
he had anticipated; for, not only had lfe
been able to pass muster with Mr. Carmichael
but hg. had.managed, to a certain extent t(;
Ingratiate himself with Sheila, ’

In fact, so pleasant had he

favor of trying to m
R_tcalﬁection (limgd shown l?rlg-l}: however, that if he
Succeed in marrying Sheila icati
would be bound to follo%v when ’slf: rgilgkgsg_oerés
as she would Le sure to, that he was an impostor.
Rea:qnmg from that point on, his devious mind
conceived what seemed to be an even sourder
scheme. He would marry Sheila, then tell hey
he was not the person she

believed him t,
and demand t.he formula, together with a sugm tx’:
cash, as the price for (A) his consent to an anny]-

ment of the marriage, and (B) his future j
iny two things threatened his fulﬁfml(:;‘tlcgf
.thxs masterly program. The first was the seem-~
ing reluctance of Sheila to allow intimacy to
tincture their relationship. The second was the
unreasonable attitude of Mr, Fred Meaney
Sheila was agreeable, but reserved. Mr,
Meaney was the reverse. He had a notion that
the self-styled Lord ‘Beauregard was taking too
long over the job and that he had some ulterior
motive in dawdling. In other words, remem-
bering how he had been let down once before,
he suspected that the same Lord Beauregarti
Was preparing to double-cross him again. He
did not keep the suspicion to himself. Op the
contrary, he wrote a letter to his partner taxing
him with being up to some trick or other and
:iv:Jl'mngd iin tha; u;les;/I he made haste and
ivere € goods, he, Meaney, would
him to Mr. Carmichael.’ & expose
Vainly did Lord Beauregard disavow any
duplex intentions. Vainly did he reassure Mr,
Meaney that all would be well if only he would
hold his horses, Vainly did he point out that
if the other exposed him there would be no
money forthcoming for either of them. Mr.
Meaney remained stubborn. The hootlegging
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business was flourishing, he said, and he did
not really need money. What he \\:ant,ed was
some tangible evidence of his associate’s good
faith. He wanted results. And, he added, if
he didn’t get them soon, he would jolly well
open things wide.

pThalt wgas the way matters stood on the day
of Jerry’s arrival in Waterhoro. And that ex&
plains why Lord Beauregard, \\'1[:h an unopene
letter from Mr. Meaney in his pocket, was
anxious to get to his room so that he could
read it, rather than sit with Sheila, watching 2
stranger knock golf balls around a meadow.

CHAPTER V ;

HEN Jerry awoke, he found, to his dismay,
Wthat hg w?s fully dressed. He looked at hl;Si
watch, which said half-past four. At first he
thought it must be afternoon, but the rising
sun, casting rosy rays into the room, proved
that it was not. . T

“By George,” he chucklt:id,’ stretching, "L
must have been fairly pipped.’ X )

He got up, slowly, and looked at h.xmse]f m;
the mirror. Except for touscled hair a“dba.'"
bristly chin, his appearance was nothing to t‘?ﬂ}
ashamed of. He shook his head, expecting lteg
rattle a bit inside, but it didn’t. He laugh b
softly. )

T})lyrough the window floated the staccato put-:
putting of motor boats—lobstermen, as he latez-:-;f
learned, going out to visit their pots. It was i
marvelous morning; clear, yet with a pmkls.t'
haze all over everything. He could hardly waiti
to get outdoors. "Hastily stripping, he putona
bathing suit and a pair of sneakers, t]:nrew a raéll“ o
coat over his shoulders and, treading ligh )’:l‘
crept downstairs. ¢ to.

On the garden path, he stopped a_momen o
breathe deep of the cool, scented air. T %
zinnias, looking freshly washed, hcld drops Ot'
dew nestling among their petals. The fragran ¢
white flowering tobacco blossoms had not ye
closed for the day and their perfume drench

e atmosphere. He

“By George,” said Jerry once more. 1
crossed the road and walked through the field
which stretched down to the cove he had seen.
from his window. The shore was rocky, for the
most part, but he found a sandy basin, some
thirty feet across, which shelved off into water

eep enough to swim in, even at low tide.

Anyone who claims that an early morning dip
off the coast of Maine does not require courage 0
the highest order is cither grossly ignorant or a
plain Liar. When you must walk in—as Jer}?
had to on this particular morning—up to t ,‘:
waist before you can submerge, every step ‘d
agony. The water stabs at you like a thousan
knives, and makes your legs ache. You die by
inches, as it were, gasping with every inch.

After the first few steps, Jerry was ready to
retreat, but he gritted his teeth and went on.
He flung himself at last into the deeper pool,
;:;])ok three strokes, turned, and scrambled out,

owing like a oise.

“By gra"}’,"gloerpmuttered, and was about tg
add “‘never again,” when the reaction set in an
he suddenly found himself tingling with warmth
and feeling strong enough to uproot trees.
Having no immediate use, however, for an
uprooted tree, he contented himself by doing an
exuberant war dance on the beach. In the
midst of this exercise, the thought of breakfast
Inttuded itself vigorously into his mind. He
told himself it was too early, that none of the
Carey household would be up yet—not even
Lancelot, apparently, having been awakened by
his sortie—kut the vision of bacon and eggs, or
anything else that might be provided, and the
Prospect of coffee, turned his steps toward the

ouse. Thin blue spirals issuing from the
chimney and the delicious scent of wood smoke
reassured him. There was life about the old
homestead, after all, despite the hour.

As Jerry entered the gate in the picket fence,
an excited yelp sounded from the direction qf
the side yard, and in a moment its author, tail
waving mightily, galloped onto the scene, bear-
Ing one of the golf balls he had hidden th,e
previous afternoon. Dropping the ball at Jerry’s
feet, the dog displayed an accomplishment he
had evidently been holding back the day before,
which consisted in sitting upright on his haunches
and holding his fore paws together as if in
brayer. His heavy jowls and long-nosed muzzle,

(Continued on page 48)
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(Continued from page 46)

; istful ec-
led with the look of rather wistful exp
gxlzlgy in his solemn eyes, gave him llxllmtzlh the
appearance of a yeneralgle.curate soliating a
donation from a nc,h p%nfrl;l;;er.

[ 'n 7 sal . . .

“gggv% >'caid Lancelot, tilting his head coyly.

A peal ‘of laughter floated down from above.
Jerry looked up. The spherical face of Queenie
protruded from a bedroom window—his bed-
room window. oy

O?‘He wants for you to throw it,” said she,

“So it seems.” Jerry felt annoyed at her
being in his room. She might have waited and
ask permission to enter. Still, be reflected,
probably her mother had sent her in_ to make
the bed. He would have to ask that tidying up
be deferred on other mornings until he gave
the word. It wouldn't do to have peaple
poking into his things. There were some clip-
pings in his wallet that would give him away,
It seemed hardly likely that Queenie would have
gone through his pockets and found the wallet,
but the thought that she might have done so
made him uneasy. Theye was also a sizeable
sum of money in it, in big bills. .

He picked up the golf ball and threw it into the
meadow. Queenie squealed with laughter again
as the lumbering pup loped after it. But Jerry
did not watch the performance. His damp
bathing suit had begun to th.ll him. I:Ie went
upstairs and chivvied the girl out of lys room.
When the door was bolted, he felt for his wallet,
It was in his coat and, so far as he could tell,
had not been touched in his absence. The bed
had been smoothed, but nothing else seemed to
have been moved.

‘“Mornin’, son,” said the Sheriff when Jerry,
a few minutes later, appeared in the kitchen.
“You’re an early bird. What’s the trouble?
Didn’t you sleep good?”

“Slept like a turtle. Never moved once,
Why?”?

“Kinda thought you would sleep pretty good.”
The Sheriff grinned. “You come near dropping
off right at the supper table, last night. That's
why I wondered. Most city folks can’t seem
to get enough sleep in this country. They
don’t usually wake up till late—seven, eight
o’clock. L

“I couldn’t lie in bed on a morning like this,”
said Jerry. .

“He didn’t sleep in the bed,” volunteered
Queenie, sapiently, helping herself to butter,
‘““He slept on the outside.” .

“Sh-h!” hissed Mrs. Carey, like escaping
steam.

JERRY reddened. “You certainly have cold
water up here,” he said, changing the subject.
“Right out o’ the well,” observed Mrs. Carey,
“I meant the ocean.” | .

“Never been into it,” said the lady, com-
placently.

“I have,” said the Sheriff. “Last time was
about ten years ago. Cold? Say! I never
been so cold before or since, It was April.
When the boat went down under me and T felt
that icy water, I swore if 1 didn’t get drownded
that time, I'd give up lobsterin’ for good.
And I did, too. Took to sheriffin’ instead.”

“Couldn’t you swim?”

“Hell, no,” said the Sheriff. “Ain’t any
fisherman can swim. What’s the use? Water’s
too cold, anyway. Suppose a feller knew how,
he couldn’t keep goin’ long enough,”

‘“Wish I could swim,” said Queenie, looking
pointedly at Jerry. “Y can float real good, but
when I try to swim I don’t get any place.”

Jerry caught the hint, but ignored it.

“How many miles is it to the village, Sheriff?
he inquired.

“%bout five, I reckon. Want to gor?”

(14 es’l’

““You can ride with me, if you want.”

“Thanks, very much. Perhaps you wouldn’t
mind introducing me at the bank. I'd like to
open an account.”

‘“Sure thing.” The Sheriff looked at hjs
watch. “Half after six. Bank don’t open till
nine, but I got a call to make before I go to my
office. Can you be ready in ten minutesp”

“Certainly.” Jerry went to his room to make
sure that he had left no te'l-tale e\ idence of his
identity lying about, and jcired the Sheriff in

thebarn. He Was amused t
. o find th
:gtoqxgllle Was one of hjg father's x:z:ntl}xlfea(c::l;fg
more iff’s
opixpl'%n ey amused to hear the Sheriff’s
“These blankety-blank Comets,” saj
) aid that
worthy, cleaning 2 spark plug, “‘are the worst

They didn’t use
d up pretty good.
, they been puttin’
em. See here hood, how
fhin, “ThJust a shee; of tin.” He shook his
pea \i'h e Te all right when they’re new,
- Pi €y start goin’ bad they go to pieces
1ery pdacq at once.”  He replaced the spark
Plug and wiped his hands on a bit of burlap,

'Th b in if you're ready.” )
st tei'l Sheriff “tool his place at the wheel,
tharte t.he_ motor, and hacked to the road.
“bu: sI ql;x;t;n on all four, Dow,” he observed,
amie L b t by to-night that plug’ll be fouled

“She’s not exactly s ” sail
beg‘aéx;l totllnove forwg.ﬁl.ent, said Jerry, as they

“Silent!” gaiq i i i
S e, s, i

€ ittle Comet, houncip and rattlin it

gath:lx;ed Speed, made an eagr-splittmg dglas ft

;;asthe (; aﬁ:ﬂtyh;g :11‘: yearsdt};]at Jerry had ridden
c

of shanea | ro ;’ségncele felt a keen sense

'—but he had always

€ amusement h irsdt.l}elir on et

1 ceoment he had felt on first
ltzoea_nn_g the Sheriff’s denunciation of jt turned
mdx%natmn. He had an impulse to tell the
n}anthw 0 he really Was, to apologize on behalf
of :n Marshlal.ll factory for having swindled

2 Duy an expensive machine b
ygay of making amends. He dismissed thi)s’
1rea, of course, as being impractical for the
gﬁent t]lmi ghen his mission
) s> accomplished, he would cer-
Ata:llc)]l}l,lm&ke his father do Some,thing of the sort.
¥ € resolved, too, that should he fail in hjs
lil.: ertaking and therefore, be forced, under the
hen:rso glfdhlsey:tgeem gﬁ into the Comet plant,
self to turni
that nobody need he asha.meduc?.m § out a car

These spiritual th, i
the Sherifl oughts were interrupted by

noise of the car ’

“Oh,” said ];arry. “The man who owns the

go!f course,”
Yeah. What don’t he own! Automobiles,
b?:ttts. I dox&'t know what al. Must have
n X o b

p ““},'euez%:leh(;z’?n cars, ormore, in his garage.”

“Say, if you and I had a penny for every

dollar old Carmichae]’s got, we’d never have to
worry. Why, I wouldn’t mind having the money
this here wall cost. There’s more’n a mile of it,
twelve foot high all the way.”

s they drew abreast of a wide gateway, the
sSal.xlgnﬁ stopped the car. “Look in there,” he

J erry looked. The Carmichael driveway was
straight as an arrow for about a quarter of a
mile, and was flanked by flat, open lawns,
bordered by rows of slender spruces. At the
far end, where it forked, was a clump of thick
shrubbery and evergreens.

“See that patch of green down there,” said
the Sheriff, “well, back of that is a little house
where the watchman hangs out. Strangers who

Ve In can get just that far, and then they
are stopped. Can’t anybody come in or out
without he spots ’em.” He set the car in motion
again,

“Why the precautions?” asked Jerry, inno-
cently.  “The old man afraid of somebody?”’

“Afraid? He ain’t afraid of nothin’,” replied
the Sheriff, emphatically. “But he’s got a lot
of secret stuff in his workshop, I reckon, and he
ain’t takin’ no chances.”

Jerry mentally digested this information. It
was evident that trying to emerge surrepti-
tiously from that driveway with the Old Thun-
derbus would be like trying to hide in a Fifth
Avenue shop window on a Snturqz}y aitemoop.
He refrained from further inquiries. He did
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. ides
not wish to seem too cu’rlousé ‘l}:giesbzsfl the
competing with the squeaks and ratfles & o

strain on the vocal cords. o
(\:rac’)ll-uﬁ%zeﬁed no additional data, but cyl:;w]
ted on driving. .
tl'aPassing the high stone wall of éh; :ﬁifml e
estate again, after the Sheriff ha Ly what

further along the line, Jerry won teon v
subterfuge he could contrive to ﬁe O e oppor-
side of it. He was anxious to ?& Fhnderbus
tunity of making sure that the Oi T oot sto
was actually on the premxses,ha.nse He
away in some remote ware. outaét with the
anxious, likewise, to come 1n con]f <t d Beai-
dark young man who cal!ed hnmse' Lo een to
regard. And, most particularly, '\\la e train.
achieve an introduction to the gir (l)d Tt do to
He realized, however, that it wo;: % spen
be precipitate. His first step mus e e s
a few days in making character. ¢ o plan for
engaged, he could be working ou & P enage
insinuating himself into the Carngc 2€ el
in a way that would seem perfectly

CHAPTER VI
; to his
deposited a substantnal' sum st
HAc‘rEgiItGin {)he Waterboro.Bal;h ﬁﬁg gssed
Company—the cashier of which " rchas
the hem of his garments—]J e“’YYé)r X news-
tobacco and some day-old Ne\};l ato the
papers and strolled out of fhe I;'l tﬁg . .
road leading to the Careys’. o drive him to
and the bank man had offered to the ground
the house, but he had declined ofn e fewas
that he nceded the exercise. The aCn v experi-
a little tense. Acting a part was z;) e suffi
ence for him, and he had not yett ebe able to
ciently accustomed to his réle to the manner
relax in it. The bank cashler,' lg him at Jeast
of that peculiar species, had aske ot e had
a hundred questions, and he felt h, exami-
answered them satisfactorily. Bu time, at any
nation had been trying and, for r.heh mn,n com-
rate, he wanted to be frec from hu alized how
pani’onshjp. He had never beforebre
exhausting a life of duplicity ca? ?i.ve miles t0
After covering some four of the Tooking C&r
his destination, he saw a .famﬂl;}l" Oar figure
parked outside a house, with a aTIenry Gay,
seated behind the wheel. It was X
emon taxi driver. . . 0
¢ 51&0:?“‘3‘",, Mister. Everything okeh up
the Careys’?”
‘“Absolutely.” "
“Fine lady, %\Irs. Carey.
“She certainly is.” »
“The Sheriﬂ'—)he’s a fine man, too.
“Yes,” agreed Jerry, heartily.

e re-
Mr. Gay was silent foxi etx. :gczn;:nt. Hi ¥
arded Jerry with a speculative eye. X
8 ‘:\%hz{t gz you think of Queenie?” he ask€G
at length. .
f‘“{h ?” . . an
Hemz leaned toward him mysteriously

signed to him to move closer. , in
g“Don’t say I told you, Mister,” he tb?(g,?l:_’hnt
a low voice, “but you want to lool])c ouﬂ-y "
Queenje. She— " he broke off a ru(fa - oman
door of the houschhad slammed an ]
was approaching the car. . «Goo
“Wl;ﬁ, so lo%lg, Mister,” he said. “G
luck.” ] . oIk,
“Thanks,” said Jerry, resuming h\]:itl:v the
What, he wondered, was the matter it oty
blimplike Queenie? What was the stt_ecreve e
Gay had just been on the verge o tlife T
\Xhat sinister trai td lay cti)ilte>d beneath f
that young mastodon’s fat: .
}hsynlinﬁ:l was diverted from the s{ﬁfg(t)ao,
the stout girl by the appearance, faxl' u1;(>i st
of a black speck enveloped in a cour recot
The speck rapidly came nearer and Je r}‘)' rekt
nized it as the large foreign limousine } om
Sheila Carmichael had been driven a,\zlay .
the railroad station the previous (?Zé\'e
avoid the dust, he left the road and stoo eved.
feet back until the motor should have dp e
The girl was not in the car. A stout, flori & o
chauffeur was at the wheel, a well_-pohshe 3 on
case beside him. Within, his chin proppe o
the knob of a walking-stick, and an 'expresa‘m
of gloom on his features, sat the dark young mnid
who called himself l.ord Beauregard. He p
no attention t rry in passing. .
0‘:1(5‘;"!;0&\\:\:{?’ rgmseld the latter, taking Eio
the road again after the dust had settled.
(Continucd on page 50)
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that even an enthusiastic salesman could have
said without stepping beyond the bounds of
accuracy. There were five cars, each looking a
little seedier and more disreputable than the
last. .

‘““How about this one?” asked Jerry, walking
over to an elderly and considerably battered
Cadillac coupé. i

““She runs good,” said the garageman, rubbing
his chin with a grimy palm. .

“Or this?”” pursued Jerry, turning to a hard-
bitten-looking Buick standing alongside.

“She runs good, too,” vouchsafed Mr. Gay,
loomily.
8 Jerryyran an appraising eye over both these
exhibits. They were incredibly dirty, !n51de
and out. At least one thing could be said for
their present owner: he had not tried to camou-
flage their condition under a coat of what is

The Quest of the Thunderbus

(Continued from page 48)

“Well, that’s one mystery I shan’t have to
bother with for a bit. Wonder if he’s coming
back?”

Upon entering the front gate he was-greeted
by Queenie, who was apparently engaged in
transferring weeds from one part of the garden
to another.

“Goin’ swimmin’ again this morning, Mister?”
she asked him hopefully.

“T have to work,” said Jerry briefly.

“Goin’ to write a story?”

({3 Yes.li

‘“What’s the name of it?”

“I don’t know yet.”

“What’s it about?”

“I never discuss stories

puzzling case. I get so steamed up after a
while I can’t seem to think any more.”

He poured himself a glass of cider and offered
the jug to Jerry. The latter declined, however.
After his first experience with that potent
beverage, he was afraid of it. He feared that it
might put him off his guard and cause him to
fay something he ought not to say. The

. Sheriff went on:

“What you want to do,” he said, “when you
get all balled up in your head that way, is to
take a day off and stop tryin’ to think. I
found that out. When I was new to the sher-

iffin’ business I used to get nearly crazy—didn’t
I, Ma?”

before they’re

. " Yeah,” boomed his wife. “Nearly drove me known to the trade as “molasses.” But though

finished.” . crazy, too.” Jerry was not really a snob, he could scarcely
“Will it be 2 movie?” “That's right,” chuckled the Sheriff, winking picture himself defacing the landscape in any of
“Perhaps. I hope so.” at Jerry with his near eye.

“Ma used to yell these near-wrecks.

““Can I read it when it’s finished?”
It being clear that she was not to be denied, he
said she could.

2

NOTHING can be more stubborn than the

human brain. It is like a mule. The
more you whip it the more it balks. Then, all
of a sudden, when you have given up all hope of
its leading you anywhere, it seems to come to
life and move on of its own accord.

For the next few days Jerry tried to drive his
mind in the direction of a solution of the prob-
lem of getting into Carmichael’s place and actu-
ally seeing the Old Thunderbus with his own
eyes, if it weére there to be seen. But concen-
trated thinking seemed to get him nowhere.

at me to come to bed and stop using my head.
Said I wa'n’t used to it. Funny thing was, I'd
fall asleep,. and when I woke up in the mornin’,
many a time I'd have the answer just like
that—" he snapped his - fingers—* without
knowing hgw I got it. Nowadays, when I get

het up; I just kind of takes it easy. Do
something to take my mind off the case, like
working on the car or ‘goin’ to the movin’
Pltc'li‘eilrs’—” c -

“There’s a swell pitcher on ight,” i
Qu‘gem(ei,”hopeﬁﬂly.p to-mght, put in
. , continued her father ignoring the
Interruption, “b ings
themsell)ves out ggﬁgﬂag{”thmgs eem o work

Jerry nodded.

“What are you asking for this one?” he
inquired, pointing to the Buick.

“Three fifty,” said Mr. Gay. ,

“Is she a bargain at that price?” asked
Jerry, naively. .

“She runs good,” said the garageman. ,

“You haven’t anything better? I wouldn’t
mind paying a bit more.” . .

“These here is all I've got in used cars. I
could sell you a new one.” He waved toward
a group of shiny Comets that still had the brown
Paper on their running-boards and the warning
labels on their windshields.

Jerry went over and looked at them more
closely. With the Sheriff’s injunction in his
mind, a new Comet had not suggested itself

“It’s the subconscious mind,” he said. “It
you’re asleep.”

hol i
had not occurred to him to applypiszc olo8, it

All the plans he evolved proved, on examination,
to be too fantastic and complicated to be work-~
able. He was beginning to think he might be
forced to resort to the obvious but risky experi-
ment of climbing the wall in the middle of the

to him. They were not bad-looking little
machines, he thought. It would be rather fun
to buy one, even if he had a lot of trouble with it.
He would be able to rag his father_unmercnfully.
But just as he was beginning seriously to con-

: th, just the sam i i d of a rich and
mghhttog thc;i:hamif thz:lt (zlxlletofl the ga}:aglg doors  yourself, now. You'd oﬁéht toelay :& for a ;%?;dti%ﬁl: %n'gﬁ,l? lﬁ;’fﬁ ’ at:l etﬁgugargge door at-
ti..;l gneake'xl'l a:éﬂfg n%i‘}y th: oldecar in tth edgﬂe spﬁl. e d?wn o remaquid Point and see the tracted his attention. It also attracted the

i ide e » surk. There’s pretty good fishin’ off the rocks attention of Mr. G who scuttled rapidly
by the touch system. But the more he con. down there, . Lay,

sidered this, the less he liked it. In the first
place, it was crude; in the second place, it was
far too uncertain. The possibilities of being
caught, on the grounds, or inside the garage, if

. Yy cunners this time of year
and they ain’t good f, i yor
you could have gn or_n,n}ch..” Still and all,

“Nothin’ the matter with cunners,” rumbled

away, Curious to see what could have ani-
mated this lethargic merchant, Jerry followed _
him to the door. There he saw the Carmichael

i i iful custom-
Mrs. Carey. “They're & miap " chauffeur just getting out of a beautifu
ll:'f go(t:as s (hat, were too great. He knew Ongs.you get 'em skinned.” 81 food pan b, bu‘l‘l%ili?ag’sfé'heard the chauffeur say, “fiil her
Ir. armichael kept a watchman. He knew How far is jt—the place you mentioned?” hily’I aule )
also that he had a chauffeur. But he was not asked Jerry. e up whte I go to the post-office.

familiar enough with the watchman’s habits, or “’Bout fourt i
with the lay of the land in general, to eﬂ'ect’ an far.” een, fifteen mile, I reckon. Not

entry safely. Probably the chauffeur slept in ““A bit of "
living quarters connected with the garage, in “Mm,” sa?dwtilf ’Sfll‘)aﬂlffghf'ezlheﬁ arlld ba"?k'
which case the chances of wandering about goin’ to say I'd drive you th ec ‘{)e 4 i I was
among the dozen or more cars housed there membered I g0t to go to R. ﬁe’dm Just re-
without being heard were about one in a hun- “I might get Henry Ga o5 a‘.‘d to-morrow.
dred. He would only need to stumble over an “And don’t youmgive )ﬁ’imsm Jerry.
oil can, or unwittingly touch a horn button, to either,” bellowed Mrs. Care 4o ten dollars,
give the alarm. And of course, to be caught a car cheaper than hire lmgl t th ou c‘?“k,l,b“)’
under such circumstances would effectually put “By George,” said j a “‘a,(,t price.”
an }:etng.to all his hopes. Even if he manage({, to buyacarp” ey by don’t I
g 1S way out and escape actual capture, he “Sure,” S«
would have been seen, and that would be enough, echoed the Sheriff, “‘why don

As the man walked down the street and Billy
Gay proceeded to fill the gas tank, Jerry in-
spected the car. And, as he did so, a little bell
suddenly tinkled in his brain.

“By George,” he exclaimed. “The old S,l’lb'
conscious. Why didn’t I think of it before?

“What's that?” queried Mr. Gay. «

“I was just wondering,” said Jerry. “Mr.
Carmicahel has a lot of cars, hasn’t he?”

“ Yup.” ,

Do you think he’d be willing to sell me one?

Mr. Gay rubbed his chin with his palm. It
seemed to be his most eloquent gesture. .

“Mebbe,” he said. “You can ask Dennis.

© k one u W, -
He abandoned the idea and concentrated on the ou’d be - D In Waterboro. Then When the chauffeur reappeared shortly, bear
invention of some more open method of securing yomet %[tc))l: ct:ngl;tyartﬁg;dfor nogl({tg‘g:;t ge:‘._a ing a large bundle of mail and newspapers, the

the necessary information.

BtUt th(;ugh 1113 stayed in his room all day under
pretext of working on a plot, emerging only for get a C
::negl]s, l};e succeeded merely in driving his mind g car?"omet. Where’s the best Place to go for
O the balking point. Even the consumption of “Wate i iff, “Bj
g;?lnz c:unﬁe'i:. ofh tobacco and scoresl of cigarettes Gay—thartt’): rﬁgnar;§§ eﬁ:oiaﬁlgrt—hﬁes?ue;f'it‘ %}gﬂ

¢d to help him arrive at a solution. As a ride in wi vou i
matter of fa:ct, although the windows were open, and t:llw}gg rtf]c.e t';‘;‘:lm;mw. anan’ll take you in
the air in his room became so turgid with smoke “A sound idea” sai)zl Y ght.
that by the evening of the second day he began . ’ Jerry.
to feel thoroughly drugged. Also he began to
{iel desperate. N Few things are so depressing to 3

e spirit as the pursuit of an idea which re- HE i ; :
lentlessly refuses to materialize. At supper he Tmacliliflxeg qlfr?lhgg atecoum looking at e

was so subdued and unlike his usually affable a iti
self that the Sheriff was moved to comment, ancyé, ?aifeg.frtﬁg l%zo;mz;fit?e;ryhj:s é‘,’d.a rli):ia;-

« \Q’org’in’ 'gard, son? "’ brother. Whether it was that the Sherifi’s
“Tes, said Jerry. . Imjunction to “treat Jerry right” inhibited his
hought so.  You look kind of tuckered out. selling instinct, or whether he felt that a gentle-

Having kind of tough sleddin’?” man who h
L kind ad only yesterday deposited fi
‘Yes,” said Jerry. thousand dollars c:Shyin eth: ybanipistlhidnev‘;:

Ty
“What’s the trouble?” ad spread—, i i i
“Oh, nothing much. Trying to work out a  hj wgres, itcigulciliﬂ[ilgslgctsgﬂ;;};be.ﬁl\r;tirr?;tﬁt?
. ¢l

plot. Always have a bad fime with plots.” ke had little t i i
The Sheriff nodded sympathetically. automoblilﬁemoh(gng{émf ndation of the

“Like me, I reckon, trying to dope out a To tell the truth, there was not a great deal

garageman introduced Jerry to him. ,

““This man wants to know whether your boss’l]
sell him a car.” .

Jerry explained who he was, and that _the
Sheriff had told him what a number of machines
Mr. Carmichael possessed. ,
“T'd have liked to buy one from Mr. Gay,’ h’e
said. ‘“But he hasn’t got one I want. _Don’t
you suppose there’s an old foreign car in Mr.
Carmichael’s collection that he’d be willing to
part withp” .

“I dunno, sir,” replied Dennis, looking him
over with a keen blue eye. ‘We ave a number
of machines. Whether Mr. Carmichael would
sell any of ’em I don’t know. ’E might. There’s
"arf a dozen we never use.”

“Well, Dennis,” said Jerry, “wouldn’t it be
possible for me to look at those? Then, per-
haps, I might make an offer that you could
transmit to him?”

“Certainly, sir. There’d be no ’arm in your
looking at 'em. We ’ave a little Lancia run-
about and a couple of others you might
fancy.”

Jerry managed to keep the exultation he felt
out of his voice.

(Continued on page 52)

us?‘d ﬁz)?ﬁsa-but they’re a bunch of trouble.”

greed Jerry, with a smile, “I won’






]

. Wire at different angles.
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“When would be a good time for me to come

over, d'you thénks’
ennis pondered. . .

“I thinkp(l”d better speak to MS‘S‘ Carmlitf:hz;.lel
about the matter, sir,” he said. “Then if s 3
thinks the master would not object, I coul
telephone you.” -

“Good. I'm at the Careys’.

“Yes, sir, I know.” b s

“News travels round here, doesn’t it.” 4

“It does, sir,” agreed Denms‘.‘ 'He t9uch;.
his cap and got into the car. “I'm going by
there, Mr. Maxwell, if you'd like a lift.” .

“Thanks very much,” said Jerry, getting in
beside him. .

On the way to the Carey homestead they dis-
cussed the weather, the Maine coast, and Lon-
don as Dennis had known it long before th’e
war. A pleasant fellow, the Carmichael’s
chauffeur, the old family coachman type. Jerry
warmed to him at once.

His return was the cue for a sound of scram-
bling on the second floor, followed by a thud
which shook the house. Taking the stairs

ee at a time, with Mrs. Carey running a good
second, Jerry reached the landing in time to
See an extraordinary sight. i

The redoubtable Queenie was crawling along
the floor, quivering with anguish and unable to
8et up because of something tangled around her
a - Closer inspection showed that some-
thing to be no less than Jerry’s best pair of
Plus fours. It took little imagination to_guess
what had happened. Queenie had been in th,e
act of trying on the seductive garment in Jerry’s
foom. When he returned, sooner than expected,
she had tried desperately to get them off,
Fearing he would catch her, she had started to
Tun to her own room. And the outraged
knickers, whose seams she had severely stra.mec_l,
had vengefully tripped her half-way between his
room and hers. Upon seeing that there was no

lend atmosphere to the whole film. Especially
as this film was to be tinted to represent
night,.

Everything was in readinesi.. Tthhi canﬁe{ha:
Were set up, their lenses projecting ough t

ire at diferng P Prank had hie rifl
beside him and Noble had his, as well as a still
camera. Native hunters were posted at strategic
Points from which they could shoot in the event
anything went wrong. Pasha was a mlg!lty l?xg
lion. We knew that he was a killer, that in spite
of our friendship developed through the bars of

is cage, he would cheerfully maul anyone of us
to death, given half a chance. .

The gunbearers and other natives climbed up
on Pasha’s cage to open it. My skin_ prickled
and tingled. (The moment before a lion is let
out always thrills me.) Inside the cage I could
See Pasha standing motionless listening to the
natives fumbling about above him. . .

“All ready, everyone,” T called, looking anxi-
ously over the staging. “Let him out.”

€ cameras clicked. I motioned to the na-
tives to draw up the door. Tightening my grip
onmy rifle, I stood ready. Pasha looked as if he
were planning to rush out. If he did and
charged either Frank or Noble down the full
length of the set the wire might not hold. I dug
my toes in for a sprint.

The door was up. The natives on the kraal
poles stiffened. Not a sound except the clicking
of the cameras. Pasha stood staring out of the
door at the poles opposite him. We waited in
silence for him to make up his mind. It was best
for our scene that he walk out quietly as if alone
and unnoticed at night. No one spoke. Full

ve minutes passed and Pasha never moved a
muscle. I walked quietly up to the bars and
Spoke to him. He whirled and rushed at me
growling. One huge paw flashed out through the
bars. He was nervous. That open door worried
him. He wanted to go out, but the scene was
unfamiliar to him and lions are very cautious

beasts. Hunters have a saying that no lion will

(Continued Jrom page 50)

escape, the unfortunate &irl buried her face j
he’:af blimplike arms and abandoned flers:(l:F :t:;

T!_;ough he was alarmed at th ib 1
of his favorite knickerbockers, Jgrgroscséu}fi ‘;;2
keep a Straight face, He leaned against the
wall and laugheq until he had to
sheer weakness

Mrs. Carey, howey : )
_the Sltl-laho:_y ’ On the SaW nothing funny in

he was speech-
less. Herfa.ceassumedth h 2o Tt
gurpje sunset. With lipse ugtglfﬁ:modermstlc

"and eyes
, she stood wIinging her ag n in b
powerful fingers and glaringgat her g;ﬁgh::r fer

S d, “take off them pants!”
he large girl, who lay sobine ¢ n
vulsive jellyfish, redoubleé' her wlgfgls.hk © & con-
Pogeni canP?’ yolt)x hear mep»
won't ca-come g’ff. so b.e’g the miscreant. “They

hey won’t, b, I takin
her shoe! advagcegy mmlé;sélfmw, g off

S point, Jerrx, who thought

had suffered enough, intervened. Supg};e:irll;ge
another gale of |a, hter, which was workin,
like yeast in his inside, he we ¢

e word, «
acti I'(lilutlio o ogh < ou unbuckle one ‘leg
Yy dint of carefy] manipulation, t,
tl;e knee !)e'mds of the knickers 0\;er fl}:'evﬁlrll?eg
:as Queenie’s Pneumatic calyes, e rest was
“Lemme see ‘em,”
they rippedp”
“No,” sajd J

said Mrs, Carey. “Are

erry, generously, «ppm sure
his o dloght. thee carried the breeches to

! . door and €xamined them
in the Pnivacy thereof. They were, of course,

Lions
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Jump into a kraa into which h
from which he cannot see a wa %&inm)t see and
Pasha lay down
. e door. Thj oor OS]
quired thought on hj S Was a situation that re.

€ would merel
charge and fight? That Wwould not give ugl;zvrha);:

Wwe wanted and no gpe could foretell what might
happen. Pasha weighed more than four hund%ed
poupds and stood nearly as high as a donkey.
quiet(lay mcusse{iv the situation Pasha lay
But ety act.igh. € gave him half an hoyr,

hen we tried to bait him out Chunks of
meat were dangled jn front of him just outside
the door, Pasha Wwatched them intently as they
Swung to and fro. I g, positive that his eyes
twinkled with amusement. He had seen that

trick beforg. ne piece came closer than the

The morning passed tryj t: Pasha o t.
But at lunch gme herymg il wath

e decided to try and force Pasha out during
the afternoon.

Even that method failed. I tried to push him
out with a padded beam. He tore it to splinters
with his teeth and knocked it around so that
I on the outer end could scarcely keep my feet.
When he faced the bars his tail hung out of the

00r.  Mangineers succeeded in seizing it and
Bivingita yank. Even that did not bring Pasha
out althqugh be whirled about and uttered very
Uncomplimentary remarks aboyt taking an un-
fair advantage. ~After four o’clock the light be-
came flat and thin, In desperation I threw a
little dry grass into the front of the cage and set

ripped at the seam which might have been ex-
pgclied to let go under the c1rcumstances,h l?:)lé
the damage was not irreparable. chkering
them up in his cupboard and was sni e
afresh over the incident when he hear
telephone. !

All)ls'wering the call himseli—Mrs. Carey :;255
still closeted with the errant Queenie—Jerry Car.
elated to hear the voice of Dennis. Mlsﬁ. to
michael had said it would be all right for e
look at the cars, and if he would lﬂ(ehii:'; col
right over, he, Dennis, would call for i and

He was in the middle of a jubilant bucCarey
wing dance in the lower hall when Mrs. -
came upon him. There were tears in !lel’] ey’ T g

“Mr. Maxwell,” she said, beS_eechlr‘l%Y ;flt let
low a whisper as she could achieve, ““do don’t
the Sheriff know what happened. Please

-tell him. _If he was to find out, he’d take a whip

to her. Tt ain’t her fault she ’takes tl!i"'ngssti]hé}:

don’t belong to her. She can’t he!p ! lean no

always been that way. Sh,e don’t m

harm. Shes a—she’s a t’ d Jerry
“Kleptomaniac?” suggeste ’
Mrs.pCe_u'ey nodded, and dabbed her eyes

‘with her apron.

?,
Jerry put his arm around the poor soul’s
shoulders, h “]
“Don’t you worry,” he assured her.
won't say a word.” )

“God ybless you,” said she. ‘It Shl;:e,? 2
terrible trial to us, Queenie’s weakrlesil etically.
“It must have been,” said he, sympath od.

“We get mad, but that don’t do no good.

“Of course not.” hat’

“We've tried to beat it out of her, but what’s
the use?”

“Exactly,” said Jerry. .

Mrs. Carey sighed, then smiled mgteﬁr;ally :

¥*You are a fine young feller,” said she.

Her boarder blushed.

(To be Continued)

d
fire to it. Pasha backed into 2 cormer an
watched it burn, I had not the hea.rt.tl‘eaﬁi
to threaten him with fire and he knew i -So he
Was certain that I would not hurt him.

won the victory and our day was a fflﬂuf%Ve al-

The next morning we tried again. al poles
ready had a good many feet of film of kra rgun
butstarting all over again the cameramen g % of
away. We had to have the actual entra-ncha f
the lion and even though the day before | ht
been a failure, there was no telling tht m:v%th
occur. The door was pulled up. Pasha, lized
a roar, rushed out and almost before we r::_ia 1zee
it was standing in the open by the kraal en tared
his tail lashing back and forth as he s ares
about him. Gasps sounded from many p:)v!eep:
He was big, Standing free with his mane s]'» oo
ing the ground and his head held high he e
magnificent and fearsome. For a long rlnl hed
he stared at us behind the wire. Then he | 010 f
up. Great heavens, was he contemplating 2 .
Tll)me cattle shifted restlessly behind _the P°eré
They could see and smell the lion. If they]:“}eel
as nervous as we were that first minute, d the
sorry for them. Then Pasha exa.mmt‘::l back
poles. Just what we wanted. He prowle lin
and forth looking for an opening, but thipoé !E
was too close. He could not get throug b hind
decided, he stood staring at the cattle le |
and then sat down like a great dog and loo e?
atus. Itwasas much as to say, ‘‘Well whatfnqw
HereIam.”” We waited. Then he lay down acmg
us. This was not action. The ca.merashcea:SCS "
clicking. We shouted at him, but Pasha Jlltle #
stared at us contemptuously and silently m\;} k
us to come on in and argue. We threw s thh1 i
at him and small clum;:i; of dirt. We did no
him and finally desisted. .

We stood watching-and talking. Pasha ﬁgentleic}
contentedly settled for hours. Then his hi
twitched at the tip. Noble had sense enough to
start grinding his camera, Without other :vam&
ing Pasha sprang to his feet, whirled atout, an

(Continued on page 54)
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v

ough the seeming solid into the cow

ﬁi':g.lg.ethliié v%as ashout. Isawaflashof tgwx}lly
yellow in the main kraal. Rushing zu'ound 4 j:
wire, I sprinted for the poles at the farfen L
shot rang out. Roars and a growl. I (lJ]unt a.E
opening and pushing my rifle through, too
a rapid look. Pasha was in a corner halfwa.{ ug
the poles on his way out. I could see bo}(l)it
dripping from his side where a bullet had N

i Through my mind flashed the thought
that he was heading for the camp and the com-
pound. The children were there and man()j'
natives. I pulled the trigger. Just as I ﬁret
another shot rang out. Frank was on the spo
as well as I. Pasha collapsed and sank down.
Tears started in my eyes. Pasha had been a
friend and I had grown to love him. Frank
came up. Neither of uslooked at the other.

‘“Murder,” muttered Frank.

Heartbreaking? Yes. Murder? Not actually,
though it seemed so at the time. I doubt if
anyone could have foreseen that a lion the size
of Pasha could have forced his way through an
opening four inches wide. But we had mis judgeg
his power. He had forced aside poles burie
two and a half feet in the ground and lashed to
other poles in a line forty feet long. It was that
first lightning spring and his great weight that
had given him the power.

SUCH are the heartbreaks in the making of wild
animal pictures. In the attempt to obtain
genuine thrills it is necessary to use really vi-
cious animals and to take real chances. Although
much can be done to help along the action bx
differences in the angles from which ‘“‘shots
are taken, by cutting and by closeups, actually
dangerous action must be staged and photo-
raphed at times. .
8 'Il‘;le male cub met his end fighting. He never
capitulated. The story called for a lion cub.
Ours were somewhat large to catch, yet had they
been smaller they would not have shown up to
advantage. Between Baby Pasha and her com-
panion there was no choice. Baby was far too
tame. She would want to play and rough
house if we went after her. We must have
action and the little male was the one to give
it to us. . .

We knew that it would be a risky business.
Risky both to us and to the cub, for we could
not send our natives after a half-grown lion with-
out their spears. If the cub really turned and
fought, the men must have permission to defend
themselves.

Before actually turning the cub free for the
chase and catching scene, we staged a closeup
capture which looked from the outside to be full
of action. But the cub was not entirely free.
We made this scene first so that we would have
some film in the event that the cub escaped us
or was killed and to give us some spare for
cut ins. Tt is nearly impossible to secure too
much film of animal scenes. Flashes.of this,
that and the other break up an otherwise con-
tinuous scene and impart action, speed and
variety. o

We selected-an open piece of veld for our caj >~
ture scene. One camera was placed on the

- ground and the other on a truck in order that

we might be able to follow the action if necessary.
Shots showing the cub running across the veld,
the natives running afterit,and the natives and
cub together, were what we wan;qd.

The crate was placed just behind the truck.
The natives selected for the chase gathered at
one side, their spears ready and their faces split
in wide grins of excitement. Up came the door
and the cub shot out and bounded across the
veld. He went so fast that the natives lost
ground at first. Then they drew level-and the
cub turned on them. They surrounded him but
he was very savage and they dared not lay hands
on him. It was a good scene up to that point.
It was real. The cub charged and broke through
the circle, the natives tumbling over themselves
trying to get out of the way of those outflung
paws and that snarling mouth. They chased him
whooping and yelling. I started the truck and
backed after them. Frank picked up his camera
and ran. Roars sounded above the engine I
heard a yelp from a dog. Then a crescendo of
shouts and yells, a savage growl and then si-
lence. The cub had charged an over-brave

Lions
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native, nearly caught him
desperation had speared him
kﬂgnﬁ hm:ll glstantly.

e could not have gone free, I try to belj
that that ht.tle demon would haye lgregarril:lezg
ﬁjiga quickly in a fight, No. one reall

and the native in
through the throat,

€ was too contin 1 irbtia
ontinuously cantanker,
We could not but admire such &)l; ite cap(:g-

ty for hatred and contempt ag he had shown
But had he lived he would hay, ;
dang?ll;clalus lion, a killer, . © become a ver
A full-grown lion which we caught gav,

more thrills and laughs thap almost gll ol.gl;l oihléf-
lions together. He was 5 heavy lion, not so tall
nor nearly_ so handsome ag Pasha, but thicker
and, I think, more powerful. He was very
vicious, but withal cautious and a thinker.

. We had to photograph some fillers and cut-
ins to supplemeng other scenes. Qpe which we
particularly required was a close-up of some
hatives on kraal poles about to spear a lion be-
low them. We wanted Plenty of action and

DON4LD E. KE YHOE, whose
article “Wings Across the
Sea,” published in our May issue,

has brouy ht us many leiters of
congratulation, confesses to qn
unfortunate error, In speaking
of Lieutenant Bromley’s trans.
Pacific flicht, he referred to it
as a Seattle to Tokip hop. Asa
matter of fact, the take-off point
is to be Tacoma. We are glad
to publish this correction, ‘and
give credit where credis iq due,

:his wild male seemed just the fellow to give it
0 us.

A short distance from cam,
a triangular set. At the large end was a line of

p we constructed

poles sunk firmly into the ground and lashed to-
gether. At the small end we placed the heavy
Bell and Howell camera, i j

€ camera. All that one could see through the
lense was the floor of the kraal and a line of

tected. The lion might spit on him and make
Passes at him through the bars with its paws, but
it could not get at him.

A]B:OUT tenone morning, when the light was at
its best, we pulled up the door and waited for

the lion to come out. I expected him to rush
out, for he had only been -caged three or four
days. Butno. Like Big Pasha he was cautjous.
Those humans standing about were capable of
any devilment. When he did not at once emerge,
I walked around in front of hjs cage to see what
he was doing. He was staring across the open
space at Noble in his crate, Hearing my foot-
steps, he whirtled about and threw himself sav-
agely against the bars. Snarling, he glared at
me and made slanderous nojses deepin his throat.
Then abruptly he turned and walked quietly
out into the kraal. The natives slamme(? down
the door and the scene was on,
In that small space he looked enormously
powerful. A cage makes a great difference in
the size and appearance of an animal. Itdwarfs
him and strips him of some of the power and
majesty which the open gives him. When all is
said and done no matter how much work one
does with lions, tame and wild, how familiar
one may be with them they always remain ani-
mals of great power, capable of springing fifteen
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feet or more, jumping a twelve-foot fence,

ing an ox hundreds of yards. Armed wi
::i]x:‘gsglag inch and a half in length, backei hl?;
legs in which the muscles lie one on an;) et
as coiled springs }iln a motor, 2 man alonesta
hance with them.

noBcut: this big fellow, he who had fougc}'lttsg
hard for liberty, walked quietly aroun e
kraal. By Frank’s camera he growled .once,qte
wenton. The poles with their natives interes e
him not one whit. A careless glance wa.stion
that he vouched them. Were we to get no dag -
at all? Evidently not, for the lion su lean%i,
sat down in the exact center of the kraa e
stared at me sullen and enquiring. He I‘Zialslave
viting me to step in with him. If he cou g e
spoken he could not have issued his invi saan
more clearly. I read it in his eyes, his ear“Oh
the careless but taut attitude of h,l’S body. ht,
if I can just lay (()ine p}z,uv on hlg'lt’e 316 thought,
“j aw, and perhaps one bite. .

JlIls(fa(;Ll: [:iow:n, buxt) on the outside of thg. \;'{lrit;.
The lion was interested. I saw an e_arh 1dc  n
my direction and the tip of his tail twitche ‘!ire
once. But he did not move. I rattled thed“was:
With a roar he charged, but I had gone an v
running around the back of the .polei. lon
followed. Back and forth I ran, with th(;.m on
after me. I was sufficiently far ghead of o
be out of the picture. The natives came done
lower on their poles and called the lion }:’l mes
and dared him to climb. But I was t liite e
wanted. “Just one paw and perhaps a.l B
White meat was evidently more desirable
dark.

is a 'n. With-
FEW minutes of this and I was blow n. -
A out thinking I walked up to Frank }fpdé!:;
him how it looked. I thought thatI was u}ed .
from the lion by the tall grass which \vals te o
the wire. Either he saw me or he suddenly ]1)1:) -~
up his mind to try 10r Frank. He charged. Do
the full length of the kraal he rushed. By
was a roar. A crash. The lion hurledcl lr?lder
against the wire. It bulged and creake Il'!rank
the impact. The ca}r:lera ]tloppled over.
leaped to one side with a yell. . .
\R’ith a growl of disgust the lion went be:gl;
to lie down by the poles. We picked up e
camera. The sun shade had been !ntt,ent oL
There were four holes in it where the lion’s t‘h L
had met. The vertical gear was broken. But
Frank had turned his handle until the ho'nture
ually hit the camera. It might be a pic e
Frank certainly had plenty of nerve. Theter;h re
action had not lasted thirty seconds bu N
rushing lion must have been a sight to sta os{
seen through a lens. Fll;ank assured me m
emphatically that it had been. L. .
]E3)lockjng }1,1p the camera and tying it ﬁrm(:.Y:
we resumed work. The lion was discourag i
What was the use? The wire was ba.ﬁiml%i 1:1!; "
the natives too high. The white men woud o
come inside, so what could he do? I poke :
withareed. He seized it and chewed it sa\]'?.gle) e):i'
Mangineera was just above him. He ¢ m; e
down and waved his spear. But the lion to <
no notice. What was a spear to him? I prolﬁld
ised Mangineera a new pair of pants if he wlc))rief
climb low enough to swat the lion. Aftera ief
argument as to the quality of the pants in quthe
tion, he agreed, zncli] cli(inbmg down, smote
i artly on the head. .
hoRs(l:‘llouttl);f dust. Roars. The lion sho{:i‘z ug
and was six feet up the poles before I real ted
what had happened. But Mangineera wan e't
those pants to make a showing with at the nei‘i
beer drink. He shot up also and just eqcapfe n
To add to the excitement, I ran and the lloll)l ((:)k
lowed. At the far corner I turned and came :L 5
The lion was a little behind me and I reac }ft
the corner first, and turning it, hid, as I thoug! ]
behind the grass. Whang! The lion slal;lm 9
into the wire and, horrors, his whole head a.n_
neck suddenly shot through the grass an ptr:d
truded within a toot of my face as I squat e
on the ground. Run? I flew for at least twellil i .
yards. Then I turned and lqoked. The i l?'t.
had pulled his head back. Evidently he had hi
the center of one of the (;]p?mgs u:j it::e wire
d the force of his impact had speared it.
8'an:hha.d secured the action which we -wantedé
Then came the question of getting the lion blilc
into_his crate. He was very thirsty and olEi
Sending everyone except his keeper away I ttl?
the lion boy to put water in the crate and t en
wait quietly. If the lion went in, he was to drop

the door. Within an hour we had him safe.
































































