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Knocks out that "knock"

Your car will run

better with Ethyl

Try Ethyl in your own car.
See how much better it per
forms; how much longer you
stay in high; how much
faster you get away. You'll
find it more enjoyable and
economical to drive with

Ethyl in your tank.

T/ie active ingredicm
in Ethylfluid is lead.

) B, G. c. 1930

What is the difference
between • and

More than seventy-five oil refining
companies are now licensed to

mix and sell Ethyl Gasoline. "Is there
any difference," you may ask, "be
tween the Ethyl Gasoline sold by one
company and that sold by another?"

The answer is this:

The Ethyl Gasoline Corporation
requires that all Ethyl Gasoline must
contain enough Ethyl anti-knock fluid
to meet the Ethyl standard. It also
sets a standard for the base gasoline

used, as regards purity and volatility.
Most oil companies marketing Ethyl

Gasoline are exceeding these minimum
requirements, but you may be sure
that any pump bearing the Ethyl
emblem contains good gasoline of anti
knock rating high enough to "knock
out that 'knock'" in cars of ordinary
compression, and to develop the addi
tional power of the new high-compres
sion cars. Ethyl Gasoline Corporation,
Chrysler Building, New York City.

ETHYL GASOLINE
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Neglect of Home-Study Trainin;
Cost This Man $47,424!

How much are you paying to stay untrained?

SOME time ago we re-
ceived a letter which H
every man working for H

a living ought to read— H
whether he's making 320 a
week or 3200. Here it is: BH

"During the forty years that I iKn
have been working, my salary has OH|9
averaged about twenty-four dollars BSWl
per week with the exception o£ the BS^jj
last two years while I have been HQJ
acting as foreman. I made good in
this position and saw,throughthe
failings of others, what could hap-
pen to meunless I found_ a wayto
train for larger responsibilities.

"I had read of correspondence
courses andbegan searching for one J|Hi
I thoughtwould benefit me. I found
it in the LaSalle Modern Foreman-
ship course, and benefited by it, my salary
being nearly doubled, and I was promoted
from foreman to factory superintendent.

"This happened in a period of about ten
months, and by devoting only about four or
five hours per week to the studies.

"I am now enrolled as a member of the In
dustrialManagementcoursc, and findthe work
very interesting and beneficial. li can be ap
plied every day inthefactory, and brings results.

"I regret that I put it off to solate a day m
lifeto reapthe benefits I am now enjoying, and
can truthfully say to younger men that if they
would only profit by the experience of others
they can gain more knowledge through one
year's training byLaSalle methods than can be
obtained in ten years' practical experience by
hard work."

•We quote the above letter not be
cause the man who wrote it is making
a staggering salary as a result of his
training, but because it illustrates so
clearly the principle behind LaSalle
training.

Here is a man who all his life had ac
cepted the thought that he was com
pelled to work for little or nothing.

For one thousand, nine hundred
and seventy-six weeks the writer of
this letter paid at least $24 a weekfor
the doubtful privilege of staying in the
ranks of untrained men.

Can anyone doubt that training
would have doubled his salary just
as easily when he was thirty-eight
years younger—when he could
attack his work with the abundant
energy of a younger man.^

Yet his neglect of this main avenue
of progress cost him—leaving simple
and compound interest out of the
reckoning—the appalling sum of
347,424—a fortune in itself.

If You Could Use $47,424,
Pause Before You Turn This Page

Perhaps you are already making
quite as much as the writer of that
letter—perhaps more. Perhaps, on
that account, you may think that
his experience does not apply to you.

•Hm But if training in Higher
Accountancy—or Modern
Salesmanship—or Business

« Management—or Law—or
P- Business Correspondence—

or any of a dozen other
branches of business could
change your forty-eight dol-

•HB lars into no more than 372
a week (which is easily possi-
ble) and if you now NEG-
LECT to advance yourself
through the training you
need—will you not find it

gsH difficult, thirty-eight years
^^^*1 from now, to explain to

those who are dear to you
why you threw away 347,424?

We're not going to moralize. We're
not even going to cite any of the
thousands of letters from men who
have not merely increased but doubled
and tripled their incomes through
home-study training under the LaSalle
Problem Method. We have the letters.
We will show them to you, if you like.
But understand, please, that they
would not alter the facts—they would
merely emphasize them.

Below this text there is a coupon. It
will bring you not only full details of
the training that appeals to you, but
also a copy of that most inspiring book,
"Ten Years' Promotion in One."

If you are sincere in your desire for
advancement, you will not turn this
page until you have clipped the cou
pon, filled it in, and by placing it in
the nearest mail box placed yourself
on the road to real success.

LaSalle Extension University
THE WORLD'S LARGEST BUSINESS TRAINING INSTITUTION

Tell MS nuhicJi of the folloiving courses of
home'Stiidy training interests you tnosC.
laficmcnt: Manngcrial. Modern Forcmaoshlp.Business Management: Manngcrial.

Sales and Deparuncnt Executive positions.
Hliihcr Accountancy: Auditor, Comp-
troflcr. Certified Public Accountant, Coat
Accountunt, etc.
Modern Solcsmanship: Training for all
positionsin ret.iil, whoksalc, or speaalty
selling.
Law—LL.B. Dctlrcc.
Commercial Law.
Industrial MonaScment.
Personnel Manaficment.
Traffic Management: Tr.nininR for posi
tion as Railroad or Industrial Tramc Man
ager, Rate Expert, Freight Solicitor, ctc.
Railway Station Management.
Telegraphy—RallwayandCommcrclal.

Banking and Finance.
Expert Bookkeeping.

C. P. A. Coaching for Advanced
Accountants.

Modern Business Correspondence.
Credit and Collection Correspondence.
Business English.
Stenography—Stenotypy: Training in
sfk'ctud business coHegeS in tiie new ma-
cliinc shortliand.

Commercial Spanisb.
Effective Speaking.
Railway Accounting,
Paper Salesman's Training.

NOTE: If you are undecidcd as to the field which offers you t!ie largest oppor
tunity. write us a brief outlini; of your business history and education, and we will
gladly advise you without obhgating you.

— ————•'Find Yourself Through La Salle!
La SALLE EXTENSION UNIVERSITY
Dept. 7328-R Chicago

I would welcome full particulars regard
ing opportunities in

(State subject in whicli you are interested)

Please send me your book on the
training indicated above, outline of /
LaSalle plan, and a copy of "Ten Years' M
Promotion in One"—all entirely free. <!•

Name — —

present Position

Ireef
I mail
icoupon

now
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"They Snickered When
I Got Up To Speak"

^'ButjromtheFirstWord,!Held Them Spellbound
The banquet hall was crowded. Suddenly I "You sure swept them off their feet! You're

heard the chairman's voice say—"We will a wonder!"
now have a few words from Mr. Byron Munn." „
It.came like a flash of lightning! He was un- Was Once A Human Clam _
expectedly calling on ftrc for a speech! No After it was all over, Jack Hartray rell mto
time to beg off—no chance to wriggle out of it! step beside meas I left the hall. "Gee, that \vas

As I started to get up, I heard a titter run a great speech!" he said enthusiastically. ' \ou
around the table. certainly raised yourself about ioo% in the eyes

"Watch him make a fool of himself," I over- of everj' person in that place to-night. . . .
heard someone wkisper. "He's so bashful he's And yet they used to call you a human clam
afraid of his own voice." and the quietest man in the office.

"He'll die on his feet!" ^ . It was true, too. All my
cameanother whisper. "This life I /lad been handicapped
is going to be funnier than What 20 Minutes a Day with a shy, timid and retiring
'Abie's Irish Rose'!" Will Show You "^ture. I was so self-con-

T Irnf^w tliev were ^ i i. i j scious tn^t it alrnost huft,1 knew Uiey were laugning How lo talk before your duborlodge ~ Umitpd pHnra-
at me and expectmg me to How to address board meetings \\ 1th only a iimicea eauca
make myself ridiculous, but I How to propose and respond toioa«ts tion, I never could express my

orinnprl indide T stnnH How lo make a political speech JdeaS in a coherent, forcefulonly grinnea insiae. i stooa en,ef,aining stones ,. „ result I saw
squarely on my two feet and How to make after-dinner speeches way. AS a re&uic ± SdW
started in! How to conrerse inieresiingly dozens 01 men witii less

"ButWhen I Commenced
To bpeak— How lo enlarge ;

Almost from the first word, !"
the smites of doubt and de- How lo acquire i
rision faded from their faces. How lo be the m
They were incredulous— |
amazed! Instantly the atmos
phere became so tense that you could have
heard a pin drop! No snickers nor sneers now—
nothing but breathless attention from every
one of those hundred listeners! My voice,
clear as a bell—strong, forceful, unfaltering—

What 20 Minutes a Day

Will Show You
How lo talk before your club or lodge
How to address board meetings
How (o propose and respond to loasts
How (o make a political speech
How to tell entertaining stories
How to make after-dinner speeches
How to conrerse interestingly
How lo wrile letters
How to sell more goods
How lo train your memory
How lo enlarge your vocabulary
How to OTercome slage-frigbt
How lo develop self-confidence
How lo acc|uirc a winning personality
How lo be the master of any ailualion

It was true, too. All my
I life I had been handicapped

lutes a Day ^^"ith a shy, timid and retiring
« v«.. natTure. I was so self-con-

... scious that it almost hurt.
" With only a limited educa-

I respond lo loasu tion, I never could express my
iitical speech Ideas in a coherent, forceful

.'dInLfrpeeches way. As a result I saw
iieresiingly dozens of men with less
» ability pass me by into

„ positions of social and busi-
memory ^ . . . , ,

ir vocabulary ness prominence simply be-
lagc-frigbt cause they were good talkers

tn?nfp%"r7onaliiy knew how to create the
or of ony ailualion Xlgllt imprcSSIon. ^V*1S

I maddening!

A Lucky Accident

At last I began lo despair ofgetting anywhere—
when I accidentally ran across a little book en
titled, How lo Work Wonders 'diilh Wards. And I
want to say right here that that little bookactu-

rane out through the banquethallas I hammered allyhelped mechange the course ofmy whole life.
® 1 -•_i _t .11. ti 1 11— T Fo/^t-S.

home each point of my message with telling
strokes that held them spellbound! I let myself
go—soaring to a smashing finale that almost
brought them to their feet!

When I linislied, there was an instant of dead
fiilencc! And then it came—fi furious. deufcninK
wave of appluuae—rollinpr up from one hiindrod
pairs of hands—.iponlaneoiis, e.xciled, ihiilling!
Somcbotiy pushed foi^viird aiicl Kfaspetl iiiy hiilul.

Between its covers I discovered certain facts
and secrets I had never dreamed of. Difficulties
were swept away as I found a simple way to
overcome 'timidity, stage-fright and self-con-
sciousuess—-and how to win acK'ancenient
popularity and success, I don't mean to sav
that there was any "magic" or "mystpr\' '
about it, because I went at the thing syrstcmali-
ciilly in itic privacy o( my oWn home, siiilply

Others followed—and everyi)ody started lalklnjr api)lying 20 minutes each day. And the results
rtil at once, were certatnly worlh it,

"Great work. Byron,old man! Ididn'tknow Today J liold the sort ofposition that 1 had al-
you had it in you!" ways envied. My salary has been increased! I

am not only in constant demand as a speaker in
public but I am asked to more social affairs than
I have time to attend. To sum it all up, I am
meeting worth-while people, earning more than
I ever dared expect and enjoying life to the
fullest possible degree! And furthermore, the
sheer power of convincing specch has been the big
secret of my success!

!* * *

The experience of Byron Munn is typical. Not
only men who have made millions, but thousands of
others have found success after learning the secrets of
powerful, effective speech, Being able to say the
right Ihinn in the right way at the right time has
perhaps been responsible for more brilliant success
than any other one thing under the sun! And the
secret behind it all is so simple that it is astonishing!

Send for This Amazing Booklet!
Right now, we offer to send you absolutely free,

a copy of How lo Work Wonders with Words. This
remarkable little book, will show you how to develop
the priceless "hidden knack" of (.-ffective speech that
has brought success, social position, power and
wealth to so many. It will open your eyes to a new
realization of what life holds in store for men who
master the secrets of Effective Speech. -See for your-
selfl There is no oljligation. You can obtain your
copy free by just sending the coupon.

NORTH AMERICAN INSTITUTE
3601 Michigan ^—- Mrti*r

Avenue, / A t>OW
Dept, 282-B, / 1/ Sent
Chicago, / vpr // free

: / //
r / // 1

Now

Sent

FREE

NORTH AMERICAN INSTITUTE
3601 Michigan Avo., Depl. 282-8. Chkage, III,

Please scinl 1110 PREK mirl witlioiit ubiiuation my
ropy of_yiniriivipit in« hunWUn, Uo-.i-io H'oi-# H'cM'/t'''-'

H'r>p-./v, mil) full infiutUHtion miiiitliiiy your
Ccnirso in BITcrlivo SpoiilanjT.
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Grand Lodge Officers and Committees 1929-1930

r.^vPTirrr

Grand Exalted Ruler—
Walter P. Andrews, Atlanta, Ga., No. 78, Healey
Buildinf?.

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. 0. Box1323.

Grand Secretary—
J. E. Masters (Charleroi, Pa., No. 494), Elks National
Memorial Headquarters Building, 2750 Lake View
Ave., Chicago, 111.

Grand Treasurer—
Lloyd Maxwell (Marshalltown, la., No. 312), 6 North
Michigan Ave., Chicago, III.

Grand Forum—

Andrew J. Casey, Chief Justice, (Newburyport,
Mass., No. 009), Law>'ers Building, 11 Beacon St.,
Boston, Mass.
Walter F. Meier, Seattle, Wash., No. 92, 842-846
Henry Building.
Floyd E. Thompson (Mollne, 111., No. 556), 11 South
La Salle St., Chicago, III.
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 321.
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, Appro\'ing Member, Grand Rapids,
Mich., No. 48, 219Division Ave., South.
Henry A. Guenther, Newark, N. T., No. 21. ?oo
Clifton Ave.

National Memorial Headquarters Commission—
John K. Tener, Chairman (Charleroi, Pa., No. 494),
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.
BruceA. Campbell, East St. Louis, III., No. 664, First
National Bank Building.
William M. .\bbott, San Francisco, Cal., No. x, 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 (FUnt, Mich., No. 222),
Tremainsville and Upton Aves., West Toledo, Ohio.
Walter P. Andrews, Grand Exalted Ruler (exofficio),
Atlanta, Ga., No. 78, Healey Building.

Committee on Judiciary—
John R. Coen, Chairman, Sterling, Colo., No. 1336.
E. Mark Sullivan, Boston,Mass., No. 10, Ames Build
ing.
George F. Corcoran, York, Neb., No. 1024.
James T. Hallinan (Queens Borough, N.Y.,No. 878),
420 Le.xington Ave., New York, N. Y.
William H. Beck,Jr., Griffin, Ga.,No.1207.

Grand Tiler

's^. 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.

Gra>id Esquire—
Harrj' Bacharach, Atlantic City, N. J., No. 276.

Secretary to Gra/id Exalted Rider—
S. John Connolly (Beverly, Mass., No. 1309), Healey
Building. Atlanta, Ga.

Pardon Commissioner—
William J. Conway (Wisconsin Rapids, Wis., No. 693),
State House, Madison, Wis.

Good of the Order Committee—
James R. Nicholson, Chairman (Springfield, Mass.,
No. 61), Elks Club, Milwaukee, Wis.
Carroll Smith, St. Louis, Mo., No. 9, suite 306,
Humboldt Building.
W. T. Baldwin, Oroville, Cal., No. 1484.
Sam Stem, 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, la., No. 290.. Pioneer
National Bank Building.
Edward Rightor, New Orleans, La.,No. 30, loio Canal-
Commercial Bldg.
Charles H. Grakelow, Philadelphia, Pa., No. 2,
Cumberland at Broad Street.

Ritualistic Committee—
W. C. Robertson, Chairman, Minneapolis, Minn.,
No. 44, Care Minneapolis Star.
David Sholtz (Daytona, Fla., No. 1141); Daytona
Beach, Fla.
J. C. Dallenbach, Champaign, 111., 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, 111., No. 296.
John C. Hampton, Muncie, Ind., No. 245.
Chas. E. Woodlock, Naugatuck, Conn., No. 967,
Chas. C. Farrell, Jr., New Orleans, La., No. 30.

State Association Committee—
Robert S. Barrett, Chairman, Alexandria, Va., No.
758-
D. Curtis Gano, Rochester, N. Y., No. 24.
John J. Doyle, Los Angeles, Cal., No. 99.

Auditing Committee—
Frank P. McAdams, Chairman, "Watei town, 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
T^HE ElksNational Home at Bedford, Va., is maintained as a

residence for aged and indigent members of the Order. It is
ncithecan infirmary nor a hospital. Appiications for admission
to tne llome must be made in writing,on blanksfurnishedby the
Liraml becrctary and signed by the applicant. All applications
must be approved by the Subordinate Lodgeof 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 0, 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.

^ - •

taping
i©



July, 1930

Office of the

Grand Exalted Ruler
Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks

of the United States of America

Ofl&cial Circular Number Nine

526-9 Healey Building,
Atlantaf Georgia,

July 1st, 1930,

Toihe Officers and Members ofthe Beneuolent and Protective Order ofElks
of the United States of America:

My Dear Brothers:

I have heretofore addressed to you eight Ofl5cial Circulars, in which I sought to discuss with you
many vital problems and projects of Elkdom.

I now have the pleasure of conununicating with you, through the medium of my Ninth and last
Official Circular, as Grand Exalted Ruler of the Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks of the United
States of America.

I have endeavored, with the utmost diligence and devotion, throughout my term of office, to serve
the Order of Elks in an'effective and successful manner; and, to that end and for that purpose, I have
devoted all of my time to the aflfairs of our beloved Order.

Appreciation
I can not command competent words with whi^ to adequately express to the Grand Lodge, as well

as to all the Brothers of the Order, my appreciation for the honor that has been conferred upon me
and the trust that has been imposed in me, in unanimously electing me to the high and responsible
office of Grand Exalted Ruler.

In my address of acceptance, in Los Angeles, I used the following language:"I accept this unanimous
election, as a call to service; and the Grand Exalted Rulership will be, to me, your mandate to represent
and proclaim-Elkdom in accordance with its laws, rituals, principles and ideals. I shall not be actuated
by motives of personal ambition, and I will endeavor to serve, at all tmies, solely through a profound
sense of love and official duty."

I feel in my heart that I have kept the faith, in the most scrupulous and loyalmanner, in accordance
with my ability, and the conditions that I have encountered.

Thanks

I wish to extend my thanks to all the Past Grand Exalted Rulers for the splendid support they have
given me throughout my administration, and I wish them to know that I entertain the highest possible
regard for the value of theirservices to the Order; likewise I extend my veryhearty thanks to all of the
Grand Lodge Officers, who were elected with me, and who have served with me throughout this Grand
Lodge year, as they have served the Order with ability and without stint at every opportunity during
the year- I'am moved with an unusual degree of pleasure and satisfaction in extending my thanks to
all my District Deputy Grand Exalted Rulers, who have served me and the Order so faithfully, and
with such credit to themselves; I likewise acknowledge a debt of gratitude to the Grand Lodge Com
mittees who have served under and with me, and I thank them all for the splendid work they have
done in the interest of Elkdom, in their various branches of service; and I thank all of the Officers,
Committeemen and Brothers of all the subordinate Lodges for the cooperation they have given me in
my administration and for the manner in which they have served their respective Lodges, in their
respective localities of our great Republic.

I must say, while upon this subject, that a very great percentage of our subordinate Lodges have
been super-excellent in their local administrations, while a considerable number of our subordinate
Lodges have failed to measure up to expectations and requirements.

I have come to the conclusion, as a result of my study and service, that every subordinate Lodge of
Elks which reflects discredit upon the Order in its home town, and will not respond to Grand Lodge

(jCofUinned on page 41)



The Elks

BURROUGHS

PORTABLE ADDING

MACHINE -••-.'-',3
WITH

CASH DRAWER
ONLY
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WITH CHARACTER

SYMBOLS JllO

DELIVERED
IN U.S.A.
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A Successful Merchant
is on« who knows how he stands
everyday inrelation to his custom
ers, his banker and his creditors,
and thus retains the good-will of
his customers as well as the con-
6dence of his business associates.

Guards Every Transaction
and Protects Your Cash
From the minute you open yourdoors to begin the day's business until
you close them at night, a Burroughs Portable Adding Machine with
Cash Drawer will record every cash sale and charge sale, all cash paid
out and all money received on account.
It will stand guard over your cash, and point out errors in handling it,
or mistakes in making change*
It will assure you that every charge sale is accounted for, because it
will immediately detect any lost charge tickets.
The printed record and description of every transaction will show you
figure>facts you must know in order to increase your profits.
Also, the Adding Machine may be used to handle all your miscellaneous
figure work independent of the Cash Drawer.

A small down payment, and the balance on easy terms, will put this
machine in your place of business today. For a demonstration or more
information, call the local Burroughs office, or write direct.

BURROUGHS ADDING MACHINE COMPANY, 6707 SECOND BLVD., DETROIT
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Money
On the Boy
t I "^HE longest stretch of time Toy Burke

I had ever been away from New York
was two weeks, and it had seemed like

two years. When he thought about those
two weeks and realized that thej' were
behind him, it was all he could do to keep
from jumping up and shouting right there
in the day coach that was carrying him back
to the city, Norma—and the Old Man.

That last gave Toy pause. He wanted
to see the Old Man, all right, but it was
going to be kind of tough to see him sitting
there in that wheel chair, with one leg
abruptly ending in a bundle of white cloth
at the knee, with that funny, hopeless look
in his face.

That picture of the Old Man Toy had
carried away with him had bothered him
a whole lot, out there at Freddie's camp.
It had bothered him so much that he had
forgoten occasionally what he had left New
York to do. Some nights it had bothered
him so much that he had to get out of bed
because he couldn't sleep. Three or four
nights out of the fourteen he had been away
he had sneaked out of his cot in the cold,
tall room Freddie had given him, and crept
down stairs to the first floor and out on to
the front porch, trying to get away from
that picture of the Old Man sitting there
in the wheel chair Dodge Kramer had
bought him.

But that hadn't helped much. After
twenty-one years in New York the sight
of all that space \\dth nothing in it but moon
light wasn't very reassuring. Even the
moon looked funny over there in New
Jersey. The moon was pretty nice when it
was sitting on top of a big building, or just
Copyright, 1030. by Max Wilkinson

coming up out of the bottom of Forty-third
Street; but to see it swimming around up
there in a lot of sky with nothing to frame
it made Toy uneasy. It made him think
all the more of the Old Man's white face,
and the leg, and all.

It had been a pretty tough two weeks,
all right. But he had worked—the Lord
knew he had worked. He had to work,
worry or no worry. For Hymie Kaplan,
who was as good a guy as ever went in a
boy's corner, saw to that. It wasn't that
Hymie was hard-hearted or anything like
that; it was just because Hymie knew that
if Toy Burke was going to finish ahead of
Cannon Malone, he had to be right.

Outside the car window the State of New
Jersey fled past—hillock and town; flat and
farm and forest. Occasionally they flashed
past stretches "where corn stood shocked
like tired vedettes in the winter fields, and
Toy stared at the racing scenc, a stranger
in a strange land. There were none of
the faiTiiliar things of the city here, and the
strangeness of it iill made him feel old.

Then the train rocketed through a little
town and in a car parked by the station a
girl stuck out her arm and waved; and Toy
thought of Norma. That made him feel
a whole lot better, for Norma was just
about the swellest thing in New Y'ork
City. Just thinking about her made him
grow tense and ache with that vague desire
to do something for her—make her proud.
It wasn't enough to know he was going to
beat Cannon Malone the next night, and
go on from him to somebody a little tougher
until finally he got the champ. It wasn't
enough to know he would be able to buy
her almost anything she ever wanted. It

By Max Wilkinson
Illustrated by Jerome Rozen

H was something else Toy
wanted to give Norma—
something he couldn't

W quite express, or even
' think. Something to show

her how swell he thought
she was. . . .

Thinking of Norma always made Toy
wish he was a puncher—one of those guys
who could step in there, take a couple
square on the button, then blow the other
boy clear out of the picture. It was all
right knowing you could get in there and
step circles around a boy, hit him until the
judges lost count, then have the referee
come over and hoist your hand with the
decision; but it would make a whole better
show for a girl like Norma, to do some real
socking.

Hymie had always told him to shut up
and forget it, when Toy got to wondering
if he was ever going to start punching.
Hymie said that none of those hard eggs
liked boxing, and so long as Toy could stick
them with that left hand and get away
with it, they were going to get the champion
ship one of those days. Toy believed that
all right. He knew that there wasn't a boy
in the hundred and forty-five pound class,
including the champ himself, thrit he could
n't hit, plenty. But he also knew that until
he learned to let himself go he would have
to hit them a whole lot to do any good.
Especially rocks like this Cannon Malone.

THINKING so hard and sitUng stUl so
long made Toy restless. His legs ached

and he wanted to get up and step around
a bit. Toy always figured that a little work
was the best cure for anything that went
%vrong with you—although it had taken
a lot of work over there at Freddie
Wills' training camp to forget about the
Old Man.

He looked over at Hymie Kaplan, who sat
beside him buried in a racing form, and
wondered how he could hold it. Any other



time Hymie would be breaking his neck to
gab; but he just sat there. It made Toy
a little sore. Once or twice he looked at
Hymie, then he couldn't stand it any longer.
He got up, swaying as the train lurched
along, and tried to brush past the fat knees
that barred the way into the aisle. Hymie
laid down his paper and looked up at the
boy suspiciously.

"Where you goin' now?" he asked.
"I ain't goin' no place," Toy replied.
"Then sit down," Hymie suggested.
Toy glared at his manager. "I ain't

no wooden Indian," he retorted angrily.
"I can't set here like a knot on a log all the
time, can I?"

Hymie Kaplan shook his head worriedly.
"You ain't right, Toy," he said. "I know
you wouldn't be actin' this way if you w-as
right. Maybe we made a mistake goin'
out to Freddie's place to work. You know,"
he added, "you're gettin' in there "svith a
tough playmate tomorra night."

"Listen, guy—" Toy Burke leaned over
his manager and his young face was savage—
"what I'm goin' to do to this Cannon
Malone is what the Marines did to Chatto
Tierry. I'm goin' to take him, see!"

Hymie shook his head in complete agree
ment. "Honestly, Toy, I believe that!
Why, he oughtn't to hit you, with that left
hand goin'. But "

"But what?"

""Y\/^ELL—" Hymie cocked his head
* ^ dubiously on one side—"if you go

in there all up in the air, why, he'll hit you.
And if Cannon Malone gets to hittin' you
it'll be just too bad."

Toy sat back in his seat, and his face lost
that look of anger. It had just been nerves,
anyway, at sitting still so long. What
Hymie said was true—he had to go in there
the next night with everything right. For
Toy knew that Cannon Malone would go
a long way in clearing up the question in
his mind of how far he was going on nothing
but cleverness.

"I can use anything this bum's got," he
said truculently, after a pause. It made
him sore all over again to think that Hymie
doubted his ability.

Hymie knew he shouldn't get sore at the
boy. He knew he had been sick with worry
aU the time they were over there at Freddie
Wills' camp, getting ready
for Cannon Malone. The
one Hymie felt a little sore ^
at .was Toy's Old Man— .
he hadn't taken it right. '9^^^
Of course, it was a pretty
tough thing to lose a leg.
For a man who had always
been a hard worker it was ^
a tough proposition to know j
be would never be able to
hold down his job again.
But considering the future '
Toy had, it seemed to
Hymie that his Old Man
ought to try to be a little -
more cheerful.

Considering the way
Dodge Kramer had gone to
bat for Toy and put up the money so
that his Old Man could get the best
doctor in New York, it did seem that the
Old Man would look on the brighter side
of things to show Dodge that he appreciated
what he had done, if not to give a break to his
own boy, who would be champion, someday.
It made Hymie Kaplan a little sick to think
of Toy Burke going in there with one of the
toughest pundiers in the division, with
most of his heart left behind him at home.

At Pennsylvania Station they emerged

into a world they both knew and could
understand. None of the big fields and long
silent days in which you hear yourself think.
It was getting cold and the pair stood for a
moment on the corner at Thirty-third
Street and Seventh Avenue, shivering
pleasurably in the brisk November wind
cutting up the Avenue. Toy could feel it
through his last \vinter's overcoat; feel it
right through the thin blue serge suit he
wore. But he grinned for the first time in
days. He looked at Hymie and Hymie
grinned back.

" A great burg, hey!" said Hymie.

Toy went directly home. As he threw
open the door to the flat in Ninth Avenue

where he and his old Man had lived since
the death of Toy's mother, five years before,
a rush of warm air, heavy ^vith _cabbage
and the angular smell of medicines, en
gulfed him. He shook his head and went
in, and the Old Man was sitting, waiting
for him in the wheel chair Dodge Kramer
insisted he should have. It was all Toy
could do to keep from wincing at sight of
the Old Man's wasted face. But he forced
a grin—and he saw that the Old Man tried
to do the same. Neither were very success
ful and both looked away as quickly as
possible.

"How's the boy?" the Old Man asked;
and Toy casually replied:

"SwcU. IfeelsweU."
"Dodge was around to see you yester

day," the Old Man went on. " Come
specially to see you; thought you was
gittin' in."

"Dodge is a great guy," Toy replied
abstractedly.

He went into the bedroom and left his
suitcase. He pottered around in there,
trying to kill time. He hated to go back
out there where the Old Man sat helpless;
he didn't know what to say to him and it
embarrassed him.

*0^

*Betyour shirt
on me, kid"

"That girl Norma called you, too," the
Old Man called out.

At that Toy went out into the room.
" What'd she say?" he asked quickly. " She
say she'd call again, or she want me to call
her?"

" Said for you to call her where she works,"
the Old Man replied tonclessly.

After that a silence fell in the room that
Toy didn't know how to break. He felt
he couldn't sit there with the Old Man
staring, as he did hour after hour, at that
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leg ending in a bundle of white cloth; he
wanted to leave, but he didn't know how
to go about it.

He went over to the phonograph and put
on a record. He decided that as soon as
it pla>'ed through that piece he would go
into the other room, get his overcoat and
just go on out. He would just tell his Old
Man he would be back after a while—like
he used to—and blow. He would go down
to the corner and call up Norma. Her
voice always sounded nice over the 'phone—
kind of warm and happy like she had been
laughing about something just before he
called her.

The record was almost through when
there was a knock on the door. The Old
Man did not look around. Toy shut off
the machine and went over to the door, then
the Old Man said:

"Most likely Dodge. He's been comin'
around a lot these last couple daj's."

When Toy opened the door Dodge
Kramer was standing there, dressed to kill
and wearing one of those tight overcoats
that had such square shoulders. Dodge was
always so dressed up when you saw him that
he looked like he had some kind of uniform
on. And he always looked like he was glad

. to see you, although he didn't smile much.
^Vhen he saw Toy, Dodge kind of started
back as if he were awfully surprised, then
he grabbed for his hand.

"Why, if it ain't the kid himself! When'd
you get in, boy?"

TTE CAME on into the room and went
overto where the Old Man was sitting.

The Old Man looked up at Dodge, then he
lowered his head and his shoulders sagged
even more than usual.

"I had a bad night, Dodge," he said in a
voice that made Toy clench his hands. "I
didn't get no sleep at all. I couldn't seem
to go to sleep until it was nearly daylight,
then the trucks started and I woke up again.''

"He's askin' for it," Toy thought. "He's
quit cold."

Dodge gave one of his infrequent grins
at Toy and pointed down at the Old Man.

"Listen to him," he said. "Look at
him; did you ever see him look better?
Why, Old Man, you're gonna be up there
winnin' these dance marathons in the Gar
den yet. Forget that sleep stuff. I'll send
one of the boys over with a bottle of stuff
that'll make you sleep plenty. Now say
you don't like it!"

"You're a great guy. Dodge," Toy said.
"I don't know what we'd have done -with
out you "

"Forget it, boy. Forget it," Dodge cut
in. "Look—here's what I come up about.
I'm just goin' to pack the Old Man up and
send him down to Florida for a couple
months. That's what he needs. A couple
months down there in that sun'll make a new
man of him. What d'you say?"

The Old Man's shoulders sagged a little
lower, but before he could speak Toy
said:

"It's swell of you to offer, Dodge, but I
already owe you my shirt. It'll be a long
time before I start makin' real dough, but
I'll sure pay you back."

Dodge looked like he was'sore. "Lay
off! Lay off, will you! Who's askin' for
jack, hey? When I go to bat for a guy I
ain't lookin' for no pay, am I?"

"I know. Dodge," Toy said, "but I got
to pay you back. You know how a guy feels
about a thing like that."

" Sure I do," Dodge said, waving his hand
vaguely. "But forget it, can't you!" He
turned to the Old Man. "You go down there
and soak up some of that sun and you'll

f
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be a new man. I'll blow in here with every
thing fixed up in a couple days."

Toy was glad his Old Man didn't say
anything. It made him ashamed to have
Dodge hear him talking in that broken voice.
And Toy didn't say anything to Dodge be
cause he wanted to get out of the house and
he didn't want to prolong the conversation.
The whole business made him a little sick.

Dodge settled his coat collar and Toy
was glad to see that he was going. As
they walked over to the door Dodge caught
his eye, somehow. There was a funny look
on his face and he said:

" Grab your coat, Toy. I got a can down
stairs and I'll run you around a bit."

Toy wondered at the look in Dodge's
face, but the invitation offered a good excuse
to get out of the house. He got his coat
and went on down to the street, where
Dodge was waiting for him %vith one foot
on the running board of a big black limou
sine. There was a lantern jawed fellow at
the wheel that Toy had seen ^vith Dodge
before. In fact, he couldn't remember ever
having seen Dodge without the lantern
jawed driver being with him.

They got in and Dodge leaned forward
and said into the speaking tube that ran
to the wheel:

"Take her around a bit, Joe. Go over
to the Park if you can't think of anything
else."

They rode up Ninth Avenue to Fifty-
ninth Street, then across to Columbus
Circle, where they turned into the Park.
Dodge had got out a cigarette and was
smoking. When they got over by the Mall
he asked:

Th'M ' J

He stepped in and crashed a short right
to the jaw. They were in a corner and
the other fell into the ropes, hanging for

a moment on the lowest strand.

"What do you think of that Florida trip,
Toy? It'll put your Old Man right ba^
where he was."

"We can't go on takin' your jack, Dodge,"
Toy said doggedly. "It would be swell,
but I ain't gettin' enough out of this fight
to pay you what I already owe you."

"I ain't lookin' for no pay, Toy," Dodge
replied, fishing in his pocket and bringing
out a racing form. Toy glanced at it and
saw that there were a lot of pencil marks
on the margins. Then Dodge said, changing
the subject, "But tell me how you feel?
You work all right over there at Freddie's? "

"Oh, sure. Freddie's got a great place
for workin'. I'm in swell shape."

Dodge held up the racing form, point
ing to a big X-mark by a horse named

Captain Karl. Toy saw that he was run
ning in the sixth race at New Orleans the
day after tomorrow.

"See that?" Dodge said.
Toy looked at it for a moment, then he

glanced at Dodge curiously. There was that
funny look in his face again.

"Sure," he said. "But what you showin'
it to me for? I ain't no jockey."

Dodge grinned a little with his mouth
and he folded the paper and stuck it back
into his pocket.

"Well," he said softly, "you can't never
tell about that." Suddenly, as if he had
just thought of something, he leaned forward

and slid back the glass panel separating
them from the lantern jawed driver. "Say,
Joe," he asked, "did you see old Jacobs
up there on Eighty-fifth Street like I told
you?"

"Sure, I saw him," Joe replied, disturbing
a corner of his mouth. "I saw him yester
day and he said nothing doing. He said
nobody was goin' to muscle him outa any
jack."

Dodge hesitated and stroked his chin for
a moment. He looked as if he were thinking
pretty hard. Then he said to Joe:

"I reckon you better tell Eddie and Mose
to go up and see old Jacobs, Joe. Tell 'era
I said to drop in on him and see if they
can't change his mind for him."

"O.K., boss," Joe answered.
Dodge reached over and returned the

panel so that Joe couldn't hear what was
being said behind his back.

"It's a funny life. Toy," he said. "No
matter how much jack a guy's got he always
can use more."

"You ain't the only one, Dodge," Toy
replied.

Dodge got out another cigarctte and
lighted it. He had a way of taking a big
mouthful of smoke and holding it a moment,
his mouth open, before he inhaled it. Then
the smoke kept trailing out of his nose for a
long time after. He smoked that way until
the cigarette was nearly finished, then he
threw it away. When he sat back he looked
at Toy directly.

"You say you're feelin' good?" he asked.
"I'm in great shape," Toy answered.

"I'm goin' to take the Cannon to-morra
night. He won't hit me."



"He can hit, you know," Dodge said
meaningly.

Toy looked at him. "Smre, he can hit
all right. But that's aE he can do."

"That's a lot, Toy." There was a note
in Dodge's voice that made Toy a little
tense, and he knew that Dodge wasn't just
talking; so he asked him directly.

"What you drivin' at, Dodge? What you
mean tellin' me the Cannon can hit? I
know that."

"I mean just this, Toy," Dodge Kramer
said levelly. "You ain't ready for the Can
non yet."

"I don't get you, Dodge."
"Listen, Toy—" Dodge got out the

racing form again and unfolded it. "You
see this Captain Karl horse? Well, I happen
to know that he's goin' to cop the sixth day
after to-morrow, and I happen to need ten
grand. He's comin' in at swell odds."

"Look here, Dodge," Toy broke in, his
face whitening a little. "I don't know
anything about this horserace, but I'm
tellin' you that I'm goin' in there to take
this Cannon Malone—and I'll do it."

Dodge stuck the racing form back into
his pocket, and again he was smiling a
little—with his mouth.

"I'm sure glad I was able to help your
Old Man out, Toy. He's a great old bird."

Toy suddenly felt sick. He felt as if the
bottom had dropped out of his stomach.
He tried to say something but the words
wouldn't come.

"pXODGE got out another cigarette slowly,
and when he lighted it he looked over

at Toy.
"I'm for you, boy," he said. "But to-

morra night my money's on the Cannon,
and he's goin' to cop, see?"

Toy had a confused picture in which his
Old Man and Norma and Hymie Kaplan
were all together; and in a flash he felt all
the accumulated weariness of those three
long years he had been fighting up. Then
rage surged up in him and left him cold,
as he was when he fought. Hard and
cynical his mouth curled, when he spoke
directly at the back of Joe's freshly shaved
neck

"So you're tellin' me how to fight my
fights. Dodge?"

Dodge did not answer. Instead, he again
leaned over and slid back the glass separ
ating them from Joe's ear.

"You remember that boy we was talkin'
about the other day, Joe? The one that
won that fight that time?"

"You mean Willie Jackson, boss. Some
body took him for a ride the day after he
knocked out Tony Ruggo that time."
The words issued from a point in Joe's
head almost directly beneath his right ear.

"That's the one," said Dodge.
"Sure," Joe went on to explain. "One

of his arms is crooked and he's drivin' a
hack now for his cakes."

"That's the fellow," Dodge nodded. "He
guessed wrong—a good boy, too." He shut
himself and Toy up again. "You know,"
he added, "I got Willie that job drivin'
hacks."

Toy sat staring straight ahead of him.
He thought once that he would turn and
let Dodge have it, right in the mouth. He
would ruin that hard, crooked mouth that
laid traps so easily that a guy walked right
into them with his hands down. But then
with a suddenness that left him dizzy he
realized that nothing he could do would
free him and his Old Man from Dodge
Kramer. Dodge was a big shot and what
he said went, or—Toy thought of WiUie
Jackson driving hacks with a crooked arm
and he shuddered. That would be a fine
finish for them—his Old Man with one leg,
and him with a crooked arm.

"I reckon you'd get me a job drivin'
hacks, too, Dodge," Toy said bitterly.

"Sure I would!" Dodge replied, an un
usual note of amusement in his voice. " But
look here. Toy," he went on, lowering his
voice to a confidential pitch. "Why don't
you be sen.sible? You got the stuff and
you're goin' to be champ, one of these days.
This one fight ain't goin' to ruin you."

"A lot you care about me!" Toy gritted.
"You're just greasin' your own dirty hand.
You want me to go in there and throw away
three years' work so you can have some
dirty jack to put down on a horse. That's
the reason you went to bat for my Old
Man—so I'd do your dirty work for you!
Oh, I know you now, you "

"Easy, now, easy," Dodge cut in, the
words sliding flatly out of his thin mouth.
"I tried to talk to you sensible, but you
won't listen. All right. This Can
non is goin' to hit you to-morra »
night, see? You know what to do. ^
That's all."
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WTien Toy got out of Dodge Kramer's
car in Times Square the lights had already
come on. In the cold November dusk
Broadway winked and crackled overhead
and the sides of the buildings flowed under
the colored wash as if they had come alive.

Toy walked north along the street. He
did not know where he was going, except he
wasn't going home. He tramped along -with
his head down, unconsciously measuring his
stride by the legs always in front of him.
At corners he stopped with all the others
when traflic was against them, but he didn't
know it.

TT WASN'T that he was worrying about
what Dodge had told him; that was past

in the moment; but he knew that if Willie
Jackson had taken a ride that time he guessed
wrong,he would have to find some way of
taking care of the consequences of his own
bad guess before they came up in the natural
course of events. For Toy knew he wasn't
going to lay down to Cannon Malone for
Dodge Kramer, or any one else, to-morrow
or any other time. He had decided that
before Dodge was through talking there in
his automobile.

Toy guessed that Dodge did need ten
grand pretty bad, to put his money down on
the Cannon. Most likely he had got some
odds, somewhere. Everybody figured that
if the Cannon hit Toy he would win, because
he could punch feven if he couldn't box a lick.
But nobody, very much, thought Toy was
going to stand around long enough to stop
enough to put him down. Dodge knew that
so he had just gone out and put his money
down on the Cannon for the odds that
were in it; and then he had tried to make it
a sure thing by giving Toy his orders.

Toy knew he wasn't going to throw his
chance for the title away for Dodge Kramer
or anybody else. But he knewhe had to get
ten thousand dollars from some place, be
causeDodge said he needed that much, and
Dodge didn't joke about money.

At the corncr of Fiftieth Street and
Broadway Toy passed a tobacco store and
his eye caught sight of a blue pay telephone
sign, and he remembered that he was to call
Norma. She was still at her office and Toy
told her to meet him and they would eat
together. When he left the tobacco store and
started retracing his steps down Broadway
it started to rain a little.

{Contimied on page 58)

"Your girl friend
didn't knojv what
a good het she
had. There was
plenty willing to
give ten-to-one"
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ARTICLE One in the creed of
A\ the orthodox American tou-

rist limits "the picturesque"
chiefly to the old. Thus Charleston
is full of the picturesque. But Chi
cago isn't.

Tell such a tourist that you
have found something picturesque f
in Cleveland or I.os Angeles and |
he stares at you with pity. Add i
a bold mention of Lincoln, Ne- |
braska, and he smiles; he regards
you as dumb, but amusing.

Yet he can do things himself
which assuredly are just as dumb
and amusing. Watch such a tourist
when he arrives to "do" Phila
delphia. First on his list is Inde
pendence Hall, then the "Betsy •
Ross house" and a choice collec
tion of the dustier relics of Penn
and Franklin. Departing, he has
checked off every antique in town
—but he has caught scarcely a-
glimpse of the living city. AU the
millions recently spent to tunnel
Broad Street and create another
wonder like New York's Park Ave
nue were wholly wasted, so far as
his attention is concerned. He has
not paused to blink at the shifting
kaleidoscopic colors which play by
night upon the tower of the Phila
delphia Electric BuOding. And he |
has missed any such eye-opening |
sight as he could have gained from I
the front steps of the Art Museum, |
gazing down the Parkway to the ^
new skyline hills of the business sec
tion. He leaves now, blissfully, without the
faintest notion that here thrivesagreatmodern
city of more than two million population.

Perhaps the blame for this habit of mind
has roots deep in histor>'. Through many
generations "to go on a tour" meant to go
Copyright, ip30, by Charles Phelps Ctishinn

I speak ofneiv cities anda newpeople.
I tell you the past is a bucket ofashes.

—Carl Sandburg

The New
Picturesque

By Charles Phelps Gushing

(Left) The Chrysler
in New York City is
the world's tqllest
spire—soaring to a
peek of 1046 feet

(Right) The Amer-
icon Radiator
tower. New York,
symbolizes a "glow-
ing pile of coal"

(Below) A modern design for a railway
station is Cleveland's Terminal Tower

i

abroad; and, naturally enough, the choicest
sights the old countries had to show were old.
By the time American tourists came to turn
their attention to homeland scenes, the
tradition that the picturesque is the old was
accepted like a revelation of the Gospel.

Thus when sight-seers came flocking into
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New York from brand new cities
' of the West, nothing seemed really
j| precious to these \isitors but such
'I sights as the venerable spires of
i St. Paul's Chapel and Trinity, Ye
! Olde Tavemes and Colonial man-

;i sions, and lop-sided houses fronting
^ upon the twisty lanes of Green

wich Village. Recent years have
i seen no change in this tendency,
i except to Intensify it. Antiques

are still the thing!
\ No one would have the heart to
' find fault ^^•ith such travellers
i- for taking a keen delight in back

grounds so different from the scenes
of their home towns. The only

I pity is that they appear to be al
most blind to all the picturesque-

i ness of modernity.
! Any day, for example, you may
\ find a clump of such visitors in
j lower Broadway, staring up at the
! city's oldest church edifice, and

striving eagerly to be thrilled. A
real feat of the imagination this
has been, too, for the year just

; past, because St. Paul's Chapel
throughout that period has been

i completely screened from "vnew by
; a framework while having the skin
i of its venerable brown face lifted.
1 How few of tliese same tourists
i will so much as give a nod of

approval to the grace and majesty
and bulk of the Bell Telephone
Building, not half a mile distant
on the river front. Vet here is
one of our massive new set-backs, a

piece of modern architectural perfection,
one of the best examples of what might lae
called the New I'icturesque. This is the
sort of thing that moved a poet, Christo
pher iMoriey, when he was setting down a
catalogue of our recent achievements, to re
mark: " America's most effective poets, the



An Elks Home built in the true modern rhythm is pictured above. This
is the structure erected in Los Angeles by Lodge No. 99. In every
aspect it is unusual and highly original. Its design breaks completely

with the conventional plans for clubhouses
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In a building with a splendid designfor
vertical emphasis and for outline against
the sky, the twenty-eight story San Fran
cisco structure pictured above combines a
hotel and the Temple of the M. E. Church

The white tower at the right, the Elverson
in Philadelphia, is one of the many new
office buildings constructed lately over the
buried railway and subiuay tracks of
Broad Street. Its pinnacle touches 340feet
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The massive "set-back" ofthe
Bell Telephone Building
shotvn in the picture above is
much praised.as one of New
York's best contributions to
the New Picturesque, and is
justly described as "a piece
of architectural perfection"

I ^^1 . •i

In the circle at the left is a
small building at JFashing'
ton, D. C., as evidence that
skyscrapers can't claim all
the honors of the New Pic
turesque. This is a restau
rant of Italian marble, surely
as beautiful as any tower

architects and builders, continue to do the
incredible."

To the tourist interested in the works of
these new Air.erican poets, a Ba:deker would
be of no use unless it were printed in loose
leaf and revised a dozen times a year. In a
few weeks a swiftly-sprouting stalk of steel
thrusts upward from the black cornhiU of
lowly older buildings at its base, and rear
ranges the whole back-drop of its city.
Thus is Baltimore's old skyline transformed
by a brand new summit 500 feet high. By
day, the building of the Baltimore Trust
Companj'' is a peak of gleaming copper and
gold; by night, a tip of blazing light—poetic
reminder that this very site only twenty-five
years ago was swept by one of the country's
most disastrous fires.

A genius distinctly our own and of our
own tim.es is expressed in these new towers,
these original modernistic designs, these
massive sct-backs. The Los Angeles Elks
Home pictured on this page is truly represent
ative. No Old World traditions about what a
railway station should be like troubled the



Though this St. Loui
structure for the Missour
Pacific Railway is com
mercial, it fits well in <
nearby group of down

town public buildings
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"J wonder ifyou'dmind" he ashed
pleasantly, '•'"lending a hand
my luggage till we're ashore.

^^Cock-a-Doodle-Done/
MISTUH AL

EXANDRE
BARNA

BAS, suave, high yel-
1 o w , immaculately-
clad, native of the
Island of Jamaica,
now resident of the
city of MobOe, had
encountered a prob

lem. He was still struggling with it as he
stood surrounded by hispersonal luggage on
the upper deck of the erratic little steamer
which made occasional round trips between
Mobile and West Indian ports, and on which
he was a sortofundersteward. Theproblem
could be traced directly to his addiction to
the game of cock-fighting. Aswitrfess to his
ardor for the sport, he was bringing in on
the steamer one Red Cuban game-cock
for which he had paid in Havana two
hundred and fifty dollars. The ship had
docked in Mobile; within five minutes

of the crewwould be going ashore.
The cock and the impending interview
with the customs officers—brought Mistuh
Barnabas' problem toa head. He was going
to declare the birdat its value. Aprevious
never-to-be-forgotten brush with these same
officers had taught him honesty—^when
dealing with the customs. So Mistuh
Barnabas was going to be honest.

He looked about, frowning. Then his
glance rested for the first time on Shabo
Gandy, coal passer, resigned and now
desperately eager to be rid of the ship.
As he looked at Shabo, Mistuh Barnabas'
expr^sion lightened. The more he looked
at Shabo, the more his expression lightened.
Copyright, 1030. by Edgar ValentineSmith.

By Edgar Valentine Smith
Illustrations byLui Trugo

If there was ever a human being, Mistuh
Barnabas reflected pleasedly, who embodied
jmt aiwut all there was of unsophistication,
there it was draped over the rail of the
steamer. And, Mistuh Barnabas thought
shrewdly, probably that long, black, dumb-
looking person had money. Surely the coal
passers had been paid off.

He slipped on his most affable manner
and approached Shabo. Sensing that this
had been the other's first trip, he pitched
the conversation accordingly.

"How do you like the sea?" he asked in
his most cultured English intonation.

"I doesn't!" Shabo exploded.
"Well, what's the trouWe?"
"Well, Mistuh"—Shabo had raised his

head and was gazing worshipingly at
Mistuh Barnabas' tailor-made perfec
tion—" de ocean may be all right in de level
places an' as long as you kin keep to de
gulhes. But when you strikes de ridges!

^Uh-uh! 01' boat climb one dem hills,
sets dere shimmyin' an' shiverin' a minute,
den, fus't thing you knows, slides down de
yuther side—back'ards. An' de curves—dey
make a boat skid so bad. Splungin' 'round
all de time so's a boy can't eben git a toe-
holt, Me—^I thought I wanted to be a
saioh. But I reckin I was jus' broke out
wid some sort o' rash. Anjnvays, I's cured.
I's th'ough!"

"Are you, by any chawnce, thinking of
locating in Mobile? "

"Locatin' dere jus' long 'nough to locate
me a sto' whare I kin buy me some purties

foh my gal an' den locate a train 'atH
ca'y me close to home."

"Oh-h! You've got a sweetheart?"
"Jus' de cravin'. No promise yit. She's

one de teasin' brown kind."
"Plays with you, eh?"
"Been. But when she see all dem

purties "
"Purties?"
"Things I gwine git 'er."
"I judge you're rawther a reckless sort of

devil when it comes to women." MistiJi
Barnabas wasn't even having to think;
the conversation was running itself. "What
sum, if I may awsk, do you propose spend
ing?"

"Got dis much money." Shabo inno
cently took some bills from his pocket and
flipped them back one by one. There were
eight of the five-dollar denomination. "An'
a dolluh an' thirty-six cents mo'. De small
change gits me somep'm t' eat. Six dolluhs
buys me a railroad tocket. De res' gits
purties."

Mistuh Barnabas smiled. It was a co
incidence that this black boy should have
just a trifle more than the needed amount.
However, he wasn't interested in coinci
dences. His scheme was being rapidly
perfected.

"I wonder if you'd mind," he asked
pleasantly, "lending a hand with my lug
gage till we're ashore?" He indicated two
suitcases, a hat box and what looked like
an overgrown bird cage. "I've rawther
more than I can toddle ^ong under."

Safe back in port again, Shabo was in an
expansive and comradely frame of mind.
"Yessuh," he agreed readily. "What you
wants me to tote?"
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Mistuh Barnabas pointed to the cage.
"But just a moment, though." He took a
slip of paper from his pocket, made it into a
roll, and tied it to the cage. "Now. If you
don't mind lugging that, please."

Shabo picked up the cage. "Whicha
way?" he asked.

"Take it through that shed—there."
Mistuh Barnabas carefully indicated the
direction. "Just toddle along. I find I've
left something in my room. Go ahead,
though, and wait for me on the street.
If ariyone asks about the cock, just say
he's 3''ours. I'll hurry."

From a vantage point on the steamer, he
watched. His measure of Shabo Gandy

had been uncannily accurate: country-born
and bred, utterly unsophisticated, with all the
timidity of his kind; frightened, when in a
city, of his own shadow; fearful, particularly,
of"any white man in uniform; doing, trem
blingly, the bidding of the first one he met.
Naturally, Mistuh Barnabas' scheme was
by no means assured of success, but, should
any hitch occur in customs, he could hurry
forth, offer a convincing explanation, claim
the cock and pay duty. . . .

Shabo, shuffling down the gangplank,
was scarcely conscious that he was carrying
a chicken. He was enshrouded in visions
of his own creating: 'At teasin' brown
gal. . . . Couldn't hold out long when she
saw him with a gol' finger ring. . . . An' a
green leather belt—the slick, shiny kind,
with a bright buckle. . . . Pair o' rattle-
snakeskin shoes—maybe. ... A wrist
watch, if his money held out. . . . An'. . .

"Hey, black boy!" Startled, Shabo
glanced about. A white gentleman, wearing
a cap with gold letters on it, was beckoning
to him. "Over this way."

Some kind of a po-lice, Shabo thought
with a sudden inward quaking. Yet, he
went toward the man.

"What you got there?" was the question.
"C-chicken, Cap'n."
"Yours?"
Shabo shot a glance over his shoulder.

Mistuh Barnabas was not in sight. When
he looked at the white gentleman again, he
observed that the latter possessed a hard
and piercing eye. Then he forgot Mistuh
Barnabas' injunction about claiming owner
ship of the cock in remembering—with the
same effect—one of the first lessons he had
ever learned, to-wit: That whenever you
happened to be a strange black boy carrying
a chicken in a strange neighborhood and a
strange white gentleman began asking you
questions about it, you better convince him
it was your chicken you were carrying. So,
he answered right up:

"My chicken, Cap'n? He sho' is rnine,
suh! If dey's one thing I don't do, it's not
to have nothin' to do wid nobody else's
chickens. Yassuh; he's mine. Bought 'im k
in—in Cuby—an' paid foh him wid cash
money."

"All right. Come this way."
Frightened, not even faintly suspecting

what was about to happen, Shabo followed
till they came to a little window behind
which knother white gentleman was witing.
The first gentleman lifted the cage that con
tained the chicken.

"Nigger bringing in a Cuban game-cock,
Harry," he said carelessly. "How much?"

The other gentleman saw the roll of
paper that was tied to the cage. He took it
off and opened it. It recited that one Alex
andre Barnabas had paid two and fifty
dollars for one game-cock in Havana.
"Whew!" The man whistled his amaze
ment. He handed the slip to Shabo. "You
cock-fighlin' niggers sure have got your

sights high." He did a little figuring and
addressed Shabo again. "It'll cost you forty
dollars."

Forty dollars . . . ! WTien he had half
way regained consciousness, Shabo's first
impulse was to deny ownership of the cock.
But he remembered in time: he had just
emphatically declared that it was his; and
when a black boy began telling two or
three tales about a chicken, white folks
wereapt to commence actin' kind of onreck-
less. But . . . Forty dollars! He moist
ened his lips. He shot harried glances to
right and left. Run? Foolishness!—with
one hard-faced white gentleman just along
side him and two or three others loafing in
the shed. And prob'ly plenty more close
by. ... In a semi-stupor he pulled out all
the money he had and handed it to the man
behind the wicket, who counted it and re
turned one dollar and thirty-sLx cents.

"Just a minute," he said, "and 111 give
you a receipt. Let's sec: what was that
name?"

Automatically Shabo gave the only one
he knew: "Shabo Gandy, suh."

The man -^Totc something on a slip of
paper which he handed to Shabo. Mechan
ically, Shabo accepted it. Then, still in
a half trance, he picked up the cage and
started toward the street entrance.

The beginnings of a number of thoughts
were whizzing around in his brain trying to
assume coherent form. Only one, thus far,
stood out recognizably: he wasn't being done
right by—in large doses. A bald fact, too,
stared at him: he had had to pay forty dollars
for taking a long-leggedskinny chicken offen
a boat after he'd been expressly asked to do
it. How come? His mind went blank seek
ing an answer. But there did come convic
tion: high yaller trickery. Just why, he
couldn't figure out. He made no effort to.
But . . . where this trick came from there
might be others—and worse.

Instinctively his thought turned to the
single friend he could claim in Mobile—
Bubber Milam, companion of his boyhood.
From birth their mutual habitat had been
the deep, deep hinterland of Alabama, thirty
miles from a railroad. But four years ago
Bubber, broken out of a sudden with the
town itch, had left the plantation. Shabo

had remained in his proper niche—between
two plough handles in a cotton field—until
two weeks ago. Then, with crops laid by,
he had ventured to Mobile with a crew of
log raftsmen. It was the first time in all
his twenty-one years he had ever been any
distance from home and Mobile was the
only thing that remotely resembled a city
that he had ever visited. Here he saw his
first steamship. And, strangely, deep down
within him somewhere he heard the Call to
High Adventure.

Pure chance led him across Bubber Milam.
Despite the fact that he looked like an ex
aggerated fashion-plate in contrast to
Shabo's overalled figure, Bubber was undis-
guisedly glad to see his old friend. He did
not allow the prosperity that clothed him
from the top of his brown derby to the soles
of his black-and-white leather sport oxfords
to make him the least bit uppity. True, he
was a bit evasive when questioned as to
his occupation, but he was friendly—
frankly so. He proved his comradeliness
when Shabo confided his desire to go to sea.
Bubber pleaded, cajoled, drew vivid pic
tures of an unhappy future, but Shabo was
obstinate. He had seen an ocean boat—and
wanted to ride it.

At last Bubber yielded. He saw some
white friends and the next day Shabo found
himself in the role of a coal passer on the
same steamer that boasted the services of
Mistuh Barnabas. His experiences had
been, on an exaggerated scale, what he had
epitomized to Mistuh Barnabas.

Now, as he stood at the street entrance to
the customs shed, he reviewed these events
automatically. Maybe, if Bubber Milam
were here, he could tell how come some
thing. . . . Maybe . . .

^ISTUH BARNABAS came jauntily
••*down the gangplank of the steamer,
cream-colored suit faultlessly pressed, broad-
brimmed Panama set rakishly, purple sUk
handkerchief protruding from upper coat
pocket. The formality of baggage inspection
consumed only a few minutes. Then he hur
ried away to regain possession of his game
cock.

It ought to be simple: a glib apology to
that gawkish black boy; a suggestion that

^ "I brang 'im hack," he
^ ^ ^ said breathlessly. Hur-

riedly he began count-
more bills
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they repair to a cafe where he could cash
a check and make reimbursement for the
duty paid. In the meanwhile—he would
suggest—since cock and cage formed an
unwieldy package, suppose they leave it at,
say, that barber shop across the street.
Then, once in the cafe, excusing himself on
the plea of cashing his check, he would slip
around to the barber shop, take the cock
and vanish. Easy . . . !

"D UT the black boy was not at the street
•*-* entrance. Mistuh Barnabas was an
noyed. He looked on each side of the en
trance, but Shabo was not there. Nor did
the opposite sideof thestreetyield anything,
Mistuh Barnabas showed alarm. Where
could the stupid lout have gone? He hur
ried to one end of the street, looked up
and down the intersection. Nothing there.
He quickened his pace, almost ran to the
opposite end. Another water haul.

gave way to panic as a panorama
of possibilities flashed before his mind's eye.
With an ignorant yokel parading around
with a two hundred and fifty dollar game
cock, particularly with the waterfront
streets thick with negro fanciers who knew
something of the values of game fowl, any
thing might happen!

Right there Mistuh Barnabas started
a frantic search for one unsophisticated
black boy and one imported Red Cuban
game cock. He combed highways and by
ways. He went into strange places and
asked questions. He halted passers-by.
But neither did he see nor hear anything
of the objects of his search.

The day was hot. Perspiration streamed
down his face and wilted his collar. His
cream-colored suit was clinging to him in
spots. The purple handkerchief had long
since become wringing wet. The brim of his
Panama hat began to droop shapelessly.
It was in this sartorial disarray that he came.

0n

m

after an hour's search, to a I
colored pool room. The first • I
person he saw here was Bub-
ber Milam. Bubber seemed to be in charge
of the place.

It wasevident at once that these two were
not upon termsofcomradely intimacy. This
might be accounted for by the fact that,

Barnabas been asked to point
out Mobile's leading colored game chicken
fancier, he would have admitted that laurels
in that sport rested with him, whereas, on

hand, a similar question put to
Bubber Milam would havebrought a similar
confession regarding himself. Yet, Mistuh
Barnabas essayed an unenthusiastic

Cheerio, MUam," as he leaned against the
cashier's desk and mopped his streaming
face.

Bubber waved a hand in careless
greeting.

"What's on yo' mind—dis time—Barna
bas?" he asked.

"I'm distressed, Milam. Very foolishly
1entrusted a valuablegamecockto a strange
black boy and he's disappeared "

"Mos' any black boy would," Bubber in
terrupted unsympathetically, "when a stran
ger entrus'es him wid a fine cock."

"Don't remind me!" Mistuh Barnabas
shuddered. "I admitted it was foolish.
Thought maybe you had seen someone with
a cock "

"Seed one black boy "
"Yes? Where? Which way was he go

ing?"
"He come in here."
"And then? Where did he go from

here?"
"Over to Gunboat's place." Bubber

pointed to the barbecue stand of Gunboat
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There was action in plenty. Tito gamer
cocks, itvo with greater stamina, never
shed feathers in a pit. They were mix*

ing it at a terrific pace

Nixby across the street, who was himself
a fancier of game cocks. "He'd had one
o' Gunboat's Roun'heads out, c.\ercisin'
it."

"Pshaw!" Mistuh Barnabas had straight
ened at first; now he collapsed against tlie
desk again. "Don't be spoofing, Milam.
This is serious."

"Sho' is. But Icmme think a minute."
Bubber leaned a finger against his forehead.
"Was it a shawt, bow-legged little nigger
had 'imp"

"No; he was tall and lank—and very
black."

"Uh-huh. Was he carryin' a Window-
White Hackle Cock? "

"No; my cock is "
"Was it a Mugwump?"
"No; he was "
"A Tormentor?"
"No! I.et me say what I'm trying to—

pleasel The cock is a Red Cuban, and cost
me two hundred and fifty dollars in Havana."

I '•WO-FIFTY? Whew-w-w!" Bubber's
whistle was not of amazement, for he

knew as well as does any other real dyed-
in-the-wool fancier that, when he finds a bird
that takes his eye, the proper price to offer for
it is all the money he has—whether it be
five dollars or five hundred dollars. Bubber
was merely leading up to further kidding
of Mistuh Barnabas. "Tryin' to git ex
clusive in yo' cock-fightin'? Aimin' to drive
us Mobile pikers out? Who you have den,
to \vin money offen?"

"Oh, nothing like that. I wanted this bird
chiefly for breeding. Blood tells, you know,
even in chickens."

"Yeah; it tells in chickens—too."
"But I'm not getting anywhere." Mistuh

Barnabas mopped his face again. "Seri-
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ously, you haven't seen a cock or a boy
like I've described?"

"Dey ain't no tall black boy with a Red
Cuban been 'round here. Had a-been I'd
seed 'im. You know I's kinder got a weak
ness foh dem red birds myse'f."

"I remember." Mist^ Barnabas smiled
fleetingly. "Well, I'll toddle along. No
time to hunt further for the cock—now. If
he's in Mobile, of course, I'll find him,
sooner or later. Have to hurry now to get
ready for this afternoon." He started to
ward the doorway, but turned. "See you
out at the place, of course? "

"Not dis time." Bubber shook a mourn
ful head. "I can't "

"Wha-a-at? Missing the biggest hack
we've had?"

"Don't rub it in!" Bubber groaned.
"Dey ain't a cock-fightin'er cullud man in
Mobile dan me—an' you knows it. But—
business befo' pleasure is de stern motto
what I keeps ever befo' me. I jus' turned
me a lot o' money loose to buy dis here
ee-lyte pool pahloh. Got nobody to stay
here. Can't negleck business, eben foh
cock-fightin'." Bubber's lips set in a firm
straight line. Don't temp'me"—asMistuh
Barnabas seemed about to speak. "Mos'
pos'tively, I can't git away!"

"Too bad!" Mistuh Barnabas was in
the doorway. "See you later, then.
Cheerio!"

•\yfOBILE'S colored citizens had Mistuh
Barnabas to thank for the revival of

cock-fighting in their midst. Shortly after
his coming to the city he had routed out
some former devotees of the sport. Embers
of interest that was only slumbering were
quickly fanned into flame. The infection
spread. Followers of the game of Skin,
argus-eyed watchers of the galloping dice,
permitted their interest in these to wane
before the greater action of the more red-
blooded game. Every one of them who
could by wUe or wisdom gain either tempo
rary or permanent possession of one or more
fighting cocks had hurried to do so. Cock-
fighting formed the chief topic at every
gathering. Hack fights, were gone over in
the minutest detail among dock laborers,

truck drivers, saw-mill
workers and servants in
private homes. Mobile's
colored sports had the
game - chicken-pox—and
had it badly.

Mistuh Barnabas had been the g^er.
At the last hack he had won nearly four
hundred dollars. To-day he hoped to do
even better. Most of the bets would be
small—two dollars, five, ten—but placmg
them in pools, they mounted sizably. He
was disappointed that that Milam person
was notgoing tobethere, forBubber backed
his faith in his birds with real money. Bub
ber's limit, notoriously, in betting on his
cocks, was all the money he could raise.

Four miles outside the city of Mobile
a little-used road branches from the main
highway, to straggle for several furlongs,
finally to meetand be swallowed up in what
was once a cultivated field, but which is
now covered with a thick stand of second-
growth pines. It makes a most exceUent
place for any kind of sub-rosa assemblage.
In a slight natural depression a space one
hundred feet in diameter had been cleared,
and in the center of this a ring, twenty feet
across, the grass worn away with much
tramping, had been enclosed witheighteen-
inch chicken wire.

They had begun to gather—those of
Mobile's colored sporting fraternity who
were smitten with the game-cock-fighting
fever. They varied in type, age, color, oc
cupation. Old-timers, with mere fringes of
gray hair encircling bald pates—reUcts of
a day when cock-fighting was ahnost uni
versally popular—argued heatedly over the
merits of nearly every known breed of game
cocks under the sun. Goggle-eyed, brass-
buttoned elevator and beU boys stood by,
drinking in enlightenment. Dock workers
in overalls, chauffeurs in natty uniforms,
janitors andmaU carriers, deUvery boys and
ditch diggers—they were aU there, all of
them looking wise, all of them pretending
to know the finer points of cock-fighting.
Two out of five of them carried game-cocks
either under an arm, or in sacks. Not that
all of them, by any means, ejected to
enterbirds in thehacks. Many ofthefowls
indeed, were worn-out and battle-weakened
birds, 'discarded by white fanciers, but
snapped up eagerly by enthusiasts who
knew that possession of any sort of game
cock on such an occasion gave one an un
questionedprestige.

Mistuh Barnabas bustled up presently,
accompanied by three hirelings who carried
his birds. One of these was alsohis handler.
He looked carefully over the crowd, more
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than half expecting to see Bubber Milam,
despite the other's positive insistence that
he would not be present. He knew the
appeal that such an event held for any
cock fighter. But to his disappointment,
Bubber was nowhere in evidence.

Preliminaries were speedily arranged.
Swishblade Johnson—so named because of
his well-known dexterity with an imple
ment which some persons use for shaving—
was unanimously chosen referee. H^ rep
utation assured respect for his decisions;
besides, he was as square as he knew how
to be.

Swishblade announced certain special
rules that had been agreed to by the pitters.
Then the milling began.

TN THE first hack Mistuh Barnabas showed
a Clairborne, Gunboat Nixby a cross

bred Roundhead. It was tame, the Round
head, after one weak fly in the third pitting,
running to hunt its mother.

Birds belonging to two other entrants
were then pitted. The fight lacked color,
both cocks being old, and in the fourth
pitting it wascalleda ^aw.

Then Mistuh Barnabas took the spotlight
again. In his second hack his entry, a Ginn
Grey bull stag, killed his opponent, a Blue
Traveller. In succession three other fights
went to him. He was cleaning up in bets,
having won a hundred and fifty dollars in
his five fights. Then the other pitters began
to get cautious. Although Mistuh Barnabas'
air of general superiority made him uni
versally unpopular, and every man there
would have liked to humble him, it was be
ginning to look too much like a Barnabas
day. Bettors were losing their eagerness;
gloom was rapidly settling upon the as
semblage.

Then Mistuh Barnabas began to get real
cocky. He brought a bird from its cage.
"Barnabas showing a five-two Sid Taylor,"
he annovmced. "Taking on any cock within
the weight."

But there was not the deluge of small
bills that there had been; instead there was
silence.

"Speak up, gentlemen! Speak up!"
Mistuh Barnabas' tone was insultingly
caustic. "No sporting money here?"

There was only a buzz of discontented
murmurings. Pitters gazed at Mistuh
Barnabas, at the cock he held under one arm,
at the birds they carried themselves, writh
ing inwardly—and looked glum.

"ChaUenging all and any." Mistuh
Barnabas fondled his Sid Taylor showily.
"Nobody here thinks enough of his cock to
risk a little money?"

There was a commotion on the opposite
side of the pit. A voice spoke up: "I got
some cocks—an' a little money." Someone
was forcing his way through the crowd. It

{Coniinued on page 56)



Each sure-fire joke fell upon
sterile soiL Not even a smile
on any one of those stolid faces

PRINTED articles, even fiction stories,
sometimes produce the most un
looked-for results, results often quite

antithetical to their purposes and in many
cases from a totally unlooked-for angle.

What I mean is this: during the war I
had published a small book caUed The
Yellow Dog. It was radically and most
effectively anti-sedition. In it I claimed
that not only were those who opposed the
Government in its efforts to win the war
yeUow dogs, but that those who didn't
actively support Uncle Sara belonged to
that particular species as well. I prescribed
a method by which small boys might do
detective work, watch out for anyone who
was at all seditious and present him with a
yellow card on which his designation was
printed.

Within three days from the magazine
publication of the story an Anti-Yellow-Dog
Club wiis formed in Portland, Oregon, to
fight sedition. .'Umost immediately such
clubs were formed aU over the United States.
1 received not only the commendation of
Washington, but letters from all parts of
the country, many of them containing offers
of financial aid to push the movement along.
This was quite natural, I thought. Also,
which was quite natural and quite expected,
I received letters of threats from the anti
war element. I was not a little amused to
get letters from men who had been placarded
3'cllow dogs, threatening me with violence.
Also, I got many communications from per
sons who claimed that I was dejp'ading the
youth of the country by making little snoops
of them.

The only really abusive letters I received,
excoriating, positively iiisulting, were from
dog lovers, who claimed that I was doing
the dog a great injustice by using him in
that way, even a yellow dog.

When Skinner's Dress Suit was published
there were many amusing reactions. You
Copyrigkl, iffjo, by Henry Irving Dodge.
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Can Tell

By Henry Irving Dodge
remember, Skinner told his wife he had
a raise and he didn't have any at all. The
adoring Honey believed him, persuaded
him to put their savings into dress clothes,
and because of his vastly improved appear
ance and the concomitant new morale, he
pushed ahead in the world of affairs and
won a partnership. But he never told
Honey that he'd lied to her. Very good.

The wife of one of New York's most
conspicuous financiers wote me that Skinner
should have confessed to Honey and been
properly forgiven. She told me that she
was a devotee of Zane Grey and Harold
Bell Wright. On an occasion, I read the
story to a large gathering in the parlors
of a big summer hotel. When I'd finished,
a rather pompous, austere, stout, elderly
lady got up and said: "I think your book
wodd have been more moral, Mr. Dodge, if
Skinner had told Honey that he had de
ceived her and had been forgiven by her."
To which I replied: "I understand that
Skinner did tell her and was properly
forgiven. But that was after the book was
published."

A woman who conducted a book shop
in a large city mote me that she wouldn't
consider for a minute handling Skinner's
Dress Suit, simply on the grounds that
Skinner had deceived his wife. I wrote
back that if she refused to sell or rent books
to every man in her city who had deceived
his wife she had better go out of the book
business. To this I got a withering retort
by mail and there the matter ended.

\yhile on the subject of Skinner, here's
an irrelevant bit. When the story was made
into a motion picture by the Essanay
people in Chicago, Harry Beaumont, direc
tor, and Hazel Daly, who played Honey,
were married; subsequently, when Skinner
was again made into a picture by the
Universal, William Seiter, director, and
Laura La Plante, who played Honey, were
married. Coincidental sequel: Bryant

Illustrated by
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Washburn, the original Skinner, and his
wife were subsequently divorccd. So there
you are.

While on the subject of Skinner, here
was an unlooked-for and most amusing
experience: a curious, dark little chap of
foreign brand ran a movie house called the
Scenario, somewhere in the neighborhood
of Newark. I chanced to meet him at the
distributor's ofiice and he asked me if I
wouldn't appear in person at his theatre
on a certain evening. I consented.

My wife and I went to a cafe for dinner
and there thought up a lot of absolutely
sure-fire vaudeville jokes that had diverted
us through the ages. I made a list of them,

"DETWEEN" the shows in the evening I
•L* was introduced. I made a fewconven
tional remarks about moving pictures in
general, and then having said, "and that
reminds me of a story," got off one of my
sure-fire jokes that had absolutely nothing to
do with the case. To my surprise, it didn't
take. Not a laugh. I tried another. Same
result. And a third. Not even a smile
on any one of those stolid faces. And so
it went through the whole list. Each sure
fire joke fell upon sterile soil, rock-bound
soil, so to speak.

When I stepped down I got a big hand,
which, from the way my stories had been
received, I didn't quite know how to inter
pret. My manager friend slapped me on
the back, laughing fit to kill. "What's the
idea?" said I. "Not a laugh, not one."

"They're all Polacks," said he. "They
don't know a word of English."

And then it dawned on me that my little
dark friend was notoriously the practicd
joker of the business.
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been an atheist, but that now he was trying
to get religion so that he would know
there was a hell, and that he'd have the
pleasure of meeting Mr. Sage there.

Mr. Sage never batted an eye nor turned
a hair. He stood by his guns like a true
sport, pocketed the insults, and let it go at
that.

I can not tell you what a sensation, that is,
how much talk. Mr. Sage's article on vaca
tions caused. A prominent editor told me
that he considered it the biggest journalistic
stunt that had been pulled off in ten years.

In commenting on the attacks on Mr. Sage,
l^Irs. Sage told me the stor>' of the shingles.
Coming from the lady herself it made the
thing doubly humorous. Mr. Sage,it seems,
wasbeingsued by one Laidlawon the ground
that when the crank, Norcross. had tried
to blow up the financier with a bomb, he,
Sage, had seized Laidlaw, who chanced to
be present on clerical business, and used
him as a shield. The great Joseph H. Choate
had taken Laidlaw's case without fee. He
had been hectoring "Uncle" Russell to the
limit. That and the insufferable stuffiness
of the court room had so affected IMr. Sage
that he was compelled to take to his bed.
Being the money king of America, it was
quite natural that hourly bulletins of his
condition should be issued from the house
on Fifth.Avenue. Reporters were constantly
camped on the door-step.

One morning Mrs. Sage said to the maid:
"If any young men from the press come to
night, I'll see them myself." Very good.
A spick-and-spanyoung man, Harvard type,
representing the Sun, called that evening
with another reporter. Said Mrs. Sage:

Some years ago the matter of vacations
for white-collar men was a moot subject
throughout the length and breadth of the
land. Hamilton Holt of the Independent,
a learned, dignified and conservatively
controversial magazine of weekly issuance,
commissioned me to get up an interview on
the subject from some conspicuous person.
I pondered the matter and concluded that
"Uncle" RusseU Sage would be the most
available, since he'd given the subject much
thought. Mr. Sage was quite notoriously
opposed to vacations, or any other "friv
olous" thing. Very good. I tackled him
on the subject. He consented.

In the article, Mr. Sage took the ground
that it was no more just for an employee
to ask his boss for two weeks ol! with pay
than it was for the boss to ask his clerk to
work for him for two weeks for nothing. He
further urged that vacations disorganized
office work, often throwing the burden of
one man's duties upon the shoulders of an
other man. But his most serious claim was
that persons not only spent what the boss
allowed them, but very offen much more
of their own savings than they could afford
and, still further, that they actually re
turned from vacations more worn out than
when they started.

' I ^HE old gentleman signed the article. He
* was rather jubilant, I thought. He ex

pected, he said, to get letters of congratula
tion from business men who were, of course,
of his opinion. There was no doubt in his
mind that he would be roundly abused by
clerks and the like, all of which he could
stand, he said. And he could, no doubt,
for he was a very rugged man.

The Independent printed
the article. Subsequently I
learned from Mrs. Sage that
"Uncle" Russell received
many letters from business
men, taking him roundly to
task for having issued such a
statement. They predicted
that he was putting am
munition into the hands of
the socialists, who would
use it to show up how the
very rich were seeking to
impose on the poor working
man. He received no let
ters, threatening or even
caustic, from socialists. But
he did receive quite a num
ber from young married R
men, who thanked him for |
the stand he had taken,
claiming that their wives
had been urging them to go
away for a couple of weeks,
a bit of extravagance they I
couldn't afford, and that
they'd used his article very
often as an effective argu-
ment against it.

The article brought upon
Mr. Sage's venerable head a
vast epistolatory avalanche
of excoriation, abuse, pro-
fane and bitter insult from
proprietors of summer resort
and other kinds of vacation jBr^
enterprises in all parts of the
United States. Mrs. Sage
showed me some of the
letters. One man from the j|
Northwest, the proprietor J
of a great summer hotel.
after calling "Uncle" Russell
every profane thing under wKlfrW
the sun, wound up by pro
testing that all his life he'd Suddenly.Suddenly Fasset took offhis coat, andproceeded in his shirtsleeves

"There is no use making all this wild,
sensational hullabaloo about Mr. Sage's
condition. He's not mortally ill by any
means. Just now he only has the shingles.
Did you ever have the shingles?"

"No, ma'm," said the Snn man. "But
I know what it is. It's a broad belt of rash
extending almost around the body. If the
ends meet, it's fatal."

Next morning the world at large was
relieved by the glaring headlines in the
^•/^.•"Mr. Sage not dangerously ill. Mrs.
Sage says that just now L'ncle Russell only
has the shingles, but she expects that in a
short time he'll have the whole house."

It Avas when Ross Flower, Democrat, was
running for Governor against J. Sloat Fasset,
both up-State men. The famous Richard
Croker, possibly the most absolute dictator
Tammany Hall ever had, was in full control
in New York City. Also, his influence
throughout the State was very powerful.
The editor of a great magazine asked me
to interview the Boss on the issues of the
campaign. There was no doubt the whole
country would be interested in what he
might say. It might, in fact, have weight
with up-State votes.

I went up to Mr. Croker's house early
one morning. He was still at breakfast,
but left the table and came into the front
room to see me at once. Mr. Croker was
always considerate that way. I told him
what I wanted and for whom I wanted it.

"Why," said he, "I'm not a writer. I
wouldn't undertake to get up such an
article as that."

Said I: " I've known you for a long time,
Mr. Croker. I've interviewed you many

times. I know your views
almost as well as you do
yourself. If you'll let me
weave them into an article,
I'll do so, and submit it for
your approval and signa
ture."

"Go ahead," said the
Boss.

I next went to a lawyer
friend, B , one of the
greatest scholars of the
day, who was quite as fa
miliar with Mr. Croker's
views as I was. Together
we concocted the article—
mind you, Mr. Croker's

n views and nothing else. My
lawyer friend did the writ-

"iluuij ing. And here a most
^ curious error of judgment
3 occurred, to me wholly unac-

countable. B , although
iTj he must have known that

Mr. Croker was not a
, scholar, had, in writing the

article, used one or two
brief Latin phrases. These
I at once cut out without con-
suiting B . Otherwise,
the story was written in very

^ !'!i : \ plain but elegant English.
1 ,& \ Very good. Mr. Croker
I i?i I took the article, went over

' it with a number of his
I Tammany Hall confreres,

I made a few changes ancl
signed it. To be frank, it
was a cracker-jack. My
editor friend was tickled to
death with it, and at once

w^^^BB handed me my commission
check. Mind you, this was
only a part of the compensa-

9h- ' tion I had expected, for as
my lawyer friend and I had

rt sleeves done all the work, and as we



KJiew tnac ivir. L-roKer unaer no arcum- r

stances would accept any compensation, we c
were looking for him to turn the check which t
the magazine would send him, over to us. a

However, two or three days later when I e
called on the editor, I was told that a check i
had been sent to Mr. Croker and that he s
had returned it. I w^as in something of a c
dilemma. I couldn't very well ask the edi- \
tor for the money, since he wasn't aware that \
I had done anything else than act as com- j
missioner. So I hied me to Tammany Hall, i
saw the Boss, and told him about it. He sat n
down and wrote the magazine people that ]
the check had been returned to them under a
misapprehension, and that they would do f
him a favor by handing it over to me. This r
they did. I immediately handed to my law- z
yer friend his half—he had already received I
his half of my commission. So all was well on i
the Potomac. }

t

"C*EW articles ever created more talk. News- c
papers all over the country quoted it ad c

lib. Editors and paragraphers commented t
upon it, scathingly or fulsomely, according to t
their political complexion. It was discussed c
in clubs. The question was as to who had c
written the article. For, as I have said, it (
was nothing more or less than classic in 3
style. On one occasion, a wealthy politician i
came into B 's office and there, in my j
presence, got into an argument with another £
politician about the Croker article, and c
pulling out a roll of bills offered to bet one i
thousand dollars right then and there that 1
Bourke Cochran was the author of it. Can £
you beat that? Neither B nor I batted
an eye. As a matter of fact, the editor of the (
magazine even never knew who wrote the 1
Croker article. ]

Incidentally, J. Sloat Fasset, whilemaking ]
his campaign speeches, was chaperoned ]
around the city by Lispenard Stewart, a very s
elegant and fashionable member of the Four ]
Hundred. One evening the pair went down- i
town to an East Side club. Both were in 1
evening dress. Thenight was warm. Fasset, \
on the platform, speaking to the upturned <
faces of a large number of touph East Side ;
Republicans, conceived it would be a good i
scheme to play down to them. Suddenly he ,
paused, commented upon the extreme heat '
of the hall, took off his coat, threw it on a 1
chair, and proceeded in his shirt sleeves. A 1
politician told me that by that ver>' act, by
the tactlessness of it—a thing which Fasset ;
realty thought a stroke of genius—he lost a
great many votes. The sentiment was: "He ;
thinks we're a tough lot and wants to appear
tough, too. Thanks for the compliment.
Good-night."

Flower won in a walk. So much for ama
teur politics.

Aoropos is the legend that when William
Waldorf Astor, subsequently Viscount Astor,
father of the present Lord Astor, was run
ning for Congress against Ross Flower, he
made the rounds of bar-rooms with his
political gmde, ordered drinks for tht
threw down twenty-dollar gold pi(
told the bartender to keep the
change. Flower, an astute old
Democrat, watched his foe-
man with grim satisfaction,
stayed quietly in his ofhce,
didn't even make a speech,
and permitted .-^stor to elect
him to Congress.

Fasset and Astor didn't
play true to form. They were
too obviously condescending.
Their audiences immediatelv . c? *
recogmzed the fact, resented it. cr *

Here's an incident which twrb <y>
shows that one must, bp-

meticulously exact in dealing with famous
characters. He never can tell what construc
tion may be put upon any trivial error. But,
as a matter of fact, errors apparently trivial
may not be as inconsequential as one
imagines. Some years ago, I was commis
sioned to write a booklet entitled Forty Years
on Twenty-third Street, for a great bank that
had been located there for a long time. I
was selected to do the job because, as a
youth, I had practically spent all of my days
in the neighborhood of Fifth Avenue and
Twenty-third Street and Madison Square
Park with boy companions.

The Fifth Avenue Hotel was a rendezvous
for a very large number of men who had
made history. For this was at a period only
a few yeare subsequent to the Ci\'il War.
My cousin, the son of a famous politician,
used to haunt the corridors of the great
hostelry, and on many an occasion indicated
to me men who had either purposely or un
consciously occupied the spotlight or were
occupying it at the time. Thai^ goodness,
that even then, a small boy, I was ^fted
with enough gumption to be appreciative
of the famous characters that were pointed
out to me, and with a tenacious memory. I
can see them now as plainly as if it were
yesterday. I don't believe there are many
men to-day who had the good fortune to see
all of these men. It was as if they had been
assembled there. Many a time one with a
camera could have, in a single day, "taken"
a score of America's most famous persons
right there on the corner of Fifth Avenue
and Twenty-third Street.

There was General AVinfield Scott and
Commodore Vanderbilt. No man could have
been so much a king as the Commodore
looked. And there was Thurlow Weed,
king-maker, modem Wanvick, so-called,
Lincoln's unofficial ambassador to England,
always leaning on the arm of his daughter
Harriet, often pausing to confer with Uncle
Gilbert Cummings Davidson, Treasurer of
the State Republican Committee, and closest
friend and adviser to the old king-maker. Oc
casionally, I used to see Secretary Seward
and his son Fred. Fred carried a gold plate
in his head, result of a dagger thrust when he
defended his father against assassination in
Washington. And we youngsters were
always fascinated by Kate Chase, daughter
of Salmon P. Chase, the most beautiful
woman of the Lincoln administration. Now
and then one caught a glimpse of the aristo
cratic General George B. McCIellan, who
saved the hotel from destruction by the

mob dunng the draft riots. And with him
would be Charley Delmonico of tragic
memorj-. Years later the General was living
out in the Orange mountains. Delmonico
sought to visit him there. It was night and a
blizzard. He could get no vehicle to take
him from the station. He tried to make it on
foot, but wasn't strong enough. Days later
he was found frozen to death in a snow
bank.

I remember perfectly Benjamin Nathan,
the great Jewish banker and philanthropist,
protagonist in the most famous murder
mystery that ever baffled the criminologists
of America. Also, I used to sec Cyrus Field
and his friend Peter Cooper No one could
be as benevolent as I'eter looked. And
properly so, for the Institute he founded
sent, through its graduates, constructive
influences to all parts of the world. Many
years later, I asked jNIr. Field for an inter
view, and he declined. "I haven't time, dear
boy. I haven't time even to say my prayers."

I remember as if it were only a week ago
the marvelous grace \\ith which Edwin
Booth threaded his way through the tlirong
of famous men, known to every one of them
personally, beloved of them all. I used to
wonder that Mr. Booth, although he smiled
occasionally, usually bore a mien as melan
choly as that of the Dane he'd so long im
personated. And i used to see Samuel J.
Tilden in frock coat and famous plug hat,
and John KeUy, Boss of Tammany. The
most famous Damon and Pythias of the
procession were James G. Blaine and Henry
W. Raymond of the Times, admitted by all
to be the most brilliant editor of the day.
It was a common thing to see Chester Arthur,
the President, and Roscoe Conkling, the
man who made him President, conferring
together in front of the great hotel. Their
statues are now in the park opposite.

"D UT the man to whom they all lifted their
hats, w^ho gave them all, it seemed to me,

an inferiority complex, was the incomparable
Henry Ward Beecher. I noticed this, that
even when the most notable men. Republi
cans, Tammanyites, Jews, or Christians,
were talking in pairs or in groups, and
Beecher appeared, they all rushed up to
shake hands with him. I don't think I ever
saw a man of such poise, one so sure of him
self, yes, one it seemed to me, so conscious
of his intellectual superiority, yet so demo
cratic.

While writing the booklet. I went to the
offices of the estate of Amos R. Eno, former
owner of all that property, and consulted an
old copy of the New York Herald on file
there. In it I saw an account of some hap
penings in the old Fifth Avenue Hotel which
made relevant a brief survey of the history

of the place. In mentioning the
notables, Prince of Wales, Domr Pedro, Emperor of Brazil, Char
lotte Cushman, and others,
occurred the line: "It is said
that Lincoln used to come and
go, and always at night in order
to escape attention." This un-

V fortunate quotation precipi-
tated upon me a vast mass of
censure, carping criticism.

I had never realized that
Lincoln had so enormous an

• army of worshippers, men who
I prided themselves that they

were familiar with every chap
ter and letter of his career after
he had reached the Presidency,
men who had, in fact, elected
themselves high champions of

, f "e the Great Emancipator and who
{(Continued on page 65)

In his workshop the craftiest one
showed me crootted roulette wheels
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Chinese Drama in "The Garrick Gaieties
showerbath in the Chinese manner, with EdivinGilcheroffi
ciating as properlyman. A subtlesatire, excellently done,
on both the Chinese vlayers and a current dramatic hit.
The summer is not likely to produce a better revue, and
YOU must not miss it, if only because of the hilarious sl^tch
in ivhich Philip Loebfigures as Grover Whalen E. R. B.

^HE Theatre Guild has brought out a new, Jirst-class
-*• edition of that revue which started some years ago as
an outlet for the superabundant spirits of its younger set.
It is gay and ingenious, and witty enough to distract vour
thoughts from the heat and the humidity. Above, you have
Albert Carrol, one of our best impersonators, taking a
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Will Rogers, needing new outlets for his restless talents,
has gone into the pictures in a big loay. First he turned
his attention to the comedy so popular on the stage a
few seasons ago—"So This Is London" Appearing
with him are Irene Rich, Frank Albertson and Maureen
O'SuUivan. Frank Bacon's famous rble in "Liehtnin"^
comes next, and beyond that the schedule includes Mark
Twain's "A Connecticut Yankee at King Arthur's Court'

At istophanes,greatestofGreek
comic dramatists, wrote a wise
and penetrating satire about
a waT to end war, called
" Lysistrata." For twentyyears
theyovng Greeks have been kill
ing each other off until under
the leadership oj Lysistrata the
women of Greece unite to deny
the comfort and delight oftheir
presence to their men until a
treaty ofpeace has been signed.
This counter-attack works—
with great gusts of incidental
farce and lusty comedy by the
way. Norman Bel Geddes has
conceived a set of striking
beauty to frame ihe fine acting
of a group ofplayers, which in
cludes Hortense Alden and

Ernest Truex (left)



To the right is the lovely Norma Shearer, ivhose
popularity has lately mounted to a high pitch.
"The Divorcee," in which she starred tvith Chester
Morris, Robert Montgomery and Conrad Nagel,
will be followed next month by a picture version
of Frederick Lonsdale's comedy "Let Us Be Gay."
The cast tvill include the perennial Marie Dressier,

Rod La Rocquc and Raymond Hackett
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FOLLOWING
THE BALL

Ab, the greatest hunter^ofhis tribe, some thousands
of years ago evolved his
first crude stone-throwing
sling, he made a discover>-
relatwely as momentous as
Mr. Einstein's. And when
he found that stones

rounded by rushing water best suited his
purpose for a missile, he also discovered the
first ball!

_The baseball, the football, the golf and ten
nis, the basketball and the poloball and the
otherballs that are used by different people
in different games in every land the world
over to-day can be traced back directly to
this: the first ball of histor>'. It was this
Hnd of a ball, a stone shaped and moulded
by the tide, that was used in the
first sport the world ever knew. This
sport took place many centuries ^
after the ancient man stalked his
prey and obtained food with sling
and stone; it took place centuries
even before the Christian era, when W
a shepherd was tending his flocks J*
upon a hill destined to become the
most famous hill in history, the Mount of
Olives.

Walking along the slopes of this hill in
the heat of the deadly sun, the shepherd
stumbled, one day, and with the curve of
nis crook which was trailing loosely at his
^de, struck bymistake a small, round stone,
ihe stone, hit cleanlv, bounded and clat
tered down the hillside and then suddenly
^sappeared. The shepherd was interested;
he scrambled down to the spot where the
stone had vanished, wondering what agency
had caused it to act in that way. Imme
diately he saw the solution of the mystery.
The stone had merely fallen into a rabbit-
nole. No mystery at all!

Grasping his crook by the end, he found
another and rolled it toAvard the hole, and
futf of the day he paidhttle attention to his flock. That night
he met a shepherd friend and told him what
had happened. To be sure, he exaggerated;

^'^^ggeration is the soid of
so interested

""^^ng they both let their
hftnL " I T ^ their time
iliJo f crooks
nhw along the hillside. Invariably the man who had first discovered the

because he saw

Sid tho ta f pickmg out the smootheststone. His friend, irritated at his own lack of success, then made

He I'T- """"S <^lown the ages.^<^"^Pamon of having pr\c-
used to it

contest fairer, the defeated
suggested that they

rabbit-hole and try hitting thestone from a greater distance. But bv this
the sheep of the two flocks were kray-

CopyT'glil. I03O. John R. Tunia.

By John R. Tunis
Illustrated by Lowell Balcom

ing far away over the surrounding country
side, grazing on a patch of land perhaps a
half a mile square. And so the two men
started retrieving their sheep and hitting
the ball at the same time. A series of holes
was discovered which made it possible for
them to play their game; and by gradually
transcribing a circle they continued to keep

,within the boundaries of this rough course,
and, more important still, within eyesight!
But still the first shepherd continued to win.
Because he realized that a perfectly rounded
sphere was far more likely to roll true than
one ever so slightly uneven.

Now, jump ahead a half a dozen cen
turies in the history of the ball. We are in
the Rome of the Emperors, the Rome of
the Coliseum with its chariot races and
gladiatorial contests, its games and amuse
ments for prince and people alike. The
rounded stone has been changed for a more
perfected ball; indeed, three different kinds
of balls. From ancient Greece has come the
follis, the mllated bladder used in Harpas-
toun, a kind of indoor football in which
the ball is thrown into the opposing goal
Still another ball is the small oval of wood
used in catching games, which are very
popular in Rome of the period; while the
third ball is the paganacia, so called after
the game it produced. This is a ball of
stuffed feathers, bound in heavy leather,
larger than our baseball, smaller than our
football. Ofallgames ofancient Rome, this
seems to be the one most enjoyed by the
populace;of all balls^opz/acia is the favorite.

What was it like, this game of pananacia?
Well, imagine a mass, a mob. a jumljlc of

men in short tunics, a wildly swaying crowd
of players with sticks, hitting mostl3' in the
air. At a distance of several hundred 3'ards
you observe two long poles stuck in the
ground; gradually from the assembled throng
you perceive design and reason. To hit
those upright poles with a clumsy, unruly
ball bobbling along the ground is the object
of paganacia, the golf of the populace of

ancient Rome.
As far as you can see, in all

directions about the open spaces
of the Campagna, games are going
on. Each team wears tunics of

^ one color; with cach game is the
^ gm umpire dressed in a garment half

IP' the color ofone team and half the
color of the other, to show im

partiality. You notice that their sticli
are the crudest of weapons; branches of trees,
crooked mallets fashioned from walking-
sticks, clubs made in the roughest manner
fromany chance piece ofwood that presents.
If the club is a clumsj'' instrument, the ball is
more so. When they stop for a moment to
revive a teammate who has had his wind
knocked out—in those days golf was far more
like hockey and hurley than it is to-day—vou
examine this peculiar ball. First, it is made
of feathers, a fact betrayed by the cut in
the side where it has just come into contact
with a sharp rock. Uneven, coarsely con
ceived and coarsely made, its cover is of
leather, and it bounds and bounces now this
way, now that, without the slightest trace
of regularity. Yet it stands up well under
the fierce attacks it receives from those
heavy weapons carried by the players as
they clout it down the field, sometimes
making it rise as much as ten feet above the
ground. No subtlety, no finesse, no delicacy
in this game is possible. Simply because
of the ball. With such a ball, subtlety,
finesse are out of the question. Hammer
and slug—get the thing anywhere, anyhow,
so it is away from your own goal. Its unre
liability prevents passing, prevents any
science in the game as we understand the
word to-day; the winner is the team that
hits the opposing pole first, and that is all
that there is to it. No lines, no boundaries
no limits to the number engaged.

CUDDENLY a chariot draws up along the
main highway in a cloud of dust. man

in a tunic of mesh, carrying on his arm
a shield with the Roman fasces upon it,
blows loudly on a horn suspended from his
shoulder. The games stop instantly, the
players from all sides desert their goals, the
balls are left upon the turf, while the men
crowd about the messenger from the city.
Standing on his chariot, he proclaims his
news: the Helvetii threaten the regions of
the Po and the Apennines; the Proconsul is
to march against them and over into the un
known territory to the northward. The cam
paign against (;aul has begun. To a man,
the players, now legionaries of the Emperor,
stream back into the city. Their leader
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Do You Know That:

The polo ball is the most durable of all modern halls?
There are tivo kinds of official baseballs: indoor and

outdoor?

A hundred and eight kinds of balls are in use in
various parts of the ^obe today?

The court tennis ball has been unchanged for a
thousand years?

The golf ball is the earliest ball known to history?
The lacrosse ball is the only ball madeof pure rubber?

calls, once again his veteran troops fall in
under the standards of Imperial Rome.

But as they march northward from the
city down the famous Appian
Way and past the very fields
where they have been pursu- ^
ing their games of poganacia,
they carry with them .
enough of those oddly shaped
little balls to be sure that
they will have sport in lands
that fall before their leader
beyond the Alps. "When the
mighty Cafsar conquers a |
nation, the country stays \
conquered. These men are
the reason.

And so the ball traveled ,
north. There in the old gar- i
rison spots along the Medi- —
terranean, in the old outposts " • •
that became first trading
centers and then villages, and
finally, as warriors of Caesar settled down
and married with the natives and took pos
session of the land, towns and cities with
names like Arelate, Massilia and Narbo—
towns that to-day we know as Aries and
Marseilles andNarbonne—there, at long last,
came the ball. The ball of ancicnt Rome,
the ball used for sport in the capital of the
Empire. They fought in breastplate and
buckler, these legionariesof Cxsar; but they
brought with them a ball, a ball curiously
antique in appearance; in principle as
modern as the twentieth centur}'.

From this ball, carried into Gaul by the
troops of C^sar, and front the game which
they played with it, develops another ball.
And a more modern game, jeu de^ mailc. the
popular game of France of the Middle Ages.
For now we are in the France of the Cru
sades, the France of huge castles tucked
away upon the summits of the hills, with
the village of the seigneur nestled about its
gray walls for protection. This is a time
when every man is either a noble or the
vassal of a noble. And even in these days
one finds the ball and the game; the game
that is really golf although it is called
jcu de maille, the game of the mallet or
hammer, to distinguish it from_;e« dc paume,
our old friend, handball, the game
of the palm. No, there is nothing
new under the sun. ^

Jen de maille was played by the
nobility of old France up and
down the Routes Nalioiiales, the
highways of the kingdom. The
thick hedges along the roadsides
were the boundaries of the course.
When the Lord of Semur sliced
his drive and buried his ball in iWM
the thick greeneiy, he lost three vd
points. This was the first of all il M
hazards in games and the first Wjl
handicapping known to any ball
game in history.

The implement used was longer than our
modern club, with an end four inches wide
by two long, attached to the handle. The

ball was not the clumsy, ill-
shaped ball of the Roman
soldiers; but the first mod-
ern ball, the work of the
artisans of the castle. It

l|̂ was aboutasbigas a small
peach, as round and sym-
metrical as any ball in any

» Sport to-day, and the
workmen of the Lord fash-
ioned it from one single

' /J piecc of wood. Out of the
WjK root of the boxwood tree,

which grew in profusion
/ along the highways of
W' France, this ball was made,

the most perfect, the most
exact implement for games

j^a.ve yet seen in
any land. By the time of

the Middle Ages this boxwood baU was
used all over the country by those who cared
for games and sport.

Gradually, after several centuries, this
peculiar game'with the boxwood ^
ball spread to the north. It ^
was taken up in the Low Coun- // >
tries, but there were dillicultics / / <«
to contend with, difficulties _ j x^
which did not arise in France.
Roads, long, straight roads, were
scarce; canals and ditches inter- VJb
sected them, and for some time
the burghers were unable to ac- ^
commodate the game to their Jy
own landscape. Until onewinter
day it was tried, by mistake,
upon ice. On ice, and on skates, f 'W
this ]Cii dc inaiUe was the game / JT
superb. But for one thing. The Zz
ball. , , 11 ( Si

The round, smooth ball ot
boxwood root was unsuited for
the game of the Low Countries. It was so
perfect a ball that when it struck it wentskimming for a hundred yards over the ice,
impossible to control it, impossible even to
retrieve at timeswhen it had been hit hard.
And so a heavier, slower ball was necessary,

and various substances were
experimented with. At last an

• iron ball was adopted as satis-
factory. And Dutch burghers,
on skates, with clubs far better

l/M proportioned than the French
^ clubs, tried out this iron ball.
L Yet even this ball was too fast.
^ Accordingly, the size was

altered in shape, and the ball
^ moulded like an egg, a shape

\ that effectually prevented it
\ from being hit too far. This

ball was instantly adopted, and
^ ^ in a short while the game be-

came almost the national sport

of the Low Countries. AH winter long, rotund
burghers in red coats and blue pantaloons
threw themselves about the ice in pursuit of
that wiggling, bobbing ball of iron. So popu
lar did it become that it seemed as if the
entire land was doing nothing but playing
Kolbe. Why Kolbe? Kolbc means club in
Dutch; it stood alike for the piece of wood
with the steely blue handle—this iron ball
was also responsible for the introduction of
the first club of steel—which was used to hit
the ball, as well as for the game itself.

ONE late winter day aScotch ship, the
Good Home, from Inverness, went ashore

on the outer bars of the Zulder 2^e, and the
crew was rescued and brought into Am
sterdam. Most of the men were in a dan
gerous condition after fighting for days the
North Sea in its most treacherous mood,
and for a week they remained convalescing,
watching their hosts on queer long skates
hitting a piece of iron with a stick that had
a shaft of steely blue metal attached.
Kolbc the game was called, and as the sailors
grew better, one or two of them tried it.
Before the day of their departure home

arrived and the boat was
clearing Amsterdam for In-
verness, these Scotchmen
had become addicts of the

^ game, and they carried home
^ a set of clubs and some iron
^ balls. So was golf introduced

into Scotland.
A But a hitch arose when
HL they first tried the game

upon the plains and the sand
dunes of Moray Firth. Ex-
cellent on ice, the oval-
shaped lump of iron was use-
less on dirt; it clung to every
obstacle in the ground; in
fact, it stubbornly resisted a
good, full-blooded drive. And
so these ingenious sailors set

to work to discover a substitute; in an idle
moment between trips one of them hit upon
a ball that seemed perfect. From the breast
of a fowl he plucked a sufficient number of
feathers to make a small ball when rolled and
tightly squeezed in the palm of his hand.
This he wound round and round ^vith yarn
until he had a faultless sphere.

This ball was ideally adapted for the bleak
stretches of moorland about the town. It
could be hit with the iron-faced club for
longish distances; it would even sink into
the holes in the ground made by the sailors
as a substitute for the stick stuck in the ice.
Before long every one in town was playing
the game; soon it spread throughout the
country, and at last, after a period of years,
all Scotland began to pick it up. From
high to low, king and commoner enjoyed
this sport of the Dutch which had been
adopted from the French, who had taken it
over from the Romans, who had learned it
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from their descendants, who discovered it in
their travek, played by the shepherds of
ancient Palestine. And the Dutch name,
Kolbe, soon became corrupted by the Scotch
peasants to the word, Kowf.

ONE was too high, no one too im-
^ ^ portant, in Scotland of the year 1500,
not to have time for a game of Kowf. John
Knox, the famous preacher of Edinburgh,
often shocked the good folk of the city by
engaging in a gentle game of a Sunday after
noon following divine service. He played
upon the course near Leith, a course whose
fairways are much the same to-day as they
were four hundred years and more ago. The
ball of feathers and yarn was soon made
scientifically, although many players still
manufactured their own supplies. But the
majority bought a ball which had been care
fully prepared and was sold in the market
place for the game of Kowf. Even the lords
and ladies of the court of Holyrood Palace
enjoyed the sport, which by this period had
begun to be popular south of the border also.

That is what James II of Scotland, at the
time the Duke of York, discovered for him
self when he went to the capital for a visit
in the summer of 1681. Fancy
ing himself at the game so
universal in his native land,
he was surprised to find more
than one English noble his
master. One night he took on
two of his golfing opponents at
a game of cards, in White's,
then the leading club of Lon
don. The Duke lost. Both
his money and his temper. A
dispute arose over the game;
did he or did he not owe
money on a certain card?
Words flew about the table,
swords were drawn; for a
moment the situation looked
serious. Oldermen intervened,
the swords were knocked
down; but the issue remained.
One did not, it was true, fight a duel with a
Duke, the son of a King. Yet it was a debt
of honor. How to settle it? The English
man solved the problem with a touch of
scorn for the stranger from the north who
could not even hold his own at his native
sport.

"Choose, your Grace, choose as a part
ner any Scotsman in all London. To
morrow, at the hour of ten, we four will
meet upon the plains of Hampstead, there
to decide the issue at your Highness'
favorite game."

A clever move. The Englishman knew
that the Scottish court was sitting, and that
no Scottish noble would be available in the
length and breadth of London. But by his
canny insight into human nature and his
refusal to lose the gage without a struggle,
James II proved himself a true son of
Scotland. The next morning, at ten, the
barren fields of Hampstead, unkempt,

dusty, windblown, overlooldng the city far
below, saw a strange sight. In a coach with
the royal arms of Scotland, protected by
outriders and postilions and an escort of
soldiers, the Duke drew up to his meeting
place. Beside him on the seat was a strange
little man, tied up in a muffler and wearing
a tartan plaid. His name was plain Johne
Pattersoune, shoemaker.

The adversaries of the paif were waiting,
their equanimity shaken slightly at seeing
thisbentoldman stepfrom 3ie royal coach.
They were even more disturbed when, after
the ceremonies of starting, the little Scots
man advanced and placed in position the
ball for his royal partner. It was not the
ball of feathers and yarn to which all Scot
land and, indeed, aU England were accus
tomed. Instead it was a truer,
a rounder, a more spherical ball.

The Englishmen objected.
Not vigorously; but they ob
jected. The Duke asserted his
rights to play with his own ball,
according to the rules of Kowf.
Finding no contradiction, he
proceeded to play. His drive
went straight down the field, for
there were no rolling fairways
or wide expanse of turf upon
which to perform wristy mira
cles in those days. And it was
a drive at least twice as far as
either of the Englishmen who
followed him with the ball of
feathers and yarn were able to make. From
the start the latter pair were beaten.

On down the course they went, trailed by
a curious crowd of lords and ladies who had
come to snicker and smirk, but stayed to
gaze in wonder at the scion of Scotland and
the stooped, gnarled little figure beside him.
The two Englishmen, in silken hose and
doublet, were left farther behind at every

hole; long before the match
should have been over, they pro
duced heavy wallets from their
servants, who followed in the rear.
Fluflfy banknotes changed hands,
words—none too pleasant—of
congratulation were given. The
lords and ladies of the court
pressed about the bent figure of
the little shoemaker to discover
what marvel of a ball he had in
vented. In a rude way, this ball
was the first specimen of what
was later on to become the gutta-
percha ball; a ball that remained
in the sport almost two hundred
years. But the partner of the
Duke was far too busy at the
moment to spend time explaining
his invention. He was receiving

from his royal partner, in full sight of the
English coiurt, the sums that had been won.
The Duke was a Scotsman, but he was also
a sportsman, and he knew who had won
that match.

What sort of a ball was
it that had so magically
given the future King of
Scotland that which every
lover of the game desires
and every manufacturer of
balls advertises to-day,
length? It was a ball made
in a new way, perhaps the
forerunner of all modern
balls. The shoemaker had
moulded a piece of wax into
an exact sphere; around
this he had tightly wound
his yarn. Instead of a
core of feathers he had
substance underneath
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the covering which gave a longer, truer
drive.

But on later attempts to use this ball, it
was found that a core of wax would not stand
up under the inevitable punishment received.
Although the idea of old Johne Pattersoune
was correct, it was almost two hundred years
before the "gutty" ball, that is, the ball with
the core of gutta-percha, came to be gener
ally adopted. To be sure, the "feathery'*
as the old ball of feathers was called, under
went improvements; fifty years later it was
encased in a leather wrapping which made
it more lasting and more durable. I have
seen and handled one of these old " feathery
balls in the collection of a famous sportsman
who treasures it in the belief that it was the
first of all golf balls. No one has yet un

deceived him and he still shows
it to all comers with a touch of
pride in his voice.

With modifications and slight
variations and improvements,
that gutta-percha ball stayed
in the game until the present
molded ball. In fact, as late
as thirty years ago an old
Scotsman living in upstate
New York was accustomed to
use such a ball every day. He
had a queer custom, this old
Scot, for every "evening in
pleasant weather he would walk
a mile and a half down the lane
and call upon a Dutch friend

of his named Haugen. And as he walked
along he would hit an old gutta-percha ball
with his cleek, following up with another
shot when he caught it again. After a pipe
or two with the Dutchman on the porch he
would gather himself together, pick up his
cleek, take his ball, and drive it homeward
down the lane.

The Dutchman had a five-year-old youngs
ter, and one evening while his father and the
visitor were in the middle of a political
argument, this child got hold of the deek
and began hitting the ball gently about the
room. Suddenly his father saw what was
going on:

"Drop that—" he shouted in a loud voice.
The boy dropped the club with a clatter.
"Nay, nay," said the old Scot, "leave the

laddie play a bit." And he picked up the
fallen club and handed it back to the fright
ened child.

With an awkward movement the boy took
it and continued hitting that ball across the
faded carpet in his father's sitting room.
All this happened a long, long while ago.
To-day that frightened child is one of the
two best golfers in the world. Some say he
is the best. His name is Walter Hagen.

It will thus be seen that golf is an ancient
game and that the golf ball was known in
other lands and in other shapes and forms to
antiquity. In the Rome of the Caesars the
ball took three different shapes. From these
three different balls sprung the three differ

ent kinds of games in exist
ence to-day: games of the
stick like golf, hockey and
hurley; games of the racquet
like tennis, squash and rac
quets; and kicking games like
football. At present almost
every ball we use and every
game we play can be traced
back to one of these balls of
ancient Rome.

The trigon was a small ball
used in a game played en
tirely indoors. It was a.ball
adapted from the Grecian
ball which had been largely
used to develop the elasticity
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of the body; in the Rome of the Emperors it
was soon taken over to serve in a kind of
handball for which this small sphere of cork
was ideally fitted. Unlike paganacia,^ this
game was a game played almost exclusively
by the upper classes in their bathing houses
in the capital, a game whereby the ball was
knocked against a marble wall and struck on
the bounce. It was of course, the earliest
form of handball; directly following their
games the young noblemen would plunge
into the warmed baths that awaited them.

Just as the pagaihicia went north with the
enlisted men of the Roman forces, so the
ofhcers and commanders took their ball, the
trignn, with them. This handball was played
in Gaul, France as it later became, just as
was the game of the troops, and about the
twelfth century we hear it spoken of as jeii

paiime. At this time the ball was still
the ball of cork; but when it was taken over
to Ireland by many of the Irishmen who
served in the French forces fighting England,
a diflerent ball was gradually adopted. The
original handball was much
like the surf ball so popular
on all beaches in this country
at the present time; for the ^
youth of Ireland it was con- rk
sidered far too light and the
solid ball covered with leather
was gradually developed and
used for many years. In fact,
to-day the Irish rules call for
a hard ball covered with sheep-
skin, and weighing between an
ounce and a half and an ounce j{ii7W^
and three-quarters. It was
while using this solid ball, an ^
instrument giving considerable W o
punishment to the player,that JA j
handball in Ireland reached j
almost the status of a national
game, and the great John
Cavanaugh of Cork, who died in 1818, was
an undefeated champion.

"Cavanaugh is dead and has not left his
peer behind," said Hazlitt in the Examiner
shortly after his death. But his descendants
carried the sport to the United States, where
to-day it is, with soccer football and golf,
the fastest growing of all games, although
in this country the hard ball soon died out
and an inflated rubber ball of gum and car
bon weighing between two and two and a
quarter ounces is the standard ball. There
are at present in American handball two
kinds of balls in use: the standard ball as
above described, and a hand-wound ball
covered with leather, used chiefly by pro
fessional players.

The early handball of cork used by the
nobility of Rome was a lighter ball than

many of the ones adopted later on by the
hardier races. As their physiques softened
under lives of pleasure and dissipation, the
Romans soon found the cork ball too severe
for their tender palms. In
order to prevent their
hands from becoming cut
and battered, they began
to wind thongs of leather
about them, enabling them
to secure speed and yet ^
protect themselves. Grad-
ually the custom spread, y
and the game in parts of ^ ^
Europe became one played a
with these bindings of ^ j////M
leather around the hand. a

About the time of Char-
lemagne, the greatest of
the Carlovingian kings, in W
the year 780 A.D., an at-
tendant at the court dis-

covered a weapon that could be used in
jcu de paiimc to save the bare fist. This
weapon he called the Raqnetta, which was
another name for the Opiinia-or floss silk with
which in a rough way he had strung up a
warped wooden frame with a handle. And
from this frame strung in a coarse and rude
manner came the first of all racquets. From
that time on the name jeu de paiime was
abandoned, as it was obviously no longer the
game of the palm, and it was called
"Tennis," from the French word ''Tencz"—
meaning "Take it!" Or, as we would say
to-day, 'Play."

Court tennis, sometimes called royal
tennis, was enjoyedby the nobility through
out France and soon spread to England, be
ing played in castles, in palaces, in monas
teries, and later on, at the decline of the
feudal system,it was much pursued in the
dried-up moats of ancient fortresses. The
cork ball of the Roman paganacia^ had long
sincc given way to a ball practically the
same as that used in this game at the present

time, a hard ball covered with
^ leather, one that demands a
/ racquet with the toughest of

/ frames and the stoutest of
/ strings.

/ Now it is not generally known
that the origin of lawn tennis
and the development of the
lawn-termis ball, which is used
in greater numbers to-day than

V any other ball the world over,
was introduced owing to the

\ desire of an amateur sporting
f) club for increased revenue. In
J 1868 the All English Croquet

Club of Wimbledon, outside
London, was in a bad way.

V Members were dropping off, in-
• terest in the game was decreas

ing, owing to the spread of
bicycling, and income was falling away to
nothing. In order to attract new blood, a
novel game called Sphairistike,
or the tennis of the lawn, was .
added to the pastimes played '
upon that sacred turf at Wim-
bledon. It was played with an
old court tennis racquet and a
ball of rubber two and a half ||^
inches in diameter and one and
a half ounces in weight. From
this ball was but a step to the J
felt-covered ball which is to-day
usedthe world over,and is played
with at the famous tournament \
at Wimbledon of the All England MHHSLj
Tennis and Croquet Club, the
meeting that has frequently been mw
called the clearing house of the
mo'dern game. ^

Like the tennis ball and the golt 1
ball, the football also existed m •—r
the times of the Roman Empire.
It was called theJolUs, and used m the game

of Harpaslpun, a game
invented still earlier in
Greece. The ball was an
inflated ball with a cover
of leather; it was used in
this game played almost
entirelv indoors. From
the football of Rome we

J|) have little trace of this
^ ball for se '̂•eral centuries,

although an ancient en-
^ graving in the first book

ever written about the
•Pi game,Giovannide'Bardi's
M "Discorso Sopra 'L
M Giucco del Calcio Flor-

entino," shows us the
game played about the

middle of the 15th century. Calcio, as it was
then called, was much like our present game,
for in this picture we are shown the line-up or
kick-off. There are twenty-six men on a side
drawn up in precision in this square of old
Florence. In front stand the forwards, the
"antiguardia," in three rows of five each,
holding hands. Behind them are the half
backs, or the " gagliardi," while defending the
goal are the backs, or " retroguardia.The
goals are small tents and into them this ball
about six inches in diameter and weighing ten
ounces must be hit or kicked by the players.

The game, or its counterpart, turned up
in Britain, and about the same time we

hear of numerous crowds of the lower classes
playing it all over the countr>'side. There
were apparently no rules in the English
game; anything but murder seems to have
been permissible, for in the year 1540, "Ye
footballe" had become so popular that laws
were enacted against it as being a dangerous
game. In fact, the first instance of ov-er-
emphasis was recorded about that period
in these terms:

"Nothyng but beasteley fur>' and extreme
violence, whereof proceedeth hurte and conse

quently rancour and malice to remayne
with thym that be wounded, therefor

||0 it is put in perpetual silence."
^ What kind of sport was it thus to

be put in "perpetual silence "? Apparent
ly whole towns turned out to compete
against each other, and an eye-witness
described it as follows:

> " He who at any time got the ball into
his hands ran with it till overtaken by
one of the opposite party, and then if he
could shake loose from them on the
opposite side who seized him, he ran on;
if not, he threw the ball from him, unless
it was wrested fromhim by another party,
but no party was allowed to kick it."

And yet despite royal decrees and pos
sible chances of injury, the sport some
how flourished; parish played against
parish and county against county, the
games taking place over areas several

miles in extent, and the sluggish ball, an
oval-shaped sphere of about eight inches in
diameter, covered with a thick wrapping of
hide and filled with moss, was hurled back
and forth by hundreds of players.

This clumsy ball, or one much like it,
persisted for some time in English football,
which began to undergo many changes. In
about 1680 the game was, in one forrn or
another, officially rccognized at the univer
sities. and was played at Eton. Harrow and
the leading English schools. Soon it had
become entirely a kicking game, very much
like the modern game of soccer, in which
any use of the hands, except by the goalie,
is against the rules. In the year 1823 one
William W'ebb Ellis playing the game at his
school, Rugby, "with a fine disregard for

{Continued on page 61)
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Feud at Bentley's
A Short, Short Story

r INHERE was no escape in the city
I either. He wished to God he might

never see his native hills again, and
there wasn't a night when he lay on his bed
that they didn't rise up before his mind's
eye, and in the daytime they would rear
themselves magically out of the traffic as he
waited on some corner to cross. Mountain
blood was in his veins, and a year in college
hadn't removed it, any more than it had
removed Letitia Hoyt. He knew now that
the real reason he had left Bentley's Ford
was because he had known that Lafe Hoyt
had killed his father andLafe Hoyt
was Letitia's father. Just as he had known
that as long as his father lived he couldn't
marry Letitia, and as he knew that as long
as Lafe lived, Letitia couldn't marry him.
What would happen when he went back and
shot Lafe he didn't dare think. Certainly
it wouldn't be marriage.

He used to He awake thinking out subtle
plots to Icill Lafe so that only Lafe woiUd
know who had killed him, and to match
Lafe's own ingenuity. For Lafe had shot
his father with a high-powered rifle using
a special bullet, which no one had ever seen
him with. It had at once chilled the ardor
of the incoming officers, for it might have
been from the rifle of a revenue man.

But probably all this thinking had
wearied him, and the only thing left was to
get the thing done; it didn't matter how,
just get the ghastly thing done. Also the
helplessness of what existed between him
and Letitia had drained him. So he simply
bought a high-powered rifle, too, such a one
as Lafe had used,slipped it into its case, and
took the train for Louisville. In I-ouisville
he changed to a local. From Marchtown
he walked to Bentley's Ford, openly on the
Copyright, 1030, by Ferdinand Rcyher
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mountain road, except when he struck into
the well-remembered shortcuts, through the
woods, or over a rise, or along a creek.

Birds sang. A cardinal lighted on a twig
seventy yards away, a full city block. He
could hit it. He hadn't shot a gun for nearly
a year, but he knew he still could hit it,
truer perhaps than ever before. Yes,
birds sang, but he didn't hear them. In
stead he heard the thud of traffic and the
steel and granite uproar of the city, and the
echo of it in his ears was a sweeter music
than all the bird songs of his native hills.
There was so little he wanted. Just a
girl who had always wanted him, and
wanted to getaway, too_; just to do the work
he could do best; just a little share in a world
from which his kin had been excluded so
long. And in a day or so he was going to
be confined in a deeper solitude than any of
them had ever known. They were stronger
dead than living; they had dragged him back
to them with a vengeance.

It suddenlyoccurred to him that probably
Lafe already knew he was back. The
moment a stranger passed the glen that hid
Rod MacRae's cabin the hill people began
to know of it long before they laid eyes on
him, and his presence was more startling
than any sti-anger's. Lafe would know what
he had come back for, and it would be un-
usuid if he hadn't started out to meet him,
or picked an ambush. But he didn't pause;
he kept on his way and hardly cast a glance
about him, his mind neither on Letitia nor
on the city, but on them both in a kind of
blank commingling. Yet the very blankness
of his thoughts was so absorbing that he

walked unnoticing past the entrance to
Pappy Coleman's ravine, which had always
been his favorite trail, and when he was
reminded of it he hesitated to turn back,
but shrugged his shoulders and went on.

Nevertheless he w-as not as unaware of his
surroundings, nor was he as confused with
the city, as it seemed. For prcsentl)' he
turned into an obscure path which wound
all but aimlessly the long way round until
it came out just above Lafe's house, taking
twice as long as the road, and as long again
as the shortcut through the ravine. Only
once in his life had he traversed its entire
length: one May afternoon, three months
before he had left, and a month before his
father was shot, with that bullet which fitted
no gun known hereabouts. Then he had
traversed its entire length wdth Letitia.

He stopped at the big oak where they
had lingered. He did not know how

long he had been standing there, when his
attention was aroused by the report of a rifle
from the direction of the ravine. He listened
intently, but heard nothing more. He
instinctively hurried his steps, and now and
then left the path to make the way shorter.

Lafe's cabin stood, as it always had stood,
glum and forbidding even in the warm
sunshine. Had he expected it to be different
because she had come back to it from a
normal school? What had schooling and
a spell in the city done for him, really?
Wasn't he back, too, with a rifle in his
hands? What change could a little schooling
work here?

She had seen him from the window, and
when the road led him past the door she
was standing there waiting for him. Her
face was white, and she held her hands ov^
her breasts. At any rate schooling had given
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her the couragc to show a little emotion, and
to tie her tongue iii a new and more telling
way. Yet she spoke first.

"Howdy," she said.
"Howdy," he answered, after a moment.
The warm scent of alien spices and cook

ing came out of the house, and it was the
most overpowering thing he had ever
known. He had never broken bread with
her, and there could be no meaning to his
life until he had done so just once. _A little
treacherous ache happened behind his knees.
The rifle dropped from his hand. He let it
lie, where Lafe's eye would see it at once.
For himself he would never pick it up
again. Not all his kin in him were as strong
as his simple will not to kill. He would
stay in the hills, never speaking to her after
today, until Lafe picked him off also ^\'ith a
bullet which couldn't be traced.

"I'm right smart himgry," he said.
"Come—come in," she whispered.

He went in. Aye, but schooling had
wrought a little difierence within. His

heart burned as he sensed with what agony
she was clutching to things which could
have no abiding home here. His love hurt
him so terribly that nothing short of Lafe's
bullet could have allayed the pain.

She poured him a mug of crystal water,
and he thanked her as might a wayfaring
stranger. She set a plate before him. He
knew how relieved she was when it had
passed safely from her trembling fingers.
As she turned away he heard footsteps out
side. She took a step as though to put

herself between him and the door. He rose.
A shadow fell into the room, and Loney
Coleman stood in the doorway. When
Loney saw him his mouth fell open.

"Howdy, Lon," he said.
Lon wagged his jaw. "You jes' cum up

from Marditown?"
"Only just now."

TT'ERY soon you may lookfor
r a story by one of our most

popular authors, Courtney Ryley
Cooper, who has been absent
from our Magazine for quite a
long time. He is ivriting one of
his colorful circus yarns for us—
a tale of a wounded wolf, cap
tured in the tvest,ivholiveshis life
in the circus menagerie with but
oneidea— toget bachtofreedom.

Other features to appear soon
are timely articles on sports by
such experts as James B. Con-
nolly, Damon Runyon, Charley
Paddock and Jack O'DonnelL

"Then thet 'counts fur et. By theravine?'̂ ^
No, by the long path—past the big oak.

He could feel her glancc.
"Thet 'counts fur et," Lon ^repeated,

and swung his hat in front of his face as
though he were suddenly hot.

rn'jKi*

I

" For what? " she asked quickly.
"Pappy and me w^ar movin' the little

still when we heard a shot in the ravine,"
he said, not looldng at her. "Wlien we
went daown we found him."

"Found—^who?"
"Lafe." The jgirl held herself rigid to

the table. His hand stole toward hers
but did not dare touch it. "He war Ij'in'
on his face in a spoonful o' water, ^ '̂ith a
rifle in his hand. He war waitin' fur some
one, asettin' on a little nubble thet sticks
out from the side o' the hill where the laurel's
thickest, front of a hollow pine. The nubble
gavewayunder him. Pappy said the freshet
hed ate et out under."

"But that's no drop," he almost pro
tested to Lon, " and Lafe was like a cat on
his feet, no matter how much com was in
him. And the rifle—^you said he had it in
his hands?"

"TTE HED two rifles. The one in his
hand was a strange weapon loaded

prime. Pappy said et abeen cached in the
pine,'case the -^Tappins' war lyin' thurabouts.
WTien Lafe got et out, Pappy said, he stood
his own rifle 'gin the pine. When the ground
broke his rifle drapped and hit a stone. Et
war l>'in' thur, caught on a root, and still
p'intin' arter him. Pappysaid et waraimed
so plum center et bored a hole in the back
o' Lafe's head like as though the Almighty
hed aimed et."

His hand fumbled for hers. He heard the
roar of city traffic,and it was like a cardinal's
song.

i
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Oh, don t apologize, said Sheila. '̂'Visitors here nearly always look at our museum pieces first'
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of the Thunderbus
preceding installments of this delight-

fully romantic and highly amusing novel
have brought Jerry Marshall through thestrange
wager with his father, through the chaotic com
edy of the Carey boarding-house in Maine, and,
by a clever ruse, almost into the presence of
the lovely Sheila Carmichael as the next chap
ters of Jerry's amusing adventures begin.

Part IIIWELL,"demanded Mr.Fred Meancy,
as the Ijogus LordBeauregard threw
his hat and stick on the divan of

the hotel room, "have you got it?"
"Got what?" asked the newcomer, irri

tably. "My God," he went on. "what a
friend you are! Here I come all the way
Copyright, iffjo, by John Chapman Hilder

from Maine to pve you a complete personal
report of the situation and you ask me if
I've got it before I even have a chance to sit
down. Why can't you do things decently,
like a gentleman?" He eased himself into
the one available armchair. "What's the
rush? Where's the fire?"

Mr. Meaney gave his associate a dirty
look.

"So you haven't got it," he said, coldly.
"You've come down here to stall again.
I know you. When I read your wire saying
you werecomingI thought to myself, 'stall
ing again.'"

"You ought to be a detective," observed
Lord Beauregard drily.

"A good thing for you I'm not."

"Oh, give it a drink," retorted his lord
ship. "And give me one, too. And then sit
down and be yourself and stop being an ass.
There's a lot you don't know that I've
sweated down here to tell you. So if you
want to hear what I have to say "

"All right, all right," put in Mr. Meaney,
"keep your shirt on."

"You keep yours on, then," grumbled
Lord Beauregard. "Started snapping at
me the minute I came in the room. Where's
that drink?"

"What's the rush?" mimicked Mr.
Meaney. "Where's the fire?"

"In my throat," said his partner. "It's
full of coal smoke and cinders from the
train."
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Jlr. jMcancy produced bottle and glasses,
and turned on the cold-water faucet in the
bathroom. They were both too English to
need ice. "So you've sweated down to give
me a personal report, eh?" He chuckled.
"I thought that letter would fetch you."

"Clever of you," sneered his lordship.
"It did bring me down, but not for the
reason you think. One of the reasons I came
myself was to try to Impress it on your thick
head that it's very dangerous to have
letters of that kind coming to me up there.
When I answered your last one I asked you
not to write me any more. Can't you see
what would happen if somebody else opened
a letter like that by mistake? Or suppose
somebody opened it on purpose, out of
curiosity? You know these small town
post-offices. You never can tell. Old
Carmichael gets hundreds of letters. He's
got one of those envelope cutters that
opens them wholesale. Suppose one of
mine got among his b)' accident? It might
easily happen. And if it was a blundering
affair like the last one you sent me, the cat
would be out of the bag the minute he read
it."

Mr. Aleaney sipped his whisky and water
nonchalantly.

"Dear, dear," he said, "fair got the wind
up, haven't you?"

"Well, it's true," retorted his visitor,
testily. "Why take unnecessary risks?"

"I don't," laughed Mr. Meaney. "I
don't have to take any. You take all the
risks. That was part of the bargain. You
suggested it yourself, my lad."

"I know. And I'm taking 'em, aren't I?
No good adding to 'em. is there?"

" What do you want me to do when I want
to let you know I think you're lyin' down
on the job? Send you a bunch of violets?"

"I'm on the job. Don't you worry about
that."

"How do I know? All the proof I've had
so far is a lot of excuses."

"Freddie," said Lord Beauregard, "you're
a fool. It's all very sweet for you to fiddle
about doing a little bootlegging in the safety
of New York and then get impatient be
cause I take longer than you think neces
sary on a bigger and more ticklish job. I'm
after big game and don't you forget it, you
measly rum-peddler."

" I know all about that. And you'd better
be careful about how you go calling me
names."

"Well, you don't know all aboxit it. See?
That's what I came down here to tell you.
I'm after bigger game than you think. See? '•
And I can't afford to have you botch the
whole business by writing me sQly letters
that may get into the wrong hands and up
set my boat."

Lord Beauregard drained his glass and
set it down with a sharp clink. His host
refilled it.

"I could have pinched the damn formula
a dozen times," said Beauregard, a little
more mildly. "But that isn't all I'm after.
I've decided not to steal it."

"You've what!"
"I thought that would make you sit up,"

went on his lordship, with a trace of a smile.
"But it's all right. I'm not double-crossing
you. I've got a better idea than stealing the
formula. I'm planning to have it given to
me." He then rapidly sketched his scheme,
of marrying Sheila and of subsequently con
senting to retire from the picture, for a con
siderable price. "So now," he concluded,
"perhaps you can understand why the job
has taken longer than we anticipated."

During his recital Mr. Meaney's attitude
had changed from one of criticism to one of
admiration.

"Stinkpot," he said, "I take back what I
said. You are a genius."

"Not at all," replied the other modestly.
"I'm ingenious, perhaps. When it's all over
and we have both bought villas'at Cannes
with the proceeds, I'll be ready to admit
anything you like. But you see, don't you,
wh>' I have to bide m>' time."

"Of course."

"And now, if you have no objection, I
should like to get drunk. The strain of
behaving myself and watching my p's and
q's has begun to get on my nerves. The
Carmichael girl is a nice kid, but she's not
my type. I suppose I ought by rights to
catch the Bar Harbor Express to-night. _But
I don't feel like it. Be sure I leave on it to
morrow, will you Freddie?"

"I will," said Mr. Meaney, breaking out
another bottle.

CHAPTER VIII

Though entering the Carmichael estate
in broad daylight gave him a natural

thrill, Jerr>''s feelings were rather mixed.
He glowed with the anticipation of seeing
the Old Thunderbus. But at the same time
he could not forget that while his visit was
ostensibly legitimate, actually it placed him
on a par with a burglar who, to study his
ground before undertaking a job, gains ac
cess to the premises under the pretext of
having cometo read the gas meter, or inspect
the plumbing.

Earlier that morning, when the idea of
effecting an entrance by becoming the buyer
of one of the Carmichael cars had occurred
to him, he had looked forward with pleasure
to the possibility of meeting the girl of the
train. Now that such a meeting seemed a
probability, he found himself shrinking from
it and half hoping it would not materialize.
He had no scruples about the ethical aspects
of his attempt to spirit the Old Thunderbus
away from Mr. Carmichael. After all, re
possessing something that was stolen from
you is hardly stealing. But he had very
decided scruples regarding the ethics of be-

ginning, under false pretenses, a friendship
which could not conceivably be continued
when his own identity became kno-^-n, as
sooner or later it must. He resolved that if
a meeting with Sheila could not be avoided,
he would do his utmost to be cool and
businesslike and impersonal. He would
buy a car, so that when other \isits to the
scene of his operations became necessary, as
they would, he could always secure ad
mittance by seeking the advice of Dennis on
some mechanical problem. But he would
fight shy of further connection with the
household.

While these lofty considerations took form
in his mind, Jerry used his eyes to good ad
vantage and kept up a patter of conversation
with the chauffeur.

"Big place, this," he observed, in the tone
of one expressing polite interest.

"Mr. Carmichael likes lots of space," said
the chauffeur.

"He seems to have it," continued Jerry,
as they bore left at the fork in the driveway
and passed the watchman's house con
cealed in the shrubbery at that point.

"That's a pretty little cottage."
"The head gardener, sir," said Dennis.
"Ah," said Jerrj', reflecting that his

cicerone was not perhaps as naive as he
looked.

The roadway wound in gentle curves
through a patch of woodland and then ran
through a portion of the perfectly kept golf
course which stretched down toward the sea.
At the sight of the roUing fairways and
vi\'id, close-cropped greens, Jerry's pulses
tingled. He sighed imperceptibly. If only
he were not here on a felonious errand! If
only he could have the freedom of those
links!

Round another wooded bend, the drive
way gave onto a broad circular parking
space at the left of which stood the garage.
It was a long, low frame building of sym
metrical design, with a central section two
stories high, the upper portion of which,
from its curtained windows, Jerry took to
be the chauffeur's quarters.

Dennis led the way to the small door in
this central section.

"Have to go in this way, sir," he said.
"The double doors can't be opened from the
outside."

Jerry was on the verge of remarking that
that must be rather a nuisance, but thought
better of it.

"Keeps out intruders, eh?"
"Yes, sir. Not the natives. We never

have trouble with them. It's the summer
people, you know, sir, that bother us. They
go out on the water and seem to think they
have a right to land anywhere and picnic.
Our landing's down just behind the garage
and strangers sometimes wander up 'ere to
nose about. We'll go in tliis side first, sir,
if you don't mind."

The front door led into a square room
containing shelves of motor supplies and
parts and a desk. On each side of it was
another door, glass panelled. It was to
one of these that Dennis now referred.
Through the panes, Jerry could sec a row of
immaculate automobiles of various types.
He was chagrined, however, to note that the
Old Thunderbus was not among them.

"I think you might 'ave almost any of
these, sir, except the little Rolls. That's
Miss Sheila's own car. Mr. Carmichael
gave it to her when she was eighteen^ for a
birthday present. It's her special favorite.
But this little Lancia, sir, or that one next
to it, the Sunbeam two-seater, you could
have either of those. Or if you wanted a
closed car, the little Packard coup6 is in
good order."



Jerry inspected the three machines
critically. Any of them would have suited
his purpose, but he was not yet ready to
say so. He wanted to see what was in the
other wing of the garage. He put out a
feeler.

"These are all pretty big," he said.
"I'd rather hoped you might have some
thing smaller. I don't really need as big a
car or as modern a car as these. As a matter
of fact, I have a passion for old ones. You
know, the kind you have to pray over before
they'll start. I like fooling with 'em."

"We 'ave got one old one, that'll run,"
said Dennis. "I wouldn't recommend it,
sir, but you're welcome to look at it if you
like. An old Mercedes, it is. No starter."

"That sounds more like it," said Terry.
''Where's she?"

"On the other side, sir. This way."
Walking from one wing of the building to

the other, Jerry held his breath. He could
scarcely force himself, now that the moment
had come, to take the few steps that sepa
rated the two sections of the garage. Sup
pose the Old Thunderbus were not there!
Something told him it would not be, that
all his maneuvering so far had been in vain.
With thumping heart and lagging feet he
followed the chauffeur through the other
door.

His presentiment had been correct.
Several antique motor vehicles met his
eager gaze, but the one he had hoped to see
was not in sight.

"Old experimental jobs of the master's,"
explained Dennis. "This is the Mercedes,
over here."

Concealing his disappointment as best he
might, Jerry stepped over and looked at it.
The car was a touring model, of the vintage
of 1912, or thereabouts, with high seat-
backs and no front doors.

"Mm," he said. "So this is it, eh?"

" A GOOD little machine," pursued Den-
nis. "Sleeve valve engine. Very

quiet and powerful. But hardly the thing
for you, sir, if I may say so."

"Perhaps you're right," said Jerry.
"If I might make a suggestion, sir, I

think you'd find the little Lancia
satisfactory. She's hardly been used
at aU." . •. •

"Perhaps that would be best," 'V
said Jerry, trying hard to simulate
an interest he no longer felt.

"Would you like to give her a
trial, sir?"

"No, no," said Jerry. "If you
say she's in good shape, that's
enough forme. How much is she?"

"That, sir," answered Dennis, "is
something you will have to discuss
with Miss Carmichael. If you'll «
excuse me a moment, I will tele-
phone her."

While Dennis called the house on
the private line, Jerry strolled into /*'
the garage and looked at the car he /
had agreed to buy. He did not
really want to look at it. He
wanted to be out of Dennis's sight so that
he could do a little silent cursing and relax
the forced pleasantness of his facial muscles.
.Apparently all his trouble had been for
nothing. He had let his hopes rise high. He
was about to saddle himself with a car he
did not need. And he was going to have to
meet Sheila Carmichael and, what was
worse, make friends with her. He would be
obliged to make friends with her because
in no other way could he find out where the
Old Thunderbus actually was kept.

He might ask Dennis, of course, but he had
a fooling that the chauffeur was the sort

who would close up like a mussel if he
thought he were being pumped.

"Miss Carmichael has asked me to drive
you to the house, sir."

"Very well," said Jerry. He followed
the man outside and got into the car in
which he had been brought. The driveway
led from the far edge of the parking space
and ran parallel to the shore for about a
third of a mile. Then it veered shghtly
inland past a small grove of spruce, where
it was joined by another drive coming in
from the right. One more bend and the
Carmichael house came into view, a pictur
esque, rambling structure of shingle and
clapboard, covered with creepers and climb
ing roses.

The front door was opened by an elderly
serving woman.

"Come in and take a seat, Mr. MaxweU,"
said she. "Miss Carmichael will be here in
a moment."

As Jerry stepped into the large, rather
dimly lighted hall, looking for a convenient
chair, he suddenly stopped as if he had been
shot. For there, but a few yards away, on
a low dais, stood the Old Thunderbus. And
on the wall beside it hung a duplicate of the
photograph in his father's office.

CO ABSORBED was he in examining the
^ spindly little vehicle that he failed to
hear Sheila come into the hall. The sound
of her voice behind him made him jump and
filled him with confusion.

"How d'you do, Mr. Maxwell," she said.
"How d'you do," said Jerry, flushing

guiltily.
"I'm sorry if I startled you," said she,

with a little smile.
"Not at all," he said, struggling for com

posure. "I mean, it was my fault. I was
so busy looking at the Old Thunder—I mean
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the old car—I didn't hear you." Realizing
he had made a slip in calling the machine by
name, he went on, hastily: "One doesn't ex
pect to find motor cars in people's halls.
Extraordinary machine, isn't it. Your
father's invention, I suppose?"

To avoid facing her squarely, an ordeal
to which he did not quite feel equal, he went
over and looked at the photograph on the
wall. He had the sensation of a fighter
who has just staggered to his feet at the
count of nine, but who has not entirely
shaken off the effects of the punch that laid
him on the canvas. To be confronted with
the object of his quest in the last place he
would have thought of as a cachc had been
enough to unsettle him, without the addi
tional strain of trying to appear calm in the
presence of the only girl he had ever fallen
in love with at sight. And that she was even
more beautiful minus a hat than with one,
and that the sound of her voice made him
tingle clear down to the toes, only served
to make recovery
more difficult. f s

The picturewas the y,
same as the one in his ' "
father's office, except O-.f,
for an inscription,
whichread: "To Billy
Carmichael, America's
greatest inventor, on
the day of his first
triumph — Joseph P. rj
Marshall." This trib- '' i'
ute gave Jerry another V-'!;:. f
jolt, for its writer had ""-i ^ I
always led him to ^
believe that Mr. Car- \
michael, far from be-
ing the inventor of
the Old Thunderbus,
had been only an ac- jMli

*Boy," cried Mr. Carmichael, "you've given me a neiv interest in life."
'So have you," said Jerry, thinking of Sheila. But he said it to him

self Aloud, he said: "You did it splendidly, sir"
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cessory to the enterprise. Could it be that
his father had exaggerated the importance
of his own contribution to the building of
the car? Or was this inscription merely the
expression of youthful jubilation, and exag
gerated in itself? These questions flashed
through Jerry's mind as he tried to pull him
self together sufTiciently to meet the eye of
Sheila Carmichael. He turned to find her
watching him with a trace of amusement.

"I beg your pardon," he said, reddening.
"You must think me frightfully rude."

"Oh, don't apologize," said she. "Visit
ors here always look at our museum pieces
first. As a matter of fact I'm rather sur
prised not to have found you lying on your
back underneath the car, studying the
works. Would you like to? So many people
do, that Daddy arranged a special fight."
.She snapped a wall switch and an electric
bulb, set in the dais on which the vehicle
stood, threw its beams up into the ma-
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chinery. "There. Now you can inspect
the whole business."

Jerry was nonplused. He couldn't be
sure whether she was laughing at him or no.
Exddently people did lie on their backs to
examine the innards of the Old Thunderbus
—the presence of the special light proved
that. He had a feeling, however, that they
did not fling themselves on the floor im
mediately on their arrival in the house,
before they had had time for the ordinary
civilities. That glint of mischief he had
noticed in her eyes the first time he had
seen her had given him the impression that
she might have a touch of the devil in her.
Yet her general appearance of demureness
tended to offset it.

He would have liked to scrutinize ^e
vitals of the old car; after all, it was the thing
he had come way up to Maine to see and he
might not again have an opportunity such
as this. On the other hand, it seemed im
portant to him at the moment not to begin
his acquaintance with this girl by making a
fool of himself.

"You don't care to crawl under it?" she
asked, as he made no move to do so.

"No thanks," he said; "that is, not now."
"You're not just trying to be polite, I

hope?"
" Certainly not. Why? "
"I don't know. You seemed tremendously

interested in it before."
"Before you came in," he said.
She looked at him quickly and grinned.

"Not bad. A little fatuous,
' but not bad."

Jerry grew redder than ever.
"Oh, gosh," said Sheila, "now

'' I've embarrassed you. I'm ter
ribly sorry. I didn't mean to

• ^ embarrass you. It's that awful
' tongue of mine. Always saying

/A

the wrong thing. It's not my fault entirely.
I inherit it from Daddy. He's the world's
champion catch-as-catch-can kidder and the
only way you can live with him is to kid
him back. I've got the habit. Trouble is,
Daddy can get away with it because he's •
really a great man. But even so, people
don't like it. Nobody likes us around
here. They're afraid of us. They think we
don't take 'em seriously enough. You'll
probably never want to come here again."

Though she spoke lightly, Jerry wondered
if there were not a trace of bitterness in her
tone. Or perhaps it was only mockery.

"I gathered from the height of your stone
wall tliat you don't exactly encourage
visitors."

"Only uninvited ones. Daddy's afraid
they might pocket some of the relics. The
house is full of them."

" Rather difficult. I should think. Imagine
anybody trj'ing to make off with that one."
He waved toward the Old Thunderbus and
laughed.

"It would be a bit hard now," assented
Sheila, "but it was nearly stolen once."

Jerry started.
No," he said, incredulously.

" T7ACT. "We used to keep it in the garage.
Some man got in and chloroformed

Dennis in the middle of the night. He
rolled the car down to our landing and
onto a barge. But he'd figured out every
thing except the tide, or else it took him
longer than he'd expected. Any^-ay, the
barge was stuck tight on the bottom
when we found it in the morning, with the
little old car sitting up on deck large as life."

"Good lord," said Jerry. "Who on
earth would want to steal it?"

"We don't know for sure," said she, "but
Daddy thinks it was probably some man
sent up by Mr. Marshsdl."

"Mr. Marshall?"
"Daddy's old partner. Tlie man in the

picture over there."
"Is that the Marshall who makes cars

now? "
"Yes. Comets."
"But why should he want it?"
"Oh, that's a long story. You wouldn't

be interested. But some time if
you want to hear Dad get really

,'1^ vitriolic you might ask him about
it," she buckled. "He gets really

1^ eloquent on the subject of Mr.
r Marshall, though I think he's still
^ fond of himin a way. They started

out together."
<9 "I see," said Jerry. To be get

ting this information from this
source made him feel a little like
an eavesdropper, though he sup-

' posed he ought to be grateful that
he had been able to learn so much. At
least he knew now where the Old Thun
derbus was kept, even if tlie outlook for
being able to use that knowledge seemed
a trifle dark. He took out his cigarette
case and asked permission to smoke.

"Dennis sa3'̂ s you'd like to buy our Lan-
cia," said Sheila, sitting down on one end
of a long couch.

Jerry, sitting on the other end, nodded.
"If you'd care to part with it," he said.

"That's all settled. I spoke to Dad—
usually he hates to sell anything; he's a
funny old bird "

"And he agreed?"
The girl laughed.
"He told me to use my own judgment."
Jerry felt himself grow very red again.

He could not feel convinced that she was
not making fun of him.

ijZoniiniied on Page jo)
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EDITORIAL
TO THE NEW GF^ND LODGE MEMBERS
' I 'HERE are approximately fifteen hundred

I Representatives of the subordinate Lodges
A who, by virtue of their election as such,

are privileged to take part in the deliberations
of the Grand Lodge at its approaching Conven
tion in Atlantic City. Nearly all of them are
newly qualified members of that body. A very
large percentage of them have never attended
any previous Conventions of the Order, in any
capacity. In a few days, those who intend to
undertake the duties of their officewill be on their
way to the national gathering. And it would
seem timely to remind them of what is properly
expected and required of them.

In the first place, they should have a keen
appreciation of the importance and dignity of
their mission. Those who regard it merely as an
opportunity to make a holiday journey and to
enjoy the associations of their brothers, wholly
fail to grasp the serious purpose behind their selec
tion. The pleasures that are to be derived from
such a journey and from such associations are
among the most agreeable features of their
service; and they should be enjoyed in fullest
measure. But they are only incidental, not real,
objectives. However agreeable such experiences
may prove, they would not alone justify the ex
pense to the subordinate Lodges that is involved.

Each Representative is the delegated spokes
man of his Lodge in the Grand Lodge. It is his
primary duty to see that the views and opinions
of his Lodge members are expressed upon every
question presented for considefation; not neces
sarily by taking active part in all debates, but at
least by vote. This demands his attendance upon
every session of the Convention. Every absence
is a shirking of the duty and responsibility he has
definitely assumed.

And apart from his specific representation of
his Lodge, each Representative, asa Grand Lodge
rnember, is charged with theduty of contributing
his best intelligence and his honest conviction to
the disposition of every matter under considera
tion in the interest of the whole Order.

The reports of the Grand Lodge officers and
committees are available to him in printed form
upon his registration. They contain information
which he should possess to assist him to correct
conclusions upon numerous questions of impor
tance to be determined. Those reports should
not be thrown aside or preserved to be read at
some later date. A careful study of them should
be made before the Grand Lodge is convened.

Naturally and properly the chosen officers of
the Grand Lodge are expected to take the initia
tive in the presentation of the matters which have
been assigned to them. But their views and
recommendations should be given only such
weight as their demonstrated wisdom entitle
them to receive. The Grand Lodge is a legisla
tive body and each member should determine for
himself how his every vote should be cast. That
right should be exercised with the utmost freedom
from any domination or restraint.

The Memorial Service, which is an outstanding
event of every annual Convention, is a ceremonial
that is peculiarly appropriate to be observed by
Elks. Invariably it is inspiring and uplifting.
The duty of attendance thereon should not be
disregarded.

Representatives should bear in mind the
report they are required to make to their re
spective Lodges. This can be made most effective
only when such report is prepared with care.
It will be found most helpful if notes are made
each day upon the subjects which are to be
covered.

It is hoped that these brief suggestions, ad
dressed particularly to the new members of the
Grand Lodge, may assist them to a clearer con
ception of their obligations; and may encourage
their full performance in a fine spirit of fraternal
loyalty and devotion.

INDEPENDENCE DAY

"^HERE is a well-founded objection to the
multiplication of special occasions to be ob

served by the subordinate Lodges, particularly of
those which invite elaborate preparation and pub-
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lie display. The tax upon the time and energy
of the officers and members, and upon the re
sources of the Lodges, is likely to become burden
some. And, notwithstanding the appeal of the
designated events, fraternal interest will flag
under too oft-repeated demands.

It is partly for this reason that the Grand
Lodge has made no provision for the specific
observance of Independence Day, on July fourth,
so soon following the prescribed celebration of
Flag Day. It has been deemed wise to .leave this
particular activity to the uninfluenced decision
of each Lodge.

And, yet, the appropriate commemoration of
the anniversary of our national independence is so
quickening to the spirit of true Americanism
that every subordinate Lodge might well include
it upon the calendar of fraternal events. The
essentially patriotic character of the Order, and
its eager readiness to perform every possible ser
vice to our country, would naturally prompt this.

There are few cities of substantial size in which
Independence Day is not marked by some form of
community demonstration. In most instances the
participation by the Elks, as an organization,
would be as welcome as it would be appropriate.
In other cases the conditions might justify pro
grams independently undertaken.

In any event the distinctively patriotic signifi
cance of the day should be recognized. And each
Lodge, in such effective manner as it is best able to
do so, should endeavor to impress that significance
upon its entire community. Independence Day
offers an exceptional opportunity for a patriotic
service of real value.

REAL GROWTH

TT IS natural, perhaps, that associations ofmen
^ quite usually estimate their growth by the in
crease in the number of their members. In one
aspect that is, of course, an accurate method of
computing it. But in all that makes for greatest
efficiency, in the fine spirit of loyalty and enthu
siasm that spurs to action, in the consciousness
of personal obligation to the oganization and of
individual responsibility which are essentials to
worthy achievements, real growth comes from
within.

This truism, for such it is. applies with peculiar
force to a Lodge of Elks. There is almost univer

Decorations in dry-point by Ralph L. Boyer

sally a very understandable desire for, and effort to
secure, numerical increase. And when such accre
tions are carefully selected, there is admittedly a
greater possibility for development of efficiency
and power. But that development doesnot always
follow; and never from mere added members
alone. 11must come from the inwardly stimulated
purpose of those already members to become
better Elks.

It is no confession of weakness, or admission
of any conditions peculiar to our Order, to state
that such growth from within is the great need of
our subordinate Lodges. It is but a frank recog
nition of a perennial problem, expressed as a basis
for the suggestion that such internal development
should be earnestly striven for in every Lodge.

Activities which appeal to the members and
inspire their desire to share in them should be
fostered. Opportunities for the performance of
community service which will keep the Lodge in
the forefront of local organizations, which will
win public esteem and arouse the pride of its
members, should be sought rather than neglected,
The practical united exemplification of the cardi
nal virtues of the Order should be constant and
unfailing, as the greatest stimulus to fraternal
devotion. In a word, the desired growth will most
surely come from the proper functioning of the
Lodge asa unit ofa greatbenevolent organization.

Virtues develop as they are practiced. Elks
who are fraternally busy are assuredly developing
an ever-growing spirit of loyalty and enthusiasm.

And this leads quite naturally to the suggestion,
so often repeated because its wisdom is so im
portant to be realized, that the officers of the
Lodge have the primary responsibility in the
premises. It is upon them that rests the duty,
one which they have voluntarily assumed and
therefore one which they should the more readily
and earnestly undertake, to lead their Lodges in
all proper fraternal activities, and to keep their
members occupied and interested.

Now that the officers have adjusted themselves
to their new dignities, the time is ripe for these
chosen leaders to take the initiative in the in
auguration and promotion of those actmties that
will stimulate the growth of the true Elk spirit
within the Lodge. That is real growth. Size, to
the extent that it is desirable, will mevitably
follow.
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Officers and members of Klamath Falls, Oregon, Lodge, No. 1247, at the recent ceremonies incident to the burning
of the mortgage bonds on their Honie

Under the Spreading Antlers
News of Subordinate Lodges Throughout the Order

Grove City, Pa., Lodge Instituted
In the Presence of Many Notables
INTHE presence of 400 visiting Elks, repre

senting twenty-one Lodges, and many
prominent members of the Order in Penn

sylvania, District Deputy Grand Exalted
Ruler Walter C. De.\rment instituted Lodge
No. 1579 at Grove City and presided at the
initiation of its first class of candidates. Among
those who witnessed the ceremonies were
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Charles
S. Brown; Past District Deputy Grand Exalted
Rulers Ralph C. Robinson, '\\'iliiam D. Hancher,
Mathew A. Riley, C. W. Herman Jess and
Robert R. Risher; and Vice-President John F.
Nugent, of the Pennsylvania State Elks Asso
ciation. Grove City Lodge starts with a charter
membership of forty-six. It elected to serve as
Exalted Ruler, Henry M. Carruthers; and as
Secretary, William W. Palmer. Delegations
came from Sharon, Titusville, Greenville, Oil
City, Butler, Franklin, New Castle, Ellwood
City, Beaver Falls and Pittsburgh Lodges.
After the ceremonies a banquet was served for
27s Elks in the Penn Grove Hotel.

Grand Haven and Holland, Mich.,
Elks Hold Joint Initiation

The officers and other members of Holland,
Mich., Lodge, No. 1315, traveled recently to
Grand Haven Lodge, No. 1200, for the joint
initiation of candidates into the two Lodges.
Present also at the ceremonies were Elks from
Grand Rapids Lodge, No. 48, and Muskegon
Lodge, No. 274. One hundred and ten members
of the Order in all attended the dinner in the
Lodge Home preceding the meeting.

California Leads All Other States
In Number of Antlers Lodges

A count of the Lodges of Antlers, or junior
Elks, made a short time ago, disclosed that
thirty-eight in all had been instituted and
granted official charters. Of these Antlers
Lodges, nearly one-half arc in California. That
State, with fourteen Lodges of junior F-lks, leads
all others by a wide margin. Next came West
Virginia. Ohio, Texas and Florida, with two each;
and thereafter Louisiana, Pennsylvania, Georgia,

Utah, New Jersey, Oregon, Arizona, Mississippi,
Indiana, Alaska, Wisconsin and New Mexico,
with one each.

Eustis, Fla., Lodge Gains Average
Of Nearly a Member a Day.

The record of one of the youngest units of the
Order, Eustis, Fla., Lodge, No. 1578, since its
institution early in this year indicates a growth
in numbers averaging close to one member a
day. This rate of progress was computed
frorn the fact that thirty-nine days after the
institution of the Lodge, a class of thirty-five
candidates was initiated into it. This group, in
honor of the Grand Exalted Ruler, was desig
nated "The Walter P. Andrews Class."

Minstrel Troupe of Adams, Mass.,
Elks Performs for Charity

For the purpose of raising funds for charity
and for the entertainment of patients in hos
pitals, a minstrel troupe composed of members
of Adams, Mass., Lodge, No. 1335, recently
gave four highly successful performances. The
first two of these were held in the auditorium
of the C. T. Plunkett Junior High School, in
Adams, and were generously patronized by the
public. During the week following these pre
sentations the minstrel company journeyed
to the Haydenville Sanatorium; and to the
Leeds Hospital, where many of the patients
are ex-Service men, and repeated their pro
gram.

Mayor of Maldon, England, at Silver
Jubilee of Maiden, Mass., Lodge

MayorClarke, of Maldon, England; and Mrs,
Clarke, were among the guests of honor at the
recent observance of Maiden, Mass., Lodge,
No. 965, of its twenty-fifth anniversary. These
two visitors from abroad were invited to attend
as a part ot their entertainment by the com
munity during its Tercentenary Celebration; and
they came in the company of Mayor Hastings
of Maiden, Mass.; and Mrs. Hastings. This
mark of international amity was, however, but
one of the many features of interest incident to
the silver Jubilee of No. 965. Prc?ent upon the
occasion also were five of the fifteen living

charter members of the Lodge; former Mayor
John D. Devir of Boston; Traflic Commissioner
Joseph A. Conry of Boston; and Congressrnan
and Mrs. C. L. Underbill. The festivities,
beginning udth a banquet at which Past Exalted
Ruler M. R. Flynn presided as toastmaster,
included an extensive and diverting program of
entertainment and a dance. Among those who
spoke during the dinner were Mr. Hastings, Mr.
and Mrs. Clarke, Mr. Conry, Mr. Underbill
and Mr. Devir.

Binghamton, N. Y., Elks' Dinner to
Benny Leonard Aids Charity Bouts

To stimulate especial interest in the boxing
bouts they were to hold in the interest of
charities, the members of Binghamton, N. Y.,
Lodge, No. 852, gave a dinner recently at the
Elks Home in honor of Benny Leonard, the
retired and undefeated lightweight champion
of the world. Five hundred persons in all
attended, including both Elks and a number of
New York newspaper sports writers, present, in
Binghamton, as was Mr. Leonard, to report
the training activities of Max Sclimeling, the
German heavyweight.

San Francisco, Calif., Elks Hold
Annual Banquet at Home

Past President John D. Saxe of the Califorma
State Elks Association was present a short
time ago at the annual banquet held by San
Francisco Lodge, No. 3. Speeches were made
by Mr. Saxe and several others during the
dinner. A group of professional singers furnished
excellent entertainment.

Three Life Memberships Atvarded
By South Haven, Mien., Lodge

Life memberships were presented recently by
the fellow members of South Haven, Mich.,
Lodge, No. 1509, to Charles Lasser, William F.
Sheehan, and L. J. Ludwig. Delegations came
from Holland, Kalamazoo and Chicago Lodges,
as guests for the ceremonies and to witness the
initiation of a class of candidates. A delicious
fish dinner was served at the conclusion of the
formal session and was thoroughly enjoyed by
ever\' one who attended.
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Detroit, Mich., Elks Mourn Death
Of Thomas G. Carroll

After a prolonged illness from which it
appeared he was recovering, Thomas G. Carroll,
Past Exalted Ruler of Detroit Lodge, No. 34,
Third Vice-President and, at one time, Treasurer
of the Michigan State Elks Association, suddenly-
died a short time ago. Services in accordance
with the ritual of the Order were held for Mr.
Carroll at the Elks Home.

Sixth Anniversary of Betty Bacharach
Home is Celebrated

The sixth anniversary of the founding of the
Betty Bacharach Home for Crippled Children,
sponsored by Atlantic City, N. J., Lodge, No.
276, was celebrated recently in the grounds of
the Home in Longport. Governor l\Iorgan F.
Larson of New Jersey delivered the principal
address, paying high tribute to the fine work of
the institution. Several crippled children were
introduced to the large audience from their
cots on the speakers' stand. It was pointed out
by Joseph G. Buch, Chairman of the New
Jersey State Elks Crippled Children Committee,
that since the Home was first opened over 700
children have been discharged as cured, and that
12,000 crippled kiddies are at present listed,
and are to be examined and given help during
the year.

Logan, Utah, Ritual Team First in
State Elks Association Contest

The ritualistic team of Logan, Utah, Lodge,
No. 1453, won, a short time ago, first place in
the inter-Lodge competition in degree work
held under the auspices of the Utah State Elks
Association. In token of its victorj', Logan
Lodge comes into possession of the champion
ship cup, awarded last year to Park City Lodge,
No. 734.

Riley C. Bowers Honored by
Brattleboro, Vt., Lodge

Past Grand Esteemed Loyal Knight Riley C.
Bowers, Mayor of Montpelier, Vt., was the
guest of honor a short time ago, at one of the
largest gatherings of oflicials ever to meet in
Brattleboro Lodge, No. 1499. The occasion was
called "Riley Bowers Night" in recognition of
Mr. Bowers's twenty-six years of active work in
the Order. Among the distinguished speakers
of the evening were E. !Mark Sullivan, a mem
ber of the Grand Lodge Committee on Judiciary;
Past Grand Tilers Michael H. McCarron and
Thomas J. Brady, President of the Jlassachu-
setts State Elks Association; Past Grand Inner
Guard L. P. Leveroni; Past District Deputy
Grand Exalted Rulers M. C. O'Neill, Mayor of
Everett, Mass.; James E. Donnelly,1. W. Smith,
Peter Garvey, Edwin K. McPeck, Patrick J.
Garvey; and Charles H. Robinson, a Civil War
Veteran. Each speaker paid a fine tribute to

I 1

Grand Exalted Ruler Walter P. Andrews, with Exalted Ruler John S. McClelland, of Au
lanta, Ga., Lodge, No. 78, on his right; and District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Leonard

R. Ellis, of Arkansas, during Mr. Andrews's visits in that State

Mr. Bowers, and later the Brattleboro Elks
presented him mth a gold key to their Home.
A steak dinner, served for fifty-seven guests,
preceded the regular meeting and a social session
followed.

West Haven, Conn., Elks Active
In Lodge and Social Affairs

"West Haven, Conn., Lodge, No. 15371 has
been actively engaged during the past month
in social and fraternal affairs. These included
the initiation of a large class of candidates, a
minstrel show, and se\'eral dinner-dances and
banquets.

Watertown, Mass., Elks Celebrate
"George Skuse Night"

In honor of their retiring Exalted Ruler,
George W. Skuse, the members of Watertown,
Mass., Lodge, No. 1513, held a meetingrecently
which was designated as " George Skuse Night."
A delegation from Cambridge Lodge, No. 839,
led by its Exalted Ruler and comprising its
entire staff of oflicers and four Past Exalted
Rulers, waspresent for the occasion. WarrenL.
Bishop, .-\ssistant District .attorney of Middle
sex County, delivered theprincipal address of the
evening. A banquet brought the successful ses
sion to a close.
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The splendid new Homeof Alhambra, Calif., Lodge,No. 1328, recently dedicated

Oneonta, N. Y., Lodge Celebrates
Its Sixteenth Anniversary

In the presence of 250 members and dis
tinguished visitors, Oneonta, N. Y., Lodge, No.
1312, celebrated its sixteenth anniversary
recently. State Senator William T. Byrne,
Past Exalted Ruler of .Mbany Lodge, No. 49,
was the chief speaker of the evening. Others
who delivered addresses were Past District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Arthur G. Hol
land, William T. Phillips, President of the New
York State Elks .Association; and Howard W.
Fluhrer, first Exalted Ruler of the Lodge and
toastmaster at the session. .An elaborate dinner
and entertainment followed the speeches.

Masters B. Stevens, of Panama
Canal Zone, C. Z., Lodge, Dies

Masters B. Stevens, a member of Panama
Canal Zone, C. Z., Lodge, No. 1414- and for
eighteen years secretary to the Governors of
the Panama Canal Zone, died recently at the
Gorgas Hospital. For many years and through
out the Isthmus, Mr. Stevens was well known.
He was at one time secretary' to Grand Exalted
Ruler Walter P. .Andrews. Later he served
as secretary to General Goethals in Panama
and to each of the governors of the Panama
Canal Zone who followed, including H. C. Bur
gess, the present Governor.

Grand Trustee Guenther Attends
Initiation at Bridgeton, N. J., Lodge

Grand Trustee Henry A. Guenther and
President Edgar T. Reed, of the New Jersey
State Elks Association, attended initiation
ceremonies in Bridgeton, N. J., Lodge, No.
733. recently. Both of these distinguished guests
gave stirring talks to the fifty members of the
Lodge present. A dinner preceded the initia
tion, and a social sessionand supper followed.

Willimantic, Conn., Lodge Celebrates
Old Timers' Night

Members of Willimantic, Conn., Lodge, No.
1311, enjoyed a successful social season during
the past month. /Vmong the eventsof interest,
the Lodge held an "'Old Timers'̂ Night." On
tliis occasion all members over sixty years old
were given special honors and recognition.
James 0. Bacon, eighty-Uiree, the oldest Llk
present, received a handsome emtsleni. A few
days later another interesting function took
place when the second and concluding banquet
of the bowling league within the Lodge was
held. At that time awards to the several
winners were made.
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Freeport, N. Y"., Elks Make
Visit to Hospitals Nearby

Under an escort of two motorcycle policemen,
Exalted Ruler Isador Lewis and Past Exalted
Ruler Albin N. Johnson of Freeport, N. Y.,
Lodge, No. 1253, together with the drill team
and a group of entertainers from No. 1253, visited
recently the several hospitals within the jurisdic
tion of the Lodge. Flowers and fruit were
distributed to the patients.

Antlers of San Francisco, Calif,
Lodge Hold First Public Installation

Over 500 parents and friends witnessed re
cently the first public installation of officers for
the Lodge ofAntlerssponsoredby San Francisco,
Calif.,Lodge, No. 3. After this ceremony, there

presented a program of entertainment com
prising several vocal selections and an interesting
one-act play.

Veterans from Naval Hospital Guests
Of Staten Island, N. Y., Elks

The Social and Community Welfare Com
mittee of Staten Island, N. Y., Lodge, No. 841,
entertained, not long ago, more than 100 World
War veterans from the Naval Base Hospital in
Brooklyn. Besides an excellent dinner, the com
mittee provided entertainment generous in
length and, as applause proved, unusually enli
vening in character.

Birthday Dinners of Santa Barbara,
Calif, Lodge Prove Successful

Santa Barbara, Calif., Lodge, No. 613, re
ports the continued success of its birthday
dinners, a monthly institution since last Septem
ber. The arrangement for these affairs is that
the members of the Lodge whose birthdays
fall in any one month are hosts that month to
all the other members of the Lodge. At a
representative dinner held not long ago, the
hosts numbered sixty-five, and the guests
370.

Past Grand Exalted Ruler Hulbert in
Europe in Interest of Olympic Games

Past Grand Exalted Ruler Murray Flulbert,
appointed by the President of the /Vmateur
Athletic Union of the United States as its
representative upon the Council or Executive
Committee of the International Amateur
A-thletic Federation, volunteered recently to
serve concurrently as the delegate of the Elks
at the meeting of the Federation in Berlin,
Germany. The Orderwasentitled to representa
tion by one delegate at this assembly, called
for the purposes of formulating rules and
regulations to govern the Olympic Games at
Los Angeles in 1932. Mr. Hulbert likewise was
named by the President of the Amateur Athletic
Union to serve as its representative at the
meeting of the International Olympic Com
mittee, held a fewdays after that of the Federa
tion's. _The function of this committee was the
determmation of the program of events for tu
commg Olympics.

There is a hospitable charm about theHome of Mamaroneck, N. Y., Lodge, No. 1457

John J. Richardson, Secretary
Of Wheeling, W. Va., Lodge, Dies

John J. Richardson, a charter member and
for thirty years Secretary of Wheeling, W. Va.,
Lodge, No. 28, died recently in his home in
Wheeling. Mr. Richardson was Exalted Ruler
in 1888. He had previouslyser\-ed as Secretary
for several terms and was elected to that office
again in 1900, remaining there until his death.
In 1916 the Lodge presented him wth an
Honorary Life Membership. Mr. Richardson
was well beloved by his many friends and
affectionately known as "Uncle John."

Washington, D. C., Elks Entertain
Capital's Baseball Stars

About 500 Elks gathered recently in Wash
ington, D. C., Lodge, No. 15, to honor stars
of the M'ashington Baseball Club at a celebra
tion designated "Baseball Night." Short talks
were made by Clark Griffith, President of the
Washington Club; Exalted Ruler George E.
Strong of No. 15; Joe Judge; and Joe Engel,
President of the Chattanooga Baseball Club.
After the meeting Nick Altrock and A1 Shacht,
famous baseball comedians, provided amuse
ment.

Hampton, Va., Lodge Preparesfor
State Association Convention

Hampton, Va., Lodge, No. 366, announced
recently that it has made extensive and careful
preparations for the convenience and entertain
ment of the members of the Virginia State
Elks Association when they meet, August 18
and 19, in Hampton for their annual convention.
The Lodge has extended invitation to Elks of
all States, as well as to those of its own, to at
tend this gathering.

Inter-Lodge Outing Enjoyed by
Many Elks in Massachusetts

Delegations from six widely separated Lodges
in and near Massachusetts participated recently
in an inter-Lodge outing organized by Elks from
Medford, Everett, Wakefield and Melrose
Lodges. Representatives came from Boston
Lodge and ev«n from as far as Brooklyn, N. Y.
Lodge, No. 22, Speeches were made and a
delicious luncheon was served at Ferncroft
Inn.

State President Mellmann Visits
San Pedro, Calif., Lodge

President Fred B. Mellmann, accompanied
by Past President John J. Doyle, of the California
State Elks .'Association, recently visited San

Pedro Lodge, No. 996, and its co-host for the
occasion, Inglewood Lodge, No. 664. Officers
of the two Lodges entertained the President
and the Past President in the afternoon on the
golf links of the Royal Palms and later at a
dinner. President Jlellmann delivered an in
teresting address to the members of both
Lodges, assembled in the Home of No. 996.

Lowell, Mass., Lodge Votes to Found
And Maintain Health Center

Lowell, Mass., Lodge, No. 87, voted recently
in fa\'or of the plan advanced by its Social and
Community Welfare Committee to lease the
Warren Street firehouse in that city and convert
it into an Elks health center, to be maintained
thereafter by the Lodge. The Lowell Elks
decided moreover to purchase as part of the
equiprnent for this center an X-ray machine.
This will be used in the tuberculosis clinic, under
supervision of the board of health. Physicians
who are members of Lowell Lodge were con
sulted before the project was determined upon,
and declared it an enterprise of promise.

Former State Supreme Court Justice
Moore, of Lansing, Mich., Lodge, Dies

Joseph B. Moore, former Chief Justice of the
Michigan State Supreme Court and a membei
of Lansing Lodge, No. 196, died recently at
Detroit in his eighty-fourth year. Justice
Moore was dean of Lansing jurists and had
ser\-ed for twenty-four years, until his retire
ment, a short time ago, on the State's highest
tribunal.
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Thoroughly modern is the new Home of Longview, Wash., Lodge,No. 1514
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The orchestra of Alamosa, Colo., Lodge whose season has been highly successful

Sheraden, Pa., Lodge Observes Its
Twenty-fifth Anniversary

Four hundred members of the Order gathered
recently to celebrate the Twenty-fifth /Vnni-
versary of Sheraden, Pittsburgh, Pa., Lodge,
No. 949. The occasion was observed with a
banquet, rendered especially pleasurable by en
livening entertainment and followed by ad
dresses by guests of note. .-Vmong the speakers
whom Past Exalted Ruler James M. Kelly^ the
toastmaster, introduced were John J. H. Mc-
Carty, Past Exalted Ruler of Knoxville, Pa.,
Lodge, No. 1196; and Harold M. Irons. To the
four charter members in attendance, Past
Exalted Ruler U. E. Lippencott, John Murphy,
Hubert Creehan, and F. D. Gunder, life member
ship cards were presented.

Elizabeth, N. J., Lodge Spends Large
Sum in Behalf of Crippled Children

In its sixth annual report, published recently,
the Crippled Children's Committee of Elizabeth,
N. J., Lodge, No. 289, disclosed that within the
twelve-month period just elapsed, it has spent
more than 85,500 for the treatment of disabled
boys and girls. At the clinics sponsored by
the Lodge, 267 young patients have been
examined and attended. The cases upon the
records of the clinics during the year number
142. Of these 87 were carried over from the
year before, 40 are new cases and 15 are old
cases reopened. The work of the committee
has embraced, in addition to surgical operation
and treatment, the provision of many necessary
appliances for sufferers and the arrangement for
their transportation between their homes and
the institutions at which they receive surgical
examination and treatment.

New Jersey State Bowling League
Awards Prizes at Passaic Lodge

Delegations from sixteen Lodges were present
at the annual circus of the New Jersey State
Bowling League, held in Passaic Lodge, No.
387, for the purpose of distributing prizes to
the winners. The bowling team of Union Hill
Lodge, No. 1357, won the New Jersey State
Championship and received the trophy offered
by Grand Trustee Henry A. Guenther. Newark
Lodge, No. 21, won second place, and Passaic
Lodge, No. 387, third. .'V beefsteak dinner and
social session followed the presentation cere-

East Orange, N. J., Elks Give Newark
Lodge Memorial to R. P. Rooney

East Orange, N. J., Lodge, No. 630, presented
recently to Newark Lodge, No. 21, a framed
memorial scroU as a token of its esteem and
affection for the late Grand Trustee Richard
P. Rooney, formerly the Secretary of Newark

Lodge. A delegation of East Orange Elks,
headed by Exalted Ruler C. W. Cleveland,
traveled to Newark for the bestowal of the gift.
The group included Past District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler William H. Kelly; and
Thomas F. Macksey, Past District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler and Past President ot
the New Jersey State Elks Association, who de
livered an address in eulogy of Mr. Rooney.
The scroll will hang in the office which Mr.
Rooney, as Secretary of the Lodge, once occu
pied.

McDowell Lyceum Gives Dinner
Honoring State Association Chaplain

Under the auspices of the McDowell Lyceum,
of New York, a host of friends of the Rev.
Father John F. White, Chaplain of the New
York State Elks Association and a member of
New York, N. Y., Lodge, No. i, gave a dinner
in his honor recently in felicitation of the
fifteenth anniversary of his ordination as a
priest. The speakers introduced by the toast-
master, the Rev. Father Yarwood, were James
Garrett Wallace and Martin G. McCue; and
the guest of honor, Father White.

R. T. Jones and O. B. Keeler Made
Life Members of Atlanta, Ga., Lodge

For distinguished services rendered to the
Lodge and to the Order, Atlanta, Ga., Lodge,
No. 78, recently conferred honorary life mem
berships upon Robert Tyre Jones, the golf
champion; and upon O. B. Keeler, his friend and
associate throughout his entire sports career.
When Mr. Jones, not long after Atlanta Lodge
had conferred upon him the life membership,
won the British amateur golf championship,
Grand Exalted Ruler Walter P. .-Vndrews
dispatched to him the following cablegram:
"Honorable Robert T. Jones, St. Andrews,
Scotland: Am delighted your victory. Send
joyous congratulations eight hundred tliousand
brotlier Elks."

Fifty-Jive Candidates Initiated
Into Henderson, Ky., Lodge

Henderson, Ky., Lodge, No. 206, at a recent
session, initiated a class of fifty-five candidates
and reinstated twenty-eight members. The
Lodge made known, at the same time, its plans
to initiate fifty more candidates within a few
weeks Uiereafter.

Boy Scout Council Voices Thanks
To Elks for Cooperation

.'\t the twentieth annual meeting of the
National Council of the Boy Scouts of .'\merica,
held not long ago in New York City, those
present passed a resolution of appreciation to
tlie Order for its cooperation with ajid assistance

to the Scouts. The resolution read; "Resolved,
That the National Council, Boy Scouts of
America, on the occasion of their twentieth
annual meeting extends its greetings to the
B. P. O. Elks and e.\presses its appreciation
of their services to boyhood and also acknowl
edges with thanks their cooperation in givine
leadership to Scout troops." In conve>"ing
word of the adoption of this resolution, James E.
West, Chief Scout Executive, said, in a letter to
Grand Exalted Ruler Walter P Andrews, "May
I add this personal word of appreciation for the
very effecti\"e cooperation of your organization
with the Boy Scouts of America. It is largely
due to such cooperation that we are able to
attract to volunteer service the high grade of
men in the community and thus render the
greatest ser\'ice possible to boys in our country
through Scouting."

Reynoldsville, Pa., Lodge Initiates
Large Class at Season's Last Session

Rej-noldsville, Pa., Lodge, No. 519, recently
initiated its largest and last class of candidates
for this season. During the past winter No. 519
has been successful in adding many new and
desirable members. Its degree team and orches
tra have appeared frequently at fraternal gather
ings and have maintained a high standard as
entertainers.

Notice to Members of the Order Who
Served with the 21st Engineers

Members of the Order who served with the
2ist Engineers during the World War, and who
are interested in receiving the Medaille Inter-
alUe de la Victoire and Medaille de Verdun,
should write for further information to Fred
erick G. Webster, 6819-A Prairie Avenue, Chi
cago, 111.

Hoboken, N. J., Lodge Is Presented
With Ritualistic Prize

President Edgar T. Reed and other officials
of the New Jerej' State Elks Association at
tended the presentation by Charles Wibiralski,
Chairman of the State Ritualistic Committee,
to Hoboken Lodge, No. 74, of the bronze plaque
emblematic of the New Jersey State Ritualistic
Championship. Hoboken Lodge's Ritualistic
team has won the championship three years in
succession, and thus retains the trophy perma
nently. Other special prizes were awarded by
the committee to individuals on the various
teams.

Past Exalted Ruler Installs Son
As Head of Wellsville, O., Lodge

At a recent session of Wellsville, Ohio, Lodge,
No 1040, Past Exalted Ruler Wallace L. Fogo
installed his son, Paul M. Fogo, as Exalted
Ruler. On this occasion every chair of the
installing officers was occupied by a Past
E.xalted Ruler.

Ely, Nev., Elks Again Seeking
Ritualistic Supremacy

Ely, Nev., Lodge, No. 1469. is emphasizing,
this year, in continuance of its custom, pro
ficiency in ritualistic work. This poHcy has been
inspired both by a natural interest in seeking
perfection in the performance of Lodge exercises
and by the success that Ely Elks have had in
ritualistic contests during the last five years.
They scored, in 1929, their third victory in the
competition sponsored by the Nevada State
Elks Association, gaining thereby permanent
possession of the State championship trophy
donated in 1924 by Dr. G. C. SteinniDler, then
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler of Nevada.

Military Funeral for Lieut. L. H. Scott
Member of Maiietta, O., Lodge

Lieutenant L. H. Scott, a member of Marietta,
O., Lodge, No. 477, and his co-pilot, Everett
Arnholtt, were killed in an airplane accident
while performing aerial acrobatics at a Memorial
Day celebration at Fairmount, W. Va. Jlany
members of Marietta Lodge attended the mili-
tarj' funeral, held from the home of Lieutenant
Scott's parents, in Ulrichville.



Bronx, N. Y"., Lodge Holds Successful
Boxing Carnival

The -Vnnual Boxing Carnival, sponsored by
Bronx, N. Y., Lodge, No. 871, and heldrecently
in the New York Coliseum, drew a large at
tendance. The substantial profits realized from
the affair will be added to the Lodge's Charity
Fund and will enable it to provide many crippled
children with an outing this summer, l-'ights
were held between Philadelphia and New York
amateur boxers, and all were won by the New
Yorkers. Lou Gehrig, of the Yankee Baseball
Team, a member of New Rochelle Lodge, No.
756, acted as referee during one of the more
important bouts.

About sixty veterans of the United States
Veterans' Hospital, No. 81, at Kingsbridge Road
and Sedg\s'ick .-Vvenue, were guests of the ath
letic committee. They were transported to the
Coliseum and back by buses supplied by a
member of Bronx Lodge.

St. Louis, Mo., Elks Honor Retiring
Secretary, Jules Bertero, at Dinner

In evidence of their appreciation of his thirty-
five years of devotion to the service of the Order,
a large assemblage of members of St. Louis, Mo.,
Lodge, No. 9, gathered recently at a dinner in
honor of Jules Bertero, their retiring Secretary.
Mr. Bertero, initiated into the Lodge in 1895,
occupied its secretaryship from 1900 to 1930
without interruption except for the year 1904,
when he was Exalted Ruler. He was in 1909
a District D^uty Grand Exalted Ruler, in
Missouri, and in 1916 Chairman of the .\uditing
Committee of the Grand Lodge. Among the
many who attended the banquet in recognition
of his value to the Order were notables both in
fraternal and public life. The principal address
of the evening was that of Past Grand Exalted
Ruler Bruce A. Campbell, introduced by Past
Exalted Ruler H. A. Hamilton, the toastmaster.
Others who spoke were Exalted Ruler Albert
Schweitzer and Dr. M. Dessaules, the Italian
Consul in St. Louis. In addition to the tributes
to him expressed in these several speeches, Mr.
Bertero received more than 2,000 messages of
good cheer and congratulation from friends not
present. A program of vocal and instrumental
music and several entertaining vaudeville acts
afforded diversion during and after the banquet.

Macomb, III., Lodge Seeks Relatives
Of Stricken Member, Harry Gross

Macomb, 111., Lodge, No. 1009, is issuing an
appeal for information regarding the identity

V/?'
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.IMiDUBT rilOTO CO.

Members ofthe LodgeofAntlers initiated not long ago by Salt Lake City, Utah, Lodge, iVo. 85

and whereabouts of the relatives of one of its lowed a eulogy by Isaac T.
members, Harry Gross. Several weeks ago, Mr. Exalted Ruler of Louisville Lodge; the „ .
Gross was the victim of an apoplectic stroke. o'Clock Toast by_ John C. Scliildt, a so
He is at presentin a hospital in Macomb, but so ExaltedRulerof No. 8, and the unveiling
ill as to be unable to speak coherently. Little monument by Lucille De!Moss -^PP •
isknown ofhis former residence except that it is Grand Exalted RulerBruce A. Campbel , ^
believed he came from- Pennsylvania. The man of the Committee on ^Jemonal to l a^c
Elks Magaziot urges any reader who may be Grand Exalted Ruler Astley , tnvf
able to supply the information sought by Mr. the dedicatory address. Dr. Welch the «='
Gross's fellow members in Macomb Lodge to the. benediction and taps was sounded oy wo
communicate at oncewitli its Secretary, Ralph trumpeters of the Boy Scouts - '̂9 . •
B Purdum Council. Mr. Apperly was born m Lngianu,_m

1844. In 1890, Louisville Lodge electcd him
MernoHal to Past Grand Exalted Ruler S\vas"c'S fS S
Astley Apperly Is Dedicated Grand Exalted Ruler of the Order. His death

In the presence of several hundred members of came in 1929, when he was eighty-five years old.
the Order, members of their families and friends,
the ceremonies of unveiling and dedication of tbe Roone, loiva. Lodge to Build
memorial to the late Colonel Astley Apperly, y Cnhin fnr RnZ
Grand Exalted Ruler from 1893 to 1894, were ^abinjOi iSoy i>coulS ...
held recently in CaveHill Cemetery, Louisville, The Social and Community Welfare .
Ky. W'illiam H. Bauer, Exalted Ruler of tee of Boone, Iowa, Lodge, No. 563.
Louisville Lodge, No. 8, opened the exercises adopted a resolution to build a for
and called upon the Reverend Charles W. the country, about five miles from Boon^
Welch to pronounce the invocation. TherefoL the BoyScouts. The property upon w'hic

cabin is to be constructed is generously 'cnt
purpose by a member of tlie Lodge.

'w wf -A Grand Tiler Jones at Institution
0/ Lodge at Malad, Idaho

' i Under the direction of r.rnnd Tiler
— Jones, theofficers ofPocatello, Idaho,Lodge> •

•, I^^Hp 674, instituted, as No. 1582 in the
Lodge of Elks at Malad, Idaho. They
assisted by others from Salt Lake \ralls

rtEY APPIRLyV ^ ^1ip of
1644-^2^ Wi new Lodge comprised fifty-five. At

(M of officers the Malad Elks chose L. O- cpcre-
M as Exalted Ruler and David J. Lewis ,vere
W tary. The speakers upon the <^cc^~'°"rrand
In Grand Tiler Jones, District Deputy p

wo txii'iED iiLLPii • Exalted L. Crews, W. the

Lodge. Entertainment following^the
' of the ceremonies included the performan

a musical comedy by members of

|||||B||I|||||[M Best Attendance in State
I The executive committee of the Florida State

^ . "^1 Association awarded recently to
i' '4#n Lodge, No. 708, a cup for excellence in the at-tendance its officers during the year just past.

Their average was per Daytona
Lodge, No. ii4r, was second, with a record of

r Astley Appprly, it) Cave Hill Cemetery, Louis- 92.25 per cent, and St. Petersburg Lodge, 0.
*astGrand Exalted Ruler Bruce A. Campbell 1224, third, witli 90.7 per cent.

\STL£V APPERLY

1644 — 1^2^

fPWIB tXlUED iLlili
" ' 0. ax^

The memorial to Past Grand Exalted Rulrr Astley Appprly, it) Cave Hill Cemetery, Louis-
villc, Ky. It was dedicticed recfntly by Past Grand Exalted Ruler Bruce A. Campbell
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District Deputy Mason Institutes
Neiv Lodge at Borger, Texas

In the presence of Past District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler W. E. Settoon, and many other
visiting F.Iks, Borger, Tex., Lodge was insti
tuted recently by District Deputy Grand Ex
alted Ruler Harry Mason, as No. 1581 of the
Order. One hundred and eighteen candidates
for the new Lodge were initiated by officers of
Amarillo Lodge, No. 923, who, under the direc
tion of District Deputy Mason, also installed
the newly elected ollicers of Borger Lodge.
Before the ceremonies took place the candi
dates and representatives from Pampa, Plain-
view and Dalhart Lodges paraded through the
streets of Borger, ending their march at the
First Christian Church. There a large banquet
was served and entertainment provided. The
Elks of Borger Lodge elected W. R. White
E.xalted Ruler and A. J. Fogaley Secretary.

Sacramento, Calif., Lodge Entertains
New and Retiring Exalted Rulers

The members of Sacramento, Calif., Lodge,
No. 6, recently tendered a banquet to their out
going and incoming Exalted Rulers. The prin
cipal speakers were Judges Malcolm C. Glenn
and John F. Pullen, of the Superior Court of
California; and J. W. S. Butler, Past President
of the California Bar Association. Initiation
ceremonies were performed by the newly in
stalled ofiicers, with the Lodge's drill team
acting as an escort throughout the exercises.

Two California Lodges Entertain
State Elks Association President

President Fred B. Mellman of the California
State Elks Association was a guest recently at a
joint meeting of Santa Monica Lodge, No. 906,
and Redondo Beach Lodge, No. 1378. held in
the Home of No. 906. After the principal
address of the evening, delivered by Mr. !Mell-
man, the Santa Monica Lodge band rendered
several selections and the drill team put on a
splendid exhibition, A steak dinner, in honor
of the Exalted Rulers, past and present, of the
Lodges, preceded asocial session and vaudeville
entertainment.

"Purple Vaudeville" Show of Kelso,
Wash., Elks Proves a Success

The annual "Purple Vaudeville" show, given
recently by members of Kelso, Wash., Lodge,
No. 1482, for the increase of its charity fund,
proved successful both in the merit of its per
formance and in the measure of patronage it
attracted. The entertainment was presented
on two successive nights before large audiences
at the Auditorium. The Daily Tribune and
Kdsonian heralded it by printing, on the day of
tlie opening, its issue in purple ink. The pro
gram, a varied one comprising songs, instru-

The cup, donated by Harold Colee, Pant
President of the Florida State Elks Associo'
tion, and awarded to the Florida Lodge show-

the greatest gain in membership during
the year just past. It was won by Coca Lodge,

No. 1532

mental numbers, dances and skits, was supple
mented by the playing of the Elks Purple
Antler orchestra.

Berlin, N. H., Lodge Active in
Social and Welfare Work

Berlin, N. H., Lodge, No. 618, has been active,
lately, in both community welfare and social
work. A short time ago it contributed a sum of
money for relief work in the fire-stricken city of
Nashua. Another enterprise of interest recently
was the preparation of an evening of entertain
ment for the pilot of car No. 4 of The Elks
]\LicAZiXE-\^iking Prosperity Fleet.

Middletown, Conn., Elks Initiate
Class for Norwich Lodge

In response to an invitation, the degree team,
accompanied by twenty-si.x other members, of
Norwich, Conn., Lodge, No. 430, visited Middle-
town Lodge, No. 771, and there took charge of
the initiation ceremonies. The evening was
remarkable not only for the success of their
efforts but for the unusual measure of fraternal
cordiality that tlie call of the Middletown Elks
occasioned.

Wheeling, W. Va., Lodge Initiates 78
at Farewell Administration Night

Over six hundred Elks witnessed the initiation
of seventy-eight candidates at "Farewell Ad
ministration Night," celebrated recently by
Wheeling, W. Va., Lodge, No. 28. The new
class was named "The Howard D. Matthews
Class" in honor of the retiring Exalted Ruler.
At the conclusion of the session a lunch was
served and the members and guests enjoyed an
elaborate vaude\"ille program.

Boys' Band of Washington, D, C.^Elks
Wins Praise for Conduct

Upon the conduct of the Boys' Band it
sponsors, Washington, D. C., Lodge, No. 15,
received recently a laudatory message from Miss
Adelaide L. Irvin, of the Community Center

{Continued on page 72)

Office of the Grand Exalted Ruler

efforts for reformation, should lose its charter
and cease to exist as an Elks organization.
Lodges of this type are not many, but neverthe
less I will say they are too numerous.

Brotherly Love
In all of my addresses, circulars, letters,

communications, and general publicity, I have
endeavored through precept and practice to
teach and inculcate that Divine virtue among
men, known as "Brotherly Love.J' _ _

It is a fundamental virtue of Elkdom, it is a
corner-stone of our great Order and should be
practiced by all of our Brothers in every rela
tionship with each other.

It is a term with a millio?!- meanings, and cap-
able of meeting every opportunity and vicissitude
of human life, and I would be more than pleased
to have my administration referred to as a period
of "Brotherly Love."

The Grand Lodge Convention
It is perfectlynatural that I should be deeply

interested in the approaching Grand Lodge
Convention to be held in Atlantic City_ during
the week beginning July the 6th, proximo. I
will appear there in the role of presiding ofiicer,
and it will be there that my services as Grand
Exalted Ruler will ternunate. I hope and ex
pect to transfer the affairs of the Order to my
successor in perfcct shape, and I certainly wish
and bespeak for him every possible success in
the great work which he will then assume.

Depression
I have received hundreds of letters from

Brothers, in hundreds of Lodges throughout the
country, informing me of the line spirit of Elk-

Official Circular Number Nine

{Conlinucd from page 5)

dom in their Lodges, but that they had lost
members through suspension for non-payment
of dues, on account of unemployment and
business depression, which we all know ha\"e
prevailed tl^oughout the whole country. This
is indeed regrettable, and \-ery sorely so with
me, but it manifests no weakness in Elkdom,
and we are imbued with the highest and strongest
hopes for the future progress of our Order and
all the Subordinate Lodges.

Foundation

I have stri\'en earnestly and interestedly
throughout the year, in conjunction with my
District Deputies, to secure subscriptions to
Founders Certificates in the Elks National
Foundation, and the success that we have met,
working in conjunction with the Board of Trus
tees of the Foundation, encourages us to hope
for wonderful growth and development in this
supreme effort of Elkdom in behalf of nation
wide Charity.

The Elks Magazine
Lastly and finally, I commend to every

Brother Elk and his family The Elks Magazine,
as the organ of out Order, which stands first
among fraternal publications in America, which
is an indispensable instrument of publicity in
Elkdom, and which has gro%vn stronger and
stronger throughout the eight years of its
journalistic life. No man has ever rendered
finer and more effective service to any organiza
tion than has Past Grand Exalted Ruler Joseph
T. Fanning, Editor and Executive Director of
The Elks Mac/Vzine.

Appointments

I have appointed Past Grand Exalted Ruler
Murray Hulbert, a member of New York Lodge,
No. I, to represent the Grand Lodge in the
American Olympic Association.

I appointed, with the approval of the Elks
National Foundation Trustees, the following
Brothers as members of the "National Advisory
Committee " of the Elks National Foundation:

WiLLLAM H. Leahy, San Francisco Lodge,
No. 3.

Albert S. Shockley, Baker, Oregon, Lodge,
No. 338.

J. Fokd Zietlow, Aberdeen, South Dakota,
Lodge, No. 1046.

Lew H. Wentz, Ponca City, Oklahoma,
Lodge, No. 1522.

The Words of Paul the Apostle
"Finally, brethren, farewell."
"Whatsoever things are true, whatsoever

things are honest, whatsoever tilings arc just,
whatsoever things are pure, whatsoever things
arc lovely, whatsoever things are of good report;
if there be any virtue, and if there be any praises
think on these things." .

In this spirit, which is, indeed, the true spirit
of Elkdom, I have endeavored to serve; ami, m
this spirit, I now bid all brother Elks my oiucial
farewell.

Verysincerely and fraternally

Grand Exalted Ruler.



The Ritualistic Team of
Wilmington, O., Lodge,
No. 797,— above — State
championsjor 1930. The
Ritualistic Team ofSan-
ford, Me., Lodge, No.
1470, — right — Whinners
ofthefirst annual ritual
istic contest of the Maine
State Elks Association

t

The Ritualistic Team of
Cocoa, Fla., Lodge, No. 1532,
—aboi'e—which won this
year andfor the third succes
sive time the championship
of its Stale. This victory-
gave Cocoa Lodge perma
nent possession of the cup
emblematic of ritualistic
supremacy

News of the State Associations
Massachusetts

/^N THEIslandofOak. Bluffs, where, under the
auspices of Middleboro Lodge, No. 1274, the

annual convention of the Massachusetts State
Elks Association was to be held, the ofTicers of
that body assembled a short time ago at their
eleventh meeting. Xorman L. Pratt, President
of the Middleboro Chamber of Commerce, Chair
man of the Board of Selectmen of the town, and
a member of Middleboro Lodge, welcomed
them in behalf of the community and assured
them of its intention to cooperate to its utmost
to make the convention a success. The meeting
was called to order by Exalted Ruler Leon A.
Alley, of No. 1274, and, alter Mr. Pratt's greeting
to the visitors, turned over to President Thomas
J. Brady. .A.t his request, Past Exalted Ruler
James F. McQuade, Chairman of the Convention
Committee of Middleboro Lodge, reported upon
the final arrangements for the convention. Others
in attendance at the meeting and who spoke were
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Frank B.
Twitchell, Bernard E. Carbin, Treasurer of the
Association; and Past Exalted Ruler WiUiam B.
Jackson, of Brookline Lodge, No. 886. Before
adjournment, a rising vote of thanks was given
Middleboro Lodge for its hospitality.

Kentucky
T^IVE more Lodges recently joined the Ken

tucky State Ivlks Association. They are
Hickman Lodge, No. 1294, Hazard Lodge, No.
1504;Newport Lodge, No. 273;Cynthiana Lodge,
No. 438, and Catlettsburg Lodge, No. 942.

The convention of the Association,held June 9
at .Ashland,proved a tremendous success. Afine
parade and impressive initiation ceremonies were
features of the occasion. Among the notables
present were Grand Exalted Ruler Walter P. An
drews,whose addressto twothousand persons was
enthusiastically received; and Governor Flem D.
Sampson of Kentucky, who conferred upon Mr.
Andrews the commission of a Kentucky Colonel.
A full account of the convention will appear in
the next, the .August, issue of the Magazine.

South Carolina,
•^ITTI the presence of Grand Exalted Ruler

Walter P. .-Vndrews conferring upon the
event an especial distinction, the South Carolina
State Elks Association held its sixteenth annual
convention recently at Union Lodge, No. 1321.

Unusual interest attached to the attendance, too,
of Robert S. Barrett, Chairman of the Grand
Lodge Committee on State Associations, who
arrived with Mr. Andrews. A report of the
part these two noted officers of the Order took
in the convention appears upon another page
of this issue of the Magazine, in "The Grand
Exalted Ruler's Visits." Prominent among the
affairs transacted during the business sessions
of the convention was the election of officers
for the coming year. The following were chosen:
David F. Craige, Charleston Ixtdge, No. 242,
President; Wyatt Aiken,Greenville Lodge, No.
858, First Vice-President; J. R. Little, Columbia
Lodge, No. 1190, Second Vice-President; R. E.
Cochran, ^VndersonLodge, No. 1206, Third Vice-
President; Henry TecUenberg, Charleston
Lodge, Secretary; W. R. Simpson, Rock Hill
Lodge, No. 1318, Esquire; George Farr, Colum
bia Lodge, Inner Guard; L. C. WTiarton, Union
Lodge, Tiler; M. R. Spigener, Columbia Lodge,
Trustee; and the Reverend J. F. Burkhardt,
Charleston Lodge, Chaplain. The executive
committee elected comprised W. H. Harth,
Columbia Lodge; C. R. Workman, Rock Hill
Lodge; Julian S. Wolfe, Orangeburg Lodge, No.
897; W. W. Beacham, Greenville Lodge;
Nathan Fleischman, Anderson Lodge; J. F.
Boykin, Georgetown Lodge, No. 900; John A.
HoUingsworth, Union Lodge; and George M.
Thompson, Charleston Lodge. The members of
the foundation fund committee, W. S. Nelson,
of Columbia Lodge; E. M. Wharton, of Green
ville Lodge; and M. Rudedge Rivers, of Charles
ton Lodge, continued in office. Following the
report by one of this group, Mr. Wharton, upon
the Elks Education Fund, the Association voted
in favor of the purchase of a Si,ooo bond in the
Elks National Foundation. Among other events
of uncommon interest during the two days of the
assembly of South Carolina Elks were addresses
by Grand Exalted Ruler Andrews and by Mr. Bar
rett ; a ritualistic contest between Columbia and
Greenville Lodges, which Greenville Lodge won;
a grand ball on the evening of the first day in
honor of thcGrand Exalted Ruler, and a luncheon
forhim thefollowingnoon, Charleston was chosen
as the place of the corrvention next year.

GeoTgia
'pHREE HUNDRED members of theGeorgia

State Elks Association assembled recently
at its annual convention, held in Milledgeville,

under the auspices of Lodge No. 774 there. The
meeting extended over a period of two days.
It was ofTicially opened by Robert T.
President of the Association, whose introductory
remarks were followed Ijy an address of welcome
to the delegates by J. Howard Ennis,
altedRulerofMilledgeville Lodge. To this,Past
Exalted Ruler Bruce C. Jones, of Macon Lodge,
No. 230, responded. There ensued then the intro
duction to the gathering of Grand Exalted Ru]®'"
Walter P. Andrews and other Grand Lodge ofli-
cers constituting his ofTicial suite. A detailed ac-
countofMr. Andrews'sparticipation in theactiv-
ities of the convention appears elsewhere in this
issue of the Magazine, in "The Grand E.xalted
Ruler's Visits." Upon the second day of the
convention was held the election of oflicers for
the coming year. I. G. Plhrlich, AlbanyLodge,
No. 713, waschosenPresident; J. Gordon Haray,
Atlanta Lodge, No. 78; Charles H. Smith,
Macon Lodge; F. F. Preston, Douglas Lodge,
No. 1286; T. O. Tabor, Jr., Elberton Lodge, No-
hoc; and O. C. Johnson, Americus Lodge, No-
752, were named as Vice-Presidents; and A. "•
King, Columbus Lodge, No. iii, was re-elected
Secretary and Treasurer. The principal event
of the day was the address of the (irand Exalted
Ruler to the delegates to the convention and
members of the public, in the auditorium of tlie
Georgia State College for Women. This
followed by a series of festivities, beginning witl^
a barbecueat noon, a street parade in the after
noon, and a grand ball in the evening. Before
theconvention was formally closed, it was voted
to hold next year's gatheringin Athensand tlie
meeting of the executive committee of the Asso
ciation in Waycross. Resolutions of thanks to
Milledgeville Lodge and the citizens of its com
munity for their hospitality were adopted.

Alabama
/^THE election of olTicers oftheAlabama State

Elks Association, held recently upon two
successive days at the Home of Montgomery
Lodge, No. 596, Edward J. McCrossin, of Bir
mingham Lodge, No. 79, was chosen to succeed
himself as President. C>ther officers named \yere
Fred Rewold, Montgomery Lodge, First Vice-
President; P. L. Plemmons, Ensley Lodge, No.
9S7, Second Vice-President; Joe K. Saks, Bir
mingham Lodge, Third Vice-President; J. W.
Allen, Birmingham Lodge, Treasurer; H- W.

{Continuedon page 6g)
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Flag Day Address of the Grand Exalted Ruler
Mr. Andrews's Speech at Home of Jefferson at Monticello, Va.

Brother Exalted Ruler, ladies, brothers
and friends:

There is no organization in Amcrica,
fraternal or otherwise, that has achieved a finer
and nobler character for patriotism than the
Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks.

At the Grand Lodge Session, held in New
Orleans, in 1898, as Dewey's guns were smashing
the Spanish fleet, in the decisive battle of
Manila, electrifying the world, there was writ
ten into the ritual of Elkdom a positive require
ment, that the "Stars and Stripes," should,
thereafter, be the first emblem to decorate and
characterize the altar of every subordinate
Lodge of Elks; and, thus, was given a new
tangible evidence of the patriotic soul and pur
pose of the Order of Elks, and its devotion to
the flag, whicli symbolizesand typifiesAmerican
ism, in its fullest and finest significance.

I, furthermore, call your attention to the fact
that the Grand Lodge Convention, held _in
Dallas, in 1908, adopted a resolution designating
June the 14th, of each recurring year, as'Tlag
Day," making it mandatory that each and every
subordinate Lodge of Elks celebrate the birthday
of the flag, as an annual ceremony of devotion,
loyalty and patriotism.

A beautiful, instructive, impressive, and in
spiring ritual was adopted, for that purpose, by
the Grand Lodge, which was promulgated to
all the subordinate Lodges, with statutor>' direc
tion that every Lodge exemplify this ritual,
annually, upon that day.

It is a matter of great pride and real satisfac
tion that our subordinate Lodges have entered
devotedly and whole-heartedly into these "Hag
Day Services," and have been instrumental in
teaching the lessons of patriotism and American
ism, as symbolized by the flag, in a most effec
tive and inspirational manner, in every section
of this American Republic, and her outlying
possessions.

It is, therefore, supremely appropriate that
"Flag Day Services," of the ISenevolent and

Protective Order of Elks of the United States of
America, should be held at Monticello —the
old home of Thomas Jefferson.

As for me, I can scarcely realize that we stand
now, where Jefferson himself lived and died, in
the midst of his home-life surroundings, where
he walked, mused, meditated, studied, wrote,
and labored in the cause of liberty, justice,
human rights, and righteous government.

The life of Thomas Jefferson reveals the finest
example of democratic simplicity in American
history; and likewise the achievements of his
brain and heart mark him as an inspired per
sonality whosewisdom and leadersliip rank him
among the immortals of all time.

Americans, throughout endless centuries, will
enjoy the benefits of his wonderful genius and
his peerless statesmanship.

I am, indeed, thrilled, upon tliis sacred and
patriotic occasion, at this opportunitj' to address
you, as the in\-ited guests of the Elks of \^irgima,
who have assembled here to unite with Char-
lottesville Lodge, Number 3S9, in these joint
services of patriotic commemoration of the
birthday of "Old Glor}^"

jMl true American citizens proudly extol and
glorify our flag and the Americanism which it
symbolizes.

I shall, therefore, briefly call your attention
to what is meant by "Americanism."

Throughout all the ages, prior to July 4th,
1776, the doctrine of the "Divine Right of
Kings" had been accepted by tlie Governments
of the Old World, which were administered in
accordance with the prevalent idea that sov
ereignty flowed from the Crown, and that
obedience was rightly due from the masses of
the people, who were known and recognized
as "Subjects" and "Serfs."

The monarchists of Histor>' established and
bolstered themselves upon their thrones by the
creation of classes, the distribution of special
privileges, the bestowal of titles, and the manip
ulation of religion, through xhe union of Church

and State, all having the purpose and intent of
holding in subjection the masses of the people,
under the domination of the Crown and its
vassal overlords.

Thomas Jefferson, the statesman of destiny,
inspired for this stupendous task, to which he
had been called, appeared at the crucial mo
ment in Colonial Histor>' and uttered his
Declaration in the following supremely momen
tous words: "We hold these truths to be self-
evident, that all men are created equal, that
they are endowed by their Creator with certain
unalienable rights, that among these are Life,
Liberty and the pursuit of happiness."

Under the operation of this glorious declara
tion a new thought and a new truth were given to
the world, proclaiming that sovereignty rightly
rests with and flows from the people themselves,
and that "governments derive their just powers
from the consent of the governed."

This declaration fell as a bomb-shell among
the monarchies of the Old World, and created
consternation among the Colonial Tories of
America, who were serving their master, the
Crown, with meek submission, in return for the
special privileges and honors bestowed upon
them by the Crown.

This Jeffersonian Doctrine was the very origin
and crux of what we are pleased to term.-Vmeri-
canism, which immediately provoked a long and
bitter war that purposed to crush out this new
thought, and to preserve, in America, all the
forms and trappings of monarchial government.

The Declaration of Independence, as a state
document, when fully considered as to when
and how it was prepared and adopted, is the
most wonderfully written production that ever
emanated from human brain and heart; and,
simultaneously with its adoption, July4th, i77^t
this .American Republic breathed tlie breath of
national life, and was borne into existence; and
through the arbitrament of the sword, in Ihe
hand of Washington, with the undoubted help

{Continued on pdHi' 6j)
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Hart again appears in the picture at
the Tight where he is shown in front of the
fwspiiable Home of Cincinnati, Ohio, Lodge,

o. o. On the stepsofthe Homeare gathered
some of the members of Cincinnati Lodge
who were on hand to extend him a welcome

^lot Cunningham is welcomed at the
^'^S<'s,N.M.,Lodge,No.1468 by a committee which included

Exa ted Ruler William H. Springer,
seated m the car; and Past Exalted

nf w' P Trumbull, Secretary
and Ireasurer George A. Fleming

•MHtf

•• 1 t'

Some Stops On the Trans*
continental Journey to

Atlantic City
At the left is Pilot W. B. Hart, of Car No.
Three, beingsped upon his long journey
to far-aivay Atlantic City,from the point
at which his drive began, Denver, Colo.,
where members of Lodge iVo. 17 made of
his departure an impressive public event

Traveling together doivn the Pacific
coast. Cars]Sos. Oneand Two (left),
piloted by W J. Cunningham and
Kobert h. Clift, stopped in San Fran'
CISCO, Calif, for a call upon the offi
cers and members of Lodge No. 3

i

Pilot George Alpers, of Car No.
Four, reaches Alichigan City,
Ind., where he is photographed
in front of the Home of Lodge
No. 432, in company with the
committee of officers and mem
bers who greeted him^ and a
number of municipal officials



The tivo Pacific coast cars of The Elks Magazine-
Viking Prosperity Fleet are shown above in
front of the handsome Home of Oakland,
Calif., Lodge, where the members were visited

Above is pictured the warm welcome extended
by South Bend, Ind., Lodge, No. 235, to Pilot
Alpers,ofCar No. Four, who is standing betiveen
the two strikingly costumed ladies at the left.
The arrival of The Elks Magazine representa
tives brought out many interested members

i^w-
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Above, Phoenix, Ariz., Lodge, No, 335, welcomes
amid palms and sunshine. Pilots Cunningham
and Clift. Included in the greeting committee
are Exalted Ruler A. W. Crane, at the extreme
right of the picture, and Secretary John TV
Wagner, standing in front of the foremost car

MIWmuiY lt» Ml
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At Sacramento, Calif, in front of the beautiful
Home of Lodge No. 6, the pilots are greeted by
Exalted Ruler Hal E. Willis, who is seen shak
ing hands with Mr, Cunningham, and Secretary
Walter Leitch, seated next to him in the car

m

Exalted Ruler Frank J. Pienta, third from the
left of the picture above, headed the committee
whichgreeted Pilot Alpers on his arrival at Lan
sing, Mich., where his visitwas celebrated with
fine hospitality by themembers of Lodge No. 196

AtMinneapolis, Minn., (left) Pilot Alpers was the recipient of a
warm and hearty greeting from officers and members of Lodge

No. 44, and from city officials
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Bulletin
'TVHIS IS our last bulletin oftheGrand I^d^e
1 we shall speak

t 1-1, r ourannual-rejwtJ,, Grand Lodge Convention inAtlantic Citv\\e mv-ite the Delegates, District Deputies and
7''^ headquarters ofthe LIks^atlonal Foundationin the HotelTrav

more in Atlantic City, and to ask questions aboS
Ithoroughly understood.We find that m the great majority of cases

a subordinate Lodge which has not subscribed
for an Honorary Founder's certificate has given
^ the reason its present financial stringency
In a few cases, however, the report which hL
come to us has indicated confusion on the part
of the members m regard to the purposes f5which the income of the Elks Nationa?Founda-
tion will be used. Forexample, the members of
one Lodge were reported to have been under
the impression that all the income of the NationS
g>undation would be used to carry on work for
the relief of cnppled chUdren, while^the membeS
of another pdge were reported to be of the
opmion hat only educational work would be
promoted and fostered by said income \v|

emphasis that neitherthe Order nor the Elks Na ional FoundSio?
been dedfcaSdto any one phi anthropic endeavor or to a grouo

of specified welfare endeavors. ® ^

T-nr.nHJi the Elks National
con^in r ^"hich it restscontemplates the raising of a permanent fund
furtSr^J?'® f which Avill be available "for the
anife 1° fcharitable, educationaland benevolent activities of the Order, or of its
sulwrdinate Lodges or associations of such
Judges, or othenvise, as said Trustees may
cetermine See Constitution, Articlc V, Sec-

, Therefore, the purposes of the ElksNational Foundation are as broad as the cur-
pos« of the Order. The need of a State or
section which isserved bya group ofsubordinate
Lodgw will suggest a welfare endeavor which
should be taken up by said group. A plan will
be conceived to meet this need. If this plan
meets with the appro\"alof the Board of Founda
tion Trustee, it will be fostered and given
nnancm assistance out of the available income
01 the Elks National Foundation to the extent

The Elks Magazine

Lowell, Mass., Lodge, No. 87, increased the
percentage of enrollment of Massachusetts
Lodgesin the honor group ofthe ElksNational
Foundation ivhen Exalted Ruler Bernard U.
Horan presented a check for $1,000.00 to
Chairman John F. Malley for an Honorary

Founder's Certificate

that the Foundation Trustees believe to be
proper and equitable.

During the month of May twenty-eight Lodges
subscribed for Honorary Founder's certificates.
Massachusetts, Pennsylvania and California
made the most substantial gains. The per
centages of Lodge enrollment of the foremost
States (having ten or more Lodges) are
loo per cent., Connecticut 83 per cent., New
York 75 per cent., Jlassachusetts 63 per cent.,
Pennsylvania 40 per cent., California 33
cent., Florida 31 per cent, and New Jerse)^ 27
per cent. The subscriptions and donations
during May follow:

Svb- _ ,
Alabama scripHon

Birmingham, No. 79 §1,000.00 SIOO.OO
Alatka

J. D. Morgan (Cordova, No. 1483) addi- ,-gyj
tional contribution lu.w

Globe, No. 480 1,000.00 W.M
Miami, No. 1410 1.000.00 IW.OO
BDrkdcy('̂ a 1002
Anaheim No. 1315 1.000.00 W.OO
Pittsbure, No. 1474 1,000.00 IW.W
Orange, No. 1475 1,000.00 100.00
John F. I'ierson (Santa Rosa, No. 646) knQ

additional contrioution
Connecliail . nnn nn

Willimantic, No. 1311 1,000.00 200.00

OrlaSSo. 1079 1,000.00 100.00
Atb^STNo. 78 1,000.00 l™-™
Marshalltown, No. 312 1,000.00 *200.00

Matsarhuaells „
Fall River. No. 118 1,000.00 JOO.TO
North Adams. No.487 1,000.00 JW.W
Bolyoke, No, !)02 1,000.00 JOO-W
ClicW, No. 938 1.000.00 IM-W
Newton. No. 1327 1,000.00 IW-W
Westfield, No. 1481 1,000.00 lOO-OO

ffeiada ^ inn no
Reno. No. 597 1,000.00 100.00

NewJcreeu civmn
Plainfield, No. 885 1.000.00 500-00

New York rm
Ticonderoga. No. 1494 1,000.00 lOO-OO

CoIumbSs, No. 37 1,000.00
Toledo, No. 53 1,000.00 200.00

Pennaylainia , innnn
Sharon, No. 103 1,000.00 IW-W
RcadinK, No. 113 1,000.00 l^.W
York. No. 213 1,000.00 , M.W
Kane.No.329 1,000.00 'lOO-W
Mt. Carmcl. No.350 1,000.00 lOO.W
Aflhland, No.384 1.000.00 'IM-M
Latrobe, No. 007 1.000.00 }M.W
Bristol, No. 070 1,000.00 100-00

Note (*) second instalment.

Fraternally,
ELKS NATIONAI. FOUNDATION

TRUSTEES

John F. Malley, Chairman
Raymond Benjamin, Vicc-Chairnuin
John G. Price, Secretary
John G. McFarland, Treasurer
CnAELES E. PiCKETT
Edwaed Richtor
Charles H. Grakelow

The Grand Exalted Ruler's Visits
Whk^onr'̂ 'f completinghis tour of Lodges m five central south-
A -1 i®® during the last few days ofApril and the first few of May Grand
Ruler Walter P. Andrews set^forth Jpon ^S
round of visits. Between the inception of S
tour on May? anda short interruption of il
exactly amonth later, when he spent afew dai^
in Chicago before returning to his hnmA ^
Atlanta, Mr. Andrew's called unon '
five States. In four instances his visits coMed
with conventions of State Elks \ssociatS,nf?n 1
so entailed stays „.„re extended tlariuafThe Lodg^ to which he paid calls during t&
month ending June 7 were Greenville S C
Lodge, No. 858; Asheville N C aV '

tion, Macon, Ga., Lodge, No. 230; Milledgevilie,

Ga., Lodge, No. 774, during the convention of
the Georgia State Elks Association; Mont
gomery, Ala., Lodge, No. 596, during the con
vention of the Alabama State ElksAssociation;
and Lafayette, Ind., Lodge, No. 143, during the
invention of the Indiana State Elks Association.
This last official visit followed an informal call
upon the members of Indianapolis Lodge, No.
13-

The luncheon clubof Greenville, S. C., Lodge,
No. 858, was host to Grand Exalted Ruler
Andrews at noononMay 7. Therewere present
at the midday gathering, in addition to former
officers of the Lodgeand nearly a hundred other
Elks, Mayor A. C. Mann and several members
of the City Council. After addresses of welcome
by the mayor, for the city; and by a member
HayneP. Glover, for the Lodge, E. M, Wharton,
a Past Exalted Ruler of the Greenville Elks and

now a member of the Good of the Order Com
mittee of the Grand Lodge, introduced Mr.
Andrews as the principal speaker. His talk,
though not lengthy, made clear the chiefcurrent
enterprises of the Order. It was delivered and
received with enthusiasm.

In company with Mr. Wharton, the Grand
Exalted Ruler left Greenville during the after
noon for Asheville. There, in the evening, he
visited Lodge No. 1401, and, in the course of
the meeting, delivered an address wliicli all who
heard him found definitely inspiring. After
Exalted Ruler John Vance had declared the
formal session adjourned, the members of the
Lodge were hosts to Mr. Andrews at a buffet
supperin the Home. The Elks Quartet rendered
a musical program which heightened the en
joyment of the occasion.

{Continued on page 66)
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ROYAL MASTERS 1
WIN ON EVERY COUNT-
BEAUTY—STAMINA—PERFORMANCE

SPECIAL 'BULLETIN
As fhe Elks Prosperity Fleet nears the finish of Its 36,000 mile tour, reports
indicate that the Royal Master Tires with which the cars ore equipped show
scarcely a sign of the hard, fast traveling they have endured. Their smart, hand
some appearance is still attracting unusual attention wherever the fleet goes.

"The Most Beautiful of Tires"—that is the distinction which oft-
repeated adnfiiration has brought to Royal Masters,

They are the answer of the world's largest producer of rubber
to the question —what is fhe finest fire fhaf can be builf?

You can install Royal Masters and forget tire troubles as long as
you drive your car. Available with white side walls or jet black.

Of course there are other fine U. S. Tires. One of the most

popular is the U. S. Royal —a tire which is making new sales
records because of its reputation for extra value.

United States Rubber Company World's Largest Producer of Rubber

THE BIG SWING

IS TO U. S. TIRES
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Across the continent
ON SCHEDULE
This Great A.lPRound Performance —This

Thorough Dependability —Are A.vailable To
Tou, Too, In The Vi\ing Eight . . .

When all is said and done, there's no proof
of a car's performance abilities that quite
equals a long, hard run at all speeds, over all
types of roads, under all kinds of driving
conditions. And that's exactly the kind of
test the Viking Eight has just completed! For
every car of the Elks'Viking fleet is now in

Atlantic City—the goal of the 1930 Elks

Maga2;ine Trans'Continental Prosperity Tour.
This achievement is all the more impressive

when the facts are considered. For this was

no conventional coast'to'coast run, with as

few stops as possible en route. Rather, the

object of the whole tour was to cover as much

ground, and to make as many stops as possible,
within a definitely prescribed limit of time.
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Starting from far-away Seattle, these Viking
cars sped from city to city down the high
ways of the Pacific Coast to Los Angeles . . .

across the great ranges of the Rockies . . .
over blistering deserts, good roads and bad,
to the broad plains of the Middle West . . .
on into the South and far up into New

England . . . ending their task at last in Atlan
tic City—after visiting Elks lodges in cities
of major importance across the entire country.

A tour of such magnitude, calling for stops
in so many widely separated cities at definite
times, naturally required the most rigid kind of
schedule. And the most notable part of the

Viking fleet''s contribution to the success of
this tour is that not once was a single mem

ber forced to alter his traveling plans. Every

point was reached as desired—on schedule.
That's dependability—the thorough depend

ability which is available to you, too. For the
cars that made this splendid record on the
road are identical, part for part, dimension for
dimension, with every Viking car that"'s built.

All are manufactured to one standard of

material and workmanship—the highest. All

are powered by the splendid 90° V-type eight-
cylinder engine which is praised by owners the
country over for the all-round performance . . .

the brilliant speed, power, and acceleration
. . . the satisfying, full-range smoothness it
provides. All have the same rugged, depend
able chassis which incorporates so many desir

able features of balance, security, and ease of
control. All have bodies by Fisher, with the

luxury,style,and comfortassured by that name.
These features, with all the other advantages

provided in Viking, are the things that make
Viking a truly great motor car. And these
things, at Viking's moderate price, make this
fine eight the outstanding value in its field.

Come see the Viking yourself. Test it in

every way. Then you'll know why Viking is
such a great car to drive. And you'll discover
something still more important—that Viking
is a great car to own because you can always
depend on it, no matter how far you drive.

Vil^ng's 90'degree V-cight engine provides
speed, power, and acceleration for every
need. Its balanced design assures smooth,
quiet operation —under all conditions

]̂ eSl^sMdgazmeMfifij^S
I ^Prosperity Tour A
tLKS NMIONAL CONVENT! ONi®

The Vihne Eight Convertible Coupe —the body type selected for the 1930
tour. Its long, lou^, beautifully proportioned Body by Fisher offers many
desirable features which contribute to comfort and convenience m traveling

VIKING EIGHT
motors

PRODUCT O F general
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The Quest of the Thunderbus
{Continued from page 33)

"I wish you'd tell me something," she said.
"What?"
"I'm curious to know why you wanted to buy

one of our cars, instead of getting one from a
regular place. How did you know we had any
to sell?" , ,,

"I didn't," said he, guardedly.
"Well, then, how—^why "
Jerry hesitated, then decided to approximate

the truth. „ , v j
"The Sheriff told me casually that you had

a lot of cars," he began, "and I wanted a car
and I couldn't find one at Gay's and "

"But you didn't try anywhere else."
"No. It suddenly occurred to me that you

might have a better one here than I coiJd find
anywhere else." He looked her straight in
the eye. "And you did." So far as it went,
this explanation was unimpeachable.

Sheila smiled. , „ , •,
"That is so beautifully logical," she said,

"that it sounds like fiction."
"I wish my fiction sounded as true," said

Jerry.
"Perhaps it does," she observed cryptically.

TERRY swallowed hard. Now that his atten-
tion was drawn to the fact, he realized that

perhaps his scheme had beena little^ too smooth
for credibility. She could not possibly suspect
his real motive, he told himself, but clearlyshe
was not wholly satisfied with his explanation.
She sensed that he was holding something back.
Unless he amended his statement so as to allay
her curiosity, he saw that he might be sub
jected to entirely too searchinga cross examina
tion. He was in no condition, mentally, to
undergo catechism. The very nearness of tiiis
girl was alone upsetting. Never an adept Um,
he felt certain that under the gaze of those dis
turbing gray eyes of hers he would prove a
wretched witness for the defense. Spurred by
necessity, however, he conceived what seemed an
inspiration. .

"To be quite frank," he said, with all the in
genuousness of which he was capable, "I did
have an ulterior motive. It's perfectly true that
I hoped to be able to buy one of your cars, but
that really was part of a plot—" he paused and
forced himself to look at her.

"Go on," said she.
"The fact is—" he hesitated a moment, fear

ful lest his frail bark be swamped in a wave of
disbelief the minute it was launched.

"Go on," repeated Sheila.
"The fact is—I had seen your golf coiursefrom

my window and "
SheUa leaned back and laughed.
"You are certainly gallant," she said, at

length. "I suspected a plot, but it never oc
curred to me that the golf course—" she laughed
again. " That shows you what a little fool I am.
To think "

Jerry wished some genie would arise to whisk
him away and apply ice to his ears and forehead.

"As a matter of fact," he began, in an effort
to make amends, "it wasn't really the golf course
at all. It was "

Sheila raised a small, brown hand in protest.
" Don't," she said, getting up and walking over

to the table. "Don't say it. It's too late now.
It wouldn't be true, anyway."

"But my dear girl—" exclaimed Jerry, dis
tressed.

" I'm not a dear girL I'm a stupid idiot. . . .
So you liked the look of our golf course!"

"I don't want to talk about the golf course.
I want to talk about "

"The Lancia? Well I'm coming to that, do
you still want it? "

"Oh, bother the Lancia."
"Because if you do—I have a proposition—"
Jerry went toward her.
" Miss Carmichael," he said, severely.
"Mr. Maxwell," said she, mockingly.
"I want to tell you something."
"I'd rather not hear it," said she, edging away.
"I'm going to tell you anyway."
"Please don't."
"When I first saw you on the train—" he

began, but stopped abruptly. A screeching of
brakes on the drive outside was followed by the
sound of voices and, a moment later, by soft
footsteps.

"The price of the car is eight hundred dollars,
Mr. Maxwell," said Sheila, in a matter-of-fact
tone. "You imderstand, of course, that we're
selling her as is. We believe she's in good
condition, but we do not guarantee—. Oh, hello
Charles. Back so soon? We didn't expect you
till to-morrow."

Jerry turned to face the newcomer, who looked
at him as if he were something that had just
crawled out of a log.

" Sorry to intrude," said that worthy, stiffly.
"You're not," said SheUa, "This is Mr.

Maxwell. We saw him the other day at the
Careys', romping with the dog. Remember?
Lord Beauregard, Mr. Maxwell"

"How d'you do," said Jerry.
"Do," said Beauregard.
Appraising him at close range, Jerry was

struck by ^e man's resemblance to the real
Beauregard. In build and cast of features
he was extraordinarily like him. But, as has
already been pointed out, his voice gave him
away—that and his dothes. The real Beaure
gard was absolutely oblivious to the convention
of dress, had never been known to have his
trousers pressed, to wear a hat, or a starched
collar. This person, on the contrary, looked as
if he were headed for an afternoon at the society
photographer's.

"Mr. Maxwell came over to ask some ques
tions about oiu" golf course," said Sheila, "and
ended up by deciding to buy one of our cars."

"Yompf," said Beauregard, laying his gray
hat and yellow gloves on a near-by chair with a
casualness that struck Jerry unpleasantly as an
indication that he was very much at home.

"Have a good time in New York?" asked
Sheila.

"No," said Beauregard, shooting his cuffs.
" I did not expect to."

The girl made a clucking sound, as of com
miseration.

"You look as if you had," she said, candidly.
"Your eyes! They look rather like rosebuds.
Don't they, Mr. Maxwell?"

"Probably dust from the train," said Jerry,
diplomatically. He had no wish, at present, to
antagonize the fellow.

"Mr. Maxwell," she continued, ignoring the
effect of her comment on the owner of the eyes,
"has come up here to study the Maine natives
in their haunts. Going to do a book about 'em.
Perhaps he'll put us in it." She smiled at
Jerry impishly.

"Really! Very interesting, I'm sure."
Jerry chuckled to himself. The man's idea of

howa peershouldcomporthimself had evidently
been acquired from the talkies.

" Is the Pater about? "
"In the lab, probably."
" Ah. I'll go and see him and let you continue

with your business."
Jerry fumed. "Where does he get that pater

stuff?" he thought.
"You needn't go," said Sheila. "There's

nothing private about it."
"I brought up some of his favorite cigars."
"Thoughtful of you," said Sheila.
With a formal nod, the other withdrew. When

he had gone. Sheila turned to Jerry and made
a wry grimace.

"You see," she said. "I always put my foot
in it. I shouldn't have said that about his eyes;
but I couldn't help it. By the way, did you
propose to pay cash for the car? "

Jeriy blinked. It was hard to keep up with
this girl.

"How much is it?"
"Seven hundred dollars."
" Didn't you say eight a momentago?"
"Did I? Well,call it seven hundred and fifty.

What's fifty dollars between friends?"
Jerry's heart leaped.
"Am I one?"
"One what?"
"Friend."
Sheila looked at him very steadily.
"Want to be?"
"The first time I saw you—" began Jerry,

earnestly.
Sheila frowned. Beauregard was coming in

again.
"Make out the check to me, please. I'll

write the bill of sale."
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"He's not in the lab," said Beauregard,

peevishly. "You said he was."
"Well, he's somewhere around. Am I my

father's keeper? Try the hothouse. He's
probably guzzling grapes."

Beauregard went out as quietly as he had come
in. The way he crept about on his rubber
heels was positively uncanny. He made Jerry
nervous. It was bad enough to have him on the
premises at all. Still, his two appearances had
saved him, Jerry, from taking one dangerous and
idiotic step. They had saved him from telling
Sheila that he thought she was the most beauti
ful thing he had ever seen. He knew he ought
not to tell her anything of the sort; but he wanted
to, desperately. When you are \vith a girl who
actually is the most beautiful thing you have
ever seen, it is not easy to refrain from saying
so, even though you know that by doing it you
are practically certain to upset the applecart.

"Seven hundred and fifty dollars," said the
girl, in a business-like tone.

Hisbrain fullof conflictingideas and impulses,
Je^ hastily scribbled a cheque. Sheilaslipped
it into her sweater pocket without looking at it.

"It'll take a day or two to get license plates,"
said she, giving him the bill of sale. " If you'll
phone Dennis when you have them, he can put
them on for you and deliver the car complete."

"Thanks very much."
"I suppose your work keeps you pretty busy."
"Fairly. Why?" .> f > y
"I wondered." In her glance was the glint of

mischiefhe had seen before. " You see, I had an
ulterior motive in consenting to sell you a car."

Jerry stared at her.
"I noticed how good you were with a mashie

the other afternoon and I thought you might
be willing to tell me what's wrong with my
short game. But, of course, if you're terribly
busy "

Jerry's pulses throbbed. It was on the tip of
his tongue to say he could never be too busy,
when in came Beauregard again.

"He was in the hothouse."
"Hello, Charles," said Sheila. "I was just

asking Mr. Maxwell to come and have some
golf with us this afternoon."

"Ah," said Beauregard, vaguely.
"I really do appreciate the invitation," said

Jerry, holding out his hand, "but I must work,
you know. Justify my existence."

"Well, you know best, of course," said Sheila
coolly turning away from him.

Jerry bit his lip.
"Good-bye," he said. "And thanks very

much."

A FTER Jerry had made his e.\it, Beauregard,
^ ^ who had watched him go with studied in
difference, addressed Sheila.

"I say," said he, "was it necessary to make
that reference to my eyes in front of a stranger
Ukethat?"

"Necessary?"
"Yes."
"No. It wasn't necessary."
"I mean to say, after all, what?"
"After all which?"
Lord Beauregard frowned.
"I mean to say, after all, one doesn't go about

calling the attention of strangers to—ah—I
mean

"If it annoyed you, I'm sorry."
"Oh, it didn't annoy me," protested Beaure

gard, "it didn't annoy me in the least. One
doesn't let such things annoy one, you know.
But after all "

"What?"
"Well, I mean to say, one wonders what

people \vill think. Young Mr. What's-his-
name "

" Maxwell," put in Sheila.
"Young Mr. Maxwell. What do you suppose

he thought? Don't you suppose he thought it
rather funny—rather peculiar, I mean "

"I imagine,'.' said Sheila, evenly, "that Mr.
Maxwell thought my description was pretty
accurate."

Lord Beauregard licked his lips. He knew
from experience that he was no inatch for
Sheila in a passage of words, but having started
his complaint, he felt he ought to go through
with it. Having, as Jerry had divined, acquired
virtually all of his conceptions of peer-like

{Continued on page 52)
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The Quest of the Thunderbus
(Continued from page 50)

behavior from the screen, it seemed to him es
sential that his dignity be upheld in the presence
of outsiders. One of the factors which had made
his r61e diflScult and, so far, had impeded his
process towar^ his goal, was the apparent in
ability of Sheila and her father to treat him
with what he conceivedto be the proper respect.
In the beginning he had been so anxious to
ingratiate himself with both of them that he Tiad
accommodated his manner to theirs. That is to

. say, finding that hk title and the fruity gene
alogy that went with it failed to inspire them
with awe, or to lessen their penchant for banter,
he had tried to fit in as on^of the family. It
was one thing, however, to endure the crossfire of
his host and hostess when no one else was in
earshot, but quite another to submit to personal
criticism before a stranger. True, Jerry's com
ment on Sheila's shot concerning the redness of
his tyes had beensoothing and ^creet. Never
theless, Beaviregard had not missed the amuse
ment that had flickered on the visitor's face.
Like most gentiemen of unlawful leanings, he
had a sort of sixth sense which warned him of
possible danger. And in this case that sense told
him that young Mr. Maxwell's advent might well
foreshadow bad news. At any rate he believed
it would be p>oor policy not to attempt to head
off possible repetitions of the incident. Though
he wanted the newcomer to realize he was on
terms of easy familiarity with the Carmichaels,
he would have liked to give the impression that
this was due to his own condescension and not
theirs.

"I wish," he said, with as much urbanity as
he could command, "you would refrain—I mean
to say, I wish, in future, you would not make
such remarks before Mr. WhatsMsname. I
think-^ah—I'm sure that sort of thing miglit
give him a wrongimpression. I mean, he might
not understand "

"Dear, dear," said Sheila, "you soimd as if
you were my husband."

"Ah," said Beauregard, soulfuUy, "if only I
were."

"Is that a proposal?"
"No," said he, hastily. "Oh, no." He did

not intend to propose in any such casual manner
or in broad daylight. Hk plans called for a
propo^ under more propitious circumstances,
at a tune and in a place of hig own choosing.
On the water, perhaps, in the moonlight, when•
the wavelets were making crooning noises on
the shore, "Oh, no," he repeated, "not here, not
now."

"Good," saWSheila. "I'm really not fit to be
proposed to in this shabby old sweater and
skirt. Besides, I've things to do. Some other
time, eh, Charles? "

With this, she gave him a brilliant smile and
ran lightly upstairs.

When shehad gone, LordBeauregard became,
for a moment, his natural self. "This, that and
the other thing," he said, kicking savagely at an
imaginary dog. If a real dog had been there he
would have fetched it a nasty tjixunp. As it
was, he fetched h^elf one. For the rug on
which hewasstanding slipped when heswung his
foot and his other leg shot out from under Viim,

CHAPTER rx

QN THE way back to the Careys', whither
Dennis drove him, Jerry was silent. To

say that his feelings were mixed would be an
understatement. Not only were his feelings
mixed, but so, likewise, were his thoughts. His
mind, to coin a phrase, was awhirl. And why
not? Consider the facts:

A.—He had found the Old Thunderbus.
B.—He had met and talked with Sheila Carmichael
C.—Hehad been introduced to the bogus Beaure^

gard.

Furthermore, and in addition, these items:
D-—^The Old Thunderbus was in a spot fromwhich

it would be phenomenally difficult to extract it.
E.—The effect Sheila hadon himwas devastating

and therefore dangerous. '
F.—The bogus Beauregard was evidently on easy

terms with the household.

Beyond those, these:
G—The Old Thunderbus was undoubtedly being

careiully guarded.

H.—Sheila had invited him to play golf and he had
evaded the invitation.

I.— The bogus Beauregard had not been pleased to
• ' meet him.

It was all very well to have found the Old
Thunderbus. To accomplish that was one of the
chief reasons for his having come to Maine.
The chief^t reason, however, was to obtain
possession of the machine and to send it on the
first leg of its ultimate journey to the Smithsoni
an in Washington. And how in the name of the
giant, three-toed whatsis was he going to ease it
out of the Carmichaels' front haU wiSiout their
knowledge and consent was a question.

He had met and talked with Sheila Car-
niichael. But nowthat he had, what goodwould
it do? She completely baflSed him. One mo
ment she seemed serious and the next she was
obviouslythe reverse. ShewasdazzUngly lovely
to look at and made him want to pick her up and
carry her off to some moimtain stronghold, in
the fashion of a Sicilian brigand. Her self-
possession, however, made it probable that even
if he succumbed to so rash an impulse he would
onlj' be laughed at for his pains. Besides, as has
ahready been pointed out, once she knew who
he was she_ would certainly write finis to any
plans he mightj have for meir dosep acquain
tance.

He had been introduced to Lord Beauregard,
so-called, and had been regarded by that
gentleman with a jaimdiced eye. The reason
for that was not far to seek. It was natural that
Beauregard should view any newcomer, if not
with alarm, at least with uneasiness. But the
fact that he was easily able to guess this added
nothing of value to his store of information.
What he was doing at the Carmichaels', or what
he hoped to do, was still a secret.

_Up in ^ room, with his feet propped on the
window-sill and a mellow pipebetween his teeth,
Jerry pondered the situation.

Wasit hisduty, hewondered, knowing Beaure
gard to be an impostor, to expose him without
further delay? It might be, of course, that the
fellow's purpose was no less justifiable than his
own. After all, if one wanted to be meticulous,
the projected theftofthe Old Thunderbus might
well be looked at askance, fromthe standpointof
ethics. For the timebeing, thereseemed nothing
to be gainedfromexposing the other impostor.

What sort^ of impression had he, himself,
made on SheUa? Had she liked him at all, or
had she been laughing at him from first to last?
There had been moments in which she had made
him feel that she would welcome his friendship.
In others, she had seemedmerely to mock him.
An extraordinary girl, with her flippancy and
her frankn^ andher candid admission that she
wasboth flippant and frank. Inscrutable. Just
as you thought youwere making some headway
with her, you found yourself repvdsed. And
when you were flippantin turn, she pretended to
be hurt.

Why had she invitedhim overfor golf? Was
it that she wanted him,for himself, or was it
that she wanted to plagueBeauregard? Or was
it only that shewaskeenforsome coaching?

Though he smoked numerous pipefuls of his
favorite tobacco and belabored his brain, he
could think of no answers to these questions
which pressed in on him like an army of rats
nibbling at his cerebellum.

Another point: what significance, if any, lay
in the fulsome inscription writtenby his father
on Mr. Carmichael's copy of the photograph of
the Old Thunderbus? Ever since he could
remember, his parent had referred to the car
^ his own product. Could it be that bitterness
had caused Mr. Marshall to distort the truth?
Was it possible that Carmichael was actually
entitled to possession of the ancient vehicle
or that he had as much right asJerry's father to
claim it for his own? If that were the case, as
the inscription onthepicture seemed to indicate,
then what? And how was he to find out, save
by putting both men on the witness stand,
under oath, and forcing them to tell the details
of their quarrel? He had not yet heard Car
michael's versionof the story, but from what
Sheila had said, the episode still rankled in that
gentleman's bosom. He considered writing to
askhisfather for an ei^lanation ofhischange of
attitude, in view of his having once called his
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erstwhile partner America's greatest inventor.
But he foresaw that little good would spring
from such a course. Unless he were actually in
the presence of the other, Mr. i\larshall would
stick to his version like ice to a windshield.

Under the mental stress brought on by these
cogitations, Jerry began to feel groggy. He was
saved by the bell, announcing the midday meal.
After liinch, during which his mind was diverted
from his problems by the conversation of the
Carey family—made up largely of Queenie's
appeals for five dollars to squander on a scarlet
hat, appeals which were unanimously vetoed by
her parents—Jerry sought further surcease from
gnawing care by trying to knuckle down to some
writing.

If he had been an experienced author, he would
have foregone the attempt, knowing that to
expect to produce anything even faintly resem
bling literature when the brain is full of e.x-
traneous matters is the essence of futility.
Writing is a painful process at best, except for
those blythe spirits who have the knack of " dash
ing things off"; and to focus the thoughts on
fictional ideas, in spite of stern actualities which
clamor for attention, requires a discipline that
comes only from long training. This priceless
asset Jerry lacked. The result was that the
sheet of paper in his typewriter, instead of
rapidly becoming filled with lines of sparkling
dialogue and description, remained forlornly
blank.

At last, after what seemed an eternity, but
which was actually only about an hour and a
half, he gave it up. His head ached and he was
filled witha general feeling of depression. Catch
ing sight of the red flag fluttering tantalizingly
on one of the greens of the Carmichael course,
he cursed himself for having declined Sheila's
invitation. A round of golf was just what he
needed. Well, if he couldn't have a real game,
he could have the next best thing, a practice
s^sion in the meadow. Slipping some balls in
his pocket, he took his mashie and went outdoors,
where he was joined by the ever-eager Lancelot.

In the nuddle of his third swing, the deep note
of a familiar motor-horn sounded just outside
the meadow fence. Sheila Carmichael, alone,
had stopped her car there and was watching him.

"I like to seepeople work," she said, accenting
the last word ever so faintly.

Jerry flushed. "I've been trying to work," he
said, "really I have. But the old bean simply
doesn't click."

"Buying a car must have been too much for
it," observed Sheila, smiling.
. Jerry grinned, but he was vaguely apprehen

sive. Why^ had she come, he wondered. Had
he unconsciously betrayed himself on that first
visit? The cheque he had given her, for in
stance—he remembered having told himself to
be sure to use his alias in signing it. But he
had signed it in a hurry. Could he, perchance,
had used his real name, from force of habit? It
was possible. He could not recall, now, which
name he had written. He began to perspire.

"Did you come to see me?" he asked, "or did
you just stop in passing? "

"I came to see you. Daddy asked me to.
I told him how good you were with a mashie and
he said his short game was terrible and "

"Wait till I get my other clubs," cried Jerry.
As he loped upstairs, his mind's eye glimpsed a

long series of bridges, all on fire and burning
merrily. "There they go," he thought, cheer
fully, "let'em burn!" ® '

The next moment he was seated next to
Sheila in the car.

"Didn't you tell me this morning that your
own short game was off? "

"Perhaps I did," she acknowledged, looking
straight ahead.

CHAPTER X

T N THE short run to the Carmichael house,
Jerry began to feel misgivings as to the out

comeof the afternoon's proceedings. Into.xicated
by Sheila's presence, he ^d acted on impulse.
True, in the back of his mind was the realization
that sooner or later, in order to fulfill his mission,
he would be obliged to gain the confidence of
thesepeople. This, however, he had planned to
accomplishgradually, with due caution, one step
at a time, and not in a reckless, headlong, un
thinking manner.

Brooding thus, he was suddenly struck by a
(Continued on page 54)
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hitherto unthought-of possibility. Suppose Mr.
Carmichael should recognize in him a resem
blance to his father? There was not a very
strong likeness between him and Mr. Marshall
now, the latter having become somewhat gnarled
and grizzled as to countenance; but the Mr.
Majrshall of the Old Thunderbus photograph,
in spite of a beard

"If you're gomg to sulk because I took you
away from your work," said Sheila, brealiig
in on Jerry's distracting speculations, "I shall
be tempted to -take you right back to the
Careys'."

"Sorry," he grinned, "I was only tViinlfing
how lucky I am."

"Does that always make you morose?"
"Was I?"
"You looked as if you were trying to decide

between cyanide and prussic acid."
"Great moments in one's life should be ap

proached solemnly, don't you think?"
"No," said Sheila, "I don't. But I'll tell you

what I do think "
"What?"
"I think you were regretting your bargain.

You were saying to yourself: 'HeU's bells,
why did I let myself in for this? Trying to teach
a female golf?' That what's you were fhinlring
and I don't blame you for being morose. But
cheer up, I won't hold you to it."

Jerry grinned again, but did not reply. He
had already been inane enough. Besides, they
had entered the estate by this time and he felt
the need of bracing himself against the ordeal
of undergoing the scrutiny of Sheila's father.

They had just passed the watchman, standing
at attention outside his cottage, when shouts and
a commotion to the rear caused Sheila to stop
the car and look aroimd.

"Here comes your caddie," said she.
"Good Lord," exclaimed Jerry, turning just

in time to see the leggy form of Lancelot elude
the watchman's half-hearted tackle and come
pelting along the driveway, baying triumphantly.
The next instant the active beast cleared the
side of the machine and, slobbering copiously,
tried his best to scramble from the tonneau into
the front seat.

" Down, Lance, down you brute," commanded
Jerry, seized with a paro.xysm of laughter.

Sheila was convulsed. Lancelot, sensing that
he had the spotlight, assumed his solemn at
titude of prayer, sitting up on his haunches and
looking from one to the other for approbation.
WMe Jerry and the girl rocked helplessly with
mirth, the watchman, severely blown, drew
alongside.

"Shall I knock him out. Miss?" he panted
hopefully, producing a billy from his hip pocket.

"Knock who out?" asked Sheila, between
spasms.

"Him, Miss. The dog."
"Don't be silly, Andrews. You can't go

around knocking out dogs."
"I tried to stop 'im," said the man, "but "
"It's all right, Andrews. Don't worry about

it. You did your best."
"Yes, Miss," continued the watchman, "I

tried to stop 'im, but 'e dodged—" he twirled
the billy on its leather thong. "Don't you want
me to put 'im away, Miss? "

"Andrews," said Sheila, as one who talks to
a child, "listen carefully. Are you listening?"

"Yes, Miss."
"This gentleman is Mr. Ma.xwell, a friend of

ours, understand? And this dog is Mr. Max
well's personal dog. Any time Mr. Ma.well
and his personal dog come into the gate, you
are to let them pass. Understand? "

"Let 'em pass," he repeated, "him and the
dog, both."

"That's it."
"'E dodged me," he muttered, "'at'swhyl

couldn't stop 'im." Still muttering and shaking
his head, the watchman moved off.

"A keen lad," observed Jerry.
"Goofy," said Sheila, "but useful just the

same. He can only think of one thing at a time.
His orders are to let no strangers into the grounds
without special permission. /Vnd he's too dumb
to be persuaded by arguments. People can talk
to him until they're blue in the face, but it
makes no impression on him. If I hadn't in
cluded Lancelot in the instructions just now,

next time he followed you in, Andrews would
probably have killed him."

"Next time," said Jerry. "I'll have him tied
up before I come. I'd better tie him now.
He'll make a confoxmded nuisance of himself if
I don't."

"You can tie him to the foot rail of the car.
I'll get you a rope."

Arrived at the house, Jerry sat in the car hold
ing the dog by the collar while Sheila went in
search of a length of clothes line. He was rather
grateful to Lancelot for appearing on the scene.
The incident had served to relieve the tension.

"Good dog," he said, tickling him behind the
ears, "good dog. Clever dog."

"Yo^," said Lancelot, thumping the floor
with his tail.

'T*HERE is an admirable aphorism, conceived
by whoknows what greetingcard philosopher,

which reads: "To-day was the to-morrow you
worried about yesterday—and it never hap
pened, " or words to that effect.

Jerry foimd that his anxiety concerning his
first meetingwith Sheila'sfaUier had beensuper
fluous. The searching inspection that his own
sense of^ guilt had led him to expect did not
materialize. On the contrary, the old gentleman
was quite casual and seemeda good deal more
interestedin Lancelot than in Jerry.

"Great God," he exclaimed, after Sheila had
introduced the pair, "what's that? A dog?"

"It's said to be a dog," averred Jerry, con
necting the animal's collar with the foot-rail
by means of sly knots.

"That's Lancelot, Daddy," put in Sheila,
"you've heard of him. An experiment of the
sheriff's."

"Part bloodhound and part Great Dane,"
explained Jerry.

"Combining the worst features of each, I
suppose," conimented Mr. Carmichael.

"Extraordinary," murmured Lord Beaure-
gard, "I mean to say "

"What's extraordinary about it?" demanded
Mr. Carmichael, contrarily, "common example
of miscegenation, that's all."

"He's really quiteintelligent," said Jerry.
"That's no recommendation," remarkedthe

old gentleman. _"There are plenty of people
who are quite intelligent. Too many. Same
thing with dogs. Lots of people and dogs who
are quite intelligent. The trouble with them is
they are not quite intelligent enough. What
this world needs is a few more men and dogsC* »T AJ

with superlativeintelligencef
'Daddy darling," said Sheila, "I invited

Mr, Maxwell here to play some golf, not to be
jawed at. . ."

Herfather accepted thisreproof amiably.
"Well, then," he retorted, ".what are we

waiting for? I'm readyto play, if youryoung
friend here has finished his boy-scout exhibi
tion "

"It's all finished," said Jerry. "The knots
ought to hold, if the rope itself does. I havemy
doubts about that, though."

But Mr. Carmichael was already several
yards away, striding along at a pace that made
Beauregard trot to keep up with him. Sheila
was following close behind. With a final ad
monition to Lancelot to be a good dog and lie
down,Jerry snatched up his golf-bagand hurried
after them. At the sight of the e.xciting ball-
hitting sticks being takenaway, Lancelot jerked
at his bonds and set up a prolongedand mourn
ful howl.

"Your father seems a jolly sort," observed
Jeny to Sheila, thinking out loud, as they say
in the advertising business.

"WTio said he wasn't?" she asked.
"I didn't mean that. I meantheis," stam

mered Jerry.
"How shall we play?" asked the old gentle

man, arriving at the first tee. "Long tune since
we've had a foursome."

"Why not a two-ball match, you and Charles
against Mr. Maxwell and me?" suggested Sheila.

"Oh, I say, really!" protested hisLordship.
"We'll give you a stroke a hole," she amended.

"Charles, here. Lord Beauregard, that is, has
not much confidence, you see."

"Golf isn't my game, you know."
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"Yes," said Sheila, "I know. Well, Daddy,

what do you say?"
"Seems to me," said Mr. Carmichael, "it

would be better if we simply played every man
for himself. I don't like that two-ball business.
I hate having to puU other people's chestnuts
out of the fire, and I don't want anyone to have
to pull out mine. I don't know how you feel
about it, young fellow," he went on, turning to
Jerry, "but I think there'll be less bloodshed and
hard feeling if we go on our own. Playing part
ners with one ball I'm apt to lose what little good
nature I possess. And that's no reflection on
your efforts, Beauregard."

"All right," said Sheila. "Let's get started.
We'll all play from scratch on the first nine
until we see what Mr. Maxwell can do. Then he
can give us handicaps."

One by one they teed off. Beauregard led
with a daisy-cutter that hit a rock about a
hundred yards away and bounced off to the
left, well into the rough. Sheila followed with
a fair drive that went straight, but too high
for distance. Mr. Carmichael, after a couple of
practice swings, knocked a screamer. It would
have been a beautiful shot had it only been
true; but it was terrifically sliced and curved
right out to sea.

Mr. Carmichael shook his head and moved
aside to make way for Jerry. As he stooped to
get another ball out of his bag, his lips framed
words to which he gave no utterance.

Jerry, anxious to make a good impression,
without wishing to show off, teed his ball
carefully, but hurried his stroke, and foozled
the drive, which barely cleared a forty-yard
patch of stubble between the tee and the fairway.

"Hard luck, boy," said Mr. Carmichael,
cheerfully. "Might happen to anybody." He
set up another ball and took a couple more
practice swings. Then he laid into it and the
resultant drive was a beauty, two hundred and
eighty yards and right down the middle.

"Try to beat that one, young fellow," he
said, with pardonable pride.

"Wish I could," said Jerry. "Do you smack
many of those, sir?"

"Some days," said Mr. Carmichael, with a
side glance at Sheila.

"Oh, Daddy1" said his daughter, reprovingly.
"You ought to be able to get there with a

brassie from where you lie," asserted the old
gentleman. "I'm about fifty yards short of the
green. Aren't you going to use a brassie? "

"No," said Jerry, "I seldom do. I prefer a
cleek on level ground. Don't use cleeks much
over here nowadays, but they still do in England.
You've got one. Lord Beauregard, haven't
you?"

"No," answered the other, shifting uneasily.
"I never played much at home. I mean to say
golf isn't my game." He hoped the newcomer
would not begin asking questions. That might
be very awkward.

Jerry addressed his ball, took a full, easy
swing and sent it away low and fast. The
shot lacked the carry of Mr. Carmichael's drive,
but it had a good, long roll.

"By gravy," exclaimed the old gentleman,
"I wouldn't have thought it possible.

"It's a great old battle axe when it's working,"
said Jerry, with a grin. "You must try it.
With your arms you ought to be able to knock
'em to the moon and back."

"I'd love to try it," said Mr. Carmichael.
"You're away, Bogey."

Lord Beauregard trudged off to locate his ball,
wearing a deepening frown. It was not because
he was in the rough that his expression grew
dark and he muttered to himself. He was used
to being in the rough. What irritated bim was
the way this tall young intruder, apparently
without credentials of any kind, had suddenly
landed in the middle of the picture with both
feet, as it were. His sixth sense, which had
previously warned him that Jerry's advent might
mean bad news, rose up now to emphasize the
point. Both Sheila and her father seemed much
too ready to accept this Maxwell person, and
not because of any really sterling qualities, but
because he was good at golf. Why, he thought,
the old gentleman was already eating out of the
blighter's hand; old Mr. Carmichael who, to
strangers, was usually hell on wheels. It was a
nasty look-out and he would have to do some
thing about it. Just what he could do was, at
the moment, a puzzler. It would require study.

{Continued on page 56)
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They gave ahri
THAT'S WHY THEY COT THERE....SO QUICKLY

.3gr5-fi.

"Please, Mhter, c'n I fly it ? "

At the crack of dawn, while her
family still slept, this 15-year-old
kid took forbidden flying lessons.
"The Boys" iised to call her "the
headless pilot." She coiddn't even
see over the edge of the cockpit.

BETTER TOBACCOS

ELINOR SMITH

Eighteen years old . . . and she's risen
higher than any other woman in all
world history. ''Bom with wings,"say
hard-boiledpilots."Thekid'sa'natural'
when you put her in a plane. '*

But there's another young ace with
that same story.

OLD GOLD hopped off just three years
ago. In less than three months it
zoomed into favor. In one short year

it had climbed to the ceiling. Today,
it holds the coast-to-coast record . . .

as America's fastest growing cigarette.

For, OLD GOLD, too, is a natural flyer.

Made of better tobaccos. Endowed by
nature with a new taste-thrill. Free

from irritants. More smoke pleasure.
Greater throat-ease.

OLD GOLD, too, was "bom with wings."

OI.DGOLO

mARliTlt

On OCTOBER 24, 1926, the first carload of
OLD GOLDS reached the Pacific coast
. . . endless trmnloads have been going
westward ho «vcr since . . . with nary a
cough in a carload.
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The Quest of the Thunderbus
Meanwhile, as usual, he was in the rough and
would have to get out of it.

Selecting his niblick, the club with which cir
cumstances had made him most familiar, he
hacked his ball savagely onto the fairway and
dribbled it at last within putting distance of
the hole. The three others were on the green,
waiting for him. Mr. Carmichael missed a
long putt and took a five. Sheila also had a
five. Jerry sank his ball for a par four. After
overrunning the cup twice, Beauregard picked
up.

"Golf isn't my game," he remarked.
"Don't take it to heart," said Mr. Car

michael, genially. "You can't be good at
everything. Maxwell, here, probably doesn't
know the difference between a molecule and a
leg of lamb."

"Absolutely," agreed Jerry.
"Poor Charles," said Sheila, in mock com

miseration, "he is always so tense. He never
can seem to relax. I think he ought to be
psychoanalyzed."

"All good men are keyed up," said the old
gentleman. " I wouldn't give a nickel for a man
who wasn't."

"Thank you so much," said Beauregard,
bowing stiflBy.

"I suppose that lets me out," laughed Jerry.
"Not at all," put in Sheila. "You're keyed

pretty high yourself at times."
Jerry blushed furiously. "It's my honor,

isn't it?" he asked.
They played several holes without incident

until they came to the fifth. Jerry, regaining his
old touch, produced almost flawless golf. Car
michael, a mighty hitter, was erratic and wild.
Sheila's game was odd, her form being better
than her scores. Beauregard was patently a dub.

"The next hole," said Carmichael, "is a dog
leg. The green is behind those trees, well
beyond them. The safest way to shoot it is
to lay yoiu: ball to the right of them. Then

{Continued from page 54)

play your second to the left, almost at right
angles."

"What's the matter with going round the
trees, on the left of them, with the first shot? "

" Going round 'em? "
"With a sUce."
"You mean—a deliberate slice?"
"It's a pretty shot when it comes off. I'm

going to try it, just for fun. Of course—"
Jerry looked slyly at Sheila, "I haven't quite
as wide a slice as yours, Mr. Carmichael,
but "

The old gentleman winced.
"All right, you young pup," he said. "Bet

you ten dollars you can't do it. And another
ten that if you can I can."

"Done," said Jerry.
"Put me down for ten on that. Maxwell,"

chimed in Beauregard, hoping that the weight
of wagers would shake the other's nerve.

"Right-ho," said Jerry. He teed his ball
rather high and stood for a moment calculating
direction and the force of the wind. Then,
modifying stance and swing, he made his drive.
The ball sailed far to the left and, as its spin
took effect, curved to the right, falling out
of sight behind the clump of trees.

"Dog my cats," ejaculated Mr. Carmichael.
Eager to try the shot himself, he teed up his
ball.

"Jxist a minute," said Jerry; "move your
feet a bit—there, like that. Now take a full
swing but don't try to knock the cover off."

To the intense surprise of all present, the old
gentleman's ball behaved perfectly, just as
Jerry's had, disappearing at approximately the
same place.

"Boy," cried Mr. Carmichael, "you've given
me a new interest in life."

"So have you," said Jerry, looking covertly
at Sheila. But he said it to himself. Aloud, he
said: "You did it splendidly, sir."

Sheila and Beauregard drove off, the latter.

for once, getting in the clear. IMr. Carmichael,
chafing with impatience to see where his own
ball had actually come down, plowed ahead.
Jerry stayed near the girl while she was play
ing her iron shot. She looked unusually seri
ous.

"I wish you hadn't done that," she said, as
they moved toward the green.

"Why? He's tickled to death. The thrill
that comes once in a lifetime."

"That's just it. He thanks you now. But
he'll never be the same again. He'll want to do
it every time he plays this hole, and he'll prob
ably never be able to. It was a cruel trick."

"Oh, look here," Jerry protested, "that's a
bit strong. How did I know he'd make it the
first time? He was simply shot with luck."

"That's just it. But he doesn't think so. He
thinks he's learned something."

"So he has," insisted Jerry.
"I hate a show-off," said Sheila.
For the rest of the round she did not speak to

him.
"Stay to supper with us, won't you?" said

Mr. Carmichael, when the last putt was down.
Jerry looked at Sheila, but could not catch

her eye.
"Thanks very much," he said, " but I'm afraid

I must get back. I've got to work to-night."
It seemed to him that as he said this a faintly

derisive smile played about the corners of
Sheila's mouth.

"Well, boy, I won't press you," said Mr.
Carmichael. "But you must come over soon
for some more golf. Will you drive him home.
Sheila? "

"Of course," said the girl. "Come on,
Charles. Let's drive Mr. Maxwell home."

With a little gleam of triumph in his eyes
the bogus Beauregard got into the front seat
of the car. Jerry sat in the tonneau alone with
Lancelot.

{To he continued)

Cock-a-Doodle-Do/ie/"

was Bubber Milam. Under one arm he carried
a reddish-colored cock. "I'll pit a Red Cuban
—at de weight—'gainst yo' Sid."

Misthuh Barnabas glanced at the bird—and
laughed. He knew that cock. Once it had been
good. Once. Still, he remembered, Milam,
strangely enough, h^ always been crazyabout
that particular Cuban. Perhaps, if taunted suf
ficiently, he might risk some real money on
it. . . .

"Still lugging around that old Cuban relic,
Milam? " he asked, and laughed irritatingly.

"He ain't no relic," Bubber retorted with
spirit. " He's a good cock."

"Yes?" Mistuh Barnabas laughed again.
"Improved since three weeks ago?"

"He wasn't in no condition, den I" Bubber
defended hotly.

"Just good enough to lose, eh?"
"Looky here, Barnabas!" Bubber flared up.

"I ain't come here to have my cocks low-rated
by you, nor nobody else." He faced the crowd.
"You pitters an* han'lers git dis: Bahnabas
tumin' loose some big talk. I's a cock-fighter.
Offerin' to pit a five-two Red Cuban 'gainst hb
Sid Taylor, same weight. Now, if he aimin' to
crawfish "

" Crawfish? " Mistuh Barnabas sputtered. "If
you're so sure you've got a good cock, how much
money is going to back your judgment? "

Bubber ran a hand into his pocket, pulled out
a roll and, flipping the notes back one at a time,
counted them: five twenty-dollar bills.

"A hundred dollars!" Mistuh Barnabas
scoffed. " I thought you believed in your birds.
Let's don't be pikers. Let's show these gentle
men some real sporting blood. Say we lay—two
hundred gnd fifty? "

For just a moment Bubber seemed to hesitate;
then he shifted hold on his cock, ran his other
band into his pocket and brought out some
more bills. He counted off fifteen ten-dollar
notes.

{Continuedfrom page 17)

BoA of them glanced at the referee.
Swishblade addressed the crowd. "Mistuh

Bahnabas showin* a five-poimd, two-ounce Sid
Taylor; Mistuh Milam a Red Cuban, same
weight. Bet, two hund'ed an' fifty dolluhs, sub
ject to our reg'lar rules an' reg'lations." He
looked at the pair for confirmation; each bowed
assent. "Han' de money to de stakeholder," he
commanded. They obeyed.

"De bets is so laid an' so ordered," Swish
blade announced. "Gemmen, git ready."

Then a most extraordinary thing occurred.
Bubber Milan handed the cock that he had been
holding to a bystander. He reached behind him
and pulled forward a wicker cage. From this
he brought out a bird—a cock that was a rich
brick red, except for silver-gray hackle and black
feathers that tipped wing and tail. Its comb was
little more than a red streak. But the feature
about it that caught the attention instantly
was its eyes : piercing, coal black, the most pas
sionately wicked eyes that ever sat in a game
cock's head.

Mistuh Barnabas, who had been watching the
performance, let out a shriek. "My cock!"
He started across the pit toward Bubber Milam.
"My Cuban!"

"What's 'at?" Bubber's voice, his manner
registered a sort of stupefied amazement. Yet
something in his expression caused Mistuh
Barnabas to halt several feet distant and stand
there, pawing the air foolishly. "I—I don't
imderstari', Mistuh Bahnabas. You ain't claim-
in' dis cock?"

"Claiming it?" Mistuh Barnabas sputtered.
"I don't have to claim it! That's the very
cock I was telling you about. It's mine.
It "

"Mistuh Ref'ree!" Bubber turned appeal-
ingly to Swishblade. "Dey seem to be some
misunderstandin' wd Mistuli Bahnabas. Puss'-
nally, I kin show by what autho'ity I's han'lin'
'is here cock.' But jus' foh Mistuh Bahnabas'

peace o' mind, le's git dis here thing straightened
out. Let 'im state his contention formally to
de ref'ree."

"What is yo' contention, Mistuh Bahnabas?"
Swishblade asked.

"My contention?" Mistuh Barnabas was
rapidly becoming apoplectic. "I bought the
cock in Havana, Cuba. Paid two hundred and
fifty dollars for it. That man has absolutely
no right to it."

"You bought it in Havana?" Bubber asked.
"Did you git you a bill o' sale?"

"Yes."
"You has it wid you—on yo' pusson?"
"N-no; I left it on the ship."
" How did you bring de cock f'm Cuba? "
"On the slup—of course!"
"Mistuh Bahnabas"—Bubber's voice was

sternly reproving—"ain't you know it's 'gainst
de law to smuggle in game cocks?"

" I didn't smuggle it!"
"Oh-h! You brang it th'ough de customs?"
"Certainly!"
"Den maybe"—Bubber's voice was irritat

ingly soft—"maybe, you kin show yo' customs
receipt? "

Mistuh Barnabas turned a sort of pea-green;
he attempted to speak, gurgled wordlessly, and
choked. Intuitively, now, he sensed that this
Milam person, in some way, had learned a great
deal more about one Red Cuban game cock
than he was putting out. But he had no earthly
way of proving anything.

His premonition of what was coming was ful
filled in the next instant, when Bubber took a
slip of paper from his pocket which he extended
to Swishblade. "Submits dis, Mistuh Ref'ree,"
he said, "as exhibit Number A, accountin' foh
de presence o' me an' dis cock here."

Swishblade read the slip laboriously. "Ex
hibit Number A," he announced, "recites dat
one Shabo Gandy, as owner, paid impoht duty
on one Red Cuban game cock." He glanced
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from the slip to Bubber. "Who is dis here
Mistuh Gandy?"

"Puss'na! friend o' mine," Bubber answered
glibly. "Unable to be here, but auth'rized me,
as his han'ler, to enter his impohted Red Cuban
game cock in dis here hack." He turned smil
ingly upon Mistuh Barnabas. "Jus' another
case o' mistaken indemnity. Nachel error on
yo' paht, Mistuh Barnabas. So many game
cocks looks so much alike "

"I'm not mistaken!" I^Iistuh Barnabas
shouted. "That's my cock!"

"Den prove it." Swishbladc Johnson broke
in sharplj'. He was becoming anno\-ed at the
delay; the crowd, too, showed signs of restless
ness. They had come to see cock-fights—not
listen to a debate. "Gemman comes here,
enterin' a cock. You says it's yo'n. He subrnits
documenta'y evidence. You submits nothin'.
Prove ui)—or shut up."

"Then I demand the right to withdraw my
bet!" Mistuh Barnabas blustered. "On the
ground of misrepresentation by Milam of the
cock he was entering."

"Who?—me?" Bubber seemed grieved by
the accusation. "Me misrepresent?"

"Yes you did! You said you were going to
enter the cock you had under your arm, and "

"Jus' one moment!" Bubber turned to the
crowd. "I leaves it wid de pitters. Gemmun,
did I ever say anything to Mistuh Balinabas
specific'ly specifyin' 'at puhtickluh cock as de
one I was goin' to pit? Did I? "

There was a moment's wait for thought. Then
a chorus;

"You sho' didn't, Bubber!"
"Not a word!"
"Milam's right!"
Swishblade nodded his approval of the verdict.
"This is an outrage!" Mistuh Barnabas

stormed. "I'm going "
"What you is gwine to do is to subside."

Swishblade spoke softly, but he towered above
Mistuh Barnabas, si-^: feet, three inches of brown
menace. He was rcfereeing as honestly as he
could. He was utterly ignorant of the things
that Bubber Milam and Mistuh Barnabas knew
about that cock. He could rule only upon the
evidence offered. " I's ref'ree here—by anonym
ous choice, Mistuh Bahnabas." Then to the
crowd;" De ref'ree 'ficially rulesall bets standin'.
We will puhceed wid de pittin'."

"You mean," Mistuh Barnabas protested
weakly, " that I've got to stand here and see one
of my cocks fight another of my cocks, with
a chance of losing "

"Not a tall, Mistuh Bahnabas," Bubber
Milam broke in sweetly. "You kin shut yo" eyes,
if you wishes."

A/f ISTUH BARNAB.-\S subsided—outwardly.
Inwardly, he boiled. The possibilities!

There was just the slimmest chance that his Sid
Taylor might win over the Cuban without
maiming the latter hopelessly. But it was the
faintest, oiltside possibility. He knew both
birds. Each was of the temperament that
fought to the death. That Cuban would never
quit as long as he coulddraw breath. The Sid
was just as game.

Should the Cuban win, two hundred and fifty
dollars of Mistuh Barnabas' money would go
to that detested Milam person. If the Sid won—
and something told Mistuh Barnabas that he
could win only by killing the other bird—the
same amount of money, paid in Havana for one
game cock, would be a total loss. Over all
this, like a nightmare, hovered the most devastat
ing of all possibilities: suppose—as frequently
happened—each cock should kill the oOicr? A
twohundredand fifty dollarimported birddead,
and the best of his Alabama cocks, too, only
a memory. ...

He heard, as from a great distance, Swish-
blade's peremptory command;

"Han'lers ready."
Bubber Milam, holding his cock fast in the

crook of his left arm so that only its head and
neck were free, right hand grasping the steel-
gaffed heels, entered the pit. Mistuh Barnabas
gestured weakly at his handler, who took the
Sid and followed Bubber's example. The two
of them came to a line in the center of tlie pit
and stood, their left sides towards each other,
the heads of the cocks within striking distance.
Instantly the two birds began a vicious peckin;;
—or billing, as it is known in game-cock circles.

{Continued on page 56')
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SHE'S ONLY A SUNSHINE BATHER

...YET SHE HAS

'Athlete's Foot!"
SHE paddles around only in the sand. She

makesa "splash" in the social swim,but
could hardly be called the mermaid of her
beach club.

Yet, for all her lack ofswimming prowess,
this popular member of the younger set has
an unmistakable case of the ringworm
infection now commonly known as
"Athlete's Foot."

Dainty, petite and always correct, she
neverthelessis bothered and vaguelypuzzled
by the red, rash-like eruption between the
toes of her shapely litde feet.

'^Many Symptoms for the Same Disease —
So Easily Tracked into the Home

"Athlete's Foot" may start in a number of
different ways,* but it isnowgenerally agreed
that the germ, tinea trichophyton, is back of
them all. It lurks where you would least
expect it—in the very placeswhere people go
for health and recreation and cleanliness. In
spite of modern sanitation,the germ abounds
on locker- and dressing-room floors—on the

SWATCH FOR THESE DISTRESS SIGNALS

THAT WARN OF "ATHLETE'S FOOT"

Though "Achlete's Foot" is caused by the germ—
tinea trichophylon—its early stages manifest themseives
in sevcial different ways, usually between the toes—
sometimes by redness, sometimes by skin-cracks, often
by tiny itching blisters. The skiti may turn white,
thick and moist, or it may dcveiop drj-ness with litde
scales. Any onecf these calh for immediate trtatment! If
the case appears aggravatedand does not readily yield
toAbsorbine Jr.,consult your physician without delav.

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 infection is simply everywhere. The
United States Public Health Service finds"//
isprobable 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 Absorbine Jr.
Kills This Ringworm Germ

Now, a series of exhaustive laboratory tests
with the antiseptic Absorbine Jr. has proved
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
announcethe beginning of "Athlete's Foot."
Don'thefooled by mildsymptoms. Don't let the
disease become entrenched, for it is persistent.
The personwho is seriously afflicted with it
today, may have had these same mild symp
toms like yours only a very 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 every ex
posure ofyour barefeet to any damp or wet/ioors,
even in yourown bathroom.

AbsorbineJr. issowidely known andused
that you can get it at all drug stores. Price
$1.25. For free sample write W. F. YOUNG.
INC., 410 Lyman Street, Springfield, Mass.
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Cock-a-Doodle-Done/"
{Continued from page 57)

Swishblade's voice came again:
"On yo' marks!"
Each man drew away to another line that was

parallel to the center mark, but four feet distant
from it.

"Pit yo' cocks!"
Both handlers knelt, right hands holding the

fowls imder their breasts, the cocks' toes barely
touching the ground. The instant the birds were
loosed liey left the pitters' hands flying. They
met four feet in air—red-breasted Cuban and
mottle-breasted Sid. Black eyes shot venom,
pink eyes spurted flame. A flash of feathers
and flying steel. The action was too fast for the
eye to follow.

The Sid was a shuffler, the kind that goes into
action with heels moving like the spokes of a
revolving fly-wheel. As does the smashing prize
fighter, he hopes by speed and an unceasing rain
of blows to disable or wear down, then to finish,
an opponent. The Cuban was a single-stroker,
cooler, more crafty, dodging, ducking, fending
off, as a finished boxer spars, awaiting his chance
to end the combat wilJi a single deadly blow.
He is more rare—^but the more dangerous—tjrpe
of fighting cock.

Each kind had its backers at the pit-side.
"Hot-dawg!" It was an excited voice. "Shuf
fler 'gainst single-stroker! Two doUuhs on de
single-stroker."

"Fades yo' two dolluhs," said another voice.
"An' seekin' mo'."

"Mo'? Five dolluhs, den, say de Cuban
win."

" Gimme some dem five dolluhs!" There was
another eager bettor near by. "My money on
de shufiBer. Shuffle 'im, you Sid, shuffle 'im!"

"Better shuffle 'im while he kin. 'At Cuban
jus' waitin' his chance to git some action."

"He gwine git action—an' whare!"
There was action—in plenty. Two gamer

cocks, two with greater stamina, never shed
feathers in a pit. They were mixing it at a ter
rific pace. Something must happen soon.

In a lucky fly, the Sid, by a chance stroke,
drove a gaff through the Cuban's wing. They
came to earth, coupled, lay there, billing each
other. Swishblade's voice rang out:

"Han'le yo' cocks!"
Each man grasped his bird with the utmost

care, lest in handling them the gaff might be
torn out, this inflicting a more serious wound
than had been delivered legally. The steel was
carefully pulled out. It had gone only through
the fleshy part of the wing; until soreness should
set in, the Cuban would not be materially handi
capped.

The Sid would have been a terrible punisher
had his slashes been accurate, but his timing was
poor. He was aggressive, shifty, a hard hitter,
but he was shuffling entirely too rapidly for re
sults. And, too, he was more excitable; he was
strildng wildly, doing a world of kicking, but
very little cutting. The Cuban, on the other
hand, though always willing and eager, stuck to
his ducking, dodging tactics, escaping serious
injury.

The crowd had jammed in, breathless, about

Norma was waiting for him in the drug store
in the Times Building. There was a big crowd
in there, waiting for the rain to lift, but Toy
picked her out of the jamtheminute he walked
into the place. She was standing by a pair
of automatic scales that printed your weight and
told your fortune for a penny, with that eager, ex
pectant look that always made Toy's heart race.
She waswearinga short coat with enormous cuffs
and collar, and a tight little gray felt hat.

"Hello, good looking," Toy said, walking up
behind her.

She jumped andwhen she saw who it was she
laughed, throwing back her head a little and
putting her hand to her breast as if she were
frightened.

"Oh, Toy, I could kill you for sneaking up
on me that way."

the pit's edge. Comment had ceased. Here was
a real cock-fight. Two hundred popping eyes
were glued on the spectacle in that wire-fenced
enclosure.

The end came in the fifth pitting. Consist
ently the Sid had been topping his opponent.
Now, for the first time, he missed. His terrific
activity had slowed his speed. He left the
groimd just a split second behind the red bird.
The Cuban topped him. Then it happened.
In the flash of time that he poised above the Sid,
his gaff, with a single, sure stroke, found a vital
spot. The other cock was practically dead when
he struck the ground.

Mistuh Barnabas' complexionwent from dark
lavender to the color of a half-green orange and
back again. He stared helplessly as Bubber
Milam picked up the victorious cock, tucked it
under one arm, and accepted his winnings from
the •stakeholder. And just as he stuffed the
money in his pocket, there came a cry that will
break up any cock-fight. It was sounded by
a bandy-legged little negro who was already
under full steam before he gave voice:

"Po-lice! Po-o-lice!"
Instantly there was a scattering as a half

dozen county officers plunged into the crowd.
Bub'ber Milam ducked under one outstretched
arm of the law, pirouetted just out of reach of
another, and was away, with the cock and his
winnings, to a good start.

•pOR four hours Shabo Gandy had sat in the
chair nearest the front door of Bubber Mil-

am's ee-lytepoolparlor. Longago he had quit
trying to figure out how come anything. All his
thinking merely reviewed happenings: nis hour's
search for Bubber—and finding him here. . . .
An attempt to tell his story, to be interrupted
suddenly by Bubber grabbing the cage and star
ing—like his eyes were almost ready to pop out
of his head—at the chicken in it. . . . Bubber
asking for the slip the white gentleman had
written on. . . . Slapping his hand on his head,
grabbing the cage. . . . Saying he wanted to
borrow the chicken. . . . Explaining nothing.
. . . Just saying wait till he got back. . . .
Sailing out the front door like he was late for
a train. . . .

Shabo had waited, with a dollar and thirty-six
cents in his pocket, a growing appetite and the
Teasin' Brown Gal Blues.

Someone came through the doorway of the
poolroom. Shabo glanced up. It was Bubber,
shooting an apprehensive glance over his shoul
der—and in a hurry, again! He hustled over
to Shabo, dropped the chicken cage into his
lap.

"I brang 'im back," he said breathlessly. Hur
riedly he liegan counting out more five and ten
and twenty dollar bills than Shabo had ever seen.
"An' here's yo' split."

"My which?" Shabo's lower jaw dropped.
"How come "

"No time foh 'how comes,' now." Bubber
forced the money into Shabo's hand. "I got to
git travellin'. Come 'round in de mawnin'.
Splain den."

Money on the Boy
{Conlimiedfrom page 10)

Toy grinned. "You wouldn't do that, would
you, Norma?"

She took his hand and tucked it under her
arm, smiling at him with her head a little on
one side.

"Well, I don't know but what it wouldn't be
the best thing for me."

They pushed through the mob blocking the
door into Forty-second Street; and the rain
charged up from the west before a long
wind. Norma shivered and Toy took one of her
hands and shoved it down into his overcoat
pocket.

With common consent they turned down
Forty-second to Seventh Avenue, thence north
until they came to a crowded little restaurant
that advertised a table d'hdte ^nner for seventy-
five cents. It didn't make much difference to

He strode toward the doorway. "Whare at,"
Shabo calledafter him, "kin I git me somep'm
feat? "

"Up dis street." Poised in the doorway,
Bubber pointed. "Three blocks. Dey'sasign—
Bon Ton Caf6. But I fohgot—you can't read
signs. Jus' count three blocks. Can't miss it."

He slid outside. Because of the raid on the
cock-fight, it behooved him to lie low until
the matter had blown over. Explanations to
Shabo would necessarily have to be detailed,
laborious and time-consuming. They could
wait. Temporarily, Bubbermustseek sanctuary.

For almost a minute Shabo tried to think.
That Bubber Milam was the hurryingest cullud
man he'd ever seen. ... In a hurry this morn
ing—in a hurry now. ... No time to e.xplain
nothing. . . . But—they did things fast—and
funny—in Mobile. . . . You drop forty dol
lars in one place. Later, 'long comcs a friend
and dumps j'ou out a lapful of money. . .

Hunger called him. He rose from his chair.
Something about the cock attracted his atten
tion. It seemed to be utterly ambitionless. He
peered into the cage. "Looky here, chicken, is
you sick?" He left the poolroom. Farther up
the street he peered at the cock again. " Dag-
gone if I don't b'lieve you is sick or somep'm."

Mistuh Barnabas, too, had evaded the officers.
Back in town again, he did not rest till he had
found BubberMilam. Ofall thingsin the world,
he wanted most, right then, that Cuban cock.
Bubber informed him that the cock had been
returned to Shabo Gandy. But at last, feeling
perhaps that Mistuh Barnabas had been pun
ished sufficiently for once, Bubber told him where
he might find Shabo, first extracting his repeated
hope-he-might-die assurance that he would re
pay Shabo's forty dollars.

Mistuh Barnabas hurried away. The experi
ence of the afternoon had been chastening. He
came up to the Bon Ton Caf6 just as Shabo was
emerging.

"Oh, I say, Gandy, old top, I'm due you an
apology." His manner was frank enough to
have been genuine. "I never for a moment in
tended for you to pay duty on that cock. But
I was detained on the steamer, and when I
came off you had disappeared. Annoying,
really! Let me reimburse you. Forty dollars,
wasn't it? Here!"

He handed Shabo two twenty-dollar bills.
Shabo stuffed the money on top of nearly one
hundred and twenty-five other dollars which
had recently belonged to Mistuh Barnabas.

He smiled ingenuously. "De chicken," he said,
"got to lookin' kinder sick, an' "

He picked up a cage that sat on the sidewalk.
Mistuh Barnabas reached for it eagerly. At
last! His cock! His Cuban! His tVo hundred
and fif

He gave one look—and very nearly swooned!
"... kinder sick," Shaho continued, "but

I was lucky 'nough to swap 'im to a cullud gem-
man what didn't know nothin' 'bout chickens"
—he chuckled at his own cleverness—"foh dat
gen-you-wine, full-blooded, dominecker puUet.'*

Toy, but Norma liked that; it made her act a
little grand to choose the courses, and she took
a long time about it. She said to the waiter

"Now you must see that Mr. Burke gets a
nice piece of roast—he doesn't like it too well
done "

Toy wasn't sure that he had any preferences
in the matter, but it made him feel good to
watch Norma. She was always doing that—
pretending that people in shops and places
knew who he was; that he was famous.

Toy didn't remember how he started telling
her about Dodge. Suddenly he found he was
through and she was staring at him over their
untouched soup \vith wide, angry brown
eyes.

"An' there ain't no use to get sore about it,"
he said hastily when he saw the fury that
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gripped her. "It's just one of those things
that's tough to beat."

"But—but you're not going to let Dodge
Kramer tell you what to do!" she cried. "W hat
if he did lend you money to take care of your
father. Oh, Toy, you can't ..."

"No," Toy said slowly, "I can't take it that
way. I'm going in there to beat the Cannon—
but I've got to think of my future, too."

"What do you mean?"
"I mean I don't want to take no ride like

Willie Jackson did, Norma. I'm goin' to get
the title some day, and I can't do it with one
arm crooked."

The girl looked at him with horror in her eyes.
"Oh, Toy! Would he really "

"Yes," Toy replied simply. "He sure would
—unless I can get ten grand some place."

"It—it's robber>', Toy," Norma protested.
"He ought to be arrested!"

Toy smiled grimly at that. "No—" he shook
his head thoughtfully—"I've just got to get
a good bet, some way, so I can beat this Cannon
and pay Dodge off at the same time. It's the
only way."

"But ten thousand dollars. Toy! That's more
money than there is!"

"Look, Norma—" Toy leaned across the
table and caught her hand—"I got to win that
much money on this fight. It's the only way.
And to do it I've got to gamble a whole lot.
I can't do it on the even money they're offerin'
that I'll beat the Cannon on points; but I can
if I go in and knock him dead. I can get five-to-
one, easy, betting that I'll stop the Cannon,
because I've never stopped anybody in my
life."

'TOY knew that Norma didn't understand a
lot of what he was talking about. She didn't

know that he was a boxer, not a puncher. She
didn't know that he won fights by standing
back, sticking the other boy, taking advantage
of his mistakes and beating him to the punches.
She didn't know that to drop a hard rock like
Cannon Malone for keeps he would have to
leave everything he knew in his corner and go
out with both hands working—throw them
%vild and take an awful chance on leaving him
self open. It wouldn't do her any good knowing
just how big a gamble he was taking; if she did
it would only worry her.

"You got a little money saved up, haven't
you, Norma?"

"About three thousand dollars, Toy."
"Well, you've got to help me, see? I'm gonna

need two thousand to-morrow, but I'll pay ypu
when I get my jack for this fight. I'm gettin'
twenty-five hundred."

"You can have the tliree thousand, if you
want it, Toy."

"No," he said impatiently, "I only need two.
I'm goin' to get it down at five-to-one that I
stop the Cannon; then I can go in and shoot
the works. If I win, Dodge gets his ten_ grand.
If I lose, well, I lose but he still gets his jack.
Well—" Toy straightened and grinned nervous
ly—"what you say? You on?"

Norma smiled back at him and Toy saw what
an effort it was, because the corner of her
mouth was trembling as if she were going to
cry.

"I'm on, Toy," she said softly. "But I've
got an idea, too. It's my money and I'm going
to do the betting!"

"You can put your shirt on me, kid," Toy
said.

Toy got a big hand when he climbed through
the ropes and went over to his corner. Cannon
Malone had come in first and Toy could see his
legs between those of his handlers as he sat
on his stool. There was a continuous, deep
murmur going up all around; yet it sounded as
distant as the sea.

Hymie went over and looked at the bandages
on the Cannon's hands because he had a reputa
tion for using too much tape; then he came back
to Toy and knelt down, checking his bag to see
that he had everything—collodion, adhesi\-e
tape, gauze, smelling salts. ...

When his manager stood up Toy caught his
eye and winked; then the referee called them
out and Toy went over to the center of the
ring. He did not look at the Cannon; he kept
his eyes down and looked at the thick wrists
thrust deeply into the red, slim gloves.

iC(>}i/i?nicd on page 60)
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Northwest Wonderland
invites you

Come to the glorious Summer playground—to the
land of America's finest scenic grandeur, great snowy
peaks, towering trees, isle-dotted Puget Sound,
Alpine sports, wonder cities and mountain retreats.
Here the climate is delightful; the people friendly.
From Seattle and Tacoma, romantic world ports,
you can easily visit glacier-clad Mt. Rainier, Mt.
Baker, Olsmipic Peninsula, Portland and the Colum
bia River drive; cruise to the Canadian cities of
Victoria and Vancouver; on to Alaska. route,
mystic Yellowstone Park, through thrilling new
Gallatin Gateway; also Spokane's lovely lakelands.
To Seattle and the Wonderland, The Milwaukee
Road is the direct route, the scenically supreme
route, trail of the new Olympian—electrified, soot'
less, cinderless for 656 spectacular mountain miles»
Here's a suggestion, Klks: Choose the Northwest
Wonderland for your 1931 Grand Lodge Reunion.
You'll never regret it; never forget it.

Geo. B. Haynes, Passenger Traffic Manager
Union Station, Chicago, 111.

•Sfe Milwaukee road
ELECTRIFIED OVER THE ROCKIES TO THE SHA 8o!-79
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As Icadinfl Emblematic Jewelers wc save you 20 to
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the TERCENTENARY CELEBRATION this year.
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$1.65 $3.00 $5.00 $12.50 $15.00

BUY DI^ONDS DIRECT from WEILERS
America's leading diamond importers

and Save 20 to 40%

This one carat diamond is of
. fine brilliancy and latest, full-

cut. Mounted in newest style
iy beautifully pierced and en-
H xSS^y ^aved 14K solid gold ring.
II Sendfor this diamond, make
l\ comparisons you wish
\\ ^ duplicate this oneVi carat diamond ring elsewhere for

VL Jjff than $200.00 send it back andyour money will be returned at once
without a quibble. Ourmj^-rtrt

1 carat $145.00 price direct to you. . . . vl40.UU
Write for No. 1 Free Catalog^ "How to Buy

Diamonds"

^^rite for No- 2 Free Catalog, 222 pagreSfJewelry
Watches, Silver and Gift Articles

Write for No. 3 Free Catalog of New Elk
Emblematic Jewelry

Jason Weiler & Sons
M/g- IVAolesak and Retail JeWthrs Since IP70

37S-B Washington Street (Elks Dept.)
Boston. Mass.

Without dieting, or drugs,
or exercise, you can take off
pounds of fat, reducing ab
domen 4 to 6 inches in a
few weeks.tMIZPAH REDUCER
shows results almost immediately

and relieves that tired feel
ing generally—excess fat is
burdensome and wearsdowo
tlie whole system,

k Madeof hestfjiialityPara-
i\ rubber ood Egyptian thread
l\ especially woven for this
I ft purpose, also in superior
L I quality of Lioen. Can be
• M hoiled to clcanse without
I"! injury to the rubber.
I y No lacing, no fussing:
1/ simply step into the Mizpan.

pull it into placc where it
stays, withqiic rolling or Slipping, conforming to every
movement of ijody.

Made and guaranteed by one of the larseat, oldest and
best-known makers of surgical belta.
PtUes; Rfl'on Silk witb iran«ra stuebsd. partlcululr sdasted for

WomoD. SIO.OO eseh.
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SS.OOaacn.
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op to 44, 99,00 oach.

If not. entirely satisfactory in one week, return and
money will be clieerfiilly refunded.

State waist measurement at "A" and height.
The WALTER F. WARE CO., Philadelphia, Pa-
Dept. E. Makers of the No. 44. Mizpah Jock

CLUBROOM SUPPLIES
Perfect Dice - - - - Cards
Dice Boxes - - - Poker Chips

COMPLETE LINE

Write nearest address for

FREE CATALOG

Mason & Co.^ ( K. C. Card Co.
399 Market, >or 1120 McGee,

Newark, N. J.) VKansas City, Mo.

BECOME AEOOT CORRECTIONIST tS
nor chiropody. All tlio trade you c:in attend to; mnny
are makinK from §3.01)0 to SIO.OOO yearly, cnsy tcrmN for
trnliilng by mail, no further capital needed or cooda
Hi iHiy, nr> acfcncy or HollcitltiK. ^iililras
StophoRion l.aborntory. 7 Back Day, Ooston. Muss.
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Money on the Boy
{Conlinncdfrom page jp)

Toy ducked his head when the referee fin
ished his monologue and trotted back to his
corner. Hymie said something as the whistle
came to clear the ring of handlers; but Toy
didn't hear him. All of his consciousness was
centered on the thought that he was going to
meet Cannon Malone before he got out of his
comer.

With the bell Toy went out fast—faster than
he had ever gone out of any corner; but the
Cannon was out too. Toy saw the black bullet
of a head thrusting fonvard to meet him, away
down in the shoulders that were like o.\-yokes,
and he struck it with a left hand that landed
solid. The Cannon merely dropped his head a
couple of inches or so and walked right on in,
hooking for the body with both hands.

Toy took a couple on his elbows and Jabbed
again, then he crossed his right and followed it
inside with a curling, short left that landed on
the Cannon's ear with a smack that made them
yell, out beyond the lights. The Cannon tied
him up easily, and when they broke he chopped
Toy on the side of the head with a left that made
it ring.

They were working outside for a second before
Toy shifted and got back in close. That was the
Cannon's game, but he was playing it too, to
night. They went into each other, hooking
for the body; then Toy stepped back and shot
a right for the head. It set the Cannon on his
heels and Toy hooked hard with bis left and
threw his right again.

Everybody was up and yelling and the Cannon
started back pedalling. Toy was landing two
to his one and he was doing it inside. He
wasn't staying way out and pecking with that
left hand as he usually did. He was bowing in

j and hooking; and when he jabbed he came in
behind his right hand following it up.

I They got into the corner and the Cannon
bounced into the ropes. He came off fast and

I rolleda left hookout of his shoulder that landed
. on the back of Toy's neck and the lights ex-
; ploded in his eyes. He shifted out into the
, clear and jumped a pair of left hands into the

Cannon's face belore he dropped his head and
Toy had nothing but three inches of sloping
forehead to shoot at.

They were working awfully fast and Toy
kept stepping so that the Cannon couldn't tie
him up. He wasn't strong enough to hold them
both up and Malone was as strong as a wrestler.
Toy kept moving and at the bell he was feeling
it. But one of the Cannon's eyes had a big
mouse under it and he was beginning to snort
pretty loud.

tJYMIE'S shirt was so wet when Toy went to
his corner that it looked as if he had been

under a shower. He had almost lost his voice
and he was croaking something about staying
outside andbo.xing;but Toy told him to shut up.
Hymie made a grab for the smelling salts out
of the bag and when he dropped the bottle and
it smashed, he scooped the broken glass and salts
and all up in one hand and thrust the mass
under Toy's nose, and it nearly blasted the top
of his head off. Toy yelled at him but Hymie
didn't hear it. The wholehouse was screaming.

They crashed into each other in the middle
of the ring at the bell, and neither would give
an inch. The Cannon got under Toy and he
could feel his coarse, wet hair grinding into his
chest like wire. Frantically Toy grabbed for
his arms but they hooked like crooked clubs
and Toy fell down a long black chute that ended
in a glimmering white plain.

/Xfter a long time he pulled himself to one
knee and far away he heard the referee say
seven—a quivering flame of a word on a dark
heavy curtain that was tlie noise of the house.
He was up at nine and he saw three Cannon
Malones marching in at him. He stabbed the
middle onewitha left andthethreemiraculously
became one. And Toy was out in the clear,
feeling a great flow of returning strength.

They whirled together again, a sharp, angular
tangle of elbows and gloves. Toy bowed so low
that his eyes were on a level with the Cannon's
belt and he came out of it with a left and a
right that seemed to grow suddenly from the
floor. The Cannon shook them off and Toy
ducked under a looping light swing for the head,

and his own left, thrown for the head, landed
liigh.

Out in the open Toy ran his tongue over his
lips and they felt like they had been taken off,
then put on again loosely.

Then the Cannon walked in. He plodded
ahead, flat-footed, an intent look on his heavy
dark face. And it seemed to Toy afterward
that he had never seen Cannon Alalone's face
until that instant.

He shifted a little to get away from that
right hand, then he shot his left, fast. It went
straight up into the Cannon's face and Toy
stepped in and crashed a short right to the jaw.
They were in a corner and the Cannon fell
into the ropes. He hung for a moment on the
lowest strand, then sank down to his knees and
watched the referee with a blank look in his
eyes until he was counted out. At ten he
started to get up, but he abruptly fell forward
on bis face and lay still.

In the dressing room Toy realized how tired
he was. He was trembling with weakness and
his mouth was so torn that he couldn't part
his lips. It didn't seem that he knew for sure
all that happened out there; and in the back of
his head there was something that made him
uneasy. He wanted to be alone, but Hymie
was there. Toy shook his head when he tried
to throw his arms around him; and when Norma
came in he wouldn't let her get close to him.
He wanted to get his mouth li.xed before she got
too close to it.

He lay down on a bench before his locker and
Hymie started working on his legs. Norma
came over and covered his shoulders with his
bathrobe, then she went back to the door of
the dressing room.

Toy was watching her and when she started,
he knew what it was. He knew it was Dodge
Kramer. He felt his mouth dry out and when
he tried to wet his lips with his tongue, he found
they were glued tight together. He got up and
pushed Hymie back. Behind Dodge was Joe,
the lantern jawed driver who was alwa>"s with
him.

Dodge walked into the room, never taking
his eyes off of Toy. When he got well in he
seemed to become conscious of Hymie for the
first time. He jerked his thumb back of him
at the door.

"I reckon you can beat it, Hymie. Toy and
I've a little business and we don't need you."

Dodge watched him pass through the door,
then he went over and closed it; and he got out
a cigarette in that slow, thoughtful way he had
and lighted it before he seemed to notice Norma,
who looked a little frightened. Dodge nodded
to her and she said timidly

"Hello, Mr. Kramer."
Toy parted his lips with difBculty. "You

said you wanted ten grand out of this fight.
Dodge—•" he started talking quickly. "Well,
I got it for you. I ain't throwin' no fights,
Dodge, but I got what you wanted. I don't
want no trouble. I've had enough of it."

"You sure went out of your way looking for
it in there to-night," Dodge replied.

"I gambled in there to-night, Dodge. You
know what I did in there."

Dodge turned to the marble topped rubbing
table and took an envelope out of his inside
coat pocket. While Toy and the girl watched
he opened it and removed a thick sheaf of bills,
and as carefully he returned them into his
pocket. There was still a big wad of greenbacks
in his hand.

"When your girl friend here come to me look
ing for five-to-one on you to stoj the Cannon,
Toy, she didn't know what a good bet she had—
but T did. There was plenty willing to give me
/c;i-to-one on that bet—because you never could
knock your grandmother out. Here—" he
shoved the remaining pile of currency to the
girl across the table—"this is your cut, Norma.
I got mine."

When Dodge got to the door he turned as if
he had forgot to mention something that had
been on his mind.

"Tell your Old Man that I haven't forgot
about that Florida trip. Toy. And if you'd
like to go along, you might put some of that
dough your girl won down on Captain Karl.
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He's goin' to cop that sixth at New Orleans, to
morrow."

Toy rubbed his hand across his eyes as if he
didn't quite understand it all.

"No," he said dully. "I did my last gamblin'
in there to-night, Dodge. I don't make my
livin' takin' chanccs."

"Who does?" said Dodge. "And that re
minds me that I got to go over and sec why the
Cannon didn't get up there in the second round.
He wasn't supposed to take that dive until the
fifth!"

It was the girl who had the last word on
that.

"Maybe," she suggested, "he couldn't get
up!"

Following the Ball
{Continued from page 27)

the rules of football, first took the ball in his
arms and ran with it." Nowadays such a dis
regard of the rules would merely get the disre-
garder a penalty of half the distance to the
goal line. Mr. Ellis, however, had invented a
new game. Gradually the shape and make-up of
the ball were changed for one made of an inflated
bladder and covered with a thin pigskin. The
reduced size and tapered ends were of great
value in enabling the runner to carry the sphere
conveniently in his arms. By the famous con
vention held in London of the men who played
Rugby football, the ball was standardized and
ordered to be not less than 21 inches nor yet
more than 28 inches in circumference. Hence
forth this game was called "Rugby," since con
tracted to "Rugger," and the ball used known
as the "Rugger" ball. It was a ball of this sort
that was used at the institution of American
intercollegiate football in the United States
when the first contest took place, at New Bruns
wick, New Jersey, between Rutgers and
Princeton, in 1869.

Few of the hundreds of thousands of specta
tors who follow intercollegiate football realize
that up to the winter before last specifications for
the modern ball had been broad enough to admit
almost anything that conformed to the defini
tion of a "prolate spheroid." Thus some balls
were made with snouts for gripping and forward
passing, others were so overinflated that kicking
them was like kicking a brick concealed in a
derby hat. During that winter, however, exact
specifications were drawn up, the pressure being
not more than 15 nor less than 13 pounds,
the weight from 14 to 15 ounces, the length from
II to iiyi inches (something, by the way, that
has never been specified before), and the circum
ference of the long axis from 28 to 28>^ inches
and of the short axis from 22 to 22}/^. Curiously
enough, even to-day no mention is made in the
rules of the color of the ball, although on at least
one occasion the color was a factor in the winning
of a great intercollegiate contest.

Some fifteen years ago when the late Percy
Haughton was coaching one of Harvard's best
teams, the Carlisle Indians were sweeping the
country. It was soon discovered that one reason
for their successes lay in a trick developed by
their inventive head coach, who had sewn small
leather ovals on the breasts of his backfield.
When they leaned over and bent their arms about
these ovals the effect was exactly as if they were
carrying the ball. The result was that the oppos
ing team was invariably deluded into chasing
the wrong man, and Carlisle piled up enormous
scores.

Haughton, whose team was to play the Indians,
called his men together the week, before the
Carlisle game and offered at once to give any
man his varsity letter.who could devise a means
to stop this trick. Players and substitutes
scanned the rules day and night in vain, and
defeat stared Haughton and Harvard in the
face that following Saturday, when a clever
newspaper man came to the coaches with the
solution. ."Vs the- game was about to start, the
Harvard head coach tossed out a football to the
umpire. It was painted black.

The Carlisle coach protested; but as there was
nothing in the rules about leather ovals sewn on
players' jersei's, so there was nothing said re
garding the color of the ball itself. His protests
were so long and so loud, however, that Haugh
ton agreed to use an unpainted ball, provided the
Carlisle team changed their jerseys. This was

(.Continued on page 62)

[ARBLE HEADQUAETEES OF THE VQRLD

IF YOURS is aproblem of building we urge that
you consult our architectural service depart
ment which has rendered valuable assistance in

solving the stone and marble problems incident to
the construction of many of America s famous
buildings. TOMPKINS-KIEL personnel are spe
cialists in marbles, limestones, granites and flag
stones. Their services are yours without obligation.

More than 350 different varieties of these stones—
both domestic and imported—are available at the
TOMPKINS-KIEL main Plant at Long Island City
Qshowji above) and at various centrally located plants
throughout the United States.

Apartiallist ofbuildingsinwhichTOMPKINS-KIEL
marbles and stones and marbles were installed, are:

Chrysler Building—N. Y. City
Archittct—W. Van Altn

Marble Contractor—Traitel Marble Co.

Bank of Manhattan—^N. Y. City
Architects—Morrtll Smith,

Walker & Gilletle, H. Craig Severance
Marble Contractors—W. Bradley & Son,

McGratty & Sons

Williamsburg Savings Bank—
Brooklyn, N. Y.

Architects:

Halsey, McCormack <&* Helmer
Marble Contractor—Wm. Bradley & Son

Lincoln Building—N. Y. City
Architect—]. E. R. Carpenter

Marble Contractor—John F. McGowan
Marble Co.

500 Fifth Avenue—N. Y. City
Architects—Shreve, Lamb C?" Harmon
Marble Contractors—McGratty Sons,

Geo. Brown <iy Co., S. C. Calano

State Bank—Chicago, 111.
Architects:

Graham, Anderson, Probst & White
Marble Contractor—Alabama Marble Co.
New Edison Building—Los Angeles,

C2I.
Architects—Allison & Allison

Marble Contractor—Hilgartner Marble
Company

Elks Memorial Building—Chicago,
Illinois

Architect—Egerton Swartwout
Marble Contractor—Laut^ Missouri

Marble Co.

WE INVITE YOUR INQUIRY

"There is no Substitute for Marble"

Tompkins-Keel Maeble Company
505 Fifth Avenue, New York City

CHICAGO SAN FRANCISCO LOS ANGELES S^TACAHCA. ALA. KNOXVILLE. TENN- 51. LOUIS
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But Now He Lives a 'Normal Life
Without Discomfort or

Embarrassment
Like many other victims of abdominal weak

ness,_ Wilbur M. Taylor suffered for years from
tne gouging cruelty of leather pads, hard rubber
cushions and cumbersome springs before he learned
that such discomfort and lack of security were
unnecessary. With the aid of a tiny four ounce
irivention, modern people now end cruel truss
torture—take part in normal exercise, such as golf,
tennis, rowing, swimming, etc., without discomfort
or worry. If you will write for a free sample of its
flesh soft material, you will marvel at its comfort
and washable sanitation. If you accept the inven
tor's offer to wear his Efficiency Model for ten days
without risking a penny, you will see how much
more modern it is than many out-of-date trusses.
\\'rite for this free sample of material and full de
tails of this liberal no-risk trial offer.

NEW SCIENCE INSTITUTE
274 Clay St., Steubenville, Ohio

DEAF?fSii
vibraphones Reduce Head NoUes

A new and scientific discovery etimulatea the hear
ing proceaees by utilizing sound waves through
smallBilvcrdeviceathatfitsnugly. Thevibratoreare
built inside the sound chambers. The mBtruments
aresoBinaU that your friends will seldom knowyou
are wearing thom. Comfortable, easily put in the
ears or removed. No wires. No batteries. No head
bande. Nothing like them. Head noises arereduced.
And hearing in a large majority of cases gradually
improves. Don't be handicapped orembarrafised by
deafness. Write for complete details.

VIBRAPHONE CO., Inc., Station 757
Central National Bank Building, St. Louie. Mo.
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Following the Ball
{Continued from page 6i)

done, the trick was checkmated, and the plain
ball used, a Harvard victory-ensuing. Appar
ently the nilemakers have forgotten this incident,
for even to-day in the specifications for the 1929
football there is not the slightest reference to its
color or shade.

While the football can be traced back during
the past thousand years with ease, the baseball
is far more difficult to follow in history. As
such, of course, the baseball is less than a hun
dred years old. But its ancestor, the Krikett
ball, was played with in England, by monks,
a.'s far back as 1350. It was a ball of cork
about five or sbc inches in diameter, gradually
changing shape for that of a ball with a core of
cork covered by layers of fine twine and yam.
This was the ball used in the old English game
of rounders, which grew out of cricket, in the
early igth century.

The dispute about the origin of baseball has
been going on for many years and is not over yet.
A committee appointed to trace its birth de
clared, several j-ears ago, that the game was of
purely American derivation and had nothing to
do with rounders as played in England. That
may well be; yet anyone who has.studied in
detail the history of games is sure to be struck
with the great similarity between the two. The
ball used in rounders was a ball of cork much
like a cricket ball, the bat was simply the stump
of a cricket wicket, but the sport had a pitcher,
who was called a feeder, and bases to which the
batter attempted to run, in common with
modern baseball. At any rate, it is well known
that imitations of the game of rounders were
brought to the United States all during the first
part of the 19th century, and a game of that
name was played here resembling the sort of
scrub baseball you and I played as kids.

TN ANY case, it is certain that the first regular
diamond was prepared by General Abner

Doubleday, and that the first organized team
was the Knickerbocker Club of New York which
played the NewYork Baseball Club at Hoboken,
in 1846 in a four-inning game won by the latter,
23—I* , The ball in this game, which had much
to do with the number of runs scored, was made
of hard rubber with a red leather cover, bounding
so high that it often took a hop over the in-
fielder's head of from se\^en to ten feet. As the
rules of the period called for a putout when a
grounder was caught on the first bounce, this
hop was a matter of considerable importance.

The hard rubber ball," covered with leather,
which nearly stung the hands of the fielders oil
when caught, came near to being the cause of
baseball dying in its infancy. WTien the first
leagues were organized, the home team furnished
the ball, and as the balls were all locally made,
no two were alike; one being lively, another
slow, one large, and another small. Never of
the same size, weight or elasticity, the games
became a farce. The home club always won,
and there was no way of comparing the merits of
the various teams. The spectators, at first
attracted by this novel sport, soon lost interest
in the games, and the pastime which has since
become so firmly entrenched in the hearts of the
American people, was dangerously close to ex
tinction after being hardly started.

It was one of the founders of a large American
sporting-goods store who realized that, with
shoemakers and saddlers each turning out balls,
no uniformity was possible, and that unless some
step was taken, the game would inevitably die.
Soheattempted, and finally succeeded in getting
the League to adopt one standard ball. This
baseball, which has been the official ball of the

National League for the past fifty j-ears, was the
means of reducing the great disparity between
teams upon diilerent grounds. Once this ball
was the same in size, weight and composition,
and once it was adopted the country over, base
ball took the lead as our national sport and
gradually grew to the position it occupies at
present in the United States.

The present specifications for a standard
League baseball call for a ball weighing not less
than five nor more than five and a quarter
ounces, a ball not jess than nine nor more than
nine and a quarter inches in circumfcrence.
Like the specifications for the football, those for
the baseball are curiously vague, stating nothing
whatever about the interior, the color, the out
side cover or the stitching, all important parts
of the ball. Actually, the interior is made of
rubber over a cork center, wound about with
yam, and is covered with sewn horsehide.

Ask a baseball fan to show you an official ball
and he will probably be able to do so; ask him
how many official balls there are, and he will
probably say one. He would be wrong. The
present ball, used for the past fifty years by
the National League, and adopted for the next
twenty years, is the official outdoor ball; but
baseball is also played indoors. The indoor ball
is, of course, much softer than the outdoor ball,
and made of curled hair for play in a restricted
surface.

The derivation of the game will always be a
question of controversy, and many authorities
will persist in declaring it to be an American
game \vithout any foreign antecedents. But
there is one game and one ball that is strictly
American, that had no place in the history of
sport until forty years ago, and yet is to-day
international in scope. That game and that
ball is basketball. For basketball did not come
into existence until the year 1891.

It was discovered by Dr. James Naismith, at
that time an instructor in Springfield Y. M. C. A.
College, in Springfield, Mass., to satisfy the
demand for an indoor game that could be played
during the winter months. In that year he
invented the ball, devised the game, and
started teams playing it. His brain-child has
spread the world over to-day; wherever there are
Y. II. C. A. secretaries there is basketball.
Incidentally, the basketball is one of the few balls
in sport that have not been subject to constant
change and modification since its early days;
it is at present practically the same as it was in
the early nineties when first played with in
Springfield, an inflated leather-covered ball,
thirty inches in circumference.

This, then, is the history of the ball in sport,
from its earliest beginnings to the present time,
when, in one form or another, it is used in every
nation upon the globe. Its influence in the
story of mankind has been immense; but not
alone has the ball been of value to the human
race in games and play. In manufacture, the
earth over, in machinery of all kinds, the ball
bearing has been of such importance that we
are apt to forget its sphere of usefulness in
turning the wheels of industry by which we now
live. And just as the ball in sport has elimi
nated much of the inevitable friction of mind and
body which arises from a work-weary world,
just as it has smoothed our path and helped us to
journey more easily over the highroad of life,
so the ball-bearing in machinery has eliminated
the friction which was such a drawback to
mechanical progress, and has enabled industry
and commerce to travel faster the route to
financial independence. .But that is another
story.

Flag Day Address of the Grand Exalted Ruler
{Continued from page 43)

of Providence, this new republic achieved and
confirmed its existence, as a free and independent
nation forever.

The wisdom of our forefathers worked out and
adopted an American Constitution, which the
great Gladstone said, "is the most wonderful
work e\-er struck off at a given time by the
brain and purpose of man."

We must bear in mind that our Colonial fore

fathers were blazing their way, without chart
or guidance, in their determined efforts to estab
lish a new republic in America, with all the
attributes and endowments of real freedom,
prepared for and guaranteed to all American
citizens, alike, for all time.

The Constitution, when completed and
adopted, clearly defined and established the in
estimable truths and doctrines of Americanism
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and will stand forever as a beacon chart for the
guidance and protection of every American
citizen.

Thomas Jefferson also wrote the Virginia
Statute, that was enacted by the Virginia
Assembly in 17S5, guaranteeing to the people
of that Commonwealth the full cnjoj^nent of
religious freedom, in which he used, in part, this
language: "No man shall be compelled to fre
quent or support any religious worship, place or
ministry whatsoever, nor shall he be forced,
restrained, molested or burdened in his body or'
goods, nor shall otherwise suffer on account of
his religious opinions or beliefs; but that all men
shall be free to profess, by argument to main
tain their opinions in matters of religion, and
the same shall in no wise diminish, enlarge or
affect their civil capacities."

This Statute was a new and sweeping Charter
of religious freedom, and was powerfully and
bitterly contested by the intolerants of that day.

Jefferson, the father and defender of plain,
simple and honest democracy, having in mind
the freedom and happiness of all the people,
became the object of the vilest abuses and mis
representations, heaped upon him, on account
of this Virginia Statute, by the misguided and
overzealous churchmen, bigoted and intolerant,
who charged him with having taken away and
destroyed the power of the Church.

Jefferson wrote into the Constitution its First
Amendment, known as Article One, as follows:
" Congress shall make no law respecting an estab
lishment of religion or prohibiting the free ex
ercise thereof; or abridging the freedom of
speech, or of the press, or the right of the people
peaceably to assemble and to petition the
government for a redress of grievances."

The Constitution was also amended, as set
out in Article Four of the .*\mendments, in the
following language: "The rightof the people to
be securc in their persons, houses, papers and
effects, against unreasonable searches and
seizures, shall not be violated, and no warrants
shall issue but upon probable cause, supported
by oath or affirmation, and particularly describ
ing the places to be searched, and the persons or
things to be seized"; and this Amendment still'
remains in our organic law, as a vital part of our
Constitution.

A close and comprehensive study of the Con
stitution of the United States reveals ample
protection and guarantees to everj' citizen,
great and small, against injustices and oppres
sions; and will fully meet every occasion when
honestly, justly and truly interpreted and
applied, by all the instrumentalities of our
Government.

This Constitution separates the functions of
government into three divisions—the Executive,
the Legislative, the Judicial; and it provides
that the exercise of the functions of these three
divisions must forever be kept separate and
distinct.

This provision of our Constitution is far reach
ing, in its wonderful significance and value, in
securing individual rights to the citizen, and
enters vitally and powerfully into the creation
and composition of what we call Americanism.

We have cause to fear that many men, in
public life to-day, intrusted with power, under
our representative form of government, do not
regard the American Constitution with the
high degree of sacredness that was accorded to
it by our forefathers during the years that fol
lowed its adoption; for it now seems that they
stand less upon fundamentals and principles,
and more upon e.vpediency, and the practical
application of commercialism, and selfish
politics.

Many of us remember when public officials
stood immovably, unqualifiedly, and exclusively
upon principle; but to-day the political parties
will put into their platforms variegated assort
ments of planks, wholly designed to win elec
tions, and to secure for themseh'es and their
henchmen the reins of power, and the distribu
tion of governmental patronage, while true
Americanism is consequently forced to sit in
sack-cloth and ashes, and weep.

The American flag was adopted by the Con
gress on June 14th, 1777, by virtue of the fol
lowing resolution: "Resolved that the flag of
the United States be thirteen stripes, alternate
red and white; that the union be thirteen stars,
white in a blue field, representing a new con
stellation."

{Conlimtcd on page 64)

LE MOMENT INCERTAIN

(THE UNCERTAIN MOMENT)

When you are not sure that your

parachute is going to open and it seems

quite possible that le jour de gloire

est arriv6—Voila! (pronounced voila)

he nonchalant . . .

LIGHT

A M U R A D

(PRONOUNCED PERFECT BY D IS OR IM IN AT IN G SMOKERS)

e p. LotiUard Co.

merchandise advertised in The Elks
I m MAGAZiNEisabsolutelyguaranteed. Yourmoney\yi/Vt \J Vv\4/M t/f/ti'V^ be promptly refunded by the manufacturer or
by us if proof isshown that themerchandise advertised inourcolumns is not as represented.

It isobviously impossible for anypublisher to guarantee financial offenngs, but we doguarantee
to our readers that we will make ever>' effort to accept onlythe offenngs of safesecurities and the
announcements of responsible and reliable banking houses. , , •

Theonly condition of thisguaranty is that the reader shall always state that the advertisement
was seenin The Ei.ks Magazine^ ;
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CROWN CORK & SEAL CO., BALTIMORE, MD. ; literature.
World's Largest Mak"' »/ BoUU Capi < COMMONWEALTH CASUALTY CO.,

1—1 1 piinlose Sl.OO. Send Pyramid Cupper iiost- 639 Wallach Bids., Newark, Now Jersey.

THE HANDIEST CAPPED /
^ou everSaw!
Kasy to operate—se.iJs per-
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~m. break bottles. Afnde of
» nickeled steel. Bottle opener
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paid.

• I enclosc 10c. Send trlnl packago ol Pj-rumld
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City ond State
AGENTS WANTED for Local Territory
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•A '=1 LEWIS J> LINK
He solved one of our famous
puzzles, earned the right to
win a Nash Sedan—then went
right ahead and won it * * * *

Now It's Your Turn to Win!
But before you become eligible to win a brand new Nash Sedan you too
must solve the puzzle, which is really a scientific test designed to prove
to us that you have the perseverance to stick to a thing until it is
accomplished.

$7.34d^/iiPRIZES(
FIND THE. MIXTA.KE.:r:

Seven Sedans, four Electric Radio Sets. Victor Orthophonic. Silverware. Watches,
Traveling Baos—24 breath-taking prizes valued at $7.343.00 will be awarded
to winners who taice an active part in our simple publicity and expansion pro
gram. The first step you must take toward winning ons of these handsome
prizes is to find the mistakes.

There are a Number of Mistakes in the Drawing
The artist has made them purposely. How many of them can you find? Look at
the picture—surely there are some queer things about it. There are objects in
the picture that do not belong- there; also other mistakes. Look carefully. If
you can find at least seven mistakes your answer wilV be acceptable. You may
mark the miatakes on the picture and send it to me or tell me what they are in
a letter or on a post card. Rush your answer today for an opportunity to win
one of the SEVEN BRAND NEW SIX-CYIilNDER SEDANS.

n • Hjr J I I • n f $7346.00 has already/ he Prize Money Already in Bank - „?
Chicagro's largest national banks to be used to pay the prizes as soon as awarded.
Reproduction of Bank's letter will be sent you.

Over 800 prizes have been awarded in one year. In one monfK alone« $15>000.00
was paid oat In prizes by tbis compony. Get your share.

frffltTliriJLJ YOU MAY WIN NASH
SEDAN OR $1885

^PEyon arevery prompt
in getting into action]

The conditions and plan of award-
p Ml f% 1 prizes in this new offer are

Seven Sedans Given—or Cash
you have sent correct answer to the

Maafa «•> «««•« puzzlc- If you Win one of the autos,nssa or visas* -w^in order the car from your
nearest dealer, free of all charges,

Uiasmooile or 9895* De soto or 9V45« or send you cash, whichever you
prefer. No persons living outside of

Pontiac or $745* Essex or $740. U. S. A. or in Chicago, Illinois, or I
employes or members of families of

Willys or $735. Chevrolet or $S9S employes of this company, or former
auto winners or members of their

and 17 other Big Prizes pan"®® permitted to take

AMitSonai $500*00 For Pt*ompiness
Ho aulekl ir you aro successful In solrtne this puzzio I will send ynu a crrtlflcnto which will ho good

for SjOO.OO If ynu uru prompt anil WIN FIRST PUIZE. Send no iiionty, but be prompt. This ofTer guaranteed
''y a aitllioii Uullar national conccrii, doiiiE business in all ilii; si:iic3.

Seven Sedans Given—or Cash
Nash or $138S.

01«l8mobiIe or $895. De Soto or $845«

Pontiac or $745* Essex or $740.

Willys or $73S. Chevrolet or $59S

and 17 other Big Prizes

iARTHUR MESKE. D«pt. 308 SIO North Dearborn Street, Chicago, Illinois

The Elks Magazine

Flag Day Address of the Grand
Exalted Ruler

{Continued fro}n page 6$)

In 1791 and in 1792, Vermont and Kentucky
were, respectively, admitted to the union, and
a law was enacted, in 1794, providing two
additional stars upon the flag to represent those
two new States.

Subsequently, five other States were admitted
to the union, and the Congress enacted a law
April 4, 1818, providing five new stars upon
the flag; and furthermore enacted Section Two
of that law, so as to provide for the future, ever
thereafter, "that on the admission of every
State into the union, one star be added to the
union of the flag."

The American flag is not only an artistic
creation of silk, decorated with the colorings of
red, white and blue, excelling every other flag,
in beauty, but it possesses withinitselfa meaning
and a purpose, emblematic and symbolic of
every true fact and fine ideal of Americanism
as a system of government, abounding in
popular liberty, justice, happiness and hope for
all citizens alike.

Every star upon the union of the flag not
only represents a State, but it symbolizes the
story and history of the State, and stands for the
ideals, the Constitution, the laws, the resources
the progress and the future of the State.

In its idealistic characterization, the flag of
the United States, though a small bit of silk,
is so expansive and ample, that it covers every
foot of American soil, comprised within the
forty-eight States, and the outlying possessions
of the American Republic; furthermore, it de
scends to the depths of the fathomless deep,
and ascends to the hmitless blue of the vaulted
skies; and, everyv.-herc, whether upon the land,
upon the sea, under the sea, or floating aloft,
the American flag follows the Constitution,
interprets its language, sheds the light, guar
antees the blessings, and secures the everlasting
safeguards of Americanism to every American
citizen, always completely applicable to every
advancement of science, and to all the new
achievements and conditions of discovery and
invention.

If it were possible for Thomas Jefferson to
perpetuallyconstrueand apply the Constitution,
we would never entertain a doubt regarding the'
future of this American Republic; nor should
we ever entertain a fear, if we could only be
assured that JeiTersonianism would always live
and dominate, in the administration of all the
affairs of our Government.

T refer to Jeffersonianism, in the broadest
sense of popular government, without the slight
est thought of any partisan construction.

We freely accept the glorious benefits and
blessings that our Government bestows upon
us; but, too often, we forget the reciprocal
obligations, imposed upon us, that we can not
rightfully or honorably ignore.

If it is the soul of Americanism that sov
ereignty flows from the people, then the highest
obligation demands that all the people study
public issues, and actively participate in all
elections and governmental affairs.

American citizens, who deliberately fail and
refuse to comply with their duty of franchise,
at the ballot box, when competent to do so,
thereby ignore their sacred rights of sovereignty
and violate their supreme obligation to the
Government, and to the flag, by which it is
symbolized.

The men, who serve special privilege and
selfish interests, always vote; but they, after
ward, operate the affairs ofgovernment for per
sonal welfare, rather than for public good.

The qualified non-voters and the self-interested
voters, all, alike, ignore and dishonor the flag.

The suprerne problem, therefore, rests with all
American citizens, as to whether or not they
will preserve, protect and defend their birth
right of sovereignty and self-government.

It is wholly inconsistent for any one to ignore
these rights and duties of citizenship, and, at
the same time, pretend to love and honor the
flag.

It would seem that the historic Commonwealth
of Virginia had already enjoyed the lion's share
of glory in American affairs, having furnished
Washington, Jefferson, Madison, Monroe, Tyler
and Wilson, as Presidents of the United States,
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John Marshall, Patrick Henry, Lee and Jackson,
all of whom have left glorified names upon the
pages of /American histor>".

I, also, proudly mention the present-day
achievements of Virginia's gallant young ad
miral, Richard Byrd, who has conquered the
terrific obstacles of the two poles, and first flown
the American flag over both the North and
South Poles, and thereby has achieved history
of ever-increasing importance to the world; but,
while we yield his birthplace to Virginia, Ad
miral Byrd is an American of the finest tj^pe,
and his achievements, inspired constantly by the

presence of the flag, ^ill forever live in American
histor>'.

As Grand Exalted Ruler, speaking for all our
brother Elks, I proclaim with the utmost satis
faction, that the Benevolent and Protective
Order of Elks of the United States of America is
distinctively and whole-heartedly American,
whose flag is first upon our altar, and first in the
hearts of all Elks.
"Then hurrah for the flag! Our country's flag,

It's stripes and white stars too;
There is no flag in any land

Like our own Red, ^^^lite, and Blue."

You Never Can Tell
{Continued from page 20)

felt personally aggrieved at any inaccuracy, how
ever innocent, regarding him. My critics posi
tively claimed—and for the life of me I can not
tell how they should know—that Lincoln had
never been in the Fifth Avenue Hotel in his
life.

I had been careful to quote "it is said" but
I hadn't mentioned the Herald. By that
omission I had myself assumed the burden.
Very good. On receiving the first of the afore
said letters of criticism, I immediately went to
the oflices of the Fifth Avenue Building and was
told that the required news file had been re
moved by the executors of the Eno estate to
their down-town office. I went to the address
given, but found that the estate had been
settled and the offices closed. For days I
searched through files of the Herald in the Pub
lic Library, but never could find that particular
copy with which to justify my statement.

I even wrote to Mr. Robert Lincoln up in
Vermont, and was advised that he didn't re
member that his father had ever gone to the
Fifth Avenue Hotel. Then I learned that one
of the firm of Hitchcock & Darling, former
proprietors of the old Fifth Avenue, was still
alive, Mr. Darling, I believe. I searched him
out. But he gave me no encouragement. He
stated that he had never heard that Lincoln
was in the house and that there was no doubt
he'd have known of it, if such had been the
case.

And so I wrote to the most reasonable, that
is, the least carping, of my critics that I was in
error. Those who had been insulting, I ignored.

'T^HE Lincoln incident reminds me of the
meticulous care with which some important

business men treat the interviews they give.
James J. Hill, for instance, used to talk very
freely to me, but it was always understood that
I was to submit to him a proof of what he'd
said. And he invariably cut it down to a third
in space and very often eliminated the most
vital points. Mr. Sage and Collis P. Huntington
seemed to me not to care particularly how they
were quoted and neither did "Sam" Sloane of
Lackawanna. Stephen White, otherwise known
as "Deacon" White or "Lackawanna" White,
because, it was alleged, he'd made a million
dollars in a day in that stock, was very exacting.
You had to write down what he said, then and
there, and he scrutinized and corrected. Doctor
Depew was very easy-going, but he was careful
as to his statements, if you get what I mean.
I don't remember ever having seen an interview
with J. Pierpont Morgan or Jay Gould. There
is a legend that Mr. Gould had said: "It is best
always to tell the truth to reporters, for they
won't believe you, anyway." Whether that
financial genius ever said it or not 1 don't know.
It may be one of the ingenious conceits invented
by some paragraphers and credited—or charged
—to Mr. Gould's account.

The most illuminating experience in this rela
tion that I had was with Louis F. Swift, the
packer. It was during the Great War. An
important magazine commissioned me to get an
interview with Mr. Swift on the subject of The
Packer and the Cost of Living. I needn't
dilate upon the relevancy of it. At the time,
all food purveyors were more or less under
suspicion of profiteering.

I had my doubts about getting Mr. Swift.
But I got in touch with his publicity man, one
of the most affable and able men I have ever
met. He ought to have been Ambassador to
England. Of course, like all publicity men ol
great concerns, he stood very dose to the Boss.

Very good. W— took the matter up with his
chief and that gentleman presently consented
to be interviewed.' In fact, he thought it a good
scheme frankly to put up to the public just what
were the relations of the packer and the people.

This is how I got my story.
In the first place, I was presented to Mr.

Swift. He was standing at a tall desk at the
end of what looked like a four-acre room in
which a \'ast army of typists were busy. " He's
a very busy man," said W—. "It won't take
you more than a minute. You just want to
meet him."

"Good," said I, understanding.
Mr. Swift felicitated me on the success of my

magazine, told me to make myself at home,
put me in the hands of W— and turned again
to his desk. That was the last I saw of the
Boss until the day before I left for home.

W— next took me to the statistician of the
company. Professor X., and we three had a
considerable conference. The next day I was
given a mass of material. This I worked over
with the help of a most remarkably expert
stenographer, one who knew a vast deal more
than how to take notes. To be frank, this
young woman, who had evidently been put
wise as to the purpose and scope of the inter
view, practically wrote up the stuff for me. As
Mark Twain said—but first let me tell you what
he said—"I find that when I collaborate with a
fellow, it's a case of I collaborate and he corro
borates." Well, the very wise young woman
aforesaid collaborated and I corroborated.

The article was finished in the rough. I
went over it with W— and the professor and
suggested certain amplifications. These were
made. The article was neatly recopied. When
I had OK'd it, it began to go the rounds.
One -department head corrected, amplified and
suggested. I OK'd. A clean copy. A second
department head. Again, certain changes,
amplifications and emendations were made and
back it came to me. Again I OK'd. And so
the intcr\-iew went the rounds, all down the line
of the most important executives of the com
pany.' Finally, after about ten days, the
finished, but unsigned, copy was put into my
hands. And let me tell you, it was a very able
thing, not only vastly interesting from the
casual reader's point of view but quite im
peccable from the standpoint of the carping
and captious critic. I can say this without
egotism, for I had practically nothing to do
with it so far as brain work was concerned.
The article was judicial, fearlessly frank,
setting forth all the facts and conditions with
out the slightest suggestion of evasion.

At last I was to meet Swift again. It was in
the Board room. Seated around a great table
were perhaps a dozen of the great men of the
concern. The Chief was at the head of the
table. I was at his right. The finished inter
view was passed around the entire circle. Each
man scanned it and nodded approvingly.
Swift glanced o\'er it and attached his signature
and handed it to me. Then, in the presence of
all, and they must ha\-e had their tongues in
their cheeks as be did so, he congratulated me
on the exceeding excellence of the job I had
done, particularly felicitating me on the per
spicacity I had ^own in asking questions that
were designed to bring out the pertinent as
pects of the situation.

Can you beat it?
If this were a bit of ghost-writing. Swift and

his people were the ghost. I got the credit for
a most remarkable interview, when as a matter

{Continued on page 66)

BENEDICT
Designs a New Pass Case

Especially For Elks
The Thinnest Wallet Ever Made

Like every Brother Elk, you are a good fellow.
You belong to many clubs. You own a car. Then you
know how many pass cards, licenses, tickets, checks,
bills and other things you must carry. An ordi
nary wallet gets bulgy and uncomfortable when you
stuff all these things in it. That's why Benedict
designed this modem-type Pass Case especially
for Elks. You can get more into this wallet, yet
it stays thin and flat in your pocket.

Only Thick
Yet it Holds

^_«Auto License
t i^iccnsc

—^Hunting and FlshlnS
. .Country Club

- _«Rotarlan

'•V ^

"^Elks Card
The new Benedict case
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man whose tastes range

' far above the mass. It
is the finest wallet that

Tj •14iTrrt) skilled workmanship and
— f only the finest of imported

leathers can produce. You
W '' • • • can get the Thin Benedict

from your dealer, or di-
rcct from us. The price
from IIS $5.00.

Use This Coupon—Tear Here
F. W. Kllnfier & Lanfibcin Co.
429 N. 13th Street, Philadelphia, Pa.
Enclosiyl is remittance for S5.00, for which send me
your now THIN Btncdict Pass Case.

Name (please print)

( ) If you wish your name and Elk Emblem id sold,
add 5Cte.
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DEAFNESS IS MISERY
Multitudes of persons with defective beating;
and Hcid Noises enjoy conTersjtion, -go toTheatre and Church bccause they ijtffilll

^ UscLeonard loTisibieEar Drums which
M resemble Tiny Megaphones Siting ,
y in the Earentirely out of sifiht. h^SZ^U

* f No wires, batteries or headpiecc.
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theiaventorwhowaahimself deaf.

Hi 0. LEONARD, Ino., Suite 179 70 5th Ave., NewYork
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GOV'T JOBS
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and "How to Qualify" mailed Free.
Write Inilruclion Bureau, 3S1, Si. Loult, Me.
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You Never Can Tell
The Elks Magazine

of fact, I wasn't responsible for a comma.
But who cares, so long as a good piece of work
was done?

Dr. Orison Swett Marden, when he started
Sttccess, sent me to interview Dr. Charles W.
Eliot, President of Harvard; Edward Everett
Hale and Thomas Bailey Aldrich. It was an
inspirational experience. The venerable author
of "The Man Without a Country," was the
veiy essence of simplicity and so was Doctor
EUot, although I couldn't help feeling the
dignity of the man. I was courteously received
by both and courteously turned down.

T FOUND Mr. Aldrich at his place in the coun-
try. Aldrich was one of the famous triumvi

rate, you know: Mark Twain; William Dean
HoweUs; Thomas Bailqr Aldrich. Mr. Aldrich
had sent his man to the depot to meet me. I
reached his house about lunch time. His family
was away. After refreshments, he suggested that
we take a stroll in the woods. It was autumn.
The foliage was such as Aldrich loved to revel
in. He w^, as I remember, a bit stout, yet
athletic, vigorous, characteristic of one who
spends much of his time out of doors. He
hiad a red face and a tawny mustache and wore
stout shoes, pea jacket and derby.

Thinking to be a bit tactful, I told Mr. Aldrich
that his story,"My Cousin the Colonel," was
my favorite. A word of elucidation. The
"Colonel" in the story was a thoroughly dis
reputable ex-Confederate officer. He was dead
broke, and came North and sponged on his
cousin. Wattles, until good nature could stand
no more. Then he was sent away, Wattles
settling the biUs he had run up and paying
his fare to some distant point in the South.
Later, Wattles was advised by an under
taker at Pensacola that the Colonel had died
and his remains had, been properly cared for
and planted by the confiding Floridian. The
imdertaker affirmed that a man of Wattles'
pride would not submit to having any of his
relatives interred at the expense of a stranger.
Wattles insulted his wife and in a spirit of
family pride, not wholly immixed with gratitude
at the passing of the impecunious gentleman,
paid the bUl. A year later, a Florida friend of
the Wattles', dining with them in New York,
casually observed that just before he'd left
Pensacola he had met the Colonel, etc., etc.

"That's interesting," Aldrich chuckled. "I
had a_ most unusual experience with that yam.
In writing the story, I felt that I was treading
on delicate grounds, was meticulous in picking
a name for my character. I used a name that
was obviously manufactured, made-up, a name

{Continuedfrom page 65)

suggesting the Father of his Country and the
flag—George Washington Flagg. I calculated
that there wasn't another person in the United
States, particularly in the domain of the Con
federacy, that would have that combination of
words for a name.

"A short time after the story was published,
I got a letter from a lawyer in the South stating
that his client, one he had known for years,
who bore the name George Washington Flagg,
had instructed him to bring suit against me for
defamation of character. My defense was a
good one, for it chanced, tragically or humor
ously, as the case might be, that the real George
•VVashington Flagg was in every respect quite
jmtithetical to the character I'd created, a
Uttle, quiet, modest, cultured and entirely
inoffensive old gentleman of unimpeachable
integrity."

The funni^t recoil-kick I got was when I
first began to do work for the magazines. John
Brisbane Walker owned and edited the Cosmo
politan Magazine at the time. Walker was an
exceptionally briUiant, a super-exceptiohally
energetic man. He'd made a large fortune, I
believe, through keen business acumen,' fore-

' sight, that was almost imcaimy. Yet his vision
was not prophetic in natters apart from his
own particular field. And, remember, he was
new at the magazine, game. He was public-
spirited in the highest degree, a'greatperson for
showing up all kindsof fraudulent practice.

There was a crusade on against;gambling.
Whether Walker had started it or not, I don't
know. At any rate, he. was in the. van.- He
sent for me. _Said he: "One can't hope to do
away with gambling by showing up the wicked
ness of it, for wickedness, in the eyes of weak
persons, is picturesque, alluring. But I'm con
vinced it would be effective to expose the con
temptible, the despicable, the mean, the sordid,
the unromantic phase of it. I want to publish
an article about gambling sharpers and their
dirty, low-down tricks and devKes. Can you
get it for me?"

Very good. I consulted a criminal lawyer
friend, one who had specialized in the defense
of such card crooks as Walker had suggested.
Said lawyer friend: "I'll put you in touch with
the craftiestof the fraternity,the verylast word.
He makes mechanical devices for cheating at
games of chance."

I was introduced to the craftiest one. We'll
call Wm Scrooge. That wasn't his real name,
but It IS historically sinister enough to fit any
kind of a devil creation or creation of the devil.
The oldfellow maybe alive yet, forall I know,
though I doubt it. Tomyunsophisticated mind.

Scrooge seerned peculiarly willing to expose his
nefarious designs and schemes and devices. He
took me to his place of business, his workshop.
There he showed me crooked roulette wheels,
crooked dealing-boxes, hold-outs, marked cards,
finger-ring mirrors, by which the faro dealer
could discover the succeeding card in time to

.shift it, provided the bets were hea\'y enough
to justify the trick.

Under the extraordinarily adroit tutelage .of
Scrooge, I described these devices very accu
rately, exposed them, showed them up, as it
were. I ventured: "What I can't understand is,
you're so good-natured about giving all these
secrets away."

Scrooge laughed. "I don't mind. I wouldn't
even care if Walker exposed me, told who it

• was that made these fake things."
"Wouldn't that put the police on your back?"

said I.
"I'd take care of that," Scrooge answered.

"Besides, I'm not going to stay in this game
forever."

• Walker was delighted with the finished
article, enthusiastic. "By jingo, but that's a
corker!" he said. " That« a show-up. That'Uput
the suckers wise. I'll get letters from all over
froin wives and mothers and daughters and
sisters and "patriotic citizens thanking me for
having exposed the pitfalls. It'll do a world
of good."

VpHEN I suggested to Walker that Scrooge
said he wouldn't mind even if his name were

printed in the article. He pondered a bit, then:
"Wouldn't, eh? ' The old scoundrel. Well, I
wouldn't print his name for ten thousand
dollars." •

The article on gambling sharpers and their
fake devices was printed and made a most
decided hit. I had occasion to go to the Coast
at the time and did not see Mr. Walker
imtil my return, some six months later. I met
him on Forty-second Street, and we halted for
a chat.

"About that gambling article," I suggested.
"I supi>oseyou got letters from all parts of the
country from relatives, friends of victims and
from public-spirited persons, from wives and
mothers and sisters, thanking you for exposing
the pitfalls? "

Walker was serious. "Not a solitary one.
Not one," he said. He smiled. "Butl did get
bushels of letters from all parts of the United
States and Canada, asking me where those
crooked gambling devices could be bought."

All of which goes to show—that you never
can tell.

The Grand Exalted Ruler's Visits

In company with Robert S. Barrett, Chair
man of the Grand Lodge Committee on State
A^ociations, Grand Exalted Ruler Andrews
visited Union, S. C., Lodge, No. 1321, during
the two days of the assembly of the sixteenth
annual convention of the South Carolina State
Elks Association there. E. M. Gamer, President
of the Association; and L. C. Wharton, Exalted
Ruler of the Union Elks and Mayor of the city
of Union, greeted the guests. Mr. Andrews,
on the afternoon of the first day, witnessed a
ritualistic contest between the degree teams of
Columbia Lodge, No. 1190, and Greenville
Lodge, No. 858, in which the representatives of
Greenville Lodge were victorious; and he later
delivered a spirited and inspiring address to the
delegates from the several Lodges of the State.
Mr. Wharton also spoke. In the evening Mr.
Andrews was the guest of honor at a ^and ball,
and the following noon was entertained at a
chicken diimer. He spent the night in Union,
leaving early on the morning pf the 21st for
Macon, Ga. An accoimt of otier aspects of this
gathering of South Carolina Elks is presented
elsewhere m this issue of the Magazine, in
"News of the State Associations."

Twelye Geot^a Lodges were represented by
delegations of members upon the occasion of

{Continuedfrotn page"46)

the official visit to Macon, Ga.,Lodge, No. 230
of the Grand Exalted Ruler, on May 21. A
delegation of fiftymembers of his own Lodge,
Atlanta Lodge, No. 78, preceded his entrance
into Macon. When Mr. Andrews, in company
with his escort, arrived at the railroad station,
he was welcomed by Mayor G. Glen Toole,
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Charies
H, Smith and a committee of other promment
citizens and members of the Order and, with a
squadof motorcycle policemen leading the way,
conducted to the Home of the Macon Elks. At
the meeting which followed Mr. Andrews made
the principal address and one to which there
w^ a hearty response. He then witnessed the
initiation of a group of candidates named, in his
honor, "The Walter P. Andrews Class." In
the Grand Exalted Ruler's suite were Robert S.
Barrett, Chairman of the Grand Lodge Com
mittee on State Associations; David Sholtz,
member of the Grand Lodge Ritualistic Com
mittee; E. M. Wharton, member of the Good of
the Order Committee of the Grand Lodge;
Willitun H. Beck, Jr., member of the Grand
Lodge Committee on Judiciary: District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler C. E. Traynor, of
Georgia, South; District Deputy Grand Ex
alted Ruler Thomas E. Martin, of Alabama,

South; and Robert T. Williams, President
of the Georgia State Elks Association. Present
upon the occasion, in addition to members of
Macon and Atianta Lodges, were Elks from
Albanyj Americus, La Grange, Columbus, Doug
las, Gnffin, Athens, Elberton, Fitzgerald and
Savannah.

MiUedgeville, Ga., Lodge, No. 774, and the
delegates to the convention of the Georgia State
Elks Association, in session there, welcomed the
Grand Exalted Ruler May 22 and 23. Upon the
opening day of the meeting Mr. Andrews was in
troduced to the gathering by Past Exalted Ruler
Bruce C. Jones, of Macon Lodge, No. 230, and
spoke briefly. In the afternoon, accompanied
by a number of delegates, he journeyed to
Sandersville and there placed a wreath upon the
^ave of the late Clayton W. Robson, a prom
inent Georgian member of the Order. Those
with Mr. Andrews supplemented his tribute by
laying sprigs of evergreen at the base of the
tomb. In the evening the Grand Exalted Ruler
was the guest of honor at a dance. He was
attended by an escort of other Grand Lodge
officers, including Mr. Barrett, Mr. Wharton.
Mr. Sholtz, Mr. Traynor and District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler Charles H. Smith. The
following day Mr. Andrewsaddressed a gathering
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including both Elks and members of the
public in the auditorium of the Georgia State
Women's College; later participated in the
street parade, riding on the winning float, that
of Americus Lodge, No. 752; and attended, in
the evening, the grand street ball, the con
cluding feature of entertainment. A report of
the events of the convention not associated
solely with the prefence of the Grand Exalted
Ruler is published elsewhere in this issue of
the Magazine, in "News of the State Associa
tions."

On Monday, ilay 26 and Tuesday, May 27,
Grand Exalted Ruler Andrews, as the guest of
Montgomery Lodge, No. 596, attended the
annual convention of the Alabama State Elks
Association. He spoke on the first day at both
the forenoon and afternoon sessions of the
convention and, in the course of these, witnessed
the contest for the ritualistic championship of
the State, won by the degree team of Birming
ham Lodge, No. 79. That evening he was an
honored guest at a dancc at the Whitley Hotel
and the following afternoon attended the
barbecue at Narrow Lane Inn, the_ concluding
feature of the two days' festivities. Other
details of the convention appear in another
section of this issue of the Magazine, in "News
of the State Associations."

Returning to his liome in Atlanta for a few
days' rest, Mr. Andrews set out again on his
tour in time to attend the annual convention of
the Indiana State Elks Association, held at La-
Fayette.

Passing through Indianapolis en route, !Mr.
Andrews made a call upon the members ofLodge
No. 13 there. On the evening of June 2 he wasa
guest at an informal reception and dinner,
tendered by the oflicers of Indianapolis Lodge.
Prominent among others present at the affair
were Past Grand Exalted Ruler Joseph T.
Fanning and Past Grand Tiler George W.
June, both charter members of No. 13. The
following morning Mr. Andrews left ^or La-
Fayette.

There he was the guest of honor at the con
ventionbanquet at the Fowler Hotel the evening
of Wednesday, June 4. His address to those
who welcomed him at this affair, a gathermg
notable both for its numbers and the many
distinguished Elks among them, proved
cidedly stimulative of enthusiasm. After the
conclusion of the dinner, Mr. Andrews attended
the grand ball at the Memorial Union Buildmg
of Purdue University. The following mormng,
June 5, he spoke to the assembly of delegates,
praising them, as representatives of tlie State
Association, for their benevolent and pa^iotic
enterprises during the year just past. Other
details of this meeting of Indiana Elks are pub
lished elsewhere in this issue of the Magazme,
in "News of the State .Associations."

The following few days ^Ir. Andre%vs spent
with friends in Chicago. He left Sunday,
June 8, for Ashland, Ky., to attend the con
vention of the Kentucky State Elks Associa
tion.

Arriving in Ashland, June 9, jMr. Andrews
found the convention of the Kentucky State Elks
Association one of the most impressive of the
many he had witnessed during his month of
travel. He was gratified,by the exhibition of
enthusiasm manifested, both in the acti\'ities
confined strictly to members of the Order and
in those which the public was privileged to view.
There were held, in the course of his sojourn in
Ashland, a striking initiation ceremony and a
large street parade. .After these events, the
Grand Exalted Ruler addressed a gathering^ of
two thousand, outlining in graphic and movmg
nianner the ideals of the Order and the scope of
its patriotic and benevolent enterprises. The
response to his words was marked for its spon
taneity and sincerity. .Another prorninent
feature of Mr. Andrews's stay with the Elks of
Kentucky upon this occasion was his reception
from Governor Flem D. Sampson of the com
mission of a Kentucky Colonel.
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THE NEW
GILLETTE HOLDER

Lives there an Elk who doesn't appre
ciate a clean, smooth, quick, satisfying
shave?

New Radium Blades will give you just
such shaves. These blades are made
of the famous Swedish Sandviken Mills
Steel and our new process of manufac
ture gives the blade a wider beveled
double edge ofgreatestuniformity and
of unusual keenness.

New Radium Blades fit both new and
old style Gillette holders. Try one
next time you shave and note the
difference from the ordinary blade.

Get a packase of New Radium
Blades at your Drug btore or
Hardware Store. 75c lor 10; 38c
forS; or wrim to
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1I-I5 East Runyao Street, Newark. N. J.
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EAT THEIR CAKE

. . , and then regret it

Take Pepto-Biamol and enjoy quick
relieffrom indigestion, beartburn, and
acid or sour stomach.

Doctors know.Theyhave prescribed
Pepto-Bismol for 25 years. It is safe.
It checks fermentation and the for
mation of harmfulacids.EvenchiIdren

like its pleasing taste.

Good eating should bring good feel
ing.If it doesn't, Pepto-Bismol will—
oryourmoneyback.At yourdruggiat8,
in the 3-comered bottle. Only 50cents.
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from Fidelity Bonds
Fidelity Bonds yield 6%. Each is se
cured by a conservative first morcgase
on new incomc-producias teal estate.
Payment of both principal and inter*
esc is absolutely guaranteed when
due. Mail coupon for further infor
mation and your copy ofour monthly
magazine, "The Fidelity Investor."

M, BOND^NORTGAGE CQJL
f. M e^T£E R. Pmctfrmr IH COR^Q nATCO ISU

656 Chemical BIdg., St. Louis
1176 New York Life Bids., Chicago

371 Colorado Nat'l Bank Bldg., Denver

MAIL COUPON TO NEAREST BRANCH

Fidelity Bond and Mortgage Co.
Please send, without obligation, further
information on Fidelity Bonds and a

copy of "The Fidelity Investor."
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Growing Business
The growth period of a business
offers investment opportunities
never again equalled. From 1920
to 1929 Associated System growth
percentages were:

109% increase in gross earnings
132% increase in sales of electricity

99% increase in number of customers

The $1.60 Interest Bearing
Allotment Certificates.of the As

sociated Gas and Electric Co.,
priced at $29, yield over 5'/2%.

Send for circular G-9

Public Utility Investing Corp.

61 Broadway New York

To Investment Houses
TF you have not received a copy of our book-

let, "Selling Securities by ilail," we shall
be glad to send one to your Advertising Man
ager on request. This is a comprehensive
booklet dealing with the various phases of mail
order advertising for the investment house.

Fiawcial Department
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Essential Industries
By Paul Tomlinson

WHEN you are looking over a list of
corporations with a view to selecting
an investment, isn't it reasonable to

confine your choice to those whose businesses
are essential?"

"Essential to whom?" asked the caller.
"Why, to the people of the country," said

the banker. "Corporations whose products or
services the people must use in their everyday
lives and activities."

" For example? "
"Railroads, public utilities, steel manu

factures, the basic industries, so to speak,
those which produce or sell something the
people must have no matter what happens."

"Any others?"
"Plenty. You see what I mean, don't you?

There are certain industries which are essential
as opposed to those which are producing luxuries
bought by people only when they are pros
perous, or those which produce something
which is ephemeral and only in temporary
demand."

"I think I see your point," said the caller.
"It's a fundamental point," exclaimed the

banker. "\Vhen you are exchanging your
hard-earned cash for stocks or bonds you want
to be sure that the corporation behind them is
one that is going to keep on doing business year
after year. One that is here today and gone
tomorrow is not likely to prove a very good
medium for investment."

"I suppose not," said the caller. "I don't
think I ever quite looked at it that way, though."

"Possibly not," said the banker, "but you
should."

"Take raDroads," said the caller, "you say
they are essential, and yet they feel the effects
of hard times just like other businesses. When
times are bad they sufler along with the rest."

"Of course they do. As a matter of fact,
railroads reflect business conditions promptly
and accurately. When our industries are pro
ducing and selling large quantities of goods the
railroads are handling these goods and are
prosperous; the point is, though, that they must
be used to haul goods whether they are produced
in large quantities or small. The railroads do
business whether times are good or bad, and
while their business may vary it still goes on.
Do you realize, for instance, that if our railroads
should stop running many of our large cities
would be faced with starvation inside of two
weeks? Railroads, in other words, are my idea
of essential industries."

"All railroads?"
"One must discriminate always," said the

banker. "It is fair to say that railroads are
essential industries, and that railroad securities
are good investments. That would be a general
statement, but all general statements un
fortunately have exceptions; I could mention
some railroad securities which I should hesitate
to recommend to anyone at the present time."

"You consider steel an essential industry?"
"Why not? Steel is the basis of building

construction, of automobile manufacturing; it
is the most important element in the construc
tion of railroad equipment, of ship-building,
and of many others of our largest businesses.
Some people think that steel is the most impor
tant of all oiu- essential industries.

"You know," the banker continued, "the
steel business is often taken as an index of busi
ness conditions generally. If the steel mills
are busy that means orders are being received
from other companies which use steel in their
products, and that in turn means that these
other companies arc busy and prosperous. In
other words, when the steel business is good,
business generally is good. In times of business
depression people watch the steel companies,
and when their orders begin to pick up that
means that times will soon be better.

"The public utilities are essential industries,
too. Electricity, and gas, and water are
always in demand in this modern world, and
without them our industrial civilization would
soon go to pieces."

"Don't they suffer from hard times?"
"Of course they do; everybody does. When

factories are running at less than capacity

they naturally buy less power. On the other
band, you personally useelectricityand gas and
water in your home whether times are good or
bad, don't you?"

"Why, yes, I suppose I do," said the caller.
"So do millions of other people. It never

occurs to us we can get along without them
nowadays, so that while, like railroads, the de
mand for utility service may vary, it always
exists. It is an essential as distinguished from
a luxury."

"Would you call automobiles essentials or
luxuries? "

"Both," said the banker. "They are essential
to business, yet they are luxuries, too, as the
falling oil in the sales of certain kinds of cars
following the stock market declines has indi
cated. Lu-xuries are the first to feel the pinch
of a business depression, you know. On the
whole, though, I think automobiles arc entitled
to be classed as essentials.

"Oil is an essential industry," the banker
went on, "but many oil stocks are among the
most speculative of all. One has to be especially
discriminating in that field. Coal is essential,
too, but substitutes for coal are being used in
increasing quantities, and for several years the
coal companies have been having a hard time
of it. Food, of course, is one thing no one can
do without, and the chain store corporations
have organized a large part of the food business
very successfully, and have been exceedingly
prosperous. Ships are essential to ocean travel
and commerce, but. like certain other essential
industries, peculiar conditions in the shipping
business have not allowed it to prosper like
some others."

" It's all rather confusing," observed the caller.

" 'T^HERJS are many problems in investing,"
said the banker. ''I think you will agree

with my main point, however, that the securities
of a corporation engaged in a necessary and
stable line of business are better than those of
companies whose business is the manufacture
and sale of luxuries or non-essentials."

"I see that," agreed the caller. "There's a
pretty fine line to be drawn, though, it seems
to me. For instance, food may be an essential,
but there are luxury foods just the same."

"Exactly," said the banker. "If a company
devoted its whole attention to luxury foods its
securities would not be as attractive as one
producing staples. To go a little further, a
companyproducing a diversifiedline of essentials
would probably do better than one turning out
one product only. That's one reason businesses
are merging with one another nowadays. They
want to have several strings to their bows
instead of only two or three; then they are pro
tected against a slump in any one cornmodity.
No business, of course, can rise superior to_ a
period of depression, but it can arrange its
affairs so that when hard times come it is pre
pared to meet them."

"In other words, while they may suffer,
they will not suffer so seriously. Is tliat the
idea?"

"It is. Essential industries will keep going,
even if they are not prosperous, and they wiU
survive hard times. No business,can hope to
escape entirely, but it is better to emerge from
the fray with a few scratchfis than to be left dead
on the field."

"Fine," laughed the caller. "I agree with you
entirely."

"You know," said the banker, "I have often
thought that it would be a wonderful thing to
have a list of investments representing holdings
in the leading corporation in each field of
essential industry. A man who had that would
be pretty well taken care of; he would have his
investments diversified, and he would have
investments probably as safe as could possibly
be obtained. His principal would be safe, his
income would be assured, and in addition to
all that his investments would be readily mar
ketable. In fact, I suspect that every one of
them would probably be listed and dealt in on
the New York Stock Exchange."

"It would take a lot of money to do that,"
the caller objected.
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"One can alwavs make a start," said the

banker. "There 'is no better way to add to
your wealth than by putting your money to
work. And could anyone suggest a better in
vestment program than that? What better
place for your money could you find than in
the securities of the countrj-'s leading in
dustries?"

"The best railroad, the best steel company,
the best utility, for instance?"

"Yes, and the best automobile company,
the best oil company, the best food company.
If you wanted to go further you could add the
leading chemical, the leading manufacturer of
farm machinery, the leading manufacturer of
railroad equipment; once you get started you
can think of a great man>' industries which can
be classed as essential."

"What about amusement companies?"
"Well," said the banker, "the American

peopledo seemto feel that they must.be amused.
We might add an amusement company."

"A mining company? "
"The products of mines certainly are essential.

I don't know what we'd do without copper,
gold, lead, silver, and zinc, for instance. There
are a good many ups and downs in the market
for those things, though, and mining is a pretty
speculative undertaking. They say, you know,
that more money has been put into the ground
than has ever been taken out of it."

"What about tobacco?"
"I forget how many billion cigarettes were

manufactured and sold last year; and one_ to
bacco company has just announced earnings
of about twenty dollars a share in the last fiscal
year. People may not need tobacco, but they
think they do, and that, I suppose, is more
important."

The banker leaned forward, and picked a piece
of paper off the corner of his desk. "Look
here," he e.xclaimed, "here is something about
railroads which illustrates perfectly all we have
been saying. Let me read this to you. 'At the
middle of tWs month the average yield on twenty
representative railroad stocks was 5%. Forty of
the leading dividend paying common rails are
priced at an average of about twelve and a
half times their indicated earnings for 1930.
On the average, therefore, dividends on the rail
issues are currently covered about 1.6 times.
Considering the wide inroads that have been
made in railroad earning this year, and_ the
comparative size of dividend paj-ments, it is
evident that the industry, under the worst pos
sible conditions, is making a showing that
entitles these stocks to investment consideration
for long term holding.'"

"That's interesting," said the caller. "The
moral is, I suppose, that if a business can earn
its dividend requirements when business is bad
it will do just that much better when business
is good."

"Yes," said the banker. "After aU, hard
times are the real test of an investment. Almost
any old business can make money in periods of
great prosperity; only the good ones do well
when adversity sets in."

"I suppose that these conditions in the rail
road business apply to other essential businesses,
too."

"Undoubtedly. And so long as there are so
many essential industries to select from, why
bother with any others? "

News of the State Associations
{Continuedfrom page 42)

Bagley, Birmingham Lodge, Secretary; P. J.
Coyle, Birmingham Lodge, Tiler; Sam Lefko-
vits, IBessemer Lodge, No. 721, First Trustee;
Matt E. Barganier, Montgomery Lodge, Second
Trustee; James Sullivan, Bessemer Lodge, Third
Trustee; George W. Randall, Blocton Lodge,
No. 710, Fourth Trustee; and D. E. Loe, Mont
gomery Lodge, Sergeant-at-Arms. Ballotog
took place on the second day of the convention.
Upon the first day President McCrossin opened
the meeting. Mayor Gunter made an address
of welcome and the Reverend Richard Wilkinson
pronounced the invocation. The delegates
and other members of the Order present then
had the privilege of hearing a stirring address
by Grand Exalted Ruler Walter P. Andrews,
a visitor to Montgomery Lodge during the

(Continued on page 70)
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News of the State Associations
{Contimied from page 69)

period of the assembly of Alabama Elks. Mr.
Andrews, speaking at both the morning and
afternoon sessions, inspired all who heard him
to an imcommon measm-e of enthusiasm. A
report of his visit is presented elsewhere in this
issue of the Magazine, in "The Grand Exalted
Ruler's Visits." In addition to tJie Grand
Exalted Ruler's address, a feature of exceptional
interest was the contest between degree teams
of Alabama Lodges. Birmingham Lodge's
representatives won the event and, because it
was their third successive victory, they came
into permanent possession of the championship
cup. A dance at the Wliitley Hotel closed the
first day's activities and a barbecue at Narrow
Lane Inn concluded those of tiie second and
final day.

Texas
AT THE annual convention of the Texas State

Elks Association, held recently on four con
secutive days at Del^o, and attended by overa
thousand EUcs, representing fifty-one Lodges,
tiie ofl&cers for the coming year were elected and
installed. Julian La Crosse, of Del Rio Lodge,
No. 837, was chosen President; and T. B.
Phillips of El Paso Lodge, No. 187, reelected
Secretary. The Association elected the follow
ing Vice-Presidents: S. W. O'Brien, Houston
Lodge, No. 151; C. E. Smeltz, San Antonio
Lodge, No. 216; H. E. Holmes, Temple Lodge,
No. 138; Lany Pape, Dallas Lodge, No. 71;
H. B, Buckalow, Burkbumett Lodge, No. 1489;
Harry Logsden, Ranger Lodge, No. 1373 and
George Griffin, Waxahachie Lodge, No. 280.
Trustees named were M. O. Richardson, Beau
mont Lodge, No. 311; Pamot Donagan, Corpus
Christi Lodge, No. 1030; H. S. Rubenstien,
Brenham Lodge, No. 979; C. B. Dorsey, Dallas
Lodge; N. R. Vaught, Burkbumett Lodge;
Gus Farrar, Sweetwater Lodge, No. 1257, and
Wallace Hughston, McKinney Ixjdge, No. 828.
The installation of these officers took place im
mediately after the elections, with W. R. Dudley,
Jr., Past Exalted Ruler of Dallas Lodge, No. 71,
in charge of the ceremonies. D. Curtis Gano,
member of the Grand Lodge Committee on State
Associations, represented Grand Exalted Ruler
Walter P. Andrews. Speeches were made by
Mr. Gano; the retiring President, W. W. Brid-
gers; and President-elect La Crosse, of the Texas
State Elks Association; and by Past Presidents
P. L. Downs, James H. Gibson and Charles Man
gold. The elaborate program of entertainment
opened on Thursday evening with a banquet in
the New Crosby Hotel, for the retiring officers of
the Association and their guests. On Friday
afternoon there was a golf tournament for
visiting Elks, while the delegates to the con
vention were in session. There followed next a
baseball game, and thereafter a ritualistic con
test between El Paso Lodge, No. 187, and Hous
ton Lodge, No. 151. • This was won by the El
Paso team. At the San Felipe Coimtry Club
that evening the grand ball drew the attention
of the entire assemblage. Saturday afternoon
Elks representing most of the fifty-one visiting
Lodges paraded through the beautifully deco
rated streets of Del Rio. Another baseball game
followed the parade; and later in the dajr a bar
becue was served at the Sabinas Stadium in Villa
Acuna. The celebration of a "Gala Night in
Mexico" took place in the evening in the Mexi
can town of Villa Acuna, across the river from
Del Rio. The next day, Sunday, no business ses
sions were held. However, in the afternoon, the
visitors witnessed a comic bull-fight and rodeo.
Later in the afternoon there was special enter
tainment for the ladies.

Tennessee
AT a meeting held recently at Nashville,
^ Tenn., Lodge, No. 72, Robert S. Barrett,
Chairman of the Grand Lodge Committee on
State Associations, together with District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler W. E. Mullins,
took charge of the reorganization of the Tennes
see State Elks Association. Forty delegates,
representing eight out of the thirteen Lodges in
the State, were present. In an address, Mr.
Barrett explained the work of the State Associa
tion and outlined a plan for reorganization. A
temporary body was effected with the followng
officers: L. Z. Turpin, Columbia Lodge, No.

686, Pr^ident; D. Sovetts, Johnson City Lodge,
No. 825, First Vice-President; F. B. Wilkinson,
Jackson Lodge, No. 192, Second Vice-President;
W. B. Mustaine, NashvUle Lodge, No. 72, Third
Vice-President; W. B. Camahan, Murfreesboro
Lodge, No. 1029, Secretary; and John T. Mene-
fee, Chattanooga Lodge, No. 91, Treasurer.
These officers were authorized to fix the exact
date and place of a meeting to be held in Sep
tember, when a permanent organization will be
instituted.

Indiana

T^ATENTY-FIVE HUNDRED Elks, including
Grand Lodge officers, past and present; other

notables of the Order, and delegates and mem
bers of every one of the sixty-four Lodges in the
State, attended the twenty-ninth annual con
vention of the Indiana State Elks Association,
held on three successive days early last month
at the Home of LaFayette Lodge, No. 143.
With the then President of the Association,
Fred C. Cunningham, presiding, delegates at the
business session upon the first day of the as
semblage were welcomed in addresses by Mayor
John B. Hudson of LaFayette; Mayor M. B.
Morgan of West LaFayette; and Police Chief
John H. Kluth, who presented to Mr. Cunning
ham the keys to the city;. Exalted RtilerLouis
Segal extended the greetings of the host Lodge.
To these expressions of hospitality, the President
responded for the Association. Short talks
followed by Robert S. Barrett, Chairman of the
Grand Lodge Committee on State Associations;
and by Robert A. Scott, Superintendent of the
Elks National Home at Bedford, Va. In the
afternoon there was held the ritualistic contest
among Indiana Lodges for the trophy donated by
Past Grand Exalted Ruler Joseph T. Fanning
and emblematic of the championship of the
State. Frankfort Lodge, No. 560, was the
winner. While this competition was taking
place, the ladies of Elks present for the conven
tion were entertained at a bridge party. More
diversion, in the form of a theatre party, was
arranged for them likewise in the evening, when
Uieir escorts had deserted them to attend the
convention banquet at the Fowler Hotel. Chief
among the guests of honor at the dinner was
Grand Exalted Ruler Walter P. Andrews. Others
of exceptional note among the two hundred
members of the Order present were Past Grand
Exalted Ruler Joseph T. Fanning, Grand Secre
tary J. Edgar Masters, Grand Esteemed Loyal
Knight Frank J. McMichael, Mr. Barrett, Past
Grand Inner Guard Louie Forman, District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler i^chard Burke,
Mr. Cunningham, W. C. Groebl, Secretary of the
Association; and Mr. Scott. The principal
speechof the evening was that of Mr. Aniews.
Following it came addresses by Mr. Fanning,
Mr. Barrett, Mr. Cunningham and Mr. GroebL
Mr. Burke acted as toastmaster for the occasion.
At the conclusion of the banquet, those who had
attended rejoined then- ladies at the Memorial
Union Building of Purdue University, for the
grand ball. Early the next morning, on the
second day of the gathering, began the golf
tournament at the LaFayette Country Club.
While this was in progress, the delegates as
sembled at the business session and there re
ceived the hearty praise of Grand Exalted Ruler
Andrews for their Association's work in charities
and in Americanization. A second speaker was
Exalted Ruler Harry E. McClain of Shelby-
ville Lodge, No. 457, whose address was devoted
to the memoty of those Elks who had died since
the convention of the year before. At this
session, too, the reports of the committees on
resolutions, laws, auditing, social and com
munity welfare, and relations with other asso
ciations, were received and the resolutions em
bodied in them adopted, and officers for the
coming year elected. They were: Fred A.
Wiecking, Bluffton Lodge, No. 796, President;
Frank E. Coughlin, SouthBendLodge, No. 235
First Vice-President; Don Allman, Noblesville
Lodge, No. 576, Second Vice-President; Lee F.
Bays, Sullivan Lodge, No. 911, Third Vice-
President;JosephL. Clarke, Indianapolis Lodge,
No. 13, Fourth Vice-President; W. C. Groebl,
Shelbyville Lodge, Secretary; Harry K. Kramer,
Michigan City Lodge, No. 432, Treasurer; and
Frank Flanigan, Trustee. In the afternoon, the

The Elks Magazine
convention parade washeld. This proved to be
a procession remarkable for its variety and
brilliance as well as for its numbers. In addi
tion to the himdreds of Elks marching in line,
there were nearly fifty decorative floats, repre
senting the city of LaFayette, its business and
civic organization. State motor police and
those of the municipality, the second group
ledbyPolice Chief Kluth, headed theprocession,
followed by the LaFayette American Legion
drum corps. Next in order were officers of the
Grand Lodge, in motors festooned with purple
and white bunting. The Pythian Home band
was next, followed by the floats of the Columbia
Park Zoo, the Citizens' band of LaFayette, the
Jefferson High School band, the LaFayette
Lodge drum corps, the Frankfort Lodge drum
corps, Michigan City Lodge drum corps, the
RushvilleLodge, No. 1307, band, the Crawfords-
ville Lodge, No. 483, band,and the GaryLodge,
No. 1152, band. Among the more than two-
score floats in the procession were those of La
Fayette Lodge, the LaFayette Fire Department,
the LaFayette Street Department, the West
LaFayette Fire Department, those of a number
of commercial companies and that of the
Fashion and Business and Professional Women's
Club. Immediately following the parade, the
Purdue University band, through the courtesy
of its leader. Professor P. S. Emrick, gave a
concert for all visitors in the lobby of the Fowler
HoteJ. In the evening, the ladies who had
accompanied the delegates and other members
of the Order to LaFayette were again enter
tained at dinner and the theatre. Upon the
morning of the next and final day of the assem
blage, the newly elected officers were installed
and, soon after midday, the convention ad
journed. Simultaneously the second and last
day's play of the golf tournament was held.

New York
/^NE of the most successful conventions ever
^ held by the New York State Elks Associa
tion recently came to a close at Niagara Falls.
It was in session the first four days in June and
was held under the auspices of Lodge No. 346.

After the opening exercises, held at the Home
of Niagara Falls Lodge, the formal session of the
convention was called to order in the iporning,
in the ballroom of the Hotel Niagara. President
William T. Phillips, rendering lus report of the
activities of the year, disclosedthat the Associa
tion is in a healthy and flourishing condition
and that all of the ninety Lodges within the State
are members of it. Mr. Phillips also stated that
every Lodge in the State had been visited either
by the President or one of the Vice-Presidents,
and he commended the activities of Leon L.
Abbey, Schenectady Lodge, No. 480; Thomas F.
Cuite, Brooklyn Lodge, No. 22; Herman Engel,
Peekskill Lodge, No. 744; William F. Edelmuth,
Kingston Lodge, No. 550; Edward M. Meagher,
Wellsville Lodge, No. 1495; John A. Weert,
Ogdensburg Lodge, No. 772; L. S. Guard,
Geneva Lodge, No. 1054, and Adolph C. Kudel,
Lockport Lodge, No. 41, all of whom served as
Vice-Presidents during the past year.

The election of officers for the coming year
concluded this first session. The following were
chosen to serve: President, Dr. J. Edward
Gallico, Troy Lodge, No. 141; Vice-Presidents,
Matthew J. Merritt, Queens Borough Lodge,
No. 878; Isaac C. Hotaling, Ossining Lodge,
No. i486; Charles H. Levy, Liberty Lodge, No.
1545; Francis H. Marx, Oneonta Lodge, No.
1312; Grover C. Ingersoll, Herkimer Lodge,
No. 1439; David D. Bailey, Lyons Lodge, No.
869; H. C. Price, Buffalo Lodge, No. 23; and
William T. Rowan, Whitehall Lodge,^ No, 1491;
Secretary, Philip Clancy, Niagara Falls Lodge,
No. 346; Treasurer, John T. Osowski, Elmira
Lodge, No. 62; Trustees, Theodore F. Kalb-
fleisch, Jr., GlensFalls Lodge, No. 81; Joseph E.
Steinmeier, Bronx Lodge, No. 671; Fred A.
Onderdonk, White Plains Lodge, No. 535;
William F. Edelmuth, Kingston Lodge, No. 550;
and Michael T. Paquette, Ogdensburg Lodge,
No. 772. In addition to these officers, Howard
A. Swartwood, Binghamton Lodge, No. 852;
Alonzo L. Waters, Medina Lodge, No. 898; and
Perl W. Devendorf, WatertownLodge,No. 496,
whose terms as Trustees do not expire until next
year, will serve the Association for the ensuing
twelve months.

At the second morning session, the report of
the Social and CommunityWelfare Committee,
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of which Frank L. Armstrong of White Plains
Lodge, No. 535, serves as chairman, was read.
It indicated that Lodges of the State have spent
$366,000 during the past year for charitable and
benevolent purposes. This amount included an
item of over S:?o,oo3 devoted to the care and
entertainment of crippled children. The report
showed also that seventy-nine Lodges in the
State have subscribed to the Elks National
Foundation Fund. Several of the remaining
eleven Lodges subsequently reported member
ship in this undertaking.

Robert S. Barrett, Chairman of th3 Grand
Lodge Committee on State Associations, ad
dressed the initial morning session. At the
concluding session, at noon on the third day,
the officers-elect v;crc installed by the Reverend
Pr. Arthur O. Sykes, of Lyons Lodge, No. 869,
Honorary President of the Association.

Upon being inducted into olTice, President
Gallico announced the appointment of the
Reverend Father John F. White, of New York
Lodge, No. I, to serve a^ Chaplain during the
year. Frank J. Hogan, Troy Lodge, No. 141,
was appointed Tiler, and Warren S. Hastings,
Albany Lodge, No. 49, reappointcd Sergeant-
at-Arms.

The parade, which was the closing feature of
the convention program, was pronounced by on
lookers to be the linest held in recent years.
The judges made the following awards: for
largest delegation from the greatest distance,
Queens Borough Lodge, No. 878; for neatest
appearance. New York Lodge, No. i; for regula
tion band, Binghamton Lodge. No. 852; for
boys' band, Rochester Lodge, No. 24; for hand
somest float, Brooklyn Lodge, No." 22. In the
drill team competition, held at the State Armory
just before the formation of the ^parade, the
representation of Bronx Lodge, No. 871, was
awarded first prize. In the fancy drill, in which
Bronx Lodge did not participate, Binghamton
Lodge's team carried ofT the honors, while
Queens Borough Lodge"'s team received favor
able mention. It was voted at the convention
to hold the 1931 convention at Utica, in June.

Illinois

Activities in behalf of crippled children will
be the prime object of attention at the coming
twenty-seventh annual convention of the Illinois
State Elks Association, to be held August 7, 8
and 9, in Chicago, and under tlie auspices of
Lodge No. 4 there. During the year just past,
the Association has established sixty clinic cen
ters for disabled boys and girls and, through
these institutions, given attention to an average
of one hundred young patients a week.- As a
furtherance of interest in this relief \york for
the twelve months to come, the convention com
mittee of the .Association, headed by President
Henry C. Warner, Secretary George W. Hassel-
man and Trustee Max Ephraim, has announced
that one of the sessions of the rneeting will be
held in the auditorium of a hospital in Chicago
and that there an inspection of the clinic and of
the children being treated under Elks' care will
be made. Another event of exceptional interest
at the convention, in .\ugust, will be the ritual
istic contest among Lodges of Illinois for the
State championship. This at present is held
by Aurora Lodge, No. 705, whose representa
tives, having won their way this year again to
the finals, are hopeful of repeating their victory
of last summer.

Scheduled Meetings
The following State Associations have sched

uled annual conventions, to be held at the places,
and on the dates, named below:

California, at Monterey, October 16-17-18.
Colorado, at Trinidad, August 28-29-30.
Illinois, at Chicago, .August 7-8-9.
Maine, at Portland, July 23.
Maryland, Delaware and District of Columbia,

at Salisbury, in .August.
Missouri, at Columbia, in July.
Montana, at Virginia City, August 14-15-16.
Nevada, at Tonopah, September 12-13.
New Jersey, at Atlantic City, July 10-11-12-13.
Ohio, at Cedar Point, .\ugiist 25-26-27-28-29.
Oklahoma, at Sapiilpa, September 1-2.
Pennsylvania, at Reading, August 25.
Virginia, at Harhpton, .August 14-15-16.
Wisconsin, at R'lciiie, August 14-15-16.

Show me that you can solve this puzzle and I'll
show you how easy it is to win an automobile or
$500.00 in cash by taking an active part in my
new publicity plan. Be careful. Don't lose your
chance. Study the ten heads shown here. They
all appear different, but two are exactly alike—
TWINS! Look at the hat crowns, hatbands,
necklaces. The under side of the hats of some are
part black and some all white. Each girl has a
name. If you can find the twins, send me the
names of the two girls who are twins. Mail a
post card or letter with the names, or mark them
with a cross.

I mean exactly what I.say. In fact, if you send me
the correct solution, my reward for your effort
will put you fairly on your way to win one of my

riWYiOO^!
Surely You Can Win One of Them
—^— Look What These Folks

Have Done ^

MINNESOTA WOAfATJ
Wins $2,500.00

She -writes: "Winntne
thi.'? large sum means a

' great deal to me. I can
not thank you enough."

Leola L. Uarkua.

merely by solving
the puzzle and Sol'
lowing a tew simple
directions*

Ifyou've never won before
- He writes: "My prize witl

J 9 ¥ w eo into the bank. Mother
O f and I certainly are the twonere syour cnancei

For years we have awarded large cash and auto prizes to get publicity in
new communities, but have given only one first prize at a tirne. r>Jow, in
our latest advertising plan, we want publicity in several communities at once.
You and nine others now can each get one of the ten big first prizes. Just
think—not one but ten equal rewards of $600.00 each or, if you prefer, a
brand new 1930 2-door Chevrolet Sedan, delivered by your nearest dealer.

Finding the Twins Starts You Off!

you can ue one 01 tiie nrst ten now. ii you <iic, >wuii

prize as if youwere the very first one. Formerwmiiers of autos or first prizes and residents
of Chicago, Illiuois, are uot permitted to take part.

Also 10 Extra Prizes $50.00 Each for Promptness
makinff the total of cach of the 10 First Prizes $650.00 or a
If you havo the right twins you will be qualihed for this opportniuty ^lul i laj prize
or cash. Duplicate prizes in case of tieS;, Send the names at once. No more puzzles, rso
obligation. Send no money, but HURRY! ^ ,
J. F. LARSON, Dept. 8, Room 66, 54 West Illinois St., Chicago, Illinois



72

Under the Spreading Antlers
{Continued frotn page 41)

Department of the Public School. In her letter
to the Lodge, Miss Irvin said, in part: "It is a
privilege for any boy to take advantage not
only of the musical opportunity which is offered,
but to come in contact with men who can build
up and maintain a Boys' Band which is a
credit to our city."

Westerlyf R. Lodge Is Host to
Norwichf Conn., Elks

The members of Westerly, R, I., Lodge, No.
678, were hosts, a short time ago, to a ddega-
tion of Elks from Norwich, Conn., Lodge, No.
430. The principal event of interest was the
initiation of a class of candidates, ^ter the
adjournment of the formal session, the Westerly
Elks served a splendid hot buffet supper.

Wilkinshurg, Pa., Lodge Celebrates
Its Thirtieth Anniversary

Past Grand Exalted Rxiler John K. Tener and
many other distinguished members of the Order
attended the celebration of the thirtieth anni
versary of Wilkinsburg, Pa., Lodge, No. 577,
held a short time ago in its Home. Addre^es
were made by Mr. Tener and by Lawrence H.
Rupp, Past Chairman of the Grand Lodge Com
mittee on Judiciary. Other prominent guests
pre^nt were Past Presidents of the Pennsyl
vania State Elks Association James B. Yard and
George Kambach; and Past District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler F. J. Schrader. Delega
tions came from Charleroi, Sheraden, Pittsburgh,
Washington, Braddock, Jeannette, Canonsburg
and Allegheny Lodges.

Alameda, Calif., Elks Visit
Oakland Lodge

Under the leadership of their officers, about
seventy members of Alameda, Calif., Lodge, No.
1015, journeyedrecently to Oakland Lodge, No.
171, for a fraternal visit. The ritualistic team
of the visitors performed with excellence for the
Alameda Elks. After the regular Lodge meeting
an Italian dinner was served.

Son Seeks Lost Father, Fred Palmer,
Member of Elkhart, Ind., Lodge

The son of Fred Palmer, for fifteen years a
member of Elkhart, Ind., Ix)dge, No. 425, has
asked the Magazine to assist ViTm in finding his
father, who two years ago disappeared. The
elder Mr. Palmer was last heard of in Cincin
nati, in 1928. He was a stock and bond sales
man and at one time had an office in that dty.
Ui>on the journeys that his work entailed, it was
his habit frequently to visit Elks Homes and
there present his traveling card. And it was his
ojstom, imtil two years ago, to keep re^arly
in communication with 1^ family, which in
cludes his wife and six children. Mr. Palmer is
a heai^ man, although not exceptionally tall.
He weighs 210 pounds and his height is five feet,
eleven inches. His hair is sandy, graying a bit
about the temples. He is fifty-five years old.
In the event of any one's having seen or heard of
him within the last two or three years, his son,
Paul Palmer, asks that word of it be com
municated to him in care of- the Senseney Ser
vice Station, Harrison and' Second Streets, Elk
hart, Ind.

Dignitaries at Dedication of New
Home of Alhambra, Calif, Elks

In the presence of Dr. Ralph Hagan, Secretaiy
of the Board of Grand Trustees, and with Dis
trict Deputy Grand E.xalted Ruler Hal C. Reyn
olds presiding, Alhambra, Calif., Lodge, No.
1328, dedicated recently its splendid new Home,
Officers, both past and present, of this Lodge
assisted in the exercises. Tlie dedicatory address
was made by Mr. Reynolds. Past District Dep
uty Grand Exalted Ruler L. A. Lewis, and J. J.
Doyle, Past Exalted Ruler of Los Angeles Lodge,
No. 99, also spoke. The new Home is both spa
cious and modem. It is a three-story structure,
containing thirty-two rooms. The largest of
these, the Lo^e-room, will accommodate 600
persons, and its facilities, comprising a broad
stage at one end and an organ loft at the oppo-
sutc, offer every opportunity for impressiveness in

ceremonial. Other important rooms in the Home
are the gymnasivun, the billiard rooms, the grill,
the ladies' lounge, the gentlemen's lounge, the
banquet-room, the trustees' and secretary's
rooms, and two kitchens. The main lobby is
tiled in red, the entrance patio paved with flag
stones and the banquet-room has a floor of clear
maple. One of the technical' features of the
Home is a ventilating plant which effects a
change of air throughout the building every sue
minutes. The city of Alhambra, as well as the
Lodge, is proud of the new Home. The munici
pal pride manifested itself on the day of dedica
tion in decorating the Main Street of Alhambra
with purple and white bunting.

Omaha, Neb., Elks, as Guests of
Columbus Lodge, Initiate Class

A delegation comprising the officers and mem
bers of Omaha, Neb., Lodge, No. 39, accepted
recently the invitation of Columbus I^dge, No.
119s, for a fraternal visit. The Columbus Elks,
after meeting their guests at the station, es
corted them immediately to the Home for a
luncheon. At the meeting thereafter, the Omaha
officers conducted initiation ceremonies for their
hosts.

San Juan, P. JR., Elks Celebrate
Their Twenty-fifth Anniversary

The membersof San Juan, P. R., Lodge,No.
972, celebrated recently, at the Bellevue, where
IS the new Home for the Elks of the Island, their
twenty-fifth anniversary. The scene, with the
Bellevue, its brilliant lights mirrored in the Con-
dadoLagoon,gailydecorated,wasa strikingone;
and the festivities, which included dancing and
singing and witty, informal talks, were .thor
oughly enjoyable. A feature of the evening was
the bestowal of an Elks Medal of Distinguished
Service upon all life members of the Lodge.

Southern CaliforniaElksBowling
Association Opens Season

The Southern California Elks Bowling Asso
ciation, an organization active annually every
summer, began its latest season auspiciously a
short time ago. The Association comprises
teams from sixteen Lodges in and about Los
Angeles. At the end of its season, its members
plan to hold a banquet in honor of their wives
in recompense for the solitude the Association
will have inflicted upon them during the term of
its activity.

Lodges Warned AgainstRobert Culp,
Expelled from Oxnard, Calif, Lodge

L. J. Doemer, Secretary of Oxnard, Calif.,
Lodge, No. 1443, has requested the Magazine
to issue a warning to members of the Order
against the practices of a former member of that
Lodge, Robert Culp. This man, according to
the Secretary, carries a 1929-1930 membership
card. No. 11; and he has, on several occasions,
secured money from Lodges in the Middle West
through the device of asking a Lodge to wire
0.xnard Lodge for funds and, during the timp
required to get a reply, borrowing a smaller
amount and then vanishing. Mr. Doemer de
clares that Mr. Culp, on charges preferred, has-
been expelled from the Order.

Notice to Lodges Wishing Films
Of Visits ofProsperity Cars

If any of the Lodges visited by one of the
Purple and White cars that made the recent
Elks MAGAziNE-Viking Prosperity Tour, wishes
to have a print of the motion picture made at
that Lodge, it may obtain it free of charge by
communicating with the Kodel Electric and
Manufacturing Company, of Cincinnati O.
This concern is the manufacturer of the appa
ratus with which the cinematic record of visits
to Lodges was made, and generously makes this
offer to those interested.

News the Order
From Far and Near

Billings, Mont., Lodge undertook recently the
refurnishing of a room in St. Vincent's Hospital
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in their city,so that it mayserveas a comfortable
and inviting place of recreation for convalescent
patients.

A. D. Schoenfeld, Sr., for the last fifteen years
Treasurer of Patchogue, N. Y., Lodge, resigned
his office a short time ago. In leavingthis post,
Mr. Schoenfeld received tokens of appreciation
for the abflity and conscientiousness which
had marked his tenure of it.

The tenth annual show, given recently by
members of Helena, Mont., Lodge at a theatre
there, earned a substantial sum for the Lodge's
charity fund.

The Glee Club of Queens Borough, N. Y.,
Lodge, under the direction of Past District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Clayton J. Heer-
mance, sang at a well-attended session at Bron.x
Lodge recently.

Gardner, Mass., Lodge burned its mortgage
at a meeting held recently at the Colonial Hotel.

The degree team and several members of
Hampton, Va., Lodge journeyed recently by
automobile to Suffolk Lodge, where they in
itiated a class of candidates for their hosts.

The Annual May Ball of New Orleans, La.,
Lodge for children and their parents, proved,
for the Elks as well as for their guests, one of the
most enjoyable in the histoiy of such affairs.

Manchester, N. H., Lodge, in response to an
appeal sent out by District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler Herman PL Rice for funds to aid
the relief work in the fire-stricken city of Nashua,
recently contributed a sum of money and asked
its members to supplement this wth individual
subscriptions.

Business and professional men of Daytona
Beach, Fla., a group of sixty in all, gave a ban
quet recently to Past Exalted Ruler W. Maxwell
Hankinsj of Daytona Beach Lodge, in honor of
his election a short time before to the office of
President of the National Board of Pharmacists
of the United States. David Sholtz, member of
the Ritualistic Committee of the Grand Lodge,
acted as toastmaster.

With a cast numbering more than one hun
dred, Crisfield, Md., Lodge presented a short
time ago its annual minstrel and revue. It
proveda financial success as wellas an entertain
ing performance. The proceeds are to be applied
to charities.

Elks from many Lodges in Florida attended
the celebration, held recently, of the first anni
versary of New Smyrna Lodge. The events of
the day included a street parade in the afternoon
^d a banquet in the evening, followed by an
initiation of candidates at the Lodge session.

Upon the invitation of Frederick, Md., Lodge,
the officers of the Maryland, Delaware and
District of Columbia State Elks Association held
their fifth meeting of the year there recently.
A delightful dinner preceded the business session.

To both the boy and the girl graduated with
the highest general average this year from its
city's schools, Hagerstown, Md., Lodge recently
awarded diamond rings.

The orchestra of Mamaroneck, N. Y., Lodge,
for its playing during several fraternal visits
recently, was highly praised by the audiences
before which it performed.

The Fourth Annual ball, held by Jerome,
Ariz., Lodge a short time ago, realized a sub
stantial profit for the Lodge's Charity Fund.

The ladies associated with Pekin, HI., Lodge,
to whom the privileges of the bowling alleys of
the Home are accorded several times a week,
after having formed a league of twelve teanp
among themselves, recently completed their
schedule of competition to determine the
champion team.

President Fred B. Mellman, of the California
State Elks Association, at a recent meeting of
Alameda Lodge, addressed its members upon the
activities of the State organization.

Pittsburg, Calif., Lodge entertained the mem
bers of Troop No. I of the Boy Scouts of that
city a short time ago at the Elks Home there.
Before the serving of an informal supper the
youngsters gave a fine e.xhibition of first-aid
work.

Olean, N. Y., Lodge mourns the loss of its
Exalted Ruler, John J. Sheehan, who died re
cently in Olcan. Mr. Sheehan became a member
of the Lodge in 1907.



THOSE EXTRA YARDS THAT
MAKE THE NEXT ONE EASY

This HOL-HI TT standardized by U, S, G. A, ty produced by Wilson tt is a

\ whale of a ball. It has the extra distance that maUes the next shot easier.
V It's built for the fast swinger or the fellow who takes it slow and easy.

From the heart of the core to every dimple or mesh, HOL-HI is

flawlessly uniform t t a high-powered flash off the tee t t a

miracle of steadiness around the greens. W The new

1.68 HOL-HI lives up to every precedent of

its smaller mate. Its marvelous faculty for

getting up quickly makes the tricky

pitch to the pin a shot the

average golfer can play

with increased

confidence.

and clubs too —perfectly ^
matched irons^ steel

shafted by an exclusive
method that saves wrist

fatigue, and keeps
the shots crisp

through the
full day's

play.
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GOLF EQUIPMENT
WILSON-WESTERN SPORTING GOODS CO.
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Precious!
'Watch those Camels, Peg. They're

nine-tenths of the vacation."

I

Don't deny yourself
the luxury of

amels
© 1970, R. J> Reynolds Tobacco Co., Wlnston-Salcm, C.
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