











October, 1930

A Special Life Insurance Offer to Readers of THE ELKS MAGAZINE:

ONEMILLION LIFE INSURANCE

A Sensational Life Insurance Bargain! Elks, Antlers
and Members of Their Families Included!

Send $1.00 and Coupon below.

NO MEDICAL EXAMINATION!

S announced in last month’s Elks
Magazine, we offer, as a special
service to Readers of The Elks Magazine,
ONE MILLION Life Insurance Poli-
cies—a most remarkable Life Insurance
bargain!

For only $1 oo a month and the cou-
pon below, you may obtain—without
any medical examination—a Life In-
surance Policy in the Federal Life
Insurance Company of Chicago, which
provides Insurance against death from
any cause whatsoever, and, IN ADDI-
TION, provides DOUBLE and TRIPLE
the amount of Insurance in the event
of accidental death as stated.

Every reader of The Elks Magazine
should apply for one of these policies.
Send $1.00 and the coupon below.
Policies sent by mail.

Standard Life Insurance
Read the Policy at the right Note
that it is STANDARD LIFE INSUR-
ANCE. It provides guaranteed Cash,
Loan, Paid-up Life Insurance Values,

3 3
What This $1.00 Life
Insurance Policy Pays:
NOTE: This special Policy costs you only
$1.00 a month regardless of your age.
Only persons between ages of 10 and 50
are ehgible to apply. To determine the
amount of insurance offered for $1.00 a
month take your present age at nearest
birthday in table below The amount of
Insurance is shown opposite the age. This
amount is payable whenever you die, re-
gardless of how old you may be at time
of death
A of A tof A t of
. Insurance Insurance Insurance
Payable Payable Payable
Under Under for
Triple Double Death
Indemnity Indemnity From Any
Provision Provision Cause
or for Other
Accldental Accidental ‘Than
AGE Deal Death Accldent
10 $2,565.00 $1,710.00 $855.00
1 2,520.00 ,680. 840.
12 2,478.00 1,652.00 826.00
13 2,430.00 1,626.00 813.00
14 2,400.00 1,600.00 800.00
15 2,361.00 1,674.00 787.00
16 2,325.00 1.550.00 775.00
17 2,274.00 1,616,060 758.00
18 2,238.00 1,492.00 746 00
19 2,190.00 1,460.00 730.
20  2,157.00 1,438 060 719.00
21 2.112.00 1,408.00 704 00
22 2,070.00 1,380.00 680.00
23 2,028.00 1,352.00 676.00
24 1,986.00 1,324.00 662.00
25 1,935 00 1,290.00 645.00
26 1,869.00 1,266.00 633.060
27 1,851.00 1,234.00 617.00
28 1,806.00 1,204.00 602.00
29 1,764.00 1,176 60 88.
30 1,713.00 1,142.00 571.00
31 1,677 60 1,118.00 559.00
32 1,620 00 1,086.00 543.00
33 1,578.00 1,052.060 526.00
34 1,630.00 1,0620.00 510.060
35 1,486.00 980,00 485 00
36 1,443 00 062.00 481.00
37 1,395.00 930.60 465.00
38 1,350.00 900.00 450.00
39 1,305 00 870.00 435.00
40 1,260.00 840.00 420.00
41 1,221.00 814.00 407.00
42 1,173 00 782.00 391.00
43 1131.00 54. 377.00
44 1,086.00 724 00 362.00
45 1,044.00 696.00 348.00
46 1,002 60 668.00 334.00
47 663.00 642.00 321.00
48 921.00 614.00 307.00
49 882.00 588.060 204.00
50 843.00 562.00 281.060
‘NortE: Fifty Per Cent Natural Death Benafit -
‘During First Six Months. See Policy.

Total and Permanent Disability Bene-
fits, and other standard privileges,
Note that it is not Limited Term In-
surance. You do not have to exchange
it for any other policy at any time. The
premium of $7.00 a month remains the
same throughout the life of the Policy.
It never increases.

. The Federal Life Insurance Company
is a standard Legal Reserve Company.
It has been established 3o years, con-
tinuously under the same management,
Isaac Miller Hamilton, President. It
has assets of OVER TWELVE MILL-
ION DOLLARS, and more than
$150,000,000.00 of Paid-for Life Insur-
ance in force. It has paid to Policy-
holders and beneficiaries over
$20,000,000.

This offer is open to persons between the
ages of 10 and 50, in normal health, living in
the United States or Canada. NOTE: If
you are not in normal health, or are not a
standard insurable risk, please do not apply

The cost of $1.00 a month is the same to
everyone regardless of age. The amount of
Insurance which $i.00 a month will secure
under this offer varies according to your
present age. The younger you are the more
Insurance you get (See table below.) To
determine the amount take age at your
nearest birthday This amount is payable
whenever you die, regardless of how old you
may be al the time of death

Arrangements also have been made to
issue this Policy in multiple sums for those
who wish to obtain larger amounts of In-
surance. For example: for $2.00 a month
you may obtain TWICE the amount of
Insurance; for $3.00 a month THREE
TIMES the amount; limit for males, FIVE
UNITS, or five times the amount; limit for
females, THREE UNITS, or three times
the amount.

Limited Offer
Send Coupon at Once!

Never before has such an opportunity as
this been presented to our readers. Think
of it! A Standard Life Insurance policy
with Double and Triple Indemnity, Guar-
anteed Cash, Loan and Paid-up Life Insur-
ance Values, Total Disability and other ben-
efits—for only $1.00 2 month with the Cou-
pon below—uwithout medical examination!

No more than One Million Policies will be
issued on this offer. As The Elks Magazine
is read by several million readers the supply
of these Policies may be quickly exhausted.
To avoid disappointment send the coupon
at once.

FEDERAL LIFE INSURANCE CO.

NOTE: For a dollar a
month Policy
check here

My Name Is...... .

Dateof Birth. . ........

Beneficiary.. .......

with this coupon. .

Policies sent by mail.

Actual Policy is
several times this size

168 North Michigan Avenue, Chicago, Illinois

I certify that I am_a reader of The Elks Magazine and hereby request the Special Life Insurance Policy
checked below in accordance with your offer in the October issue. .
If you wish a larger multiple amount of this Insurance as_offered, indicate your
desire by checking here the amount of the monthly premium you wish to pay.
(Limit for males, five units, for females, three units.)

O $1.00 0 $2.00 . 0O $3.00 4 $4.00 X [m]
Check or Money Order for the amount of the first month’s premium must be sent with this coupon.

My Home Address Is......... . ......

NOTE. This Insurance will become effective if and when issued by the Federal Life Insurance Company at its
Home Office in Chicago. A short form Application Blank will be mailed to Applicants in_accordance with re-
ompany reserves the right to reject any application for tHisInsurance

quirements. The Federal Life Insurance p t
for any cause whatsoever, and in such cases will return to the Applicant the full amount of the payment sent l

TSR O G COMBRIY

PROGRESSIVE

STRONG N
L. GHICACO

Maathly Premicny

Address Coupon To:

THE ELKS MAGAZINE INSURANCE DEPARTMENT
FEDERAL LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY
168 North Michigan Ave., Chicago, IIl.

COUPON

THE ELKS'MAGAZINE INSURANCE DEPT.

$s5.00

Month ~ = 7 Year
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glory the time she had Vivakananda to
dinner, during the World’s Fair.

So you can see that Ken’s route had more
‘“tone” than any other on the Record. But
it was something besides the Dare prestige,
or the wide lawns of the Dare place, opulent
even on what was then the town’s most
gracious drive, that gave to Pride-of-India
Street a glamour in Ken’s eyes. Pride-of-
India! Tree of Heaven—heavenward spray-
ing, green, living fountains lisping a foreign
speech. Centenarian trunks, fluted and
straight as teakwood columns, gracious
brown-fingered branches, flowers lifting in
templed panicles, honey-green, heavy smell-
ing, calling the priestly bees to their incan-
tations. Winged flat fruits, drifting down
to the sidewalk in the first hard autumn
rains, to etch there a brown stain like some
tracing from an alien alphabet.

Ken’s father had told him how old
Epaminandas Dare, two generations back,
an East Indy skipper of Marblehead, had
brought the seeds from hot Bombay, on the
last voyage of his clipper, and carried them
west with him when Alva was a cornfield
tilled by squaws. And had set them out on
the wild prairie sod, along the dusty road
where the covered wagons lumbered, to
grow as shade for the deep green lawns of
the Dare place.

The story grew in the boy’s mind, put
out branches, lush growth, impossible
inflorescences. Walking slowly under the
trees, hands in his knicker pockets, cap
pushed back that he might stare into the
weaving green leafage, Ken was sure that
the house set back in the Pride-of-Indias
was full of Oriental splendors. From his
geography’s illustration of the Taj Mahal
he culled a vision of carved marble screens;
he set tabourets about the scene, and
hookahs, and in the secret places of his
heart held fast to the idea that there moved
soft-footed about the cool shadows of the
Dare house a Hindu servitor, obedient to
every whim of his dark-haired little princess.

Questioned by a stranger about Alva’s
first family, the boy would have had sense
enough left to tell the truth. But Ken
habitually flunked arithmetic because he
was always willing to suppose that seven
times eight might one joyful day relieve
the intolerable tedium of
existence by making sixty.
And the slim little girl with
the big soft eyes and the
hair like night water was of
other stuff than his every-
day playmates. Sharah did
not go to school; she had
a governess, and her music
teacher came all the way
from Chicago every week.
The only gathering in which
Mrs. Dare and her child
mingled with the public was
church.

Ken’s family were “Con-
gregationalists,”” but when
he was fourteen and Sharah
a tall and thinly graceful twelve, he under-
went conversion to what Alva called the

‘Episcopals.” Although a chosen people,
being the town’s ““best families,” they were
glad to have him, because he was a boy
soprano with high notes of a purity that
8ave the lie to any black marks at school
or broken windows near the baseball lot
which may have been chalked up to his
discredit. From his place in the chancel
Ken could see the dark shine of Sharah’s
ha.lr', bowed as the chanted words of the
minister’s ‘““set” prayers swept out over the
congregation, bending their heads, making
the responses, as the wind, running lone-

some, sorrowful, stirred the cat-tails, across
the marshes of Goose Lake. Sharah’s still
figure, rapt and beatified, seemed a heaven
away to the boy in the choir stall, and he
vibrated to an anguished exultation, which
he believed beyond a doubt to be a deep
and mighty religious experience.

Gazing thus, one haloed morning, Ken
roused suddenly at the prelude to his first
solo performance, and rose with pounding
heart, conscious of his white chorister’s
garment, of the rose light from the stained
glass window bathing him, of Sharah’s up-
Iifted face.

“OH , for the wings of a dove—"" his voice

took flight toward the peaked arches.
“—In the wilderness build me a nest—"
He was singing at heaven’s gate, soaring;
his boy voice, airy and insecure as the fly-
ing buttresses of a too Gothic cathedral,
mounted, pure, pure—*far away, far away
would I rove—"" and suddenly, in the first
signal of manhood, broke. A ripple swept
the congregation, a snigger rioted through
the choir. The organist hastily pulled the
v0x humana stop and let_its sugary high
notes tremble. But that, 'if it please Pro-
fessor James, was the end of Ken’s religious
experience. He sat down knowing, in his
gaming shame, his ecstasy for what it had

een.

Forever after that, Ken acknowledged to
himself the condition of his heart unhesi-
tatingly. But that sudden raw reveal-
ment brought a torture of humiliation. His
first wild thoughts were of flinging himself
to sue for pardon at Sharah’s feet, for he
saw his disaster in the light of a personal
insult to her. His unhappy brooding came
to nothing, for two days after that Trinity
Sunday Mrs. Dare took Sharah abroad—*to
study culture,” as Alva’s fluent society
editor put it.

_That summer all his interest in bats and
bicycles withered; he became a solitary,
keeping his preoccupations to himself, only
at night haunting the leafy dusks of Pride-
of-India Street. His inarticulate struggle to
realize more clearly his visions sent him
to the public library; there the gods put a
volume of Laurence Hope into his hands.
Thus, when the moonlight dappled exotic
leaf patterns on the sidewalk
along the Dare place, Ken
came there, to sing—softly, lest
Cyrus Dare be taking an eve-
ning stroll and smoke within
earshot—*'Pale hands I loved,
beneath the Shalimar. W here
are they now, Where are they
now?”’

They were, he sometimes
learned through the Record’s
social column, now in Lausanne,
now in Paris. The summer
dragged into a dusty autumn.
Sometimes, in the dark, Ken
put his head against the high
pickets of the Dare fence, to
croon brokenly, “Less than the
dust beneath thy chariot wheels—"

October’s crisping airs and the opening of
school brought him round a good deal. Vet
still his heart struck a harder pulse at a
chance crossing with Cyrus Dare—‘the old
Rajah,” Ken called him privately, and he
drew in with a sharp breath the mingled
scents of fine cheroot and white carnation
buttonhole. Spices of Ind. Ken had grown
conscious of his fantasy now, but, though
he smiled, he cherished it still.

Pride of India. The old man’s erect back
passing down the street carried away, Ken
dimly felt, proud knowledge of values worthy
of veneration. The Rajah left the Dare

The Elks Mugazine

place seldom, but any one who passed him on
the street received a greeting, abstracted,
gracious with the unconscious superiority
of a fine gentleman, but with a fellow towns-
man’s friendliness.

Ken’s high school days slid past; there
was no more ball played in Logan’s lot,
for the dairy company had put up a building
there; the town was growing; the street car
line ran out to Goose Lake now. In his
senior year Ken made up his mind to follow
his father’s profession of law. He graduated
with honors and a high heart, but in July
his father suddenly died. Ken’s mother
urged that the insurance money would see
him through college and law school. So
Ken went on, his mouth tight and his will
like a steel spring, to the State University.

When he got back to Alva for his first
long vacation, the foundations were already
in for a four-story skyscraper next the bank.
The town was lively with pride in it, with
pride and plans. The old court house was
coming down. Maple Street was going to
be widened. Alva was showing the proper
motor-reflex in the first decade of the
country’s good roads campaign. Her grow-
ing pains were shooting north, with the good
residential section moving up to the wooded
banks along North River Road.

Another summer, and Ken found the
City Hall already risen and saw the obsolete
court house razed, a dingy rubble of plaster
dust and bricks. Old Avery would lean
over that fly-specked desk no longer, kindly
to point the raw, new lawyers right on a
matter of relevancy, and Ebenezer Priestly,
out of a mouth like a mean horse’s, would

make those walls ring no more with Cata-

linian denunciations. The law, like an old
meadow rat, was turned out of its hole by
the plow of Time, and stood in the streets,
hesitant, blinded and anachronistic, waiting
the first session in the new limestone building
that rose in the severe and conscientious
ugliness of the times.

IN THAT square pile, already sooty from

Alva’s multiplying smokestacks, Ken tried
his first case five years later. He made a
success of it, and the Record gave him a
column. Next morning when he looked up
from his desk at a step on the threshold,
it was to see in the open doorway a figure
in pearl-gray mohair, still wearing a white
carnation in his buttonhole, but with thin-
ning hair as white; and skin time-bleached
to a papery frailness. Ken rose instantly
to his feet.

“Mr. Dare, sir! I'm greatly honored!”
But his heart ached, as he gripped the thin
hand, brown-mottled, garnet-veined. Was
this the Rajah, tall, puissant, aloof—this
small old kestrel that would fly no more,
hunched and myopic?

“Time brings many changes, doesn’t it,
my boy?” said the old man, smiling gently,
and Ken felt the clouded eyes had seen
through his greeting to his thought. The
visitor laid his malacca stick and panama
upon the desk, and sat himself with a brittle
lightness in the chair Ken offered. ‘“Many
changes,”” he said again, with a long breath.
“Harvey’s dead—he handled my affairs
when I had need of a lawyer. Now I see
you've hung your shingle out. I always
respected your father, XKendall. So I
came.”

“It means a great deal to me, sir,” Ken
said simply. ‘I hope I can help you in some
way.”

‘yYou can, Kendall, you can. You know
they’'re widening my street?”’

Ken nodded, silent because he under-
stood.

“Now I find out they mean to fell the







The Santa Fé Trail

By Robert Luther Duffus. (Longmans,
Green & Co., New York.)

HE ‘“‘bright, fabulous morning” of

l our history has lured Mr. Duffus into

writing one of the most amazingly
picturesque American narratives that has
fallen into our hands in years.

There are 274 pages of it, pulsating
with a story which is true, adventurous and
overwhelming, and we defy a red-blooded
reader to discover one single dull word.

Here is the record of that sun-baked,
perilous Trail that led out of Kansas down
to that little Spanish town of Santa Fé,
lying isolated, sleepy, irresistible as a
magnet, in the golden light of what was
once part of Mexico. The Trail was, says
Mr. Duffus, “but a single thread in
that vast loom on which was woven the
fabric of modern America.” But what a
thread!

Beginning with the explorations of the
Conquistadors in the sixteenth century, and
followed by the dauntless strides of French
and Yankees, the Trail was, long before
the dawn of the nineteenth century ‘“sprin-
kled with the blood and sweat and bones”
of these intrepid pathfinders. Their exploits
read like a chapter from the great Homeric
age. “The utmost enterprise and hardi-
hood,” were necessary to bring these ad-
venturers and traders safely from the, then,
outposts of civilization to this far Spanish
town where, though officially forbidden, trade
was brisk.  Still, once there, they appear
to have relished that business of dangerous
living. They might be put in prison, but
if they evaded that, life flowed abundantly
around them—warm, free, enchanting,
Santa Fé certainly had Something!

The Trail was the first great beaten
track that joined the early American States
to the West, and with the end of Spanish
dominion in Mexico, it entered upon its
most thrilling era. A continuous stream of
colorful life began to move upon it, each
traveler a link in a splendid chain, until
at last, the prairie, the desert, and the
quaint dreaming towns along the Rio
Grande are all American.-

One may, we grant, meet this record else-
where; in histories, in encyclopedias, even
C_Dl;:Tig—h(, 1930, by Claire Walloce Flynn

Drawing from **The Sarita Fé Trail," Reproduced by Courtesy_ of Longmans, Green & Co.

Prospecting Among the
Autumn Books

By Claire Wallace Flynn

in novels of the period. But here one
meets it in superb form. Mr. Duffus has
recreated the old days, the old scenes, with
sheer magic. The dust of the Trail seems
to drift up out of the pages, blinding us for
the moment to everything but the tale at
hand. We catch the fever that took man
down there—*‘his struggle for trade, his
itch for land, and gold,” his love of danger
and the stark adventure! We hear the
rumble and the thunder of those countless
caravans and horsemen who pushed west
and south from the Missouri River; we
become almost accustomed to the roll of
the wagons; the sight of horses and burros;
the shouting of muleteers; the whistling of
whips, the sudden crack of rifles; the terrify-
ing Indian alarms; the loud, rallying cries of
the caravan leaders—“All’s set! . . . Catch
up! Catch up!”

his, we say, must have been the life!
Upon what dull, spiritless days have we
allen!

We meet the great pioneers: Captain
William Becknell, Father of the Santa Fé
Trail . . . “where his horses’ prints and
wagon ruts led (in 1821) the westward
surge of travel followed—great portions of
his route it follows to this day.” Captain
Pike, of Pike’s Peak fame; General Kearny,
Kit Carson, a thrilling host of others—
traders, scouts, gamblers: And there were
the women who took the Trail along with
their men. For instance, Susan Magoffin,
pretty and nineteen, whose interesting
diary is quoted, and there is one of the
famous characters of Santa Fé—Dona Ger-
trudes Barcelo, ‘“the most skilful monte
card dealer in the whole world,” who
finally won a reputable social position by a
clever bit of diplomacy. In the Barcelo
story alone, lie the makings of a first-rate
novel. (Mr. Hergesheimer or Miss Edna
Ferber please take notice.)

In 1846 the Trail saw General Kearny
coming down with his troops to take
possession (in an amazing speech in the
Plaza) of Santa Fé in the name of the
United States Government. A few years
later, it was a part of the great trek of the
California argonauts, and following the
Civil War the interlacing trails of ““mud and

dust” gave way to a trail of steel. And, as
you may imagine, not the least enthralling
part of the book is the story of the coming
of the railroads—the battles for “rights,”
the eager energy of a nation “which stood
waiting breathlessly for this new era of
speed and power to burst forth.”

All this is but a skimped sample of the
richness of Mr. Duffus’ material. His
writing has the swiftness and drive of a man
alight with enthusiasm. His pictures of
the Trail and its different phases are drawn
with ineradicable strokes of beauty and
vividness, and he has backed his pages with
a fund of spectacular facts.

We unhesitatingly say ‘““get this book,”
for it is a hundred romances rolled into one.

Ocean Parade

By Fritjoff Michelson and Leon Byrne.
(McBride & Co., New York.)

“RED, pagodaed roofs of burnished tile,

hanging gardens of tropical splendor;
minarets and towers, and at the fool of the
hills the green waters of the bay, scintillating
beneath an orange sun—Hongkong, the jewel
of the Orient.” )

Thus, with a mere tail-spin of the mind,
do we reach China, whither had gone the
two authors of this very unafraid Odyssey.
They had, in San Francisco, tossed two
reportorial jobs into the editorial waste-
paper basket and, on the flip of a coin, had
signed as ordinary seamen on a freighter
bound out of Portland for the mysterious
East.

They joined the ocean parade, they tell
us, to try to find a land of romance and
‘““to chart it for the future reference of tired
newspaper men.” And, pausing a moment
to catch our breath, after reaching the last
lines of their dashing, not to say outrageous,
record of travel, we’ll say that it’s some
chart! .

Extreme youth, powerful stomachs, in-
satiable curiosity, eyes that see, a total
disregard for social inhibitions and that
thing called blood pressure—these alone
account for the authors having successfully
negotiated the trip. They tell us—not
seemingly with two collaborating pens but
with six cylinders all hitting at once—about
some of the toughest seaports in China,

(Continued on page 61)
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Office of the

Grand Exalted Ruler

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

Official Circular Number One

September 15, 1930
Allentown, Pa.,

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

My BROTHERS:—

In this, my first Official Circular, I desire to call your attention to what I consider the most important duty now
confronting us. Itis the duty we are under of

Redeeming a Pledge

in such a pointed manner. We
terminating these conditions of

To redeem our pledge, given in good faith to our President, we should aid in giving jobs to those who are un-
employed. This can be done in a direct manner by those who have jobs to give, and it can be done in an indirect
manner by those who have money to spend.

. If in your Subordinate Lodge you have been considering improvements to your Home, and your finances per-
mit you to carry on your program without any undue strain, make those improvements now and by doing so you
will be giving someone a job.

If you have been considering im

. . -on Provements to your individual residences, make those improvements now. By
so doing you will be giving someone a job. :

If you have been considering some purchase which you would like and intend to make, do not further postpone
the making of it. Make that purchase now and by doing so you will assist in stimulating trade and industry and
indirectly you will be giving someone a job.

This may not be the whole soluti

Surely we can look with the greatest optimism to the future of our country. We should-take off the dark glasses
of pessimism and actively and earnestl ist i i i
terminate Eresent conditions of uynem
straits. There are hungry mouth

New Statutes

I call your attention to the new Statutes Passed at the Convention at Atlantic City,
following:

The amendments to Chapters 1, 3, 4 and s of Title IT of the Grand Lodge Statutes pertaining to forums and
appeals in order to provide for the appointment of 5 Presiding Justice for the Subordinate Forum in each Sub-
ord;{late Lodge who shall preside as a Judge. over Subordinate Forum trials and have authority to dispose of legal
matters.

Section 180, referring to the fees and dues to be paid upon applications for reinstatement.
Section 183a, referring to an Ad

Lod visory Council of five to be appointed to supervise all activities of Antlers’
odges.

. Section 192, rc.:fer'ring to the duty of the Secretary of 2 Lodge to which an applicant may submit his transfer
t to notify within one week the applicant and the Secretary of the Lodge which granted such dimit and the

Grand Secretary of the action taken upon such application,

, It is very important that subordinate Lodge Secretaries should com?ly with all the Statutes requiring the

filing of reports and notices in the office of the Grand Secretary. Qursisa arge organization and a great deal of un-
necessary labor can be avoided for e

e ) veryone if there is a little thought given to the prompt performance of the
duties committed to each of us.

and particularly to the

Appointments

I announce a list of appointments herewith, I have
apparent in these applications a genuine and sincere desire to serve the Order and I regret that T could not possibly
include all in the list of the appointments asmade. But I have filed these applications for future reference. I know
that the brothers who could not be appointed this year will certainly be called upon to serve in some capacity in the
future when the opportunity permits,

had many applications for appointments. There was







X e ; NNy
~ SR (EMANEN A R FAMAN Y
BRGNS AT RIEVMEUAERIR M

- 877), Supreme Court Chambers, Nyack, N. Y.
John S. McClelland, Atlanta, Ga., No. 78.

Committee on Judiciary—
James T. Hallinan (Queens Borough, N. Y., No.
878), 420 Lexington Ave., New York, N. Y.
Henry C. Warner, Dixon, I, No. 779.
Blake C. Cook, Kent, Ohio, No. 1377.
Wm. H. Beck, Jr., Griffin, Ga., No. 1207.
John J. Lermen, San Francisco, Cal., No. 3.

Committee on Credentials—
R. W. Jones, Chairman, Pocatello, Idaho, No.
674.
Fred Cunningham, Martinsville, Ind., No. 1349.
Charles C. Farrell, Jr., New Orleans, La., No. 30.
Harry Nugent, Seneca Falls, N. Y., No. gg2.
Peter F. Garvey, Burlington, Vt., No. g16.

Good of Order Commitiee—
Robert S. Barrett, Chairman, Alexandria, Va.,
No. 758.
Carroll Smith, St. Louis, Mo., No. g, Suite 306,
Humboldt Bldg.
D. Curtis Gano, Rochester, N. Y., No. 24.
Sam Stern, Fargo, N. D., No. 260.
Daniel J. Kelly, Knoxville, Tenn., No. 160.

Auditing Committee— °
H. Glenn Boyd, Chairman, Wichita, Kansas, No.
427.
Arthur C. Labbe, Augusta, Me., No. 964.
John E. Regan, Mankato, Minn., No. 225.

State Association Committec—
Wm. T. Phillips, Chairman, New York, N. Y,
No. 1, 108 W. 43d St.
E. J. Moyris, Reading, Pa., No. 115.
Fletcher L. Fritts, Dover, N. J., No. 782.

Ritualistic Committee—
David Sholtz, Chairman (Daytona, Fla., No.
1141), Daytona Beach, Fla.
O.L. Hayden, Alva, Okla., No. 1184.
W. E. Varcoe, Alameda, Cal., No. 101 5.
Harry T. Paterson, New Bern, N. C., No. 764.
W. A. James, Galveston, Texas, No. 126.

National Memorial Headquarters Commission—
John K. Tener, Chairman (Charleroi, Pa., No.
494), Oliver Building, Pittsburgh, Pa.
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Joseph T. Fanning, Secretary-Treasurer and
Executive Director (Indianapolis, Ind., No. 13),
50 East 42d St., New York, N. Y.

Fred Harper, Lynchburg, Va., No. 321.

Bruce A. Campbell, East St. Louis, Ill., No. 664,
First National Bank Building.

William M. Abbott, San Francisco, Cal., No. 3,
58 Sutter Street.

Rush L. Holland (Colorado Springs, Colo., No.
309), Metropolitan Bank Building, Washington,
D.C

Frank L. Rain, Fairbury, Neb., No. 1203.
William W. Mountain (Flint, Mich., No. 222),
Tremainsville and Upton Ave., West Toledo,
Ohio.

Lawrence H. Rupp, Grand Exalted Ruler,
(ex-Officio), Allentown, Pa., No. 130, Allentown
National Bank Bldg.

Elks National Foundation Trustccs—
John F. Malley, Chairman (Springfield, Mass.,
No. 61), 15 State St., Boston, Mass.
Raymond Benjamin, Vice-Chairman (Napa, Cal.,
No. 832), 512 DeYoung Bldg., San Francisco,
Cal

John G. Price, Secretary, Columbus, Ohio, No.
37, 66 East Broad Strect.

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

Murray Hulbert, New York, N. Y., No. 1, 551
Fifth Avenue.

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

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

Committee on Memorial to Thomas B. Mills—
James G. McFarland, Chairman, Watertown,
S. D., No. 838. )
William J. Conway, Wisconsin Rapids, Wis., No.

603.
V?’; iam F. Schad, Milwaukee, Wis., No. 46.

Committee on Memorial to Charles E. Pickett—
Joseph T. Fanning, Chairman (Indianapolis, Ind.,
No. 13), 50 East 42d Street, New York, N. Y,
Frank L. Rain, Fairbury, Nebr., No. 1203.
J. T. Sullivan, Waterloo, Iowa, No. 2go.

District Deputies

Alabama, North—Ben Mendelsohn, Birmingham, No. 79.

Alabema, South—C. Q. Carman, Mobile, No. 108.

Alaska, Southeast—(To be Supplied).

Alaska, Northeast—(To be Supplied).

Arizona, North—Henry L. Albers, Flagstaff, No. 499..

Arizona, South—Wm. A. Smith, Clifton, No. 1174.

Arkansas, East—John Pruniski, North Little Rock, No.
1004.

Arkansas, West—F. B. Bumgardner, Ft. Smith, No. 341.

California, Bay—Fred B. Mellmann, Oakland, No. 171.

California, East Central—Frank H. Pratt, Porterville, No.
1342, :

Calz:f&mia, West Central—W. B. Martin, San Luis Obispo,
0. 322.

California, North—Delmar R. Jacobs, Stockton, No. 218.

California, South Central—Roy B. Witman, Oxnard, No.
1443.

California, South—S. D. Carey, Brawley, No. 1420.

Canal Zone—Thos. A. Leathley, Cristobal, No. 1542.

Colorado, Central—Fred W. Merriam, Canon City, No.
610.

Colorado, North—R. A. McTaggart, Longmont, No. 1055.

Colorado, South—P. E. Williams, Rocky Ford, No. 1147.

Colorado West—Lealon J. Tenney, Leadville, No. 236.

Connecticut, East—Henry Martin, New Britain, No. 957.

Connecticut, West—George T. Ryan, Waterbury, No. 263.

Florida, East—Arthur C. O’Hea, F't. Lauderdale, No. 1517.

Florida North—Wm. J. Kenealy, Jacksonville, No. 221,

Florida, West—James J. Fernandez, Tampa, No. 708.

Georgia, North—Charles H. Smith, Macon, No. 230.

Georgia, South—John D. Odom, Columbus, No. 111.

Guam—(To be Supplied).

Hawaii—D. A. Devine, Hilo, No. 759.

Idaho, North—]J. E. Akins, Lewiston, No. 8g6.

Idaho, South—M. H. Eustace, Caldwell, No. 1448,
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T
Tacoma, Wash., No. 174—]J. G. Merrill, Exalted Ruler;

T. C. Mallory, Secretary—7. .

Tqét. Cal., Iv?gr: I3527—1’;.813. Jordan, Exalted Ruler;

. D. R . Secretary—7.

Talladega, ,‘dn%.. _IIV{. 603—H§§h l:‘;rhydc]:‘;lderry. Exalted
Ruler; D. C. Thomason, Secretary—2.

Tallahassee, II:'la.. hlx:c') gag—vz;r'g;}:]ioore. Jr., Exalted

;C. L. , Secre .

Ta%tl:x];;a,c Pa..J ¢;\Io. _;192—?. Hugh Mundy, Exalted
Ruler; Chas. K. Snyder, Secretary—6. Exalted

TR, T Mol e, Sommatnry sy ory Eralte
Ruler; J. H. Mc \ —7.

Taremum'.T Pa.. No. G44—A. U. Maienfish, Exalted
Ruler; Chas. M. Beatty, Secretar%—-s.

Taunton, Mass., No. 150—~Edward W. Kearns, Exalted
Ruler; Edward Cﬁ XdVardd.aSecmtary—-Meets second

Ta; mddg};'a?&'fg’u;t gzs—og. J)."Osbome. Exalted Ruler;

e TR AT S ) s,

Temple, 'T::éas.' No. 138-'—H. E. Holmes, Exalted Ruler;

Terre o o et 1 4 L. Paige, Exalted

Tef:%"rli;.i,g “é?i.i?f ' gsfgsiz ?'Healey. Bxalted

The Dalles, Ore., No. 03—A. B. Stone, Exalted Ruler;

Thig Rice hegt E&éhf‘hﬁ?&"f{:ﬂ;. D. Eicher,
Exalted Ruler; O. C. Paulson, P. E. R., Secretary—
I12.

Three Rivers, Mich., No. 1248—Olin C. Mohney, Ex-
alted Ruler; John F. Cross, P. E. R., Secretary—r1.
Ticonderoga, N. V., No. 1495—Francxs E. Malaney,
Exalted Ruler; Robert W. Noel, Secretary—6.
Tig‘;a %ioMNg.e g.;—--lé::";xlre t? W?})k, Exalted Ruler;
. Maiberger, ry—~I0,
Tillamook, Ore., No. 1437—George S. Gray, Exalted
uler; E. A. Brenner, Secretary—10.
T:‘éleon. Ind..RNo. mzz;Da;l Ryan, Exalted Ruler;
e M. Roberson, Secretary—8.
Titusville, Pa., No. 264—Theo. F. Bartholomew, Ex-
alted Ruler; Fred N. Brannon, Secretary—g.
To{{diz. Ohio, I&oik:;g—éo}in C. Ct:chratllg. Exalted
uler; Louis Vol . E. R,, Secre —I10.
Tol'{opah. Nev., No. mglzs—slgcomer J. O'Connell, Exalted
uler; Lowell Daniels, retary—i.
Topeka, Kans., No, 204—Harry J. Brockman, Exalted
uler; Chas H. Stewart, Secretary—9.
Torrington, Conn., No. 372—John H. Brooks, Exalted
er; Andrew G. O’Meara, Secretary—6.
Towson, Md., No. 460—James C. L. Anderson, Exalted
uler; Hiram W. Brown, Secretary—6.
Traverse City, Mich., No. g.;—Wm. Hogan, Exalted
uler; H. D. Gage, P. E. R., Secretary—ro.
Trenton, Mo., No. 8o1—W. P. Moore, Exalted Ruler;
B. L. Ellis, P. E. R., Secretary—2.
Trenton, N. J., No. 105—Albert M. ‘Wagner, Exalted
Ruler; Albert E. Dearden, P. E. R., Secretary—ri1.
Trenton, Tenn., No. 127£—-Happel Hunt, Exalted
Ruler; Joe Freed, P. E. R., Secretary—12.
Trinidad, Colo., No. 181—Jarmes Ingles, Exalted Ruler;
. Irwin B. Rogers, Secretary—r11.
Troy, Ala., No. 928—P. W. Starling, Exalted Ruler;
E. Goldthwaite, Secretary—12.
Troy. N. Y., No, 141—Dr. Stanton P. Hull, Exalted
Ruler; Harry H. McCarthy, Secretary—io.
Troy, Ohio, No. 833—Forest Moses, Exalted Ruler;
Henry A. Cams, gecretary—u.
Tucson, Aris., No. 38{>—Herbert F. Brown, Exalted
Ruler; W. Sullinger, P. E. R., tary—4.
Tucumcari, N. M., No. I172—Emmit Bourne, Exalted
Ruler; C.'E. Kopisch, Secretary—.
Tulgre, Cal., No. 1424—P. D. Nowell, Exalted Ruler;
W. P. Theno, Secretary—ro0,
Tulsa, Okla., No{ 946—Harold H. Balcom, Exalted
Tt Bl Hdogo, sy o S
win 5 2gaho, No. 1183—Asher B, Wilson, Exalted
Ruleg; H. E. Deiss, P. E3 Secretary—r10.

U
Uhrichsville, Ohio, No. 424—T. L. Wright,
Ruler; F. R. Patterson, Se‘::retary—-s. 8 Exalted

Unsion, N. J., No. r 83—Charles W. Mink, E

UR_uler' (éustlgv Bohf\ex}-l‘)e ca, l,llr.. SecreEtary. xalted
nson, 5. C., No. r321—L. C. arton, Ex H
D. W. Mullinax, P. E. R., Secretary—s. alted Ruler

Union City, Ind., No. 1534—]Jas. J. Patchell, Exalted

v R'ulexé ,I]'ose:lgh Ru?:'r Seg:retarg—lx.
nion City, Tenn., No. 679—Paul J. Wiley, Jr., Ex-
alted Ruler; Joe F. Vogt, Secretari'~ Ve Jr. Bx

Union Hill, N J., No. 1357—Charles F. Michel, Ex.
alted Ruler; John J. Murphy, Secretary—s.

Uniontown, Pa., No. 370—Edward A. McDowell
Exalted Ruler; Frank R, Foster, Secretary—sg, !

Upper Sandusky, Ohio. No. 83—Ed. R. Lowry, Ex-
alted Ruler; Ronald Culver, g:c-rctary—-s

Urbana, Ill., No. 991—G. E. Phillips, Exalted Ruler;
E. B. Martin, Secretary—,

Ulica. N. Y., No. 33—Carl E. Schantz, Exalted Ruler;
Amon W. Foote, Secretary—j3,

v

Vallejo, Cal., No. s50—J. J. Madigan, Jr., Exalted
Rujler; W. F. Parker, P. E. R., Semtnrg—s.
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Valley City, N. D., No. 1110—g X
’ al};:re:}j. M. Condon, P. £ R, Sperapuronssy Exalted
s i 0. 500—John g.. ll;a.})mg. Exalted

oy . Bondy,” P. tary—
Vancouver, Wash., No. 823—Rai h A. Di
s ap Dickson, Exalted

er; O. B,
Van Wert, Ohio, No. o5, 5% om ;
yO.E: S(};:‘r;loeﬁ, PR E’%a"?&ifwmd Ruler;
Uy .y 3 > H

il vc;l’, PopeNo 1430—2% V. Seott, Exalted Ruler;

Vernon, Texas, No, 1385 F 1. Han Exalted Ruler;
RxchardysTaylor. gecretary—Meet:y first and se:o%:i

Vicksburg, Miss., No, 95—Geo E. B
V.Rulerc:ogg- B)v lit;%dle;%e creE{a ry_“’ctgaboom, Exalted
oy 0. P— . y .y H
thor"]:ic' W H}llzef-]s'ec:e taryrl ¥ ull, Jr., Exalted Ruler;
ennes, Ind., No. 20r—Theodore F. F . E:
V}luler; Joseph N. Shaw, P. E, R. Secr?ent?ry—-xra})ted
ineland,” N." J., No. I422—Angelo B. D'Ippolito,
V‘_lsix‘aaltegk}lu]eﬂ ‘Wm. Myers, tary—az, ’
y a. . 1162—A. H
Chas. W, York, P. E. ., Secrir: Lralted Ruler;

Virginia, Minn., No. roo P, n?, R. ]
Vir, ‘332’ City, *Oro 3 Plq R 58311}6_13“1“‘1
,City, “Oro ata,” Mont., No.
Sﬁ; Wegh, Exalted Ruler; W, B s, Jomes

Visalia, Cal., No, 1208—J. . Prit: ;
oot Boyer.oSe::ZreDfa r’.'l _,!, : Philippe, Exalted Ruler;

w

Dave Coen, 47:;;]’:2% Wilson, Exalted Ruler;

Waco, Texas, No. 166—Fr

Ruier; o Smith, tar‘?yd _;\.. Cooley, Exalted

Wakefield, Mass., No. rz76—Francis A. Winship,
Exalted Ruler; William lv{ Kelso, Secretary—o.

ngace. Idah:; No. 3, {—Star:ley t}: Fairweather,

7 J. W. Wimer, Secretary—r12.

Walla Walla, Wash., No. 287-—]. R Fuller. Exalted

Wallinglors. Cong e Seczetiny s, 0
allingford, Conn., 4Vo. r1365—Robert P. ems,
Ex:lted Ruler; William J. Dray, P. E. R., Secretary

Walsenburg, Colo., No. 1086—G. R. Mailett, Exalted
Ruler; V% S. Taylor, Secretary—o,

Waltham, Mass., No. 953—John ! Poster, Exalted
Ruler; Matthew G. Linthwaite, tary-—11.

Wapakoneta, Ohio, No. r1y0—Chus. B. %ciher, Ex-

ted Ruler; Don C. Lusk, Secretary—r11.

Warcham, Mass., No. I548—Harry O. Joy, Exalted
Ruler; Ge: . Griffin, Secretary—o.

Warren, Ohio, No. 295—F, Milo Hettish, Exalted
Ruler; H. A. Mackey, P. E. R., Secretary—.

Warren, Pa., No. 223—George C. Sarvis, Exalted
Ruler; Ivan R. Greenlund, ta%—~s.

Warrensburg, Mo., No. 673—C. S. aston, Exalted
Ruler; E.gW. Hoberecht, Secretary—1o0.

Warsaw, Ind., No. 802—Emest E. Byrer, Exalted
Ruler; Ed. Poulson, P. E. R., Secretary—15.

Washingion, D. C., No. 15—George E. Strong, Exalted

uler; William S. Shelby, Secretag—-‘l- .

Washipgton, Ind., No. g33—James P. Adkins, Exalted

Ruler, B. S. McCafferty, Secretary—1o.

Wabash, Ind., No.

> d
Wi]zis‘}:linghax,dﬁ»{so.,'zgo. 1537':9—{:};;1_19. Ernst, Exalte
; . St us, Secre - . .
W«.u‘hi‘::ig'lon‘.l N. Je.l,nNz(la. 1563—Harry Q. Chnstm:. Ex
alted Ruler; Robert McCoobery, Secretgxr}'——é lted
Washington, N. C., No. 822—A. G. Elliott, ] xa]
WRuler; Z. L. Edwa’rds. P‘.s E.DR., IS_Ic:‘x"cat;xdryE ‘gmith.
ashington, Pa., No. 776—Dr. ¥ - .
Exalntléd’ilulcr; William/D. Hancher, P. E. R., Secre
—06,

tary—6. a4

Washington C. H., Ohio, No. 120—1J. J. Kcllcy:_l“gxalte

uler; Dr. C. V. Lanum, P. E. R., Sccretzx-y Lebnard.

,VHE'"’{u’y'RC';””"EﬁrO' 2.16’%—1[\)12:300321-&517—-1 1.

Xxalte: H war . M . :

Wﬂf;ltw.d !ou‘l‘a.e‘}\lo. 290—Saner C. Bell, Exalted Ruler

Hurwich, Secretary—8. A ,

Watertown, Mass., No. 1513—Dennis J. MCA_"g"ews
Exalted Ruler; John J. Stanton, Secretary Eoated

Waleriown, N. V., No. 306—Leon D. “elch_,_w
Ruler; John W. Whalen, P. E. R, Secretary: £ tted

Walertown, S. D..RNo. gjg—é}egzgcge;‘z:gﬂlé.

Wwﬂf&b&h?ﬁkg Nz.y'663—S'Wz'1'lter P. Schiueter, Ex-
alted Ruler, Max Melzer, Secretary . Exalted

Waterville, Me., No. gos—Ernest O. Bearce, e
Ruler; J. O. E. Noel, Jr., P. E. R, Sccretary
12, .

Wa?mlid. N. V., No. rjooEArchltaalg cl:ggxlﬂf““
Exalted Ruler; George E. Hipwood, Se: 1 y—32.
Wﬂlﬁi’ns (I?_{m, N. }g. Ni). 1566——1';2.‘31. grmlcm Exalted

er; Henry J. Scanlon, Secretary—s.

Wi Gy N 153 R T indhe, Bralid

uler; M. M. Swisher, P. E. R,, .
thlieg:;n, !{ll.. II\{Io. 7ozg-cﬂm;old J.sHansen. Exalted
uler; . n, Secretary—8.

Wﬂ“kf;hdl.oﬂgi. Ng?aqoo—-Chas. F. Schuetze, Exalted
Ruler; John Brehm, Secretary—11. .

W%u:a;: {Vis.. No. zs—L. C. Johnson, Exalted Ruler;

. A. Brown, Secretary—11. i

Wil{alhachiew?“leias.b Noi) %S’OR—S.SeéAr.ct f‘-{;‘i’.@ .Exaltcd

Wﬂyucr%x;'s'.l‘cal.. Nrg. r}'&o—R C." Cavender, Exalted
Ruler; Walter E. Lee, Secretary—14. _

TvVl}I{:mf;.boroil If:.. No.c73!S—Ja€Ob W. Fisher, Exalted

uler; Frank S. Sulzer, Secretary—2.

Way"f:bur;?r}l’_a.. N:. 7§;—J. Wilbur Huffman, Exalted

uler; L. R. Hawn, Secretary—9.

Webb City, Mo., No. 861—Dorsey Watson, Eﬂlted
Ruler; C. R. Haughawout, P. E. R., Secrctﬁgy " z\.al

Webster, Mass., No. 1466—Dr. Edward H. Westphal,
Exalted Ruler; B. F. Brigandi, Secreta{y-—s-E lted

Webster City, Iowa, No. 302—M,. Y. Kinne, _x;a
Ruler; Geo. T. Shanley, P. E. R., Secret?:ry1 %x-

Wt;ha&uf{nl, N.F J., Noj’ lé_;o——Tgoggfarl;J; 8oy e,
alted Ruler; Francis J. Eagan, Se —8.

Wdﬁi’g’o"m Karg.. No. 1::;]578—5‘. tR;_y'r_ogum. Exalted

uler; Thos. B. Marshall, Sccreta: .
W;{l:{mr’g. W. Voo No. 1455—0. J. Keves. Exalted
5 . ., Secretary—1I5.

Wdll:lw?;fe:kll\’n.‘e}i.. No.‘; 3‘;—1.. W. Hambridge, Exalted
Ruler; _]’.g. Powers, 4P E. R., Secretary—56. Exalted

Wﬁlmille. hhi(ﬁ Il;'.o.k log)?:?el;zul SI::IC-rc{“aOSO._ sta

aler; John B. Fickes, P. E. R., .

Wf{mllc‘l-u'ei P"l,'assh}.l. No':‘l 18156—t-Dr.y VV4 Drake, Exalted

uler; A. V. Shepard, Secretary—4. g
We.{l gh;?l?' Plg.. 5{[{1 8£3§eNong:yn \:2 Cochran, Ex:
ted H eed, Secre —12.

W?st:rly. ;.elr M Nr :. 678—M.SWalter Flynn, Jr., Exalted

uler; John L. Twomey, Secretary—o.

Weslﬁeld.JMass.. N%I 1481§Ph1:1p K.3Hall, Exalted

H d J. ,.Secretary—3.

Wﬁ?ﬁlg&,}%\l}?f 0. l_;?}riHerbertrE. McVoy, Exalted
Ruler; Dennis F. Lever, Secretary. Calcaterra

West Frankfort, Ill., No. r3zqo—L. A. Calca f
Exalted Ruler; Paul M. Fitch, Secretary—sb L Ex-

West Haven, Conn., No. 1537—James Campbell,
alted Ruler; Frederick H. Wager, Secretary—é I. Jted

West Palm Beach, Fla., No. 1352—L. R. Baker, Exa
Ruler; Stanley J. Wakeley, Secretary—10. Exalted

Westwood, N. J., No. r562—Herbert H. Ray, Exalte
Ruler; Walter R. Hackbarth, Secretary—12. lted

Wheeling, W. Va., No. 28—Wade H. Kepner, Exalte
Ruler; Adam Martin, Secretary—ro. N an

Whitehall, N. Y., No. 14%1—Sherman W. Freeman,
Exalted Ruler; George B. Nichols, .Secreta.ry—é-z.tt

White Plains, N. Y., No. 535-——David Leslie Scott,
Exalted Ruler; Edward A. O'Brien, Sc.cretary—?. 4

Whiting, Ind., No. 1D273—Csec11 2—! Wx;lght, Exalte:

y Willi . an, Secretary—g.
Whitier, Culamad: 120;8ée—Letwis D. Lally, Exalted
; C. E. Emerson, Secretary—7.

WE;;}Z:, CKans'. mzsé,, gz;—-}%nﬁg SKem:eS;', Iszalted
Ruler; H. Glenn Boyd, P. E. R., Secretary—12.

Wic;:ilar Falls, Tgasiil\{lo. éloj;-F. A.2 Rinehart, Exalted

; H. C. , Secretary—2. |

W%I{I:le].:%:rln.cl’a.?%r; 10 = g:'{eméelch:rd, Exalted
Ruler; W. J. Stout, P. E. R., Secre! —5. )

Wilkir&slﬁtr]g, Pﬁ" 'II‘VOVV 557—§Jg:1e:;a§. x'(zgiba\lofsky. Ex.

Ite. er; D. T. Wade, Se —8.

W?llard. 6‘11:'0: No. r3zo—Harry D. Hoffman, Exalted
Ruler; J. M. Barniville, P. E. R., Secretary—-xll. .

Williamson, W. Va., No. 1408—Stewart F. Ireson,
Exalted Ruler; W. H. Pirtle, Secretary—15s. Ex-

Williamsport, Pa., No. 173—John F. Goodenow,
alted Ruler; Harry S. Louer, Secrctan'—-ﬁ} Hicke

Willimantic, 1C°"f" 'sz. ﬁj:;—é(ggggtg:w_.s ickey.

5 . Flynn, x .
ng,:?llgfx? ﬁugx" 1\;::’51314—-A1ec Rawitscher, Exalted
3 T. V. Settle, Secretary—12. .

Wzl{lt:i:. Ma’fYn.. 7\70. 052—Geo. O. Lundquist, Exalted
e wmboi Jozlx'rnson' 78 °°fr§tr§g? "'Robbins, Jr
ilmi; .. No. 307— . . .

Wif:zxz:ﬁi[gnﬁulccr; Chas. %{ Simmons, P. E. R., Secre-
tay—t. (Continued on page 69)
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| Pride of India

(Continued from page rog)

prophetic truth of his boyhood dreams. “Ken
Barry!”” she said, as their hands met warmly.
“You'’re the same, only grown big and tall,
like Alva. Now I know I’m home.” .

“T wasn’t sure you'd remember me.” He let
her hand go reluctantly.

“Oh, you belong to one of my dearest mem-
ories. Of curling up behind the brown velvet
curtain on the window seat there, to watch
the dusk fall, and see the lamplighter come
around to touch the lamps awake all down
the street, and wait for you to come swinging
up the walk with the evening paper. You
always looked as though you were out for an
adventure.” . .

“It was an adventure, coming here.” They
were seated now, and because he must not stare

‘at her he devoured her image greedily in the

green pool of the mirror. .

‘““And now you’re Alva’s most gifted young
ornament of the bar! That was the Record’s
felicitous phrase.” -

He groaned a little.

“I've read it all, so I know your fine record.”
She gave him her soft, straightforward eyes.
“And grandfather’s talked about you.”

‘“How is your grandfather?” Ken switched
the subject hastily.

SHE did not answer at once, and trouble welled
up in the pause In the silence Ken be-
came aware of a sound that filled the twilight
beyond the open windows—the muted, many-
tongued sibilance of the Pride-of-India trees.

“I have not seen my grandfather all day,”
she said, and turned to him, gripping the satin
edge of the sofa
the cottonwoods, just two blocks away?”

“I know. I saw, walking up here.”

“‘Since the sound of the saws began,”” she told
him in a low voice, “he has locked himself in
his room. I have put food on a tray by the door,
but he won’t let me in. I can hear him pacing
up and down, pacing up and down, and the saw
whining. And then a tree falls, and it’s utterly
still in his room. For a long, long time I hear
nothing. " .

Ken found no words. In the stillness the
husheéd breathing of the ligneous sentinels
outside filled the room with a cool, unconscious
night. Out in the street a motor horn honked
irritation, a newsboy hawked disaster. Reduced
and impotent, the noises fell away from this
?igh island of serenity, this columned sanc-

um.

“They will reach the Pride-of-Indias to-
morrow,”” Sharah said.

Ken got up and paced down the room. He
stood looking out at the green leafage lacing
across the early summer stars.

‘“It will be like seeing heroes shot,” he said.
““And to stand by—to do nothing—it’s that
nightmare feeling of being rooted to the ground.”

“Rooted to the ground ’ She had drifted to
the window, beside him, answering the aloof
summons of the whispering grove. “I won-
der,” she said softly, “if we have not all in-
visible roots that run deep into life? That
nourish us, through struggle and ugliness, with
beauty and pride and peace?”

He wanted to say, “My love is like that.”
He wanted to say, “My heart has run down
deep,_deep_ roots, years old, and all the beauty
that it drinks is you.” Her throat was white
in the twilight; he could see it pulsing. In a slow
eloquent flood the virtue of the Pride-of-India
trees poured in upon them. Ken felt his love
nise to a tall, sure splendor and he turned to
her, but, as though she understood, her pale
hands moved in the darkness, fendingly.

“Those trees are a little like my ancestors, ”’
she said quickly, and forcing a smile. “It’s
like a noble death-watch, this.” She shivered,
and moved away. ‘I don’t like to turn on
the lamps to-night,” she confessed, laughing
unevenly, fingering a light-switch.

“Don’t,” Ken said impulsively. “Let us keep
the evening like this, cool and green and still.

““The last,” she said

“The beginning,” said he. He took her hand
to his lips, smiling. “Good night, Maharanee

of the trees!”
As he went down the walk he stopped a mo-
ment, heside the tallest. ‘“Goodbye!” he

“You know they’re felling .

gﬁ?‘;ﬁ%& .and laid his hanq gently upon the

Next day when Ken re ained hi
hurried lunch, it gawned his office after a
’phone pad. “i’ﬁ:;asD;?-eﬁl? a message on his
once.” €8S you to come at
As he hasteneq ; .
silence of the jack‘;f her street he noticed the

youth of the coftamny :,aWS. The lank straight

ods lay prostrate all in
crush of broken boughs, and th t
dying greenery his eyes found tgl:: Shiond, that

of many people at the Dare gat,
With a sickening heart he o .
them. “What’s Ehe matte B he ugh to

i er?” Th i
and Italian workmen stood obstinate,elegdng;cgg

ax or pick, wiping dirty sweat from thei

} ), r faces.
Women in house aprons, run over from back
streets, boys on bicycles, th

them milling this i i
oféﬁs truncgh Chis way and that with flourishes
Growing abruptly aware of the le that pulled
h t-hqmvem_)g Interest, Ken looklzgl up ihg l:).isle
(I)-I € trees and met the regard of Cyrus Dare.
€ was sitting at the open window of his room
on-the sécond story, his hair white and wild
ilsgmnst the red plush of the armchair back,
3 ds movéless on the rifle over his knees.
toldGotgg (‘.:rﬁoid!” smEiI,Ken. “Look here,” he
cer. ¢ ’

]:e‘iisl?le ge;:uthIOU - I}?lm 1.\/’1,1'. Dare’s lawyer.
. You tell him he can’t obstruct the law I
thxg, ’ ’sa.ld the worried blyecoat, . ° v hke_
fumgf § crazy, that’s what,” the foreman

€ crowd pressed back, and Ken

up at the brooding mask “Good morni
Mr. Dare,” he said quietly. - “If this cror;:in %s’
annoyingyou, sir, I can make them understand. "’
They understand,” said the old man in a

clear high voice that carried. “They know that
a:llly man who lays ax to the trees will be shot
where he stands.” eyes came back from
the crowd and rested on Ken, impersonally.

_ The dark opacity of those pupils held Ken
like the gleam in a crystal that focuses on an
illimitable inner world. After a still minute
he wrenched his gaze away and walked back to
the foreman.
. “It'saloony bluff,” the Irishman was bluster-
ing. “We lost a coupla hours here, a’ready.”
. “Why don’t you go ahead and chop, then?”
Jeered a boy from the crowd.

,“Not me! Not mel” The workmen became
vigorous.

h;‘}!ou’re a lotta yellow pups,” snorted their
ef. '

c

“You take ax.” A son of Sicily, with a
dagger flash of teeth, held out the helva.

The Rohcema:n was looking up into the
31u1t1tudmous lights and shades above him.

What the hell,” he said slowly, “is in these
here heathen trees?” :

Ken’s thoughts had fled to Sharah. ‘““What-
ever it is, he'll kill for it,” he told the officer
abruptly. “For God’s sake, don’t let any one
raise a hand while he holds that gun there.
I'm going u;l).”

The big old door beneath the fan-light Ken
found ajar. The cool wide hall was empty. He
strode up the stairs. Turning at the newel
?ost .he came on Sharah, on her knees, working

everishly at the lock of her grandfather’s door.

“Sharah!” At his voice the key clattered
from her hand, and she started up.

“Oh, it’s you! Thank God you've come!
Tcan’t getin.” She was almost sobbing. “And
he’ll doit. He'll murder. Oh, Ken!”—she gripped
his arm—*“We’ve got to get in—we’ve got to!”

Already he was trying the key, shaking the
door. It stood firm.” He drew back, lifted his
shoulder and lunged against the panels with a
stunning crash.

After the futile echo, Sharah said, *“He must
have pushed the ball-footed armoire against the
door. You can’t break it down, Ken.”

They stood a moment in the silent hall. “He
did not sleep all night,” Sharah said, her breath
catching. ‘I heard him, all through the night,
walking up and down.”
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ity "this,”

“P'm going to get the City Hall on this,
Kenlsglidgabrﬁptly_gn God, if they could see what

ey are doing!”
t-h(g,reenbacksgpa.ssed swiftly among the %Ri;rjyf
workmen, kept them quict, prowling resen aod
along the street front. The crowd was grov )
when Ken got back from downtown t‘{]e}inawk
ebbed up on the lawn. The _1mmob1t; fong
figure still commanded all, the rifle barre z} o
warning gleam in the westering sun. Ken ocur-
Sharah standing behind fthﬁ velvet window

in. turned in swift hope. .
tal‘l}Thgl;e ‘deprecate it’,” said Ken I‘n}t]terl}r}l':
“They’re full of fat specches about the .
evitable march of progress.’ But tf %{er
bothered. And theﬁ' l'espcci you(;’ ’g’:rand ather,

they think he’s stark mad. . .
th?“}-%:’s huite‘r]y himSch:,” ShaIr{ah ’s,ald with
certainty. ‘‘That’s the danger, hen.

He m{.t her eyes squarely. ““The brqveof;zﬂ
Rajah,” he said softly. ‘A deputation IS ceme
ing to wait on him, any m;nutc. O:]loaxl Supr

tion. The trees are to come down. ,
unghe took his hand suddenly. “They can’t
im, Ken.” L .
Chﬁ]}ggog}?\’vant anyone to,” he said, tightening
his big grip. ‘““Listen! They must have co(,lintz‘-ln

Sharah and Ken stepped forth together oing
the steps and stood awaiting the small adval}ceet
body of dark figures. The mayor and the str e
commissioner, the chief of police and his tmrf
were moving gingerly across the mellow Il:eil"
hats under arms, like undertakers. In t

gait was a difficult balance of deprecation and

authority. Ken still kept Sharah’s hand lll:o sa_
hard clasp; her straight gaze was fixed in s
tility on the invaders. Ken raised his o“gln "
the window above. Still as stone and as silent,
with unmoving eyes, Cyrus Dare sat waltu.lg:
The besieging party had halted. Slowly ll -
flating, so that his white vest shone convex }ci
the mayor cleared his sounding throat an
spoke. w depu-
“Mr. Dare, sir!” he began. ‘“We are a dep

tation. waiting upon you respectfuily to dra\(\{
your attention to the fact that the on\va:'j
march of our great city is brought to an astou{?lv -
ing halt by your incomprehensible att‘ltude e
are confident”’—the echoes rolled—*that when
you pause to realize the v.alue_ that wx!l accrute
to your property by the widening of this street,
not to mention the prosperity to Alva, the bene-
fit of God’s great gift of sunshine, and the
aggrandizement of our civic pride, you will n]o
longer block the course of the chariot wheels
of progress.”

HE period closed, and His Honor exhaled

heavily. All heads were lifted expectantly,
craning fo hear the reply. But Cyrus Dare
responded by no word or sign. Under the dis-
dain of that silence the mayor purpled; the street
commissioner and the chief of police rustled in
colloquy. The mayor raised his voice, sharp
with anger.

“Mr. Dare, I adjure you to come down at
once! Otherwise I shall command these mem-
bers of the force to enter your house and re-
strain this outrage by force.”

From the citadel above the lone sentry spoke
no word. Ken’s heart was pounding, with a
curious deadening prescience. He stared up
into that lonely, white, wide-eyed face The
blue-coats were loping across the lawn to the

en door.
01;’“Ggod God!” cried out Ken, in a sudden loud
voice that startled himself. ‘‘Cyrus Dare is
dead!” L

In the stiff sweet room, so anachrom§t1cally
unaware of progress, the mayor g,nd his men
waited uncomfortably, turning their hat brims,
tiptoeing to and-fro about the faded deep old
rugs. The hastily summoned doctor had brought
them his brief report, and departed. He must
have been gone for half an hour. The heart.
It could not stand the strain. .

Kendall Barry opened the door, with Sharah,
still and pale, beside him. Those who were
seated rose; all shifted unhappily. . w

“Madam,” began the mayor heavily, “I
cannot express to you my grief at this tragic
accident: ”

Striding forward to the broad mahogany
desk that commanded the room, Ken took
him up where he had halted uncertainly. “To
call it an accident, Your Honor,” said Ken,
“js to belittle Alva’s bravest and most loyal

(Continted on page 54)
















October, 1930

I tell you, the next couple of weeks went by
pretty slowly! Something big was going to
happen—it was in the air, and I couldn’t help
feeling it. Almost every evening, after he got
home from some place which they called his
office, I'd follow The Boss into the study and
lie there while he greased his high leather boots
or sorted shells or practiced throwing up his
gun as if he was going to shoot. He whistled
and sang a lot, too, and patted and talked to me
more than usual, and sometimes She’d look in
the door to see what all the fun was about, and
smile and tell The Boss that he was still justa
boy, after all.

And then, finally, the big day came. Clear
and quiet and frosty it was in the early morn-
ing, and the tang of damp leaves filled the air
like fog as we drove over the hills to Jake’s
farm. He'd been ready for an hour, he said, as
we pulled up by the barn, and was “jest a-
rarin’ to go,” so it didn’t take long for us to
head out across the fields.

T'm not going to try and tell you all that hap-
pened that first great day of real hunting—I
couldn’t if I tried to. As I'look back at it mow
across the years it’s just a sort of dream, a
crowded, mixed-up dream with here and there a
spot that stands out clear and sharp: the flush
of that first covey and the queer way three
birds fell out of it as the guns roared right over
my head, the rabbit I chased and the call-
down The Boss gave me for it, the lunch be-
side a spring in the woods, the men’s bulging
coats as I trailed wearily at their heels on the
way back to the farm through the misty dusk.
A far-off, jumbled kind of dream, but one I'll
never forget, for it was the first time I knew
that The Boss and I were really working part-
ners and that the thing we both lived and
trained and tramped for was birds.

S I lie here to-night on the rug before the

big log fire in the living room it comes to
me that this looking back over the seasons that
have gone is one of the things that make a
bird-dog’s life worthwhile. I'm not so old but
what I can leg it as far and as fast as the young-
sters, and my nose is as good as ever. But
when the season has closed and winter shuts
down I like to stretch out of an evening close to
The Boss’s chair and let the old thoughts come,.
_ Sort of like a procession, they are, big and
little, fast and slow. They come slipping out of

the mist as quietly as the stars after sunset,”

draw to a point and move on over the hill
Memory after memory, sliding across my mind
~—that October day when the woodcock flight
had dropped into the white birch thickets of
Long Va{)ley, the week after grouse up in Sullivan
County with John Van Valen and his black
setter Elko, the first cock pheasant that flopped
up out of Sprout Swamp and for a second, there
at the tops of the maples, seemed to hang
motionless with the sun striking full on his
brown-gold body. I see Bald Hill drowsing at
midday under a sky of smoky autumn blue, and
the scarlet flame of maples and pepperidge, and
the shimmer of light on the far-off lake. I can
smell the stubble drying in the sun and the
powder whiff from the old twelve-gauge. Pic-
tures, pictures, pictures—and in the background
of every single one of them The Boss, quiet,
steady and knowing all things, the best and
wisest of friends, the greatest god in all the
world.

. Do you wonder that sometimes, dreaming of
it all, my feet twitch and my tail, thumping on
the floor, signals to him that even in my sleep
I’m making game on a clean, fresh trail?

Qut of Africa

(Continued from page 35)

hot in the valley in October. Even on a hill,
as we were, I had seen the thermometer climb to
137 at two o'clock. We had been discussing the
economic possibilities of East Africa. The talk
had turned to crops, when Schmidt abruptly
changed the subject.

“Mentioning the sisal plantations reminds
me of an occurrence I shall never forget. I
will tell it to you, as it is more interesting than
what other people can grow. T was in charge of
a sisal plantation once. Hellish work. Hot and
those cursed spikes of plants. Most all our
labor was convict. Among them were a few

(Contini:ed on page 58)

Health

depends upon

your daily

diet!

WHEN you suffer from headaches,
biliousness and lack of energy, most
likely the source of your trouble is
constipation. And constipation is the
cause of even more serious physical
complications. Roughage in the daily
diet absolutely relieves this dangerous
internal congestion, with its accom-
panying poisons.

Kellogg’s ALL-BRAN, recently im-
proved both in texture and taste, gives
you this roughage in a delightfully
appetizing form. Millions eat it daily

as a health precaution and as a de-

licious treat to the taste!

Guaranteed to prevent and relieve
temporary and recurring constipation,
Kellogg’s ALL-BRAN supplies the
$bulk” which sweeps the system clean
of poisonous wastes. Just eat two
tablespoons of it daily — in severe
cases, with every meal. This is more
pleasant and safer than habit-forming
laxatives.

Kellogg’s ALL-BRAN is delicious with
milk or cream. Try it with fruits or
honey added. ALL-BRAN also supplies
valuable iron, which enriches the
blood. Eat it in salads, soups, omelets,
muffins, etc. Sold by all grocers in
the red-and-green package. Made by
Kellogg in Battle Creek.

Holloy9’

ALL-BRAN

A L S8 O T R Y

Kellogg’s Kaffee Hag Coffee, a delicious
blend of real coffees, from which the harm-
ful effects of caffeine have been removed. It
retains all the true coffee flavor without
affecting sleep or nerves. Greatly reduced in
price. At all dealers, in sealed vacuum tins.
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Every
Investor

Should Consider
Bonds

Debenturebond prices have not
advanced appreciably above the
levels of 1929—the year of low-
estpricessincel925. Presentmar-
ket conditions and low interest
rates indicate a strong bond
marketinthe near future accom-
panied by rising bond prices.

For safety and a good return
we recommend Associated Gas
and Electric Company Gold
Debenture Bonds, due 1968 —
priced to yield over 5%%.

Send for Circular

Public Utility Investing Corp.
61 Broadway, New York City
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Enables you to correctly dial every ata-
tion in t’l,'le U. S., Canada, Mexico and
Cuba, Gives timetable of every chain
program on the air. Brimful of cur-
rent, non-technical information you'll
revel in knowing. !
Users Logging Scores of New Stations
So will you. Ask your Kresge store,
radio dealer, or newsstan tod(ﬁy
for Radex—or send a quarter di-
rect for your copy.

Radex Press, 1313 E. Sixth, Cleveland, 0.
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Signs of Improvement
By Paul Tomlinson

YD) USINESS is not so good,” said the caller.
“No,” agreed the banker, “it is not.”
“In fact,” said the caller, “one might
say it is punk.”

The banker laughed. “It certainly doesn’t
compare with last year,” he said. “You must
remember, though, that last year was just about
our banner year, and I’'m not sure that compari-
sons with last year are entirely fair. If we
compare results in nineteen thirty with the
average for the past ten years, I don’t think
they’d show up so badly.”

“I suppose that’s so,” said the caller.
one does that, though.”

“We got a little ahead of ourselves last year,
perhaps, and over produced. We all seemed to
have the feeling that prosperity depended
entirely on turning out a quantity of goods, and
then all of a sudden we woke up and found that
supply had run ahead of demand. The old law
of supply and demand still is in operation, and
always will be. It can’t be beaten.”

“The answer is to cut down supplies?”’

“We’ve been doing that,” said the banker.
“That’s the reason why so many people have
been out of work this year, why industries have
shut down or been operating part time. Supply
has to be adjusted to demand, and when that is
accomplished business will begin to pick up
again.”

“You think that time is far off?” .

“No one can tell for sure. In my opinion,
though, the time is pretty close at hand.” Busi-
ness, you know, has not been awfully good for
over a year, and if precedent means anything,
we have about reached the end of this present
period of depression.” .

“When that happens stock prices will go up
again, won’t they?"”

“They always have,” said the banker. “Asa
matter of fact, stock prices usually begin to
improve before business.”

“Why is that?” .

“Well, the people who buy securities most
successfully keep a sharp watch on business
and economic conditions; when inventories are
low and money is cheap, and when stock prices
reach a certain level and don’t go below that
level, then they figure that the economic house-
cleaning is about over and that the stage is set
for renewed activity. They buy as a result of
observing these signs of improvement, and
they buy more cheaply than a little later on,
when the improvement is readily apparent to
everybody. In other words, they begin to buy
before the heavy demand sets in; demand for
stocks puts prices up, you know.” . A
I “;h,’hat do you mean by inventories being

owr’

“Why,” said the banker, “suppose you are in
the business of manufacturing and selling gas-
stoves. If the demand for gas-stoves suddenly
drops to one-half of what it was, and you have
fifty thousand stoves on hand you've got to
dispose of them under rather difficult conditions;

you only have ten thousand stoves, obviously
you are better off than if you had fifty thousand.
Your money is tied up in your finished product,
and if you have an excess supply on hand you’re
1n no position to go ahead with the production
of more. Asa result you shut down your factory,
or you work only part time, trying, you see, to
Pl'?duce only what you can sell.” .

‘And business generally has not got a particu-
larly large supply of unsold goods on hand?

“That’s it exactly. In nineteen twenty-one,
When we had our last industrial slump, inven-
tories were way up, and many of them had ,to

disposed of at tremendous losses. We're
much better off in that respect than we were
nine years ago. It’s an encouraging sign.

. You said money was cheap.”

Itis. Money rates have been lower than for
many years. Now, practically all business is
done on credit and on borrowed money, and
when money is cheap that is an incentive to
business activity. If, for instance, you can
borrow money at three per cent, your margin
of profit ought to be greater than if you have
to pay interest at the rate of six per cent.”

“I'see that,” said the caller. “You just said,
though, that we have had larger supplies of

“No

goods on hand than demand warranted; under
those circumstances, what incentive is there for
anyone to start in producing more?”

“A good point,” said the banker. ‘There is
no incentive under those circumstances. What
I'm trying to say is that from all signs the time is
approaching when supply and demand will be in
proper proportion again, and that when that
happe’ns, cheap money will be a boon to busi-
ness.’

“I understand,” said the caller. “You say
that stock prices have reached their lowest
levels?”

“No one can say that for certain,” laughed
the banker. “If we all knew when the low point
had been reached we’d all know that any changes
in prices would be in an upward direction, and
we'd all make money. No, what I say is that
from the way prices have acted it looks very
much as if the rush to sell was over, that, to
put it another way, there are plenty of pur-
chasers who think that at current levels stocks
are a good bet, and their buying orders con-
stitute a sufficient demand to absorb the supply
of stocks offered for sale. If that is the case,
prices will not go down any more.”

“A moment ago,” he continued, “you men-
tioned that successful investors watch business
and economic conditions carefully. You men-
tioned inventories, money rates, and stock
prices. *What other things are there to watch?”

“Well,” said the banker, * there are a number
of things that are generally considered to be
indices of how business is faring. For instance,
railroad car loadings.”

“How do you mean?”

“Why, the number of full freight cars hauled
bx the railroads indicates how manygoods are
being shipped by the various industries through-
out the country. The products of our factories
are not sold locally, but nationally, and inter-
nationally. These products are shipped to
their destinations in freight-cars, and obviously
the larger the shipments the more .cars are
needed. Obviously, too, the larger the shipments
the better business is. The number of cars
loaded tells pretty well the state of business.”

“Where are these figures printed?”

“The railroads usually report every month,
and the reports appear in the business and
financial departments of the newspapers.”

““The steel business is supposed to give a line
on business generally, too, isn’t it?”

“Yes. The percentage of capacity at which
the coke furnaces and steel mills are working
gives a very good line on business. Steel, you
see, is one of the most basic of our basic indus-
tries, and when the steel companies are busy
that means that other businesses must be busy
too. Steel, of course, is used extensively in the
making of automobiles, and making automo-
biles is one of our largest industries. Railroads
use a great deal of steel. Steel is essential
to the business of building construction; it is
used in the making of ships, locomotives, rail-
road cars, rajls, in an almost endless variety of
industries, which when active make for pros-
perity, and when inactive for depression. "You
can see how the steel business telfg how business
generally is,”

“The steel figures are publish&d in the news-
papers, too?” asked the caller

“Yes indeed. The United States Steel Cor-
poration also gives out the amount of unfilled
orders it has on hand. If you follow the stock
market you will notice that sometimes the whole
list of stocks will be affected favorably or
adversely, depending upon whether the amount
of these unfilled orders is considered satis-
factory or disappointing.” )

‘“Another index of business prosperity,”
continued the banker, “is the amount of electric
power sold by the public-utility corporations.
When factories are running they use electric
current; the busier they are, the more they use,
and the amount of current sold gives a rather
accurate picture of industrial activity.”

“Building construction is another thing to
watch, isn’t it?” ' .

“Yes, the amount of building being done
shows how things are going. of the
number of people who are employed in the





















