






































































































































42

The Elks Magazine

‘The Grand Exalted Ruler’s Memorial

Sunday Address

Delivered by Mr. Rupp

N THE city of Paris on the banks of the
River Seine, close to the throbbing heart. -
of the people of the French Republic, is

the magnificent tomb in which lie the remains
of Napoleon. TUnder the great dome of. the
church built in the days of Louis XIV, sur-
rounded by twelve colossal and beautiful marble
angels symbolizing his most important victories,
in a massive sarcophagus of red porphyry sleeps
the great master of the art of war and battle,
at the thunder of whose cannon a little more
than a hundred years ago every throne in Europe
trembled.

From time immemorial the human race
has erected monuments and mausoleums in
honor of the dead. It is the same basic senti-
ment that underlies the placing of a headstone
in some country churchyard, that impelled the
building of the Pyramids, the erection of the
beautiful Taj Mahal to the memory of an
Indian princess, and the impressive tomb of
Napoleon.

In our great Order we pledge ourselves to
write the virtues of our brothers on the tablets
of our love and memory. And the names of
those who pass on into “the silent halls of
death” we inscribe upon the memorial tablets
in our Lodge rooms. On the first Sunda?' of
December in each year we gather in solemn
ceremony to revere the memory of our dead.

During the twelve months past a number of
the brothers of this Lodge heard the mystic
summons that called them into the land of
eternal dreams. As the messenger of death
stole into their homes the truth of the language
of Shakespeare was emphasized, that “We are
such stuff as dreams are made on; and our little
life is rounded with a sleep.” .

And, probably, as they were laid away there
was read in the hearing of their sorrowing
friends the familiar passages of Old Testament
Scripture: ““Because man goeth to his long
home, and the mourners go about the streets.
Or ever the silver cord be loosed, or the golden
bowl be broken, or the pitcher be broken at
the fountain, or the wheel broken at the cistern.
Then shall the dust return to the earth as it
was, and the spirit shall return unto God who
gave it.”

We tender to the sorrowing relatives and
friends of those whose names we tell today in
loving memory our sincere and profound sym-
pathy in the grief which they are called upon
to bear. It may be that time will assuage the
poignancy of their grief, and, sooner or later,
they may understand why it is that even in this
solemn hour we can truly say of each of these
our brothers:

“So I am glad—not that my friend has gone,
But that the earth he laughed and lived upon
Was my earth too; that I had closely known
And loved him, and that my love I'd shown.
Tears over his departure? Nay, a mt{e—;’
That I had walked with him a little while.

WILL DURANT, whose writings on philos-
ophy have aroused an interest among many
who considered the subject heretofore an abstruse
study, said in one of his books: “We should be
more absorbed with the economics of this life
than with the geography of the next.” Our
fraternity is concerned with “‘the economics of
this life.” In all our endeavors, in al} our ba§1c
principles, we are concerned to make life happier
and better, to eradicate intolerances, to pro-
mote unselfishness, and to bring to earth the
dawn of that day of human brotherhood of which
seers and prophets and poets and teachers
have dreamed throughout the ages.
The years have come and gone since our Order
was founded in :868. The modes and habits

on December 7 at the Home of Camden, N. J.,

Lodge, No. 293

of lifé and thought have changed tremendously

since then. Yet our Order has carried on and
grown 'and prospered through the decades that
have passed ‘and through all the changing
scenes the years have brought.

What is- Elkdom today? A fraternity of
800,000 representative American citizens, many

of them high in the affairs of State aad Nation,

leaders in the business and professional life of
their respective communities, a fraternity with
Homes in over 1500 cities of the United States
and its possessions, many of these Homes not
only bea.uuiu} from an architectural standpoint
but representing also substantijal investments, a
fraternity with material wealth of a hundred
millions of dollars—that is Elkdom,

An Ord_er, mbugd with patriotic, benevolent
and charitable principles, the altar of every
Lodge of the Order draped with the American
flag, and upon it the Holy Bible, with a history
of achievement unparalleled in the annals of the
Republic; an Order which attracted the atten-
tion of the government and the nation because
of its extensive patriotic activities during the
world war; an Order that has erected a magnifi-
cent memorial building on the shores of Lake
Mlchlgar}, and that was given the ivilege and
high distinction of establishing an Eﬁcs Memorial
Hall in the beautiful new American Legion

memorial building in the city of Paris—that is
Elkdom.

N ORQANIZATION that is increasing and

_enlarging its influence in every community,
taking a more prominent part each year in mat.
ters of civic concern, going into the homes of the
poor at Chnstma.s time and at Thanksgiving,
quietly distributing charity where charity is
most needed, teaching the fundamental lessons
of ego;}?iimu tl;y pr«fecept g.n? ﬁxample, Ppracticing

osophy of good fellowshi

Cher;ﬁ—tﬁh;at is Elkdfm. =P and good

e first of the principles of our Order is
Chanty._ . “Faith, hope a;.’nd charity,” is the
old familiar text, “and the greatest of these is
charity.” The record of the substantial charity
in which the subordinate Lodges of our Order
engage each year is impressive, The pangs of
hunger stilled, the pains of poverty lessened,
the limbs of crippled children straightened, the
desire for education gratified, opportunities
for play enlarged, these are some of the expres-
sions of our charity.

We are now engaged in establishing the Elks
Natl'onal Foundation. Thisis to be a great fund,
the income of which is to be expended in per-
petuity by trained and wise trustees in accord-
ance with our interpretation of the principle of
charity. Contributors to that fund obtain the

riing guaranty of an immortality more
certain and enduring than can be found in
légends carved in marble or inscriptions moulded
in bronze.

A thousand years from now, when the great
names which now are, looked upon with awe
shall have been forgotten, when time shall have
obliterated the ‘carved marble and corroded the
moulded bronze, the trustees of that Foundation
will still be administering ‘the income of the
moneys that are now being contributed, and
somewhere in America some kind things will be
done, .some: kind acts will be made possible,
some little child will smile again, some hungry
mouth will be fed, some boy or girl may be edu-
cated, some crippled limb will be straight-
ened—and echoing down the corridors of time
will come blessings to those who have had the
privilege of joining in the establishment of that
Foundation.

“Remorseless Time! Time, the Tomb-
builder!” Cut down with your keen scythe the

young, the old, the rich, the poor, destro the
monuments loving hands may raise over all our
graves, yet we still shall live, for Elkdom and
its immortal Foundation shall still endure.
We endeavor to apply the principle of Charity
to all the relations of mankind. To deal gently
with our brothers and our fellows is to be chari-
table. We look in kindness for the best qualities
in those with whom we come in contact.
Wordsworth speaks of

“That best portion of a good man’s life—
is little, nameless, mzrc,mcmbered acts
Of kindness and of love.’

It does not fall to the lot of the millions to bg
great, but goodness, which lies in kindness an
love, is within the reach of all. L. .
Justice is another of the principles of our
Order. As old as Isaiah is the admomtlo!:i,
“Thus saith the Lord, Keep ye judgment, and
do justice. Blessed is the man that doeth this.
Surely, even in our day, so many centuries since
the day when Isaiah prophesied we still nee
the same admonition to do justice. .
In the Institutes of Justinian, now centuries
old, is a definition of justice that has never beel}
improved upon, that it is *‘ the constant and per-
petual disposition to render every man his due.
The fabric of our civil law is intended to pro-
mote the administration of justice. No n}g
can be more hopeless than the feeling of a peop
that justice is denied them. . “ustice
Some day we will apply the ideal of Jusd
to all the races of the world. When that ‘fﬁ
comes, as come it must, the panoply of war 'w:o
disappear. Then swords will be_beatenkm
ploughshares and spears into pruning hoﬁ S. es
Fifty thousand and more American erol
lie sleeping today on Flanders fields. Slgfey
the prayers of the mothers whose hoys, in):
were, who treasure the memories of ' their ith
fancy and youth, whose hearts were torn wtlhe
anguish when their names appeared ﬂm°n§h to
lists of the heroic dead, will avail at leng ha
bring on the day when right and justice Stn’
prevail rather than the might of arms. not
doubt it is to admit that the human race aljn
progressing and that these have died in V]j ous
All intolerances, whether they be re glllich
or national, are forms of injustice, against w
our Order is eternally committed.

. . N . . ely

HE principles of charity and justice are clos
Tintell')twine% with that):)f brotherly lmif. il;
all the ages of the world’s history mﬁng
affection has been glorified. Poets have :h e
the praises of love, orators have r;xade it il
theme, and dramatists have made it the mc:m (4
of their plays. “Passing the love of wom: Ty
sang David, the prince of singers, ''was m
wondrous love for me, oh Jonatham, my
brother.” R

Our American poet, Edwin Markham, grag
hrased the aspirations of our Order: tow
guman brotherhood in this poetic language:

“The crest and crowning of all good,

Life’s final star is brotherhood—

For it will bring again to earth
Her long-lost happiness and mirth;

Will send new light on every face—
A kingly power unto the rlacc;
ntil it comes we men are slaves

UAmi travel downward lo the dust of graves.

Come, clear the way then, clear the way—
Blind creeds and kings have had their day.
Break the dead branches from the path:
Our hope is in the aftermath—
Our hope is in heroic men, .
Star led to rule the earth again.
Make way for brolhcrhqad,
Make way for man.’
(Continued on page 63)
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San Francisco, Calif., Lodge of
Antlers Displays Activity

The Lodge of Antlers sponsored by San
Francisco, Calif., Lodge, No. 3, instituted a short
time ago a Lodge of Antlers at Berkeley Lodge,
No. 1002. A few days later, before a large
gathering of Elks and of their parents, the San
Francisco Antlers exemplified publicly the ritual
of installing their officers.

Ashtabula, O., Elks Win Praise of
District Deputy for Initiation

The officers of Ashtabula, O., Lodge, No. 208,
won the commendation of District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler D. K. Moser recently for
their conduct of the initiation ceremonies inci-
dent to his official visit to the Lodge. More
than one hundred and fifty members of the Order
were present upon this occasion. In addition to
the members of the host Lodge, there were in
attendance a delegation of members of Warren
Lodge, No. 295, acting as escort to the District
Deputy; and a group of visitors from Conneaut
Lodge, No. 256. A dinner in the dining room of
the Home of Ashtabula Lodge preceded the
formal session.

Birmingham, Ala., Lodge Plans to
Invite Grand Lodge Convention

From information received from E. J. McCros-
sin, President of the Alabama State Elks Asso-
ciation, it became known recently that Birming-

, Ala., Lodge, No. 79, .will present to
the Grand Lodge in Seattle next July an in-
vitation. to hold its 1932 convention in Bir-
mingham

Notables at Red Bank, N. J., Elks’
Dinner to Past Exalted Ruler

District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Charles
Wibiralski, Past District Deputy Grand Exalted
Rulers Francis V. Dobbins, and Peter J. Eichele,
and Edgar T. Reed, Past President of the
New Jersey State Elks Association, were among
the one hundred members of the Order present

recently at a testimonial dinner given by Red
Bank Lodge, No. 233, to its Past Exalted Ruler,

John F. O’Neill. Addresses appropriate to the
occasion were made by all of the notables
present, and a response marked for its sin-
ﬁerity and felicity was made by the guest of
onor.

Twelve Pennsylvania Lodges Have
Delegates at gistrict Meeting

Twelve Lodges were represented at a meeting
of the Pennsylvania, Northwest, District, held a
short time ago at the Home of New Castle
Lodge, No. 69. Fifty delegates in all were in
attendance. is number of members of the
Order at the gathering was augmented by twelve
members of Lodges of the Southwest District.
Prominent among these was John F. Nugent,
President of the Pennsylvania State Elks Asso-
ciation.

District Deputy Bennett Makes
Calls Upon Five Lodges

Within a period terminated recently, District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Charles W.
Bennett made official calls upon the following
Lodges: Wilmington, Del., No. 307; and, in
Maryland, Towson, No. 469, Cambridge, No.
1272, Salisbury, No. 817, and Crisfield, No.
1044. Upon each occasion'candxdn.tes were
initiated during the Lodge session. Accompany-
ing the District Deputy upon these visits was
Taylor Morrison, President of the Maryland,
Dei;.ware and District of Columbia State Elks
Association.

Many Members of Great Neck, N Y,
Lodge Greet District Deputy Kelly

A large and enthusiastic gathering of mem-
bers of Great Neck, N. Y., Lodge, No. 1543,
recently greeted District Deputy Grand Ex-
alted Ruler Arthur B. Kelly on the occasion of
his official visit. Bronx Lodge, No. 871, the
District. Deputy’s Lodfe, was represented by
many members, including Exalted Ruler Jack

N. Cooper, Secretary Joseph Brand, and its
degree team, which performed the ceremonies
initiating a class of candidates for Great Neck
Lodge. The meeting is reported to have been
one of the best held in the Home of No. 1543
1In some time.

Johnson City, Tenn., Elks Give Dinner
to District Deputy Neves -

On a_farewell visit recently to his' Home
Lodge, Johnson City, Tenn., No. 825, District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Carl A. Neves
was presented by the officers of the Lodge
with an honorary life membership in appre-
ciation of his faithful services to No. 825. Dis-
trict Deputy Neves has accepted an invitation
from the National Sanitorium at Battle Moun-

tain, S. D,, to become its Governor and Chief
Medical Officer.

District Deputy Moore Visits
Arlington, Mass., Lodge

District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler William
TJ. Moore recently made an official visit to
Arlington, Mass., Lodge, No. 1435. The
District Deputy invited the Arlington Elks to
accompany him on his visitations to other
Lodges in his district.

District D§puty O’Hea Calls Upon
Daytona Beach, Fla., Lodge

When District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler
Arthur C. O’Hea recently made an official visit
to Daytona Beach, Fla., Lodge, No. 1141, he
was welcomed there by David Sholtz, Chair-
man of the Grand Lodge Ritualistic Committee,
and over one hundred Elks representing several
Lodges of the East Florida District. Addresses
were made by Mr. Sholtz, District Deputy
O'Hea and Past District Deputy Grand Exalted
Ruler L. F. Chapman.

250 Orphans Entertained by Elks
Of LaFayette, Ind., Lodge

Over two hundred and fifty orphans were
entertained recently at a theatre party by mem-
bers-of LaFayette, Ind., Lodge, No. 143. The
Elks transported the children in taxis and
private cars to and from the Tippecanoe County
Children’s Home, St. Joseph’s han Asylum
and the Knights of Pythias State Home. Upon
entering the theatre, each child was given an
American flag and a bag of candy.

Fergus Falls, Minn., Elks Transport
Crippled Children to School

In order to make it possible for five crippled
children to attend school, Fergus Falls, Minn.,
Lodge, No. 1093, recently contributed an auto-
mobile, with a driver, to transport the young-
sters to and from their school. Last year the
Lodge contracted with a taxicab company for
this service. At the present time, the Lodge’s
st&as;'g;ird,~ Charles Rufer, is driving the auto-
mobile.

Nineteenth Anniversary Meeti
Held by Hanford, Calif., Lodge

At the nineteenth anniversary meeting of
Hanford, Calif., I.odge, No. 1250, District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler F: H. Pratt
was the principal speaker. Over 200 Elks, in-
cluding ten charter members of No. 1259, en-
joyed a turkey dinner and a varied program of
entertainment. Others to talk, besides District
Deputy Pratt, were Lee Bishop, Chairman of the
Association of Lodges of the San Joaquin Valley;
and “Buzzy” Wares, of Hanford Lodge, a noted
baseball executive and coach.

Ravenna, O., Elks Win High Praise
From District Deputy Moser

Praise for the proficiency of the officers in
ritualistic work, and for the spirit and sound
management of the Lodge itself was a prominent

art of the address of District Deputy Grand
1lilxalted Ruler D. K. Moser, upon the occasion
of his official visit recently to Ravenna, o,
Lodge, No. 1076. This commendation by the
District Deputy, and the presence at the meet-
ing in his honor of a number of visitors from
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Warren Lodge, No. 295, Canton Lodge, No. 68,
and Kent Lodge, No. 1377, made the evening
memorable both for the Ravenna Elks and their
guests.

Otto Seibert, Long the Secretary of
Bloomington, 1il., Lodge, Dies

Otto Seibert, Secretary of Bloomington, Ill.,
Lodge, No. 281, for twenty-six years, and, for
seven consecutive years, Mayor of Normal,
111, died recently at his home at the age of sixty-
nine. Active during his entire fraternal life
in charitable affairs, Mr. Seibert was prominent
also in the political life of his community, in
addition to his service as chief executive of
his city. He was for one year Chairman
of the County Central Committee and, at
the time of his death, Precinct Committee-
man of the Republican Party. Mr. Seibert
was unmarried. A brother and three sisters
survive him.

Columbus,-O., Lodge Gives Theatre
Party to 3,300 Children
Thirty-three hundred children were guests at

a theatre party recently given by the members
of Columbus, O., Lodge, No. 37. Before the

-show each child received a bag of cakes and

candy.

News of the Order
From Far and Near

An altar flag was presented recently to Attle-
boro, Mass., Lodge lt)>y the William A. Streeter
Camp, No. 133, Auxiliary to the Sons of Union
Veterans of the Civil War.

Over a hundred members of Merced, Calif.,
Lodge attended a dinner and entertainment a
short time ago in the Lodge Home. A sub-
stantial fund was raised at the time for the
Lodge’s Charity box.

Past Exalted Rulers’ Night was observed a
short time ago in the Home of Hamilton, O.,
Lodge. Thirteen Past Exalted Rulers received
gifts as tokens of esteem.

The officers and other members of Ventura,
Calif., Lodge were the guests recently of Berke-
ley Lodge at its birthday dinner. In the
course of the Lodge meeting, the visiting offi-
;ers initiated- a class of candidates for their

osts.

Two first prizes have been won recently by
the Elks band of Plainfield, N. J., Lodge. At
Warinanco Park, in Elizabeth, at an affair con-
ducted by the Lions Club of Union County, the
band received first prize and a beautiful cup
donated by the Linden Chamber of Commerce.
The band again was awarded first prize for
having the most unique costume in a parade

conducted by the Recreation Commission of
Plainfield.

Through its Crippled Children’s Committee,
Rutherford, N. J., Lodge, effected recently the
restoration to health of two little girls. The
one was aided by the removal of her tonsils,
the other by an operation upon a club foot.

About forty members of Sacramento, Calif.,
Lodge, were entertained recently by Petaluma
Lodge, at its annual oyster party held this year
at Sonoma. -

President Taylor Morrison, of the Maryland,
Delaware and District of Columbia State Elks
Association, attended recently the opening of
the winter social season of Frostburg, Md,
Lodge. A delicious oyster supper was served
before the formal reception and Lodge meeting.

The Social and Community Welfare Com-
mittee of Elkhart, Ind., Lodge recently dis-
tributed among the needy families of that city
150 bushels of turnips.

District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Delmar
R. Jacobs made an official visit recently upon the
membership of Stockton, Calif., Lodge.

Asbury Park, N. J., Lodge received, a short
time ago, a fraternal visit from a delegation of
members of Red Bank Lodge, whose officers
initiated a class of candidates for their hosts. -
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The Mystery

of the Glass Bullet

(Continued from page 13)

‘was not a man of much attraction. He lacked
charm, and he appeared to be utterly devoid of
blandishment. . .

He was very tall, extraordinarily thin, \v;th a
pallid, yellowish skin and long, drooping iron-
gray moustache, rather stringy, which at its
thickest part, just above his lip, was of a peculiar
greenish-brown tint—probably due to the cigars
which he seemed incessantly to smoke. His
eyes were black, beady, and stone-cold; he evi-
dently was bald, for he wore a close-fitting dark
toupée and he seemed incapable of keeping his
lips closed, for his white teeth were always
visible so that there was the effect of a per-
petual forced and sardonic smile on his face.

He was extremely well-dressed, very soft
spoken with a perfect accent, completely self-
possessed, and his manner was bland to the
point of oiliness. )

He accepted a whiskey and soda as readily
as, at Mr. Bunn’s invitation, the Lady Cedar
had nominated for herself a cocktail.

. “That shocking discovery this afternoon has
haunted me ever since I left the place, Mr.
Flood,” she said, using the name under which
Smiler Bunn at that period was comfortably
making his way through life. ‘““And as we had
to pass your house this evening on our way to
Grateley Station I could not resist calling to
ask if you had gleaned any more news about the
goor handsome boy who was killed. And I

rought Colonel Carnac in with me because he
is scientifically interested in criminology and
the detection of crime.”

She threw a brilliant glance at the Colonel.

“Really, he is one of the best amateur de-
tectives in the world!” she said, and took a sip
at her cocktail.

The Colonel moved a hand like the claw of a
bird—a large, dangerous bird.

“Hardly that, my dear Cedar,” he demurred
mildly. *“‘But an old soldier on retired pay must
do something to save himself from becoming
a vegetable and since I grew too old for exploring
I have discovered that I really do seem to have
a sort of flair for picking up and linking together
loose ends of a crime!” L.

He shrugged, his white teeth showing in that
peculiar fixed grin of his. .

“Lady Cedar was kind enough to call for me
and ask me to come over in the hope that you
gentlemen might care to give me any informa-
tion you may have gleaned in connection with
the murder,” he added.

The lady laughed quietly, finished her cocktail,
glanced at the clock, and rose.

“Iam sure they will,” she said with a smile for
each. “But I must go now. It is later than
I thought and the London train will be in.”

She hesitated a moment, then resumed.

“Y am meeting and bringing back to Maiden
Fain Manor a new and very lovely—and enor-
mously wealthy—neighbor for you,” she ex-
plained. ‘““Miss Alison Vanesterman, the onl
daughter of Anson Vanesterman, of New York!”

“The millionaire—multi-millionaire, I ought
to say—do you mean, Lady Cedar?” asked Mr.
Bunn.

‘lYes!"

‘““She is coming to stay with you at Maiden
Fain Manor?” asked Mr. Bunn.

b B(\lxt Lady Cedar laughed a little, shaking her
ea,

“Oh, no—it is quite the other way round.
Miss Vanesterman is the owner of Maiden Fain
and I am merely the friend she has chosen, from
among many, to act as ‘guide, counsellor and
friend’ socially on her first visit to England.
You will both fall in love with her—everyone
does,” she concluded, and was quite affection-
ately ushered, as it were, to her car by the three
gentlemen.

“A very lovely woman, Lady Cedar,” said
Mr. Bunn, motioning to the grim-looking Col-
onel to replenish his glass.

(‘ve .))

“Life must be a niceish affair for 2 woman like
Lady Cedar,” continued the Smiler, in a slightly
dull, thick-witted sort of way that caused Fort-
worth to glance at him rather curiously. (He
was not normally a dull man nor thick o’ the
wits.)

“I mean, to be so beautiful and rich ”

“Rich! My dear sir!” The Colonel stared

and showed his teeth more plainly than ever.
“Rich! Why, she hasn’t got two cents to rub

" together! She's as poor as—as—I am. Poorer

—for I have at least my beggarly pension!
That’s why she is permitting her friend, Miss
Vanesterman, to pay her so well for acting as a
companion and social guide over here in England
untiF Miss Vanesterman knows a little more
about the—er—peculiarities of English social
life!”

“Oh, is that so?” said Mr. Bunn heavily.
“You surprise me, Colonel.”

He refilled his glass.

Colonel Carnac shrugged his shoulders.

“The way of the world,” he said, airily.
“Light and shade, laughter and tears, wealth
and poverty, ups and downs. First up, like the
Vanestermans—then down, like that poor chap
you discovered to-day. You were the first on
the scene, I believe?”

Mr. Bunn did not mention the gamekeeper.
“Never had such a shock in our lives, hey,
Squire?”” he a.;:_gealed to Fortworth.

“No,” said that un-garrulous individual.

Colonel Carnac leaned forward.

“You had a good look round about when you
found him, of course? ” he asked with some eager-
ness. “Did you find anything that struck you
as likely—er—clues to the murderer? They al-
ways leave something forgotten, you know.”

Mr. Bunn shook his head.

“Well, no, I can’t say we did, Colonel. Noth-
ing. Not a thing. And, mind you, we looked
carefully. One way and the other we are pretty
well read up in this detective stuff—in fact,
T'll go as far as to say that both my partner here
and I feel we can claim to be not so slow at the
amateur detecting ourselves. It’s an interesting
hobby and it gives one an outlet for one’s
brain power. But brain power wants something
to—well, to chew on. It wants a clue or two for
a mind to start on. But it would have been a
mighty keen-eyed detective who could have
found any clues in that spinney to-day. Hey,
Squire?”

. Fortworth, aware from the full sized untruth of
which his wolf-witted old partner had just been
successfully delivered that prompt agreement
was required, promptly agreed.

Colonel Carnac stiffened in his chair,

“No clues?” he said, rather sharply. “But—
my dear sir! Are you sure? Who was the man—
the victim?”

“Who was he? Why, man alive, how should
we know? If we knew that we should be halfway
to finding the murderer!” ejaculated Mr. Bunn,

“But—didn’t he have a card—an envelope—
something of that sort on him? Even jewelry
—brooch, watch, ring, something of that sort?”

Mr. Bunn’s great face fell.

“Why, to tell you the truth, Colonel, we didn’t
search him! Too busy fixing up to get the police
and feeling for his heartbeats and so on!”

The Colonel’s eyebrows worked a little. Yet
his grin was not wholly ungenial as he stared at
the partners.

“You should have searched him, you know—"
he said. ‘At least, that is if you are really keen
on detection!”

He frowned, seeming to think.

“ HOW about foot-prints?” he said presently,

and corrected himself. “No, no—the
ground is hard everywhere. What was the cause
of death?” i

“We think he was shot—from a distance,”
said Mr. Bun—brightly.

“Ah! Why do you think so?”

“We could not see any signs of singeing on his
clothing and he had a wound over the heart!”

“Ahaal” The lean Colonel nodded. “Now
we are moving a little! You thought he was
shot and, of course, one of you looked around
to see if there were any witnesses—labouring
men in the neighbouring fields, for example,
who had heard the shot?”

“Well, we asked an old labourer—but he was
as deaf as an adder, though he said he wasn't,
and as stupid as a fool. He’d neither seen nor
heard anything except a few cars passing and
stopping and starting again on the road,” said
Mr. Bunn, rather gloomily. The Colonel
shrugged.

“Never mind!. ... But, at least, you searched
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the ground immediately adjacent to the spot on
which the body was lying?”

He leaned even further forward. “My dear
sirs, don’t tell me you did not search every
inch of the ground round about. Murderers
drop things, you know. Read the account of
almost any murder trial and you will learn much
concerning the amazingly numerous and oddly
varied things dropped by murderers. Gloves,
handkerchiefs even, electric torches, cigarette
ends, match stubs, life preservers, sticks, ham-
mers, pistols, knives, empty shells, live cart-
ridges, tobacco ash, oh! hundreds of things.
Do you mean to tell me, my friends, that you
found nothing of the sort? Honestly, now, did
you search?”

His teeth glittered at them as he leaned for-
ward smiling most genially and indulgently.

Mr. Bunn looked a little embarrassed as he
returned the Colonel’s smile.

“Well, I'll say quite frankly that I—” he
broke off and turned to his partner.

“Didn’t you give the ground a thoroughly
good search while I was attending to that poor
chap?” he demanded, peremptorily.

“No,” said Fortworth, sullenly. “I didn’t.
It didn’t occur to me to do so!”

Mr. Bunn raised his brows and looked at the
Colonel significantly.

“Nor did I search,” he said slowly. “I
couldn’t do it all—and, anyway, the police were
on the spot very smartly—very smartly indeed!”

Colonel Carnac nodded.

“ QUITE, quite. And so, really, to put the

thing absolutely bluntly—in the {riendliest
possible way, of course—from the point of view
of, say, a professional detective, you really know
nothing about it except that you found the body
and notified the police, just as nine hundred and
ninety-nine ordinary, country-loving gentlemen
out of a thousand would do?”

Mr. Bunn nodded without hesitation.

“Well, yes, Colonel, that’s about right! Hey,
Squire—the Colonel’s right, don’t you think?”’

He indicated the refreshment tray, heartily
inviting the Colonel to look after himself.

“The fact is,” he continued, after a moment
employed in selecting and lighting a cigar,
“the fact is, now I've come in contact with
somebody who has seriously studied detection
as a science, I begin to realize what fools, what
utter damned fools, my partner and I were to
imagine that we amounted to much as de-
tectives!”

He beamed at the Colonel.

“That’s frank, at any rate,” he added.

“Anybody can have my share of the de-
tecting—if it means that you have to have eyes
like microscopes, wits like wolves, and the
patience of Job! Good health, Colonel! And I
wish you joy of your job—if you’re setting out
to track down the murderer of that young man
in the spinney!”

Colonel Carnac finished his drink.

“I shall do what I can!” he said sombrely
and thought for a few seconds. :

“Like myself, you are, I believe, new to this
neighborhood. I have recently rented a little
place not far from here—they call it Downland
Holt—a white glace a mile or two across the
downs. Ishould be glad if you cared to drop in,
in an informal sort of way, any time. There is
usually a respectable whiskey and soda at
home. Possibly, something may occur to you
later about the murder—some little thing may
come into your minds that would be of value
to one engaged in a serious attempt to solve
this really rather mysterious crime. I should
be grateful if you cared to let me know of it.”

He hesitated, studying them from behind his
odd, fixed, and glittering grin.

“Elaborate entertainment I am afraid I am
not in a position to promise—but simple, hearty,
old-fashioned hospitality, such as may be
offered by an old soldier, a worn-out explorer.
in fact, a rather tired old fellow with a weakness
for the science of detection, I can certainly
proffer!”

“Well said, Colonel!” replied Mr. Bunn,
enthusiastically. “You can bank on us to pay
you a call just as soon as, to put it in a modest
way, we think you can stand us—hey, Squire?”

The Squire agreed—and on that rather hearty
note Colonel Carnac left, warmly escorted to
the beginning of his walk across the downs by
both of the partners. . .

(Continued on page 52)
















































