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Grand Lodge Officers and Commitiees 1930-1931

Grand Exalted Ruder—
Lawrence H. ‘Rupp, Allentown, Pa., No. 130, 201
Allentown National Bank Building. )
Grand Esteemed Leading Knight—
Martin J. Cunningham, Danbury, Conn., No. 120.
Grand Esteemed Loyal Knight— .
Leonard R. Ellis, Hot Springs, Ark., No. 38.
Grand Esteemed Lecturing Knight—
J. T. Farrer, Provo, Utah, No. 849.
Grand Secrelary—
J. E. Masters (Charleroi, Pa., No. 494), Elks National

Memorial Headquarters Building, 2750 Lake View
Ave., Chicago, Il

Grand Treasurer—

oyd Ma.xwell (Marshalltown, Iowa, No. 31 2):

Gran?i ¥3:h_Michigan Ave., Chicago, Ill.

L. F. McCread Tiami, Fla., No. 948.
Grand I'nper Guardy—,l\ iami, Tl i
John F. Holliday, Washington, Ind., No. 933.
Grand Esquipe— . o
John J. Doyle, 1227 Bank of America Building,
Los Angeles Cal. -
Grand Chaplain—

Rev. Dr. John Dysart, (Jamestown, N. Y., No. 263):

St. Paul’s Parish House, Flint, Mich.
Pardon Commissioner—

George F. Corcoran, York, Neb., No. 1024.

—_—

Grand Forum—
Walter F. Meier, Chief Justice, Seattle, Wash., No.
92, 1308 Northern Life Tower,
Floyd E. Thompson (Moline, Iil., No. 556), 11 Sputh
LaSalle St., Chicago, i1
Dwight E. Campbell (Aberdeen, S. D., No. 1046),
State Capitol, Pierre, S. D.
Arthur S. Tompkins (Haverstraw, N. Y., No. 877),
Supreme Court Chambers, Nyack, N. V.
John S. McClelland, Atlanta, Ga., No. 78.

Board of Grand Trustees—
Ralph Hagan, Chairman, Los Angeles, Cal., No. go,
520 West Seventh Street.
A. Charles Stewart, Vice-Chairman, Frostburg, Md,,
No. 470, 7 West Union St.
Henry A. Guenther, Home Member, Newark, N. J.,
No. 21, 300 Clifton Ave.
John K. Burch, Approving Member, Grand Rapids,
Mich., No. 48, 219 Division Ave., South.
James S. Richardson, Secretary, Cincinnati, Ohio,
No. 5, N. E. Cor. gth and Elm Sts.

National Memorial Headquarters Commission—
John K. Tener, Chairman (Charleroi, Pa., No. 494),
Oliver Building, Pittsburgh, Pa.
Joseph T. Fanning, Secretary-Treasurer and Execu-
tive Director (Indianapolis, Ind., No. 13), 50 East
42d St., New York, N. Y.
I'red Harper, Lynchburg, Va., No. 321.
Bruce A. Campbell, East St. Louis, Lil. 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.
Trank L. Rain, Fairbury, Neb., No. 1203.
William W. Mountain (Flint, Mich., No. 222), Tre-
mainsville and Upton Ave., West Toledo, Ohio.
Lawrence H. Rupp, Grand Exalted Ruler (ex-Officio),

A{:fntown, Pa., No. 130, Allentown National Bank
Bldg.

Committee on Judiciar

James T. Hallinan (Queens Borough, N. Y., No. 878),

420 Lexington Ave., New York, N. Y.

Henry C. Warner, Dixon, Ill., 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.
Commitlee 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.

Pete1 T. Garvey, Burlington, Vt., No. 916.

Good of Order Commiitee— ) )
Rosbert S. Barrett, Chairman, Alexandria, Va., No.
753. )
Carroll Smith, St. Louis, Mo., No. 9, Suite 300,
Humboldt Bldg,

D. Curtis Gano, Rochester, N. Y., No. 24.
Sam Stern, Fargo, N. D., No. 260.
Daniel J. Kelly, Knoxville, Tenn., No. 16o.

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 Committee—

Wm. T. Phillips, Chairman, New York, N. Y., No. 1,
108 W. 43d St. .

E. J. Morris, Reading, Pa., No. 115.

Fletcher L. Fritts, Dover, N. J., No. 782.

Ritualistic Committee—

David Sholtz, Chairman (Daytona, Fla., No. 1141),
Daytona Beach, Fla.

0. L. Hayden, Alva, OKkla., No. 1184.

W. E. Varcoe, Alameda, Cal., No. 1015,

Harry T. Paterson, New Bern, N. C., No. 764.

W. A. James, Galveston, Texas, No. 126.

Elks National Foundation Trustees—

John F. Malley, Chairman (Springfield, Mass., No. 61),
15 State St., Boston, Mass. . . LN
Raymond Benjamin, Vice-Chairman (Napa, Cal., No.
832), s12 De Young Bldg., San Francisco, Cal.

James G. McFarland, Treasurer, Watertown, S. D.,
No. 838. -
Murray Hulbert, New York, N. Y., No. 1, 551 Fifth
Avenue.

Edward Rightor, New Orlc:}ns_,, La., No. 30, 1010
Canal-Commercial Bank Bglldlng. . .
Charles H. Grakelow, Philadelphia, Pa., No. 2,
Cumberland Street at Broad.

Commiltee on Memorial to Thomas B. Mills—
James G. McFarland, Chairman, Watertown, S. D,,
No. 838. . .
Willia:.‘m J. Conway, Wisconsin qulds, Wis., No. 693.
William F. Schad, Milwaukee, Wis., No. 46.

Committee on Memorial to Charles E. Pickclt.— i
Joseph T. Fanning, Chairman (Indianapolis, Ind.,
No. 13), so Fast 42d Street, New York, N. Y.
Frank L. Rain, Fairbury, Neb., No. 1203.
J. T. Sullivan, Waterloo, Iowa, No. 290.

The Elks National Home at Bedford, Virginia

THE Elks National Home at Bedford, Va., is maintained asa

. residence for aged and indizent members of the Order. It is
neither an infirmary nor a hospital. Applications for admission
to the Home must be made in writing, on blanks furnished by the
Grand Secretary and signed by the applicant. All applications
must be approved by the Subordinate ge of which the appli-

cant is a member, at a regular meeting and forwarded to the

Secretary of the Board of Crarl\d Trustees. The Board of Grand
Trustees shall on all applications.

For all ?:mpggfverMng tl?g Elks National Home, see Grand
Lodge Statutes, Title I, Chapter o, Sections 62 to 60a, mclusll\’c.
For information regarding the Home, addresys Henry A. Guenther,
Home Member Board of Grand Trustces, Newark, N. J., No. 21,
300 Clifton Ave.
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Office of the . | . <

Grand Esquire

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

" Official Circular Number Two

1227 Bank of America Building,
Los Angeles, California,

To the Officers and Members January 29, 1931

of all Subordinate Lodges:

ALMOS’I‘ coincident with the advent of the typewriter for the purpose of furnishing a for-
mula by and through which digital dexterity on the “writin’ machine’” might be developed,
some genius, unknown and unsung, gave to the world the following line which time has not
altered nor usage made stale:

«“Now is the time for all good men to come to the aid of the party.”

Never having fathomed the intricacies of the typewriter keyboard, the value of the sentence
quoted as a finger exercise has made no impress upon me, but as the basis for a paraphrase
it is trenchant with meaning—ergo——

“Now is the time for all loyal Elks to come to the aid of the Order.”

You may well inquire, “What is the emergency? How can we help?”’

My former communication to you was predicated upon the assumption that unless
an intensive effort was put forth to enlist the aid of every Lodge, State Association and in-

~ dividual member in the all-important matter of participation in the Grand Lodge Parade in
Seattle next July, the period of economic stress through which we are now passing might be
reflected in a numerically restricted and, consequently, mediocre pageant.

The response to Circular No. 1 has been instantaneous and highly gratifying. From every.
section of the country have come pledges of cooperation. Many Lodges not heretofore rep-
resented in Grand Lodge Parades are organizing units to make the pilgrimage. State Associa-
tions are adopting colorful uniforms and providing special trains from their respective jurisdic-
tions. Bands, drum corps, glee clubs and drill teams are devising ways and means to attend
this, the greatest of all Reunions. Elkdom is heeding the call to arms.

LEARNED economists, astute financiers, keen industrialists, merchant princes, voluble
politicians and the public generally all vouchsafe opinions and offer panaceas anent the ‘‘busi-
ness stagnation, financial depression, economic disturbance,” or whatever it is that ails us.
But, out of this great mass of theory, deduction and political bombast has come no real remedy
for alleviating a condition which, in my humble opinion, is mainly psychological.

Therefore, it is up to Elkdom to lead the Nation out of the doldrums. It is incumbent
upon the greatest of all American fraternities to demonstrate in no uncertain manner that
this Order, unaffected by *“cycles of depression,” spells prosperity and progress.

The Grand Lodge Parade in Seattle next July offers the medium by which there shall
be given to the Nation a convincing demonstration of our faith and solidarity.

Let every State and insular possession take immediate steps to be substantially represented
in this great marching host. Obviously, if it shall be heralded to the world next July that the
largest and most colorful parade in all the history of Elkdom was held in Seattle, and ocular
proof furnished through the medium of the cinema weeklies, a body blow will have been delivered
to “Old Man Gloom.” .

T have just returned from a visit to Seattle, and am tremendously impressed by the program
of entertainment which the executive committee has arranged. Nothing like it has ever before
been attempted by a host city, and it should set a precedent difficult to follow.

Instead of the stereotyped questionnaire which usually makes its appearance about this

@)
b

"k—?'; season, I am hereby asking all Lodges, State Associations and individual members to write to me
N advising what can be expected in the way of parade participation. I may be over optimistic,
&5 but I feel confident that the goal of *“the best parade ever” will be achieved.

Let our slogan be “ON TO SEATTLE.”

{{€

Fraternally yours,

s Fy - /@ @(7 /&\
Grand Esquire.
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(Continued from page 45)

“I wonder was I worth it,” Adele said with
a nervous giggle. Her hands, very white in the
starlight, twisted the corner of her handkerchief.

“There is a tradition,”” said Mrs. Price dryly,
‘“that one human life is worth any number of
brute lives.”

Adele twisted the handkerchief more tightly.

“And,” said Mrs. Price, with, perhaps, a touch
of amusement in her voice, ‘“I think you fail to
realize your importance as George’s wife. Some-
day this farm and everything on it will be yours
and George’s, just as some day a considerable
sum of money will be Irva’s. Economically
speaking if in no other way, I should value you
at considerably more than fifteen thousand dol-
lars, child.”

““You’re a—a good scout,” said Adele, almost
choking over the words.

Mrs. Price rose. ‘““I'm going to bed,” she said.
“I’'ve had excitement enough for one day. Are
the rest of you coming?”” -

“Coming, dear?” George asked Adele.

‘“After a while,” she said. ‘“But you twogo
ahead. The kid and I’ll stay here a while longer
and get cool.” -

The others went inside. - Adele took Irva's

lot of pretty good liqm;r just because the label’s

wrong. If the stuff’s all right, why worry about
the label?”” : ]

Henry said nothing, but he felt that Lancaster
had placed himself by that remark. A gentle-
man would want the genuine article—no coun-
terfeit. . . . Then Judith looked at her wrist
watch and jumped up hastily.

‘“Heavens, I'll be late for my dinner! . . .
So glad to have seen you, Mr. Mellish. Come
again, next time you’re in town. . . . Good-bye,
Tony. . . . No, don’t go. You boys had better
finish up what’s left in the shaker.”

She left Henry in a glowing daze. You boys!
So he looked like a boy, did he? Well, he felt
like one, after an hour in her company.

“A fascinating woman,” he told Tony. “I
never met a woman like her. I don’t believe the
type exists, in Boston.”

He was wrong; there were women like her on
the back streets of Beacon Hill, within five
minutes’ walk of his house. But Henry had
never gone adventuring in Boston’s Bohemia;
he thought all Boston women were like his
female relatives—and ought to be. A woman
like Judith, in Boston, would have shocked and
alarmed him. But this was New York. . . .

“Yes,” he said. ‘“Fascinating. . . . A native
New Yorker, I presume?”’

“No, she comes from somewhere out West—
California, I believe.”

“Indeed!” said Henry.
people?”

“T don’t know that she has any. I never
heard her speak of them.”

Somehow it relieved Henry to learn that she
had no people.

“What is her background, then?” he pur-
sued.

“How should I know?” asked Tony impa-
tiently. Then, at sight of Henry’s amazement—
“You never ask about backgrounds in New
York,” he explained, ‘“any more than on the
old frontier. Especially not with sophisticated
slick-looking women like Judith. A lot of
those women, if you only knew it, came from
some crossroads village, or a farm at the head
of the creek. Naturally they don’t divulge
a secret like that till you unclasp the bridal
veil.”

This incuriosity was what Henry would have
expected of Lancaster, but it reassured him
none the less. He must have been mistaken in
thinking there was anything between Tony and
Judith. A man who wanted to marry her would
have made a point of finding out about her
background. .

“At any rate,” he said, ‘“she’s a charming
woman. Business often brings me to New
York; I hope to see a good deal of her this
winter.”

“Don’t count on it,” Tony warned him sourly.
“T’ve got a hunch she’s going to spend the
winter on the Florida Keys.”

“Who are her

hand and squeezed it. “Will you do something
for me, sweet clover?”

“ Anything,” Irva promised generously. She
had never known how much she loved Adele
until she had seen Adele running for her life
across the pasture. : .

“All right, then. I want you to do it and
promise you won’t ever tell—but you wouldn’t
tell, I know.. You’re no tattle-tale. I want you
to stay here with me for a long time—an hour,
maybe, maybe two hours. If you want to put

our head in my lap and go to sleep you can.
"Il wake you.” .
“But what will you wake me for?”

“I'll wake you when I want you. A man will

drive up to the corner of the fence in a car, see.
Well, when he does, I want you to go down and
tell him, ‘No!’ Just that. Just, ‘She says no.’”
‘:g\t:@;.'n?i’ {fval.ﬂ asl{)ed dubiously. ’
“Stupid! It'll o e Johnson. You're n
afraid of Johnson.” y be J ) e‘ ot
“Of course not. But is that all I'm to say?”
“‘)’{ou can say, ‘She’s not quite yellow enough
‘to-—’ No, don’t say that, either. Just say,
No.” He'll know what it means. Then you
can come back here. I'll be waiting for you on
the porch where he can’t see me.”

" The Label

- (Continued from page g)
. I :

HIS hunch was wrong, however. When he

w told her he was leaving—
- “I hope you'll have a lovely winter,
she said warmly,
you?”

“You're the one that needs the rest. I've got
a cabin on a key; we’d have nothing to do but
ﬁsh ;md swim and take sun baths—"

suppose you could ” i

“ o youlP novgl. u could work, too,” she said.
w “W’ell—yes, I could. But—~

You'd let me take time off for a
ﬁrst',n\lvouldn’t your”’

“That’s one honeymoon that would never
end, if you had to g0 to work when it was over.
It may be yours but it won’t be mine. ... Why

not let Irma Palliser in ite”
et on it?” she suggested

Ly Tony,”
Get plenty of rest, won't

He grinned.
honeymoon

CANTCHA
READ THAT
%lgN

VELL AM
\ sMoKlNG‘?

Vi

Tony flushed. He’d been more or less engaged
to Mrs. Palliser, before he met Judith. Hegw%n—
dered what she was doing now—and what she
was saying. She had a poisonous tongue.

Idon’t want Irma Palliser; I want you. . . .
Yes,Iand you want me!”

“I suppose I've acted like it,” she admitted.
“ll?;ut no matter what I felt about you, I’d be
:Shi :gsd to marry a man who never does any-

“If you married me I’d h i i
do sormething » ave an incentive to

“Tell it to Irma,” she said, “She’d jum;
at the chance to be your ignition. But the Iilan‘i
marry has got to be a self-starter. ”

So he' went off_ to Florida alone. She might
have written to him if she’d known that he took
his type'wnter, and his unfinished novel. But
she didn't know that; she was blue and lonesome,
and sick of the other men she knew. And then,
one day, she was called to the telephone—

The Elks Magazine

This, Irva thought, was like coming into a
moving-picture theater when the picture was
half over. You knew that all the words and ac-
tions of the characters on the screen meant some-
thing, but you could not tell what, because you
had missed what went before. Yet the solution
of the mystery was just outside her understand-
ing. A little thought would give it to her.

Suddenly she knew she would not try to ar-
rive at the meaning of it, because she wanted to
hold around her the armor of her childhood as
long as she could. If she understood, she would
be one step nearer growing up, and growing up
meant conflict, heartache, problems that must be
solved and were difficult of solving. No, it
was better to leave the scenes unrelated and th
plot unknown. :

She looked across the silvery expanse of the
moonlit pasture. A black hillock rising out of
the dewy grass was the body of poor Caesar. The
moon had risen above the roof of the barn and
the medieval castle had spread into a shapeless
mass of shadow. ,

“After all,” Adele said thoughtfully, “It is
kind of pretty here. I suppose after a while you
get used to it. Maybe after the first hundred
years or so you might even come to like it!”

“Who?” she said. “Oh, Mr. Mellish! Of
course I remember you ... Why, yes. }t
would be lovely to dine with you this evening.’

She’d forgotten all about him, and was much
encouraged to find that he hadn’t forgotten her.
At dinner she hardly knew what to talk about;
but presently he spoke of the business that had
brought him to town. Then, thankfully, she
asked him a question or two about his work, an
sat back to listen; and what she heard gave her
something to think about.

For talk of his work brought in, natu{alill,\ir',
some indication of the position and responsibili-
ties of a Mellish of the Back Bay. Sne gathered
that Henry, like Tony, had inherited money—
but what a different use he made of it! Here was
the head of a family, the adviser and protector
of a group of evidently helpless women—a man
whom people knew they could trust; a gentleman,
so sure of himself that he didn’t need to make 2
pose of idleness. Even his fussiness about little
things like liquor labels was the mark of a refined
and cultured taste, that insisted on things being
as they should be.  So she clung to his hand when
they parted, and said she hoped she’d see him
soon again; and he said that business was bring-
ing him back to New York next week. . . -

Henry had had the time of his life that evening.
She had impressed him at their first meeting
becal}se she was so different from his female
rglatwes; what impressed him, and reassure
him, this time was that once you got used to her,
she wasn’t so impossibly different after all. So he
came back the next week, and kept coming once
a week thereafter; and presently he found him-
§elf toying with a great and bold idea—such an
idea as no Mellish had ever entertained before.

.She wasn’t the sort of woman his mother an
his aunts and his cousins would pick out for
him; that was half her charm. But the other
half of her charm was that she was the sort of
woman they could get along with well enough,
if they found they had to. They’d be startled
at first—even scandalized; but if he confronte
them with an accomplished fact—married
Judith in New York, and then brought her up to
Boston and asked them what about it—he knew
they’d accept her, meekly.

He was no more than toying with the idea, as
yet. He’d never been able to hring the conver-
sation around to her background; till he found
out about that, he mustn’t let her even guess
what was on his mind . . . And then, one
evening, he found himself kissing her.

“I wondered how soon you’d think of that,”
she said.

- Thereupon he thought of it again, several
times, before he realized that he was committing
himself. He didn’t know that in her set a kiss—
that kind of kiss, anyway—iwas no more than a
gesture of casual approval. To a Mellish, any
kiss was a foreign entanglement.

“T—1I didn’t mean to do that,” he stammered.

(Continued on page 48)





































































