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are too short,in addition to attracting undue
attention to his feet.

A white waistcoat i the only correct waistcoat
with full dress. It may be of linen, piqué or silk,
but whatever material is' used it must be white.
Linen and piqué waistcoats are much smarter
than silk waistcoats. This is because white silk
does not retain its original color but, with time,
darkens to an ivory shade which makes a marked
contrast with the white of the shirt. No matter
how often a silk waistcoat is cleaned, it never
presents the same fresh appearance of a wash-
able waistcoat. Hence the popularity of the
washable linen or piqué waistcoat.

Single- or double-breasted waistcoats are
correct with evening dress. As to which type is
worn, that must be decided by the individual,
remembering always that single-breasted waist-
coats tend to give a man height and make him
look slimmer, while a double-breasted waistcoat
tends to shorten his appearance, giving him, at
the same time, an appearance of greater breadth.

A plain starched bosom shirt is correct with a
tail coat. The bosom may be of linen or piqué,
but under no circumstances should the bosom
be pleated. The starched cufis of the shirt should
show about half aninch below the sleeves. Two
types of shirt bosoms are possible—the one stud
or the two-stud variety; and both are correct.

WITH full evening dress a wing collar is correct.
Contrary to the idea many men have, a wing
collar is quite as comfortable as a turn down
collar provided the collar is cut with a deep V
opening. Wing collars come in several heights,
and a man should select his collar according to
whether his neck is long or short. It is only
necessary for a man to experiment with one or
two until he finds the collar which is most com-
fortable to hum.

A white bow tie only is correct with formal
evening dress. Like the waistcoat, it should. be
of white linen or piqué, and since this is the day
of the ensemble idea in being well-dressed, it
naturally follows that the tie, shirt and waist-
coat should all be of the same material. As with
waistcoats, the tie may be of silk or a washable
material, but the contrast of several different
shades of white, which is bound to occur when
white silk is combined with linen or piqué, is not
a good one and therefore a white wash tie is
recommended.

Evening ties are cut in three shapes, as shown
in one of the illustrations. The man with a long,
thin face will find the butterfly type of tie most
becoming. The man with a face of average pro-
portions will also find the butterfly tie becoming
as well as the “spade” tie, which is a modified
version of the hutterfly tie. The man with a full
round face will find the narrow tie with pointed
ends better suited to him. In any event, any of
these types of tie may be correctly worn.

One of the most widely discussed questions
with regard to being well dressed is the subject
of jewelry and it is with formal and informal
dress clothes that jewelry comes in for its
greatest importance. First and foremost are the
studs worn in the shirt. If a shirt is of the one-
stud variety, a white pearl stud is correct and,
because only one is worn, it should be a little
larger in size than the pearl studs worn with the
two-stud shirt. But pearls are not the only
jewels correct with evening dress. Moonstones

and star sapphires are also correct, as well as
small diamonds combined with other precious
gems such as sapphires, émeralds, and black
onyx and mother-of-pearl. Jeweled studs are
usually part of a set which also includes cuff
links and waistcoat buttons. If, however, a man
does not possess a complete set of evening
jewelry, it is a simple matter for him to have cor-
rect jewelry accessories even though they do
not all match. Imitation
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is one which, in some quarters, is still subject to
heated arguments. However, it can be stated
authoritatively that either a black or a white
waistcoat is correct. If the waistcoat is black,
it can be made of the same material as the dinner
jacket, or insome dull ribbed silk or silk barathea.
Very often a waistcoat made of the same mate-
rial as the jacket will be finished with lapels of
silk or satin to match the facing of the lapels of
the jacket.

pearls are to be had in
every shop—and at very
moderate prices. With pearl
studs his cuff links can be P
of gold or platinum, while

Three types of hat are
correct with a dinner jacket,
namely, the silk collapsible
opera hat, a Derby or a
black Homburg. Black patent

the buttons on his waistcoat ' . leather Oxfords complete the
can be of white composition :’s'a‘n turnout.

~—the kind that comes with
the waistcoat and which sim-
ulates the pattern of the
material of the waistcoat,
whether it be of linen or piqué.

Either a silk top hat or an
opera hat of the collapsible
variety is correct with full
evening dress. Black patent
leather Oxfords or pumps are
correct, together with black
silk socks. The question of
a cane with evening clothes
is a matter about which there
has been much discussion. If
a man has a handsome eve-
ning stick there is no reason
why he should not carry it.
On the other hand, a caneis
primarily intended for walk-
ing and as one seldom walks
the streets in evening clothes,
it is rather a superfluous ac-
cessory, especially as one is
apt to go off ard forget it, and
it is certainly in the way and
anuisance at the theatre.

For informal occasions, a
dinner jacket or Tuxedo is
the accepted attire for eve-
ning wear. There are two
types of dinner jackets—
single- and double-breasted.
The single-breasted dinner
jacket is far more widely worn
than the double-breasted
jacket, since the latter is a
fashion of comparatively re-
cent origin. However, which-
ever type is worn, the acces-
sories accompanying it are
identical.

In view of the fact that
evening clothes are distinctly

!\?‘ formal in character, it neces-
XY sarily follows that the over-

coat worn with them should
be correspondingly formal.
The Chesterfield overcoat is
the best choice. It should be
black, Oxford gray or dark
blue in color. The second
cheice for evening wear is the
Guards coat in the same dark
colors. Overcoats in light
colors are not correct for
evening wear and for the man
whose clothing budget is lim-
ited, it is strongly recom-
mended that in winter over-
coats, at least, he should
confine himself to the darkest
and most conservative colors,
since they are the most prac-
tical. One gets tired of dark
clothes because of their simi-
larity and it is a great temp-
tation to get away from the
beaten path, especially in
color, but the advantage of
wearing an overcoat that is
correct with both day and
evening clothes can be readily
appreciated.

The final accessory to be
mentioned in connection with
evening clothes is the muffler.
A muffler is really necessary
mn order to keep the collar
free from the soil and black
marks which inevitably rub
off from the overcoat. Silk
mufllers are best for evening
wear and they may be either

Theshirt, of course, is white

in plain white, gray, or black

with a starched bosom, but
unlike the shirt worn with a
tail coat, it may have either
a plain or pleated bosom.
The necktie is invariably a
black bow tie and it must be
a plain black tie without
small white figures and not
piped in white silk. The shape
of the tie can be any one of
the three shapes described
above.

The question of the waist-
coat worn with adinrer jacket

Three distinctive types of eve-
ning dress ties, any of which
is correct with a tail coat. The
two waistcoats are both con-
servative and smart in cut. In
white, they are correct with
both tail coat and dinner
jacket. If in black, they are
correct only with a dinner
jacket. White dress shirts in-
variably have starched bosoms
which may require the wear-
ing o£ either one or two studs.
ither type is correct

and white designs. Mufflers
come in two shapes—the long
reefer type of muffler or the
large square of silk which is
folded on the bias. And if
you are asked what you want
for Christmas and you do
not have a nice evening
muffler, what better or more
acceptable present could you
want—unless it is a pair of
gray suéde or white doeskin
gloves to complete your eve-
ning dress turnout?

Note to Elk Haberdashers, Men’s Wear and Shoe Dealers—THE ELKS MAGAZINE is furnishing a monthly
service consisting of advance proofs of Mr. White’s articles, together with other merchandising sugges-
tions, free of charge, on written application—Address Mr. Schuyler White, care of THE ELKS MAGAZINE,
50 E. 42nd St., New York City.

Millions for Defiance

(Continued from page 24)

dressing gown, hurried along the gallery and’

tapped lightly on Hope’s door. At his second
knock she slid open the panel in the grille and
looked out.

“When are you starting—for the ’glades?”

She said she didn’t know.

“I want to go with you.”

She said she preferred to go alone.

“You mustn’t. It’s much too risky.”

“That’s exactly it—I don’t want to risk
anybody else’s neck. Good night.”

“But Hope—?”

There was no use finishing the sentence.
Hope had closed the panel in her door.

back to the days of his service in France. Tt

house.

was the drone, at times a whine, of an air-
plare engine being warmed up, not far from the

CHAPTER XXII

INTO Colin’s fitful dreams there penetrated
next morning a familiar sound. He sat up
quickly, then bounded to the window and
listened. Outside, the dawn was just breaking.
The sound borne on the still air carried him

Switching on a light, he snatched up the
clothes nearest to his hards ard pulled them
onin a fever of haste. There was only one plane
he could have heard so clearly—Hope’s sea-
plane. Dressed sketchily in evening trousers,
patent leather shoes and a soiled blue shirt, he

(Continued on page 40)
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“Certainly Xenia too.” Hope laughed.
“Xenia’s a sound person. Discriminating. You
mustn’t dislike her. She was jealous of you
because she guessed what might happen. It was
Xenia who got me interested in you. She told
me you were a nasty, rigid, uncompromising
barbarian.”

“She did, eh? You know, I've never
mentioned it—in fact, I'd forgotten it lately—
but I suspect that lady of having stuck a
dagger in my bed for some unearthly reason.
The first morning I woke up here, there it was,

‘large as life— What are you laughing at?”

Hope rocked with mirth. “Oh dear,” she
said, “so you blamed that on Xenia? I'd for-
gotten about it too. It wasn’t Xenia who did
that. It was Wilson.”

“Wilson!”

“Yes. He was afraid of you. I mean he was
afraid you'd force me to behave—he’s known
what T was doing, you see—and he thought he
might be able to do his bit by frightening you
off. It was his own idea entirely. Sticking the
dagger in the bed was only the beginning. He
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had all sorts of things planned to come after
that—voodoo stufi—but I called him off.”

“W’h ?,’

“Well,” said Hope, “in the first place, I didn’t
think you’d be scared. And in the 'second
place, I didn’t want Wilson to get hurt. You
looked rather dangerous to me.”

“Do you still think I look dangerous?” he
asked, drawing her to him.

“Absolutely,” she said happily.
the most sinister wretch I ever saw.”

(TrE END)

“You’re

Run to Earth in Morocco

ignorance of American geography, the wily
immigrant agent sold him a ticket to Leaven-
worth, Kansas. There, undismayed, he be-
came odd-job boy around the military post,
where he wise-cracked himself into the favor
of General Nelson Miles before wise-cracking
had a name. He was born with a sense of news
just as some are born with a voice for opera.
There was news at the post and Keeley began
to send peppery bits to a Kansas City news-
paper, which presently invited him to come to
town and be a police reporter. Kansas City
soon was too small. He came to Chicago, got
a similar job on the Tribune and became a terror
to other police reporters. He also had executive
ability. He mounted fast. At thirty-one years
.of age he was managing editor of the Tribune.
In 1906 he was in his later thirties. At times
office routine irked him. His associates saw
that these times were when there was excite-
ment in the air. He would plunge into the out-
side news battle. The Stensland case called

to him.

HE JUMPED into it as a combination of
reporter, police chief and district attorney, con-
siderably usurping the functions of the latter
pair, not at all unwilling to invade their terri-
tory if by so doing he could beat rival papers to
the news. He threw out his own drag-lines
among all the sorts of people acquainted with
the intimate lives of Stensland and Hering, and
then followed to source the openings of promise.
The grandiose ambitions of Stensland made
prompt appeal to him. He wrote a character
sketch of the absconder, heading it, ‘“The Man
Who Would Be King,” with apologies to
Kipling.

In three days he found Hering, got him to
a rendezvous on a park bench, heard his rela-
tion, kept him out of the way until the confession
was in print in next morning’s Tribune, and then
sent him to the police. In sequel, Hering was
convicted and served his sentence in Joliet
Prison.

Suddenly Keeley seemed to lose all interest
in the story and his newspaper ceased to pay
attention to it. He remarked that he was going
on a vacation among the North Wisconsin lakes.
He departed.

He had, in reality, learned on August 13, a
week after the bank failure, that Stensland had
headed for North Africa and would halt for a
time in Tangier. From the first, one person in
Chicago had been aware of this part of Stens-
land’s plan. Stensland had trusted to this in-
dividual to mail to him, as Olson, certain docu-
ments he desired, news as to what had happened
in Chicago, and perhaps additional funds. It
is to be remembered that Stensland, once in
Morocco, believed he could defy any effort to
arrest him.

In his later cable version, Keeley said that
a woman gave the information, writing:

““It was the old story of a woman scorned that
led to the finding of Stensland's trail. One of
his numerous friends who thought she had been
shabbily treated put the Tribune in possession of
the first hint of the fugitive’s whereabouts.”

Keeley told me last month, however, that
this statement was a subterfuge to protect the
real informant, whom he said he never would
name either in his own writings or by word of
mouth. The person, he said, was a man who
received a cable in the Norwegian language from
“Olson” at Tangier. Keeley got hold of this
cable and answered it himself, under the other's
signature, adding the admonition to Stensland

(Continued from page 20) V

.to remain in Tangier until mailed material

should reach him. Stensland afterward'said he
was astonished when the cable reply camein the
English language, and suspicious enough to be-
gin to'plan departure. It struck me as1 listened
to Keeley that, accepting his premise and putting
aside the thought that he might be protecting
a woman through the denial, it might not be
too difficult to discover who gave him the clue.
He was entitled, however, to his secret. :

He knew, at any rate, his goal when he lef
Chicago. ‘Not until he prepared for his journey,
resolved to make a personal capture of Stensland,
did he seek dny alliance with the law. - He wént
then to State’s Attorney John.J.. Healey and
asked the prosecutor if he would assign to him
aman to travel with him to an “unknoivn desti-
nation” in .the “hope” that Stensland might
be found there. Healey was a smart official:
he knew that the capture would bring credit to
his administration. He consented and assigned
to Keeley, to. be under his orders, ‘Assistant
District Attorney Harry Olson, later to be
throughout many years Judge of the Juvenile
Court of Chicago.

In Washington, application was made to the
State Department for the appointment of
Keeley as a Government Commissioner.

Keeley and his companion took passage for
Europe on the Kaiser Wilhelm IT on August 20.

Landing at Cherbourg, they reached Paris
in an early morning and went out on the Sud
express in the afternoon. .In the half-day, Keeley
visited Robert S. McCormick, Ambassador to
France, and set in motion a process for tying
up any funds “Paul Olson” might have deposited
in the French bank in Tangier. From Mar-
seilles, Keeley crossed the Mediterranean to
Tangier.

But Stensland was gone.

He had left for Spain, taking some cash and
the balance of his deposit in the bank Comptoir
Nationale d’Escompte in the form of a letter of
credit. The tying-up process had not operated
in time, although in due course, somewhere,
Stensland would find himself in trouble with
his letter of credit. He had made no arrange-
ment for returning to Tangier.

On arrival in Tangier, Stensland went to a
small hotel on a side street, kept by an English-
man, Philip Sterwind, who formerly had been
the warden of a penitentiary at Cairo and who
prided himself upon his knowledge of the habits
of crooks. He never had a suspicion of his genial,
cosmopolite guest. The two men had a meeting
ground in reminiscences of earlier life in India
and Asign countries, and they became cronies.

Sterwind introduced the traveler to Gouraud,
the governor of the French bank. The banker
was less taken in, being impressed by the ir-
regularity of the new client’s action in presenting
currency rather than drafts for deposit. He said
that Stensland dug $12,000 in American dollars,
British pounds and French bank notes from his
pockets. Perhaps, Gouraud thought, the bills
were counterfeit. So, while he accepted them,
he forwarded some of each variety of currency
to his correspondent bank at Marseilles for
examination. The report came back that the
money was good.

Stensland became a popular figure around the
cafés, the Frangais, the Imperial and the Tur-
quesque. Mlle. Yvette, the reigning chanteuse
of the Frangais, and Sefiorita Vittoria, a Spanish
dancer from Seville, wvho was the star at the
Imperial, found him an agreeable and a liberal
dinner host, and regretted his departure. In
that summer he was the only person in Tangier
wearing a blue suit and patent leather shoes.

If he had worn kilts and gone bare-legged, the
denizens would not have marked him down
quicker as a queer person who ought to be of
some use to them. Stensland was hard-headed
and no stranger to the East. He held off most
of the street bandits, bought little, was not
accessible. That is, he was not until he met an
artist in mankind.

Mohz}mmed Hamduchi lived well in Tangier,
harvesting a perennial crop. He was a Moor of
the desert, rather than the town, had a presence,

‘knew how to stage himself, could talk English

instead of jabbering it, could arrange for a
caravan trip or for a town entertainment, could
take every care off a tourist’s mind, much cash

from his purse—was in truth a dragoman of

siragomgn, with a band of willing recruits hang-
ing on his orders. He had the power of a gangster
leader—and on the whole not much chance to
use it. For life in Tangier verged, after all, on
respectable dullness. Hamduchi was some-
times bored.

Now Stensland, living at a second-rate hotel,
scarcely looked worth the attention of a Ham-
duchi. It was the nervous strolling of the man
in the odd, hot attire, that made Hamduchi
pause and regard him. Plainly the fellow was no
spendthrift. The thought of gain had to be
dismissed. . An instinct told the student of
humat'n. nature, however, that he ought to make
the visitor’s acquaintance. That process began
with morning greetings, proceeded to chats
about how a visitor might spend his time about
Tangier, and came finally to gossipy meetings
in the rotunda of Sterwind’s hotel.” To Ham-
duchi the first inquiries about Mogador as a

lace of long residence was made by Stensland.
he men, in spite of difference in race, had in
common the qualities of curiosity and of a vivid
look upon life. They liked each other. Ham-
duchi made no profit from Stensland—not yet.

Only when Stensland was off for Spain and
another American of astonishing activity began
to dart about asking native Tangerians ques-
tions about the man with the shining shoes, did
Hamduchi see that his own occasion had ar-
rived. He hastened to Keeley to offer his knowl-
edge and services. If Hamduchi had found
Stensland agreeable, he recognized Keeley as a
brother-at-arms. Keeley looked into another
pair of eyes as flashing as his own and accepted
kinship. A Keeley-Hamduchi alliance was
made right soon, as between two free-captains.

Hamduchi uncovered every path that Stens-
land had trqd, ending at the pier where he had
embarked with an English professor from Cam-
bridge University upon a tour through southern
lS)p:].ltl;,r with plan of ultimate return to Gi-

T .

THE campaign must be divided. Tangier
must continue to be watched. Stensland must
be followed. Hamduchi was commissioned to
increase his band to numbers capable of meeting
a crisis, and to keep the piers at Tangier under
surveillance. Keeley got ready to go to Gibral-
tar, where British law could give him any help
he might need. If Stensland slipped back during
Keeley’s absence, Hamduchi was to trail him as
long as hestayed and, if he tried to leave, to kidnap
him outright and hold him in a house in a back
street. At the American Ministry, Keeley had
been informed that the Government would ask
no help from Morocco officials. Keeley started
for Gibraltar.

In the wispy, deceiving whiteness of a dawn
fog, the liner Oldenburg, outward bound from

(Continued on page 46)
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land was in worse pickle than he ever had meant.
The root of the mystery itself he did not immedi-
ately grasp, nor did the permanent American
officials at Tangier. The exultant Hamduchi,
when he reached Kecley several hours later, did
the enlightening. He knew the Moorish view.

Unwittingly, Stensland had chosen the un-
safest area in the world for suppcsed haven. The
voice of Theodore Rooscvelt had rung through
Morocco and the echoes of it still reverber-
ated from mountain back to desert and town.

“Perdicaris alive or Raisuli dead!”’ had been
not only fiery challenge but weapon of victory.
The fisted language had zained liberty for the
alien-born citizen held captive by Raisuli, the
bandit, because it had won the admiration of the
Moroccans, from their ruler, old Sultan Muley
Abdul Azis, down through all the governing
ranks. They had the Oriental love of phrase
and a kindred feeling for the wielder of a hig
stick. Roosevelt got Perdicaris and now if he
wanted a runaway thief he could have him on
a platter. .

The way of serving the dish was all that in-
terested Mohammed Il Torres, Sultan’s deputy.
The native jailers mouthed the program of
beatings and other preparations before the

_ prisoner with cruel relish. Stensland foresaw
debasement and torture, and his spirit melted
away in fear and frenzy. He turned to the one
hope left.

“For the love of God, don’t forsake me!” he
wrote to Keeley, on a note-book leaf, and bribed
a guard to take the message.

THE night passed before Keeley got the call to
rescue. Keeley's ceremonial visit to Mohammed
El Torres was set for that morning. He de-
termined, not too optimistically, to make formal
application for the custody of the prisoner. In
the only panoply at hand, a borrowed high hat
and frock coat, flanked with attachés from the
Ministry and with Hamduchi as interpreter,
he came into the presence of the dignitary, Mo-
hammed El Torres, who was delighted to give
him every honor except the one he wanted.

The American Commissioner already had the
custody of the thicf, the courteous reply to
request was given. The Governor-General was
only providing the jail, the sole place of safe-

and brazen in thus startling the still forest with
empty noise.

They lunched on a dry knoll beside the first
quick water, on trout Ned had caught as Johnny
poled up the rip, and corn bread, and hot tea.
Nancy, till lunch was ready, sat apart, as far as
possible from Johnny’s loud babble and Ned'’s
appreciative mirth. She welcomed John’s silent
company when after lunch they went on.

They lay that night on a bed of moss among
great boulders on a bluff above the river. The
stars shone; there was no need of a tent to cover
them. Ned slept soundly, and he snored; but
Nancy was long awake. A single mosquito
buzzed interminably around her head; when at
last she crushed it, another took its place. She
had been a fool to come, she thought bitterly;
a fool to come. No one but Ned would be such
an idiot as to bring a woman to a place like this.
A woman old enough to prefer a sensible amount
of comfort, a certain privacy, a few decencies
such as hot running water, a sufficient mirror,
silk lingerie. She could not imagine Billy Clive,
for instance, bringing a woman to such a place.
She could not even imagine Billy himself coming
here. Bachelors learned to love their comforts,
too; and Billy was apt to be immaculate as a
woman. Ned had not shaved this morning; he
would not shave till they started home. Freedom
from the stroke of steel was his idea of a rest,
a vacation, a riotous good time. No razor, and
Possible Johnny—or, better, Impossible Johnny
—for company.

Nancy was so sorry for herself that she
tried, before she slept, to cry. But she could not.
It was, after all, her own fault for consenting to
come. At home she would have been free, with
not even the boys to demand her time; and Billy
Clive to keep her gay company if she should
choose to be gay.

keeping in Tangier. Let the man stay there
until the Commissioner got a ship. Keeley
asked that Stensland have no other punishment
than jail. El Torres rubbed his chin and mur-
mured that unwhipped scamps did not repent.
Keeley persevered: he had hired a house, Stens-
land would be guarded there, he wished to ques-
tion the prisoner privately, believed El Torres’
stiff jail already had softened him.

El Torres truly desired to favor the Commis-
sioner sent by the President at Washington, who
spoke so understandingly. Hesaid so. Compro-
mise was reached. Stensland would be taken to
Keeley’s house: A platoon of soldiers would be
set down around the house.

That night, after Stensland had been trans-
ferred, Keeley got another message, not from
Stensland, but from the officer of the guard—
Stensland was dying. Hurrying to the place,
Keeley found that Stensland was suffering from
an attack of asthma, induced by lack of good
air. The windows had been tight-closed and
access to the flat roof barred by timbers.
Keeley tore the barricade away and had the
sick man taken to the roof, the officer consent-
ing but protesting that he would be disgraced
in the morning. There was trouble, indeed, but
Keeley got another audience with El Torres,
took the responsibility and argued that it was
his duty to save the life that the miscreant
might have a long-drawn-out punishment. This
was a view of which Torres approved. The
roof-top became the jail.

The convalescent Stensland was grateful,
turned to Keeley as a friend, confessed the detail
of all his misdoings at the bank, was willing
and anxious to return to the United States, and
promised to plead guilty in court. When he
learned that his trunks were being searched, he
asked a single favor. There was a package of
letters from a woman, he said, in one of the
trunks. Might not she be spared the unhappi-
ness of seeing them in print? Keeley destroyed
the letters.

The trunks bore the initials “P.0.” The
“S" had been scraped off. Stensland said that
on his first passage from Gibraltar to Tangier
he had looked down onto a lower deck and seen
the full initials on the pieces. He had descended
and sat on the trunks, surreptitiously cutting
the “S” away. But his pocket key-ring bore

Possible Johnny
(Continued from page 9)

But in a moment of weak sentimentality she
had let Ned persuade her. And now he slept
noisily beside her, and she must fight mosquitoes
the whole night through. She thought drearily
that at least she would be able to sleep in the
boat on the way up river next day.

But even that hope was to fail; for in the
morning Possible Johnny cheerfully announced
that she would go this day as his passenger.

“We got to get acquaint’, you and me,” he
told her, his little eyes twinkling. “I know your
husban’ long time; and your boys. By Gees, it
come time for me to know you, too.”

She said uncertainly: ‘“Oh, I'm sure Mr. Dun-
ton would prefer to ride with you,” and the little
man said calmly:

“Possible!”

But he was already preparing, with a sleeping
bag and a packsack full of gear, a sort of bed
for her in his boat.

“So! You put yourself on that,” he directed.
“Make some sleep if you want! You don’ have
to talk to me. By Gees, I can do enough talk
for one man and woman, too. My old woman
she don’ talk much, but we get along fine all
the same!”

Nancy shuddered at the thought that she
must listen all that day to his loud tongue.
But no easy escape appeared; and during the
long morning she began to be habituated to his
chatter, just as one's ears become indifferent to
the noises of a boiler factory. His steady prattle
had at last an almost soothing quality; she did
sleep for a while, and in the afternoonm, re-
freshed, she began to listen more intently to the
little man, to ask him a question now and then.
She remembered Mrs. Corbeau, and she said
once when he spoke of this old woman of his:

“T liked Mrs. Corbeau very much!”

“Possible!” Johnny agreed. By Gees, I do,
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the tag of the Milwaukee Avenue State Bank.
The man did not have a gift for disappearing.

The steamer Prince Adalbert, New York
bound, came to Tangier port on September 12.
Keeley, Stensland and lawyer Olson went aboard,
three passengers together. Soldiers, guards,
their duty done, saluted for the last time,
Hamduchi waved Keeley farewell and never
forgot him. The next son born under the Ham-
duchi rooftree was named James Keeley Ham-
gluc}n, who has lived to reach Moroccan prom-
inence, sharing with his father the profits of
letters of introduction that many travelers bear
with them to Tangier each year.

On board the Prince Adalbert was a body of
American school teachers on the last stretch of
a vacation tour. The women protested to Cap-
ta._ln.Forst against the contamination from a
criminal strolling the decks. The captain re-
plied that he did not believe they were in danger
of infection, and anyway, he was sure he was im-
mune. So he invited the Tangier trio to remove
to the bridge and share his quarters for the
voyage. :

One night while the four sat together under
the stars, Stensland told why he was alive among
them. He had gone to Spain, he said, to kill
himself, and had chosen Ronda as the place.
But the landscape there was too beautiful. He
could not soil such a spot. He would accept
whatever life held for him. The climax at Tan-
gier had been relief.

New York was reached on September 24, and
Chicago on September 27. Stensland pleaded
guilty that morning and five hours later was
Convict ggoz in Joliet Prison.

In receivership, his bank paid out better than
had been expected, and this fact, aided by
Keeley’s influence and his guarantee for Stens-
land’s future, brought parole in three years.
Given gradual trust and responsibility, Stensland
was sent finally to Ecuador by a group of Chi-
cagoans to survey for them a promotional proj-
ect of large scope. He reported unfavorably
upon the venture. His associates learned, after
a while, that he had refused a bribe of $100,000
to make a report that would have lured them into
the enterprise.

The short space of life left to him passed hon-
orablﬁr. Ronda’s beauty and Keeley’s hand of
help done well by him.

my own self!” He was rowing busily, but his
tongue never slackened. “I got along wit’ her
now good many year, Takes one smart man
for t’io that, I tell you! Sometimes things maybe
don’ go so good, so I take one of my boys and
lick him some, no matter for why; and that
make her ver’ mad at me, so we have one good
fight, and everything all right again!”
. She smiled, assented. “It’s fun, making up,
isn’t it?” she said, and was astonished to find
hef‘self faintly liking this offensive little man.
For sure!” Johnny agreed. And he rattled
on. _He:: thoughts drifted for a while, she for-
got him in more personal concerns. Then some-
thing he said caught her attention back again.
In the summer, Johnny told her, he and his old
woman had one fine time.

[

PICKING berries,” he explained. “When
blueberries come to be ripe, I hitch up my big
wagon, and put some blanket in, and some bacon
and flour, and my ¢ld woman and all my chil-
dren; an’ we go away, back up in the moun-
tains, maybe twenty mile, maybe thirty. By
Gees, we go way back, I tell you. And my old
woman and the children pick berries all day long,
and we stay there four, five, six week. By Gar,
that time is best of all the year for me. Me and
my old woman we like that, I tell you. She
don’ see nobody but me for four-five day at a
time. That’s a good thing for a woman, too!”

Nancy smiled, but rather with friendliness
than mirth; there was an elemental simplicity
and a pastoral charm in the picture whic¢h he
drew. She had an impulse to tell him some-
thing about herself, as though his words had
made her feel it necessary to justify herself to
him. She found herself relating some of the

(Continued on puge 48)
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Julia Sanderson and rollicking Joe Caw-
P : .
thgr\%’hat do I think about the theatre’ now as
compared with the theatre of 1907?” Mr.
Brian cocked a refiective eye at the ceiling.

“Well, that’s a fairly difficult question, but.

I'm frank to say that I give my vote for the
old days. Twegty-ﬁve years ago the theatre
was openly and honestly devoted to romance,
sentiment and joyousness. It was a land of
make-believe, a fairy kingdom where dreams
came true, a magic garden into which people
could escape from the cares and worries of
everyday life.” .

“r.g’mdythat’s what I think the average Ameri-
can still likes best,” he asserted vehemently.
“All of these modern plays that deal with crime,
degeneracy, dirt, disease and sordidness may have

The Annual

Ruler, to permit him to appoint to the new Com-
mission, to be entrusted with the care of the
Building and the publication of the Magazine,
the eight members of the original Commission
which had inaugurated, and for nine years car-
ried on, these ambitious projects. It was a
gracious tribute which Mr. Coen chose thus to
pay, and one which touched deeply every man
of us. Grand Exalted Ruler, may I, on behalf
of the newly created National Memorial and
Publication "Commission, express to you our
deep appreciation of your confidence, and
our full realization of the responsibilities it
entails? )

“‘I am here, however, to talk to you of your
Magazine. - Entering upon the tenth year of
its existence during one of the greatest economic
readjustments in the history of the world it is,
I am proud and happy to say, maintaining its
position among the leading periodicals of the
country. At a time when many national maga-
zines are losing money, it is showing a healthy
profit. While a number of its contemporaries
are, in the parlance of the trade, “living out of
the safe’—that is, publishing material purchased
in the past, but for some reason laid aside—
THE ELkS MAGAZINE continues to search for and
to publish new articles and new stories, of im-
mediate topical interest and genuine literary
merit.

“‘Your Magazine during the nine years of
publication, concluded on May 31st last, has
earned a total net surplus of $1,785,405.41. 1Its
surplus earnings for the past fiscal year were
$103,478.34. , .

“‘From the total surpluses earned during the
Past nine years, there have been turned over to
the Grand Lodge, or paid out at its direction,
the following sums:

“*Turned over to Grand Lodge and used for
reduction of per capita tax for year 1924-23,
$200,000; National Memorial Headquarters
Commission, to defray cost of art features for
National Memorial Headquarters Building,
$480,000; administration expenses of National
Memorial Headquarters Commission from June
1, 1926, to May 31, 1930, $113,891.07; mainte-
nance, taxes, city improvements, and other
expenses of the National Memorial Headquarters
Building from June I, 1926, to May 31, 1930,
$143,519.46; payment in full of Grand Lodge
appropriation of $350,000 to the Elks National
Home, Bedford, Va., $350,000; payment of
expenses incurred by the Grand Lodge for
official visits of District Deputies, during the
ensuing Grand Lodge year, in accordance with
the resolution adopted by the Grand Lodge at
Los Angeles, California, July, 1929, $1 5,466.22;
paid from surplus to the Grand Lodge, July,

1930, $150,000.

‘“‘The Magazine has paid the following sums
from its surplus balance of the past year: Ad-
ministrative expenses of Nationa] Memorial
Headquarters Commission from June 1, 1930,
to May 31, 1931, $2 5,226.19; maintenance,
taxes, city improvements and other expenses
of the National Memorial Headquarters Build-
ing, from June 1, 1930, to May 31, 1931, $33,-
022.51; paid from surplus to the Grand Lodge,
$75,000, a total of $1,586,12 5.45, leaving a work-

ng surplus balance of $199,270.96, of which -

1,234.10 is represcnted in our inventory of

. anniversary celebration;

their hour of applause, but you'll notice that

whenever there’s a revival, if's always a piece
that has love and laughter,in it, swet}:'tsnsspand
charm, and one packed to the brim with romantic
situations. The ‘Merry Widow’ can never grow
old, nor can ‘Peter Pan.’”

1 went to Donald Briap’
something of the idea that
view a physical freak, so thoroughly had I been
imbued with the general American belief that a
man of fifty-four is about ready for the moth
balls. I came away, however, with the convic-
tion that the real freaks were these. men of

fifty-four who let themselves get fat and sloth-
ful, stupidly surrendering to the theory that
middle age is really old age.

“Donnie” Brian will never be old because
he refuses to fecl old. Timagine that he watches
his food and drink, to be sure, also that he

s dressing room with
I was going to inter-

R

The Elks Magazine -

. . but
ts in a game of golf at every chance; bu
%l:'e real segcret of his amazing youthiuln}:ﬁs
is that he holds to every interest and entl u;:
siasm, steadfastly refusing to be shamed ou
m. i
Oflgl::;;land is much more sensible than Amencf:
that way. Over in London I hear them spea
of some man of forty-five as a “rising y(;unlg
fellow.” At sixty-five the average Briton fee S
that he is just in the prime of life, and arﬁs
forth every Friday for a week-end of golf,
icket or tennis. i
cx-ISo more power to ‘“Donnie” Brian, and l&liay
he carry his agile legs, slim waist and aboun tngl
vitality to every corner of the United Sta elfs
After seeing him, maybe middle-aged Amcncz:h
will take a tumble to themselves, cut out té
heavy luncheons and fallen arches, and star
in staying young.

Conference of District Deputies

(Continued from page 33)

invoices already paid for, and applicable to
future issues of thepMaga.ziﬁe. PP

*‘The $75,000 paid to the Grand Lodge this
year has been allocated as follows: To defray
in part the expense of constructing the new
dormitory at the Elks National Home at Bed-
ford, Va., $25,000; to the General Fund of the
Grand Lodge, $50,000.

“‘So have we weathered the storms of the
past, and so, with the loyal support of the Order
as a whole, and your own enthusiastic backin
in particular, shall we weather those yet to be
met.

e As an official journal we have the duty of
publishing official reports and circulars, and the
dissemination of news of activities within the
Order. We should like to include in our columns
frequent mention of every Lodge functioning to
the greater glory of our fraternity as a whole.
Too many of these, however, have no provision
for supplying us with reports of their activities,
Every Exalted Ruler should see to it that his
Lodge has amember, or a committee of members,
to keep in constant touch with the Magazine
and to be responsible for the forwarding to us'of
news from that Lodge. If you gentlemen, in
making your visits, will emphasize the benefits
not only to the Magazine, but to the Lodge itself,
to be derived from such a practice, a better
understanding and a more complete publication
will result. You could also point out, where
necessary, the difference between what is news
and what isn’t, The notes of a regular meeting
are not news, but a resolution to build a new
Home; the establishment of a scholarship; an

a program of welfare
work—these constitute news and will always
find a place in our columns, Reports of such
events should be sent promptly, To appear in
any given issue they should reach the ‘office of
the Magazine not later than the first of the pre-
ceding month.

“‘The surpluses accumulated, and turned
over to the Grand Lodge, by the Magazine in
recent years have come from but one source—
the revenue from advertising, It is, therefore,
of prime importance that advertising in our
pages should remain profitable to the advertiser.
If, when ordering merchandise featured in the
Magazine, it is mentioned that the order or
inquiry comes as a result of reading Tee ELks
MAGAZINE, it will help to prove that ours is a
responsive, buying circulation and that our
advertising pages are fruitful investment for
anyone with something to sell. You can be of
the greatest assistance in this ambitious pub-
lishing enterprise of ours by pointing out that
every Elk is in a position to help not only
himself but the Order as a whole by patronizing
those firms which advertise in his Magazine,
and by making it clear when he does so, that
his action is the result of such advertising.

“‘Another matter of importance in the pub-
lication of a magazine is its proper distribution.
Every Elk in good standing is entitled to receive
his copy each month. Before we can guarantee
that, however, we must have his correct address.
This is the responsibility of the subordinate
Lodge Secretary. The full name and address of
every new member, and all changes in the cases
of older members; should immediately be sent
to the Magazine office. Please call this to the

alert attention of the Secretaries in your various
uri! ns. )
’ “s‘?\lsugne of its last acts the recent Elks
National Memorial Headquarters Comm/ls_sm!},
as instructed by the Grand Lodge at M;mtrﬁlé
in 1928, prepared a volume descriptive (l) the
Memorial Building. Thxs.volume, a sp :1?

example of the arts of printing and booka u;%
is now available through the office of the Gra

Secretary. Every Elk, I believe will be inter- -

ested in knowing of the existence of this _booi{,
and many will undoubtedly wish 1mme(311att; u);
to secure a copy. It is profusely illustrate w1r h
duo-tone photographs and with full-color o
productions of many of the !Jeautu’ul nllll;l!;l 2
paintings which embellish this great shrine
of the Order. In addition, it contains IJOf
only the history and a complete dcscnptu}n tl?e
the Building itself, but an historical record o he
outstanding undertakings of the Order glrllce its
founding. "This, too, is something Whi::l ]%,lks
might well bring to the attention of the ks
with whom you come in contact during y
round of visitations. .

““In the past, the District eruﬂesd_haye
rendered invaluable service as interme tllz;glnis
between the Magazine and its readers. To |
we of the Publication Commission owela e
debt of gratitude. It has been a great p ezl‘)S'ect
to see you here and to talk to you on a is,uo lging
of such deep concern'to me, and I am 0d ne
forward to another year of support an &
operation from that loyal body qf. _mel'lf pnd
accept and discharge the respon51b11_1t1esD o one
of the key offices of the Order—the Dis
Deputies.””

MR. COEN then introduced Past Grand _I%X;
alted Ruler John F. Malley who, speaking fo H
the Elks National Foundation Trustees, sail
in part: - )

‘]‘)Thte purpose of the Elks National Foﬁmdag
tion is to raise a great fund, not one .(lobar'o
which will ever be spent, but which will be 1.n1-:
vested and the income used to foster and :3.551:?t
in doing good throughout the United l?ta.tesr.t t
will encourage group activities on the path of
the Lodges of different sectlons—encourgge ese
group activities and finance them to adegree in
order that these different groups of Lodges r_l}asé
translate into a.cti(«.imsl b%nflfi?aéll‘dt:r mankin

e principles and ideals o rder. N
th“{’)Ve hgve: accumulated subscngtlons of six
hundred thousand dollars. We have paid in
in cash, actually in the F}md, approximately
$260,000, which” has been invested and which
has yielded us an income of about $20,000 to

2 . . .

® ‘s"%:)our Elks National Foundation is no longer
a dream, o longer something that is regarded
as an accomplishment of the future. It is a.r}
actual fact. It is a functioning institution o
this great Order to which you and I belongé
and out of the money we have already earne

and which we have power to distribute, we
have sent the sum of $2000 into New York
State for Crippled Children Work and $1500
into New Jersey for the same ‘worl'c, $1000 into
Tlinois to assist the organization in that State
in the wonderful work it is doing for the Crippled
Children under the leadership of Past Grand






















