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NEVER

USED TO THINK

OF BUYING A

LOW-PRICED

CAR!

But times have changed, you know. And that's
how I came to buy a Rockne.

I knew Rockne would be built right because
Studebaker stands behind it. I didn't dream, how
ever, that anybody—even Studebaker—could put
so much into a car that sells as low as $585 f. o. b.

I liked Rockne right away. I was particularly
impressed by the richness of the interior trim.
And I found it generously roomy even for people
my size.

Then I drove Rockne. And I'm telling you,
upon my word of honor, it performed like a big,
expensive car. It has a perfect marvel of a trans
mission, for instance. Its rubber-floated engine
has the amazing pick up and the smoothness,
even in top speed, that you'd expect Studebaker
to provide. I never rode in a car that had better
balance and steadiness on the turns.

Of course, I could scarcely believe it when I
found there wasn't any extra charge for Rockne's
special features. As a matter of fact, I had to lay
out very little cash for my Rockne, considering
what my old car brought.

And I've got a car that I'm proud of and that
my family's proud of. We don't feel threadbare in
our Rockne as we might in some other low
priced car. ^

TRY A ROCKNE ... AND YOU'LL BUY A ROCKNE
Rockne offers you a six-cylinder, 70 horsepower engine floated in
live rubber . . free wheeling, synchronized shift, silent second
. . . automatic switch-key storting . .. double-drop, rigid "X"
frame . . . one piece all steel bodies of full aerodynamic design
. . . electro-plated pistons . . . silent threaded spring shackles
. . . hydraulic shock absorbers . . . extra large capacity
batteries . . . extra powerful brakes . . . contoured upholstery with
special coil springs . . . smaller wheels, lower over-all height.

ROCKNE SIX '585
ANP UP, ATTHS F^ACrORY

SPONSORED AND GUARANTEED BY STUDEBAKER
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NINE^AYI
BY EUCENE O'NEILL

FREE-
FOR YOUR

LIBRARY

—to those who join the Book-of-the-

Month Club at this time .. • it costs

nothing to belong and you do not
have to take a book every month

W'Esuggest that you send
the coupon below to get
full information as to

what the Book-of-the-Month Club
docs for book-readers, and then
decide once for all whether or not
you want to join. Are you aware,
for instance, that as a memberyou are
not obliged to take a book every month;
nor are you ever obliged to take the
specific book-of-the-month chosen
by the judges. You may buy it oc
not, as you please, after reading the
judges'pre-publicationreportabout
it.NordoyoUloavetopayanyfixedsum
to be a member ofthe C/«^.You simply
pay the regular retail price for sucli
books as you decide to buy. What
then is the advantage of joinirig?

There are many; first, book-divi
dends, for cvery dollar its members
spend on books they receive backon
the average over 50% in the form of

eebooks. Second,without apenny

of expense, through the reports of
the judges you are kept completely
informed about all the important
new books, so that you can choose
among them with discrimination,
insteadof having to relyupon bally
hoo and hearsay. There are several
otheradvantages,notreadilymeasur-
able in money, that cannot be out
lined here for lackof space. Surely,
within the next year,thedistinguish
ed judges of the Club will choose as
the book-of-the-month or recom

mend as -iXtanoxts^atleastafewbooks
that you will beveryanxiousto read
and which you will buy anyway.
Why not—by joining the Club—
make sure you get these instead of
missing them, which so often happens;
get the really substantial advantages
the Club affords (such as the book-
dividends mentioned, if nothing
else), and get a copyof nine plays,
by Eugene O'Neill, free.

book-of-the-month club, Inc.
3S6 Fourth Avenue, New Yoeuc. N.Y.

Eease send me. without cost, abooklet outlining how chc Book-of-the-Month
Club opctates. This request involves mc in no obligation to Subscribe to your setvicc.

453

AddttH:

Oly.
. Sim

Books shipped to Canadian members through Book-of ihe-Month Club (Canada) Limited
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Something About
This Number

In our January number we introduced to
you one of the most charming heroes ever to
grace our pages. Dumb-bell of Brookfield
is a gentleman and a sportsman if ever there
was one, albeit four-footed. In this issue is
another tale of Brookfield. this time of the
doings of the humans on the estate, doings
made hilarious by the conduct, not of Dumb
bell the champion, but of a couple of bis
miscreant sons who so far forget their august
lineage as to. . . . But read for yourself
this story full of quiet chuckles and shouts
of loud laughter.

Buffalo BILL, the greatest .showman
of-thein all, makes his appearance in the cur
rent installment of Courtney Ryley Cooper's
circus serial. '"The Show Goes On." Sweep
ing into the little town of North Platte, fol
lowed by a whooping retinue from his ranch,
come to see the performance. Colonel Cody
pulled up his white horses, and from the gaily
painted buggy were unloaded hampers of
sandwiches and cases of champagne. He
liked to put on a .show as well as see one,
and he made it a gala occasion for the sorely
harassed Meade's Great Western Circus.
But trouble, as ever, was just around the
corner, and the cry of "Hey, Rube!", the
call to battle on the lot, was not long in
sounding.

A.S these words were written the world
was awaiting sadly the announcement that
the heart of "Gentleman Jim" CorbeLt had
ceased to beat. The old champion lay des
perately ill, fighting liis last, long losing
battle with the same courage and serenity
that had marked his every appearance in the
ring. In this issue is a retelling of the story
of his great figlit with Sullivan, when the
slim youngster took the heavyweight title
from the Boston Strong Boy in the twenty-
first round of their grueling battle.

A short story, in the writing of which Mr.
Corbett collaborated a few weeks before he
was taken ill, will appear in an early issue.

Albert PAYSON TERHUNE returns
to the Magazine with another of his provo
cative articles. "The Great God "If" deals
with some of the famous "ifs" of history
and draws from them a set of conclusions
which we all may apply—in a general way,
of course—to our own plans for living and
loving and doing business.

Among the news items of the month
are reported numerous instances of the
generous, intelligent and energetic work of
subordinate Lodges in ail parts of the coun
try in unemployment relief. Of particular
interest, he(;ause its success is due not to cash
but to organization, is the work of Scotts-
bluff, Nebr., Lodge, reported on page 28.

Joseph T. Fanning
Editor and Executive Director

Charles S. Hart
Business Manager

Bruce McClure
Managing Editor

Reg. U. S. PateoC OfDce
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"The Indian with a Lid
on His Stomach!"

your body inside out; turns upside^ down
popular misbeliefs about your habits and
your health.

Thousands paid S5.00 for this common-
sense book! Now it's only ONE DOLLAR.
399 pages, printed from original plates on
high-grade paper. Lavishly illustrated with
102 amazing pictures—freaks of nature,
private photographs, map showing goiter
regions of the U. S.; old print of first suc
cessful abdominal operation; aaual photo
graph of one of first operations under ether,
a strange 1802 cartoon against vaccination
—scores of other accurate, revealing photos,
charts, diagrams.

"THE HUMAN BODY" is the one fasci
nating, easy-to-read, indispensable book on
the human machine. Stop worrying
about your Health. Get "THE

human
body

LOGAN

'clenden/ng

Stop Worrying
About. Yourself!
Have yoa some of these potiular

^misconceptions ab^ut health ?
"EiBtit hours' sleep • •
i« <-s«cntial.to health. BUMKlj
All insomnia is dan- ' i J
serous. . . Nervous insomnia leads
to insanity."

I "Overwork leads to
iBilHKSl nervous breakdown.

Fatigue accumulates
from day to day and npcessitatos
a lone rest for recuperation."

carefully planned , •diet ^is essential to {BUNK^
1 "Constipation is at
IBUHlCli therootofmostphvs-

ica] ailments, and
is caused by eating the
wrong kind of
footi."

IN 1822 the blast of ashotitun roared io
a frontier trading post. The front of an
Indian's stomach was torn away. But

clever sticching saved his life. Por 58 years
his patchyd-up stomach—in daily operation
and open to view—told Science almost all it
DOW knows about Digestion!

Do you realize most of us have had tuber
culosis and never knew it? , . . that a high
fever is a s<">d sifin in most infectious dis
eases? . . . that we digest foods we enjoy
belter than those we don't like? . . . that
heart failure from over-exertion practically
never occurs? .. . that the fact the tonsils are
enlarged is no reason for removing them?

Know your body!—at least as well as you
understand your automobile! Amazing and
reassuring truths about your health, weight
and diet—completely "debunked" of fads and
fallacies—are fascinatingly told in "THE
HUMAN BODY," by Dr. Logan Clendenin?.
member of the Board of Governors, Ameri
can College of Physicians, and Professor
Clinical Medicine. University of Kansas.
His book turns the workings of

na anout }o/'r ncaitn. ott int

IE HUMAN BODY" now! M

Just a Feic
Typical Chapters

and Subjects Included:
Height. Weight. Physique

and Span of Life
Heredity and Environment
DlgestiTc System
Blolofiy of Reproduction

and Sex
Relations of Mind to Body
Venereal Diseases
Diabetes and Appendicitis
Infectious Diseases and

Immunity
Pregnancy and Labor
and many others Just as I'liot

"The Human Body"—like ALL
Star Dollar Books—is full library
size, S'A by SK inches, hand
somely bound in cloth, beautifully
printed from plates of original
iiiglier priced edition. A library of
l>cst .sollcra is now within reach of
nil. SJolect from the list below.
Si-iid coupon—without money,
••i Uays' FKKE rlXAMINATION
of any Star Dollar Book!

Original

Only
and LOOK—24 more International Best Sell-

ers—the very books you put off buyinsr

when they were $2.50 to $5—Now at this

same amazln? low price of only $1 each!

Ift UNDERSTANDING HUM.\N
•I"* NATURE—.MfreiJ Acller. Pro
fessor of Psycbolof^y at University of
Vienna, oflors key to uiulor.ttaiuilns
of why we are wUat we an; and tio
wiiat \ve do. Former price. S3.50

1 Q THE NEW AND RE-
VISED OUTLINE OF

HISTORY—H. G. Wells.
New criltion of one of tlie
Broatesi books over written.
The iiuinan race from da;vn of
time right down to the present day
Inciudliig latest tiiscoveries and events
1.2(10 pages, al! original maps, and Illus
trations. Former price. S5.00

31.
MARRIAGE AND MORALS—
Bertrartd Russell. Some soreiy

needed straiitht tbiniilriK In sex etbica.
Sufllcient. dynamite to blast you free
from unreasDnabio laws of conduct 8't
by bigots and fanatics of past centuries.

Former price, SS.OO

•iC THE NEW DOOK OF ETI-
QUETTE—Lillian Elchler. The

famous Buide to social usage bousbt
by ."iOO.OOO readers! Sincere, practical.
authentic. Former price, $4.00

•yfl THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF
O/. BENVENUTO CELLINI—
Translated by J. Addlngton Symonds.
Artist, lover, dcb.iiicher, duelist, Cellini
reveals UlmsDlf with unabaabeil candor,

Former pricc, S8.50

A A A VAGABOND JOURNEY
4^. AROUND THE WORLD—
Harry A. Franck. •'Prince of Vaga
bonds." journeys to stranRc corners
of world far from tourists' tracks. Proves
cnncbisively that niun can clrclc tho
plob" witbout money, weanons or
baggage. Former pricc S4.OO

SendNoMoney
Use the coupon. Mark the volumes you want. Mail coupon to us without
money. Books will be sent ON APPROVAL. Pay nothing m advice-
nothing to postman. .So confident are we that STAR DOLLAR iJUUK^
oflei- you a greater value for SI.00 than you can realize without actiiaijy
seeing for yourself, we are making this FREE EXAMINATION Ol'i'LK.
E.xamine for 5 days. Then sent! us only Sl.OO, plus lOc postage for every
title you keep. If you do not admit that this is the biggest book
that you evei- saw. return the volumes and forget the matter.
editions of many titles are limited—don't delay. OARDfcrs Ciii:
PUBLISHING CO., Dept. 343. Garden City. New York.

AC CATHERINE THE GREAT—
Katharine Anthonj". Teinpi'S-

tuoua empress of nations: Jealous mis
tress of men; bestowed titles upon
lovers; turned affairs of heart Into
affairs of state. Formcrl-j S4.OO

THE STORY OF MANKINE>—
Hcndrik Wlllem Van Loon.

Fatnous animated history of world.
Appeals unlvorsiiiiy to young and old.
188 iiUistratlons In author's own unique
manni>r. Over lOO.OdO copies were sold
at Former price of So.00

KEEPING MENTALLY FIT—
Joseph Jastrow. A loading psy

chologist's Guide to Everyday Psy
chology for averai-'e person. Eminently
understandable hook If you wish prac
tical icnowiedse of one of most discuMed
modem sciencca. Former price. Sa.SO

EC THE CONQUEST OF FEAR—
Basil KlnS- Ha8 Helped IOO.

OOO people to rise above fear-—fear of
Illness, loss of income, or of being or
aDpeanng other than normal. Buga
boos are analyzed, deilnlte methods
given. Former price. SJ.OO

TRAINING FOR POWER AND
LEADERSHIP—Grenville Klel-

ser. Quallilcations for success and
how to acQuire them. This practical
book nils a biiruitiB need right now.

Former pricc. SS.OO

^1 THE OMNIBUS OF
CRIME—Edited by

Dorothy L. Sayers. Sud
den death and supernatural
aleuthinc thrill everyone—
from President to porters,
Hero are (V2 thriUinB stories of mysten .
detection, crime, cruelty, horror and
rcvenKe by world famous authors. 1,// /
pages. Unabridged. "•

46.

49.

56.

Former pricc, SS.OO

5 DAYS' FREE
EXAMINATION

74.

76.

88.

(.n HENRY THE Vlllth
V/ ♦ —Francis Hackctr.
Brilliant story or Eng
land's lusty royal blue-
bi'ard and his six wives.
Already translated Into
llvr- liuiguages. lie changed a church
nuaer than his conscience. Special
new introduction. Former price. SS.OO

(.Q SEX IN CIVILIZATION—Ed-
itcd by Colrcrton and Schmnl-

hauscn. Introduction by Havelock
Ellis. 30 distinguished authorities take
the taboo out of sex. Former pricc, Sd.OJ

OSCAR WILDE: HIS LIFE
AND CONFESSIONS—Frank

Harris. Charming talicer, beautlt.,;
writer, keenest of wits, tiiey made his
genius die in poverty and shame as
atonement for a nameless vice—hideous
then, but understood and i)lUed now.

Former price, SS.To

POWER AND SECRETS OF
THE JESUITS—Rene Fulop-

Miller. A thrilling and fully docu
mented history of the powerful society
founded by Ignatius de Loyola, and th;-
part tho Jesuits have played tiiroush
the iiorrors In the Inquisition and today.

Former price, S6.00

NAPOLEON — Emil
LudwitS. Thrilling

dratna of ris; and fall of great
est llgure In all history—
lover, warrior, emperor of all
Europe. One of the great
bonks of modern times; accurately trac
ing eiuire career of "The Man of
Destiny." Former pricc. SS.OO
QO HOW TO LIVE—Arnold Bon-
O'. nett. The eminent author
charmingly records his rules. Impressions
and phllosoiihy of life In a book that has
helped thousands to Uve more success
fully, Former price, S6.50

OQ THE DOCTOR LOOKS AT
77. LOVE AND LIFE—Joseph Col
lins. M.D. Friendly, mellow, rich w th
common sense. Authentic knowledge
about dangers and results of sex isno-
rance. Former pricc, Sd.OO

mTHE SCIENCE OF LIVING
' —.Alfred Adlcr. Psychology

which doe.s not tie all our actions to

niorbi'Ilty of sex. Inti'l!l;;i:it creed for
the normal individual as well as men-
Ullly disturbed. Former price, S3.S0

WHY WE MISBEHAVE—
Samuel D. Schmalhausen.

M. A.. Ph. D. A penetratlnir. fearless
ly consistent study of the new attitude
toward sex, and the changes our own
generation has wrought in the moral
code of couduct before and after mar
riage. Former price, SS.OO

MEMOIRS OF CASANOVA—
Master of the art of love, he

loved many, but broke few iiearts.
Unexpurgated edition, illustrated.

THE HUMAN BODY—Louan
ClcndcnlnC, M. D. Stop

worrying about yourself! Amazing and
rcivssurluK revelations about your healtb,
weight, diet, habits—the truth about
"nerves," "heart trouble." "brain
fftg"—completely debunked of fads and
fiilhicies! 311!) pages, 102 startling pic
tures; private photographs, charts,
diagrams. A lascinating treasure-house
of authentic facts, wit and common
sense. Original prici. SS.OO

CULBERTSON'S CON
TRACT BRIDGE FOR AUC-

TION PLAYERS—Ely Culbertson.
The one book for every player—begin
ner. average or advanced. Sho*vfi you
step by step Just Iiow contract ditfora.
Explains Culbertsou Approuch-Korcing
System. Charts, tables, diagrams
illustrated bauds, and pocket outline.

1'yA STRATEGY IN HANDLING
IZI. PEOPLE—Wohb and Mor
gan. One of t^io most sensational and
successful books In years. More tbaii a
"siicccss guide"—it shows step-by-step
the actual methods used by greatest
men to Inlluence others, overcome
opposition, achieve ambition. Scraps
old moss-covered theories and gives .
startling facts. Former price, SS.OO

106.

110.

118.

122.

GARDEN CITY PUBLISHING CO., Dept. 343, Garden City, Now York.

Please send mc The STAR DOLLAR BOOKS cncircled below, I will eltbrr
send you within 6 days. Si plus 10 cents postage lor each volume, or I will return Uio
books without being obligated in any way.

19

74

Name.

31

76

(Encirclc

35 37

88 89

numbers of books you want}

44 45 46 49 55 56
99 101 106 110 118 122

Flea^ Print Plainly

CANAbiAN ORDERS, SI.10 per book, cash with order.

61

124

67



Office of the

Grand Esquire
Benevolent and Protective Order of ElksVof the United States of America WW

P.irpnlfir IVo. 1

The Elks Magazine

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

Dixon, Illinois,
February 10, 1933

My Brothers:

On to Wisconsin!

Milwaukee is calling.

It is no cry of distress.

It is a hospitable appeal for the privUege of entertaining and inspiring you. During the coming months
theattention ofElkdom will befocused on MUwaukee, one ofAmerica's most attractive cities. Nestled in
a broad expanse of bay, a part of Lake Michigan, one of the chain of lakes which holds half of the fresh
water of the world, the city possesses a charm that is unexcelled. Favored with splendid railroad and
maritime service, ample modern air-port faciUties are also provided for the more venturesome.

You win enjoy the inspiration that always comes from a Grand Lodge Convention, and the splendid im
pulses that arise from attendance at its sessions.

Doubtless you are planning to attend the World's Fair in Chicago, and you may easily arrange your
itinerary, for there is hourly service, over three great railroad systems, leading to Chicago, only eighty-five
miles distant. There along the shores of the same Lake Michigan, Elkdom has erected a shrine to honor
the memory of the Nation's heroes. The Order realizes that no nation which forgets itshonored dead will
long survive. A visit to this magnificent edifice will strengthen and fortify your confidence in our Order
and exalt your opinion of its patriotic aims and purposes.

Four happy days in Milwaukee culminate in the parade which we hope will equal the b^st of our many
successful pageants. The Grand Lodge officers are very desirous that members of subordinate Lodges
appear inthe parade. Every State Association isearnestly urged toorganize into aseparate unit the Lodges
which do not have large representations at the Convention. The uniform should be dignified and respec
table but need not be expensive. The success of our Convention depends to a considerable degree upon the
success of the parade. This is our opportunity to visualize our organization to the public, and ours is the
burden to provide a pageant that will bring us praise and esteem.

It is the duty of the Grand Esquire to endeavor to arrange a parade which will equal, if not surpass,
those which preceded, for dignity andbeauty, andtheearnest cooperation ofevery Lodge for a great parade
in Milwaukee is respectfully requested.

It is a safe prediction that you will never enjoy a better time, that you will never be extended more
kindly treatment, and that you will never have a more ideal location for a convention city.

May we joinour efforts toward a common aim, the best convention, crowned by the greatest parade,
Elkdom has ever enjoyed.

Cordially and fraternally yours.

Grand Esquire.
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SLATED
to be LAIDOFR

next!

lot

Was that to be my reward for ten years
of faithful work? I was nearly broke as
it was—struggling frantically to get along
on my pitiful salary. And now—this!
What could I do? To whom could I turn?

Ten years of my life—all they had taught
me was how to do certain work for one

company—no other company needed my
knowledge. How could I feed my family
—what was to become of them.

There was an answer! I didn't know

how well I could do for my wife and my
children — but there was a chance for

me. How I thanked Heaven for the in

spiration that had made me take up
salesmanship!

But this sales training turned
my disaster into a *20-a-week raise!
Three months before, I had started

to learn salesmanship. I never planned
to be a salesman; but I knew I might need
selling knowledge—it might some day be my
only salvation.

And now—it had happened! My sales
training was the only thing I had to coimt
on. I confess that I was beset by many
fears. I had never sold in my life before! I
had none of the "selling personality" that
I had been told every salesman should have.
I certainly was no talker—in fact, if I tried
to sell, I was sure I would be too confused to
utter a word! I had no real business experi
ence—was never anything but a clerk all
my life. No education—no advantages at
all. To make matters worse, I had not even
finished my training! And yet—I had al
ready received so much—learned so much—
gained so much in power and business
knowledge from my training that I sallied
out after a sales job, full of hope—free from
my old haunting fear.

Within two days I had a good selling
position. I found that thousands of employ
ers were willing to give trained men like me
a chance. Often they wouldn't hire experi
enced salesmen, because these fellows,
though they were experienced, had never

been trained in the real basic rules and
simple laws of selling—they really knew
nothing about the secrets of day-in-and-
day-out successful selling. They took me
because they believed I could sell—not by
"instinct," or because I had a "followng,"
but because I had been trained in the
methods that get orders today—in 1933. I
had been taught by leading sales managers,
who drilled me in the most successful
methods of hundreds of star salesrnp.

And of course it wasn't hard to sell! I lost
my timidity and fear niy first ^ay out.
I had knowledge I coulddepend o^ I had
three ways to get into a man s office and talk to
Wm even when his secretary tried to tell me he
wwn-t interested. I knew how to get a man who
'•couldn't decide" to sign on the dotted hoe. when
most men's tactics wouldhave lost the order. I had
been trained so well I could even go into the office
of a man who had already turned down fellow
from our firm—and come out with the order._ It

'instead of being
broke and hopeless. I'm now makmg $20 a week
more than my old jobpaid me! What s ^
out of the rut-rm getting somewhere. Ins"ad of
clinging desperately to one small job. I canbe sure
of getting good money in a dozen places—because
there are always dozens of jobs open for framed
men like me! • # *

Write today for your copy of "The Key To

Master Salesmanship," published by the National
Salesmen's Training Association. Let it show you
what N.S.T.A. is doing right now for hundreds
of men. l^t it show you how literally thousands
have stepped out of the ranks of ill-paid, futurelesa
(sometimes very uncertain) routine work into well-
paid sales positions. It will tell you how you, too,
can leam the successful, tested methods of master
salesmen, some of whom make up to $10,000—
$15,000—$20,000 a year. If you really want to get
ahead, if you are tired of plodding along in a future-
less, uncertain job, you should investigate this
training without delay. Write for your copy of this
amazing book today and get all the vital facts—they
may open a whole Jiew world of opportunity to you.

NATIONAL SALESMEN'S TRAINING
ASSOCIATION

Dept. C-475, 21 W. Elm St., Chlcafto, III.

National Salesmen's Training Association,
Dept. C-475, 21 W. Elm St., Chicago. 111.

Without obligation to me, please send my
copy of your book "The Key To Master Sales
manship," with complete facts about your
Demonstration Sales Training Course and other

Name . .

Address.

City . . •

Age...

State
I

Occupation I
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Ofl&cial Circular Number Seven

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

Elks National Memorial
Headquarters Building,

2750 Lake View Avenue,
Chicago, m, February 16, 1933

M YBROTHERS:
On this Anniversary of the birth ofour beloved Order, we reflect ui^n the delightful assodations it has afforded us, the

benefactions it has bestowed upon the unfortunate and the underprivileged, and the patriotic service it has rendered o^
country I ani happy to report that thisgreat American brotherhood enters upon its sixty-sixth year ofservice strong iri
numbers and optimistic inspirit. It has cast off itsswaddhng clothes and marches in the vanguard of fraternities proudly
displaying itsunsoiled banner emblazoned with its foundation principles Charity, Justice, Brotherly Love and Fidelity.

The Annual Report
March ^?i each subordinate Lodge will report thestatus ofitsmembership roll, the extent ofitscharities and its patriotic

and community welfare work, and its financial condition. Only a few weeks remain within which the work of the year
must be finished. Officers and committeemen shouldnowconsider what remains to be doneto make the report of their Lodge
one which will reflect credit upon their administration oftheLodge's affairs. Self-respect demands sacrificial service. The
reward will come from a knowledge of a duty faithfully discharged and a task well performed.

The Delinquent Member
When a member fails to payhis dues promptly there is a reason which should be a matter ofimmediate concern to his

brothers. He may beindistress, and if neglected he wiU have cause tofeel thatour promises made at the tune ofhis initia
tionare mere ritualistic platitudes. He may have a grievance against theLodge or some officer or member which can be
removed byanexplanation or a correction. Hemay becarrying outa false idea ofeconomy, orhis delinquency may be the
result of indifference or mere inattention. Whatever the causeof the delinquency, it can not be inteUigently dealt with untU
it is ascertained The Secretary and the Lapsation Committee are charged with the duty of personaUy contacting the
brother immediately thereby showing him that his brothers desire that the fraternal relations continue. The approach
should not be that of the billcoUector. The delinquent member should bemade to feel that his brothers have caUed upon
him because they have a fraternal regard for him and want him to preserve his status as a brother Elk, not as a source of
revenue, butfor their mutual happiness. No committee in the Lodge has a more important function to perform than the
Lapsation Committee.

The Reinstatement Campaign
Most of the Lodges are giving enthusiastic support to my appeal to make a final effort to restore to our rolls all worthy

unaffiliated Elks. Permission to grant special terms of reinstatement expires March 31, 1933, and will not be extended.
Fifty thousand letters have been written by me to former Elks who have been recommended by their respective Lodges in
viting them to come backhome. In reply I have received many letters expressing appreciation of thefraternal spirit under
lying the invitation.

Intra-Lodge Organizations
Section 225 of the Grand Lodge Statutes forbids the organization ofclubs, societies or associations among members ofa

Lodge. This is a wholesome provision. Every Elkowes his undivided allegiance to his Lodge. Intra-Lodge organizations
breed jealousies and dissension. However laudable the purpose of the organization in the beginning, there is danger that
it will degenerate into a mischievous intermeddler. There is no objection to committees of the Lodge taking significant
names so long as they remain agencies of the Lodge and derive their authority from the Lodge. There are no ranks or
castes in Elkdom. Any act wMch tends to divide the members ofa Lodge intoclasses iscontrary to the laws and the spirit
of our fraternity.

In conclusion, I again express my. appreciation ofthe devotion to duty and the loyalty to me oftheofficers ofoursub
ordinate Lodges.' They have carried on bravely in these trying times.

Sincerely and fraternally yours.

Grand Exalted Ruler.
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D O YOU KNOW HOW TO

make your car
last longer?

*'66,875 rniles. . „
andstillgoingstrong!

"Good old Quaker State!" writes a famous

journalist. "Our four-year-old demi-sedan
is still going strong... speedometer regis
tering 66,875 miles . . . and it has had

nothing but Quaker State in its crankcase.

"At 33,000 miles, carbon was removed,
and spark-plugschanged,for the firsttime.

"At 42,000 miles, the car was overhauled,
a micrometer cfEcially put on the crank
shaft. There had been no measurable wear.

At 66,000 miles, carbon was removed

again,and athirdsetofspark-plugsinstalled.

"Every time thegas-man asks: 'How's the
oil.^', I look at the speedometer, and tell
him exactly how many more miles I have
to go,without adding or re-filling. 'How's
that?' the gas-man asks. 'I use nothing
but Quaker State,' my answer is."

Learn howto lengthen car-life. UseQuaker
State. What counts is:

,.. that extra quart of lubrication
in every gallon.

Quaker State
AND SUPERFINE CREASES USED IN CARS ON THE ELK'S TOU

YOU SAVE MONEY

SWAYS

WITH QUAKER STATE

• 1 •

25% More Lubricant

Ordinary motor oil averages
one quart of "light-end" oil
per gallon. This burns up in
high-speed, high-compres
sion cylinders ... blows out
of the exhaust.

Quaker State removes this
"light-end" material... at
the refinery ... before it
reaches your motor. Every
gallon is 4 quarts of motor
lubricant, net. You pay for
nothing that blows away.

•2-
Less Costly Repairs

Hot engine, or cold engine
...Quaker State stays in
your motor, protects every
moving part.

Cheap oils cannot be trusted
to lubricate fast-flying mo
tor parts. Valves carbonize.
Piston-rings leak. Cylinder
walls score. Bearings burn
out. Aside from smash-ups,
the costliest repairs result
from poor lubrication.
Quaker State saves you re
pair costs.

• 3 •

More Car Mileage

Motor life depends on cor
rect lubrication. Why be
satisfied with ordinary re
sults when increased mile
age and longer motor life
can so surely be obtained
through consistent Quaker
State lubrication?

Look for the Quaker State
sign. Most places now sup
ply Quaker State from the
patented green - and - white
drum... double-sealed at the
refinery. Quaker State Oil
Refining Co., Oil City, Pa.
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Glaring at the worthy Griggs,
and addressing Father I in-
cent briefly, "''Old your
'orses," he whirled and ad
vanced on the best man

Dumb- of
Brookfield

I EONA was a Catholic. Also, she
adored church weddings. Also, she

was aided and abetted in her madness, and
Peter was sunk in gloom.

From the bottom of his soul he favored
an unostentatious, not to say stealthy,
visit to the justice of the peace. Why pro
long this hour of pain? Why be butchered
to make a Brookfteld holiday?

Bc^'ond all doubt his new shoes would
hurt him. His boiled shirt would creak
when he breathed. He would have to
wear suspenders, which he loathed, and
lately there had been a growing murmur
in favor of kid gloves.
Copyright, ipi?, by D. Applelon &» Co.

His collar would choke him: but this
would be a transitory affliction. Nature,
kind nature, would aid him here: before,
during, and immediately following the
ceremony he would, as he told himself,
"sweat to beat 'ell."

He -was justified in this prophecy. At
the mere recollection of the wedding of
Felix and Minnie he broke into a gentle
perspiration. He remembered how that
laundress, the fat one, who was by nature
a tearful person, had turned the ceremony
into a cataclysm of grief. He remembered
how at the dance which followed the
wedding he himself had been forced to
take a turn wth the bride, and how, after

iwm

^

\ 'mi
smtm

By John
Taintor Foote

one round of the carriage house, she had
informed him that it wiis lucky she was
going to Niagara Falls because it was
now doubtful if she could ever find enough
cold water to relieve her feet.

Well, at any rate, there would be no
trip to Niagara Falls for him; there were
certain limits beyond which he would not
be driven. Leona had suggested it, of
course. But the new brick cottage near
the kennels was finished and furnished and
waiting. He would make no "'oly show"
of himself at the station, " dodgin' shoes an'
such!" That was final.

Then one morning he was passing the
stables and was halted by a harrowing



spectacle. The doors of the carriage house
stood open. Clusteicd about the victoria
was a chattering feminine group who bent
to their dreadful task with giggles and
much white ribbon.

Between a rage and a panic Peter sought
the master of Brookfield.

"Beggin' your pardon," he began. "But
this 'ere 'as gone far enough."

The master of Brookfield was spending a
dreamy hour in the gun room among a
welter of firearms, fishing tackle, the game-
heads of four continents, and the smell
of oil and leather. He looked up vaguely
from a battered tin box choked with sal
mon flies, and blinked at Peter.

" If that's the case, let's slop it," he said.
"But what are you talking about?"

Peter raised a quivering finger.' "I am
a plain man!" he roared.

"Granted," said the master of Brook-
field.

"I'm no frog-eatin' French shofer!"
"True," said the master of Brookfield.
"An'," declared Pete, "I'll not drive

'ome in nothing with ribbons on it!"
The master of Brookfield picked up a

patent reel and turned quickly to the win
dow. He became absorbed in the reel's
mechanism for some moments.

At last, with his back to Peter, he spoke.
"I suppose you've told Leona?"

Episode No. 2—

The Reluctant Traveler

Illustrated by

R. L. Lambdin

"I 'avc not," said
Peter, "an' 'ere'swhy:
she 'as every female
on the place behind
'er. I 'ave gave up on
this 'erechurch notion,
with 'alf the town
there an' Father Vin
cent in 'is shirt tail

sayin' hokus pokus at me. I 'ave gave up
on kid gloves. I 'ave gave up on 'avin| a
stinkin' posy pinned to me. But drivin'
'ome in a bloomin' birdcage is more than
I wiU do."

"Well, that settles it, doesn't it? Why
do you come to me?"

Peter glanced cautiously about him, and
directed a meaning look at the master of
Brookfield. "Be'ind all this," he confided
hoarsely, "is the missus!"

"Ah!" said the master of Brookfield.
"Could you now," said Peter, "be of

'elp to me in that quarter?"

T,HE master of Brookfield shook with a
sudden spasm of coughing. When he was
sufliciently recovered he extendedhis hand
to Peter.

"We'll make a try of it," he said. "But
I'm afraid we don't amount to much at a
time like this, Peter."

A moment later they were advancmg
manfully on the breakfast-room.

"Chief," began the master of Brook
field, "we have a complaint to make."

Mrs. Gregory broke a Frenchrollcrisply
in half.

"The cream, please, Leona, she said.
"Well, what is it?" she inquired over her
coSee cup.

"Peter shrinks from the spectacular,"
explained the master of Brookfield. "He
is a believer in—er—quiet simplicity. He
objects, particularly, to ribbons on his
carriage. Couldn't you get along without
this feature?"

As the last words fell from the lips of the
master of Brookfield, Leona forgot a life
time's training. She shot one venomous
glance at Peter, and burst into tears.

"Like that he is!" she sobbed. "Always
like that he is. Nothing does he think of
but p-p-puppies." She made a hasty
clutch at her apron and the cream jug tilted

a yellow' pool
straight into

. Mrs. Gregorv's
•lap. "Ahl"
came a wail of
horror from
Leona. "Par
don, madam."

Confusion
and the flourish
ing of napkins
followed. De
spite them,
when the mis
tress of Brook

field could rise from the table the front of
her morning gown was a woeful sight. She
patted the grief-stricken Leona reassuring
ly, and turned to Peter.

"Now, I hope you're satisfied!" She
said, and swept from the room.

"You see?" said the master of Brook
field when they were safely in the gun
room once more.

Peter nodded gloomily. "Oh, I've gave
up on that," he said; "but you 'ear me
now—I'll not go to Nihagara Falls!"

LeO-VAhad accused Peter of thinking
only of puppies. This, however, was not
true. For instance, as his wedding day drew
near he was particularly concerned over Peg
o' My Heart, who was on the verge of
motherhood and who turned listlessly from
the most tempting morsels he could offer.

"What is it_, old lady?" asked Peter.
" 'Ere's a nice piece of liver now. Be a good
gel and take it! No? Well 'ow about this
good warm milk? The little 'uns'll need it.
Come on now, Peggy dear!"

At his urging Peggy sniflfed at the milk
bowl, then lapped a swallow or two. She
drew back, thanked Peter with a wave of
her tail, and sank down into the straw.

Peter lifted her muzzle and stared into
her eyes. He found them dark and glitter
ing, and his own narrowed with anxiety.

"What is it?" he asked once more, and
Peggy voiced her trouble with a gentle
whine. "Yes, I know," Peter told her
softly; but this was not the truth. He could
only, like the most pompous of whiskered
medicos, guess and guess again.

However, he got his thermometer from
the medicine chest, and shook his head



over the tiny line of quicksilver a moment
later. . . . This much he knew: Brook-
field Peg o' My Heart, bench and field
trial winner, with the blood of twenty
champions in her veins, faced her accouche
ment with a temperature of one hundred
and three.

Peter looked up from the thermometer to
find Leona standing in the doorway. She
had a slim white box in her hand and a
warm, shy look in her eyes.

"For you," she said. "From me. To
morrow you wear it when—^\vhen—" She
became speechless, flushing hotly.

P ETER took the box, automatically
opened it and beheld a lavender tie of
knitted silk. He gazed at the tie vaguely
for a moment, replaced the cover, and put
the box in his pocket.

"This 'ere bitch," he said, "ain't well by
no means." He stooped over Peg o' My
Heart. "If you're going to the 'ouse," he
threw over his shoulder, " telephone Slosson
to come out 'ere."

The warm, shy look fled swiftly from
Leona's eyes. The flush left her cheeks as
they paled with indignation. She had
knitted the tie ^\ith her own fair hands and
had gone back through rows and rows to
recover a stich not even dropped but
loosely woven.

A silence that bristled followed Peter's
words. At last he glanced her way.

"Did 3'ou 'ear me?" he inquired, and
was shocked by the countcnance of his
bride-to-be. Wrath blazed in her eyes.
Scorn curled her lips. Her chin quivered
ominously. Even ;vs he opened his lips
to ascertain the cause of her displeasure
she turned stiffly from him and was gone.

Peter regarded the empty doonvay for
a moment mth a puzzled frown.

"Now what?" he said aloud. Then he
shut his jaws. " If it's Nihagara Falls," he
muttered, "she can take on till the cows
come 'ome—'er an' the missus, too."

He spent the next few hours with Peg o'
My Heart, and Powder and Shot howled a
protest to him as he passed their runway.
They were the pick of the first litter
by Brookfield Dumb-beU, were through
with yard breaking, and should have gone
afield that day.

"I'll thank you for less noise," Peter told
them. "You'll get your run tomorrow."
He made the promise in good faith, and
then it dawned on him what day to-morrow
was. He grinned
sheepishly. -'On the —
'ole,"hedecidcd, star- __ ^
ing at the wildlyeager
Powder and Shot, "I'll
'ave my 'ands full to-
morrow, I expect."

Then he remem-
bered that Peg o' My '
Heart had never had
distesnpcr. She showed
no signs of the disease,
but he did not know
what ailed her as yet,
and until her malady
developed these
youngsters would be
better farther from
the whelping shed.
He put them on leash
and took them to a
runway at the extreme
end of the line.

" In you go," he said, and closedthe gate
in their despairing faces.

Through such small incidents as this
come large affairs. The runways at Brook-
field have two feet of grouting below the
fences. In this particular runway the frost
had been at work that winter. It had
lifted the grouting and forced up the east
fence several inches. Peter had noticed this
some months before and had removed the
inmate of the runway—also the loose
grouting, intending to repair the damage
later.

And now, with the pressure of events
distracting him, he had forgotten; and
Powder and Shot, after a careful inspection
of their new quarters, set joyfully to work.
Inside that fence was a dreary world in
which the.hours dragged by on leaden feet.
Outside was a heaven containing Peter and
the rolling fields. To reach it one must
dig industriously; but what was a little
digging?

They dug until the moon came up to
watch their labors. They rested toward
morning, and when the sun rose a kennel
boy brought them food and went his way,
and then for hours they were undisturbed.

It was queer how quiet it was at the
kennels. They missed Peter's morning
inspection. They missed his footsteps and
his voice and his whistle. Well, he was
somewhere outside, that was certain. . . .
The situation seemed to require more
digging.

By nine o'clock. Powder, who was a.
shade the smaller, squeezed, with a whim
per of excitement, to freedom.

Shot wailed in agony and flung himself
at the hole. By a desperate effort he won
through, leaving a tuft of hair behind him.

He gave a triumphant yelp, then shot
down the line of runways. He met Pow
der, a white flash, returning, and together
they explored the kennel house. The
scent of Peter was all about, but Peter
himself was strangely absent. Well, he had
worked them over the marshy ground by
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the creek the last time he had taken them
out. There were snipe in the marsh.
Perhaps Peter was looking for snipe! . . .
They went over the hill toward the marsh
like twin streaks.

Peter was not at the marsh, but they
found a fat jacksnipe, and they chased it
madly across the oozy meadows while the
snipe said: "Scai-ip! Scai-ip!" and they
acquired a coating of black muck and
green slime.

The snipe became disgusted at last and
disappeared in the sky, and their thoughts
returned uneasily to Peter. They had
chased, which was wrong. Guilt was
heavy on their souls. They must find
Peter, take a whipping if necessary, and
be forgiven.

They turned homeward and scoured the
place from end to end. At last Shot found
a trace of Peter in the drive. He followed
the scent until it disappeared unaccount
ably. It was replaced by the smell of rub
ber ties. Ah, that was it! Peter had gone
away on the thing that made the rubber
smell. To find Peter it was necessary to
follow the rubber smell. He explained this
to Powder, and a moment later they ar
rived at the main gates and the wide road
leading out into the world.

They hesitated here. They had never
been off the place before. It was a tre
mendous venture; but the trail of the rub
ber smell led straight away from the gates.
They sniffed at it, whined anxiously, then
slowly it drew them on.

There had been friction between the
groom and the best man. It had developed
over the groom's toilet. In particular, a
fawn-colored waistcoat which the best
man had extracted from his own ward
robe had proved an irritant. It had
taken all of ten minutes to persuade the
groom that its splendors would not trans
form its wearer into a " 'oly show."

At last this was ac-
k complished, a coat was

slipped on over the
^5^ waistcoat, and a whisk
yp broom applied to the

tout ensemble.

"An'now,"said Peter
ungratefully, "I 'ope to
Gawd you're through."

Griggs, the butler,
stepped back and sur-
veyed his work with
growing pride. He had
felt his task to be hope-

y-l\ had builded better than
knew. The result

Wiww surprised him.
"Not bad," he said,

—' revolving slowly and
with half shut eyes
about Peter's person.

W "Very genteel, I should
— say, if you ask me. Try

to stand more if you
r _ was made of something

besides cement."
He smoothed a lapel,

tweaked the lavender
silk tie, and withdrew a

led followed boutonniere from
St he glanced Peter's shaving mug.
ts shocked by "Mrs. Gregory's
is bride-tO'be {Continued on page 44)

A silence that bristled followed
Peter's words. At last he glanced
her way . . . and was shocked by
the coutuenance of his bride-tO'be
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The
Show Goes On

By Courtney Ryley Cooper
Illustrated by Douglas Duer

Part III

CALA'̂ ERT hobbled on. He knew he
could gain nothing by questioning

this surly man who now seemingly had for
gotten his presence. Flatiron, he knew,
was not a man to display emotions. But
he had seen men who loved their chargesdo
impulsive things like this under heavy
stress.

Connie sat outside the tent, in the fad
ing light, sewing spangles on a newly
laundered tunic. Calvert paused beside
her. After a time he asked:

"Tell me about this fellow Flatiron.
What's his history?"

"He was on the Mullins and Hart show
for a long time. Last winter, the big show
got an offer for to rent Queen Bess to the
Atlanta Fair. Flatiron went along. While
he was down there, Mother bought Old
Bess for little or nothing. Flatiron insisted
on coming with her, even though he had a
better job on the other show."

"Where did he come from originally?"
"He used to tallc a great deal about the

mining camps of Colorado—when he
talked at all. I think he must have spent
some time there before he went in the
circus business."

"Helikes Old Bess, naturally,"
Copyrighl, 1Q33. by Courtney Ryley Cooper

"He really loves her."
"Does he go in for sudden rages?"
"Flatiron?" Connie laughed. "He

hasn't changed his expression in twenty
years. Why?"

"Because I just saw him storming
mad, and telling Bess nothing would
happen to her."

"That's queer." Connie Meade's brow
furrowed. "But we'll never know what
it's about. He'll look after whoever tried
to harm Queen Bess and say nothing."

It gave them a new fear—the circus
without Old Queen Bess would be a
floundering, hopeless affair. She was the
mechanical backbone of this struggling
outfit—an accident to her would mean the
crippling of the whole show.

But as the days came and went, those
fears seemed useless. The show, for the
first time in weeks, seemed to have lost
its Nemesis. Easy going apparently had
arrived at last.

A new moon had risen, grmving stronger;
often the show traveled at night, thus evad
ing the heat of blazing summer days.
Town after town had passed without
accident. At least, the circus pleased to
call them towns. Often they were little
more than cross-roads. Sometimes fami
lies came from, a tiny township far away
that they might gain a few hours of diver

11

ts Connie made
her bow, the ap'
piause rose to
miniature thun
der. Once more
Buffalo Bill
called for the
whole company
to step forward
and be his guests

sion, and see the elephant. Calvert noticed
that Flatiron Keats regarded everyone
with suspicion, that he allowed the specta
tors to come only so close and no closer.

Life was better for Calvert these days.
His leg was healing rapidly; only one
crutch was necessary. And he was at the
task for which he had hoped—that of
building a better show.

Already Ortie Whipple was a performer.
He had learned the sweetness of applause,
while Ettabelle swam in a vague sea of
delight. She no longer merely threw knives
at a target. Instead, with Ortie, worried
and pasty-featured before a large plaque
of soft pine, she outlined his form with the
keen blades. Only the applause made up
to Ortie for the fear he endured—this
and the fact that Lalita, Queen of Knife
Throwers, now looked upon him as an im-
pressario.

Then there were the Five Strattons,



There came a new burst of bel
lowing from Old Bess, followed
by the sound of tremendous
crashing, as the treasury wagon
capsized. Men and hoises scat'

tered in every direction

been passed, as well
as the distance to
Grand Island. (
Plum Creek had
been reached, and v ^
Kearney, plus the
crossroads stops
between. Another
few days of weary
progress would bring the show to North
Platte.

Coimie sat in her side-saddle, head raised
to the night air. Calvert rode silently be
side her.

"Were you proud of me to-day?" she
asked

"When you made that first somersault?"
he asked. "I almost cheered."

The girl looked far ahead, to the weav
ing line of wagons, their dust silvered by
the moonlight. Calvert's gaze followed
hers. Someway, the little show did not
seem as forlorn now. Nearly three weeks
had passed since that accident at North
Bend. Placidity had been paramount.
The show had strengthened in morale.

" We owe you so much, Bob," the girl said.
"You owe me nothing." Suddenly he

added, "I wish you did."
"Why?"
He laughed. At

"What does Leon-
Si^ ard think of the way

^ you're getting along
'n the ring?"

"Oh, he says it's

There was a certain
" trailing monotone

about the reply, as
though it were imita
tion. Calvert looked

' at her quicklj'.

practising new leaps under the growth of
spirit which Bob Calvert had given the
show. "Grandma" Sours had written
East for some new songs. Even Mother
Meade had agreed that at North Platte it
must have enough money to be transported
by rail to the mining towns of Colorado.
She slept in the treasury half of the
wagon at night, that she might guard the
store of funds which a lucky run of per
formances had given her.

But chief among the good things which
had come to Bob Calvert, was his training
of Connie Meade. The verve which the
equestrian had visioned for her was making
its appearance. Her stance on her ring
horse had become better—now, under the
direction of his "patting" or timing, her
knowledge of balance was becoming
steadily more sure.

Even the circus people could see that she
was perfecting poise, that her hands ges
tured more gracefully and in time with the
motions of her body, that she turned her
head and tossed her brown hair, that her
toes were pointed, when she raised a foot,
like those of a ballet dancer. Sometimes
Mother Meade would
come in and watch .
silently. Connie rode —

There was pathos in
the girl's constant ^'
efforts to fill the place i, , s
iji this queer woman's f
heart, left vacant by X
the death an idol-

^The trek between . J jSjB*
lumbus, with its in-
termediary stops, had ^
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"Do you mean he's not enthusiastic?" _
"You forget that Leonard has staid

ideas. Oh, it isn't what he says, it's more
the way he says it. After all, Leonard's
really a little ashamed of the show business.
He wants to leave it—of course he can't
until this tangle is straightened out.
Naturally, he doesn't want me to get in
too deep. But I can't help it—I'll never
be happy away from it. That makes it
difficult for both of us. We're supposed
to be married after this mess of Mother's
gets straightened out—if it ever does."

Calvert hesitated. At last he asked:
"It's a selfish question. But do you

love him?"
"That's really never entered into it.^

We've always known we'd marry."
Suddenly she looked at her companion.
"Why did you say that question was
selfish?"

Calvert threaded his fingers in the
amber of Duke's mane. He forced a laugh.

"It was hardly a purely professional
question, was it?"

He was saved furthei explanation. Far
ahead, the moon glinted from the black
windows of a tiny, sleeping settlement.
The show had reached another halting
spot on its way to North Platte. This was
Fort McPherson.

It brought a day of glorious excitement.
Meade's Great Western Circus showed
that day for soldiers and in honor of one
who no longer lived there, but who had
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played his part in the days when this had
been dangerous country. After the matinee,
Bob Calvert and Connie Meade rode down
to look at a little log cabin. ,It was
the place where Colonel William Freder
ick Cody (Buffalo Bill) had lived. That
had been in old, Indian fighting days. Now
he was a showman, appearing in lurid melo
dramas of the plains, with vacations as a
ranchman.

'•You watch," laughed the oflicer who
had accompanied them. "He'll be in to
see you to-morrow. He's out West again.
On his ranch at the head of Dismal River,
sLxty-fivc miles from North Platte."

They carried the news back to the show.
It brought a throb of preparation to the
circus. "Grandma" Sours began practis
ing a new song. Old Mother Meade,
hurrying in and out of her M'agon, again
had become alternately competent and
blank featured. Connie called for her
horses on Calvert's suggestion.

"It'll be wonderful, watching you ride
for Buffalo Bill," he said.

The girl looked at him, quickly.
"It's wonderful to ride for you," she

answered. Then with a quick pull at her
poke bonnet, as if to hide a sudden flush,
she ran, a trim figure in calico, for the
(pressing tent and her practise togs.

CHAPTER X

Intensity held the circus as it pulled
into the once populous little city of North
Platte the next morning. Time was when
this had been a roaring frontier settle
ment; it had cooled greatly now. Neverthe
less, North Platte to-day had reawakened
some of the intensity of its past.

Soldiers had followed from Fort ^Ic-
Pherson. Here and there a few greasily
fat squaws stood before the little false-
fronted stores of the single street, staring
wistfully at bright gee-gaws, or highly
colored calicoes. Loud voices came from
the saloons, only to be heightened as the
doors opened, and western men tumbled
out for a look at the elephant as the
show passed on the way to the show-lot.
Townspeople followed to watch the job
of setting up. Calvert hurried to the
superintendency of the all-important job
of creating a ring, as the centerpole was
raised and the canvas followed. Ortie
Whipple, strangely important these days,
and with almost complete forgetfulness of
his mining greatness, went to town for the
mail. Ortie was a showman now, with a
suit of even louder checks, and with an
insatiable desire for knowledge about
ever^'thing which concerned the circus.
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Work went forward rapidly. At last
Mother Meade hurried in, calling:

"It's true! Buffalo Bill's coming to the
show. I just talked to a cowboy!"

"We'll give him a show!" answered Cal
vert. "Don't you worry. Mother."

But a blank expression had come over
her features.

"Leonard should have stayed behind to
see it."

"Why, Mother," Connie exclaimed.
"You know he couldn't have done that.
He's in Denver!"

"Yes, at the American House," the old
woman stared vacantly. "I guess every
thing's ready for us to get loaded out of
here tonight."

"Bob's going down to find out about
everything soon," Connie called. The old
woman grunted, staring vacantly about
her, and went back to her wagon. Calvert
finished his work, and saddhng Duke, rode
into the railroad station.

Everything was ready, the station agent
said. Leonard Purcell had made all ar
rangements and left three da.vs before on
the early morning train for Cheyenne and
Denver. Calvert turned back to the circus
lot. Already the grounds were spotted
with throngs. A crowd had begun to mass

(Coutimicd on page 32)
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Behind the

F
The famous romance of Jeanne, the fas
cinating French milliner, who reigned
for years as the favorite of Louis XV,
is amusingly retold in the operetta "The
Dubarry" to the tune of Carl Millocher's
delightful music. At the left are pic
tured Grace Moore, late of the Metro
politan Opera, who plays the name role,
and Max Figman as the Ducde ChoiseuL
Miss Moore has a voice thai is a joy to
listen to, and she is a charming actress

Beatrice Lillie is that rarest of boons
in a sad world, a comedienne who can
be riotously funny by the sheer genius
of gestures and intonation even when
not provided with very good material
to tvork on. This talent is somewhat
taxed in the neiv revue called "Walk
a Little Faster." Miss Lillie is ably
abetted in her fun making by those old
reliables Clark and McCuUough, pic
tured with her above. While these
three are on the stage, ivhich happens
pretty often, things are never dull and

that strikes a very fair average

•
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And On
the Screen

Reviews by Esther R. Bien

The happy family at the right are, re
spectively, Sari Marilza, Roland Young,
Alison Skipworthand Roscoe Karns,soon
to appear in a picture entitled "A Lady's
Profession." Mr. Young plays an English
man of aristocratic family and reduced
fortunes who comes to America to retrieve
his finances. He starts a speakeasy, using
a riding academy as a blind. There is
no trouble about prosperity, but when his
sister. Lady Beulah(Miss Skipworth), and
his daughter Sari join him, there are
complications aplenty due to the tveallhy
young suitor Sari has acquired on the
boat, whosefather has a decided tendency

to look down on speakeasy proprietors

George Arliss has not been too f'Orlunate
of late in the quality of the pictures he
has appeared in. The present vehicle is
called "The King''s Vacation" and is a
pleasant, Graust'irkian idyll in which
Mrs. Arliss fpictured with himat the right)
plays the self-sacrificing queen. Mr.
Arliss is so finished and so suave anactor
that he can invest any role with a sem
blance of importance and plausibility,
but this threadbare story needs all his art

to make it reasonably entertaining
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Occasionally a picture is made ivhich
entitles one to give free rein lo superla
tives of praise. Such a one is "Caval
cade," written by Noel Coward. It is the
story of an English family and the story
of the twentieth century artfully woven
together. Diana Wynyard and Clive
Brook (left) are in the full tide of youth,
happiness, and prosperity when they drink
the toast to the netv century as the picture
opens. They are old and heart-weary
when we leave them, wracked by the
tumultuous events of thirty-two years. It
is not only good acting and thrilling
scenes tvhich make this picture memorable,
but its thunderingpace.fine restraint, and

wealth of poignant detail



The Great
God "If"
By Albert Payson Terhune

Decorations by Loren Stout

IN PAGAN Athens, some two thousand
years ago, the supply of gods ran out.

The Athenians had set up altars to every
kind of deity they could think of. Then
their imaginations went stale. They
couldn't devise any new idol to worship
or to propitiate.

So they built a huge shrine on Mars Hill,
just above their city. And they labeled it:
"To The Unknown God."

They figured it would make them safe
from the peevishness of any deity whom
they might inadvertently have neglected
in their altar-building.

That is where they overlooked some
thing. If I had been living in Athens in
those days. I should have asked the priv
ileges of the floor long enough to say:

"Gentlemen, if you're really hunting
around for some vengefully potent demon
or godling to propitiate, I suggest you rig
up a gold-and-platinum altar to The Great
God "IF." He has twisted more human
lives and more human destinies and the
fate of more nations than all the rest of
your Olympic Pantheon put together.
Look out for him! He's stronger and
trickier than dynamite. The man who
can learn how to win his favor can make
himself master of the world. Let's give
him the biggest and
costliest shrine of
the whole assort-
ment; and let's go ^
broke, if necessary,
to bring him rich
sacrifices. It will
pay us, in the long i//,
run." ^

If I had been in- JZl
festing the earth at ^ ^
that time and if the
Athenian.s had lis- ^
tened to my advice,
everything might be
very different today. For more
things have been shaped and un- C
shaped and changed around by (UK
that same Great God "IF," than by U
almost every other agency put O
together. ^

(And, by the way, those Athe-
nians we were speaking of:—IF gj \
they had taken the trouble to ^
stop turning up their noses at the 11 /
barbarians in a young state called
Copyright, by Albert Payson Terhune

For more

Rome and had taken ordinary precau
tions, Athens and all Greece would not
have degenerated into an inconsequen
tial little Roman province).

The word IF is a hundred times
as strong as all such supposedly stark
terms as "Fate" and "Progress" and
"Evolution" and "Depression," and
the like. It has molded the historj' of
the world—and your own history and
mine—by a series of very tiny and seem
ingly unimportant variations from Life's
carefully ruled course.

Before we come to your history and
mine—and to one or two hints as to
how IF may often be propitiated or
rendered powerless" by you and me—
let's tackle just a few of the million
things IF has done to the world at
large. They are worth your reading;
and I'll try to make them short and
not too dull. For instance:

IF Major Andre had been content to
wait for his boat to come back to its
moorings near West Point, or IF he
had happened to choose some other
land route from West Pcint to New
York, or IF he had had the sense to
keep his mouth shut, instead of bab
bling needlessly, when he met three

card-players along
the road—IF he
had done any of
these three simple

\ things, the United
States probably

«\ \ would be a British
province today.

As it was, he
? was captured and

Benedict Arnold's
1 treason was ex-

posed; and Amer-
I ica was saved. All

>-i' seem-
ingly trifling IF.
Not through any

r dramatic explosion of Fate. So,
in great measure our country
owes its independence to The
Great God "IF."

Yes, and we owe that same
1=, independence to several other
, seemingly trivial IFS. Among
I them:—

/J' An English official was in a
r hurry to start on his vacation.

The Elks Magazine



March, 1933

4

On his desk was a War Officc order, ad
dressed to the British commander in
New York, telHng him to march his
army northward to meet Burgoyne's
army that was marching south from
Canada. By this maneuver, the Col
onies were to be cut m half and rendered
helpless. Strategists agree it would
have won the Revolutionary War for
England.

The order was never sent. The New

York army therefore did not march
north. Burgoyne was isolated and cut
off from his supplies and from all sup
port. He was as helpless as would be
a single blade of a pair of shears. He
had to surrender to the Americans at
Saratoga.

IF the English official had not been
in such a hurry to start on his vacation
—IF in his hurry he had not forgotten
to turn back for a moment and tell
some subordinate to send the War
OOice dispatch to the commandant in
New York—there is every reason to
believe we should still be British sub
jects. Again:

IF the mother of George Washmgton
had not been stricken with a sudden
hysterical whim, just at the moment
when her young son was setting off
from home to be a midshipman in the.
British navy, and IF this whim had not
made her change her mindabout letting
him go—the British nav>' would have
been the richerby an inspiredofficer and
America would have been poorer by

17

the loss of the one man whose genius
could have made it free.

IF Patrick Henr}' had not been too lazy
and inexpert to make a success of his gro
cery and general store, he would not have
turned to statesmanship; and the immortal
"Liberty or Death" speech never would
have stirred a nation.

IF Abraham Lincoln had not happened
to alter his plans at the last moment and
take another route on his inaugural journey

to Washington, in i86i, the plot to
kidnap and kill him at Baltimore could
hardly have failed. The Civil War
might thus have had a far different
outcome; and the Negro might have
waited long for an Emancipator.

O PEAKING of the Civil War—Gen
eral Hill, of the Confederate army, re
ceived a set of orders from General Lee
—secret plans for the invading of the
North. He stuck these orders into an
inside pocket of his coat.

IF he had stuck the paper an inch
deeper into the pocket, it would not have
been jounced out by the jogging of his
horse. It would not have fallen un
noticed to the ground. It would not
have been found there and carried to
General McClellan in time to check the
invasion at Antietam and perhaps to
turn the tide of the whole war.

That one-inch IF made all the difference
between triumph and defeat.

Speaking of inches—IF a bullet had
swerved by a very few inches—a bullet
fired by a crazed student at an Austrian
Grand Duke, in Sarajevo, in 1914—there
might well have been no World War; and
thus, incidentally, no Gold Star mothers
in our country and no bonus dispute and
no treasury deficit and no Depression.

That statement isn't as far fetched as
it seems. Think it over a moment, and
you will see it is not.

Along a similar line, IF Abraham Lin
coln had yielded to his wife's tearful en
treaties that he stay at home instead of
going to Ford's Theater, one April night
in 1865—and it is said he was almost per
suaded to do so—he would not have been
assassinated; and he might have lived
to serve his country gloriously for another
twenty years.

One need not stick to the history books
alone, to show what a tremendous part
IF has had in this land of ours.

{Continued on page 34)
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^Ern-MBKK 17. They Fought
Tlie Kingdom of Pugilism M

Has a New Ruler.
. _ ... I ^

Jfllm L. Sidlivan Loses the'"
Laurels of a Decade. I

\/1 ARK TWAIN once said some-
.. • JL thing to the effect that difference
of opinion was a good thing in this world,
because without it there wouldn't be
horse races.

If variation of viewpoint' makes for ex
citement in affairs of the turf, it does quite
as much for events of the prize-ring. And
\Ahen you come to the matter of the
superiority of one man over another, pre
dictions become most positive and heated
when there is between the contestants a
distinct dissimilarity of type.

This dissimilarity usually is of one sort:
a pitting of cunning and speed against brute
force. This has ever been, and doubtless
always will be, the fight of fights, so far as
human interest is concerned. The Romans
rccofnizcd it when thej' brought together

in the Coliseum one glad
iator with short sword
and armor to face another
equipped only with net
and lance. The Spanish
bullring presents it al-

ilar elements: boxer against slugger, 'with
wit and agility matched against power and
sheer ferocity. And when, on those rarest
of rare occasions, the e.xponents of both
types are, in their field, supreme, we have
a genuine and guaranteed-not-to-fade
battle of the century.

Within recent years we have had prom
ised us several combats purporting to be
of that sort. But they were, ^\'ithout ex
ception, synthetic representations. Such
fights are, like poets, not made, but born.
They arc born of the character and person
ality of the men concerned, of the times
and of an irrepressible public demand for
a showdown. Casting a backward look
toward the century that has gone before,
we can discover but one battle within it
justly to lay claim to solitary distinction.
This was the fight between John L. Sulli
van and James J. Corbett.

The time was a little over forty years
ago, on September 7, 1892, to be exact; and
the place was a turf ring set indoors In the
Olj'mpic Club in New Orleans. Upon that
square of dirt the attention of the nation
was focused. The press was filled with

reports of the bitter campaigns
of Cleveland and Harrison,
but it was bulletins of the fight
that jammed the dark streets
outside every newspaper office

W from New York to Seattle

4DilJ!iiii'*S'I.Coii)ettWiiis Ihe 7
World's Clianipionsliip. -/

To Say Nothing of a Big ,
Pot of Money.

How the Sew Order of '
Tliinns Cutiie to Pash.

Sullivan's Manly Conduct ir

His Detea

The sporting epic of the gas-light era, of
the days when drinks and betting money
and moustaches flowed freely, was the Sul-
livaii-Corbett fight. The drawing above,
by a contemporary artist, pictures the crowd
surging about the Olympic Club the night

of the championship

Squaring off at the right is John L. himself,
possessor of the most killing punch in ring
history. After ho won his title from Paddy
Rynn, his defeated rival said that when
Sullivan hit him, it felt as if a telegraph
pule had been shoved against him endivays

most daily for the public,
with beast and matador,
.^nd we in America arc
still flocking to see a jun
gle film where a python
sets with its coils to com
bat the savage teeth
and claws of a tiger.

Now and then there
comes to the prize-
ring a fight with sim-
Copyriglit, iq^j. by Frank

Brady

I -^1
Y\

iw';
cti
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to the Finish
I—Corbett and Sullivan

By Frank Brady

upon the night that Gentleman Jim slipped
through the ropes and refused to meet the
glare of the hulking Strong Boy of Boston.
The event came as the climax to a sort of
pugilistic Mardi Gras. To-day, before the
star bout, we have preliminary contests.
In New Orleans, when Corbett met Sulli
van, there had been two nights of fighting
before; and by the time the evening of the
championship fight had come around so
intense was the excitement of anticipation
that ticket-holders went to the arena at
sundown, to wait for the battle at ten.
And all of America that could get there was
in the Louisiana city that night. Trains
had brought them in fordays before:bank
ers from New England, cattle men from
Texas, mining men from Colorado and
California, gamblers and pickpockets, touts
and hangers-onand beggars. And, whether

they gained
seats to see or

merely places to
stand outside in
the hot Septem

ber night, waiting for word-of-mouth report
to come to them, all were, for that hour and
a half that ended a little before midnight,
as one person, following breathlessly the
tide of the conflict.

Let us see why. Let us go back and see
who these two men were that made a
nation stop the clock of its life until one
should have beaten the other into help
lessness.

iSuLLIVAN was eight years the older,
thirty-four when he entered the ring; and
for more than a decade he had been as truly
a svmbol of the invincible pugilist as was
the' Statue of Liberty of our independence.
His distinction had begun really with the
place of his birth, for, incongruously
enough, accident determined that it should
be Boston, then cherishing so preciously
its golden age of gentle literature. Into
this atmosphere of quiet walls of warm
brick, of stately elms and classical spirit
burst a burly infant. His father was a
hod-carrier, a man of no more than average
physique. It is likely that young John
derived his strength either from his mother,

who was a large and powerful woman,
or from hisgrandfather,whohad been
the champion shillelah fighterof Ire
land. But whatever the
source of his muscular pro-
digiousness, it began early
to manifest itself. At ten
months, it has been rumored,
John L. could walk; and be
fore his first birthday had
arrived he had set out to ful

fill his function in life by black
ing his older sister's eye. There
are those who said of him later
that he extended his victorieswith
in the family in subsequent years
by licking his father. This Sulli
van always denounced as slander,
but whether because it reflected

(ConlitiHcd oil page jS)
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A..S these pages of the Maga
zine icent to press, James J.
Corbett lay desperately ill in his
home. The heart which had car
ried him through so many great
battles, outside of the ropes as
tvell as within them, was giving
out. No word of complaint or
self-pity camefrom the old cham
pion. He faced this fight as
he had all others, with courage
and serenity. Qentleman Jim!

Mr. Corbett's injluence upon
the ring and its surroundings is
tvidely known. He brought to
his profession standards of integ
rity, sportsmanship and straight-
dealing which did much to ele
vate it to its present position in
public esteem. Not so widely
known, perhaps, was the great
influence for good, particmarly
among the youth of the land,
ivhich his ownfine, clean life, his
writingsand hispersonal appear
ances exerted. Yet this will be his
true monument—lhat he inspired,
by his example, a generation of
American boys to high ideals of
living.

A few weeks before he was
taken ill Mr. Corbett collaborated
in the writing ofa short storyfor
The Elks magazine. It will
appear in an early issue.

The strong man ofantiquity and
ilip. Strong Boy of Boston: Siilli-
van. the central figure, in while
sioeater and cap, poses before n
statue of Hercules. This photo-
fivaph ivns taken near John L. s
training quarters on Long Island

Safeguarding his title of Gen
tleman Jim: Corbett, at the left,
in the center, does his road-tvorh
in a collar and tie. At the ex
treme left, he appears in the less
formal attire required by ring

resulations



Y ankee
By Charles S. Hart

I HE fleet lay quietly in the harbor
A at Portsmouth, N. H. The Admiral,

much to the disgust of one of his young
oflicers, had given orders to weigh anchor
and set sail for squadron maneuvers that
evening.

The young officer, now Commodore .Al
bert B. Randall of the United States Lines
and able skipper of the 5". 5". Leviallian-,
had some grounds for his discontent. He
had been elected a member of the Elks
Lodge at Portsmouth, and this particular
evening was set for his initiation, his last
day ashore for many months. Most of his
friends and associates were Elks, among
them the Chief Engineer of his ship, who
had made great plans for initiating his
friend and superior officer.

The resourcefulness that has charac-
teiized Commodore Randall's entire career
was in evidence. About 5 o'clock that
evening the Chief Engineer respectfully
reported to Randall that a bearing in the
starboard engine of the ship gave indica-
Copyriuhl, IQ33, by Charles S. Hart

Commodore Albert B. Randall, of the
U.S. Lines, and hisflagship, the' Leviulhan"

tions of burning out, with the added infor
mation that it would take at least twelve
hours to repair it. Randall, in turn, re
peated this calamitous news to the Ad
miral, who thereupon ordered the fleet
to remain over another day. Thus Albert
Randall became an Elk in good standing
that evening and has been one ever since.

But this is not an Elk's story—rather a
chronicle of the achievements of a very
Yankee skipper whose ancestors date back
to Colonial days. Many of them were

Skipper
mariners. One fought with John Paul
Jones. Salt water is in the Randall blood.

The story came out because I had noticed
an Elks Magazine lying on the table in
his neat and home-like quarters on the
Leviathan. The whole room gave evidence
that the occupant was a scholar and a
gentleman. The shelves of his library were
filled with books of the sea, and auto
graphed copies of the works of famous in
dividuals who had come onto his ship as
passengers and left it as his friends. Yet
fame alone is not the password to his cabin.
He enjoys the company of notable people
because of their variouspoints of view, but
old and congenial friends are given pref
erence.

There is no more entertaining and inter
esting a person in the world than the intelli
gent commander of a giant passenger liner.
At his table meet the great of the world.
On every trip he is surrounded by diplo-
rnats, soldiers, captains of industry, literary
lights, and the stars of the artistic and
musical worlds, who gather about him in
that friendly and informal mood that a
sea voyage engenders.

One evening while visiting with him in
{Contintied on Page j6)

The bark "Obed Baxter," in which Commodore Randall served an apprenticeship in sail, and (right) the amazing towing of the
drvdock Deivey half-way around the world, jram Baltimore to Manila
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Cast and

Broadcast
By Philip Coles

Boop-Boop-a-Doop
The public has groivn ac
customed to see Radio
stars appear in the movies,
but few movie stars seem
to have broken into radio.
However, Betty Boop, of
the animated comic strip,
has hooped herself a fat
contract with NBC, and
you see her below with her
creator. Cartoonist Max
Fleischer. There has been
some discussion as to
whether he is touching her
up or pulling out her eye

And, Dear Ladies
Of all the comediennes
on the air, and there are
inany. Station KlKUs
Mrs. Pennyfeather gets
the biggest laugh from
ihisu riter. Mrs. Penny-
feather (born Adelina
Thomason) does imita-
tions of those cloying
feminine broadcasts,
usually heard in the
morning, in which some
honey-voiced w o ni a n
puts overa sales talk on
the newest vanishing
cream, or gives hot lips
on how to make corn

muffins
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Carmen Lombardo

You might say that as a singer Carmen Lombardo makes
a fine ice-skater. Yet to his funs of days gone by {who
are grotving old and sentimental, and probably never
heard of Grade Allen's brother), no other voice blends as
well with his brother Guy Lombardo's famous hand. This
is said ivith all due respect to Guy's netv soloist, Phil
Regan, who, tee must admit, is a better singer than Car
men. But we still prefer Carmen's choruses with Guy's

music, ana we don't care who knotvs it

Your Announcer, James Wallington
Jimmy Wallington hit the right berth when he wan
dered into the NBC Studios, for he is noiv one of their
prize rag-chewers. He has enough personality to rise
and shine against even the ladies' Rudy Vallee for
jvhom he announces. And Eddie Cantor will have no
other slooge. Noiv that Eddie is south, Jimmy has to
make the trip from New York to Florida once a week

for that Sunday-night broadcast
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EDITORIAL

A TEST OF
LOYALTY

I The annual election in each subordinate Lodge, to
be held at the first meeting in this month, is one

of the most important events of the Lodge year. It
involves a high privilege to those who are permitted to
participate; and it imposes a high duty upon all who
are qualified to do so. In his last official circular, the
Grand Exalted Ruler makes a strong appeal for the
loyal and courageous performance of this duty.

Even those who have had less experience than he,
and whose observations have been limited to a few
Lodges, will recognize the truth of his statement:
*' Invariably a well officered Lodge is in good condition
and is an effective agency in the community." And
every intelligent person must realize that no Lodge can
be well officered unless its members, in whom the sole
power of selection is vested, make that selection with
an eye singled to the best interests of the Lodge.

Every Elk wishes his Lodge to be an effective agency
in the community. But too many of them fail to per
form the one particular fraternal duty which will most
definitely contribute to this result.

The next meeting of your Lodge will offer a real test
of your loyalty and devotion. If you attend that
meeting, earnestly and honestly consider the can
didates who have been nominated, weigh their respec
tive claims and their relative capacities to serve the
Lodge, and cast your ballot for those whom you believe
to be best qualified, you will have performed an im
portant duty as a good Elk should.

The welfare of your Lodge during the coming year,
and proportionately the welfare of the whole Order,
depends very materially upon how you exercise your
right of franchise at the next meeting of your Lodge.

TO OUR NEW
PRESIDENT
H On the fourth of this month a new President of

the United States will be inaugurated. The
quadrennial event is always of interest and importance
to every American citizen. This particular occasion
will be of special interest to members of the Order, be
cause the new President to be inducted into office is
an Elk, a member of Poughkeepsie, N. Y., Lodge, No.
275. He is, therefore, in a fraternal sense, peculiarly
our President.

As a distinctively American fraternity, definitely
patriotic in purpose, the Order of Elks recognizes the
occasion as one which properly invites a redeclaration
of its loyalty and devotion to Country, and a recon-
secration of its power and resources to every patriotic
service of which it is capable.

Wholly without any political imputations, on behalf
of the Order and voicing the sentiment which is known

to pervade the entire membership, ThE ELKS
Magazine thus conveys to President-elect Roosevelt, so
soon to be invested with such high dignity and author
ity and to assume such heavy responsibility, assurance
of the eager readiness of the Order to answer any call
which may be made upon it for assistance and co
operation in any patriotic undertaking. It will be
happy and proud whenever it may be afforded od-
portunity to again demonstrate the sincerity of its
patriotism and its fine capacity for effective service.

And again without political significance, and on
behalf of the whole Order. THE ELKS MAGAZINE
extends to our new President fraternal greetings; and
the sincerest of good wishes for his continued health and

happiness and brilHantly

9H The older members of the
question. Are you an Elk? once
had a ritualistic meaning. It
was only the properly worded

reply which conveyed the information sought with
evidence of its correctness. The inquiry no longer has
that particular significance. Its secret import has
been abandoned with other tests which were found to
be of relative unimportance and of doubtful value.

But while the question, as addressed to a member
to-day, has nothing symbolic about it, it is one
of serious import; and the reply should be made
with a full realization of its importance. It is often
propounded by one who is not an Elk. It is rarely
one of mere idle curiosity. It usually involves some
thing more than a mere inquiry as to membership and
is prompted by a motive whicii really puts an un
spoken "why in the question. Therefore the mere
categorical wording of the reply is of minor moment;
the real importance lies in the manner and tone in
which the answer is given.

When this inquiry is thus addressed to you. Brother
Elk, do you adopt an apologetic air and follow your
affirmative with a prompt "but," and some explanatory
statement, as if you felt some apology were expected?
If so, you are not imbued with the proper fraternal
spirit. You may be a member in good standing; but
you are not a real Elk.

Do you answer with hesitation as if you were not
quite sure about it? Are you so conscious of your
ignorance of the Order and all it stands for, and are
your fraternal contacts so infrequent and so casual,
that you are rather uncertain about your status? Then
you have neglected your opportunities. Every member
should so acquaint himself with the purposes and
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accomplishments of the Order, and of his Lodge, that
he may realize just how he fits into the fraternal scheme
as a real unit of its power.

Or do you reply to the query with a ring of pride in
your voice, born of your appreciation of the high
privilege of membership, of your proper conception of
the Order's aims and objects, of your knowledge of its
long years of fine service, and of your own satisfaction
in having a personal share in its splendid achievements?
If so, then you are one of those who have helped to make
the Order great, and who are to-day carrying it for
ward to new heights and to a wider field of usefulness.

Every true Elk is proud of his membership. A
failure to exhibit that pride on such a proper occasion
is a species of disloyalty. It creates an unfavorable
impression of the Order, even though that be not the
intention. It is inevitable that one's manner will
reflect his real sentiments and that it will have a
natural reaction upon the questioner.

Hereafter when you are asked if you are an Elk,
think for a moment just what will be implied from your
reply, and then let your response carry the suggestion
of the high value you place upon your membership.
You should be proud of it. You doubtless are. Then
show it in the manner, as well as in the verbal substance,
of your reply.

INTER LODGE VISITS

I In a few weeks the seasonal weather conditions will
be so generally propitious, over the whole country,

that in all sections an automobile ride from one city to
another will be an agreeable experience rather than one

of physical discomfort. It is a
good time, therefore, to begin
planning for inter-Lodge visi
tations.

There are few occasions more
pleasing in themselves, or more
productive of a fine and health
ful fraternal spirit, than a visit
by a number of congenial mem
bers of one Lodge to a sister
Lodge on meeting night. New
friendships are formed; old ones

are renewed and more firmly cemented; information is
secured as to how another Lodge is solving the problems
that are common to all; inspiration is derived from the
intimate personal contacts with other loyal Elks; and
enthusiasm is transmitted from each group to the other
by the display of mutual interest and good will.

In order that such an experience may be most fruitful
of pleasure and profit to both hosts and guests, there
should be some preparation made for the visit. Suit
able notice should be given to the host Lodge, so that
opportunity will be afforded for arranging an adequate
welcome and such special program as may be desired.
A sufficient number of visitors should be assured to
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make the occasion one of fraternal import. Undue
formality would, to some extent, defeat the purpose in
view; but it is better to avoid the uncertainties and
possible embarrassment incident to a complete surprise.

If each Lodge of the Order would undertake to make
one such visit to a neighboring Lodge during the next
few months, a tremendous impetus would be given to
fraternal interest and enthusiasm throughout the
Order. It is as easy to be accomplished as it is gra
ciously friendly; and the pleasure to the participants
is as assured as the fraternal benefits to be derived.

The suggestion is earnestly commended to the in
coming officers of the local Lodges as worthy of prompt
and thoughtful consideration.

THE ESQUIRE
• One of the first duties to be performed by the newly

elected Exalted Ruler, in each Lodge, is to select
those to be named by him to serve in the appointive
offices and upon the standing committees. It is also one
of the most important of the duties to be performed
by him during his term. The loyalty and efficiency of
the support accorded by his appointees will have much
to do v/ith the success of his administration. As these
appointments will have been considered, if not actually
determined, during the current month, it is deemed
opportune to make a suggestion here as to the selection
of the Esquire.

Excepting only the Exalted Ruler, there is no officer
of the Lodge whose official conduct and deportment
plays so important a part in creating and maintaining
the appropriate atmosphere of Lodge meetings and
ceremonials. From the sound of the gavel by which
the Lodge is called to order, throughout the ritual
ceremonies and the conduct of the business of the
meeting, up to the gavel signal which finally closes
the Lodge, he is an active participant, the Exalted
Ruler's "right hand man."

If he deport himself with dignity and impressiveness,
conscious of the beauty and value of the ceremonials,
those in attendance will unconsciously take their cue
from him and make their own appropriate contribu
tion to the designed effect. If he be slip-shod and in
different, lacking in proper decorum, given to facetious-
ness and buffoonery, the whole tone of the occasion is
lowered and the impression created is disappointing.

This is particularly true as to the arrangernent of
the altar and the removal of the emblems during the
opening and closing ceremonies, respectively. The at
mosphere and spirit of the session is pitched by the
opening ceremonies. The impressions left by the meet
ing are affected by the closing ceremonies. Both may
be very largely made or marred by the Esquire.

For these reasons especially, though others might
well be added, it is to be hoped that each incoming
Exalted Ruler will give these suggestions careful con
sideration in determining his selection of his Esquire.
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Millville, N. Elks Help Needy,
fFi/i Support of Community
IN view of the extreme urgency of want

among so many of their fellow citizens this
year, the members of Millville. N. J.,

Lodge. No. 580, decided some time ago to de
part from their usual practice of distributing
baskets of food and, in their stead, to supply
soup and bread. The plan was to continue this
relief as long as funds held out. Estimate
placed the limit at about six weeks. By the end
of the'fifth week, the Lodge, whose membership
is less than three hundred, had fed 6,006 men,
women and children. And such widespread at
tention did the Elks' efforts attract that others
came to their assistance. Baking companies
gave to the Lodge their day-old bread and
farmers brought in truckloads of vegetables.
Oyster-growers from the famous Maurice River
Cove sent in thousands of oysters. Clothing
merchants and makers, too, joined in working
with the Elks, sending in hundreds of pairs of
shoes,as well as stockings, hats. caps, sweaters,
coats and coveralls, for children. This regular
and extensive contribution of materials for
soup and of bread have, at last report, relieved
theElksofall expense in theirdispensing of food
to more than a thousand persons a week. The

m
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One of the most ntemoTable events in the lives of hundreds of children ofSpringfield, Vt.,
ivas this parly, recently given by the Elks Lodge there

result i-- that their task has been reduced virtually
to merely the labor of preparation, and the soup
kitchen promises to carry on until spring. The
method of distribution calls for those who wish
soup to bring kettles to the J^odgeHome, have
them filled and then to carry the food home.
Bread is given at the same time Much of the
popular support of the Elks' enterprise is due
to the broadcasting of news of it by Dr. Muriel
F. Ramsey, over station WPG, at Atlantic
City.

Queens Borough, N. Y., Elks Earn
S23,600 at Charity Carnival

A splendid example of fraternal enterprise
directed toward the betterment of circum
stances both among the membership of the
Lodge itself and of those in want within its
community was recently carried out with pro
nounced success by Queens Borough. N. Y.,
Lodge. No. 878. From a Charity Carnival,
held not long ago in the Lodge upon three suc
cessive nights. No. 878 derived a profit of
823,600, This amount later was devoted to
the benefit of the unemployed members of
the Lodge and of the needy elsewhere in the

U.S>.A-

Officers of Cristobal, C. 7,. Lodge visit the historical frigate "Constitution" during the
passage of the famous old vessel through the Isthmus

community. For the distribution of Christ
mas baskets among the orphans of the county,
Sio,ooo was spent. - The remainder was set
a.sidc for the assistance of Lodge members
out of work. Out of it, for one thing, the dues
of ever>' such member were paid. In addition,
to every unemployed member with a family,
sums of as much as S75 were given, and to such
members without families, appropriations of
S50 were made.

Correcting a Report of the
Grand Exalted Ruler's Visit

The Magazine wishes to take this oppor
tunity of making a correction of one part of
the report of the visits of Grand Exalted Ruler
Floyd E. Thompson which appeared in the
February issue. The account stated that
Judge Thompson, on January 2, was the guest
of Santa Barbara Lodge, No. 613, at the Rose
Bowl football game in Pasadena. It was not
this Lodge, but Pasadena Lodge, No. 672,
which entertained the Grand E.valted Ruler
upon the occasion. The Pasadena Elks also
were his hosts at the Carnival of Roses in their
city.

Albany, Ga., Elks Induct Class
At Home of Americus Lodge

The Degree Team of .Mbany, Ga.. Lodge,
No. 713, recently conducted initiatory cere
monies for a class of candidates at the Home of
Americus Lodge, No. 752. Prominent among
those to accompany the Albany Elks to Amer
icus was District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler
L G. Ehrlich.

Bucyrus, O., Lodge Endorses
''Buy American" Campaign

Bucyrus, 0.. Lodge. No. 156, recently made
public announcement of its intention to sup
port the American Legion's "Buy .\merican"
campaign. This consists of purchasing, in so far
as is possible, only goods made in the United
States. Exalted Ruler Samuel A. Nelson made
the report for the Lodge.

San Diego, Calif., Elks Sponsor
Charity Football Game

Maneuvers that formed giant colored de
signs emblematic of the Order were a promi
nent part of the spectacle of the charity foot
ball game arranged not long ago by San Diego,
Calif., Lodge, No. 168. The contest, resulting
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Findlay, O., Elks Entertain
Lodges of Northwest District

Visitors from Lodges \\-ithin the Northwest
District of Ohio were the guests a short time
ago of Findlay Lodge, No. 75. The gathering,
sponsored by the Rehabilitation Division of
the Ohio State Elks Association, comprised
one hundred and fifty Elks, representing the
Lodges of Toledo, Napoleon, Bowling Green,
I'ostoria. TiiBn, Fremont, Upper Sandusky
and \'an Wert, as well as members of No. 75.
The program of events included an address of
welcome by the Honorable Homer 0. Dorsey,
Mayor of Findlay; and a response, on behalf
of the Xlks. by Past President J. C. A. Leppel-
man. of the Ohio State Elks Association;
speeches by Edward J. McCormick, member
of the Grand Lodge Activities Committee;
President Norman C. Parr, of the Association;
and District Deputy Grand Exalted Rulers
T. A. O'Leary and John C. Cochrane.

Among the most active and widely supported organizatiotis within New York, N. Y".,
Lodge is this, the Kiddie Kar Polo Team

Omaha, Nebr., Elks Sponsor
Monthly Birthday Parties

Omaha. Nebr., Lodge No. 39. recently in
augurated a plan for promoting social activity
by gi%-ing a birthday party to all members
whose anniversaries came within the first
month of the year. So successful was this
affair that it was determined thereafter to
make it a monthly event. The guests of one
month will ser\'e as hosts the next. Incidents
of the January party were a dinner, musical
programs by the Elks .Apollo Club and by the
Elks Band of forty pieces; a session of the

in a scoreless tie, was between Occidental Col
lege and San Diego State College. Occupying
a section of the municipal stadium, where the
game took place, a group of 500 students of the
San Diego institution contrived to compose a
variety of patterns of purple and white during
intervals in the game. Equipped with large
square cards of the contrasting colors, they
held up the cards to outline in turn, the letters
"B. P. 0. E. No. 168"; an elk's head; and a
clock, with the hands indicating the hour of
eleven. The effect received hearty applause
from the nearly four thousand other spectators
in the stands.

Amsterdam, N. Y., Elks Win
Bridge Match with Masons

In a contract bridge match with members of
the Masonic Club of their city, a group of
players representing Amsterdam, N. Y., Lodge,
No. loi, recently proved the victors, by the
margin of a single board. The contest, held at
the Club, was one in which the Elks engaged
at the invitation of the Masons.

Bucyrus, O., Lot^e Opens New
Grill Room for mks Only

Every Lodge of the North Centra! District
of the State, their members including Elks of
unusual prominence, was represented recently
at a gathering at the Home of Bucyrus, O.,
Lodge, No. 156, upon the occasion of the open
ing of the new grill room for members only.
Chief among the speakers to address the one
hundred and fifty Elks present were District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler T. A. O'Leary
and Past President Charles Fairbanks, of the
Ohio State Elks Association.

16th Annual Elks Boivling Meet at
Indianapolis Opens March 18

With entries received from many parts of
the country, and with the careful and extensive
plans for the conduct of the event completed,
the sixteenth annual tournament of the Elks
Bowling .-Vssociation of America, scheduled to
open March 18, under the auspices of Indi
anapolis, Ind., Lodge, No. 13, promises to be
one of the most noteworthy of its series. Cash
prizes for both the Regular and.the Good-
Fellowship classes have stimulated the par
ticipation of a host of both teams and indi
vidual players. Champions in the several con
tests will, in addition to awards of money, be
presented with diamond medals emblematic
of their achievements. The matches will be
bowled at the alleys of the Jesse Pritchett
Recreation Plant in Indianapolis. Beginning

the 18th of JIarch, they will continue for five
weeks. Any information desired concerning
the tournament may be had by communicat
ing with John J. Gray, Secretary of the Bowl
ing Association, 1616 South 16th Street,
Milwaukee, Wis.

Important Notice

Every
Exalted Ruler
Esteemed Leading Knight
Esteemed Loyal Knight
Esteemed Lecturing Knight
Chaplain

and Trustee

Secretary
Esquire
Inner Guard
Tiler

Treasurer

Is your Officers' Class complete?
Have you sentin your pledge to obtainat leastone new member for this

Class, to the Chairman of the Lodge Activities Committee?
What is more important, have yon got Ifiat new member?
Thousandsof pledges have been received. If everj' officer signsone new

member who is qualified for membership it will mean 14.000 fine American
citizens added to the rolls of our great Order.

Only three weeks left to go. Send in your pledge today. Ever>; Lodge
should have its quota—one new member for each officer.

To Members

Help your officers make Initiation Night of your Officers' Class the best
meeting inyour Lodge's history. They have worked hard anddeserve your
support. What would help most is to get a member yourself.

Lodge AcTiNaxiES Committee

John R. Coen. P.G.E.R., Chairman
Robert S. Barrett
Chas. S. Hart
Edward J. McCormick
Emmett T. .Anderson
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Past District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler James B. Borland stands behind the 55-pound
cahe he received at a banquet in his honor at Franhlin, Pa., Lodge

Ionia, Mich., Lodge Initiates
Classfor Muskegon Elks

Recently and for the first time in its histoiy,
Ionia, Mich., Lodge, No. 548, conducted initia
tory ceremonies for another Lodge. The exer
cises were those performed in the course of a
fraternal visit by members of No. 548 to
Muskegon Lodge, No. 274. The Ionia Elks
numbered twenty-seven. The group, under the
leadership of Exalted Ruler Ervin J. Wille,
comprised the officers of the Lodge, a newly-
organized Degree Team, and several other
members.

South Haven, Mich., Elks Greet
District Deputy; Give Party

Two events, one within and the other be
yond its membership, took place recently at
South Haven. Mich., Lodge, No. 1509. The
first was the ofiicial visit of District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler William H. Montgomery;
and the second a theatre party given to 600
needy children. The entertainment of the
youngsters was arranged through the courtesy
of the manager of the playhouse, Mr. Lever-
enze, a member of No. 1509.

Port Jervis, N. Y., Elks Welcome
District Deputy Bierlein Home

Every Lodge within the jurisdiction of his
office was represented when District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler John W. Bierlein recently
made his homecoming official visit to Port
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Jervis, N. Y.. Lodge, No. 645. Present were
many prominent Elks of the State, including
Past District Deputy Grand Exalted Rulers
Clarence J. Seaton and Arthur B. Kelly and
President James H. Mackin, Vice-President
Edmund H. Lawler, and Trustees William F.
lidelmuth and James H. Brennan, of the New
York State Elks .Vssociation. Port Jcr\'is
Lodge bestowed upon the District Deputy an
honorary life membership, for distinguished
services rendered to the Order.

Elmira, N. Y., Lodge Editor Has
Plan to Share Dues' Burdens

In order that members in financial distress
may not be forced to let their memberships
lapse, Dave Schoonover, Editor of MoutUy
Tidings, the bulletin of Elmira, N. Y., Lodge.
No. 62, recently suggested a plan of prevention.
It is, in effect, this: that those members of a
Lodge able to pay their dues do so and, in ad
dition. give fifty cents or a dollar more to a fund
set aside specially for the payment of the dues
of members at present in straits. Thus, Mr.
Schoonover believes, the privilege of member
ship of many Elks may be safeguarded, and
without hardship to any one contributor.

Seneca Falls, N. Y., Elks Hold
Annual Football Banquet

Seneca Falls. N. Y., Lodge, No. 992, recently
tendered its annual banquet to the members of
the Mynderse Academy football squad.
Charles Fegley acted as Toastmaster. Vic
Hanson, coach at Syracuse University and
former All-.\merican player, was the principal
speaker.

Providence, R. L, Degree Team
JFins in Five-Sided Match

The officers of Providence. R. I., Lodge
No. 14, composing a Degree Team, recently
were victorious in a ritualistic contest among
five Lodges of Rhode Island and Massachu
setts. The competition was a part of the pro
gram of the Inter-Lodge .Alliance for the fur
thering of fraternal interest among the mem
berships of the Lodges represented. Sports and
games, such as bowling and bridge, are other
elements of the Alliance's group of matches.
The scores in the ritualistic contest were as
follows: Providence Lodge, first, with 93.89
points; Pawtucket, R. I., Lodge, No. 920,
second, with 91.88 points; North Attleboro,
Mass., Lodge, No. loii, third, \vith 89.34
points; Attleboro, Mass., Lodge, No. 1014.
fourth, with 88.20 points; and Woonsocket,

Lodge -and, later, a stag smoker and social
period. The birthday party plan was adopted
at the suggestion of Esteemed Leading Knight
Frank M. Lepinski.

Pennsylvania Elks Honor Past
District Deputy Borland

James B. Borland, who at seventy-one is
said to be the oldest Past District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler in Pennsylvania, was the
guest of honor recently at a banquet given by
the Elks of the Northwest District of the
State at the Home of Franklin Lodge, No. no.
Of note among the three hundred members of
the Order to attend the affair were District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler John N. Mark,
who served as toastmaster; Past District
Deputy Grand Exalted Rulers O. Clare Kent,
one of the principal speakers; W. C. DeArment,
Earl MacDonald, John Frederick Austin,
Joseph Riesenman, Jr., J. G. Bohlender and
C. W. Herman Hess; Matthew A. Riley,
Trustee of the Pennsylvania State Elks Asso
ciation; and Frank J. Lyons, President of the
Pennsylvania Northwest District Elks Asso
ciation. In the course of the evening Mr.
Lyons, as a Past Exalted Ruler, gave to Mr.
Borland a life membership card for Franklin
Lodge; and, as President of the District Asso
ciation, an engraved plaque testifying to Mr.
Borland's long and valuable service to the
Order. . A great cake, weighing fifty-five
pounds, was also presented in honor of the
occasion. Selections by the orchestra of
Franklin Lodge and vocal music enlivened
the program of events.

^altimore, Md., Lodge Initiates
Largest Class in Last Decade
. .®^lrimore, Md., Lodge, No. 7, recently
initiated its largest classwithin the last decade,
ine group comprised twenty-five candidates,
^ny of them prominent in the public life of
the city and State. The class was named in
honor of the Honorable Ambrose J. Kennedy,
United States Representative from the Fourth
District, (or his having endorsed the majority
pf those inducted. Speakers upon the occasion
included DistrictDeputy Grand ExaltedRuler
A- C. Braun, and Mayor Jackson and Presi-
uent of the City Council E. Lester Mullen

Dunellen, N. Lodge Honors
Members on ''German Night"
fi former and present officers andtiie (jlee Club of Queens Borough, N. Y.,

oP' ^78, Dunelten. N. J.. Lodge. No.1488, recently celebrated "German Night," in
lonor of its Teutonic members. Outstanding

•imong the events of entertainment during the
cvenmg was the concert of the Glee Club,
under the direction of Past District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler Clayton J. Heermance,
of New York, N. Y., Lodge, No. 1. The Band of Bemidji, Minn., Lodge, a musical unit renowned throughout its Slate
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K. I., Lodge, No. 850, fifth, with 75.75 points.
1-or Its achievement, the Providence Lodge
team will receive, at the annual dinner of the
Alliance m the_ spring, a tropliy donated by
Mayor James h. Dunne, of Providence.

Elks of Logansport, Ind., and
Shriners Give Charity Shoiv
_In cooperation with the Shriners of their

city, members of Logansport, Ind., Lodge, No.
66, recently presented a minstrel show at the
Lodge Home. The Elks provided the stage
and setting; and the Shriners the performers.
Proceeds of the entertainment were given to
the Parent-Teachers Association of the com
munity, for use in feeding undernourished
pupils in the schools.

^Fashington, N. J., Elks Give
125 Families Fuel for Month

One hundred and twenty-five needy families
have, during the recent past, received each a
month's supply of wood for fuel through the
contributions and efforts of members of Wash
ington. N. J., Lodge, No. 1563. The gift of
thewood came from four members, allbrothers.

iiniHln'

Hudson, IFis., Lodge's new $25,000 Home. Celebrations recently were held to mark the
formal opening of this splendid modern structure

who own a farm near Washington. Assuming
an e.xpense of about Sioo a week, these mem
bers—Stanley, Ewart, Henry and Dr. Edgar
White—hired wood-choppers to fell the trees
upon a part of their land. Other members of
the Lodge volunteered to load, drive and un
load trucks carrying the fuel to those in want
of it. Through the oflices of Dr. Edmund S.
King, of the Board of Freeholders; and of
Percy R. Thatcher, Welfare Director, trucks
were procured for the Elks to man.

Milton, Pa., Elks Give Minstrel
Shoiv Again at Penitentiaiy

Repeating a performance which earher had
been given before the general public, for
charity, Milton, Pa., Lodge, No. gi.3. recently
presented a minstrel show at the United States
Northeastern Penitentiary, for the entertain
ment of the inmates there. Testimony of the
success of the Elks' efforts was contained in a
letter to Milton Lodge from Major Henry C.
Hill, Warden of the institution and a member
of the Order of twenty years' standing. Major
Hill wrote, in part: "May I again e.vpress our
sincere appreciation of the splendid entertain
ment arranged and presented by the Elks for

our inmates. _• . It was apparent that it was
thoroughly enjoyed by the entire audience."

A'eit? $25,000 Home of Hudson,
JFis., Lodge Formally Opened

Hudson. Wis., Lodge, No. 640, recently
celebrated the formal opening of its handsome
new S25.000 Home. The events of the occa
sion took place upon two successive days.
Upon the first day. afternoon and evening
were given over to the public inspection of the
building. In the evening of the ensuingday, a
grand opening banquet, for members of the
Order and their guests, was held. At this three
hundred and fifty persons were present. This
number included not only members of No. 640,
but' also visiting delegations from St. Paul,
Red Wing, Chippewa Falls, Eau Claire and
Rice Lake Lodges. For Hudson Lodge,Exalted
Ruler William J. Burton made an address of
welcome; and for the city Mayor L. M. Fluent
extended greetings. District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler J. E. Newton acted as toast-
master. Of especial note among the later
incidents of the evening were the speech of
President J. W. Selbach, of the Wisconsin

{Continued on page 46)

To All Members

^ONGRESS has just enacted
^ a law making it compulsory
for postmasters to charge pub
lishers two cents for every
change of address filed with
the Post-office.

This law will place an annual
expense of several thousand
dollars onTHE ELKS MAGAZINE
unless every member will im.
mediately notify THE ELKS
Magazine or his Lodge Sec
retary as to his change of
address.

Please cooperate with your
LodgeSecretary in this regard,
and notify him at once of your
new address.

Candidates for Grand Lodge Office
Charleroi, Pa., Lodge Presents
J. Edgar Masters
For Grand Secretary

Charleroi, Pa., Lodge, No. 494, announces
that it will present Grand Secretary J. Edgar
Masters as a candidate for reelection at
the 1933 Grand Lodge Convention in Mil
waukee.

Mr. Masters has been an Elk since 1903,
when he became a member of CharleroiLodge.
He was elected Exalted Ruler in 1908 and was
Representative to the Grand Lodge in 1909.
In 1911-12 he served as Chairman of the
Grand Lodge Auditing Committee. He was
elected a Grand Trustee in 1915 and acted
as Chairman of the Board for three years
of his term. In 1920-21 he was Chairman
of the Grand Lodge Committee on Social and
Community W'elfare. He was elected Grand
E.valted Ruler in 1922. From that year,
when he was a member exoAicio, to 1927,
Mr. Masters served on the Elks National
Memorial Headquarters Commission. He
was appointed Grand Secretary in Septem
ber, 1927,and was subsequently elected to that
office at the 1928, 1939, 1930, 1931 and 1932
Grand Lodge Conventions in Miami, Los
Angeles, Atlantic City, Seattle and Birming
ham.

Providence, R. I., Lodge Presents
James F. L>"ffy
For Grand Treasurer

Providence, R. I., Lodge, No. 14, will present
Grand Treasurer James F. Duffy as a candidate
for reelection at the Grand Lodge Convention
in Milwaukee next July.

Mr. Duffy is a native of the city of Provi
dence, and became a member of Providence
Lodge on November 20, 1907. He was elected
Esteemed Lecturing Knight in 1910; Esteemed
Loyal Knight in 1911; Esteemed Leading
Knight in 1912, and Exalted Ruler in 1913.
He served as Lodge Treasurer from 1914 to
1916; in 1923 he was elected Trustee to fill out
an unexpired term of two years, and was re-
elected to that office in 1925, 1928, and 1931.
During the past ten years he has been Chair
man of the Board of Trustees. On September
24, 1913, he was elected a life member for dis
tinguished service to the Order, and was the
Lodge Representative 'at the Grand Lodge
Convention in Denver in 1914; he was ap
pointed District Deputy of Rhode Island in
1916, and a member of the Grand Lodge Com
mittee on Credentials in 1919. He was elected
Grand Esteemed Loyal Knight at Chicago in
1920, Grand Esteemed Leading Knight in 1921,
and Grand Treasurer in 1932.

Newark, N. J., Lodge Presents
Henry A. Guenther
For Grand Trustee

Newark, N. J., Lodge, No. 21, announces
that it will put for^vard Henry A. Guenther as
a candidate for the ofTice of Grand Trustee, to
be filled at the Grand Lodge Convention at
Milwaukee, July next. Mr. Guenther has been
a member of the Order for thirty-one years.
He served his Lodge as Exalted Ruler in
1917-18 and the following year was its repre
sentative at the Grand Lodge Convention.
In 1924 he was appointed a member of the
Grand Lodge State Association Committee,
and in 1926 was made District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler. In 1927 he was elected Presi
dent of the New Jersey State Elks .Association.
On January 21, 1930, the then Grand Exalted
Ruler. Walter P. .Andrews, appointed him to
fill the vacancy on the Board of Grand Trus
tees caused by the death of the late Richard
P. Rooney, .\t the subsequent Grand Lodge
meeting in .Atlantic City he was unanimously
elected to succeed himself and to complete
the unexpired term of Mr. Rooney. He was
selected as Home Member and appointed
Chairman of the Special Building Committee,
in charge of theconstruction of the new addition
to the Elks National Home at Bedford, V'a.
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ScottsblufF, Nebr., Elks' Notable Work
WITHOUT asking for a single dona

tion of money from the public, with
out spending one cent of its own

funds, Scottsbluff, Nebr., Lodge, No. 1367,
has virtually broken the economic log-jam
in its community. The widespread want
of necessities in the midst of plenty of ne
cessities has existed in Scottsbluff as it has
elsewhere in the nation. Hunger has stood
side by side with food going to waste; exposure
gone hand in hand wth stocks of clothing and
fuel; and men, eager to work, have been driven
by the lack of work to beg. But no longer. No
one in Scottsbluff today starves, freezes or
sucaimbs to disease because of want. The Elks
of Lodge No. 1367 have seen to it that they do
not. And they have done so solely through
initiative, organization, energy and resourceful
ness. The enterprise which today insures the
destitute of ScottsblufF against privation began
modestly, exactly a week before last Christmas,
with a soup kitchen. The members of the
Lodge had decided to establish one in a part of
their Home. Without drawing upon Lodge
funds, without any campaign to raise money
among the citizens, the Elks first set aside a
room to dispense soup in. The only gifts they
sought were materials. Of farmers they asked
such vegetables as they could spare, of local
packers and markets bones and meat that had
little market value, of bakers, bread a day or so
old. All of these materials were sound, clean
and nourishing. But if they had not been given
to the Elks they would ha\^ebeen thrown away.
They cost no one anything. The Elks took
them, cooked them and began feeding the
soup, a substantial dish more like a stew than a
soup, to all who would come to the kitchen.
The meal included bread. Response to the
Lodge's invitation was prompt but, in the
light of later developments, somewhat slender.
Forty-seven came the first day, but the num
ber soon grew. Within a month and six days
after the opening of the kitchen, the Elks had
given out soup and bread for 14,920 persons:
nearly 400 persons a day. So rapidly did the
call upon the Lodge's offering increase, that
soon its members alone no longer could do the
work. But inasmuch as those whom they were
feeding were unemployed, there was little
difliculty in getting more labor. Volunteers
were many. While the Elks sought out sources
of supplies of vegetables and meat and flour,
those whom they helped prepared the food.

This included cooking it, for the chef of a
restaurant came to the Home, and gave three
days to lessons in how to make soup. _Now
there is among the beneficiaries of the kitchen
a corps of men skilled in soup-making. Thus
oneproblem wasovercome. Anotherappeared:
the kettles in time proved too small. But here
the law lent a hand. The sheriff of the county
ga\'e to the Lodge several confiscated wliiskey-
stills. These were copious vessels, needing only
their tops cut off to make enormous cook-pots.
The sbcth essential to the operation of the
kitchen—the one besides the quarters, the
materials, theutensils, the skill and the labor—
the gas company contributed. It lent stoves;
and local plumbers installed them free of
charge. So has the soup kitchen grown into an
organization which now practically runs itself,
thanks to the cooperation of the community it
ser\-es. The Lodge members in charge have
created something which now needs only their
direction and influence. In giving out the soup,
the Elks have been both kindly and just. They
ask of anyone only where he lives. If he is from
out of town, they tell him that they must give
preference to Scottsbluff people. They will
feed him for three days, however. After that
he must look elsewhere, unless he has found a
job and can care for himself. Where the appli
cant lives in town, a delegate of the Elks or of
the Does, the ladies' organization associated
with the Lodge, investigates the condition of
the home. The chief object of this is to see if
clothes or medical treatment is needed. If so,
the organization of the Red Cross usually can
supply garments. And the county, so firm is
its confidence in the Lodge's judgment, per
mits the Elks to call upon the county physician
for treatment, where it is deemed necessary.
This privilege has been sparingly used, lest
imposition result. But in more than a score of
instances, it has proven of vital value. In
addition to those mentioned, there are two
other branches of endeavor which have grown
from the establishment of the soup kitchen.
One is the supplying of shoes, especially to
children. The footwear of the boys and girls
who came to the kitchen was deplorable. Many
even had no shoes, but wore only rub
bers. The Lodge could not afford to purchase
shoes. But it did contrive to repair them. It
first collected old shoes and, enlisting three
cobblers who had come regularly to the kitchen,
borrowing shoemaker's tools and getting local

machine shopsand factories to donatediscarded
leather machhie belts, it organized a cobbling
shop. Therebuilt shoes were given out. Thus a
chain of improvement was set going. The
shoemakers, handicapped by lack of full equip
ment, even went so far in the effort to do the
best work possible, as to convert an old wood-
turning lathe into a grinding machine for
finishing soles. Everybody helped and helped
with all that was in him. Cooperation, too,
solved the problem of fuel. On several islands
in the river near Scottsbluff there is a dense
growth oftrees. There areso many that they
tend to choke each other. By permission of
the owners, therefore, and greatly to their
pleasure, the Elks set crews of men to work
chopping down thesuperfluous trees and in the
course of their task, clearing away injurious
underbrush. To these men were given all the
wood they chopped, less one-quarter of the
amount as payment for hauling it to town.
This quarter of all the wood chopped was
turned over to widows or to the families of men
employed by theElksin work other thanwood-
chopping. Normally, much of the wood cut
would either rot or be carried away down the
river in flood-time. Like the ingredients of
the food at the soup kitchen, were it not used,
it would go to waste. In all this work, the
Elks, while not asking forcontributions ofcash,
accept themwhen they are made. Money can
always beused, and particularly in onerespect,
that of supplying milk. By virtue of dona
tions, the Lodge, besides its other relief work,
gives out every day forty gallons of whole
milk, this to families wherein thereare children
under five years of age; and from thirty-fiveto
fifty gallons ofseparated milk. Authorities of
Scottsbluff have reported two definite results
of the Lodge's soup kitchen. Schools have
noticed that the average gradesof their pupils
have risen 10 percent. And the pplice declare
that petty larceny and street begging virtually
have disappeared from the community. In the
last, the February issueof the Magazine, there
appeared a brief item concerning the soup
kitchen of the Lodge, But so greatly has the
enterprise expanded and so intelligent and in
genious has been the effort of the Elks of
Scottsbluff, that the Magazine feels the details
of the methods that have been developed and
the success that has rewarded them should be
published for the enlightenment and inspira
tion of the entire Order.

\ews of the State Associations
Washington

'J^HE'mid-summer meeting of theWashington
State Elks Association will be held in

Everett. This decision was reached recently
at the mid-winter session of the body, which
took place, with President A. W. Tenney pre
siding, at the Homeof TacomaLodge, No. 174.
Eighty Elks, representing seventeen Lodges of
the State, were in attendance.

Ohio
JN AN effort toattainconcerted action in the

solution of the problems of the subordinate
Lodges of the State, the Ohio State Elks Asso
ciation recently sponsored the first few of a
senes of District meetings. The Rehabilitation
Committee of the organization is in direct
charge of these. It has been announced as the
plan of the Association to hold onemeeting in
e\^ry district of Ohio except the Northeast
where, on account of its size, two have been
scheduled. Reports of the first three gather
ings have been received. The initial one, for
Lodges of the Northwest District, took place

(Continued 011 page 48)
Grand Exalted Ruler Floyd E. Thompson visits the Elks' luberculosis stinitarium at Tucson.

This splendid institution is maintained by the Arizona State Elks Association
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This Year, a
Bigger, Better
Good-will Tour
Purpleand WhiteFleetEnlarged to Six
Cars Paired on Three Transcontinental
Routes Terminating at Milwaukee,
Sceneof1933ElksNationalConvention

ONCE again, the Elks select Stude-
baker for the Annual Transconti
nental Good-will Tour, which this

year terminates at Milwaukee, scene of
the Elks National Convention the week of
July i6th.

To the three Studebakers have been
added three Rocknes and the six cars of
the 1933 Purple and White Fleet will be
paired and routed over three separate
transcontinental highways—a Studebaker
and a Rockne to each route.
_Itineraries are now being checked for

time and distance, and it is hoped to aug
ment the usual schedule of visits by in
cluding many subordinate Lodges which
have been unvisited in the course of previ
ous tours. With this in mind, the Fleet
will make anearlier start thaniscustomary.

This will be the fifth Annual Good-will
Tour. Beginning in 1929, The Elks
Magazine sponsored the first Tour. The
enthusiastic receptions given to the cars
of that Fleet, which incidentally were also
Studebakers, prompted the launching of
another Tour the year following, and the
interest which has been manifested by
subordinate Lodges each succeeding year
has made the Good-will Tour an annual

event. In the files of The Elks Magazine
are records of more than a half million lines
of newspaper publicity secured by subordi
nate Lodges through the visits of these
cars. Naturally the Lodges which have
been most alert to the publicity value of
the Good-will visits have been those which
have profited most.

Although the necessities of time and
distance have occasionally dictated the
elimination of certain territorj', neverthe
less, The Elks Magazine always tries to
arrange itineraries to include as many
Lodges as is possible. In a Transconti
nental Tour of this kind, however, once
schedtiles have been determined the cars
must necessarily proceed with railroad-like
precision, and it is not dways possible to
rearrange these schedules to reroute the
cars upon invitation of Lodges lying far off
the routes.

Two cars of this year's Fleet will leave
from the west coast and journeying east
will visit Arizona, New Mexico and Texas.
They will then turn north through Okla
homa, Kansas, Colorado, Nebraska and
the Dakotas, and will turn again into
Minnesota, south to Iowa and thence into
Wisconsin.

I

The two cars of Route No. 2, will take
off from Miami, and will visit Lodges in
Georgia, Alabama, Mississippi, Louisiana,
Arkansas, Tennessee, the Carolinas, Ken
tucky, Illinois and Wisconsin.

Route No. I will include Lodges,
beginning with Boston, the starting point,
and cover those in Maine, New
Hampshire, Vermont, Rhode Island, Con
necticut,NewYork,NewJersey, Delaware,
Pennsylvania, Maryland, Virginia, West
Virginia, Ohio, Indiana, Michigan, Illinois
and Wisconsin.

Tie-up publicity is being prepared for
the use of the Lodges scheduled to be
visited, and as is usual every assistance
will be given to make the visits of these
cars both profitable and interesting to the
Lodges.

All six cars will be handsomely painted
with the official Purple and WTaite of
Elkdom and will carry de luxe equip
ment throughout, including Firestone
Tires.

They will also use Quaker State Motor
Oils and greases which in previous tours
have given more than 125,000 miles of
trouble-free lubrication. Ethyl Gasoline
will again be the preferred fuel.

jU

X
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e:lkdom outdoors
OurPolicy —To Encourage the Replenishment of America s Fields and

Forests, Lakes and Streams ' _

J. H. Hamilton and Wilbur B.Hart, Associate Field Sports Editors

An Outboard in Your Kit

can put it down in cold figures if you
like," said the Ardent Angler, " and even then

you won't have the whole story." He chuck
led and held out his hands, palms upward to
show me some healing blisters 'and deep callouses.
" My Old Faithful went back on me a week ago and
I've been rowing the Scow for the past week. It's
my own fault; I didn't bring along any extraspark-
plugs and carelessly dropped the pair I had in the
lake_ when I was cleaning them."

We were talking about fishing—the two of us—
and the subject of outboard motors came up;
whether and to what extent an outboard motor is a
necessary part of the fisherman's equipment.

"There's some," he went on, "that maintain that
half the fun o' fishin'isin the roughing it. Getting
back to nature—matching your brawn against the
hardships of nature—and all that sort of thing.
Well, I like that too, but I'm findin' plenty out here
in the woods even when I have the best equipment.
It's not necessary to be uncomfortable to enjoy the
outdoors any more than it's required that you be
mournful and serious to enjoy your religion—as
some seem to think. Why, they've even said I was
lazy because I use an outboard motor to push my
fishin'boat! I suppose I'm lazy, too, whenI drive
my car out to the Club for a game of golf, instead of
walking. But the point is, I wouldn't have any time
or energy to play golf after I got there.

"You know these waters too, son. You know
that the best bass lie down there around the point
«^nd that it's a mile and a half away—and just as
far back again. When I have to row as I have been
the past few days," he looked ruefully at his hands,

I don't have enough time to fish. In fact, if I
couldn't have a motor any more, I doubt if I'd
come up here very often. The time and expense are

By P. A. Tanner

hardly justified by the units of pleasure you get
back, fishin' the old-fashioned way."

"You see," he went on, "I don't just.use my
motor to get down the lake and back. I've got Old
Faithful pretty well trained. I let out a trolling line
with a slow spinner on the end and kick along at
slow speed until some biglazy pike decides to take
awhack at it. Then thefun begins! I couldn't get
all this fun all by myself without Old Faithful, be
cause I'd have to have a guide to pull the oars-—
and that costs monej', too. This way, I justsuit
my own whims, go where I like, quit when I m
ready, rush back to the cabin here if it starts to
rain, get out early in the morningwithout disturb
ing anybody, and have the time of my life."

The Ardent Angler cocked his ear and sat listen
ing. Then he smiled. "There comes Bob with the
mail. I'll bet a hat he's got those spark-plugs."

Sure enough, there was a package in the week-old
bundle of newspapers and letters. The letters from
home came first, of course, but the reading matter
could wait. It wasn't a half hour before I looked up
at the sound of a running outboard motor to see the
Ardent Angler, a broad smile on his weathered face,
guiding his boat out from the dock toward his
favorite fishing haunts—happy.

This is a day of speed. I don't mean break
neck driving on the road, nor zooming aloft in an
airplane necessarily What I do mean is that nowa
days when people work they work efficiently, with
all the equipment necessaryto do the job tight and
quickly. I refer to the relative speed of the motor
car and the horse and buggy or the bicycle; of the
addine machine and the pencil and paper; of the
lonc-distance telephone and the posted Jetter.

And just so to-day when men play, it is intense
plav Full advantage is taken ofthe time available.

Every hour is made to count. For those who like
to fish, the same applies. And the outboard motor
is the one piece of equipment that they must have
in this modern day. It's as indispensable as an
adequate rod and reel, at least to the efficient fisher
man.

Exceptions? Yes, of course. People still ride
bicycles. But most fishermen really need the
modern outboard.

Read what Frank J. Price, Jr., says about it—

DID'JA EVER?
Didja ever lay aft in a swift-glidin' craft

On th' breast of a whispering stream?
Didja ever relax, forget worrisome facts

An' surrender to some pleasant dream?
Haveya ever sought fish without havin' to wish

That th' boat you were rowin' might wreck?
As you pulled at the oars and considered the sores

On your palms and the nape of 3'our neck?
Wereya ever of mind to leave others behind

And seek out quiet places afar,
To comply with your mood for a real solitude

That would meet neither hindrance nor jar?

L'Envoi

If you'd pleasantly glide o'er the fast running tide,
Or skim swift o'er the rippling lake,

If you'd have others row and go bobbin' 'long slow
While you leave them all flat in your wake.

You can take it from me, here is your recipe
If you use it, there'll be no remorse;

Get a craft that will float, be it sea sled or boat.
And ride with an outboard Sea Horse. -

P. A. Tanner

To-day, when every
hour must count,
a reliable out
board motor is as
indispensable to the
fisherman as an
adequate rod and

a well-oiled reel
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TVAR HENNINGS. P. E. R. ofSouthBend,Ind.,
Lodge, No. 235, with three small mouth bass

caught at Berry Creek, part of Lakeof the Woods,
out from Fort Francis, Ontario. To say Mr.
Hennings makes all of his own tackle would be
misleading unless weexplained that he is the presi
dent of the South Bend Bait Company. He per
sonally tries out all new lures before ofTering them
to the public. The fish were taken on a new lure for
193.3, the Min-Oreno.

A-' Ik
XJ M.liANSCHof .SanAntonio,Texas, No. 216, is a

dog and gun enthusiast and believesin teaching
his boys the pleasures of gunning at an early age.
lhat Dad is an able teacher is shown in the bag of
quail they are holding. Mrs. Hansch also enjoys
shooting but in this instance handled the camera.

THE
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A 1933 Hnndy Chart of
sizes and spccificntions,
showing nU of Johnson's
7 Rrcnt moturs.Writeiox

JOH\SOIM SEA-HORSBS

UENRY C. WARNER of Dixon, lU., Lodge.No.
779. the Grand Esquire, enjoys shooting. In

this picture he has his limit of mallards, all drakes,
together with a cock pheasant and twelve quail.
A part of these birds were eaten by the Grand
l:.xalted Ruicr and his family. Others went to the
home of Grand Secretary Masters. Mr. Warner is a
member of ihe Mallard Club near Bureau, Illinois,
where he has bagged the limit of birds on several
different days tnis season. The photograph below
is proof of the stories that have come to Elkdom
Outdoors from Illinois this year. Reports have
stated that the mallard flights along the Illinois
River were Jarger than they have been in ten years.
This condition was also true of the Eastern Coast
where duck guides at Great South Bay stated that
ducks were more plentiful this year.

Wi

T T. WARRINER of Hunlington Park. Calif.,
Lodge. No. 1415, is now living in San Francisco

and says that he caught the 2i.|j-pound striper,
pictured below, out of his living-room window, or
to be more e.sact, in the bay, within two blocks
of his home. Mr. Warriner says that taking strip
ers with light tackle, for those who have ne\-er
done it, is a real fisherman's job-

100%
WATERPROOF

INSIST ON THE ORIGINAL

Buci^kein
TRAOe MABK RCC. U.6. •'AT

JACKET

Waterproofed by

i

Fleece

Lined!
ifeisliilM

You could play a fire-hose on my new water
proof Buck Skein Jacket and though the force
of the water would knock me over, not a
drop would seep through.
This process, developed exclusively for me by
Du Font, makes Buck Skein waterproof —
100% waterproof — bone dry waterproofi
I added another feature this year — a warm
soft fleece lining. You, outdoor men. will ap.
predate this extra warmth. Buck Skeirt also
washes as easily and as clean as a handkerchief.
"Your Money Back" is my long standing
guarantee if a Buck Skein fades or shrinks. I
further guarantee my new Buck Skein 100%
waterproof.
Made in two styles. (1) with live wool belt
band as pictured above; and f2) with Buck
Skein self-boltom band, Cossack style, as
pictured to the right. The Cossack model has
leather trimmed set in pock
ets instead of flap pockets
and an adjustable leather
strap to reef in at the waist. | \
100% waterproof and fleece Z-rfA p |/\
lined. Wears like saddle/
leather. _ \ ' /yhtt
Sec your dealer. If he is all T ) • (
sold out, mail my coupon ^—'
below, enclose the price of =***
your Buck Skein and I 11 j., •
send yours prepaid. Buck Skein Cossack

Yours truly, Jacket $4.50

LUSTBERG NAST & CO.. Inc. M.^kers
212 Fifth Ave., Dept. E. 3. New York City
See that 1 gee the new waterproof Buck
Skein at the old price of $4.50

(Cheek here)
Buck Skein Du Font Jacket $4.50 Q
Buck Skein " Cossack Jacket $4.50 G
(cither with Talon Fastener $5.50) O

Ghest or Neckband size.
Here is my check • or money order •
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The Show Goes On

about the ticket wagon, some pounded upon it
and called for it to open up. Mother Meade
hurried into the big top where the last of the
seating arrangements were being made.

"We've got a tentful out there right nowl"
she exclaimed- Her eyes glistened; there was
a feverish splotchof redin her cheeks. Calvert
whirled.

The womangiggled and hurried away. Labor
went forward faster than ever. .At last, with
the wheezy hurdy gurdy in action, the doors
were opened. .-Vlmost immediately the seats
were filled, e.xcept for a canvas shielded space
on the lower tiers. quarter of an hour passed.

brilliantly painted buggy, drawn by white
horses, drove on the circus lot. Other buggies
followed, and men and women on horseback.
Buffalo Bill had come to the circus—and with
him, his friends.

More than that, Buffalo Bill had come in an
exceptionally jovial mood. Cowboys lugged
hampers of champagne into the tent. There
were baskets of fruit and sandwiches. The king
of western showdom was making a day of it.

The plainsman had yielded to his love of the
spectacular and dressed in his old clothing of
scouting days; his buckskin shirt, his high
boots, his broad-rimmed campaign hat. Flood
ing behind him was a variegated entourage;
even to the Sheriff and his deputies. To the
cheering of the tent, the party went to its seats,
Buffalo Bill shouting now and then to some
friend, or bellowing his joy at the unusual
amusement of a circus brought to his own town
of North Platte.

At the back door, Bob Calvert edged his way
through the throng about him and pulled
Connie to one side.

"This time we'll go through with it!"
She knew what he meant.
" But is your leg strong enough? "
"It's got to be. Vou do your act first, as

usual. We'll do mine later. .\s soon as Mother
Meade closes the wagon, we'll fix up the pro
gram."

But Mother Meade did not and could not
close the wagon. Buffalo Bill's arrival had
caused all of North Platte to flood to the circus
grounds.

In the dressing tent, The Five Strattons,
"Grandma" and Connie dug into their trunks
for their best wardrobes. Ortie Whipple and
Ettabelle Jertz, dressing behind a sidewall, re
hearsed feverishly. Calvert. with his every
day clothes pulled over his tights, at last went
out to the ticket wagon. The crowd was yelling
for admission. Mrs. Meade, her hands shaking,
raised the window and called to him:

"Do something with 'em, Bob! There ain't
any tickets left."

The man leaped to the wagon gear.
"The tent's crowded," he shouted. "There's

not a seat left. What do you want to do—go in
now and sit on the ground, or wait until this
performance is over?"

"We'll sit on the ground." a cow-puncher
called. '"Twon't be as good if Buffalo Bill
ain't there." dozen voices joined him. Bob
Calvert ran to the door of the wagon and
pounded to be admitted. "I.et me in. Mother,"
he begged. "We've got to sell these tickets and
get this show started."

She hesitated a moment. .At last she pulled
the door open. Then, to his astonishment, she
patted him on the shoulder.

"Vou do everything just right, Bob," she said.
They divided a pile of pasteboard tickets

which had been turned back from the front
door. Quickly. Mother Meade on one side of
the window, Calvert on the other, they began
to pass them out. dropping the cash into a
canvas sack beneath the counting ledge. Be
low, lay another sack, lumpy and tightly tied,
the money that was to take themto Colorado.
But now there would be more money for re-

{Continuedfrom page 13)

habilitation, for painting the wagons, for a new
tent, shipped on from Chicago. This was their
deliverance.

At last with the crowd cleared, Calvert hur
ried for the tent that be might take his place
in the audience, leaving Mother Meade to lock
the wagon, station a guard and follow. But
just inside the marquee, he halted, fighting
hard to mask his surprise. Flatiron Keats stood
besideOldQueenBess,dressed, like the others,
in his best.

"New suit?" asked Calvert.
"New? Hell, no."
"It's a good looker." Bob said and walked

on. But a long time after he had.crowded
through the mass of "grassed-down" specta
tors to a place near the ring, he thought of
nothing but that suit.

He had been sure he had seen the material
before, in a shred clinging to a pearl button.
stranger fact was that there werepearl buttons
on this coat—at every buttonhole except one.

He could not fathom it. That suit had been
worn by one of the three men who had_ at
tempted to weaken the bridge, the first night
Bob Calvert had joined the show. But on that
night, Flatiron Keats had been far behind,
walkingbeside the lumberingoldQueenBessas
she weaved along at the head of the circus
train. He shook liis head. He must have made
a mistake. Besides, there was no time to think.

A RO.VRING cheer had come from theen
tire tent as "Grandma" Sours ran into the
ring. He shouted his announcement.

"Here we are again!"
Above the laughter came the booming voice

of Buffalo Bill:
"That's a good one. Here we are agam!

Then he rose, and hooking forth a great arm,
shook his long black hair with the reverbera
tion of his giant voice as he called: "Come
here, young fellow!"

The show stopped. It made no difference to
the audience. This was as much entertainment
as any set performance. Buffalo Bill had
called "Grandma" Sours to his "box" and was
calling for a cowboy to open champagne.

"There'll be more when this is gone!" the
plainsman shouted. "Hey, Mama—come get
a drink."

Mama was Mother Meade. Calvert heard
her laugh—a,genuine laugh for the first time
since he had come on the show. Then Cody
shouted:

" Bring 'em all up! I'm in the show busmess
myself."

The leapsweremade. Againthe performance
halted. Connie came into the ring. The plains
man called for her, too—leaning fonvard, he
pinched her cheeks.

"Now go back and show us what you can
do!" he shouted. "And if anybody says you're
not good, send 'em to me!"

The circus had largely ceased as such. It
was a great family, cheering, shouting to one
another, joking, laughing. But it silenced
when Connie Meade went to the back of her
horse.

Calvert leaned forward anxiously. He won
dered if the excitement would throw her off
balance, or destroy her timing. But her stance
was sure, the movements of her body in perfect
accord with those of her horse. She remem
bered every item that he had taught her—the
grace, the tilt of her pretty head, the undu
lating motion of an arm.

To the cheering of the packed tent, she went
into her flipllops, and finally to her somer
saults. Then, as she vaulted from her horse,
turned a ground somer?au!t and made her bow,
the noise rose to miniature thunder. .Again was
the show stopped. Once more Buffalo Bill had
called for the whole company to step forward
and be his guests.

Nearly fifteen minutes passed inactively, ex

cept where Buffalo Bill entertained. Ortie
Whipple and lilttabelle Jertz came in.

Ortie was white featured. Ettabelle giggled.
"I had only one glass, Ortie!" she re

monstrated.
"One glass is too many when you've got a

handful of knives!" the worried groom re
torted. He shook with fright as the group in
the box called them forward.

Ettabelle said she'd like just one more little
sip. Ortie's popping eyes saw her swallow a
glassful. He wavered. He looked toward the
back door. The Great I.aUta, Queen of Knife
Throwers, was toying with another glass. And
still another. Ortie Whipple, gray with fear,
sneaked out of the tent, It was just as well.
Etabelle was sitting in the Sheriff's lap.

The Five Strattons hurried into the ring, to
one of their several acts. It was growing late
now. There would be no night show, that
everyone knew. But no one cared. Practically
the entire population of North Platte was
crammed into the little tent; stores had been
closed downtown, streets and houses deserted.

At last the Strattons were allowed to leave.
Ortie ran in with Calvert's ring stock and
Ettabelle got out of the box. The announce
ments were gone through. Calvert shouted his
twangy routine from his place on the ground.
Mother Meade cracked ler whip and dared
him to come into the ring.

He moved forward. This time there was no
agonized leg to thwart him. He sprawled and
staggered on the back of his horse, but it was
only pretense. Shouts came from the seats,
bellowing roars of enjoyment. Then off came
his clothing. Now he could ride!

He glanced to the center of the ring. Connie
was watching him with glowing eyes. Some
thing caught in Bob Calvert's heart and ex
panded.' To be riding again, swinging grace
fully from one routine to another, to have
throngs about him, the tent now silent, now
thundering with applause, to feel the rock of a
"rosinback" beneath him—these things had
broken bonds which had held him taut for
weeks.

And to watch her down there in the center
of the ring, acting as his entrepreneur, the
straightness and trimness of her, the look in her
eyes, the toss of her head as she watched him—
Calvert knew that his interest in her no longer
was purely professional.

He went into his somersaults, while Cody
rose from his seat and cheered. The whole tent
followed the plainsman's lead. Toepins shud
dered, jacks creaked—no one heard, nor did
anyone care that they had endangered them
selves in this sudden rush of weight to foot-
planks. This young man in the ring was of a
sort they never before had seen. Time after
time he swung into the somersault, as with a
new horse under him, he went around the ring
—fifteen—twenty—thirty—thirty-eight they
counted, before he came to the ground, and
"Grandma" swung Duke into the ring.

Leap after leap, then a back somersault off
Duke's rump to the ground, a double somer
sault there, and he straightened to bow to the
reverberating tent. Turning for the dressing-
room, he strove to halt, but too late. Connie
was there before him—he put out his arms as
if to fend her from a collision.

Then he lost his head. He caught her for an
instant; their warm bodies touched.

"1 love you, Connie!" he blurted.
"Bob!" she exclaimed. "You'rein the ring!"
He turned quickly. .Again he bowed and

stepped forward. Buffalo Bill was calling for
him from the "royal box."

CHAPTER XI

It WAS dusk before Bob Calvert hud time
to truly realize what he had said and done in
the ring. Now, the crowds were piling out of
the tent. Buffalo Bill and his entourage were
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What Twelve Things Are Wrong With This Picture?
(Answers will befound on page43)

entering their carriages. Boisterous, generous,
a boy in a man's physique, Buffalo Bill had
given this tattered little show its biggest
happiness of a troublesomeseason. The circus
watched Wm drive away, his long black hair
waving, his great form silhouetted against the
deepening sky. At last he was gone. Bob Cal-
vert hurried after Connie ^leade, walking
slowly to the dressing tent.

"I'm sorry I lost my grip this afternoon."
She looked up at him. Her brown eyes

twinkled.
"Did you?" she asked.
Calvert halted with his lips parted. This

reply rather flattened him. He could not very
well go into details now.

"I thought you might have taken offense,"
he apologizedlamely,

"T1 SHOULD nothavegotten inyourway," she
answered. Then she smiled and walkedaway.
Calvert heard her singing as she went into her
side of the dressing tent. Suddenly, however,
he turned and hurried to his baggage—he had
purchased a trunk in Columbus. Now he
opened it and pawed hastily into the top tray.
In one of the pockets, he found a button. He
raised it to the light, studied it, laid it aside,
and hastily began to dress, turning his head at
intervals. Surely the crowds would not have
begun to gather again for a night show. He
heard many voices. Suddenly, he grasped the
but^n, stuffed it into a pocket and started
forth. Connie was crying his name, and far
away, sounded the screaming voice of Mother
Meade, oncemorein hysteria.

He swung out of the dressing tent, almost
colliding with "Grandma" Sours.

"Connie wants you!" the clown exclaimed.
' There's a crowd at the front door. The
Sheriff's with 'em."

Calvert did not wait for any more. At the
marquee connection he halted. Flatiron Keats
stood, oblivious to him, patting the trunk of
the old elephant.

"Unchain Bess!" Calvert commanded, and
hurried onward.

Mother Meade was haranguing those about
her. In shrill, strident tones, she chided the
Sheriff for somethingwhich Calvert could not
hear. Then Connie saw the rider and caught
her foster mother by a sleeve.

" Be quiet, Mother. Here's Bob."
The equestrian faced the Sheriff.
"What do you want?"
The officer surveyedhim in an up and down

glance.
"Suppose you give up those thieves."
"You're welcome toanythievesyoucanfind.''
"Listen!" exclaimed the Shei^. "I don't

want any back talk. This town was good to

you. Our best citizen drove sixty-five miles
from his ranch to help you out—and all the
gratitude you've got is to turn loose a bunch
of robbers."

The crowd of men behind the Sheriff had
thickened, a drunken cowboy began to curse.
At the edge of the lot, more men appeared,
faintly black. Night was coming. The moon
would not rise for two hours.

"Show 'em that dodger!" a man shouted
from deep in the crowd. "Maybe he thinks we
ain't on to them."

The Sheriff reached for his pocket, and
pulled out a piece of paper.

"Maybe you can explain this. They're all
over town."

Connie crowded beside Calvert. Together
they read:

Warning- -Warninc- -Warning
To Any Township

In which a Circus Known as
Meade's Great Western Circus

May Exhibit.
This Show Carries Thieves, Gamblers,

Pickpockets, Confidence Men and
BxmCLARS.

Refuse This Show the Right to Exhibit.
Arrest Its Thie\t2s and Confidence Men.

Communicate With
Sheriff Columbus, Nebraska

Reward Reward Reward

CaWert had gro\vn white mth anger. He
pushed back the offensive sheet.

"Every word of that is a damned lie!"
The Sheriff eyed him coldly.
"Is it a damned lie that four houses were

robbed while the town was out here this after
noon? " he queried.

Mother Meade gave an outcry and began to
wail. Calvert caught her arm, and patting her,
begged for silence. Connie faced the crowd
angrily.

"That couldn't have been done by anyone
with this show."

"Then who did it?"
The crowd had grown greater now. Men

with heavy breaths, straight from the saloons,
pressed forward, damning a circus that would
steal from a town which had befriended it. In
the darkness, silent, moving stealthily, the
workmen and male performers, Ortie, Papa
Stratton and "Grandma," made their prepa
rations. Now they had tied white rags around
an arm; each had a tent-stake. The argument
became louder.

"This dodger doesn't make us guilty!" Cal
vert insisted. "Look here!" he exclaimed.
"Why didn't the Sheriff at Columbus notify
you personally by mail instead of scattering
these things all over town?"

The Sheriff's eyes widened.
"ByGod!"heexclaimed. "That'sthe "
"Oh, to hell with it!" shouted a drunken

cow-puncher, and pulling a knife from his belt,
slashed a guy rope. Instantly a workman
struck him. With that, there rose the dread
cry of a circus in battle:

"Hey-y-y-y Rube!"
Calvert whirled and caught the two women.
"Out of here, quick!" he commanded. "Get

clear off the lot!"
Men were milling behind him, struggling to

reach the fight which had started at the guy
ropes. Mother Meade turned to the rider,
piteously blank.

"Where will we go?"
"As far as you can go! Get her off the lot!"

he called to Connie. Already, the girl was
tugging at her mother's arm. Again the cry
went up from out there in the blackness:

"Hey Rube! Hey Rube!"
Calvert ran through the marquee, halting to

call to Flatiron.
"Get Old Bess out there by the treasury

wagon. Drive anybody away who tries to
come near it."

The man nodded and silently hooked the ele
phant by the ear. They swung outward,
through the marquee. Screams and shouts
greeted their appearance. Calvert heard the
snorting of horses and the tremble of ground
as they stampeded. He ran on, to the back
door:

"All women off the lot!" he shouted. "Hev
Rube!"

Then he grabbed a tent-stake and ran back
to join the thin line of circus men who fought
against heavy odds.

As he left the big top, Calvert glanced
toward the treasury wagon. Flatiron was
there, with Old Bess beside him, her eyes wild
as he hooked her into action, her fore-feet
padding, her trunk slashing at anyone who
approached. Fighting was scattered eveiy-
where now. Townsmen fought with townsmen;
only those with the white band on their arm
could distinguish each other. Calvert had thus
equipped himself. He ran toward where the
squat form of Ortie Whipple swung his tent-
stake menacingly at a line of assailants.

Calvert joined him. Together they rushed
the towns-group, scattering them. Then they
fought their way onward.

Behind them they heard the swish of wind
as the big top fell, its guy-ropes slashed. Then
shots sounded, the Sheriff firing into the air in
an effort to restore order. It was a mistake.
Immediatly other guns began to crackle.
Bob and Ortie went to the ground for protec
tion. But only for an instant. There had come
a new burst of bellowing from Old Bess,

{Continued on page 34)
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followed by the sound of tremendous crash
ing, as the treasury wagon capsized.

Men and horses scattered in every direction,
as the elephant, evidently maddened with
fright, broke loose from the command of Flat-
iron and started rampaging across the lot.

Fighting "had ceas^ almost instantly. Ele
phants werelittle known; they were feared far
beyond their capabilities of destruction. Now
with Queen Bess beyond control, even the
Sheriff ran, while the circus men forgot their
enemies and concentrated their efforts at
recapture.

It was difficult. Queen Bess had thundered
around the fallen big top. knocked down the
dressing tent, and crashed into a property
wagon, .^gain she had whirled, to find the
plank and seat wagon in her path. With a
bellow of rage, she up-ended it. In her wake,
Fktiron Keats shouted for aid.

With "Grandma" and Papa Stratton, Cal-
vert ran for the now dismantled marquee con
nection, floundering about in the darkness
until they had located Flatiron's property box.
Then on the run, they hurried to the aid of
Flatiron Keats. The man was splattered %vith
blood, from a flesh wound above Queen Bess'
right eye, the result of a revolver shot. It was
this that had crazed her.

The bull-tender had gained a hold on Old
Bess's ear now and dangled at the end of her
hook, as, still insane with pain and excitement,
sheattempted to throwhim off. Calvert leaped
for the other side, while the two other men
caught their hooks' hard in her shoulder.

Then Flatiron began to bark commands at
her; with surroundings less disturbing, the
elephant gave evidence of quieting. No longer
did she thrash about with her trunk, no longer
was there the rasp of hide as she veered
against wagons, or crashed the quarter-poles
of a tent. Her blasting ceased.

"Let me have her!" Keats commanded.
"She'll listen to me now."

Calvert stepped to oneside, suddenly turning
hishead. Hehad heardawoman'svoice, raised
in crazed screaming. Then Connie calling:

"Bob! Bob! Where are you?"
The dark circus lot had cleared now. !Many

of the citizens had run for home; others were
hunting their stampeded horses. Calvert
shouted and started around the big top, giving
thanks meanwhile that the star-burners had
not been lighted—that would have meant fire,
and utter destruction. Things were bad
enough \vithout that, he knew.

Again Connie called to him. Again he
answered, while that weirdshriekingcontinued
from the direction of the marquee. It was
Mother Meade, he knew. The man ran, halt
ing only as he saw the dark form of the girl
hurrying toward him.

"Bob!" she called. "Hurry—you've got to
help me with Mother."

He could not answer; he only caught the
girl by the arm and ran fonvard. The Sheriff
was at the overturned treasury wagon, light
ing matches, as he stared through the broken
door into the interior. Mother Jleade wailed
and paced and screeched commands for him to
look again; finally with mad strength, she
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clambered up the bed of the wagon, reached
the side, and dropped within. The Sheriff
leaned far over,again with a lighted match.

"Look everywhere!" he commanded. "It
might have rolled out of sight, when thewagon
turned over."

The old woman silenced with hope at this.
Calvert clambered up, staring down with the
Sheriff. The match burned out; another took
its place. Conniecame running with a lantern.

In the glow of it, Calvert watched the bent
form of Mother Meade, her search becoming
steadily more feverish. He did not attempt to
aid her; it would only excite her the more.

Tickets were scattered about, the old wo
man's trunk stood awry in a corner, her make
shift of a cot had sprawled from its fastening
on the wagonside. One by one she removed
impediments, and stared beneath. At last she
went to her hands and knees, throwing tickets
out of her way, snatching at bed clothes.

Then the moaning undertone ceased, to give
way to a terrified outcry.

"It's not here!" she called. "The money's
not here!"

Calvert leaped inside the wagon and raised
her, struggling.

"Be sure about that!" he commanded.
Hastily he threw out bed clothes, the cot, the
small trunk. He stamped about. Finally he too
lifted himself out, and sat staring, like the rest.
Two small canvas sacks had contained the
semi-monthly payroll, the means of rehabilita
tion, of renewed hope, of travel into a new
country. Those two sacks had disappeared.

(To be continued)

The Great God "If"

IF a young artist had not whiled away
the time on a long ocean voyage in arguing
about electricity, he would not have been in
cited to make his supposedly laughable claim
that electric currents might be harnessed in
such way as to send words and sentences from
one part of the continent to another.

IF the jokes and teasing of his fellow pas
sengers had not goaded him to try to prove his
queer statement, the invention of the telegraph
might have waited a century longer; or might
never have been made.

In other words, Samuel Finley Breeze Morse
might have lived and died as a rather talented
artist, instead of giving the world a new power
of eliminating time and space. .\n aimless
shipboard chat led to the whole thing.

If apoor newsboy had not been hit over the
ears by a cranky brakeman for trjang to steal
a ride on a train, he would not have been made
deaf. IF he had not been deaf, he never would
have perfected the phonograph and certain
of his other marvelous inventions.

Thomas A. Edison himself declared that
this lifelong deafness of his was responsible
for the excellence of the phonograph and of
other devices. (For example, he said the word
" species " was the most difficult of all to repro
duce clearly and correctly. He kept on de
veloping and improving the phonograph until
that word at last was wholly distinct, even to
his muffled sense of hearing.)

The deafness which forced him to rely so
wholly upon himself for entertainment, by
shutting him out of general conversation, led
to his finding his chief joy in experiments that
were to revolutionize science.

That cranky brakeman should have been
pensioned, for the benefit he gave mankind by
the head-blow which deafened Edison. Also
there should ha\'e been rich sacrifices offered
for it on the altar of The Great God "IF".

Here is a true tale of one of the merry turns
of fateengineered bythat sameGreatGod"IF":

A young emigrant settled in Jersey City,
many years ago. Friends gDt him a job as
janitor of Grammar School No. i. But

{Continued from page 17)

when it was found he could not read or write,
the school authorities dismissed him, as a bad
influence on education at.large. So he got
work as a traveling peddler.

He had a genius for salesmanship and for
organization. Inside of fifteen y^rs he was
a millionaire and he owned a chain of stores.
But, all this time, he had been too busy to
learn to read and write. In fact, he was just
as illiterate as when he was dismissed from the
janitorshipof GrammarSchool No. i, in Jersey
City.

One day he told his secretary to make out
for him a series of checks on various banks,
totaling nearly 8200,000 in all. The secretary
said to him, admiringly:

"You can draw 8200,000 from the banks;
and yet you can't read or write. If you had
known how to read and write, I wonder what
you would be today."

"I know perfectly well what I'd be, an
sweredhis employer. " IF I had knownhowto
read and write, I'd be janitor of Grammar
School No. I."

To go back to IF'S pranks in history, for
a few moments longer, and to cross to Europe
this time:

IF one of Napoleon's map-makers had not
waxed careless and forgotten to indicate a
certain narrow sunken lane in'a Belgian mead
ow, the fate of the battle of Waterloo and
of all Europe and perhaps of all the world
might have been changed in every way.

Into the uncharted sunken lane piled the
French cavalry in the midst of the battle s
decisive charge; wrecking not only the details
ofNapoleon's battleplans, but helping to shake
the confidence and the morale of the whole
army.

Yes, IF was at his ironic best, that day. A
single undrawn lineon a chart wrought untold
disaster and stood history on its head.

IF King ChariestheFirstofEnglandhadnot
had a fit of bad temper—said to have been
caused by his eating something at dinner
which upset his digestion—he would not have
flown into a rage and canceled the sailing of
a ship which was about to carry a number of
English colonists to America.

One of the men who had taken passage on
the ship was a certain thick set and blotch-
faced ex-farmer, named Oliver Cromwell.

In signing that cancellation. King Charles
indirectly signed his own death-warrant and
the overthrow of his monarchy, and unwit
tingly named his successor as ruler of England.

But for that, Charles might perhaps have
died comfortably in his bed, instead of having
his head struck off. Incidentally, the frightful
devastation of Ireland, under Cromwell, never
would have occurred.

The list of historic IFS, here and across the
Atlantic, could be continued for thousands of
pages; every page a monument to The Great
God "IF".

But all of us are more keenly interested in
our private livesand in the things that happen
to ourselves and to those around us, than in
history. So let's turn to something more per
sonal, shan't we? We are living examples of
the vast power of that same Great God "IF".
He hasswayed every important eventwehave
been through.

IF your father had obeyed his first impulse
and had declined a dinner invitation at the
house of some acquaintance in whom he was
not much interested, he would not have met
there—or elsewhere—the girl he was later to
marry. IF that particular IF had come to
pass, where (and who) would you be?

IF your grandfather in Oklahoma (then
knownas Indian Territory) had givena second
glance at the smelly and greasy substance
which clung to the point of a tent peghe pulled
out of the ground when he broke camp one
morning, he would have become an oil-mag
nate; and you might be reading this article on
the deckofyourownpalatial steam-yacht.

IF a friendof mine,whomI'll callSmith, had
not tried to raise a laugh by making fun of
a plodding office mate called Jones, he would
not have been turned down by Jones when, five
years later, he applied for a job in the latter's
newly-started business—a job, by the way,
which was to mean a fortune for the man to
whom Jones gave it.
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IF you had caught the train which you
missed by five seconds, you would have reached
the ofiice not only on time but a few minutes
early; on the one morning in a month when the
boss happened to be down early; and when he
would have noted with appro\-al that you
were the only member of the staff who was such
a glutton for work as to get to his desk before
he was due there.

The train you did catch was delayed half
an hour in the tunnel; as so many trains have
a way of being; especially if they are the last
trains which will get you to your destination
on time.^ The boss noted your lateness, and
he bore it in mind next time there was to be
a promotion or a lay-off.

IF you had caught that first train—IF the
second train had been on time—your whole
business future would have been different.

If your train hadn't been late you wouldn't
have hustled into the office in a sweating-and-
swearing bad temper; and you wouldn't have
blazed out at your chum at the next desk when
he joshed you about it. Tiius you and he
wouldhave avoided the hot little quarrel which
followed—the quarrel that wrecked forever
a cherished friendship which otherwise might
have lasted throughout your lives,

IF your nerves and stomach hadn't been
upset by the lateness and the quarrel, you
wouldn't have bolted your lunch that day in
such slovenly haste that it brought on the at
tack of indigestion which kept you in bed for
the next two days and made life a burden for
your family.

IF you hadn't been laid by the heels at home
during those two days, you could have re
deemed yourself with the boss by your clever
handling of a bit of work which came up in
your absence and which won promotion for ;
another man.

In short, one tiny IF bred a wliole flock of
subsequent IFS that put your career on the
toboggan chute.

Does that sound silly? Read it all over
again, and you'll find it not only spells ioo9t
jogic, but that youcan recall many such seem
ingly unimportant IFS in your own life which
led to disaster or to victory.

I don't claim that tliis theory is new or that
I discoveredit. Asa boy I read, in a hundred-
year-old book, a reputedly true tale of an army
courier who stopped at the regimental farrier's
stall to have his horse reshod. The farrier was
short on nails just then, and he left one neces
sary nail out of the shoe.

As a result, when the courier was riding for
life-and-death with a message from one gen
eral to another, during a decisive battle, the
shoe came off and the horse went dead-lame.

The dispatch was delayed, and reached its
destination too late to beof use. Thereby, the
battle was lost. The loss of the battle led to
the loss of the kingdom.

IF the farrier had not skimped on a single
nail, the kingdom would have been saved.
The same story used to be condensed, in our
school readers, thus:

"For want of a nail the shoe was lost. For
want of the shoe the horse was lost. For
want of the horse the rider was lost. For want
of the rider the battle was lost. For want of
the battle the kingdom was lost. .-\nd all for
the want of a horseshoe nail!"

It might be interesting—yes, and profitable,
too—for you to search your own past life, in
search of some of these terribly potent dyna-
mite-particles known as IF.

At a casual glance, you may not find any of
them. ^But they are there. Look deeper.
\ou win uncover them. Trace back some of
the most important happenings in your per
sonal history; to their beginnings. Nine times
in ten you will find they hinged on something
so trivial that you have scarcely taken the
trouble to remember it.
_The job you hold; the job you lost; the hap

piness that once was yours; the happinessyou
are now entering into—can you say honestly
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that they were founded on a rock-solid founda
tion of big and logical beginnings; and that they
did not have their first rise in some IF which
seemed so petty at the time that you can
scarcely locate it?

Your health that is smashed—was it
wrecked by some great and sudden disaster;
or would it still be perfect IF you had bothered
to change your wet shoes one day or to go back
for your rubbers when you found it was rain
ing?

IF you had not happened by merest chance
to ride in a certain germ-laden train or street
car when you were tired and when your system
wasready to take aboard the first (fisease bacil
lus which knocked for admittance, you would
not have had the virulent illness that left you
an invalid.

And so on, in almost every event which had
become part of your life. Study it with a men
tal microscope; and at the bottom of it you'll
find the ridiculously small IF which led to all
the rest of the structure's growth.

Will you let me tell you of one of the Big
Things in my own life which came from the
pettiest of IFS; and which may interest fellow
Elks?

I was asked to write a story for The Elks
Maga2ixe. a copy of the magazine, contain
ing my story, was sent to me; just as I was set
ting out on a short train journey. I took the
magazine along to read during the trip, as a
casual survey showed me it was likely to be
interesting. • :

I read the various stories and articles; and
enjoyed them much. By that time the train
was due at its destination. But it was late.
IF it had not been late, I should not have
looked at.the magazine again. But, because
I was bored and because there was nothing
else to do, 1 started idly to skim over the vari
ous departments devoted to Elkdom and its
aims and .activities. Presently, I began to
grow interested and to read less carelessly.

Up to then, the Elks brotherhood was merely
a name to me. I had heard of it, always. But
I had not bothered to make any inquiries about
it. It had not concerned me in any way. I
did not know what it was all about. Nor did
1 care.

But that long delay on the slow train taught
me much; and it set me to thinking. As soon

as possible afterward. I hunted up a friend of
mine who was an enthusiastic Elk and I fired
a lot of questions at him.

As a result, I joined the Order; and, as I said,
it has become one of the Big Things in my life.
IF a train had been on time, it never would
have occurred to me that Elkdom could be
made an important part of my own future._

Forgive that personal digression of mine.
But I like to give due credit to at least one
IF, to which I have much cause to be grateful.

There is a slant on this IF business that I
want to touch on, if I can do it without seeming-
to preach. It is this:

While The Great God "IF" is tricky, not to say
treacherous, yet there are ways not only to
circumvent him, but actually to profit by his
tricks. This can be done by tackling him with
an opposite set of IFS.

Briefly, you can't dodge IF. But you can
be ready for him when he comes your way.
Perhaps I can best illustrate what I mean by
going more clearly over some of the instances
I have cited here. They will express my idea
of "counter-IFS" better than I can word it
in any other fashion. To begin with:

IF Napoleon's map-maker had done his
job conscientiously and had not formed the
habit of scamping his work, he would have
drawn a line indicating that sunken road at
Waterloo; and the other and devastating IF
could not have come to pass.

IF KingCharies the First had not been glut
tonous enough to gorge an indigestible meal—
and IFhehad taught himselfto practice selfcon
trol and not let his physical condition run away
with his temper and with his sane judgment-
he would not have made the blunder of bot
tling Oliver Cromwell in Englandby cancelling
Cromwell's passage to the Colonies.

IF the regimental farrier had trained
himself to do thorough work and not to skimp
lazily when a dilTiculty arose, he would have
hunted around his shop and found another
horseshoe nail for the courier's steed, instead
of turning out an incomplete job that was to
ruin a kingdom.

IF Smith had realized that you make an
enemy of a man when you make fun of him,
and that it is rotten bad policy to make ene
mies for the sake of a laugh, he would not have
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been rejected later by Jones for the position
which would have led him to fortune.

IF your grandfather in Oklahoma had formed
the wise habit of trying to figure out the nature
of things he did not know, he would have
studied the oil-traces on the tent-peg's point
and would have asked questions about the
phenomenon; and thus he would have dis
covered the rich oil-well that lay just beneath
his feet.

IF you had taught yourself to reach the
office or to keep some appointment a few
minutes early, instead of barely on time, you
would have caught that first train to work and
would have made a hit with the boss.
' IF you had schooled your temper as you
should, you would not have quarreled with
your best friend, at the next desk, that morn
ing; andMost his friendship.

IF you had had the sense to recognize the
hoggishness and danger of bolting your food— .
or of eating at all when your ner\'es and-temper
are in shreds—you would have been saved that •
dreary fit of indigestion which worked havoc
with your office prospects. .<•<

IF you had remembered that health is your
chief asset, and that its loss is your,chief ..lia
bility, you would not have paddled arourid-in
wet feet and then have neglected to change
your shoes:—and you would have dodged the
initial cause of the weak lungs and general
debility which have been your curse. ' -••

Why go on, down the list? You get the idea
I'm trying so clumsily to express, don't you?

By training the character and the brain and
the body to their very best and strongest" and
most alert, we can meet most harmful IFS
with a counter-army of IFS which shall render
them helpless to injure us.

More—when an advantageous IF comes our
way, we shall have the equipment to take ten
fold advantage of it. • •

Does that sound like copy-book maxims?
Well, it is true, just as copy-book maxims are
true. And soon there will be a wholesale
chance to make use of it all. For instance:

This Depression is not going to last forever.
When the tide turns—as it 'u-ill—the man
who has built up a solid anti-IF equipment, in
character and in brain and in general efficiency,
is going to be boosted twice as high on that
flood tide as is the average IF victim.

Think it over.

his cabin as the Leviathan plowed her way
through heavy seas which, had we been on a
smaller and less steady ship, would have found
most of us ill in bed, I pointed to a large picture
of a sailing ship hung over his fireplace, and
asked for its history. It was an old-fashioned
print of the three-masted bark Obcd Baxter,
^77 tons, on wliich the Commodore sailed as
an Ordinary Seaman at S30.00 a month, down
to Brazil and back.

To look at the man, his youthful face and
quick energy, one could hardly believe that he
was old enough to have served aboard a wind
jammer. As a matter of record he is fifty-three
and looks forty-five. "A great school, a sailing
ship, if you can hold on. The best skippers of
the century got their schooling before the
mast,"^ he remarked.

During the war Randall was in charge of
convoying troops and supplies—the most haz
ardous of all naval assignments. .And many are
the stories he can tell of that great period in
our naval history. He particularly enjoys tell
ing about the time he wa.® torpedoed by a Ger
man submarine while aboard the President
Lincoln, returning to America as a passenger,
after commanding a convoy of fifty-two ships
safely across. His first thought was to save his
new uniform just purchased in London. He
hung it carefully ona coat-hanger in his closet,
then put on one of his old ones and climbed into
a lifeboat. .As they drifted from the sinking

Yankee Skipper
{Continued from page 26)

ship the U-boat came to the surface. Randall
lost no time in shedding his coat with the gold
stripes of rank. "Where's the Captain?" de
manded the German officers, looking for im
portant prisoners. "He went down with the
ship," shouted the Commodore. "Cupid"
Black, the old Yale football captain, was pull
ing an oar in front of Randall. "Don't worry,
Black, we don't want you," said the German,
who had been a prep school classmate of the
former football star. Black swore softly as he
bent to his rowing.

.Another typical exploit of Randall's war
days which brought him the highest commen
dation of the Secretary of the Navy was the
incident of the Standard Arrovj, an oil tanker.
.V wireless message received one evening ad
vised the naval authorities that the oil supply
at the naval base at Portsmouth, England, was
exhausted. A supply must be sent at once.
The only naval convoy to go out for several
days had sailed that noon and if a tanker was
not sent out that night it would be impossible
for her to overtake the convoy. There was an
ironclad rule that shipsof heavy draught could
not be moved from the Bayonne harbor at
night. Tugs refused to take the risk. "Send
me tugs from the Navy Yard," said Randall—
"and put on a pilot. We'll try it," and
the tanker Standard Arrow, drawing 32 feet
of water, made its way through a chan
nel only32 feet i inch deep until it reached

the sea and joined the convoy the next day.
There is something about a sailing vessel

that gets you. I have talked to many officers
of the giant steam liners of today and invari
ably their conversation goes back to remi
niscing of their days before the mast, and Ran
dall is no exception to the rule. On one occasion
he was frozen stiffwhile aloft in a sailingve'̂ sel.
He was let down to the deck likea baleof hay
by his shipmates, who considered it only a
preliminary move before consigning him to
Davy Jones' locker.

He was with the Navy Auxiliary fleet for
years and as Chief Officer of the Navy collier
Cu'sar he earned his four stripes twenty-six
years ago. It is perhaps the most interesting
experience in his varied career as a seaman. It
consisted of towing the drydock Dcwcy half
way^around the world—from Baltimore to the
Philippine Islands, 12,000 miles away. "No
can do," said Randall's Chinese bo's'n; which
remark also represented the majority opinion
of naval experts. "Sure can do," retorted
Randall. The drydock Dcxocy is 500 feet long
and looks like a football stadium open at both
ends. For comparative purposes, it is almost
twice the length of the regular football field,
and the very nature of the structure made it
the plaything of strong winds and high seas.
.A manila rope, or hawser, fifteen inches thick
and a thousand feet long, was required, and

{Continued on page jS)
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utomatic

You've seen nothing like these amaz
ing new automatic Studebakers in all

your motoring experience.

Studebaker's world renowned engineers

have endowed these superb automobiles

with twelve uncanny "mechanical brains"

that take 6l per cent of the physical work
and practically 100 per cent of the mental
strain out of driving.

You'll not only find them more com
pletely automatic than any other cars in
existence but they also lead in safety, in

economy, in power, in style and in stamina.

They'll literally thrill you with their auto
matic mastery of all the problems of start

ing and of staying started—the smoothness
and the sureness with which they stop at

your toe-tip's touch—the automatic com
fort they give all passengers without any
attention from the driver at all.

You'll want to see and drive these auto

matic Studebakers, no matter how new

or old your present car may be. They're
the pattern cars for all cars to come.

Studebaker^
BUILDER OF CHAMPIONS . . . PIONEER OF FREE WHEELING
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{CoiUintied from page 36)
on several occasions it gave way under the
terrific strain. On one of these occasions the
drydock Dewey drifted back over 100 miles
before the towing crew recaptured it. It broke
loose in storms twice in one week. It ran
amuck in the harbor of Singapore, and a num
ber of days the log showed thirty miles back
ward, -with the engines in the towing craft
going at full speed ahead and the Dcivey pulling
them far to the rear.

It took three months from Baltimore to
Gibraltar, and at the end of six months and
ten days they delivered the Deiocy at her desti
nation at Olongapo, P. I. "No can do?" said
Randall to his Chinese bo's'n. "Can do one
time—maybe," replied the Chinaman to his
Chief Officer, who was about to be made a
Captain.

Commodore Randall believes there is a great
future for .\merican shipping. .\nd why not?
Our ships are as large and as fast as those of
other nations. The crews are better paid and
certainly Just as intelligent. The food on
American liners is the best obtainable, and
passenger and freight rates are the same as
those on competing foreign shipping.

In order to have the freshest of fruits, vege
tables, and milk the United States Lines pur
chase these supplies on both sides of the At
lantic, but this is not so with the foreign ships;
they buy everything they need on their side
of the occan, and sufficient in amount for the
round trip. Yet the oflicials of our govern
ment, the servants of the taxpayers, who prate
continually about supporting home industry
and labor; business men who buy in foreign
lands and are acquainted with tl\e discrimi

nations against everything American, still con
tinue to patronize ships flying alien flags. Of
every S18.00 taken in by a U. S. Company,
815.00 remains in the U. S., or vice-versa in
foreign countries.

Sailing dates do not give the answer. A large
foreign vessel that left New York the same day
as the Leviathan carried more citizens of the
United States than did this queen of American
ships, which is one of the largest, fastest, and
most luxurious on the Atlantic Ocean.

I asked a ship's officer for his reasons for this
peculiar situation. "Threefold," said he.
"Habit. The erroneous belief that American
ships are Go\'ernment owned and operated;
and third, the false impression that our ships
are as dry as the Sahara Desert."

Now, habit is admittedly one logical reason
for this condition. For several generations
.America had left the passengershippingof the
world to foreign nations; but the controlling
factors are the other two, and in this regard
the American public needs some enlighten
ment. The majority of our people are opposed
to government-operated transportation sys
tems because of the belief that they are not as
efficient as those under private control. This
universal opinion is based on experience with
municipally owned street car systems and the
operations of our railroads during the war.
The prejudice_ in this respect may be weli
founded, but it is beside the point, because
.American ships are not operated by the
United States Government to-day; they are
privately owned and privately operated. And
as for the thirsty traveler who has been fright
ened by the Spectre of the Sahara, we reprint
for his perusal and enjoyment the Wine List
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of the 5. S. Leviathan, zs of December 22nd,
1932.

I asked Commodore Randall why American
ships did not engage in the cruising business so
common in the West Indies during the winter
season. I mentioned the fact that many big
national and patriotic organizations use foreign
ships for these cruises. His reply was that most
of our ships were not built for cruising pur
poses of this kind, but that they would be in
the next few years. He mentioned the Mau-
hdttan as a type which was practically suited
for this purpose, and said that undoubtedly we
would have ships for this type of travel in the
near future.

In my last talk >.vith him I mentioned the
extreme nationalism which has developed in
every large nation in the world since the great
war. That is, in every nation but our own.
Facing Trafalgar Square in the heart of Lon
don, is an electric sign, greater in size than any
on IBroadway. It bears a simple and forceful
command in letters fifty feet high—"BUY
BRITISH"—and believe me, they do. They
travel on British ships; they purchase British
goods, and throughout the Empire they buy
no alien merchandise unless absolutely neces
sary. The same holds true in Italy and more
so in France. "Our people will comc to it in
time, and more quickly than they think, and
when they do we will have an American Mer
chant Marine worthy of our great country."
These were the parting words of this fine .Amer
ican gentleman and master-mariner, as we said
good-bye.

Let America produce more Randalls, and
Old Glory will eventually dominate the Seven
Seas.

nose Crans-Atlantic traveler. believe A,nerJcanjM^,^,o be arid^Ul be interested in this list of potables served on

They Fought to the Finish
upon his filial respect or whether he felt con
quest over a man merely of middling build
were without glory, is not known. .-U any
rate, the pugnacity which had begun at home
soon reached theoutside world. Like somany
insh mothers, it had been hismother'shopethat
ner son would become a priest; and to this end
he was for a time sent to attend the Boston
College School of Oratorj-. .And although
public speaking thereafter became his greatest
^chght and pride, his clerical endowments
appear to have been limited. With reluctance
ne was permitted to become a plumber and.
later, a tinsmith. .And, from hammering
pipes and pounding metal, the step was not

{Conlinncd from page ig)
far to flattening men. Of this, through his
scores of occasional victories over anyone
who sought a fight, he was supremely confi-
dent ofbeing able to dowell. An early experi-
ment was a bout in Boston against a barn
storming fighternamed Joe Goss, whohad been
champion of England. Sullivan pleaded for
the got it and knocked Gosscoldin three
rounds. From that point onhis way was one of
conquest. He fought anyone and everyone
He evaded no man because of his size. One
of his battles was with a three-hundred-pound
blacksmith. It took place upon a barge an-
chored off Yonkcrs, and all was not fair play.
Fcaring what Sullivan might do if the contest

went too long,his opponent's backers arranged
to toss John L. into the water at the end of the
fifth round. Thisplan was frustrated by John
L. himself. He put his man away in the first.
1 his was his way, no matter what depended
on the outcome. He tore in savagely, slugging
with both hands, until something dropped.
And something always did drop, including, in
1882, the American champion, Paddy Ryan.
^^'ith this event, the gaining of the title, Sulli-
\'an entered into a glory which never before or
since a champion of thp ring has known. Bos
ton, reserved and judicial, went wild over him;
and the rest of America followed suit, On tours
later he had to hide in his hotel rooms to pro-
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tect himself from the crowds, and police e«cort
to the place of exhibition was a regular neces
sity. Money llowcd in in gushers, and in like
manner flowed out. A foreign tour was part
of the course of triumph. During this, Eng
land, including the Prince of Wales, greeted
him enthusiastically and later Ireland, when he
arrived there, became practically hysterical.
In the course of these glorious years, he took
)art in only two fights of consequence. Chal-
engcrs for the title were scarce, chiefly because
of pure physical fear of the consequences. Ryan
had said, after Sullivan defeated him, "When
Sullivan struck me, I thought a telegraph pole
had been shoved against me endways." There
were few willing to risk that experience.
Charlie Mitchell, the English champion, was
one. He faced Sullivan at Chantilly, in France,
for thirty-eight rounds; and the contest, to
Sullivan's undying rage, was called a draw.
For Mitchell merely kept out of harm's way
for three hours, with Sullivan begging him to
fight. To the end of his days, John L. hated
Mitchell for that, referring to him as "that
bombastic sprinter." A later bout was one
with Jake Kilrain. With Sullivan touring the
country for exhibitions, Kilrain had gained
considerable prestige for himself by asserting
Sullivan was side-stepping him. A\'hen the
champion's contracts expired, Kilrainsuddenly
found himself in the uncomfortable predica-
nient of having a fight with Sullivan offered
him. He dared not refuse. They met in New
Orleans, where for more than seventy-five
tedious rounds, Kilrain employed much the
same tactics as had Mitchell, and contrived to
keep his skin intact while Sullivan retained his
title.

One of those who saw Sul!i\"an in an early
fight was a rather tall boy of thirteen from San
Francisco. His name was James John Cor-
bett. He was a slender although wiry young
ster, one of the family of twelve. Sullivan to
him proved to have an odd fascination. It
would seem to be, in the light of further events,
a fascination of fear. For Sullivan was, in
looks and in nature, the perfcct bully. True
as it was that he feared to fight no man, it was
equally characteristic that he had no com
punctions about beating up a smaller. He
slugged his managers in fits of temper so
regularly that applicants for that job became
as infrequent as worthy ring opponents. When
he was drunk, and this was often, one of Sul
livan's pet sports was to hammer on a saloon
bar and, glaring about, declare, "I can lick
any so-and-so in this place"; and serious injury
sometimes followed resentment of the remark.
Swaggering, boasting, scowling and genuinely
dangerous, this side of the champion's character
was clear.

To the boy who saw him fight Ryan the
glimpse of it must have carried an impact of
unusual force. For as Sullivan was a person
who gloried in the inspiration of terror, so
Corbett was one intensely determined not to
yield to terror. One of his earliest experiences
at school was the necessity of choosing between
fighting the biggest and toughest pupil there
and being called, by others and by himself, a
coward. He chose not to run but to fight; and
he won. From that time on his career seems
to have been determined. For although liis
father, wishing to give the boy a good start,
got young Jim a job in a bank, he later
abandoned the dignity of this estate for that
of a professional pugilist.

The transition to the trade of paid bruiser
did not come at once. Even had Corbett been
ready for it at an early age, he still would not
have acted impulsively. His manner of doing
things was, hke Sullivan's, somewhat akin to
his first occupation. Sullivan turned naturally
from beating tin to beating chins. Corbett no
less, in coming to a decision, invariably weighed
advantage against detriment as dispassionately
as, at the end of a banking day, he balanced
cash against deposit slips.

His first quest was to discover whether or not
(Continued on page 40)

STANDS TO REASON, DOESN'T IT?

-THE BETTER THE GAS,

THE BETTER SHE'LL RUN !

JUST LISTEN to that motor
ping! What do you think

causes that? And didn't I see
you shift to second on that
httle hill over on Oak Street
yesterday ? You're a smart
man", brother, but you're
dead wrong buying that
cheap gasoline.

"Sure, it's an old car, but
that's all the more reason for

using Ethyl. I don't set my
self up as any gasoline expert,
but I see old car after old car

fill up with Ethyl Gasoline
and then have their owners

tell me the next day what
wonderfid cars they've got."

Ethyl Gasoline will stop

harmful knock in your car
just as it has in millions of
others. It will save you time,
money and trouble. Stop at
the Ethyl pump today! Ethyl
Gasoline Corporation, Chrys
ler Building, New York City.
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Did You Ever
Take an

Internal Bath?
Thousands upon thousands of men and

women batlie themselves regularly internally
as well as externally—for health's sake. Many
of them were advised by their physicians. But
many more learned of Internal Bathing tlu-ough
reading a message such as this—Just as you
are doing now.

But they did not stop with reading or they
would be no better off today than then. They
went further.

Realizing that there was at least a possibility
that their ills—headaches, sluggishness, diseases
of the digestive or circulatory sj-stems, of the
skin—might be caused by stasis (delay) of the
lower intestine, they took the next corrective
step. They sent for the free illustrated treatise
on Internal Bathing published by TyrreH's
Hygienic Institute, Inc.

You, Too, Should Read It

You owe it to yourself to learn ike fads. As
a thinking, intelligent person you should know
about the lower intestine (colon) and its all-
important functions—why the great Professor
Foges of Vienna calls it "the most prolific
source of disease!"

You should know how sluggishness in the
colon, due to oiu- modern way of living and

eating, allows germs
and toxins to generate
and be absorbed. Poi
sons that may be caus
ing your sleeplessness,
your pain, your
troubles. You should
know exactly what
happens when waste
products remain in
the lower intestine
day after day, some
times for weeks or
months — putrefying,
distilling poisons right
into the blood stream.

^ou should know how the eminent physician.
Dr. Charles A. Tyrrell, came to investigate the
relation between intestinal stasis (delay) and
certain diseases. How his reasoning led him
to invent the famous J. B. L. Cascade and the
wonderful cleansing tonic used with it. You
should know iiow the J. B. L. Cnsciide flushes out the
lower intestine from end to end (nn enema clcanses only
onc-lhird), leaves it clean, strenjjthens its muscles, pro-
niolcs natiiral wuUlaycd elimination.

You should know how easy it is to take an Internal
Bath with the J. R. L. Cascade—fifteen minutes once ii
week—and what this mny mean to j/on in restored health,
••estfui nights, a clear skin and shining eyes, in renewed
energy and vigor.

Send for FREE Treatise
II is all toid in the Tyrrell Hyricnic Institute's free

'•omi>letely illustrated treatise on Internal Bathing. It
answers every question about Internal Bathing and the

B. L. Cnscadc. Gives facts about your body that you
probably never even guessed at before. Tells you of the
success of others in combating certain diseases this simple,
'cnaible, sn/c icq//. Fill out and mail the coupon below for
.^ur copy. For your health's sake—do it note. Tyrrcll's
HyRienic Institute. Inc., 152 West 85th Street, Dept.
1233. New York. N. Y.

The lower Intestine. 4 to 6
'Get lone, wliere poisons
generate and are absorb^

Into the blood stream.

COUPON FOR FREE TREATISE

7X",S"'® Hyftlcnlc Institute. Inc. |152 West 65th St., Dept. 1233, New York. N. Y. .

I. too, want to know about the wtiy and wherefores '
pi Internal BoOilng. Send me your Illustrated 1treatise FREE wltliout cost or obligation. j

I
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Address.

State.

{Conliniicdfrom page jp)
he could fight; and this he furthered by the
simple, although hazardous, e.ypedient of look
ing for trouble. Accompanied by a delighted
friend, Corbett made a point, in the evenings,
of getting into fights with the rugged youths
who hung about the fire houses, the saloons
and the Barbar>' Coast dives of San Francisco.
Among this crew he wrought havoc, so much
so that he later took opportunity to drift in at
the Olympic Club to watch the skilled ama
teurs box. And there it was, during the next
few years to come, that he de\-clop^ himself.
Clumsy at first against proficient boxers, he
soon improved. He became middleweight
and heavy^veight champion of the club and so
far did he stand above the average amateur
who opposed him that, when he fought, profes
sionals had to be brought in to make a fight of
it. It was not long after this that he joined
the paid ranks himself. The first contest to
bring him a reputation was one \vith Joe
Choinski, a boyhood enemy who, some time
before Corbett's professional d^but, had taken
up fighting as a business. The battle was
fought on a barge in the Bay, under a blister
ing afternoon sun. Corbett had broken his
right thumb a day or so before and had to
punch for- twenty-eight rounds with his left
hand only before he knocked his rival out. But
the bout won him fame, particularly in the
West. And when later he defeated Jake Kil-
rain with ease; and the gigantic Negro, Peter
Jackson, in a match that lasted sixty-one
vicious rounds, Corbett became known as a
dangerous contender for the championship.

Whether SuUivan realized this it is difficult
to say. Outwardly, of course, he professed
utter contempt for Corbett or anyone else.
Jackson he would not meet—and Corbett him
self described Jackson as a man of more than
two hundred pounds, yet so fit and well pro
portioned that he looked lanky—because of
his color. John L.'s challenge specifically ex
cepted Jackson. The champion, his challenge
said,had been touring in a theatrical company
and, while so engaged, a number of boastful and
inferior fighters had spread the rumor that he
was afraid to meet them. With the end of his
tour, contracts and honor now left him free to
settle with these pretenders. Prominent
among those he named were the bombastic
sprinter, Mitchell and JamesJ. Corbett who,
Sullivan added, was possessed of his own share
of bombast. The challenge concluded with the
terms of the bout: Marquis of Queensberry
rules, to a finish, for a purseof $25,000, winner
take all; and a side bet of Sic,000.

In setting these terms, John L. either was
supremely confident of repelling all attack
without difficulty; or he was hopeful that by
making them high beyond all'precedent his
roar of defiance would not be answered.

_Certainly, if doubt of himself had entered
his spirit, the cause was Corbett. For the two
had met before, informally; and the encounters
were not such as to foster either cordiality
between them or contempt in Sullivan's mind.

First of theseinstances occurred in Chicago,
when the champion was appearing in the
melodrama "Honest Hearts and Willing
Hands." After the show he took Corbett, a
guest at the theatre that evening, for a round
of the night places. And as the evening went
by Sullivan resorted to his customarypractice
of asserting that he could lick the customary
so-and-sos. Corbett, ignoring the first few
declarations, finally told Sullivan he was tired
of hearing it and didn't want to hear it
again.

"Well, just listen to the kid," John L. said,
after several moments ot amazement. Then he
slapped him on the back. "Aw, come on," he
said. "Have a drink." And omitted to repeat
the remark relating to his ability.

The second incident took place in San Fran
cisco. Corbett had been cheated of his fair
share of the purse for the Jackson fight and
the public, sympathizing with him, arranged
a show to make up the difference between what
he had got and what he should have got. It so
happened that John L. was playing the town
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at the same time, and Corbett proposed, as a
special attraction for his benefit, that John L.
spar with him. It was agreed that they di\'ide
the receipts evenly. The champion consented,
but considerable friction was caused later when
he insisted that both he and Corbett wear
dress suits for the exhibition. SuUivan had his
way and the demonstration of the manly art
was duly performed in the conventional
black.

Thus it is entirely possible that John L. was
puzzled, even if not made hesitant, by his
meeting with Corbett. He was used to seeing
men afraid of him and, incredible though such
a thing were, Corbett didn't appear to be.
And certainly, Sullivan didn't like him for it.

More than likely, Corbett cultivated both
these encounters to increase Sullivan's irrita
tion.

It is not improbable that, as the time for the
fight in whose outcome so many hundreds of
thousands were engrossed, drew near, Cor
bett was the only one truly confident of his
own chances. There was this wide difference
between him and the man whose title he
sought: a glance at Sullivan, and the world
knew he could fight; a glance at Corbett and
the world refused to believe that he could.
And as he went to the Olympic Club for the
fight, Corbett himself took occasion to confirm
every doubt that anyone had ever had of him;
he arrived at the door attired not in a rough
sweater and cap, but in a light suit of summer
tweed, yellow shoes, and a straw hat, with a
dude's bamboo cane to match it. Flesh and
blood, and human faith could withstand no
strain like that. The world waited merely for
the ambulance.

But Corbett had a purpose in mind—he knew
that this unconventional dress for a fighter
would bother Sullivan.

A roar that was like an amplification of his
own mighty voice went up when Sullivan, two
hundred and twelve pounds of muscle and
anger, let himself between the ropes into the
ring. He was ever a popular champion, for,
like a popular song, he was a familiar concep
tion, easy for the mind to assimilate. At the
time of the Corbett fight he had to his credit
Over two hundred knockouts, and some of
them had_ resulted in injuries so serious as to
cause Sullivan and his handlers nights of worry
over the penalty for manslaughter. And so,
as the man, thirty-two pounds lighter, who was
to oppose this o\;-feliing power slipped under
the ropes into his corner, such cheers as went
up must have been mostly prompted by
admiration for his fortitude.

But even before the gong sounded, some of
Sullivan's popularity fell from him. Scowling
at Corbett, he refused to shake hands; and
from the blackness about the ring there came
a low growl of disapproval. As fighters,
handlers and the referee clustered in the
center of the roped square for final instructions,
Sullivan tried hard to glare Corbett into
trepidation. But the other refused to meet his
gaze. Not until the bell sounded did he
glance at the champion and then, deliberately,
he halted for a brief instant and laughed at
him,

Small wonder then, that, in the words of the
New \ ork PForiii's round-by-round description
of this point in the fight, Sullivan "immedi
ately became the aggressor" and "looked vi
cious as he played for an opening." Backing
Jim about the ring, into corners and out, he
tried for a quick blow that would end the
battle then and there. Not once did he land.
Nor. for that matter, did Corbett. The chal
lenger, neither in that round nor the one that
followed, attempted to do more than find out
what John L. had. And this he discovered:
that when Sullivan was about to attempt to
swing with his pile-driving right, he first, un
consciously, and as if to help himself wind it
up, slapped his thigh with his left glove. He
telegraphed his punch well ahead of time.

So slow was the beginning, that in the sec
ond round, partly to placate a crowd growing
restive and noisy, and partly as a gesture of
contempt for the champion, Corbett turned
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and shouted to the audience, "Wait a while;
you're going to see a fight yet."

He began making good his promise in the
third round. Many to-day. thinking back on
thi.-; fight, may believe that it was Corbett's
strategy so to exhaust Sullivan by prolonging
the struggle that he would be an easy victim
when the time came to step in. But'Corbett
knew his man better than to believe he could be
discouraged solely by postponement. On the
contrary, he knew that at the earliest op
portunity he must let John L. know what a
poke in the nose meant. He must instill
respect for his blows. And the sooner the
better. So it was in the third round that Cor-
bett flashed through in a sudden opening to
land a blow on Sullivan's nose. It was not a
iab, but a smash, delivered with all the powder
that Corbctt had. It broke the champion's
nose, and brought forth, during all the re
mainder of the fight, a flow of blood that could
not be stanched.

Incessantly, mercilessly, professionally, Cor
bctt kept up these tactics. Flitting out of
range of Sullivan's lunges like a wraith, he
feinted, drew a lead, jabbed and hooked. The
round-by-round reporter, speaking of the sixth
round, said, " It began to look as if some of the
fight was out of Sullivan." Of the battle be
tween the sixth and the last rounds, the eighth
was representative. Of this, the World recorded:

"Sullivan landed a light left on the stomach
and received a left on the mouth. Jim was now
the aggressor, forcing the champion towards
the post, and Sullivan attempting a left-hand
stomach punch slipped away. Sullivan hit
Corbett in a clinch and the audience yelled,
' Foul!' Both exchanged heavy lefts, but Jim's
head missed the mighty right. Jim barely
escaped the right and sent his left in the cham
pion's stomach, forcing him to the ropes. Jim
landed a heavy left on the mouth which
brought blood, and a smile from the champion.
Sullivan looked very tired as the gong sent
them to their corners."

Tired Sullivan may have been, but he was
far from beaten. For, once during the ensuing
rounds, when Corbett landed hard, John L.
said, "That was a good one, Jim." And Cor
bett, his words anticipating fulfilment of the
promise by only a second, ans\Vered, "Here's a
better one."

And if, under this incessant and pitiless
pounding, the flesh was beginning, even toward
the end of the struggle, to voice unwillingness,
the Sullivan heart was not. For concerning
the twentieth, the next to the last round, the
newspapers said;

"Sullivan looked tired and his left was very
short. He was blowing hard and seemed very
cautious, but he was the same resolute, fero
cious man of yore."

But he was close to the end of his tether.
The succinct description of the press ran as
follows, of the beginning of the twenty-first:
"Corbett was first to respond to time. Sulli
van's left was very weak, and he seemed anx
ious to wait."

Wait, however, Corbett would not let him
do. Jabbing him on the nose, from which,
says one account, "Sullivan was bleeding like
a beef," Corbett hooked a jolting left to his
jaw. Sullivan faltered a little, only to be
shocked to his heels with a right that rocked
his head to one side and a left that rocked it
back. So stood the champion, stunned, his
face and chest red with his own blood, and
dull of eye. Appraising him swiftly, Corbett
ripped his right glove to the point of Sullivan's
chin. The champion drooped and fell forward
to the earthen floor of the arena, the blood from
his broken nose dribbling into the dust. Twice
he attempted to rise, the second lime succeed
ing in lifting his body a few inches from the
floor. Then he collapsed, rolled over on his
great back and lay still. " .-Vnd," concludes the
terse press narrative, "he was counted out and
Corbett was proclaimed the champion of
America by Referee Duffy."

H ow we GOT BACK

the OLD-TIMERS

^ Extract from the diary of a progressive
and successful Exalted Ruler who not only
rehabilitated his lodge financially, but in
creased its membership last year—1932—
in the face of bad economic conditions in

his community. (Name on request.)
"One of the meetings I like to talk about

was the one dedicated to the Old-Timers.

What a pleasant surprise we received that
night! We took the first hundred members
on the rolls and set aside a night for them.
We printed their names in the bulletin and
the year they joined. They ran from 1898 to
1910. I wrote them a letter and a few days
before the meeting sent them a telegram.

"The telegrams cost us S20, but they
were worth $200, as 67 out of the hundred

attended the meeting. We had men at that
meeting who had not
been in our building H
for years. They're a
wonderfully fine lot of
men, all real "Old-Time
Elks,' interested at
heart in Elkdom, and all

i
'IT"

m

it needed was a little stirring up to revive
their interest. It only goes to prove what
can be done with proper handling."

And that only goes to show what Elks
can do with Postal Telegrams, whether the
task is to bring back stray Elks to the fold
or anything else in which high pulling
power, speed, accuracy and low cost are
factors. Postal Telegraph is always happy
to be of service to Lodges and to Elks in
dividually. Use Postal Telegraph...always.

Postal Telegraph is the only Americttit
telegraph company that offers a world-
tvide service of coordinated record corn-
mtmications tinder a single management.

THE

INTERNATIONAI.

S T S T E HI

ToBtat Tdcgraph
ComtntTcia]

CabltB
au Omtriea

Cabla

fJIacXati Hadio
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Mr. F. Dudley
CouTtenay, Presi-
dent. Advisory
Council of Bridge
Headquarters and
the foremost ad
vocate of stand
ardization of bid
ding among all
Bridge authorities

Contract Bridge
For Elks
By F. Dudley Courtenay

^kTNCEmy last article was written, somany
courteous letters have beemreceived, ask

ing for articles on specific subjects, that I fear
my articles on the bidding technique of the
Official System will have to go by the board.
It is my desire to give the type of article pre
ferred by the majority, and I want to reiterate
that I am most interested in hearing from you
on this subject.

A very delightful letter was received, asking
for an article on the Informative Double, and
as this subject is one of particular interest, in
view ofContractBridge bidding developments,
I am most happy to accede to the request for
such an article. • I presume my correspondent
was not particularly interested in the technical
requirements of this particular call, but rather
wished a discussion of the aspects of it. I will
nevertheless give the requirements, and then
comment thereon.
^he Informative, Informatory or Negative

iJouble(theyall meanthe samething) is made
lor the purpose of convejang information to a
partner to the eflect that theplayermaking the
uoubie has sufficient high-card and distribu-
lonal strength to assume the offensive over an

openmg bid, which has also indicated consider
able strength.

It isvery easy to identify an Informative
Double as follows;

.(a) It mustbemade at the first opportu
nity to double;

(b) The bid doubled must not be in excess
ot one No Trump or two of a suit declara
tion;

1 partner of the player making the
Swed"^" '̂̂ not have previously bid or

Informative Double was madeb _nst three-of-a-suit declaration, but the new

Kiri three NoTrump overan adversethree, as a colossal informative double,
n shows willingness to play any suit the

imrtner mentions except that bid by the ad-
ary, has brought the Informative Double

uown to two of a suit.
Bridge, the Informative Double

ODinir^r. reliable. It is my
it k o 1̂ ^certain type of hand.
DuS Contract. Invariably it
ably ^ invari-
not nU ^I'lch you would rather
S5ne^wL.f""able to deter-
Smurn te ^bust, although a
information usually conveys that
tjrelv bid in an en-
and that k Auction,
holdinas Trcf bid to mask certainoiamgs. 1 refer toa hand such as this:

C X-X
O x-x
O A-K-Q-x-x-x
$ A-x-x

th^onm!^!p situation creates adoubt in
mittS who? holdings. No«t your partner bids, you propose to

play the hand at an eventual declaration of
Diamonds. Such a bid conceals the strength
of your hand and does not place important
cards if the opponents get the final declaration.
In the event the right-hand opponent blunders
into a three No Trump contract, he is sunk
without a trace.

The only justification for a conventional
double, which is supposed to be made on a
minimum of 3^ H. C. T. if it is a double of
one, or 4 H. C. T. if it is more than one, is on a
hand such as this;

O A-K-x-x-x
o K-Q-x
0 A-Q-x-x
<>x

Opponent having bid Clubs, you are in a
position to give fine support to any bid made
by partner except a two-Club bust response.
If this occurs, you can run out in Spades.

The tactics outlined here are those advocated
by such Bridge masters as Philip Hal Sims and
many others.

Few Bridge players realize that the Informa
tive Double has a very different complexion
in Contract Bridge than in Auction. It is my
opinion that the Informative Double, if used in
Contract Bridge as in Auction, is more liable to
be a losing bid and result in disaster than per
haps any other bid in Contract. It should be

used sparingly and with great discrimination.
With a tremendously powerful hand I much
prefer the bid in the opponent's suit as an
absolute force rather than the use of the double.

SOLUTION OF THE FEBRUARY
PROBLEM

The hand given last month was of very
great interest because of its inferential bidding.
It illustrates clearly that a grand slam can be
reached by means of the two-Club artificial
forcing bid, whereas the bidding should un
questionably stop at six Diamonds if the forc
ing two-bid is used, which is exactly what
occurred in our nation-wide contest. This
hand proved a tough one for most Elks.

A6

V9-7
09-7-4.3
♦Q-IO-8-6-4-2

♦K-5
^A-6-3
0 8-6-5-2

♦ 9-7-5-3
A10-9-8-7-4

<:?K-Q-J.lO-8.5-2
0 Void

♦J
♦A-Q-J.3-2
^4

OA-K-Q-J-10
♦A-K

TRY YOUR SKILL ON THIS BRIDGE HAND

How would you bid and play this hand? West is Dealer. East and West are
Vulnerable. No score.

O 4

O 8-6-4-2

0 J-10-9-8
<5. 8-7-6-4

NO A-J-10-7-5-2
O K-10

O 7-5-2

« A-J

W

K-6
O A-Q-9-7

E O 6-4-3

« K-Q-10-5
C Q-9-8-3
O J-5-5

0 A-K-Q
•& 9-5-2

PRIZES

This is an intensely difficult hand, which justifies us in offering a special contest
trophy to any one sending in an absolutely perfect solution and naming the type of
expert play which tliis hand involves. Address your solution to Bridge Editor,
The Elks Magazine. The correct solution will appear with the next article.
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Xo Score. East and West Vulnerable.
North and South not Vulnerable.

South is the Dealer.

THE BIDDING

South West North
ist round. ... 2 (i) Pass 2 N. T. (2)
2nd round... 30(4) Pass 3 N.T. (5)
3rd round.... 4 O (6) Pass 5 0(7)
4th round 7O (8)

East

30(3)
Pass
Pass

1. The Artificial Game-Demand Bid of the
Official System.

2. Announces holding at least one Ace and
one King.

3- An interference bid—trying to head off
probable slam, and entirely justified by the
unusual distribution.

4. Shows the higher ranking suit first.
5. Keeps bidding open to allow South to

show character of his hand which in all
probability is a two-suiter.

6. Shows his second suit.
7. Expresses a preference for Diamonds

and implies adequate trump support.
8. Partner has revealed the Ace of Hearts

and a King. South feels Reasonably safe in
assuming that North's King is most likely
the Spade King as East's three Heart bid,
vulnerable when not holding the Ace of
Hearts, would indicate a long Heart suit
headed in all probability by the King of
Hearts. On thfe assumption. South makes
his grand slam bid when partner supports
the Diamonds.

THE PLAY OFTHE HAND '
The play, of course, is to show how De

clarer canmake his contract with any opening
and against perfect defense, for Declarer must
be prepared for any opening, knowing that
many players would not make iJie]conventional
Heart opening with Declarer holding the Ace
of Hearts and having bid grand slam in the face
of a three Heart bid.

West makes the conventional opening—the
Nine of Hearts. Declarer plays the Ace from
Dummy and then leads a small Heart which he
ruffs.

The key play is the lead of the Heart on the
second round to take West's assumed only
Heart. South figures that East must have held
at least seven Hearts to have made his bid of
three, vulnerable, when not holding the Ace.
If Declarer does not take West's remaining
Heart, West willhold it to protect East's King,
thereby preventing a squeeze. After ruffing
second round of Hearts, Declarer now leads
four rounds of Diamonds and then two rounds
of Clubs.

At the eighth trick, after the Club King is
led, the hands stand as follows:

A6

*Q-10-8-6

9? 9-7

4kK-3
^6

*9-7

0-9-8-7-4-
^K—?'

AA-Q.J.3-2
East is squeezed. If he plays his King of

Hearts, he sets up Dummy's Six.If he discards
a Spade, he sets up the Deuce of Spades
in Declarer's hand.

THE PLAY IF A SPADE IS OPENED
If a Spade is opened, the play would be as

follows. Dummy would put up theKing; then
four rounds of trumps would be taken; then
three morerounds of Spades, Dununy discard
ing a Heart and Clubon tworoundsofSpades.
Next Declarer would take two rounds of Clubs.
At the eleventh trick, the hands would stand:

VA-6

*9

A3

010

*10
^K-Q

Declarer now leads the last trump. West
must discard a Heart to guard Dummy's Club,
whereupon Dummy discards the Nine of Clubs
and East is squeezed. If East throws the Ten of
Spades,Declarer leads the Three of Spadesand
then the Four of Hearts up to Dummy's Ace.
If East plays the Queen of Hearts, Declarer
leads the Four up to Dummy's Aceand comes
back \yith the Six.

If either Diamond or Club is opened, the
hand may be played by either of the twofore
going methods.

Many requests have been received asking
for special au'ticles by Mr. Courtenay,
but a large number have also been re
ceived asking for con^lete detail on the
New Standardized Ufficial System of
bidding.
By arrangement with Bridge Head-
Sjarters we are enabled to oflfer Mr.

ourtenay's cloth covered book, "Con
tract Bridge Simplified For 1933," a
regular $1 book, at the actual cost of
publishing, namdy, 35c in stamps in
cluding postage. If you wotdd Hkea copy
of this book, please send your order
direct to Bridge Headquarters, Inc.,
285 Madison Avenue, New York, N. Y.,
with the necessmy stamps, and it will be
mailed to you immediately.
This offeris available only to members of
Elks Lodges, and only one book can be
sent to one person.

Answers to "What Twelve Things Are Wrong With This Picture?
(See page S3)

I. Dogs don't climb trees.

2. Bananas don't grow on palm trees.
3. Banana fruit grows up not down.
4. Alligators don't eat bananas.

5. The alligator has no hind legs.
6. The fisherman has no ear.

7. The pelican couldn't carry such a big fish.

8. Pelicans carry fish inside the bag in their
lower bill.

9. There are no polar bears in tropical coun
tries.

10. Grapes don't grow on trees.
11. Flamingoes get food with their heads up

side down.

12. The shadows fall the wrong way.
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BICYCLE

PLAYING
CARDS

Because of.. .

QUALITY
SNAP

FLEXIBILITY

LONG UFE

Send this coupon and 25c to The U. 5.
Playing Card Co., Cincinnati, Ohio, and a
book of Official Rules of Card Games,
1932 edition, will be rushed to you postpaid.

Name

Address

City State
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Dumb-bell of Brookfield
{Couiinucd Jrom page 10)

SAFE Way
To Lose

Look and Feel Years Younger
To SAFELY and HARMLESSLY take off un
healthy fat and at the same time enjoy marvelous
health benefits with more energy and ambition—
take a half teaspoonful of Kruschen Salts in
hot water every morning before breakfast.

You can of course hasten results by going
lighter on potatoes, pastry and fat meats but NO
RIGID DIET IS NECESSARY. An 83c jar
lasts 4 weeks and is sold by druggists thruout the
world. Imitations may be offered but your health
comes first so demand Kruschen—the ORIG

INAL, the GENUINE. "Safety first" is Krusch
en's promise!

17DC1? Send name and address to E. Grlf-
r tvEiEi! Huiihcs. Inc.. Dept. T. Roches

ter. N. v.. for free book ttlvlnij full
details of this superb reducing treatment.

Beat Hard Times
WITH HOME STUDY
Depression demands more knowledge and ability.
Prepare now—make your job safer—and be ready for
^e rcti^ of prosperity. Free 6^-Pa8e BookicU Tell
a 010. Write for book you want, or mail coupon with
your name and address in margin today.

O Hiither Accountancy
OMod. Saicsmanship
O Traffic Management
O Law: Deftreeof LL.B.
O Commercial I.aw
O Industrial Mftm't

O Business M(im't
O Business Corres.
O Credit and Collection

Correspondence
O Modern Forcmanship
O Personnel Mftm't

S and Finance O Expert Bookkeeping
O C. P. K. Coachinft

Station Mftm't O Business Enftllsh
^ 5; Manaftement O Commercial SpanishU raper Salesmanship O Public Spcaklnft

LASALLE EXTEtiSiON UlilVERSITV
Depf, 3328-R Chicago

EARN MONEY
^ AT HOME

YOU can make $15 to S50 weekly in spare
or full time at home coloring photographs.
No experience needed. No canvassing. We
instruct you by our new simple Photo-Color
process and supply you with work. Write
for particulars and Free Book to-day.

The IRVING-VANCE COMPANY Ltd.
225 Hart Building, Toronto, Can.

orders," he said firmly, as he pinned the flow
ers to a shrinking bosom. "If you'd take
things as they come," he suggested, "you'd
'elpappearances by sweating Iks profuse."

A gleam of satisfaction flicker^ for an in
stant in Peter's dripping countenance.

"I'll 'andle that matter to suit myself," he
stated.

Griggs consulted his watch.
"Well, take 'old of yourself,", he advised.

" I must 'ave you at the church in ten minutes.
'Ere's the motor now. . . . Kindly put that
chewing tobacco back where you got k!"

Ten minutes later Peter was staring fixedly
at nothing. His eyes were glazed, his knees
shook, his hands had become extraordinarily
prominent. Therestretchedbeforehima white
ribboned aisle that cut a blurred mass of
rustling, whispering, staring humanity squarely
in half. All Brookfield was there, of course,
and most of the'village besides, but Peter
knew them not as individuals. They were
nothing but eyes, devouring eyes, that feasted
on the very soul of him as it palpitated some
where beneath the fawn-colored waistcoat.

Then a face swam out of the blurred mass
before him, and it was the face of the master
of Brookfield and it grinned mockingly at
him and then faded away.

There was a sort of moaning sound, and
Peter knew that it came from the organ,, and
then the church door filled and there bore
down on him a floating cloudy whiteness, and
somewhere in it was a new pair of eyes, big and
blue and mysterious.

The mistress of Brookfield cooed once with
delight.

"Isn't she adorable, Jim?" she gasped. "And
Peter, I'm proud of Peter, too. . . . It's
going splendidly!"

The master of Brookfield gave the bride a
brief glance. Then his fascinated eye swung
back and settled on a lavender tie, white
houtonnierc and fawn-colored waistcoat.

"Superb!" he murmured, and bowed his
head in the darkest corner of the pew. He
looked up at last just as Father Vincent rolled
forth the first sonorous Latin of the service.

Then the master of Brookfield became con
scious of a vague and rustling murmur from
the back of the church. He heard the booming
voice of Father Vincent falter. He turned to
ward the growing murmur, and a look of such
unhallowed joy came into his face that the
mistress of Brookfield marveled, and quickly
followed his glance with her own. Her face
froze -ivith horror as she did so.

Down the ribboned aisle, the rubber smell
discarded for the more certain scent of Peter's
footsteps, came two animated mops of dust
and swamp ooze. They came ssviftly, surely,
and they threw themselves with abandon at
Peter, whom they had come so far to find.

The next few moments were full to o-zer-
flowing. It is a pleasure to record that the best
man was equal to the emergency. He plunged
to the rescue of the groom—or was it the fawn-
colored waistcoat?—at the expense of his own
apparel. He succeeded in fastening a pudgy
hand on Powder's collar, but the fingers of his
other hand closed wildly on one of Shot's long,
silky, sensitive ears, and Shot raised his voice
in a despairing wail.

Father Vincent had thus far proved his
mettle. He had no more than hesitated for an
instant at the first whirlwind entrance of the
puppies. Then, without a visible tremor, he
continued the ser\-ice.

But now the groom was moved to speech.
He glared onceat the worthy Griggs, and ad
dressed Father Vincent briefly.

" 'Oldyour 'orses," he said. He whirled and
advanced on the best man, and fire was in his
eye. "'Aven't you no sense?" he inquired.
"Do you thinkyou can 'olda setter by the ear.
'E ain't a 'og nor yet a calf! Leggo of 'im!"

Griggs obeyed, and Shot flew to his rescuer
with a whine of gratitude.

PATENTS Send sketch or
DKKlol- Booklet free.

« . , — — Hif^hest references.
Kest resxilts. Promptness assured.

Watson E. Coleman, Patent Lawyer
724 9th Street Washington, D. C.

^oJokeToBeDeaf
' • Woyioado hmiccJf hear after 25 ycurrv of dc.-\fnc.in. witb bis

Th. . ^ Drunj.i. They qtopped bead and rln^inff earn.
PH.invisible, Writes for bin true otory, "How 1 Got Deaf and

SjVscIf Hear," Alan booklet on dcafnosu. Sent free. Writo
vfcO>p>WAY. INC.. 776 Hoffmann BIdg., Detroit, Mich.

See Important Notice to All Elks—Page 27

'"Ow," said Peter, advancing another step,
"would you like for a big fat-'eaded bum to
take 'old of your ear? "

Griggs backed hurriedly against the chancel
railing, still holding Powder mechanically by
the collar. Peter pointed to the puppy.

"Leggo of 'im, too," he ordered, and Griggs
nerveless fingers unclosed from the collar.

"A setter's ear," explained Peter to the
a^vestricken front pews, "is that delicate it
ought never to be touched, 'ardly, let alone
'anging to it."

A.T these words a distressing thing occurred.
For some moments the master of Brookfield,
unnoticed for the time being, had been rock
ing back and forth as though in terrible agony.
But now attention swung his way, for there
burst from him a sound difficult to describe.
It was as though a hen, afflicted with bronchi
tis, were attempting to cackle. That he was
suffering there could be no doubt, for he
writhed in his seat. Quite suddenly he dis
appeared altogether, and those nearest him
realized that he had coflapsed entirely, and
now half sat, half lay, in the corner of the pew.

The mistress of Brookfield bent over him.
Her attitude was one of .tender solicitude. It
was deceiving, however.

"Jim Gregory," she hissed, "sit up this in
stant!"

Strange words, harsh words, to a man over
taken by a dire seizure, and the master of
Brookfield sent back a husky appeal for mercy.

"I am dying, Egypt, dying," he informed
her.

His life partner proved herself a cruel, a
heartless woman. She straightened up and
sat stiffly erect, coldly, proudly pale.

"I'll not forgiveyou!" she told him, looking
straight before her, and added, regardless of
her grammar," NcverJ"

All this is minor detail. The central figure
wasPeter, whoprovedat this momenthis right
to the attention of the audience. He turned
from the abashed and shrinking Griggs and
uttered one word.

'"Eel!" he said.
Powder and Shot now did their mentor

proud. They obeyed the command instantly,
and halted just behind Peter, one to the right,
one to the left of him. Peter took his place at
Leona's side, the puppies foUowing.

"Charge!" he ordered.
Powder and Shot sank dutifully down behind

him. Peter gave Father Vincent a look of
supreme triumph.

"'Ow's that," he inquired in a confidential
whisper, "for only eight months?"

Father Mncent did not reply. His face,
which had been cherry red, became a vivid
purple. Above all elsehe wished to meet the
eye of the master of Brookfield. He knew,
however, that to do so would be fatal. He
made a supreme effort.

"Join hands," he directed; and then, despite
the countenance of the bride, which seemed to
hold in check the lightning's blast, he went on
with the service, while Powder and Shot, their
heads tilting now and then to hear the better,
gave his flowing Latin a close, a respectful
attention.

They were good. They were good as gold,
and Peter swelled with pride. His face shone
with it as he turned at last from the altar, a
bachelor no longer. There remained, however,
the long journey down a lane of whispering
humans. Would Powder and Shot stand this
acid test? •

" 'Eel! "commanded Peter with some anxiety.
He was rewarded by such prompt obedience
that he was reassured. He began the march
down the aisle in visible triumph. Then, as he
passed the pew wherein was the mistress of
Brookfield, he received a dagger glance that
made him falter. He looked uneasily behind
him to see if the puppies were at heel. They
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were; but Leona, unfortunately, was three
paces in the rear of them.

Then Peter remembered. He had been told
to bear his bride from the altar on his right
arm. He slackened his pacc until she came
abreast of him, then poked his elbow at her
invitingly.

'"Ere," he muttered, "take 'old of this!"
And then Leona repudiated her marriage

vows with startling swiftness. The echo of her
promise to obey had scarcely ceased to whisper
from the vaulted ceiling, yet at this first con
nubial command she became insurgent. She
shrank from Peter's offered arm as though it
were an adder. Without acknowledging his
presence by so much as the quiver of an eye
lash, she swept on—at Peter's side, to be sure,
but as far from physical contact with him as
the width of the aisle would permit.

They reached the door at last, to find the
victoria and a pair of hunters, pressed into un
accustomed service, waiting at the curb. Peter
surveyed the victoria dubiously. Once, long
ago, it had been Brookfield's pride. He glanced
from its cloth upholstering to the bedraggled
Powder and Shot. The comparison was odi
ous; but this was an emergency, and what must
be must be.

" I'll keep 'em on the floor like," he explained
to old Marcus, who was on the bo.x. "They'd
be 'ell-'ooping over 'alf the country if I let 'em
go. 'Op in!" he told Leona, "an' 'old on to
one of 'em when I 'and 'im to you."

Then, for the first time in her married life,
Leona addressed her husband.

"Assassin!" she gasped, and lied.
Peter's mouth opened with amazement as he

watched her. She went as though pursued, her
veil trailing behind her, her hands clasped at
her bosom. As she reached the Brookfield
limousine she swerved, climbed wildly in, and
sank, a sobbing heap, into the deep cushions
of the back seat.

pETER'Smouth was still open as the mistress
of Brookfield appeared hurriedly in the church
door. Her eyes swept past the victoria and
caught the huddled figure in the limousine.
She favored Peter with one crushing look as she
flew to Leona's side.

The master of Brookfield followed her
leisurely. As he reached the car its door closed
in his face.

"Home, Felix," said the mistress of Brook
field succinctly, and the big car rolled like a
battleship from the curb.

Peter and the master of Brookfield watched
it until it turned the corner and disappeared.
Then their eyes met.

Peter put Powder and Shot into the i-ictoria,
climbed in himself, and looked uncertainly
at the master of Brookfield.

"'Ow about a lift?" he suggested with an
apologetic glance at the bows of white ribbon

{Continued on page 46)
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{Sty page j3)
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In 10 minutes... or costs you nothing!
Now getquick, lasting relieffrom tootaxlmentsi
burning, aching, tired feeling in feet and legt
... foot calluses, cramps, pain in toes, in
step, ball or heel... dull ache in ankle, calf
or knee ... shooting pains from hack of toes,
spreading of feet or broken-down feeling.

When Everything Else Fails
. .. amazing new discovery gives immediate relief I
Sciencesays 9'1% of allfoot pains result from weak
ened muscles which permit bone displacement,
causing pressure on sensitive nerves and blood ves
sels. JUNG'S ARCH BRACES, new. scientifio
discovery, hold bones in position and strengthen
muscles. Just slip on. Results are immediate and
lasting. Nothing rigid to further weaken muscles
and cause discomfort. JUNG'S BRACES are
highly elastic, amazingly light, thin, strong and
durable. Secret is in their tension and stretch.
"Worn with any kind of footwear.

JUNGS ^'acies
APPLIANCES-REMEDIES

W Trouble starts with
overatrained weak
ened muscles. Tiny
bones are displaced.
Pain follows.

(2) A super-elastic band
k assists and strength-
\ ens muscles, replaces
|V bones. Pain stops in-
Ba stantly.

Painsstoplikemagic! Muscles grow strong. Stand,
walk, or dance for hours—you don't get tired J Soon
braces may be discarded. Feet are well to stay!
Millions wear JUNG'S BRACES. Physicians re
commend them widely. Styles with cushion lift ara
urgently advised for severe cases.

Free 10-Day Trial
Try them at our risk! If not delighted, your money
refunded. Go to your drug or shoe store. If they
can't supply you, use coupon below. Write for
FREE booklet.

MONEY BACK IF IT FAILS

aJuns Arch Braco Co., 203 Juik£ Bide.. CiDcinn&ti. OhioJ
2 Send oao pair of bracca mark^ belowt •
• (Oter eize Sfootreiuirtalonobtaea.'i j
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• ~-with cusbioslift —wiUtout cushion lift •
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• • Sood FreeBooklet; j
• Shoo Sise .Shoo mdtli ................
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$200 First Week
In OWN Business

Wo want a reputable, honest man in
each county. This man does not need to
have any special experience or more than
ordinary ability, but he must be honest
and courteous.

Such a man we will start in business
for liimself. You can make far above
average profits in the nig-cleaning busi
ness—a nigh-grade business all yoiu- own.
Many earn S12o to S200 per week—
sninc considerat)li) more. L. A. Eagles
took in $200 his first week in Madison.
Wis. No shop necessary. The H-B
rug-waslier finislies rugs like new on the
customer's floor. There are hundreds of
customers— In your vicinity and nearby towns.

The H-B rug-waslier is very simple. Anyone
can run 16. Electricity docs tlic work. Sltnrly
clean a few rugs. These customers tell others
and also give you their future work. Soon you
will have a prosperous ycar-arouiid business.
Send coupon for booklet, oxplaiiilng cverytbliit'.

"Never a Complaint"

C. J. White says: "SlOO business In six days—
never a eomplaliit." Thnt Is the nicest part of
this business—every customer Is more than
satisfied. Stains and blotches tUsappcar aiul
vtvld colorings and freshness lu faded Hoor
coverings come buck.

**Profits Pay for Home**
Harry Hill built and paid {i>ra home from rug-

washer profits. His llrst day's business was ssn.
You. too, can enjoy u liirgc Incoiiio. H. Rlley
says: "One Job. about 13 hours' work, brouglit In
575,"

Backed by $S8«000,000 Company
Every H-B rug-washer is Eiiaranteed by a 128-

year-old S5s.0u0.000 company. You take no
risk. This method Jias been successful 12 years.
H-B rug-wflshers are used by irnited States gov-
ernment and by Statler and other leading hoiels.
They are GUARANTEED.

Easy Terms

I H-B Co.. 6303H-B Bldft.,
I Racinc, Wisconsin.
I Gcnllnmen:—Send at once <no obligation) your free
I booklet illustrating rug-washer and iclllnB how I can
' own my own business; how I car* earn large profits iit
I prices below other methods; how I can enjoy a per-
I manont year-around business: how 1 can become flnan-
I dally lna<^cndent Id a very short time; and how I con
I pay on cnsy terms.
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STUDY AT HOME
We guide you step by step—furnish all text
material, including fourteen-volume Law Li
brary. Training prepared by leading law profes
sors and given by members of the bar. Degree
of LL.B., conferred. Low cost, easy terms. Get
our valuable 64-page "Law Guide" and Evi
dence" books free. Send for them NOW.

LaSalle Extension University,Dept.3328-L, Chicago

Ufn™. ACCOUNTING
— at a fraction of the usual cost

Mentramed Inaccountlnghaveablgadvantage:
responsible work: direct road to executive poslttooa.

Train yourself In spare time, by a proved meth-
oa. with iccture notes, practice wor^ solutloDs,
developed by Northwestern TJDlverslty and used
In over a hundred colleges. Organized, graded lea-
sons In deflnlte steps for syatematlc study, from
^eiaentary accounting to advanced auditing
Thousands have learned by this practical, low cost
means: splendid in preparing for C.P.A. ej^amina-
tions; a safeguard to your business future.

Write oow for free booklet which tells about
opportunities In accounting and gives full details of
tnia remarkable course and easy payment terms.

The Ronald Press Company, Dept. M591
—15 East 26th Street, New York, N.

M/iNEY FARY6U
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YOU can earn emodmoney to spare time a*
home tnalring display car^. No selling or
cuvassi&e. We instruct you, furnish com
plete oumt and supply you with work.
Write tOKlay for free booldet.
The MENHENITT COMPANY, Limited

^67 Douuiuod Toronto* Out*

• • • • • nmc

When all else fails end your suffer'
ing with the flexible "no metal"

Heefoer
FFITC roft FHU MOtLCr

•edw arctt Sppmn Ca. 39 u.E. Ujlor Bldg., I.«ui»flte. Ky.

deafness is misery
people with defective hearing

and Head Noises enjoy conversation,
go Co Theatre and Church because they
UjeLeonard Invisible Ear Drums which
resembie Tiny Mc;?aphonc5 fitting
in the Ear entirely out of sight.
No wires,batteries or head piece.
They are inexpensive, Write for
booklet and swom statement of
the invcntor'who washimse!f deaf.

LEONARD, Inc..Suite179. 70 5th Ave., New YoA

Use tliesc speedy, sreasclcBS.
I>olishea and SAVE MONEY.
a Gat. Si.Ti—Cal $z 7S. fion'
paid. {Smaller sizes, too). SampU
2SC. Rcjiiniledfirst order.
Easy to use these furniture, wood-
^ worl« and automobile bcauti-
t fiers. l.asting lustre. Clean

as tliey polish; no need to
wash woodworic. You will
be pleased—order today I

SCHUH, Inc , Chambcrof Com-
nicice BIdg.. Cincinnati. Ohio.
Some ARencyTerriiorUs Still Open.

•..Raise Bullfrogs...
INDUSTRY. Uniimited mar-

oS'v. iM iDvcstlKiite foryourself. Sendfor
n n ••Formne In Buiifrogs." Amer-".on tsullfroi; Industries, lOO-ZZ. Fremont. Ohio.

A. 0.

5^f Make Money at Home /
N^row Mushrooms In yout collar or shcUl,

I ticmanii. Kxpcrlcnce unnicessary.
i'ou how. I'amous White Queen

Illustrated book Free. Write totlnyJiAHEBICAN MOSHJtOOH WWSTfilES LTD.. DOT 567, TORONTO, ONT.i^

{Continuedfrom page 4^)
which gleamed like snow against the dark
running gear of the victoria.

The master of Brookfield accepted the invi
tation with alacrity.

"You're on," he said with a gleam.

At the end of two strenuously tearful hours
the mistress of Brookfield had succeeded in
convincing the bride that her life was not
wrecked beyond repair.

"And now," said the mistress of Brookfield,
"drink your tea and no more crying. I'll see
that you have your wedding trip."

"Yes, madam," said Leona.
"I'm going to send for Peter now. You can

leave on the six o'clock train tonight."
"To Niagara Falls we will go, madam?"

questioned Leona.
"If you prefer," promised the mistress of

Brookfield, and was rewarded by a quivering
smile.

When Peter entered, hat in hand, a few mo
ments later, he, too, was smiling. He beamed
joyfully atLeonaand the mistress of Brookfield.

"The Peg bitch," he said, "'as 'ad six grand
pups. 'Er fever's gone down, an' Slosson says
she'll be 'erself in no time. 'E thinks mebby as
'ow—"

"Peter," cried the mistress of Brookfield,
"stop this instant! There, there," she said
soothingly to Leona, "he doesn't mean it.
Don't you dare," she threw at Peter, "mention
dogs again!"

Peter swallowed hastily, reached for his
chewing tobacco, recollected himself in time,
and touched his forehead.

"No, mem," he said dazedly.
There was a moment's pause.

The Elks Magazine

"Peter," said the mistress of Brookfield at
last, "are you fond of Leona?"

Peter blushed to the roots of his hair and
dropped his eyes. He raised them then until
they met a pair of moist blue ones, into which
he gazed. ^

"Why," he burst out suddenly, "she's just
the finest gel that ever stood on two legs!"

"Yes," said the mistress of Brookfield.
"Now give her a kiss." She became busy at
her desk for a moment, then turned to Peter
and put a folded piece of paper in his hand.
"You're going on a little trip together," she
explained. "You leave at six o'clock. Drive
to town now and have that cashed."

Peter's face fell as he unfolded the paper
mechanically. He brightened somewhat when
his eye took in the check's figures.

"Why now," he said, "I've been thinking as
'ow I'd like to go down to Chuck Sellers's place
in Tennessee. 'E's got a strain of these 'ere
Pointin' Griffons 'e wants me to look over."

A quavering moan came from Leona. The
mistress of Brookfield shot Peter an icy glance.

"You will go," she said frigidly, "to Niagara
Falls. Felix will take you to the train."

"Yes, mem," said Peter, and withdrew.
At five forty-five that evening he struggled

with a bulging suitcase into the limousine and
took his seat beside his beaming bride.

The master of Brookfield strolled out of the
dusk, cigarette in hand, and halted by the car.

"Where to now?" he inquired.
"Nihagara Falls," said Peter.
"But I thought—" began the master of

Brookfield.
Peter kicked the suitcase viciously, and

slumped down in his seat.
"Oh, I've gave up on that," he said.

Under the Spreading Antlers
{ContinuedJrom page 2j)

State Elks Association; and a splendid musical
program. The new Home is a two-story struc
ture of concrete and brick. It stjjnds on a site
overlooking Lake St. Croix. In the basement,
besides the heating plant, are a large game
room for billiards, ping-pong, horseshoe pitch
ing; and shower rooms. The men's lounge, the
dining room, in which two hundred persons
may be seated; a smaller game room, and the
kitchen are on the first floor. Upon the level
above are the ladies' lounge and the commo
dious Lodge room. The members of Hudson
Lodge are proud not only of the comfort and
beauty of its new Home, but also of the fact
that four-fifths of its cost already has been paid.
The 825,000 building carries only a $5,000
mortgage.

Lock Haven, Pa., Elks About
To Retire $85,000 Debt

Within the next six months Lock Haven,
Pa., Lodge, No. 182, expects to retire com
pletely a debt of S85.000 which it assumed
eight years ago. Word of this was received
recently from H. P. Hanna, Chairman of the
House Committee. The soundness of the
Lodge's condition is regarded as the more re
markable for its endurance in spite of economic
straits of the last three years and of the mem
bers' regular and extensive contributions to
relief activities in the community.

Grand Exalted Ruler Thompson Calls
Upon East Chicago, Ind., Lodge

Six hundred Elks, many of them of unusual
prominence either in the Order or in the public
life of their communities, gathered recently at
the Home of East Chicago, Ind., Lodge, No.
981, to welcome Grand Exalted Ruler Floyd E.
Thompson upon the occasion of his official
visit. To Judge Thompson and to Grand
Secretary J. Edgar Masters, who accompanied
him. Exalted Ruler Max M.Friedman extended
the greetings of the Lodge and Mayor T. W.
O'Connor, a Past Exalt&d Ruler of No. 981,

those of the city. Past Exalted Ruler O'Con
nor was one of ten mayors of Indiana and
Illinois cities present to welcome the Grand
Exalted Ruler. Also in attendance were the
chief executives of Hammond, Whiting, Gary,
Valparaiso, Harvey, Calumet City, Chicago
Heights, Blue Island and Goshen. Notable
members of the Order to receive the Grand
Exalted Ruler included Past Grand Esteemed
Loyal Knight F. J. J^IcMichael, District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Victor V.
Swartz and Past Presidents Frank E. Coughlin
and Clyde Hunter and Secretary C.
Groebl, of the Indiana State Elks Association.
Judge Thompson's call upon East Chicago
Lodge coincided with its celebration of Past
Exalted Rulers' Night. An informal dinner
attended by the present and former heads
of No. q8i and by officers of Lodges near by,
preceded the Lodge session.

350 Torrington, Conn., Elks See
$20,000 Mortgage Burned

Three hundred and fifty members of Tor
rington, Conn., Lodge, No. 372, assembled re
cently to \\itness the ceremonies incident to
the burning of the 820,000 mortgage on the
Home, .\fter Thomas W. Bryant, who had
carried the mortgage for seventeen years, had
touched a match to the document, the Tor
rington Elks had the pleasure of hearing
speeches from a number of prominent members
of the Order. These included District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler Joseph M. Fitzgerald;
and Past Exalted Rulers B. E. Higgins and T.
M. Ryan. A dinner preceded the session at
which the mortgage was burned.

Kearney, Nebr., Elks Collect
10,000 Articles for Needy

Members of Kearney, Nebr., Lodge, No.
984, recently turned over to their city's wel
fare department ten thousand articles of food
and clothing which they had collected. The
campaign which produced this accumulation,
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while sponsored and directed by the Lodge,
had the assistance of civic organizations in
Kearney. So successful was the outcome of the
El_k< '̂ efforts that they determined to make
this collection of goods an annual enterprise
hereafter.

East Orange, N. Elks Mourn
Death of Thomas F. Macksey

East Orange, N. J,, Lodge, No. 630, suffered
a severe loss a short time ago in the death of
Thomas F. Macksey, Past Exalted Ruler of
the Lodge, Past District Deputy Grand Ex
alted Ruler, Past President of the New Jcrsej-
State Elks Association and former member 01
the Grand Lodge Auditing Committee. Mr.
Macksey's end came at the age of sixty-six, and
followed an operation at the City Hospital in
Newark. In addition to his prominence in the
Order of Elks, Mr. Macksey was acti\ e in the
affairs of the Kniglits of Columbus. He was
the first Grand Knight of the jNIorristown
Council of that organization, and at one time
was Secretary of its State body. I-Iis career in
public oflke included service as Water Com
missioner of East Orange.

Washington, D. C., and Annapolis^
Md., Lodges Greet District Deputy

Exceptionally large attendances, embracing
many prominent members of the Order, were
features of two recent official visits made by
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler C.
Braun, of Maryland, Delaware, and the Dis
trict of Columbia. The earlier call was upon
the membership of "VVasbington, D. C., Lodge,
No. 15. Of note among the 400 Elks present
upon this occasion were Past Grand Exalted
Ruler Rush L. Holland, Past Grand Tiler John
E. Lynch and President .-Mfred W. Gaver, of
the Maryland, Delaware and District of
Columbia State Elks Association. An escort
of the ofiicers and many other members of his
own Lodge, Annapolis, Md., Lodge, No. 622,
accompanied the District Deputy to Washing
ton. Frederick, Md., Lodge, No. 684, and
Alexandria, Va., Lodge, No. 758, also were
represented. Mr. Eraun's homecoming visit
to .Annapolis Lodge, a short time later, was
equally memorable. Past Grand Tiler Lynch
again was present. The District Deputy's ad
dress to the 200 Elks assembled met with an
enthusiastic response.

Gulfport, Miss., Lodge Awards
Cup to Most Valualne Citizen

Gulfport, Miss., Lodge, No. Q78, some time
ago announced that it would present a hand
some loving cup to the citizen considered to
have performed the greatest public service to
the community during the last year. Nomina
tions of the persons thought most deser\-ing of
this award were thereafter sought from the
several civic and service organizations of the
city, and a secret committee was appointed by
Exalted Ruler Ed. Spear, to make the final se
lection. The committee's decision was made
pubhc recently, and the cup awarded, at a re
ception and dance, sponsored by Gulfport
Lodge, at the Great Southern Hotel. Mayor
Joseph W. Milner was the recipient of the honor.
Carl Marshall made the speech of presentation;
and Mayor Milner responded with a modest
fehcity. Prominent among the addresses
which followed was that delivered by William
Estopinol, President of the Mississippi State
Elks .Association.

500 Welcome Distnct D^uty
Home to Derby, Conn., Lodge

Upon his homecoming ofiicial \'isit to Derby,
Conn., Lodge. No. 571, a large and distin
guished gathering of Elks was present recently
to welcome District Deputy Grand Exalted
Ruler Joseph M. Fitzgerald. Of prominence
among the 500 members of the Order to at
tend the event were Past Grand Esteemed
Leading Knight Martin J. Cunningham, Dis

HAVANAF-ieft^R
GUARANTEED
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The Edu-in Cigar Factory has put
lip otic of its nationall.v advertiseil
15c brands in a rough manner in
order to l>e nble to offer it to thi-
smoker at 85.00 per hundred.
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YOUR MONEY BACK
—and the smokes are on us!
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opinion—at least S3.75 worth of
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We reserve the rlsht to refund
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sold before your order reaches
us. \Vc pay all delivery charges.
.'!o scnil your eheck, money order
or slaiiiiw today.
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9 luU 'a Metal Humidor
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I. over 100 Brands of Hand-Matie, Havana
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guarantee that you can smoke and enjoy each one just
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clRors for 82.7o (the 25c covers PacKlnff. Postage, In
surance). Money back If you do not rerelve, in your
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from these 100 clgare.

CniA/IM CIGAR COMPANYWW 11^ 2242.P 3rd Ave.. New york. N. IT.
CIGAR COMPANY
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trict Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Felix P.
Callahan, Past District Deputy Grand Ex
alted RulersThomasA.Skelly, George T. Ryan,
John J. Nugent, James F. Degnan, Charles E.
Woodlock, John Stone,MillsT. Carter, C. Ir\-ing
Byington, and Daniel J. Donovan; and present
and former ofiicers and other members repre
senting seventeen Lodges in Connecticut and
near-by parts of New York. Exalted Ruler
Archie J. McCullough, Jr., delivered the address
of welcome to the visitors and, before the con
clusion of the meeting, presented to District
Deputy Fitzgerald on behalf of Derby Lodge,
an honorary life membership, for distinguished
services rendered to the Order. The principal
speakers at the session of the Lodge were Past
Grand Esteemed Leading Knight Cunningham
and Mr. Fitzgerald. A dinner preceded the
meeting, and a buffet supper and program of
entertainment followed it.

Panama Canal Zone, C. Z., Lodge
Honors F. Perkins, Charter Menwer

To the late Captain Frank Perkins, a re
nowned Canal pilot and a charter member,
Panama Canal Zone, C. Z., Lodge, No. 1414,
recently paid honor by holding funeral services
according to the ritual of the Order, at tlie
Gorgas Hospital Chapel. Ofiicersof the Lodge
and many other members attended the cere
monies. The Elks exercises took place upon
the day preceding the burial at sea of the body
of Captain Perkins. The remains were com
mitted to the waters of the Pacific from the
tug Favorite. Members of No. 1414 were
among those accorded the privilege of making
this last voyage with the captain.

Visitations of District Deputy
Torbet in Massachusetts fewest

Elks of the District of Massachusetts West
have had the pleasure during the last few
months of hearing an unusual manner of pres
entation of the message of the Grand Exalted
Ruler by District Deputy Grand Exalted
Ruler Ernest ;M. Torbet. INIr. Torbet selected
as his active Grand Lodge suite several mem
bers of his own Lodge, Northampton Lodge,
No. 997. The majority were Past Exalted
Rulers. During the visitation of the District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler to the several
T.odges under his jurisdiction, when the order
of business, " Good of the Order," was reached,
the Exalted Ruler of the Lodge, instead of
calling on the District Deputy, introduced the
Grand Esteemed Leading Knight and, there
after, in turn, the other chair ofiicers and
members of Mr. Torbet s active suite. Each
of these ofiicers then presented a portion of the
message of the Grand Exalted Ruler, convey
ing his program pertaining to the several
principal concerns of the Order as a whole.
-At the conclusion of the remarks of the various
Grand Lodge chair officers. District Deputy
Torbet addressed the meeting. The unusual
manner in which the speaking part of the
District Deputy's visitations was handled
aroused great interest among the membership
of the Lodges.

Elks of Ohio South Central
Meet at JSelsonville Lodge

Representatives of thirteen of the fourteen
Lodges in the South Central District of Ohio,
constituting an assemblage of four hundred
Elks, gathered recently at the Home of Nel-
sonville Lodge, No. 543. The meeting was
prompted by District Deputy Grand Exalted
Ruler Dr. J. A. Rockey and by James R.
Cooper, Past President and present member of
the Rehabilitation Committee of the Ohio
State Elks Association. Initiation ceremonies,
inducting candidates for several Lodges of the
District, were performed by a staff of ofiicers
selected from among those Lodges by Dr.
Rockey. At the conclusion of these, a program
of music and speaking was presented. Those
to make addresses included District Deputy

{ContbiHcd on page 48)
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REDUCE
4 to 6 Inches

...without druqs

. .without dieting

. .orYour Money
Refunded .. .

I

wore the Director Belt and reduced
iny waistline from 42 to 33 inches. Prac
tically all adipose tissue can surely be
eliminated by its faithful use. I have
recommended it to many ofmy patients."

(Signed) R. A. LOWELL
Physician and Surgeon

How DIRECTOR Works
T~\IRECTOR is fitted to your individual

measure without iaces, hooks or buttons.
• action causesa gentle changingpressureonthe abdomen bringing results formerly obtained only

y regular m^^ge and exercise. Now all you have to
ao IS slip on Director and watch results.

Improve Your Appearance
Ihis remarkabie belt produces an instant im-

'u" appearance the moment you put
withmVf°^ 1 clothes fit and lookWithout a heavywaistline to pull themout of shape.

Restore Your Vigor
Monday," writes S. L.

™o^e tireJand^-'blc^atJa
••.hoS.^rb?ea\r';eV„°rL%oSf'Vigor. You look and feel vears
younger the moment you start to
wear a Director.

Break Constipation Habit
I was 44 inches around the

waist—now down to 37/a—feel bet-
constipation gone—and know

n w to my life."D \V. Bilderback. Wichita, Kans.
Loose, fallen abdominal mus

goback where they belong,
J lie gentle changing action of,
"'"^ctor increases eliminatinn 1
and regularityin a normalway
tating cathartics.

k. for trial. IfVi

• Now! y you owe nothla

• &WARNER Dept. K-12"
• ™ Michigan Ave., Chicago, 111. •
S Tilf>->«p e obligation on my part •
S complete story of Director 1• Belt and givefull particulars of your trial offer. •

Name.

Address.

Cit\; . . .

deduce
Like This

Let
I^roveou

claims.We'
Dcn() A Director

Sialc.

{Continuedfrom page 47)
Grand Exalted Ruler Fred L. Bohn and Secre
tary Harry D. Hale, of the Ohio Association.

Detroit, Mich., Lodge Approves
Buy American" Campaign
Detroit, Mich., Lodge, No. 34, recently-

voted commendation of the action of Antler
Post No. 334 of the American Legion for its
inauguration of a "Buy American" campaign.
This Post of the Legion is composed entirely of
Elks. The session at which it went on record
as favoring purchasing only goods made in the
United States was one held conjointly with

The Elks Magazine

another Post of the Legion, Union Labor Post,
No. Q9. The meeting took place in the Home
of Detroit Lodge.

District Deputy Cady Visits
Hillsdale, Mich., Lodge

To a large gathering of members of Hillsdale,
Mich., Lodge, No. i575,District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler Claude E. Cady recently made
a stimulating address, upon the occasion of,his
official visit to the Lodge. Initiation cere-.'
monies were conducted in the course of the
formal session. The evening concluded with a
buffet supper.

News of the State Associations
{Continued from page 28)

at"the Home of Findlay Lodge, No. 75. One
hundred and fifty officers and members, repre
senting eleven of the fourteen Lodges of the
District, were present. Speakers included J. C.

Leppelman, Past President of the .Associa
tion, who occupied the chair; Mayor Homer O.
D'orsey, of Findlay, who spoke to welcome the
visiting Elks; Edward J. McCormick, member of
theGrand Lodge Activities Conunittee;District
Deputy Grand Exalted Rulers John C. Coch-
rane and T. .-V. O'Leary; and Norman C. Parr,
President; George A. Snyder, Past President;
and Charles W. Casselman, Chairman of the
Board of Trustees, and William G. Campbell,
Trustee, of the State Elks Association. Every
Lodge but one was represented at the second
District meeting for Elks of the North Central
District, at the Home of Mansiield Lodge, No.
56, the following day. 0. J. Shafer, Chairman
of the Rehabilitation Committee, presided.
Among those to address the gathering of one
hundred and fifty were District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler O'Leary, President Parr and
First Vice-President William F. Bruning, of the
.Association; and Charles Haslop, Secretary of
the Ohio Past Exalted Rulers' Association.
A week later, at the Home of Salem Lodge, No.
305, the first of the meetings planned for Elks
of the Northeast District was held. The one
hundred and twenty-five members of the Order
who attended had the opportunity to hear
talks by District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler
R. H. Seymour, Past District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler Louis H. Jurgens; and President
Parr, Past Presidents Blake C. Cook and
William J. Lambert, Third Vice-president
Charles A. Booth, Trustee William G. Camp
bell, Chairman of the Rehabilitation Com
mittee O. J. Shafer and Chairman of the State
Publicity Committee J. A. Hare, of the Ohio
State Elks Association. Cincinnati Lodge, No.
5, was host to the ofilcers and members of
Lodges of the Southwest District of the State
at a fourth meeting sponsored by the Rehabil
itation Committee of the State Elks Associa
tion. Sessions were held in both the morning
and afternoon. At these Past President Ernst
Von Bergen, a member of the Rehabilitation
Committee, presided. The principal speaker
at the gathering was Past Exalted Ruler Max
Friedman, of Cincinnati Lodge. The response
to his address was enthusiastic. Among the
prominent members of the Order to attend the
meetings was James S. Richardson, Secretary
of the Board of Grand Trustees. .-\il but two
of the Lodges in the District were represented.

Minnesota

TN behalf of patients, the majority of them
Elks, in the hospitals of Rochester, the

Minnesota State Elks Association conducts
a regular and highly commendable campaign
of welfare. The ser\^ices rendered by the
.\ssociation, through its welfare workers, com
prises visiting patients, writing and receiving
letters for them, notifying their Lodges when
required, sending flowers to sick rooms, finding
rooms, assisting in the arrangement of trans
portation. including that to and from station
and liu.spital;and the distribution of periodicals

among the stricken. To this enterprise of the
Association, Rochester Lodge, No. 1091, con
tributes by giving the welfare staff an ofilce.
Those under treatment in the several institu;
tions during a recent month numbered fifty-
two, and they represented twenty States.

Indiana

A NEW record for attendance was set recently
at the annual mid-winter meeting of the

Indiana State Elks Association at the Hotel
Antlers in Indianapolis. At this gathering for
oflicers and committeemen of the Association,
seventy-three Elks were present: more than
twice as many as ever before had assembled
upon a similar occasion. Prominent among
the officers, both past and present, of the Asso
ciation who attended were President Lee F.
Bays, Past Presidents Fred C. Cunningham
and Fred A. V/iecking, and Secretary W. C.
Groebl. Guests of note included District
Deputy Grand Exalted Rulers \'ictor
Swartz, Frank McHale, James J. Patchcll.
Raymond F. Thomas and Edwin Loewenthal;
and R. A. Scott, Superintendent of the IMks
National Home at Bedford, Va. Events of the
mid-winter meeting were a preliminary confer
ence upon the first evening of the assembly
and, the following day, a luncheon and busi
ness session.

WANTED ~
unemployed
ELKS -

Ax OPPORTUNITY is presented to all patriotic
Elks, unemployed or othenvise. to help spread

" the "Buy American" movement and at the same
time engage in a very profitable and pleasant occupa
tion. N'o Business or sales experience necessary.

The Elks Magazine, being interested in the patriotic
movement of buying American goods as well as
assisting all unemployed Elks as much as possible,
has volunteered to secure the names of as many un
employed Elks as possible who would be pleasantly
employed and well paid in furthering this movement
in their communities.

Many Lodges have passed resolutions endorsing the
"Buy .American" Movement. (Note news item at top
o£ this page.)

Fill out and mail attached coupon N'OW!!

Lodge Secretaries
Please send in the names and addresses of

unemployed Elks in your Lodge whom you can
recommend.

THE F.T.KS MAGAZINE
SO East 41-nd St.,

^ Buy .'American Bureau New York, N. Y.

THE Et-KS MAGAZINE,
(Buy .American Bureau)
50 E. 42nd St.. New York, N. Y.

I am interested in furthtrinethcabove patriotic movement
and earning some money. Please send mc full particulars.

Name

Address

City State ^

References



Will You Get

Cash or Sympathy
in the event of

ACCIDENT OR SICKNESS?

You can now

protect your

self and

family
under a lim

ited coverage

policy—

Read This News Item

New Form of Insurance
Sweeps Country!

StatedAccidentsand Sickness
Covered—Cost Only

$10 a Year

Newark, N. J.—A new typo of
limited protection covering both Sick
ness and Accidents at a cost of less
than 3 cents a day has been announced
by the North American Accident In
surance Company with offices at
386 Wallach Building, Newark, New
Jersey.

Men and women between the ages
of 16 and 70 are eligible. No medical
examination is required. The sum
of $10,000 is paid for stated accidental
death. $10,000 for loss of hands, feet
or eyesight and $25.00 weekly benefit
for stated accidents or sickness.
Doctor's Bills, Hospital Benefit, Emer
gency Benefit, and other liberal features
to help in time o£ need—all clearly
shown in policy.

Free booklet entitled "Cash or Sym
pathy," explains this amazing $10.00
a year policy. Write for your FREE
copy today to the North American
Accident Insurance Co., 386 Wallach
Building, Newark, N. J.

Today Happiness - Tomorrow What ?

For less than 3c a day you can pro
tect those near and dear to you!

Suppose you meet with an accident or sick
ness tonight—will your income continue?

Remember few escape without accident—
and none of us can tell what tomorrow holds
for us. While you are reading this warning,
somewhere some ghastly tragedy, flood or fire,
some automobile or train disaster is taking its
loll of human life or limb.

Now Is the Time to Protect Yourself!
If you suddenly became ill—would your in

come stop? What if you suffered from lobar
pneumonia, an appendicitis operation, or any
of the many common ills which are covered in
this unusual policy; wouldn't you rest easier
and convalesce more quickly if you knew that
our company stood ready to help lift from your
shoulders the distressing financial burdens in
case of a personal tragedy?

OVER $17,000,000.00 PAID IN CLAIMS!

for only

10
a year

' "Some of the features
of this policy

No Medical Examination
$10 A Year Entire Cost

No Dues No Assessments

MEN AND WOMEN
16 to 70 Years Accepted

$10,000
Principal Sum

$10,000
Loss of hands, feet or eyesight

$25 Weekly Benefits
for stated accidents and

sickness

Doctor's Bills, Hospital Benefit. Emer
gency Benefit and other liberal features
to help in time of need—all clearly
shown in policy.
This is a simple and understandable
policy—without complicated or mis
leading clauses. You know exactly
what every word means—and every
word means exactly what it says.

A sudden accident! A sudden sickness!
Can you say neitiier wiii happen to you?

Then don't delay another day. Protect yourself by insuring in the
largest and oldest exclusive accident insurance Company in Arnerica.
Send the coupon NOW for complete information about our new limited
Sio,ooo Accident and Sickness Policy.

Under Direct Supervision of 48 State Insurance Departments

Largest and Oldest Exclusive Health and Accident
Insurance Company in America

ESTABLISHED OVER 46 YEARS

NORTH AMERICAN ACCIDENT INSURANCE CO. OF CHICAGO
386 Wallach Building, Newark, New Jersey

AGENTS wanted for New Territory

MAIL COUPON TODAY!
rOR YOUR CORY OF OUR FREE BOOKLE

"Cash or Sympathy''
j North American Accident Insurance Co.,
I 386 Wallach Building, Newark, New Jersey
I GENTLEMEN; At no cost to me send copy of your FREE booklet
1 "Cash or Sympathy." There is no obligation.



NEVER Parched . never Toasted

Camels
are always
FRESH!
SWITCH to Camels and learn

the mildness of a fresh,
cool-burning cigarette. A blend
of choice Turkish and mellow,
sun-ripened Domestic tobac
cos, Camels are never parched
or toasted. That's why we say
smoke them for one day, then
leave them —if you can.
R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Company

Winston-Salem, N. C

Camels
^ FRESII-J^«'/r/ FHSSli

Don'tremove the Camel Humidor Pack—it isprotection
against perfume and powder odors, dust and germs.
Buy Camels by the carton for home or office. The
Humidor Pack keeps Camels fresh

01932, R, J. Roynoldfl Tobtcco CanpAny
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