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A Message from the
Grand Exalted Ruler

Our thoughts have turned during the Christmas Season to
those in our communities less fortunate than ourselves. It
seems appropriate at the beginning of a New Year that we re
solve that the benevolent activities of our great Order continue
throughout the months to come in the same measure as we
have directed them during the Holiday Season.

The Elks National Foundation will, in the course of time,
become one of the greatest benevolent agencies in our country,
with an ever increasing capacity for accomplishment in the field
of humanitarian service to which it is dedicated.

The Foundation has steadily grown since its establishment

in the promotion of worthy ends undertaken for charitable and
educational purposes, and its funds are becoming an increas
ingly potent instrument in every State of our Union.

Looking forward to the New Year, I appeal to every mem
ber, Lodge and State Association to cooperate in a united effort
to increase the fund of the Elks National Foundation.

Charitable activities of local Lodges are widely recognized
in every community, but it is only through the Foundation that
our Order can as a whole participate in the broader field of
national service along lines of education, charity and patriotic
endeavor.

Grand Exalted Ruler.

fNnERWOOD AND I'.VDKRWOOD
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Traveling
Elks

Will find Splendid accommo
dations, hospitality, friendli
ness and reasonable rates in the
Elks Clubs listed here.

MAKE THEM YOUR HEAD

QUARTERS WHEN TRAVELING

Arkansas

Fort Smith, No. 341

California

Bakersfield, No. 266
Grass ValUy, No. }iS
Los Au^tlts, No. pp
Pasadeva, No. 672
Sacramento, No. 6
San Francisco, No. j
Santa Ana, No. 794

Connecticut

Torrivgton, No. i72

Florida

Arcadia, No. IJ24
Lakeland, No. i2gt
Ptnsacola, No. 497

Hawaii

Honolulu, No. 616

Idaho

Blackfool, No. 1416

Illinois

Aurora, No. 70/
Canton, No. 626
Litchfidd, No. 6s4
Kock Island, No. gSo
Springfield, No. ijS

Indiana

East Chicago, No. gSt
Indianapolis, No. ij

Kansas

Pratt, No.

Kentucky

Louisville, No. #

Massachusetts
Havfrhill, No. 16)
Pittsfield, No. 272

Michigan

Jackson, No. 11}

Minnesota
Brainerd, No. 6ij
St. Cloud, No. 116

Montana

Missonla, No.

Missouri

Jeplin, No. ;oi

Nebraska
Omaha, No.

Nevada
Elko, No. 2472

New Hampshire
Rochester, No. /jjj

New Jersey
Bridgeton, No. 7^3
Passatc, No. 1S7

(New Jersey—Cont.")
Phillipsburg, No. jgj
Trenton, No. loj

New Mexico

Albuquerque, No. 461
Silve' City, No. 413

New York

Amsterdam, No. lot
Cohoes, No. 1317
Freeport, No. 12}}
Hempstead, No. 14^}
New Kochelle, No. 7]t
Plattshurg, No. 621
Port Chester, No. 86i
Poughkeepsie, No. 27}
Queens Borough

(Ehnhurst), No. S78
Rochester, No. 24
Staten Island, No. 841
Trey, No. 141

Ohio

East Liverpool, No. 2}S

Oregon

La Grande, No. 4})
The Dalles, No. 30}

Pennsylvania

Bhomsburg, No. 436
Lancaster, No. 134
Aiiiton, No. gi}
Scranton, No. 123
Tamaqua, No. ig2
IVilkes-Barre, No. 109
Williamsport, No. 173
York, No. 21)

Rhode Island

Newport, No. 104
Providence, No. 14
IVeonsocket, No. Sjo

South Dakota

Huron, No. 444

Texas

£/ Paso, No. 187
Fort Worth, No. 124
San Antonio, No. 216

Utah

Salt Lake City, No. 8}

Washington

Aberdeen, No. ;93
Bretnirton, No. 1181
Centralia, No. 1083
Hoquiam, No. 1082
Port Angeles, No. 313
Seattle, No. 92

West Virginia

Crajton, No. 308
Wisconsin

F.au Claire, No. 402
Kenosha, No. 7;®
Mihvauket, No 46

Note to Lodijes: If yoii are not listed above—
advise the Elks Magazine and your lodge natne
ioill be added in the next issue.
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" <„w«'

Copyright 1938,

LicGtrr & Mylrs Tobacco Co.

When wyiting to adcerfi^ers pleuHC mention The Elks Maoa^ine
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Is it true what they say about

''MEN

OVER

40"?
Must such

men lose out?

t INHERE isa lotofloose talk now
I and then about men over forty

being in "blind alley jobs"—or
no jobs at all. And sometimes it isn't
just talk. Too often such men simply
fade out—vanish from busy offices—
are seen no more.

Doyou,nowunder forty, sometimes
fear what "past 40" will mean to you?

Or, being already in the "dangerous
40 zone," do you feel now and then
that perhaps the scaremongers and
the pessimists may be right after all?
That you may be stuck in a rut? That
you are—ever so little, perhaps, but
yet definitely—
^ Why not avoid that danger before
it really becomes menacing? Why not
forestall that threat to your future,
that subtle fear overhanging the in
nermost thoughts of every man who
IS approaching what ought to be, and
can be, his prime?

There's a Proven Way fo
Advance After 40—

fo Capitalize the Experience
Younger Men Don't Possess

^ho plan their futures know
that there's a sure way to rid them
selves forever of such dread. Thou-
®ands of them yearly take advantage
ot the one and only tested safeguard
agamst their "Fading Forties."

Such men have the courage and the

foresight to irain themselves—to pre-
pare—not only to hang on to their
jobs, but to compel advancement! They
deliberately set out to get a better job
—to acquire knowledge and ability
that will make them indispensable
should the dread day ever come when
the management is considering cuts in
pay, pay-roll and personnel.

Few Are Too Old fo Starts

Provided They Mean Business

The encouraging thing about "job in
surance through training" is that al
most any man is able to undertake it.
Rarely is one too inexpert—too un
educated—too old. In fact the more
mature man is often the ideal candi
date for training. He has the back-

He Began at 40!
"For years," writes C. J. (45 years old at
the time), "I did general accounting work
at S200 a month for a large corporation,
doing the physical work without an under
standing of the underlying principles.

"Finally, as a way out, I enrolled for
LaSalle home-study training in Higher Ac
countancy.

"Within a year came a 'raise' to $3,000—
one year later, a more responsible position
commanding 85,000 salary—then, with the
winning of my degree as Certified Public
Accountant, came entrance into a highly
profitable profession at an income of over
S 10,000.

"I wish," he writes, "I could cry from a
mountain-top to young men everywhere;
'Educate yourself— prepare — qualify — for
tomorrow your opportunity may come'.'

LaScille Extension AdultBusiness Training, Dept. 1328-R, Chicago
"Past40" is not going to find me unprepared if I can help it!Therefore I would like to
nave your special booklet without any cost or obligation to me—about your success
training in the business field I have checked.
• Executive Manaiiemcnt • Law Deftrce of LL.B. • Business Correspondence
P HigherAccountancy • Expert Bookkeeping • Business English• Traffic Manacemenr • C. P- A. Coaching • Effective Speaking
• Modern Salesmanship • Industrial Management • Office Management
• Commercial Law

Name Age

Position. Address

LASALLE EXTENSION

ground of experience that often doubles
the practical value of his studies!

Of course, the training road is hard.
It takes courage to start—courage to
finish! However, our twenty-nine years
of training men for business advance
ment have enabled us to smooth out
the road considerably. Every unneces
sary obstacle has been removed, every
short cut clearly marked, every inter-
est-rousing feature incorporated.

Real Effort Has Assured Success

for Thousands Today

Hundreds, yes thousands, of men at
this very moment are enjoying the
fruits of preparedness—of LaSalle
business training—which they under
took after reading just such an adver
tisement as this. You, too, can release
yourself from the fear of your "Fading
Forties"—and in the same way.

We do not urge you to fill out the
coupon below. But we do ask you to
figure out for yourself whether it would
not be prudent, wise and safe to in
vestigate the rewards of LaSalle train
ing—rewards which have won security
and independence for thousands of
others—which can win them for you!

Take chances if you will—but, take
warning if you're wise. There is no
obligation involved in finding out how
easily you can prepare for larger
success.

Mm

Ask for one of these booklets—or a similar one on your
own field of business. They iirc frcci

When icritiiig to advcrtincrs please mention The Elks iJai/<i:iiie



High-Class

Operative
by Edgar Franklin

SO far as anyone knew, Vance, the junior executive
of the foreign shipping department, was the first
to find Mr. Coswait that morning, at about eight-

thirty.
The poor gentleman was alone in his huge private

office, drooped far down in his wide desk-chair with his
arms draped limply over the sides. His cheeks were
an unwholesome gray, his lips hung loose and he panted
weakly. At first Vance supposed that the head of the
firm had suffered a stroke of some kind and he was
about to pick up the telephone and summon medical aid
when Coswait managed to say, "Vance—no! Not—sick,
I mean. The—safe, Vance!"

Vance stared at the big spherical safe upon which,
theoretically, at any rate, a whole army of safe-crackers
could not have made the slightest dent. It seemed to
be quite as usual. The round door stood open, as always
at this time of day, for opening his -personal safe was
Mr. Coswait's first job of the morning.

'••Well—what's the matter with the safe, sir?" Vance
inquired blankly.

Coswait at last pulled himself up and pointed a
shaky forefinger.

"The—the compartment, Vance. The compartment
has been opened and the rifle plans are—they're gone.'"

Vance started violently and then turned and strode
over to the great steel ball.

"But—good Lord, sir, they can't be gone!" he cried.
"You're the only one with a key to that compartment
and you never leave it unlocked, even when you're in the
office. It must be—" His voice thinned down to a little
squeak. "Well, it's empty, sure enough!" he breathed.

"Yes . . . empty . . Coswait muttered.
Vance returned to his side.
"See here, sir, you'll have to pull yourself together.

You did not, by any chance, leave this ofiice while the
safe was open and the compartment unlocked?"

"Vance, don't be an ass!" Coswait snapped weakly,
but to some extent he did seem to be pulling himself
together now. "I opened the safe when I came in, just
as I always do. I opened the compartment, for there
was a detail of the magazine I wanted to check over.
The safe was locked when I got here and ^the com
partment was locked when I opened the safe."

"Well, the plans didn't climb out by themselves, sir,
Vance said, reasonably enough, "and you do have absent-
minded fits, you know. I mean to^say, you're dead sure
you locked up as usual last night?"

"My dear Vance," Coswait answered sourly, every
night since that safe was put in here nine years age,
I have locked it myself. Then, when I've put on my hat
and coat, I go back and check once more, to make doub
ly sure it's locked. I did that last night as usual."

Vance looked around rather wildly for inspiration.
"Well, then, the—the combination itself, sir, and—

and the keys to the compartment, for that matter?"
"There is just one key to that compartment and it

has been on my key-ring since the day the safe was
delivered. The lock itself is hand-made and guaranteed
unpickable by any device but the key. As to the com
bination, I'm the only person alive who knows it!
Thyra doesn't know it—you don't know it—Carter
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doesn't know it—even my own nephew Sam doesn't
know it. There is exactly one written copy of that com
bination in existence, and that's in my personal safe-
deposit box—and I'm the only living being who can
get into that box."

He was now sufficiently revived to bang the desk with
his fist. Vance nodded dizzy acquiescence.

"Well, that—that sure makes it complicated, doesn't
it, sir?" he muttered. "That certainly—" But he
stopped at the sight of the entering girl.

She was an extraordinarily beautiful young person,
this entering girl, with features which approached per
fection and a shock of curls which were spun gold. As
she slipped out of her trim little coat and snatched off
her trim little hat, she seemed to sense that something
was all wrong in this office, for she stared from one
to the other of the men and asked:

"Well, what under the sun's the matter? Who's dead?"
"Nobody, Thyra," Coswait croaked. "The—^the rifle

plans have been stolen from the safe!"
"They've been—what?" the girl gasped and, for a

moment, stood stunned; and then she came to with a
rush and laughed impatiently. "Why, that's ridiculous.
They can't have been stolen. You've put them some
where else."

"My dear Thyra, I assure you—"
"My dear Mr. Coswait," the girl said firmly, "as your

impertinent secretary, I'll say that you've been taking
one of those trips into the fourth dimension, or wher
ever it is you go when you have those absent-minded
spells. Remember, just last week, you jammed your hat
into the desk drawer and then tried to hang your little
petty-cash book in the closet. Go through your desk at
once, please. I'll go through the rest of the safe."

She made a thorough job of it in a very few minutes,
finding nothing. Lips tight, she turned to the two men.
Everything which had been inside Mr. Coswait's desk
now seemed to be on top of Mr. Coswait's desk. There
were no plans in any of the little piles.

"Well, go through all your pockets, then," the girl
continued. "You had the plans out yesterday afternoon.
What suit were you wearing then? It was the light
gray one. Telephone home and ask Mrs. Coswait to
look through the pockets of that and—"

"Dammit, Thyra!" Coswait barked. "I may be ab
sent-minded at times, but I'm not an absolute jackass!
We need some expert help here," he said as he reached
for the telephone, "and we need it quick!"

"Now, you take this one—what 1mean, this one on
the end, kid," said that rosy-cheeked and capable young
private detective, George Batey, to Sugar, his lovely
bride, "and it sort of plays up your chin, see? I mean,
maybe it ain't so hot otherwise, but it certainly gives
your dinky little chin a good break."

Sugar nodded numbly.
Sugar had been nodding numbly for several days

now, every time she looked at these large portraits of
herself. Day by day they had increased until there were
now, all told, twenty-seven of them. They stood around
on the mantel-shelf of the three-and-bath's living room,
on the table, on the desk in the corner, on the radio.
Several of these portraits, if you used a bit of imagi
nation, might have been taken for Sugar; the rest might
have been cuts from medical books of the more painful
cases, mental and otherwise.

"Now, chins," Mr. Batey pursued, caressing his heavy
little camera and finally replacing it in its case and
dropping it into his pocket, "is extremely difficult to
get just right. I think maybe I'll work on chins alto
gether, till I get them exactly the way they ought to
be and then—"

"Listen, George," Sugar interrupted, "Maybe you could
—well, slow down a little bit on this camera thing"?"

"Huh?"
"Well, what I mean, Georgie, it's a week now since

She stared from one to the other of the two
men and asked, "Well, what under the sun^s
the mutter? Who's dead?" ".^o6o</y,
Thyra," Coswait croaked. "The—the rifle
plans have been stolen from the safe!"



I gave you that foi* our first anniversary—yes, and me
nearly fainting in the store when I had to come through
with two hundred and thii'ty dollars for it, because you
wanted just that one kind of fancy little camera and—"

"Think nothing of it, kid," Mr. Batey broke in pleas
antly. "Off and on, we been makin' quite good money
lately."

"Well, I know, George, but I thought we'd go out in
the Park with it Sundays and take pictures of bridges
and trees and things and—and it didn't work out that
way, did it? No, it didn't! Why, George, you've been
shooting every man, woman and child you've seen, till
—why, people are talking about it! Mrs. Barton, across
the hall, said in so many words she thinks you've gone
nuts, lying down on the floor like that and taking nine
pictures of her cat!"

"Oh, yeah?" said Mr. Batey warmly. "Just for that
I'll slap the snoot off her husband, the next time I see
him, and you can tell her from me she has a very lousy
cat and I'm sorry I wasted film on it."

"Yes, Georgie—yes, I know," Sugar replied soothing
ly, "but think of what it's costing, too. You had your
little two-dollar camera and they charged you a quarter
or thirty cents to finish the pictures, but now—"

"Last week I handed Dixon forty-eight bucks to make
those enlargements," George Batey grinned brazenly,
waving a hand at the art gallery, "and if swell pictures
like that of you ain't worth forty-eight bucks, what is?"

"And you admit yourself the Chief got sore, with you
snapping pictures of him all the time."

"Listen, baby," George Batey said, "gimme a little
more practice with this dingus and I'll hand the old
prune a picture of himself that'll
bring the tears to his eyes, and
he'll probably want to adopt me 111 ^ ^ ,
or make me a partner. I tell you, illustraied by
kid," he went on quite insanely, i j cinHFRTY IR
"when I get enthusiastic about Y. JR.
something I get enthusiastic! I
was always like that, even as a
child. So gimme a year and—
hey, wait! Hold the chin just
the way you got it now and come
over by the window."

"Yes, Georgie," Sugar sighed
resignedly, as the camera came
out again. _

"Chins on men ain't so hard,
George explained as he held the
device to his eye and twiddled
the range-finder, "but chins on
dames—"

"Well, you're not practicing
on any chins on dames," Sugar
informed him incisively.

"Only on—the swellest dame
in—the world." said Mr. Batey
and there was a little rustling
.snap. "And supposin'_ I don't
want to get fired, I ain't prac- J
ticin' no more on her at present." M

At that, he reflected as he h_ur- •
ried to the subway, you'd think
the kid would also go nuts, see-
ing what he'd done in just a
week. For that matter, you'd
think anybody would go nuts,
just looking at this camera the
kid had given him! You'd think
even the old Chief would start
cheering.

"Now, get this as fast as pos- ^
sible, Batey, because it seems it's m
a hurry call." the old Chief said, m
before George Batey could even
take a chair in his private office.
"This man. Coswait. is president
of the Coswait Dye and Casting
Company, right over on Ninth
Avenue, ten minutes' walk, and

"Yeah, well, hold it a second. Chief," George Batey
cried. "What I mean, your chin, just the way you've
got it. I'm working specially on chins, till I have them
just right."

"Say, have you got that damned camera with you
again?" the old Chief demanded.

"In my pocket, all day, every day, Chief," Mr. Batey
muttered raptly, as he squinted through the finder at
his employer. "Little higher with the chin. Chief. Yeah,
like that! Hold it! Gotcha!"

Look, Batey," the Chief said dangerously, "you have
just ten seconds to put that piece of junk in your
pocket—and if it ain't there in ten seconds your pants
go^out that door and you inside 'em!"

appreciate art. You don't

vnm o shrugged. "I guess that's
Lmed Cas'targ?" somebody

thundered. "There's

inff Thpi-pw*^ big build-ng. Theie s big money in this, Batey and if I had a
good man I'd send him, but—"

th?aVeScv^awav"f ^ave taken
resnofidp/hSi ^ Chief," Mr. Batey
mS?"s thf^ t?ml door. "In fact,
Cassfield right away !'' '' ^onna see

speakin' Tvri* h&t is this you



meant, the chin on this doll! Saying nothing about all
the rest of her—and you could say plenty—just the chin
on her. It was like it had been designed by some artist
from, maybe, heaven!

"You're probably not familiar with the situation and
I'll have to give you the briefest outline—and I wish
you'd look at me and not at Miss Bronson!" Coswait an
swered testily. "Here it is. None of the world's in
fantry, Batey, has been able to adopt a really practi
cal automatic rifle. Gun itself too heavy—ammunition
too heavy—magazine too small and it would take a
truck to carry the reloads. Understand? Very well.
I've spent years in developing a high-speed cartridge of
remarkably small size and weight, with as much punch
as any army cartridge in use!"

He nodded emphatically and waited, obviously for
George Batey to throw up his hands in amazement.

"Um—yeah?" Mr. Batey said, but his eye strayed
again.

"And I have also perfected an automatic rifle which
carries fifty rounds in the magazine and for which the
infantryman can pack an additional two thousand rounds
without fatigue or inconvenience. I need not enlarge
on the priceless value of this rifle, need I, nor the strong
chance that it will revolutionize modern close-range
warfare? I have reason to believe that every great
power in the world would—Mr. Batey, if you pleasel"

"Just a second, Mr. Coswait," George Batey smiled
apologetically, whisking out his little camera. "Once in
a lifetime, as the feller says, you see a chin like this
young lady has got, so if you'll pardon me maybe one
minute while I take a shot." He proceeded to do so.

The odd sound in the ofiice was Mr. Coswait's teeth
gritting.

"Batey," he said with marvelous repression, "you are
unusually fortunate. But that I have a son who has
been virtually unbalanced by this same miniature cam
era disease, I should kick you out of this ofiice and ask
your employer to send me a real detective. As it is, to
save time, take your confounded shot at Miss Bronson
and then get down to business—or get out!"

"Well, hold on there," Thyra Bronson laughed. "If
anything like that goes on, I'll have to fix my hair and
lips."

And as she hurried from the ofiice, George Batey
noted with a sigh, she had a very slight limp. He turned
and beamed at Mr. Coswait, whose hands worked con
vulsively and whose teeth still gritted.

"Some doll!" he commented, in an awed undertone.
"She—say, listen! You ain't got such a bad chin your
self, Mr. Coswait. Will you kindly hold it just like that?
Thanks very much—gotcha! Yeah, and you ain't got
such a bad chin, either," he informed Vance.

"Here, I don't want my picture taken," Vance said
shortly, and turned away.

"At that, I got one of you and it looks very nice,"
George Batey chuckled. "Okay, Mr. Coswait, about this
—was it a rifle?"

"Yes, it was a rifle," Coswait pursued, still with mar
velous repression. "'There is just one set of plans for
this rifle and it has never left my hands since the day
I started them. There are five of the rifles themselves
in existence, all made here on the premises in a locked
room by workmen who have {Continued on 'page 39)



THROW

THE

RACE
By

Margaret Wemple

The black mare was alert, but not too excited. She
put her feet down with springj' fastidiousness and
the sun struck blue flashes from her satin coat.

Deep-chested, lean as a greyhound in the flanks, with
great muscles swelling on her quarters, she looked good,
all right.

Tom Devon, her owner and trainer, stood at the edge
j •j .f Paadock m his faded silks and watched her. He

grinning till Joe, the colored boy
lending him for the trip,gimned back as he led the mare past

pleasantly aware of the excitement that
ruffled the crowd outside the paddock fence.
of thp rnnvf w ^ ^ere had ever heard
?Le C pAif M her maiden
thffiGlH tn wL h she had left
amazinc- thino- ^ lengths had been an
slow in snitp nf betting on her was
Memorial neonlP wt. -^®'̂ received. The Rolf
Black Ma'ria^ winn- '̂̂ saymg, was a brush race, and
Trfbteftrher^JSl f^rbe^aJ^
nothing today because thp M ?
something else flo-iin Tf Hancock Gold Cup was
course at that, and the filTv^ wSr^" ^and inexperienced and too^ast Z'jbe'̂ Sr and

her great he°art,''but^? knew

won last j ear, and the vetoan
Marco, the bay. Geneial Monk and San

San Slarco, McLean Stables entry
Tom scanned the paddock for the'tPnti. f

dermg whep Prentiss McLean was Lrf?^ time won-
tiss was going to ride. ^ young Pren-

Wondering what had hannenM tr. t
realizing that this used to be home and
country with its burnished hills Snt^S-^ rolling
his throat as he looked at it and hP i
than he had been at any time

He wished Pop HendricKarl k1. ® it.
for the Hancock. It would heln tn h ^ come up
suiting him and cheering him T 1
and for stake horses and straight racing If
fessional to the core and had somp^.v, P '̂O"
hunt-racing and gentlemen riders Bu^ epithets for
inexorable as that of the gentlemen L mr
Tom had long ago come to regard maligned, and
lust a boss. ^ more than
_ His gaze went back to the bay and re=?tpH tv.Q
mg assurance in the animal's presencf tJ ^ f
there was something left out of the old lifp ^
McLeans too, had cracked up and gone aArf^V '̂
"'™T^n?'' famous name
his heart leapflik '̂a^ner^oJrSt'̂ ^
with widening eyes "Lpi^np He swung aroundany breath wfth'which to say k '
sheVlcfcLZed"'rb that-instantly, forfrom irl, awLa^H thoroughbreds did,iiX fnd^o Sunated «race "If '̂tS"
same The pvp« ho But the eyes were the
narilv thpv woL have known anywhere. Ordi-
tnnkp'f] •!+ M e j^^ey, but now hirge and dark as she"^"I'iously fathomless.
AffMii stammenng a little, "It's good to see you.Awfully ^pod. How are you?"

' Fine, she said absently without smiling, and there
was no response in the hand she gave him.

1 wondered where you were. It was like old times
seeing a McLean entry." Talking to her was suddenly

''W^hat is it. LpsUp?^' he said instantly, glad
she had come to the point of tvUing him her
trouble. ''Could you ivrite out a check to-
vight for seven hundred tmd fifty dollars?'"





a whisper, but hard. "Black Maria is not the favorite."
"Only because no one knows what she can do on

timber. But she's going to win—you think she is, don't
you?"

"Yes."
"Will you—hold her, Tom?"
She wasn't pleading: her request was defiant, faintly

scornful, and he saw that she was well aware of what
she was doing. But he was having a difficult time
realizing that the daughter of Prentiss McLean was
asking him to throw a race.

"And for eight hundred dollars." He finished the
thought aloud and glanced at the bay. "I should think
you'd prefer to sell a horse, even at sacrifice."

"We only board them now," she said woodenly. "San
Marco's the last and he belongs to Prentiss. Prentiss
won't sell him."

What he said next was said before he knew it. It was
the result of the shock and his futile anger and some-
thing like despair. He said, "You'd better quit. You'd
better do typing or something where vou can earn a
living honestly." and it took all the color out of her

face, left her eyes dilated and stunned
"So that's your refusal." Her voice" ndrihr

mal for the first time. ' nor-
"Did you think I'd agree?"
"No." And then she said, "Well that'o +u 4... a

swung away. He caught her back to him by fhe arm
^^Have you asked anyone else?"
"You're the only one I know well >•

the^o^ly thLST anyway Black Maria istne only thing Prentiss has to worry about "

twfstedit her arm till she
Joe was telling him to hurrv nnri ^ he tested

the girth automatically, bent his knee As he
stirrups and took the bat from Joe he saw Leslie speak
briefly to her brother. The man onVe bav horse was
bending down so Tom couldn't see hU f«re Then the
bugle, the bark of the amplifier listint the "horses, the
fact that Joe was no longer at her head gave Black
Maria the idea that it was time to show oft"'. He soothed
her with his hands and the smooth flow of his voice, out
of which from habit he kept any hint of excitement.



It was not hard, because he wasn't excited now. He
was depressed and unhappy and he couldn't get his
mind on the race for thinking of Leslie McLean and
the horse her brother was riding.

Half-way to the starting post, the horses broke out
of single file, and Tom maneuvered the black filly along
side San Marco.

"Hello, Mac," he said, and Prentiss McLean II flashed
him a sullen, startled look, his eyes sliding away at
once.

"Keep your distance," he said thinly. "Marco's a
kicker." He pulled over, and Cabala, the grey horse,
pranced between them.

A nice exhibition of rage and disappointment, Tom
thought. Apparently he had expected the race to be
handed over for the asking. He was a year or two older
than his sister; he looked ten years older now. Tom
remembered that he used to be rather on the spoiled
side, but it was hard to believe he'd let Leslie get mixed
up with anything as dirty as race-fixing even if it meant
selling San Marco.

Tom clamped his jaws till the muscles ached and
wished he'd never thought of entering Black Maria in
the Hancock, or that she'd got something the matter
with her and been scratched. Funny to be wishing that,
considering the way he'd looked forward to this day.

The nervous strain of holding her while three times

horses ran out ahead of the starter's flag, forced his
mind onto the race at last. Then they were off and all
he could think of was the mare surging under him

He rated her carefully at the first fence and she took
it without an inch to spare. Her ears flattened with
annoyance when he wouldn't let her go up with Cabala
and General Monk, or even with Arbiter III whose
rump she could have bitten by stretching her neck But
he knew what he wanted to do. The race was three
miles—once around the course and part way around
again beiore turning into the home stretch. He'd let
the hotheads set the pace and stay close enough behind
them to keep control of the situation. There'd be no
real letting out till the last mile or so, of course, but
before that he'd start pulling down the leaders one by
one.

All of which looked very simple figured like that,
but racing over post and rail was the biggest gamble
in the world. A horse might run away from the field
and then muff the last fence and never come in at all.
Or an odds-on horse might be out of it by a fluke on
the first jump. No other kind of racing, Tom thought.

comprised such dangerous chance or took, therefore, so
much out of you.

He was holding hard, but there was great satisfaction
in the mare's rhythm and in the promise of her leashed
power. It was satisfying just to be riding her over fair
hunting country on a golden day in the fall of the year.

She devoured two more panels as if she was enjoying
herself hugely, and Tom grinned when he thought of
the people who'd been afraid to put their money on her.

It was after the Sixth that he discovered he was being
paced. The head of the horse he had been seeing in the
corner of his eye had moved neither ahead nor behind
by so much as an inch. He knew before he looked
around that it was the bay, San Marco. McLean was
keeping him nose to nose with the mare and doing a
nice job, because McLean could ride. And the bay was
not to be reckoned lightly. He was good—maybe as
good as Black Maria. There was no way of telling how
much speed he could show when the time came. Prentiss
McLean had been famous for the horses he schooled as
well as for his riding, and these qualities at least he had
bequeathed to his children. Perhaps Leslie had been
justified in saying Black Maria was the only thing San
Marco had to worry about.

He remembered her eyes when she said it, and
memory plunged back through the years to the other
time he'd seen her look like that. It was a hot day early

She lifted his good
hand to her, "/ lua.s
j?o afraid," she said,
"that this tcould never

happen"

111 usf rafed by

JOHN POLGREEN

in the cubbing season and they were together as usual.
Year after year he sought her out and rode with her
because she didn't talk much and because of her deep,
grave joy in horses and the sport. The chestnut she
rode that day was green as the grass he'd been gorging
himself on all summer, and Tom remembered thinking
he was too much horse for her even while she seemed
to be having no trouble. He was right, too, for when
the hounds lifted their voices and someone in the woods
gave the long drawn yell "Gone a-way!" the chestnut
was off like a shot. Tom followed as close as he dared,
watching the animal rush his fences and holding his
breath at each one as if that would help Leslie get him
over. He did get over somehow until they came to the
panel at the bottom of Herrick's pasture. It was a bad
jump with a down-hill take-off, and Tom screamed at
her not to try it. But she did. There was the splintering
crash of rails, and the brown cloth of Leslie's coat was
all mixed up with horse on the other side until the
chestnut heaved himself to his feet and fled.

Tom could still remember the way he felt when he
saw her lying on the grass. She (Continued on page 43)



THE FLIVVER
TAKES THE AIR

Hans Christian

Pictures, Inc.

The expansion of private flying in the United
States depends entirely upon the development of
low priced planes with strong, inherent safety

factors—in other words, fool-proof planes. There are,
admittedly, two schoolsof?"l'
the school of sceptics which holds that, when foo -
proof planes are made, there will be plenty of supei-
fools to fly them. The other, more enthusiastic than
cautious, believes that anyone who can drive a cai can

^^^Between these extremes there is a happy middle
ground. Not every potential private plane owner is
an embryo flying fool, nor is mere ability to drive a
car a sure-fire qualification for a pilots license. _ ine
best way to keep fool-proof planes fool-prool^ is to
maintain reasonably critical requirements with respect
to the physical, mental and nervous makeup oi wouia-
be private pilots. Even the safest plane in the worici
has the makings of a death trap in the hands oi a
reckless pilot.

The chief requirement of the man who wants to bu>
a car is whether or not he can afford to buy one and
maintain it. His ability as a driver is secondary. The
reverse is true with respect to the man who wants to
own a plane and fly it. The phvsical and mental factors

mson

which determine what sort of a pilot he will be, come
first. _ His ability to pay is absolutely secondary.

It is not enough for the would-be flyer to have good
eyesight, keen hearing, a stout heart and a normal
body. He must be a fast and quick thinker. The
sort of fellow who keeps cool in hot corners. The
would-be flyer's mental approach to aviation is very
important. He must not be a show-off. An exhibi
tionist complex is the worst co-pilot in the world. I
say, and without reservation, that the principal con
tributor to the ghastly toll of private aviation is the
harum-scarum airman who gets a kick out of doing
dangerous stunts—the sort of pilot who risks his iite,
and the lives of others, by looping, flying
inside out, skimming the ground, spinning
just to demonstrate that he is a "hot" P"Son
with that approach to flying f. Jharnr,
handle a plane. The strange part of it is that Uncle
Sam actually encourages this foolhardy loim ot flying.
Government rules demand that a pilot ^ust know how
to bring his ship into and _out of stalls and spins
before he can receive his license. This, of course
means that the student must learn how to put his
ship into those dangerous positions before he can
bring them out again. The intention is to insure the
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pilot's safety. But in a large number of cases it works
the other way. It makes him believe that he is the
daring young man on the flying trapeze.

As a matter of fact, stunting should be outlawed
altogether because it is chiefly responsible for the
widely prevailing attitude on the part of shallow think
ers that the airplane is a thrill purveyor. Aviation
has itself to thank for that. The tons of publicity
released in connection with aviation meets underscores
the death-defying events to be staged by stunt flyers.
The crowds that attend these affairs come in the
Roman Holiday^ spirit, expecting to see planes crash
and pilots die in return for the price of admission
Nothing IS proven at such air meets except that planes
are still in the circus stage and that too many pilots
are clowns.

If stunting were banished as a real menace to avia
tion progress, flying would draw quick dividends from
the change. It is obvious that thousands of parents
are influenced against letting their air-minded sons
and daughters learn to fly as long as they regard planes
as unsafe and flying as dangerous. The Greeks, despite
their reputedly inexhaustible vocabulary, had no term
for the aerial dare-devil. But the Russians have a
word for him—Blaginist.

On opposite page: The "Aircar" approximating an automo'
bile in principles of operation, is shoicn in flight over
/V. Y. C. with Frank M. Haicks, veteran speed pilot, at the
controls. The "Aircar" has a tricycle landing gear with no
tail-skid or wheel, and no rudder. heft: James Ray,
inventor of a new type of auto gyro, and one of the finest
pilots in the air. Below: Dr. Richard Light, Yale's flying
professor, with his radio operator, Robert Wilson, who made

a 29,000-niile flight around the world

The world stood aghast at the shocking air disaster
near Moscow two years ago when the Maxim Gorky,
the world's largest plane, crashed and sent forty-eight
people to their death. The accident was caused by a
flying fool on a stunting spree. His name was Blagin
and he flew a small, one-place escort plane alongside
the new giant of the air. Being a true exhibitionist
pilot, it was not enough for Blagin to fly wing to
wing with the largest airplane ever built. He had
to show off. So, despite specific orders to fly in straight
formation, Blagin began his stuff. He looped, spun,
rolled and dove, and as he went through his antics,
he no doubt said to himself—as all show-offs do,
"Ah-ha, they are watching me! Me, Blagin! Not
the Maxim Gorky! Well, I'll show them something
to remember!"

Indeed he did. For in one of his mad capers, Blagin
swung too close to the airliner and smashed into its
wing. The wing buckled. Broke. So did Blagin's
wings. Both planes plunged to the ground. Out of
control. And that was the end of that. Every soul
aboard the Gorky died. Blagin died. And it was
just as well that he did for, while those aboard the
liner were buried with high honors, the smashed re
mains of the stunt flyer were given scant shrift. Had
Blagin survived, chances are that he would not have
survived for long. But Blagin's memory lives on in
the form of a nine-letter memorial to him and all flying
fools—Blaginism.

During the past few years, the United States gov
ernment, through the Air Bureau of the Department
of Commerce, has tried to revive the interest in private
flying which collapsed, along with many other things,
during the depression years. Even as the Hoover ad
ministration aimed to put at least one car in everv
garage, so the heads of the Federal Air Bureau hope
to stimulate the development of planes that are safe
and inexpensive. There should be a market for cheap
fool-proof planes. America today has a flying popu
lation of some 40,000 licensed pilots and student pilots,
plus about 10,000 airplane mechanics. On the other
hand, there are only about 10,000 planes, counting
aircraft of all kinds.

The federal project to stimulate private flying was
inaugurated by Eugene Vidal during his days as Di
rector of the U. 8. Air Bureau. At the outset, it did
not take him long to discover that the problem of
providing a low priced, low maintenance, "fool-proof"
plane was not easily solved. Mr. Vidal figured a "good,
personal type plane" could be built to sell for $700 or
$800, provided it was manufactured in 10,000 lots.
The idea received a good deal of publicity and the
project was hailed in the newspapers as the govern
ment's "flivver plane".

Mr. Vidal's first step was to prepare a questionnaire,
which the Bureau of Air Commerce sent to 35,000
persons in aviation, including the pilots, students and
mechanics already mentioned.

"It is a comparatively easy task," said this com
munication, "to design and turn out on a volume-
production scale a small airplane, which would sell for
around ?700." The plane would be "rugged" and re
quire no major overhauls, the announcement continued.
Also, it would sell on time payments and, "if the reac
tion is favorable, a first volume of 10,000 will be
planned."

Finally, the question was put; "Would you purchase
such a plane?" The response, it was announced later,
was "enthusiastically affirmative".

The Bureau pext asked for designs. A good many
plans were sent in. including at least one from every
crack-pot inventor from Maine to California. A sur-
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At top: Winga altmhed and propeller
hooked up to iti^ 100-horsepotver auto
mobile engine. Woldo D. Wnlerman s
new combination the -'.irrowbile takes
to the air in a puhliv test. Above: Hay-
den Campbell (left) and Eugene
(right) head of the V. S. Bureau of Air
Commerce, and a flivver plane which
Campbell piloted to Washington for ex
amination. Right: A new roadahle air
plane. built for the Bureau of Air Com
merce, demonstrating hoH\ with blades
folded back, it can travel on a highway.
On opposite page: A plane on the 165-
ton landing ramp and turn table at the
foot of Wall Street. \V'H' York (ity.
This is a station for JS'ew wealthy

air commuters

prisingly large number of them, however, had merit.
In the Spring of 1934 the program was shelved

temporarily, due to the unsettled situation in the air
craft industry resulting from the cancellation of the
air-mail contracts. In August, 1934, Mr. Vidal called
for bids for twenty-five small planes, of the type con
templated by the Private Owner Program, for use of de
partmental inspectors and "air-markers".

Fourteen bids were received, ranging from $750 to
$6,670. An order for fifteen planes eventually was
placed with Hammond Aircraft Company of Ypsilanti,
Michigan, at $3,190 each. At the same time the Bureau
announced that its $700 "good personal type" plane
was not forgotten, and that five such projects were
under consideration.

As the comparatively high cost of aviation engines
proved to be one of the chief barriers to producing a
low priced airplane, experiments were made with
standard automobile engines at the Casey Jones Avia
tion School in Newark. Several of these passed the
test and received the Department's ATC (Approved
Type Certificate) as airplane engines. Two of the
"flivver planes", it was said, would be powered from
automobile stock.

This was the situation with respect to the Private
Owner Program after a year and a half had gone by.
The Air Bureau was then getting a little touchy about
being questioned concerning it.

From California about this time came an occasional
newspaper paragraph concerning a mystery plane, with
no tail, that was being secretly tested on a dry lake
bed in the Mojave Desert, near Rosamund by an old-
time pilot named Waldo Waterman.

Waterman has been designing planes and flying them
^ century. He had been working on

this taiUess model for three years. In August, 1935,
Mr. Vidal announced that the Bureau of Air Com
merce had bought the Waterman plane and that John

•'ik'.

• 'I:



J. Geisse, Chief of the Air Bureau's development
section, would ferry it across the country to Washington.

The second half of this announcement was interest
ing, because Mr. Geisse was not a test pilot. On the
contrary, he was a mere novice and his object, of course,
was to prove that a mere novice could fly Mr. Water
man's fool-proof invention.

Geisse was then forty-two years old. He had learned
to fly in the Anny in 1917, but soon gave it up to
specialize in aeronautical engineering and ground work.
In 1934 he obtained a private pilot's license for just
such an occasion as now arose. The Geisse-Waterman-
Tailles trans-continental flight of 1935 got relatively
small press notice despite the able efforts of the Air
Bureau's publicity department. As a matter of fact,
it deserved to be rated with the pioneering flights of
the Wrights, Curtiss, Bleriot and Lindbergh.

The 2,655 miles from Santa Monica, Calif., to Wash
ington were covered in thirty-one hours' flying time,
an average speed of 86 miles per hour. Mr. Geisse's
elapsed time was ten days. His fuel consumption was
thirteen to fourteen miles to the gallon. Everything
went smoothly until the -final landing at Washington
when part of the undercarriage was washed out. In
stead of turning over and cracking up, however, the
ship merely did a ground loop, thus showing by actual
demonstration that a "ham pilot" could make a bad
landing and get away with it.

"If it isn't 100 percent fool-proof, it's close to it,"
remarked Mr. Geisse as he climbed out. "It's almost
impossible to make the thing stall or spin. It lands
at forty miles an hour and stops in eighty-seven feet."

In flight, the Waterman resembles a bat. The wing
sweeps back from the nose of the fuselage and the
control surfaces are on the trailing edge and tips. The
engine is in the rear, pusher type, and the plane has
a three-wheel undercarriage, two wheels rear and one
forward. A four-cylinder, inverted, air-cooled aviation

Pictures. Inc.

engine of 95 h.p. was used on the flight from the Coast.
The absence of tail makes the control simpler. The
1937 model Waterman is of the readable type. It can
be converted from a plane to an automobile by the
simple expedient of removing its wings. This road-
able plane, called an Arrowbile, is supposed not only
to be able to drive along the highways, but also to
take off from and land upon straight and level stretches
of roads.

The readable plane idea is an interesting one, espe
cially from a homicidal angle. It requires no stretch
ing of the imagination whatever to figure out how
"readable" planes, mixed in with high-speed automo
bile ti'affic, would turn the highways into veritable
roller coasters of death. Almost 40,000 people died in
highway accidents last year, due to autos alone. Add
airplanes to this mixture, and the death toll will be
staggering.

But let us come back to the low priced fool-proof
planes. And, by the way, the Arrowbile is far from
cheap. Its present price is over $2,500, but of the
two-score types of planes available in this country
today, the cheapest is in the $1,200 class—almost twice
the cost of a low priced automobile.

While the Department of Commerce has been trying
to develop something that will put private flying within
the means of the moderate income man, the French
have produced a really cheap plane. It is the Pou de
Ceil (Sky Louse), of which about several thousand have
been sold. It costs approximately $400.

This aerial toy has been described as a cross between
a wheel-barrow and a flying fish. It was invented by
Henri Minget, a French furniture manufacturer, who
had designed several conventional planes but after a
serious crack-up, became air-shy. Minget decided what
he wanted was a machine which anyone could fly and
teach himself to fly, and which, no matter how badly
it smashed, would not injure {Continued on page 46)

S



xr rr^JIv Gertrude Latvrence and PaulBelow '̂r^.?"2an lnd'God'', asmash hit comedy aboutMcGrathin Susana Z.<zti-ren« dives the
marriage and .^^r.^j^^nce of the season, turning
slickest, most //jXf"",. 1,„oral) into aroutzvhat is a sober htt ecomrn^
Miss Lawrence ts now

Below: Peter Lorrc and John
Carradiiie have some sinister
doings in Mr. Lorre's nezu
film,"Thank You. Mr. M')-
to". Mr. Moto gets himself
into and out of numerous
hideous predicaments in his
customary agile fashio'i'
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Above are members of the cast of Shakespeare $
"Julius Caesar" (in modern dress) with Orson
JVells as Brutus, on the opposite page, and
Joseph Holland as Caesar, above. Agam this
Zr Shakespeare zvalks away with Broadways
iLors. "Julius Caesar" is the finest and
most original production so^ far this season.
Below are the three principal
Steinbeck's new play, Of Mice and '
which has set the critics raving. Broderick
Crawford as Lennie, Claire Luce as Kitty and
Wallace Ford (of the films) as George act with
such simple and touching restraint that they
jnake "Of Mice and Men"a walloping fine play

I

Above: Walter Pidgeon finds himself in a most
enviable situation zuith two of Hollywood's most
charming ladies, Myrna Loy aiid Rosalind Rus
sell. The three appear together in "The Four
Mary's", a light little dish about this and that
concocted by M-G-M. Highly enjoyable and

guaranteed not to set you thinkinQ.
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America Is Reading

Highlights in New Books
Reported by Harry Hansen

Why do the glamorous, passion
ate women of history acquire more
glamor as the years go by, while
their well-behaved sisters fade into
obscurity? Who keeps them alive—
frustrated males or envious females?
Take Cleopatra, Queen of Egypt, who
was poison to the ambitious Roman
generals; she bore Julius Caesar a
son and Marc Antony twins, and
might have destroyed Caesar Augus
tus. Yet we know pi-actically noth
ing more about Cleopatra than Plu
tarch chooses to tell in his lives of
the Romans, and her alluring per
sonality has been built up mightily
in the years that lie between Shake
speare and Theda Bara. Emil Lud-
wig, biographer of conquerors and
the literary great, turns to the Egyp
tian likewise, but being a conscien
tious author he doesn't load his
book, "Cleopatra", with passion. He
brings feeling into the chronicle, but
not without taste; he imagines what
Cleopatra said and did, but he sticks
pretty close to the original sources.

His mind is logical and clear; hence
this is as good a story about Cleo
patra, as near to reality, as we have.
In her short career she seems to
have been able to make herself ap
pealing to conquerors and thus hold
her position and gain support for her
family; she married Antony, living
with him nine years, bearing him
three children in all, yet her heart
was set on her son by Caesar, and
one of the great moments of her life
came when she had him crowned. It
was Augustus (Octavian) who
ruined her dynasty and killed Cae-
sarion, who was responsible for the
death of Marc Antony and Cleo
patra. He pictures her as wholly
Greek in culture, aspiring to be
crowned queen in Athens, proud to
be the heir of Alexander the Great,
whose body lay in a golden coffin in
Alexandria, where Augustus viewed
it. It was while writing "The Nile"
that Emil Ludwig became interested
in Cleopatra, and here she is. (Viking
Press)

Left: Daniel Frohmajif
author of "Encore", the
reminiscences of a full life

Marie Curie, Wipe and Scientist

IVIaRIE CURIE, who discovered
radium, never let her scientific ca
reer interfere with her married life.
She simply married both science and
Pierre Curie. This was easy, be
cause Pierre was a teacher of phys
ics when he found the poor little
Polish girl in a French garret, and
Marie already had a flair for science.
They decided that if she, too, could
teach, they could increase their mea
ger earnings. And so, as her daugh
ter Eve tells it in her biography,
"Madame Curie", Marie became the
apprentice of her husband. She
stirred the pot au feu with one hand
and the bubbling chemical solutions
with the other. To get a degree she
had to develop a special subject. In
reading she had found Henri Bec-
querel's statement that uranium
salts emitted rays of an unknown
nature without exposure to the light.
To determine what those rays were
put Marie on the track of an en
tirely new element with tremendous
power—radium. With her husband
she practically isolated herself for
four years in a shed and boiled down
tons of pitchblend ore that came in
sacks from a mine in Bohemia. In
her diary she would write one day
about her experiments and the next
about her daughter's teeth. Even
Pierre became a bit groggy after
nearly four years of stirring dirt in
retorts in order to get an unknown
substance. But Marie Curie went
right on working, found radium, pub
lished her reports, went back to
work. She resented the coming of
people, who disturbed her; she re
sented publicity. Einstein said of
her, "Marie Curie is, of all cele
brated beings, the only one whom
fame has not corrupted." Worst of
all Pierre, who had worked so val
iantly with her, was killed under a
truck, in 1906. She went on alone
until she died in 1934, still carrying
on scientific experiments. Her daugh
ter Eve has described her faithfully
and Vincent Sheean has translated
the book from the French. (Double-
day, Doran &, Co.)

THE Theatre Forever

Daniel frohman is a hardy
octogenarian whose interest in the
theatre is as lively as ever. His
memory goes back to the gas-lit era
of acting and his reading covers the
traditional literature of the stage.
In "Encore" he writes informally
about all his interests, recalling ac
tors our fathers and grandfathers
knew, but giving advice that will be
useful to many of our youngest pro
ducers. He does not believe in too
much intellectual content in plays;
successful plays are filled with emo-

(Continued on page 52)
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The second in a series

of articles on sport

By

Stanley Frank

The

Fun Sport
First it was riding, then cycling. Today it is ski

ing, the latest recreation with a background of
utility which has been raised to the full-blown

status of a sport. Like the other forms of exercise
which our country cousins accepted for many centuries
as a natural by-product in the ordinary business of
living, there have been definite phases in the develop
ment of skiing its humble origin as a necessary means
of transportation, discovery by upper-case society peo
ple who promptly embraced it as a fad, gradual circu
lation among a sufficient number of practitioners

^ " stability and common acceptance.-"^^"•Powered, modern promotion has acceleratedthe procep so well that now, six years after America's
lormal introduction to the sport at the Winter Olympics
at L/ake Placid, there are an estimated half million

country. And at the present rate

decade three million in another
obviously has emerged from the twilight zone

fancy and holds an established place in the
sports curriculum. Dignity has come with maturity and
ctevotees of the sport would be very happy indeed if
no mention at all were made of snow trains, indoor
wmter sports shows, slides in department stores, where
borax is used as a substitute for snow, and spectacular
jumps into the stratosphere, without which no news reel
is complete. These, the knights and ladies of the
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wooden runners maintain, are merely growing pains,
the manifestations of a new diversion which no longer
needs theatrical promotion to survive.

The ski people prefer to emphasize the fundamental
appeal of their sport. Let them sing in accents loud
and clear of the exhilarating sensation, comparable to
no other, of a good run downhill; how skiing alone re
lieves the monotony of surroundings common to other
winter sports; of the facility with which men and
women can learn the rudiments in a few lessons. Above
all, let them eulogize the laughter and fun which seem
to be infectious as soon as the skis are strapped to
square-toed boots, whether a duffer is falling on the
seat of his pants or an expert is finishing, with a flour
ish a tricky gelandesprunge.

They have something there, all right. Laughter and
spontaneous animal cries of delight seem to go with a
pair of skis and Europeans have been astonished that
Americans, with their preoccupation for champions and
records, have gone overboard for a sport which is es
sentially for participants rather than spectators. Cham
pions are great people only in the eyes of their relatives
and friends, and records mean slightly less than noth
ing since weather conditions, the quality of snow and
terrain are not uniform. Skiers are like golfers and
handball players; they'd sooner stumble all over a
course and have a helluva high time than watch the
exhibition of experts. {Continued on page 49)



A NEW YEAR'S RESOLUTION

MONG the many gods of ancient Rome was
Janus. He it was who presided over the "open-
ings" or gates of the Eternal City. His good
offices came to be invoked on the opening of all

undertakings. The opening month of the year was dedicated
to him and in his honor was named January.

Once again we stand at the threshold of a New Year. Well
may we pause in the onrush of events, invoke the good
officcs of Janus, plan our activities and, in conformity with
time-honored custom, make new resolutions and dust the
cobwebs off those we made a year ago but failed to keep or
even to remember.

Most New Year resolutions are made in a spirit of frivol
ity with no serious intention of keeping them. They are like
unto the bubbles in wine—uncorked, they momentarily
appear temporarily to sparkle, and then evaporate into the
thin air of which they are made, leaving no trace of having
ever existed but rendering the wine flat and unpalatable.

The threshold of the present year is crowded with portent,
of such serious nature as to demand most earnest and
thoughtful consideration. Gone, for the time being at least,
are those surroundings which in the past have licensed and
perhaps even excused light and flippant resolutions. At home
and abroad problems of the gravest import are presented
which threaten not only the pcace of the world, but civi
lization itself as we have come to know it.

If we make only one resolution for the New Year, it

EDITORIAL

should be to hold fast to that which has brought us to our
present enjoyment of the blessings of liberty and the pursuit
of happiness and to shun those various isms which, while
pregnant with alluring promises, give and can give no
assurance of realization. In other words, let our one resolu

tion be to "prove all things and hold fast to that which is
good"; or, in still other and more direct and pertinent words,
let us resolve to be better American citizens—more loyal to
our cherished institutions transmitted to us in honor by our
fathers and baptised in their blood.

Amen, and again amen.

EDGAR ALLAN POE

the burial ground of Westminster Church
in the business section of the City of Balti-
more repose the ashes of Edgar Allan Poe, one
of America's most famous men of letters. He

was a literary enigma whose imagination ran rife and whose
facile pen followed it into striking and at times grotesque
word pictures.

He was born on the 19th of this month (January) 1809.
His parents were wandering minstrels known as "The Vir
ginia Comedians". They were filling a theatrical engage
ment in Boston when Edgar was born. He was left an
orphan when three years of age and was adopted by a Mr.
and Mrs. Allan of Richmond, Virgmia. When baptised, his
foster parents added their name and thus he became Edgar
Allan Poe.

It may have been due to pre-natal influences that he, like
his father and mother, had no permanent abiding place. We
find him in Richmond, in Baltimore, in Philadelphia, in
New York and in Boston, in each of which cities he fol
lowed the natural bent of many writers into the newspaper
and magazine field.

"The Raven" is the best known of his poetical writings,
of which he left us only a few. It is peculiar in its poetic
style and weird in its imaginings, yet carries the reader along
with uncanny fascination. He wrote mostly in prose, giv-
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ing us such weird stories as "The Narrative of A. Gordon

Pym", "The Murders in the Rue Morgue", "The Gold Bug",
"The Black Cat" and many others which have caused specu
lation as to what stimulated his imagination. He was ad
dicted to the use of alcohol and narcotics which doubtless

had their effect, but, if we can believe his biographers, some
of his most uncanny stories were written during periods
when he totally abstained from their use.

When in his twenty-sixth year, she in her thirteenth, he
married his cousin, Virginia Clemm. His wife excrcised a
good influence over him, which, however, failed to win
him away, except at intervals, from his passion for drink.
Her death occurred in 1847, following which Poe gave
himself over to his besetting sins. He mourned her with all
the passion of his sensitive mind and heart. It was during
her illness, when Poe realized that death soon would rob him

of her companionship, that he wrote "The Raven", in which
she is the lost Lenore.

In October, 1849, he was discovered one night in Balti
more under the steps of a theater in a drunken or doped
condition. He was removed to a hospital where he shortly
died of brain fever. Thus came the sad ending of one of
America's outstanding literary men whose writings mark
him as an inexplicable genius.

lodge ATTENDANCE PRIZES LEGAL

VERY conscientious but perhaps over-cautious
Brother writes in stating that his Lodge at each
meeting offers a cash attendance prize which is
^Warded by drawing a name from a container

m which slips have been deposited bearing the names of
all members. If the Brother whose name is drawn is not
present at the meeting, the prize money is increased by the
original amount and carried over to the next meeting and
so on until a Brother is present at the meeting when his
name is drawn, who then gets the accumulated amount of
the prize which sometimes aggregates fifty dollars or more.
The inquiring Brother asks if this practice is a violation of

the anti-lottery laws of either State or Nation.
Many Lodges have adopted this plan as an established cus

tom and hence the question propounded is of interest to all.
We therefore are glad to answer that this practice does not
constitute a lottery as legally defined and hence is not a
violation of the anti-lottery statutes.

Three things are necessary to constitute a lottery as
defined and inhibited by law; (1) a prize; (2) a drawing;
(3) a money or monies-worth consideration. In case of such
a Lodge drawing, there is lacking the essential of a money
consideration. The drawing is open to every member, and he
pays nothing for the chance to win the prize. His mere
presence at the Lodge meeting is all that is necessary.

travel by plane

HERE is a difference of opinion regarding the
safety of travel by airplane. Such arguments
have invariably followed in the wake of every
improvement in the mode of travel from the

ox cart down through the innovations of horse and buggy,
sailing vessels, steamships, railroads, automobiles, dirigibles
and airplanes, to mention only a few. It is not improbable
that when Balaam selected his manner of travel to visit
Balak, as related in the Book of Numbers, some of the neigh
boring Midianites expressed the fear that he was taking
unnecessary chances. Indeed it did prove, for a time at
least, to be rather a hazardous journey.

It may be set down that there has been no improvement
in the mechanism of Balaam's chosen means of transporta
tion. Not so, however, with the various vehicles of trans
portation devised by man, and now comes word of the
perfection of a gyro-pilot which automatically lands air
ships safely in dense fogs and absolute darkness with astound
ing accuracy. If this new device proves to be all that is
now claimed for it, travel by air will be much safer in
the future.

It was Darius Green, you will recall, who failed satis
factorily to solve the landing problem, but modern inven
tive genius apparently has at last come to Darius* rescue.
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Throughout the Order

Health Camp Sponsored by Port
Angeles, Wash,, Lodge is Being En
larged

A health camp, situated on the
shores of beautiful Lake Crescent,
and established for the benefit of
physically subnormal children of
Clellam County, was sponsored
jointly last summer by Port Angeles,
"Naval", Wash., Lodge No. 353, and
the Washington State Social and Se
curity Department, Child Health
Division. The camp has been de
clared by State officials to be a model

of its kind and is expected to be used
as a pattern by other cities and
counties planning similar camp3_ for
next summer. Permanent buildings
have been erected. Frank Milling-
ton. Chairman of the Lodge's Social
and Community Welfare Committee,
who is also a member of the county
Social Security Board, will be glad
to furnish information to interested
Lodges. Dr. L. E. Powers, County
and City Health Officer, is a mem
ber of Naval Lodge and every
member of the Board of County
Commissioners is an Elk. When the

children left camp, Dr. Powers gave
suggestions to their parents for their
care. Their health is being checked
during the winter.

Ninety-one children, most of whom
were from W. P. A. families or
families on relief, were taken care
of. The first two periods of three
weeks each were for boys, and the
final one for girls. The benefits de
rived were enormous. The children
drank about 15 gallons of milk a day
and were supplied with nourishing
meals. The Lodge was so gratified
at the results that it is planning to
sponsor four camping periods of
three weeks each, accommodating 50
children at a time.

Leominster, Mass., Lodge Improves
Home; Launches Winter Program

The grill and card rooms of Leo
minster, Mass., Lodge, No. 1237,
were renovated and other improve
ments made in the Lodge Home be
fore the Fall and Winter activities
were begun. Nationality Nights
are featured along with Saturday
Night Parties and the indoor tourna
ment series with Lodges of northern
Worcester County.

"Secretary and Treasurer's Night"
Held by Waycross, Ga., Lodge

Diamond studded emblems were
presented by Past State Pres. Walter
E. Lee to the two honor guests—
Treas. Julian K. Hilton and Secy. C.
W. Deming—at a recent meeting of
Waycross, Ga., Lodge, No. 369. A
large attendance was on hand to
greet the two officers whose success
ful efforts during the past months
in restoring the_ Lodge to its present
outstanding position were recognized
in the holding on this evening of
"Secretary and Treasurer's Night."
Also present was Samuel Fraley who
had acted as Chairman in the cam
paign. Mr. Fraley had previously
been honored on "Sam Fraley Night"
when he was presented with a life
membership and a gold embossed
card case. State Vice-Pres. R. Sam
Monroe and Mr. Lee occupied seats
of honor with E.R. Robert L. Cowart
who presided. Mr. Monroe and W. G.
Townsend, who directed the musical
part of the Ritual, participated in
the initiation of a class of candi
dates.

It was announced that Chief W. A.
Yawn had won the gold ring in the
Lodge's recent charity contest. A
shrimp _supper was served and an
entertainment program presented.

Albany, Ga., Lodge Adds to Charity
Fund and Renovates its Home

The Home of Albany, Ga., Lodge,
No. 713, was completely renovated
early in the fall. New flooring was
laid and the windows were fitted
with Venetian blinds. The House
Committee, headed by Chairman A.
T. Spies, P.E.R., is functioning
splendidly and the Lodge is thor
oughly alive. One thousand dollars
was added to its Charity Fund last
summer through the sponsoring of
Sunday baseball.



El Reno, Okla., Elks Make Gift of
Flag and Pole to High School

Through the generosity of local
Elks, the Etta Dale Junior High
School at El Reno, Okla., is the pos
sessor of a flag pole and an American
flag. A large bronze plaque bearing
the inscription "Erected by El Reno
Lodge B.P.O. Elks No. 743, Septem
ber 8, 1937" is placed in the raised
cement base of the pole which stands
in front of the school building.

Dedication ceremonies were held
September 16 on the front steps with
more than 500 Elks and students in
attendance. While the flag was being
raised, appropriate music was played
by the high school band. A uni
formed troop of Boy Scouts then led
the audience in the Salute to the
Flag. E.R. William L. Fogg, intro
duced by Superintendent Paul Tay
lor, a member of the Lodge, made
the formal presentation and also
spoke on patriotism. The response
for the student body was made by
Miss Jane Kelso, whose father, E.R.
Kelso, is an El Reno Elk.

Constitution Shrine Given High
School by Laredo, Tex., Lodge

The purchase of a Constitution
Shrine for the Laredo High School
was a contribution to Constitution
Week by Laredo, Texas, Lodge, No.
1018. The Shrine is on a standard
six feet four inches high, containing
facsimiles of the four pages of the
Constitution and the Declaration of
Independence, thus enabling students
to read the exact words of both docu
ments. The floor standard is of steel.

Resolutions signed by E.R. L. A.
Netzer and Secy. W. J. Lutz were
adopted. They endorsed the Sesqui-
centennial observance and authorized
the appointment of a special com
mittee to arrange for the Lodge's
participation in the celebration.

Class is Initiated at Special Meeting
of Tiffin, O., Lodge

Present and past officers of the
Ohio State Elks Association, District
Deputies, Past District Deputies and
many other prominent Elks of the
State assisted in a recent initiation
at Tiffin, 0., Lodge, No. 94. This was
a special meeting arranged so that
P.E.R. Charles J. Schmidt, a mem
ber of the Grand Lodge Auditing
Committee and also of the State

Trustees, could initiate his
son Charles who had just reached
^e age of 21. Mr. Schmidt acted as
Exalted Ruler.

Delegations were present from 27
A dinner attended by

^iks preceded the ceremonies.

Home of Pittsburgh, Pa., Lodge is
307 Diamond Street

^ Home of Pittsburgh, Pa.,
Lodge, No. H, is located at 307 Dia-

Street, Pittsburgh. Secretary
A. W. Liebler calls attention to this
fact so that visiting Elks, who are
always welcome, will not go to the
former site from which the Lodge
moved about two years ago.

At top: A group of Elko, /Ver.,
Elks at the Rio Tinto Mine,
Mountain City, just previous to
a trip through one of the rich
est copper mines in the world.
Elko Elks recently initiated 16
candidates at Mountain City,

ISevada

Proud Fathers See Sons Initiated
into San Juan, P.R., Lodge

At a recent meeting of San Juan,
P.R., Lodge, No. 972, four sons of
Franklin K. Bunker, an old time

When C. S. Broicn of Atlantic,
la.. Lodge was taken to the
State Hospital the above mem
bers of his Lodge took it upon
themselves to shuck his field
of corn. They are photo
graphed after the last load

was picked

Above: A group of 35 boys
which comprises the Defiance,
Ohio, Lodge of Antlers. This
junior branch of the Order
was instituted late in October



member, and a son of another mem
ber, Rafael Soltero, were among the
11 candidates initiated. A large turn
out of San Juan Elks including the
tWO fathers, was present, joining
later in the special social session cele
brating this unique event. New ap
plications are received at practically
every meeting and the Lodge con
tinues to prosper. A cause of rejoic
ing was the payment in full not long
ago of the outstanding mortgage on
the Lodge Home.

New Castle, Pa., Lodge Receives Elk
Officials at Important Meetings

Prominent Pennsylvania leaders
of the Order were guests of New
Castle, Pa., Lodge, No. 69, on Sun
day, Oct. 3, for the usual preliminary
meeting received far in advance by a
Lodge which is to entertain a State
Elks Association at its annual con
vention. New Castle Lodge will act
as host for the Pennsylvania Asso
ciation in August, 1938. Past Grand
Exalted Ruler Charles H: Grakelow,
Philadelphia, a Past State President,
and State Pres. Grover C. Shoe
maker of Bloomsburg, headed the
delegation of visitors which included
the State Association Advisory
Board, the present State officers and
all of the Past State Presidents.

Among the speakers were Chair
man of the local State Convention
Committee Walter C. DeArment,
and Manager Thomas Boyle of The
Castleton Hotel, Jack Gerson and
J. W. Staudinger, business leaders
who are members of the Lodge. A
similar meeting will be held in Feb
ruary. A luncheon was served at
The Castleton after the conference.

On Oct. 14 local Elks and mem
bers of Butler, Sharon, Grove City
and Beaver Falls Lodges turned out
in large numbers to greet D.D.
Wilbur P. Baird on the occasion of
his official visit to New Castle Lodge.
E.R. Edmund B. Connelly made the
welcoming speech and the District
Deputy delivered the Grand Exalted
Ruler's message and spoke on im
portant phases of Lodge work.
Special entertainment was provided
by the Social Committee headed by
Jack Bruce. Mr. Baird was accom
panied by a delegation from his own
Lodge, Greenville No. 145. Two Past
District Deputies, John T. Lyons,
Sharon, and H. D. Ellis, Beaver
Falls, were present.

Home of Manila, P. I., Lodge Scene
of Varied Activities

Manila, P. L, Lodge, No. 761, has
taken an active part in relief work
for American refugees from Shang
hai since the arrival of the first
relief ship. The Lodge reports that
the recent earthquake caused no
damage to its beautiful building on
the Luneta, that only a slight loss
was sustained by breakage and a
general shaking up of furniture, and
that its prosperity increases from
year to year.

Two visits were made to Manila
Lodge last summer by the United
States High Commissioner, Paul V.

McNutt, who is a member of the
Order. Mr. McNutt delivered the
Flag Day address at the Lodge's
annual services.

E.R. W. C. Miller, Phoenix, Ariz.,
Lodge, Honored by Legion

E.R. William C. Miller of Phoe
nix, Ariz, Lodge, No. 335, was
honored at the State Convention of
the American Legion held at Flag
staff in 1937 by being elected

Below: The picture made at Grady
Hospital when members of Atlanta,
Ga., Lodge made their first deposit
in its "Blood Bank" from tchich
patients needing blood transfusions

tcill be assisted

Grand Chef de Gare (State Com
mander) of the Grand Voiture of
Arizona, La Societe des 40 Hommes
et 8 Chevaux, Mr. Miller has offici
ated in numerous important offices
of the Legion. He is the ranking

Belotc: The Degree Team of Ell-
tcood City, Pa., Lodge. This team
holds the Pennsylvania State Elks
Degree Championship and was
recently hailed as victor by ElU

wood City Lodge

At bottom: Elks of i\orth Adams
and Adams, Mass., icho visited Ben-
nington, Vt., Lodge to pay respects
to the niemorv of P.D.D. William
J. Lonergan, D.D. George M. Con

nors accompanied the group



Drum Major of the State and is the
new Drum Major of the Phoenix
American Legion Drum and Bugle
Corps wliich acts as the official corps
at the Flag Day services held by
Phoenix Lodge.

State Ritualistic Trophy Presented to
Ellwood City, Pa., Lodge

Colorful ceremonies marked the
banquet testimonial held by Ellwood
City, Pa., Lodge, No. 1356, for its
1936 and 1937 Degree Teams. On
this evening presentation was made
of the beautiful trophy emblematic
of the State Ritualistic Champion
ship, the Lodge having won it for the
second consecutive year. Covers were
laid for 170, among whom were many
State and District Elk dignitaries.
Fred Poister presided as Chairman.
The principal speaker was Wilbur
G. Warner, Lehighton, Chairman of
the State Ritualistic Committee.
The trophy was presented by Past
State Pres. John M. Shaw, Browns
ville, and the speech of acceptance
made by P.E.R. Frank M. Fitz-

Below: Members of the '^'WiUimn
M. Abbott Class", initiated into
San Jose, Calif,, Lodge recently
in honor of the Past Grand Ex
alted Ruler, photographed with
distinguished members of the

Order who were present

I
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gerald, who headed the Team that
won honors at the Lancaster Conven
tion. Among the other speakers
were E.R. Raymond Kellner, Ell
wood City; D.D. Wilbur P. Baird,
Greenville; State Trustee James G.
Bohlender, Mayor of Franklin, and
Robert M. Dale, Oil City, Pres., and
P.D.D. Joseph Riesenman, Franklin,
Chaplain, of the Pa. N. W. Dist.
Assn. The fine musical program
consisted of vocal numbers by a
radio trio and orchestra music.

Newport, R. I., Lodge Sponsors Out-
ing for Playground Children

As a feature of its charity pro
gram, Newport, R. L, Lodge, No.
104, through its Activity Committee,
sponsored an outing at Newport
Beach for the boys and girls from
the city's playgrounds. The party
honored the memory of the late
Daniel J. McGowan, the originator
of the idea, who for years had been
a leading Newport Elk and man
ager at the beach. The children
marched from Touro Park whei*e
they had assembled with the various
playground directors, to the beach,
behind the Newport Juniors Drum
and Bugle Corps. The Welfare Com
mittee, with Richard McGrath,
Chairman, supervised the parade,
assisted by Boy Scouts.

A two-hour treasure hunt in the

f

sands was the real feature of the
day. Luncheon was served in Con
vention Hall by the Lodge, after
which the youngsters were given the
freedom of the amusement conces
sions. The Lodge has decided, due
to its success, to make the party an
annual Labor Day event.

Deaths of Two Valued Members
Sadden Duncan, Okla., Elks

Duncan, Okla., Lodge, No. 1446,
lost two loyal and useful members
within two months. The Rev. J.
W. Moseley, Jr., who joined the
Lodge in 1922, and was made an
Honorary Life Member in 1927, died
on October 5. He served as Chap
lain for over twelve years.

State Senator Knox L. Garvin
died on August 25 after an illness
of several months. During his long
term of membership Mr. Garvin as
sisted the Lodge substantially in its
charity work, and during the years
he spent in the State Senate he ren
dered valuable assistance in helping
to pass legislation of wide benefit to
crippled children.

At bottom: A class of 44 candi
dates which was initiated into
Sioux Falls, S. D., Lodge recent
ly as a result of a vigorous mem
bership campaign. They are
photographed with the Lodge

officers

f



Several Organizations of Anaheim,
Calif., Lodge Receive Honors

The Boy Scout Troop sponsored by
Anaheim, Calif., Lodge, No. 1345,
under the leadership of Scoutmaster
Gus Lenain and his assistant, Tony
Hund, recently held a relay from
Anaheim to the Los Angeles County
Fair in Pomona. The Scouts carried
a message from the Mayor of Ana
heim to the Fair authorities. The
last runner, Jimmy Starr, delivered
the message and was interviewed
about the race, in a radio broadcast.
The boys then enjoyed a tour of the
Fair Grounds.

Anaheim Lodge carried off honors
at the State Convention in Pasadena
by winning the state championship
with its Drum and Bugle Corps. The
Gold Trophy Cup was presented to
the Corps for the third year before
a crowd of 30,000 spectators. The
Lodge's Glee Club won second honors
in the finals held in the Civic
Auditorium.

Portland, Me., Lodge Holds Open
ing Winter Supper Session

At the opening of its winter sup
per sessions, Portland, Me., Lodge,
No. 188, had as its special guest Jack
Dempsey, former world heavj'weight
boxing champion. E.R. Walter S.
Spaulding, Jr., and Past Grand Es
teemed Loyal Knight Lester C. Ayer
attended to the hearty welcome, as
sisted by the Entertainment Com
mittee headed by Est. Lect. Knight
Edward T. Colley, and other mem
bers. The meeting was enthusiastic
and largely attended.

Panama Canal Zone Elks Visit Cris
tobal Lodge on District Deputy Night

Thirty of the members of Panama
Canal Zone Lodge No. 1414, includ
ing all of the officers, recently
journeyed from the Paciiic to the
Atlantic Coast for a meeting at
Cristobal, C. Z., Lodge, No. 1542.
The occasion marked the official
visitation of D.D. Robert G. Noe to
his home Lodge. After the business
meeting and an entertainment ses
sion, the visitors returned in their
special chartered train to the west
coast.

Georgia State Elks, Meeting at Deca-
tur. Plan Crippled Children Work

Nearly 100 representative Georgia
Elks were guests of Decatur, Ga.,
Lodge, No. 1602, on Sunday, Oct. 17,
at a meeting of the members of the
Executive Committee of the Georgia
State Elks Association and other Elk
officials in the Lodge Home and later
at an elaborate dinner in the Candler
Hotel. The meeting was called for
the_ purpose of discussing the spon
soring of a movement on the part
of Georgia Lodges to provide aid and
treatment for the crippled children
of the State.

Dr. Theodore Toepel of Atlanta, a
niember of the Order and President

the Georgia League for Crippled
Children, addressed the gathering,
appealing for the moral and financial
assistance of the Elks in this hu-

Above: Many of the toys ichich Co-
Ittmbus, Ohio, Lodge made up
as presents to the poor children
of Columbus the day before Christ
mas. Governor Martin L. Davey
is shotcn standing in the center

manitarian work. He stated that a
survey made by the Federal govern
ment had revealed that there were
no less than 12,000 crippled children
in the State whose families were
financially unable to provide neces
sary treatment. After his speech
a resolution was adopted commend
ing the work and asking the Lodges
to give the matter consideration.

Below: Charter members of Boise,
Ida-, Lodge who were honored at
an "Old-Timers Meeting". They
are, standing. Senator William E.
Borah, and M. A. Ref;an, W, S.
Whitehead and E. J. Fratcley

State Pres. Charles G. Bruce of At
lanta, who presided, stated that he
had every reason to believe that the
decision would be favorable and that
the work of organization would be
gin shortly.

During the sessions reports showed
that the Lodges were making prog
ress. Grand Trustee John S. Mc-
Clelland, of Atlanta, was present.



Al top; A class of cand'ulntes, ini
tialed into Grand Haven^ Mich.,
Lodge, which increased that Lodge's
membership by 25 percent. Many dis
tinguished members oj the Order

tvere present on the gala occasion

Above, center: Grand E^^lted Ru/er
Charles Spencer Hart, Elk officials
aJtd a group of candidates which teas
initiated into Red Bank,
on the occasion of Major Hart s offi

cial visit there
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St. Petersburg, Fla., Elks Endorse
Law With Ceremony

Not waiting for the date of en
forcement of the slot machine law to
take effect at midnight on Sept. SO,
St. Petersburg, Fla., Lodge, No.
1224, took matters into its own
hands and destroyed its three ma
chines as the result of a unanimous
resolution passed at a meeting, pre

sided over by E.R. John I. Vinej^
Judge L. G. Ramsey,
the committee designated tor tne
purpose, declared that the Lodge
stood for law and order and wished
to be the first to decommission the
"one arm bandits." The oth^-
bers of the committee were P-E.K. s
J. B. McGuinness, Jay E. Koning
and Judge Harry R- Hewett; City

Below: Distinguished Elks tfho
greeted D.D. M. P. Boulden on the
occasion of his homecoming visit to
Carbondale^ III,, Lodge. Past State
President Albert W. Jeffreys was

among those present
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Councilman George W. Hopkins;
Commander J. M. Ober; Al Werley
and Roy Dee.

The local Elks held a morning
ceremony in which they smashed the
machines and thi-ew them into the
waters of Tampa Bay. Sheriff E. G.
Cunningham commended the Lodge
for setting an example of law ob
servance for the whole State.



Sullivan, Ind., Lodge Entertains D.D.
Fred Riggs with a Steak Dinner

The new Degree Team, the officers
and 17 Past Exalted Rulers of Sulli
van, Ind., Lodge, No. 911, gathered
in the Blue Room of the Kerlin
Hotel on October 11 for a steak
dinner given in honor of Fred Riggs,
of Princeton, District Deputy for
Indiana South. The 20-piece Elks
Band gave a concert in front of the
Lodge Home and also played in the
Lodge room. A class of candidates
was initiated in honor of Mr. Riggs
who was making his official visit at
the meeting. The members of the
Degree Team performed the ritual
istic work like veterans. The Lodge
was in a position to report a splendid
financial condition and a program of

7,-: *• '
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Above: Important officers of the
Penna. State Elks Assn., who tcere
present at Leivistotcn, Pa., Lodge
at a testimonial dinner in honor
of Ed ward D. Smith, center

various worthwhile community ac
tivities. More than 100 Elks at
tended. Refreshments were served.

Durango, Colo., Lodge Entertains
District Deputy and State Officers

One of the most successful meet
ings of recent years enjoyed by Elks
of western Colorado was held in the
Home of Durango Lodge No. 507 on
October 2. Dinner was served to
178 persons in the ball room at ^30
by the ladies of the Lodge. The
meeting began at eight o'clock. Can

didates were initiated for Ouray,
Colo., Lodge, No. 492, and the host
Lodge. A meeting of the Colorado
State Elks Assn. was next in order
with Pres. Henry B. Zanella, of
Ouray Lodge, presiding.
Ti?-?; .-f- Eh '̂gott, Delta, (Colo.West) paid his official visit on that
^Mmg and made a fine address.
P.D.D. George W. Bruce, Montrose,
vvas prpent. Judge Bruce is one
of the leaders in the Elks National
Paik movement which was presented
to the Grand Lodge at the Denver
Convention _last summer. Among
wPrA attended
ntv CanonCity (Colo. Cent.) ; State Secy. W

Collins; State Vice-Pies. William M. Wittmeyer, Mont
rose, and many other Lodge officers.

Elks National Foundation Appeals for Support
To All Elks, Greeting:
The Elks National Foundation has

a permanent fund of over $400,000
with an annual income of approxi
mately $14,000. It has been distrib
uting this income to foster and as
sist philanthropies such as scholar
ships, tubercular hospitals, crippled
children's hospitals, fresh air funds,
assistance funds for the aged and
indigent and many other humanitar
ian endeavors. The details have been
given in our annual reports to the
Grand Lodge and in the columns of
The Elks Magazine.

This has been accomplished al
though the period since the estab
lishment of the Foundation has not
been conducive to the accumulation
of money or the safe investment
thereof.

Do you not believe that this record
warrants the approval and gener
ous support of all Elks?

We appeal to you, members, Lodges
and State Associations, to cooperate
with us in the effort to double the
principal fund of the Elks National
Foundation that we may broaden the
scope of our activities and multiply
our donations for worthy purposes.

We urge every Lodge and State As

sociation to enroll as a subscriber for
an Honorary Founder's Certificate
of $1,000, payable in installments ot
$100 each year. If a Lodge or State
Association cannot afford this com
mitment, we request that provision
be made for an annual donation oi
a smaller amount.

We ask every member to make a
gift to the Foundation comm^surate
with his means. Good Will
however small, will be most helpiul
in building the fund.

The Elks Magazine of July, xy.3^
in an eloquent and forceful editorial,
appealed to the members to make
provision in their wills for bequests
to the Foundation that they might
have all-time parti«ipation in the
nation-wide philanthropies of our
Order. Will you "carry the torch ,
arouse interest in the Foundation,
advocate this practice among our
membership and also urge your
friends outside our Order to use the
Elks National Foundation as their
agency for good deeds?

All donations to the Foundation
become part of the principal fund
unless otherwise provided by the
donor. Only the income is expended
and this in its entirety. The expense

Gra^dTo^^^r"" -"-d by the

their money to do ^ wish
to the greatest number ^

With appreciation
ous response, your gener-

Fraternally,

Floyd E. Thompson
James G. McFaSa^d
Edward Rightor ' ^^surer
Charles H. Grakelow
Murray Hulbert

form of bequest

of
Foundation Trv^t Nationallent and Protectilfn H Benevo-
the United StatZS''/'''
poration duly establifhld'and Ixilt-
7coHZit

made payable to
sent

teen State



Mrs. John P. Sullivan Succumbs to
Accident Injuries at New Orleans

The widow of the late Col. John
P. Sullivan, Past Grand Exalted
Ruler of the Order, was fatally hurt
in New Orleans, La., by a truck on
Nov. 29. No time was lost in rushing
her to Charity Hospital, but she
passed away a few minutes after she
was admitted to the accident room.

Mrs. Sullivan, a native of New
Orleans, was a daughter of the late
Mayor John J. Fitzpatrick. She is
survived by her daughter, Mrs. W.
P. Gardiner, her mother, two sisters
and a brother. To them The Elks
Magazine offers its deepest sympath3^

Havre, Mont., Lodge Enjoys a Well
Rounded Winter Program

A strong and well rounded pro
gram of winter activities for Havre,
Mont., Lodge, No. 1201, has been
initiated by E.R. Frank C. Lindsey.

One feature which is working out
splendidly is the regular monthly
dinner and meeting of the officers
and trustees held in the early part of
the month. Lodge affairs and ques
tions relating to the Good of the Or
der are thoroughly discussed and
recommendations made for needed
improvements. It is found that mat
ters of importance can be brought
before the Lodge at regular meetings
to better advantage and plans made
more expeditiously.

A social event of note was the
Ladies Night held in September.
One hundred Elks and their ladies
responded to the printed invitations.
The affair was so successful that the
"Nights" are being repeated. The
whole first floor of the Lodge Home
was thrown open for the party.

Elks National Bowling Tournament
at Milwaukee Begins March 26

Members of the Promotional Com-

If f
f

mittee of the Elks* Bowling Associa
tion of America met recently in the
Home of Milwaukee, Wis., Lodge,
No. 46, which will entertain Elk
bowlers at the 21st Annual National
Bowling Tournament beginning
March 26. They expressed their pleas
ure at the variety and progress of
the plans already made by the Lodge
officers and the local committees.
Pres. S. A. Hanson, Oak Park, 111.,
Past Pres. Frank G. Mitzel, Detroit,
Mich., and Secy. John J. Gray, Mil
waukee, members of the national
committee, were present.

All entries will close at midnight
on March 1. Only members of the
Order in good standing will be eligi
ble to compete. The cash prize list
will be divided in two classes. Sixty
percent will be given as regular
prizes going to scores of merit, and
40 percent will be awarded as good-
fellowship prizes to be drawn by
those who have not participated for
regular prizes. Nine diamond
championship medals will be
awarded, one to each bowler winning
first place. The Lodge represented
by the team winning the five-man
team event championship will be
awarded a beautiful trophy donated
by Milwaukee Lodge. All entries
will be in charge of Secy. Gray whose
address is 1616 South 16th St., Mil
waukee. William Zimmerman, ap
pointed by E.R. Thomas F. Millane,
is General Chairman of the local
Tournament Committee. He is a
veteran in the bowling game and has

Left: The Publicity Committee of
the !\'etv Jersey Elks Lodges, a live
group of men who are bending
every effort toward keeping the
activities of Jersey Lodges in the

public eye

Below: Officers and part of the
White Squadron of Erie, Pa,,
Lodge, photographed at an initia
tion of candidates held in the
presence of Grand Secretary J. Ed
gar Masters in honor of his visit
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had plenty of experience in conduct
ing tournaments. George McBride,
formerly shortstop and manager of
the Washington Senators, has been
selected Chairman of the local En
try Committee. Jimmy Zimmerman
will be Tournament Manager.

Tallahassee, Fla., Lodge Celebrates
Its 33rd Anniversary

In observance of the 33rd anni
versary of its institution, Tallahas
see, Fla., Lodge, No. 937, entertained
some 175 members and friends at a
fried chicken supper. The occasion
took on the nature of a "Ladies'
Night", the ladies having been in
vited as special honor guests at the
celebration.

Toastmaster C. L. Waller was in
charge of the program which con
sisted of vocal numbers and infor
mal talks. Exalted Ruler W. H. Gates
made the welcoming speech. P.E.R.
W. T. Moore, Jr., gave a resume of
Tallahassee Lodge's history, and
Judge W. H. Ellis, charter member
of the Lodge, and C. W. Hunter, of
Ocala Lodge, also spoke. Mr. Hunter
called attention to the fact that Tal
lahassee Lodge numbers among its
members many of the most distin
guished Elks in the State of Florida.

St. Louis to Invite Grand
Lodge Convention in 1939

At a recent meeting of St.
Louis, Missouri, Lodge, No. 9,
a resolution was unanimously
adopted appointing a commit
tee to invite the Grand Lodge
to meet in St. Louis in 1939.
At the mid-winter conference
of officers and committeemen of
the Missouri State Elks Asso
ciation, recently held at Colum
bia, Mo., a similar resolution
was adopted, and request made
that the fact of the adoption of
the resolutions be published in
The Elks Magazine. The Elks
Magazine is glad to publish in
formation of this kind at the
request of any of the Lodges of
the Order and, of course, does
not by such publication com
mit itself to the candidacy of
any city. Committees are to
be appointed later by St. Louis
Lodge and by the State Asso
ciation, it is announced by J.
H. Dickbrader of Washington,
Mo., President of the Missouri
State Elks Association, and
Oliver F. Ash, Jr., Exalted
Ruler of St. Louis Lodge.

Above: Elks and city officials of
Ifalta IValla, Ifas/i., as tha Lodge
presented to the city a public ad
dress system to be used by the
Traffic Department for the direc
tion of traffic problems and the

etlucation of the public

Ironwood, Mich., Lodge Holds Fine
Meeting on District Deputy Night

A dinner was served to 90 mem
bers in the main dining room of the
Home of Ironwood, Mich., Lod^e No
1278, at 6:30 P. m. when D.D. John
G. Stenglein of Marquette paid his
official visit on Nov. 10. An out
standing program was presented at
the meeting and a class of twelve
initiated. The new members were
introduced by E.R. R. L. Eriekson
The District Deputy found the
Lodge in excellent condition, praised
its quarters and pronounced the
meeting one of the finest he had at
tended in the Upper Peninsula Past
Exalted Ruler T. J. Landers spoke
on the Order, and other talks were
given by several distinguished visit
ors.

Below: Many Elks of Nashville,
Tenn., Lodge who tvere present
at the celebration of the eightieth
birthday of their Tiler, Andy
Sona, who is noiv in his 41st
year of service in that capacity
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Many Alabama Elks Visit Ensley
Lodge on District Deputy Night

Ensley, Ala., Lodge, No. 987, re
ceived an official visit from D.D.
George Ross of Bessemer on Nov. 8.
Before the meeting the members and
about 50 guests were given a spa
ghetti dinner by Sam Lefkovits,
P.E.R. and Pres. of the Ala. State
Elks Assn., Past Pres. C. M. Tardy,
Birmingham, Jess Turner and Hom
er Barkley, all life members of the
Order. Besides the address of the
District Deputy, talks were given by
Eugene Conner, Bessemer Lodge,
Commissioner of Public Safety of
Birmingham, Charles McCombs,
Chief Deputy Sheriff of Jefferson
County, Frank Vance, Mr. Tardy and
Frank Dorman, Birmingham, and
0. B. Hall and Ed Warnick, Ensley.
A class was initiated during the
meeting, one of the most spirited
the Lodge has ever held. The
speeches were of general excellence.

D.D, Bert Hayes Pays Official Visit
to Port Jervis, N. Y., Lodge

Members of Port Jervis, N. Y.,
Lodge, No. 645, enjoyed a banner
night on Nov. 16 when D.D. Bert
Hayes of Catskill visited their Lodge
officially. A large crowd of visiting
Elks included P.D.D.'s Walter T.
Hawkins, Middletown, and Myron C.
Alting, Port Jervis, Past State Vice-
Pres. Arthur Johnston, Haverstraw,
and delegations from various East
Central District Lodges headed by
present and Past Exalted Rulers.

The meeting followed a banquet at
the Flo-Jean Restaurant at which
the District Deputy and 25 candi
dates for initiation were guests. E.R.
David Knight and his olficers were
in charge of the Lodge session, giv
ing a fine rendition of the initiatory
Ritual of the Order.

Officers of Elko, Nev., Lodge
Initiate Class at Mountain City

Accompanied by a large number
of Elks of the section, the officers of
Elko, Nev., Lodge, No. 1472, headed
by E.R. G. H. Smith, Jr., traveled to
Mountain City where they initiated
a class of candidates, most of whom
are employed in the Rio Tinto cop
per mine. Among the prominent
Elks present were U. S. Senator Key
Pittman of Reno Lodge, and U. S.
Marshal Frank Middleton, of Reno,
P.E.R. of Elko Lodge. The visitors
were splendidly entertained and the
next morning were conducted
through the mine by Superintendent
A1 Lofquist who has been a member
of the Order for many years.

Elks 1938 Official Cruise to
Bermuda and West Indies

March 12 is the sailing date for
the 1938 official Elks Cruise, from
New York on the Anchor Line's

Above: Officers
of Santa Maria,
Calif., Lodge icho
took part in the
dedication of
Santa Maria''s new
Post Office build

ing

Right: Grand Ex
alt ed Ruler
Charles Spencer
Hart and repre
sentatives of the
Anchor Line
aboard the S. S.
Transylvania
which will take
many Elks on a
cruise to southern
waters in March

Cruise Queen, the S. S. Transylvania,
to Bermuda and the West Indies.
Twelve days of luxurious leisure—
not too long away from business or
the home, and not too short for the
pleasures and benefits of a sea vaca
tion—will be afforded. Rates, be
ginning at $122.50, are extremely
low for the various holiday features
of the itinerary and the high class
accommodations and service that will
be provided for Elks, their ladies and
their friends.

What Grand Exalted Ruler Charles
Spencer Hart thinks about the West
Indies Cruise can be best told in his
own words. When he signified his
intention of making the trip. Major
Hart said: "Having taken the West
Indies Cruise some time ago, I know
that it is one of the most delightful
near-by trips abroad that anyone
can make. I may add that it is also
one of the least expensive. I hope
to meet many of my Elk friends on
board the Transylvania when it sails
on March 12th, as I fully intend to
make the voyage at that time."

Eight days filled with entertain
ment will be spent at sea, five of
them cruising in the waters of Ber
muda and the West Indies. Ample
time will be allowed for sightseeing
and unhurried enjoyment at each
port of call—Bermuda, Kingston
(Jamaica) and Havana. Extra
large cabins and swimming pool, a
splendidly equipped gymnasium,
daily dancing, pre-release movies, a
fine cuisine, a modern cocktail bar
and verandah cafe, deck sports,
bridge parties, seaworthy steadiness
—all these are offered, with other
delightful features, by the Anchor
Line for the travelers while aboard
ship. "Shore Leave" offers prac
tically everything along with summer
weather in contrast to the raw and
perhaps bitter days and nights that
members of the Elks' party will leave
behind with the stay-at-homes.

Descriptive literature will be fur
nished promptly on request by local
travel agents and Secretaries of the
subordinate Lodges of the Order.

f
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Abovei Major Hart with De Land, Fla.,
Elks, photographed tchen he visited

that Lodge

The Grand

Exalted

Ruler^s

Visits
Grand exalted ruler
CHARLES SPENCER HART was
given a testimonial dinner on Satur
day evening, Oct. 16, by his home
Lodge, Mount Vernon, N. Y., No.
842, of which he is a Past Exalted
Ruler. The festivities took place at
the Glen Island Casino in New Ro-
chelle and were attended by more
than 800. Not only did the Mount
Vernon membership turn out in full
force, but Elks from all parts of
Westchester County and large dele
gations from Massachusetts, headed
by Past Grand Tiler Thomas J. Bra
dy of Brookline Lodge, and from
New Jersey, led by Past State Pres.
George L. Hirtzel of Elizabeth, were
present.

At the speakers' table were Major
Hart, Past Grand Exalted Ruler and
Supreme Court Justice James T.
Hallinan, Queens Borough Lodge;
Supreme Court Justice Sydney A
Syme, P.E.R. of Mount Vernon
Lodge, Honorary Chairman of the

Right: When
Major Hart ris-
ited Tucson,
Aris., he icas
met at the train
by several Elks
and one gentle
man not an

Elk, an old
friend of the
Major, William
H. Johnson.
The Grand Ex
alted Ruler in
vited Mr. John
son to sign an
application for
memhe-Tship in
the Order and
he himself,
right, signed
the proposal.
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Committee on Arrangements; Chair
man William S. Coffey, County
Treasurer, who acted as Toastmas-
ter; Supreme Court Justice Fred
erick P. Close; State Vice-Pres.
Joseph F. Crowley and former State
Vice-Pres. Edward J. Murray, Yon-
kers; P.D.D. Richard F. Flood, Bay-
onne, N. J.; and the Exalted Ruler
of Mount Vernon Lodge, Lee W.
Rivers, and P.E.R's Frank H. Wells,
John G. Parker, George M. Martin,
who was Vice-Chairman of the Com
mittee, T. Frank Gallagher, Wil
liam Hobby, Louis Schramm, Jr.,
who delivered the Eleven o'Clock
Toast, and Ranson Caygill, for
mer Commissioner of Public Safety.
Major Hai't's intei-esting and suc
cessful career was outlined by
Judge Hallinan and the impox*tant
part played by him in furthering
the interests of the Order was dwelt
upon by Justice Syme. As a token
of their esteem the Mount Vernon
members presented the Grand Ex

alted Ruler with a beautiful watch
suitably engraved, the presentation
speech being made by the Exalted
Ruler, Mr. Rivers. A pleasant fea
ture of the occasion was the reading
of a letter to the Grand Exalted
Ruler in which President Franklin
D. Roosevelt sent his greetings. The
President is a member of Pough-
keepsie, N. Y., Lodge, No. 275. The
dinner was followed by dancing and
the evening was characterized
throughout by sociability and real
enjoyment.

The Grand Exalted Ruler arrived
in Kalamazoo, Mich., on Thursday
afternoon, Nov. 4, to participate in
the Golden Jubilee Celebration of
Kalamazoo Lodge, No. 50. He was
guest of honor at a reception and
banquet that evening. His address
at the Lodge meeting had been looked
forward to by local Elks and large
numbers who came from 12 other
Michigan Lodges, and aroused all
who heard it to a high pitch of en-



RADIO TALKS DELIVERED BY GRAND EXALTED

RULER CHARLES SPENCER HART

The Grand Exalted Ruler has
made frequent appeals by radio
to members throughout the
country for safer driving in
connection with the Elks'
Traffic Safety Program.

The first broadcast was over
a national hookup of the Mu
tual Broadcasting System on
October 27. Major Hart spoke
from Dubois, Pennsylvania, on
a program originating in Los
Angeles which included selec
tions by the Los Angeles Civic
Chorus. The Elks National
Chanters, the Columbus, Ohio,
Elks Band and Glee Club Pro
gram was arranged by Dick
Connor, of Pasadena, Calif.,
Lodge, No. 672.

Following this, Major Hart
broadcasted on the Postal Tele
graph's "Forward America
Hour" on October 29 over the
stations of the New York

Broadcasting Company. Major
Hart's next speech was over sta
tion WMCA on November 16,
with John W. Darr, Vice Presi
dent of the Commercial Invest
ment Trust and Director of the
C.LT. Safety Foundation, and
later, on November 20, over
station WABY at Albany, New
York. A broadcast planned for
Elmira on November 21 on
station WESG was given by the
Secretary of Elmira Lodge, No.
62, representing Major Hart.

Grand Exalted Ruler Hart's
next broadcast was over station
WOR in New York City No
vember 23 with Colonel Harold
Fowler, First Deputy Police
Commissioner of New York
City in charge of traffic. This
was followed by a broadcast at
Detroit on December 2 over sta
tion WXYZ, during his visit to
Detroit Lodge No. 34.

thusiasm. Grand Esteemed Leading
Knight John K. Burch, Grand Rap
ids, was also a guest of honor. The
presence of the two highest officers
of the Order gave an added prestige
to the splendid anniversary program.
A class of candidates was initiated
during the meeting by officers of
Grand Rapids, Mich., Lodge, No. 48.
More than 1,000 Elks were present
in Kalamazoo for the two-day event.
Major Hart and BIr. Burch were
shown every attention by E. R. Neil
Verburg and his officers, assisted in
no small way by Attorney Clair S.
Beebe, P. E. R. and Chairman of the
Board of Trustees. The Grand Ex
alted Ruler's visit has been a great
stimulant to the organization and
has already resulted in a noticeable
increase in membership.

About 2 P.M. on Nov. 8, Grand
Exalted Ruler Hart was escorted
from Chicago, 111., to the Home of
East Chicago, Ind., Lodge, No. 981,
where he held a regional conference
with about 45 Exalted Rulers of In
diana, Illinois and Michigan Lodges.
A reception took place at 5 P.M., fol
lowed by a banquet in his honor in
the Ball Room of the Home an hour
later. The following distinguished
Elks were seated with him at the
speakers' table: Past Grand Exalted
Rulers Floyd E. Thompson and J.
Edgar Masters, Grand Secretary,
Chicago; Grand Esteemed Leading

{Continued on page 54)

Left: Grand Exalted Ruler Hart tvith
the officers of East Chicago, Ind.,
Lodge and a class of candidates which
teas initiated on the occasion of his

visit to that Lodge

Belotc: A large group of Pennsylvania
Elks ivhich teas present at the Home of
DuBois, Pa., Lodge tchen Major Hart
visited there. It teas on this evening that
Major Hart inaugurated his radio

campaign for National Safety



NEVADA
_The Nevada State Elks Associa

tion held its 13th Annual Convention
at Ely on Friday, Saturday and Sun
day, September 3-4-5. The business
sessions were presided over by Pres.
W. 0. Draper, Ely. The Association
elected the following new officers:
Pres., S. H. Cooper, Reno; Vice-
Pres., N. R. Paul, Elko; Secy.-Treas.,
Douglas Busay, and Trustee, Archie
Grant. Reno Lodge No. 597 will en
tertain the Association next year.

The ritualistic contest was held
the first day, participated in by Reno,
Goldfield, Las Vegas, Elko and Ely
Lodges, with Reno Lodge winning
the team cup. Individual trophies
were won by the following officers;
E.R. Don Shaver, Ely; Est. Lead.
Knight S. W. Robinson, Reno; Est.
Loyal Knight, John B. Foy, Reno;
Est. Lect. Knight, C. C. Boyer, Jr.,
Las Vegas; Esquire, Douglas Busay,
Reno; Chaplain, Francis Murgotten,
Reno; Inner Guard, A. N. Bradshaw,
Goldfield. The trophies were pre
sented during the Convention Ball
held on Saturday night at the Home
01 Ely Lodge No. 1469 in the pres
ence of 300 couples. The Past Presi
dents were introduced that night and
awarded a trophy for their valuable
services to the Association.

At initiation ceremonies on Fri
day evening at the close of the pa
rade, 12 new Elks were welcomed
into the Order by D.D. A. W. Ham
and P.D.p. E. H. Grenig, Ely. Sight
seeing trips to the great copper pits

^pth and the mill and smelter at
McGill on Saturday and Sunday re
spectively were among the many de-
hghtful features of the program
with which Ely Lodge entertained.

P.E.R. Jack Hosfield of San Ber
nardino, Calif., Lodge presenliug
his trophy to the officers of Pres-
cott, Ariz., Lodge as icinners of
the Ritualistic Contest at the an-
nual Convention of the Arizona
^tate Elks Assn. last May. Many
distinguished Elks were present

MONTANA
With State Pres. Gus E. Ott of

the meetings,
the 35th Annual Convention of the
Montana State Elks Association was
held at Red Lodge, with Red Lodge
Beartooth," No. 534, acting as host!

The first President of the Associa
tion, Harry A. Gallwey of Butte, re
sponded to the welcoming address
made by Dr. J. F. C. Siegfriedt,
Mayor of Red Lodge. The Convention
was also addressed by Past Grand
Esteemed Lecturing Knight Herman
C. Karow of Kalispell. Lieut. Gov.
Hugh Adair also spoke on the sub-
ject of American government and
cited _many cases to prove that
America is a land of opportunity

For the first time a State Ritual
istic Contest was held, with first
place being won by Helena Lodge
and also for the first time Band and
Drum Corps contests were held, $500
being distributed in prizes to the
Lodges whose Drum Corps finished
as follows: Glendive, first; Great
Falls, second; Anaconda, third*
Dillon, fourth; Kalispell, fifth. The
Band of Lewistown Lodge won first
place in the Band Contest with Great
Falls second.

A delightful sightseeing trip was
made by automobile and bus by ap
proximately 1,000 Elks and their
ladies to the "top of the world" on

the Red Lodge-Cooke City Highway.
A band concert and a barbecue were
held on the mountain top at Bear-
tooth Lake. Entertainment during
the convention was plentiful.

It was reported that practically
all the Lodges in the State had made
substantial gains during the year.
Election of ofiicei's took place at the
closing business session, resulting
as follows; Pres., Charles J. Carroll,
Billings; 1st Vice-Pres., Ed Johnson,
Anaconda; 2nd vice-Pres., Frank
Sicora, Red Lodge; Secy.-Treas.,
Art Trenerry, Billings; Trustees;
Art J. Baker, Lewistown; Leon E.
Choquette, Havre, and C. Manley
Holbert, Virginia City. Anaconda
Lodge No. 239 was chosen as the
host Lodge for the 1938 convention.
The closing day was enlivened by a
spectacular parade. The conven
tion, declared to be the greatest
in the Association's history, closed
with the annual President's Ball.

CALIFORNIA
The first session of the California

State Elks Association opened Thurs
day morning, September 23, at 10
A.M. in the Lodge room of Pasadena,
Calif., Lodge, No. 672, and was pre
sided over by State Pres. L. A. Lewis
of Anaheim, a member of the Grand
Lodge Committee on Judiciary. After
a prayer by State Chaplain the Rev.
David Todd Gillmor, San Jose Lodge,
State Secy. Richard C. Benbough of
San Diego called the roll which
showed all the officers to be present
together with 13_ Past State Presi
dents and the District Deputies of
the State. Dr. C. M. Winchell, E.R.
of Pasadena Lodge, and Mayor E. 0.

{Continued on page 55)
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Six Basic Dog Groups

The majority of our articles in
this dog section of The Elks

Magazine have concerned themselves
with the care, handling and training
of the dog.

This month we present an article
of an entirely diiferent nature, name-
1), the grouping of the many breeds
of dogs throughout the world into
six basic groups.

Each historian of the dog creates
his own basis of grouping and we
have taken advantage of this privi
lege for ourselves in the following
classifications.

There are 107 distinctly recog
nized pure breeds of dogs in the
United States. The number for the
entire world is approximately 175.

The origin of the dog is indeed
a vastly different question and one
on which many disagree, simply be
cause there is nothing definite in the
way of reliable evidence for a worth
while conclusion.

It is logical to believe that the
dog, the wolf and the fox sprang

from the same general ancestor. The
wild dog wherever found is little
different from the domesticated dog
except in tameness toward humans.

It is to be understood that this
group is not in any way the group
ing of the breeds at dog shows. The
show grouping happens to have six
groups also, namely — sporting,
hound, working, terrier, toy and
non-sporting.

On the basis of anatomical origin,
all breeds of dogs fall into six groups
—1. Sight hound family; 2. Scent
hound family; 3. Mastiff Oion-hunt-
ing) family; 4. Herding family; 5-
Lupine family; 6. Terrier family.

These are listed in the approxi
mate order of antiquity.

The dog is earthwide in his habi
tat, most widely spread of all animals
save man. He follows man as ser
vant and companion to the remotest
corners of the world. Consequently
it can be expected that the various
breeds in various countries have simi
lar families.

old man

YOUR

DOG

by Captain Will Judy
Editor, Dog World Magazine

In almost every country, there are
the native varieties of hounds, grey
hounds, and sheepdogs. Most Euro
pean countries have their variation
of the griffon, a bird dog or field
hunting dog closely related to the
almost extinct wirehaired pointing
griffon in America.

The ancient greyhound of the
Pharaohs is patron saint of such
widely spread and varying breeds as
Irish wolfhound, Russian wolfhound
or borzoi, Afghan hound, saluki or
gazelle hound (perhaps nearest to the
ancient Egyptian ancestor), Scottish
deerhound, Italian greyhound
(classed in America, as a toy dog),
the whippet, and the host of grey
hounds bearing their country of hab
itat as a prefix such as Spanish
greyhound.

The greyhounds hunt more by
sight than scent, hence are speediest
of dogs, whereas the general hound
family hunt by nose more than by
eye. The hound family is legion and
the long, drooping ears are the tell
tale family birthmark. Do not con
clude that greyhounds have not any
scent ability or that hounds cannot
see well.

The bloodhound, otterhound, Welsh
hound, foxhound both English and
American, coonhound, harrier, beagle
(all varieties), basset hound, dachs
hund (who has terrier blood also)
and all the many hounds carrying
their country of habitat as a prefix
such as Russian hound, comprise
this deep-throated, long-eared,
steady-running family of trailers,
hunters and bayers. These comprise
the trailing or scenting hounds.

The lion-hunting dog of old As
syria competes with the greyhound
for antiquity and today his descen
dants are the mastiff, bull mastiff,
Great Dane, St. Bernard, bulldog,

(Contimied on page 51)
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Electrical Transcriptions of the Elks^ Safety Traffic
Program Are at Local Radio Stations

I activity of the Office of the Grand ExaltedJ[ Ruler in providing electrical transcriptions in con
nection with the Elks' Traffic Safety Program has

met with enthusiastic support from individual mem
bers, Lodges, State Associations and District Deputies.
At the time of going to press, already more than 175
radio stations, located throughout the country, will have
received the series of 13 records which make up the
program for that number of weeks.

The effectiveness of these transcriptions in backing
up elforts of individual members, Lodges, State Asso
ciations and District Deputies to bring the important
work of the Elks' Traffic Safety Program to the atten
tion of the listening public, will be keenly appreciated.

The discs are planned for a 15-minute period every
week and run from 12 to 13 minutes. The extra time

allows for an announcement by the local sponsoring
Lodge. The transcriptions furnish attractive musical
features including the famous ninety-nine niece hand
of Los Angeles Lodge No. 99, the Los Angeles Chant-
ers, and other musical units of our Order. Three min
utes of the program are devoted to a talk bv thp Prmd
Exalted Ruler on some definite phase of Traffic Safptv

Radio stations all over the country have been most
generous in cooperating with the Elks' Traffic Safetv
Program, and for their wholehearted courtesy the
Order is deeply indebted.

WAPI Birmingham, Ala.
WSFA Montgomery, Ala.
WHBB Selma, Ala.
KSUN Bishee, Ariz.
KCRD Jerome, Ariz.
KOY Phoenix, AHz.
KERN Bakersfield, Calif.
KHSL Chico, Calif.
KMJ Fresno, Calif.
KVOS Merced, Calif.
KYA San Francisco, Calif.
KFOX Long Beach, Calif.
KGER Long Beach, Calif.
KM PC Beverly Hills, Calif.
KECA Los Angeles, Calif.
KFI Los Angeles, Calif.
KHJ Los Angeles, Calif.
KFAC Los Angeles, Calif.
KSFJ Los Angeles, Calif.
KRKD Los Angeles, Calif.
KFWB Hollyxoood, Calif.
KEHE Los Angeles, Calif.
KVOR Colorado Springs, Colo.
KFKA Greeley, Colo.
KFXJ Grand Junction, Colo.
WTIC Hartford, Conn.
WDEL Wilmington, Del.
WIOD Miami, Fla.
WWL New Orleans, Fla.
V/DBO Orlando, Fla.
WFDY St. Augustine, Fla.
WTAL Tallahassee, Fla.
WGPC Albany, Ga.
WSB Atlanta, Ga.
WRBL Columbus, Ga.
KIDO Boise, Idaho
^''2, Idaho Falls, IdahoKSE Pocatello, Idaho

xr, Ttvin Falls, Idaho
III.

WHFC Cicero, III.
WJMV East St. Louis, III.

Harrisburg, III.
Qiiincy, III.
Rockford, III.

WHBF Rock Island, III.
Springfield, III.

WTRC Elkhart, Ind.

WOWO
WIND
WFBM

or

WRIE
WKBV
WBOW
KFNF
KSCJ
KWBO
KOAM
KSAL
WIBW
KFH
WCSH
WTBO
WJEJ
WCOP
WLLH
WHAS
WORC
WXYZ
WELL
WIBM
WKZO
WFDF
WOOD

WASH
WBCM
WJIM
WBEO
KATE
KROC
WTCN
DFBB
KMMJ
KOIL
KGKY
KLPM
KOVC
KGGM
KGFL
WSYR
WWT
WHBC
WHKC
WKBN
KADA
KVSO

Various estimates have been made of the listening
„adience, and it is safe to assume that the broadS wnl
reach many million hearep. Below are listS manv if
the radio stations throughout the country wSiih^Lvi
the transcription of the Elks' Traffic Safety Program

Fort Wayne, Ind.
Gary, Ind.

^Indianapolis, Ind.
Richmond, Ind.
Terre Haute, Ind.
Shenandoah, Iowa
Sioux City, Iowa
Hutchinson, Kansas
Pittsburg, Kansas
Salina, Kansas
Topeka, Kansas
Wichita, Kansas
Portland, Maine
Cumberland, Md.
Hagerstown, Md.
Boston, Mass.
Lowell, Mass.
Springfield, Mass.
Worcester, Mass.
Detroit, Michigan
Battle Creek, Michigan
Jackson, Michigan
Kalamazoo, Michigan
Flint, Michigan

Grand Rapids, Michigan
Bay City, Michigan
Lansing, Michigan
Marquette, Michigan
Albert Lea, Minn.
Rochester, Minn.
St. Paul, Minn.
Great Falls, Mont.
Clay Center, Neb.
Omaha, Neb.
Scotts Bluff, Neb.
Minot, N. D.
Valley City, N. D.
Albuquerque, N. Mex.
Roswell, N. Mex.
Syracuse, N. Y.
Akron, Ohio
Canton, Ohio
Columbus, Ohio
Youngstown, Ohio
Ada, Okla.
Ardmore, Okla.

KASA

KCRC
KBIX
KTOK
WBBZ
KGFF
KORE
KSLM
KEX

or

KBW
WEST
WHJB
WAZL
WGAL
WORK
WEAN
WCSC
WAPO
WTJS
KGKB
KTEM
KNOW
KPAC
KLUF
KTAT
KGNC
KSUB
KLO
KEUB
WRVA
WMBX
KIRO
KHQ
KUJ
KIT

WCHS
WSAZ
WEAU
WTAO
WKBH
WIBA
WINS
WHBL
WSAV

KGMB
or

KGU
KHBC

Okla.Emd, Okla.
Okla.

Salem, Ore.

\Portland, Ore.
Easton, Pa.
g '̂eensburg, p„
Hazelton, Pa
Lancaster, p^

Pa.
Newport, R, j
^^^rleston, s C

%3den,
. Vtah

R^chrnond, Va
^P '̂ingfield, vi

^ '̂>'leston, \\r' y

^leen Bay,

Milwaukee, pj/fg
Sheboygan

\Honolulu^ T. H
Hilo, T. H.



High-Glass Operative

been with me for thirty years. Two
of these are under seal in Washing
ton. The other three are downstairs
in a vault at the other end of the
factory, watched day and night by
an armed guard. I have checked on
those; nobody has been trying to get
at them. I have checked on the two
in Washington by long distance;
they're safe. So the thief—big or
little, as we shall have to determine
—was after the specifications—"

"Oh, boy!" George Batey breathed,
as Miss Bronson returned, still shak
ing out her curls. "Would you mind
stepping over by the window, beau
tiful? Yeah, hold up your chin—
yeah, that way. Gotcha! Now would
you turn it around toward me a lit
tle? Gotcha! Now maybe next you'd
look right at the camera, also keep
ing your chin up, huh? Gotcha!"

"Tell the operator to get me that
damned detective agency, Vance!"
Mr. Coswait shouted, as his marvel
ous repression suddenly blew up.
"I'll get a man here, by Judas!
that'll—"

"Now, listen, Mr. Coswait,"
George Batey said, as the camera re
turned to his pocket. "Believe it or
not, there ain't no higher-class opera
tive than me in the city, and prob
ably not in the country, so we will
now quit kiddin' and see who lifted
these goods, huh? You locked the
safe last night and it was all locked
when you got here this morning?"

"I've told you that."
"And those plans were in

it last night and they are
not in it this morning?"

"Exactly, Mr. Batey."
"Well—who took them?"
"Nobody took them," ^— /

Thyra Bronson broke in. / /
"They're probably in one of / / y
the pockets ofhis other suit // i
andhe'stoo stubborn to tele- // {j
phone home and find out."

"Well why don't you tele- j
phone for him?" Mr. Batey /
grinned at her, rather /
emptily.

"I will!" the girl snapped, /
with a defiant nod at Mr.
Coswait. I

"Now, while she's doing f\
that, Mr. Coswait, think
back. Who could maybe \
have learned the combina- a
tion of this safe and who, M
maybe, could have gotten II
this key at some time in
the past?"

"Nobody, I've told you re- M
peatedly." ^

"Okay—you've told me
repeatedly nobody could get
in this safe, only unless
those plans are in your
other coat, it seems some
body did get in this safe.
Any word from his home?"

"Mrs. Coswait has gone '

{Continued from page 9)

upstairs to look." Thyra smiled.
"I think the mystery'll be solved in
about two minutes now and . . . hello!
. . . Yes, Mrs. Coswait? . . . They're
not? Well, did you look on the floor
of the closet, too? They're pretty
important, you know. . . . Oh, you
did? . . . Well, they're somewhere
else, then. ... I was wrong," she
h-owned at Coswait.

"I knew damned well you were
wrong. I know what I'm doing,"
Coswait said tartly. "Overnight,
those plans were stolen from the safe
and—why, you've obviously no con
ception of what that means, Batey!"
he cried, blowing up again. "Not to
mention the fortune this rifle repre
sents to me, I'm pledged to our Gov
ernment to—"

"Yellin' ain't going to get them
back any quicker," Mr. Batey sub
mitted, considering Vance thought
fully. "How long have you been with
the firm, brother?"

"What? Six years."
"How about you, lady?"
"I've been Mr. Coswait's secretary

for two years."
"Yeah?" George Batey muttered.

And it seemed, no matter how hai'd
he tried, every time he looked at this
doll he smiled like some dimwit that
ought to be cutting out paper dolls.
"Well, you didn't steal them and Mr.
Vance didn't steal them, so is there
anybody around the office, or maybe
the factory, Mr. Coswait, that you

suspect a little? Not anyone?"
Coswait shook his head. "No,

Batey. There isn't a soul in the
whole shop I wouldn't trust."

"You got a watchman?"
"Two. Neither of them saw any

thing wrong in here all night, and
one or the other of them pressed that
button every thirty minutes. I've
talked to"* both of them and the
punches on the clock downstairs are
quite in order."

George Batey dragged his eyes
away from Thyra Bronson again and
sighed.

"Listen, Mr. Coswait," he said, "it
seems I gotta analyze this case like
Sherlock Holmes or some of those
other big shots in our line. We know
this safe cannot get opened and still
it seems it has got opened, which
makes it quite confusing. So let's go
oif in some other direction. Who
was in here between the time you left
last night and the time you came this
morning, besides the watchmen?"

"Nobody! Not a soul!"
"Doesn't somebody clean out these

offices, or do they clean themselves?"
Mr. Batey asked mildly.

"Oh—Birket, to be sure."
"And who is Birket?"
"The porter. The—ah—just the

porter, naturally," Coswait muttered,
and he was now turning slightly red
in a very funny way and Miss Bron
son was sitting up straight, with her
mouth very tight.

"This is a detective
you've called in, Mr. Cos-
wait, you know," she said.
"You tell him about Bir
ket—or shall I tell him?"

"Now, see here, Thyra,"
Coswait blustered. "Birket
has nothing more to do

^ with this than—"
g "I'll tell him about Bir-
/ ket, then," the girl stated.
^ I "He's an ex-convict, Mr.

Batey. Mr. Coswait is all
full of Christian mercy and
loves to help the fallen,
no matter what they do to
him in return. Birket
served three years in Sing

!• W Sing for—"
1^1 \ "Cracking safes?" George
!/ /_' \ Batey grinned hopefully.
[„J_1 "Nothing of the sort!"

Coswait cried, and he was
j now a very pretty purple.
/ "John Birket is merely a
/ poor devil who stole—once

/ in his life because he was
hungry. That I have veri-

I fied. He used to be a high-
salaried draftsman, Batey.
I'd known of him years ago.
When he got out of prison

\ I he came to me, pleading

"Well, that's very beau-
?" tiful, Mr. Coswait," GeorgeThe ivomen powder their noses, don t they?



Batey said, "and probably this guy in anj^ bulls," Mr. Batey said wear-
has white wings with feathers on ily. He rose to leave.
them, only—where is he now?"

"Somewhere downstairs."
"Well, let us have a talk with him

Vance, it came suddenly to George
Batey, was acting funny!

He followed Mr. Batey out of the.. SAW « V t* »» A cii IIJIII XJ.C ivxi . XJciLCy UUL KJl. VllC

as soon as possible," Mr. Batey sug- office and down the hall. He said,
gested dryly. "Wait a second, will you?" and went

He relaxed, watching Thyra
Bronson as she instructed some-

Bn'̂ ^^ dH^
punched the clock as usual and CanU you see I'm busy
nobody has seen him since. He
hasn't done any of his regular
work." into an office and came out again

"Then he's been taken sick and wearing his hat, and then continued
gone home!" Mr. Coswait insisted with Mr. Batey to the elevator,
stoutly. "There's a telephone in the "What's the big idea?" George
hall of that house where he rooms, grinned. "You going to be the de-
and you have the number, Thyra. Call tective's helper?"
up and see what's the matter with "Wait till we get down in the
him. . . . Birket had nothing to do street and I'll give you a hot tip on
with this crime," he assured Mr. this case that'll blow your hat ori,
Batey. Vance said, as if he were very tired,

"The gentleman is not at home and and there was not another word out

"That's for you to find out, detec
tive—if you can."

"So you haven't got the plans any
more? Who has them?"

"That's for you to find out, detec
tive—if you can."

"Well, I know, but—look! Is this
a regular side-line with you, for
pin money, or is it something
you got talked into because you
needed the dough—or what is
it?"

"That's for you to find out,
detective—and so forth."

. words, you won't
talk?"

"In other words, I won't
talk. Not till I've got me a

/ darned good lawyer—I saved
f out enough to pay one, believe

T®' ^^"c^said. "What do youdo next? Lock me up in thePnearest police station or turn
me over to the army to be shot
at sunrise?"

George Batey pondered.
Listen, feller," he

kindly, after a moment 'Tm
making a guess. This i<?
first job of the kind?"

r out,^tol'̂ ^Vanci°said°"

p "With this line yo™ii
me, it's the first Ih
about a little advice
friend, huh? I mean
you're acting a liffil'
Maybe if you were 1

and think it all over, you n^r
cide to talk nice and frp ^
that way save yourself
on the stretch you'll Hp S

"Oh, no," Vance
"Whatever way it's comir, Quietly,
it that way." I'll take

"At that," George Raf
gripping his sleeve, "simnrv!?'
a little walk, huh?" we take

The Chief looked
"Well, what are von 2 said,
Batey?" " ^oing back,

"Chief, this case is bi-PnU-
peculiar indeed," Gpnr,>
riedly. "I've got one of
who did it and he confeilt^ °
job itself, that is. Hp to the
left him in the end ^
Cassidy to stay with hiT>?^
n't get the idea of vimn- does-
also on the chance he^ / and
enough to start talkin^^^® nervous
Cassidy sitting there anr?
him the way he can. Kir, *i,®^ '̂'ing at
in and put the heat on v>- go
Leave him the way he Chief.

- - V

"Wait a minute! Can't you see I'm busy

into an office and came out again

him. . . . Birket had nothing to do street and I'll give you a hot tip on
with this crime," he assured Mr. this case that'll blow your hat ori,
Batey. Vance said, as if he were very tired,

"The gentleman is not at home and and there was not another word out
hasn't been," she reported. "Still of him till they were down in the
believe in him?" street. Then, his own grin some-

"Absolutely—absolutely\" Coswait what strained, he turned to George
cried. And you could see, George Batey, saying, "All right, I saw you
Batey noted, that all he needed was had your eye on me from the start,
two more legs to make him a mule, I'm the guy you want."

he got an idea stuck in his head.
Birket had nothing whatever to

do with this!"
So it seems," Mr. Batey said

grinily, "you've got an ex-con work-

i 111 mc vvoiii..

"Says which?" Mr. Batey gasped.
"Yes, I stole the plans," Vance

said simply.
"But this Birket—"
"You won't catch Birket, my lad.— -^7 V ail wuiiv- ^^ w V ^

ing tor you in here and you've also He opened the safe, yes. He s a
got stuff worth a billion dollars or damned clever crook, Birket. He got
something like that—and they 'are his cut in cash and—oh, maybe he
now both among the missing So waved a wand and turned himselfiiuw Dotn among the missing. So

4-' nothing to do with it, butat the same time I've got to find
Jsirket, if he hasn't taken an aero
plane for Australia."

into a carrier pigeon. Something like
that. I wouldn't know."

"Smart stuff, huh?" Mr. Batey
grunted, now that he had regainediwi •c^uauraJia. uiitcu, iiuw Liiai/ iic nau ic^^aiiicu

"I still insist," Coswait said weak- breath. "Listen, brother, why did
,^"that Birket—" you pull this job?"

_ "Well, for heaven's sake, start find- "Because I had to have the money,
ing him!" Miss Bronson cried, blow- you nut! Not just wanted it or
ing up a bit on her own account. needed it—had to have it. Not for
How can I help? What do you do myself; for somebody else."

in a case like this, Mr. Batey? Call "And you already got it?"
the police and have them watch the "C. 0. D." Vance answers

bridges and so on?" his strained smile. ,
I first have to do a little nosing "How much, pal?" Mr.

"And you already got it?"
"C. 0. D." Vance answered with

his strained smile. ,
"How much, pal?" Mr. Batey

around myself, lady, before we call asked interestedly.

more nervouser and npi-,, Setting
if he does start talkin^ '̂"^® '̂'
steno in and get it all ni7+ '̂ a
once. . . . Well, I have to
other number, Birket " u this

steno in and get it all ni7+ '̂ ^take a
once. . . . Well. I have to

The Chief scowled at v
"Say, what's eatint> '

rasped. he
"Huh?"

"You remember the siy
fore you got married, whp?°"
that much in love vou hari were

• " everybody



around here sick to their stomachs?
Well, you look the same way now!
See here, Batey, you ain't running
wild, and you just married a year?"

"I don't know where you get that
stuff. Chief," George Batey shrugged.
"Well—I have to go find Birket."

But it was a scant ten minutes
later that he stepped out of the ele
vator at the office end of the Coswait
Dye and Casting Company building.
He walked slowly down the hall and
into the ante-room of Coswait's own
office, where quite shamelessly he de
voured Miss Bronson with his eyes
through the glass panel until the girl
at the reception desk said, "Eyeful ?"

"I'll say she's an eyeful," George
Batey mumbled. "Where's the big
shot?"

"Out in the factory somewhere.
You're the detective, aren't you?
Want me to have him paged?"

"No, I—I guess I'll go in and chew
the fat with the young lady awhile,"
Mr. Batey muttered.

His hands were not acting as usual
today. They fumbled around the
brim of his hat as he stepped over to
Thyra Bronson. It was a queer per
formance for George Batey and his
vapid smile was even more queer.
Thyra looked up from the mail she
was sorting.

"Did you kidnap Mr. Vance? He
left with you, didn't he?"

"He's gone somewhere on business,
I think he said. Listen! I—I guess
plenty of people have told you you're
very beautiful, huh?"

"So I am," the girl said cheerfully.
"I've got mirrors at home, you know.
Some day I'll get tired of working
and marry me a handsome million
aire. Are you the millionaire or
are you just the fellow who's going
to tell me he has a friend who can get
me into pictures if you say so?"

"Nothing like that, kid," Mr. Batey
sighed. "Um—well. Now, about this
Birket."

"You didn't come back here to talk
about Birket."

"Okay—I didn't come back here to
talk about Birket," Mr. Batey
grinned. "So leaving off the kidding,
how about a bite of
lunch? Very expensive
food, any place you say
and we'll go in a taxi.
Sold?"

Miss Bronson looked
him up and down in her
unruffled way.

"You're not married,
by any chance, Mr.
Batey?" she asked.

"Well — so what?"
George Batey parried
avoiding her eye. "A
guy is married. He's
nuts about his wife.
And still, does he have
to get the hot seat be
cause he asks a beauti
ful girl to eat lunch
with him?"

"Maybe not, although
it does happen now
and then," Miss Bron
son said and turned her

attention back to the mail. "You just
run along and attend to business for
a change."

She looked him up and down, till
you might have thought, George
Batey reflected, he was something in
a jar or pinned to a board.

"You're absolutely all alike, aren't
you?" she said, without much inter
est.

In a sense, Mr. Batey appeared to
deflate.

"Okay, baby, I get it," he said
drearily. "Well, it seems I can now
go look for Birket, huh? On account
of there is really nothing else to take
up my time?"

But it was only a few minutes past
two when he drifted back into the
Coswait office again.

Coswait asked eagerly, "Well?
Well, Batey? Any clues?"

"Not a sign of one since I saw you
last," Mr. Batey confessed.

"You haven't found Birket?"
Mr. Batey's eyes, having roved

over to Miss Bronson, roved vaguely
back to Coswait.

"Not to kid you any, I ain't started
lookin' for Birket yet."

"Well, for the love of heaven, why
not?" Coswait roared. "What in the
name of—"

"Mr. Coswait! Your blood-pres
sure!" Thyra Bronson put in. "Re
member your blood-pressure. And
I've a message for Mr. Batey, too.
Your brother Jim called up ten or
fifteen minutes ago. He said you'd
left word at the agency to get in
touch with you here. He's on from
Boston for three days."

"Yeah? Swell!" Mr. Batey said
without enthusiasm. "There's more
work for the wife, with him sleeping
on the studio couch and eating his
head off. He say he'd call back?"

"Yes, he said he'd try again and—"
"Well, that's sufficient, Thyra—let

that rest!" Mr. Coswait snapped.
"I'm trying to find out what the devil
I'm paying this man for. See here,
Batey! Just what is the reason for
your very curious languor in this
matter?"

George Batey grinned faintly.
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"Now, listen, Mr. Coswait," he
said, "it might just be you ain't very
familiar with the detective business,
see? What I mean, some operatives
will work one way and then some op
eratives will work some other way.
Now, you take a very high-class op
erative like me—"

"You're a high-class operative, are
you?" Coswait gritted. "Well, let's
see if we can't get a low-class one
here and get some results!"

He reached for the telephone, but
even then it had begun to buzz and
Miss Bronson, having answered it,
said, "Here's your brother again, Mr.
Batey. Take it over there on Mr.
Coswait's desk, if you like."

"Hello! Jim? . . . Yeah . . . Yeah,
Jim," George Batey droned, taking
it over there on Mr. Coswait's desk
as Miss Bronson hung up her own
instrument. "Yeah . . . Yeah, sure,
Jim . . . Okay . . . Okay . . . Okay,
Jim. Be seein' you. 'Bye."

And then Mr. Batey rose and, as
he stepped over to Thyra's desk, a
remarkable change in him became
apparent. It was as if he tightened
up, from head to foot.

"I'm sorry, baby," he said simply.
"Off with that pretty dress!"

"What?" Miss Bronson gasped.
"You heard me, kid. I ain't no po

lice matron, but I ain't takin'
chances. Off with that dress!"

"Say, upon my word, Batey!" Cos-
wait thundered, coming out of his
chair. "There are limits to asinin-
ity, even in—"

But there he stopped short. An
utterly astounding change had come
over Miss Bronson as well. Snatch
ing up her handbag, she had whisked
out of her chair. Eluding Mr. Batey's
grabbing fingers, she ran to the door,
opening the bag as she went; and
now her right hand came out of the
bag, clutching a little blue automatic
in steady fingers.

"All right!" she panted. "Stay
where you are, both of you. I don't
want to do it, but I will if I have to."

"But—but—why, Thyra—^why, God
bless my soul—" Coswait mouthed.

Mr. Batey merely grinned and put
up his hands; but he
was edging impercep
tibly toward Miss
Bronson as he ad
dressed Coswait.

"You better start
reachin' for the ceiling,
brother. I got a sneak
ing suspicion that the
kid means what she
says."

"You stand still
there! If either of you
follows me or gives an
alarm, I'll let you have
it!" the girl cried, back
ing toward the door.

"Yeah, and who is
likely to follow j^ou and
get all holes made in
himself?" George Batey
laughed sadly. "You
win, beautiful, so—"
and then he jumped,
first to one side and



then straight at Miss Bronson. And
there was a sharp bang and plaster
flew from the far wall; but by that
time Mr. Batey had both Thyra
Bronson's wrists and the little auto
matic was clattering across the floor.

"You can come through nice, sis
ter, and keep your dress on," he said
steadily, "or you can keep on gettin'
tough and I'll take it oif you. So
which is it?"

WELL, Itell you, Chief," George
Batey said, "it would rirobably have
been impossible for most of the
punks you have around here, but for
a very high-class operative such as
me it was very simple. You see, it
was_ like this—I'm telling you what
I did and what the doll
spilled when she cracked
so sudden and started
cryin' and made this con-
fession.

"First off, you could
smell this was an inside
job; so I had to get some
pictures of this doll's chin
and also a couple of shots
of this Vance, on account
of you could tell he was
nuts about her, the way he
looked at her. Okay.
What first got me suspi
cious, three times she put
her hand on her left leg,
just above the knee, when
I was first there, like may
be she had somethin'
stuffed inside her garter
or maybe in the top of her
stockin' she was afraid
would fall out. Then she
gets up and walks, quite P.
stiff in that leg, like she —^ =
was scared of shakin' it v'
loose. Then she goes to
fix her hair and when she
comes back her left leg
ain't stiff any more! Only
now she sits up straight
and different in her chair
and twice she wiggles a
little, like something was
bothering her and—why,
a child could have toid
you she had taken those
plans off her leg and stuck "
them down her back. How
I figured it, she had got
caught suddenly and . .

"Well, what are you dreaming
about?" the Chief demanded.

''Huh? Well, here's the idea I got.
Chief. There had to be somebody
workin' with her, so I figured to get
him, too, and when they heard about
it down in Washington they'd prob
ably kick out this guy Hoover and
give me charge of the G-Men, see?
Vance confesses. Well, that's a laugh,
except you could tell he knew she'd

^ bring him back here toget him out of the way and then I go
to this Dixon that finishes pictures
lor me. He can do it in a very few
minutes when necessary, drying
them with ether or somethin'. So
then I call up Jim Foster, the secret
service guy, and tell him to j)ick up

these pictures of the kid and Vance
and wire them down to Washington,
to see did they know the doll, and I
told him to call up and say he was
my brother Jim, as soon as he got
word back. Well, Vance they never
heard of before, but they had the
kid's picture on file, all right, and—
hey, do you know who she was work-
in' for?" He leaned nearer the Chief
and whispered.

"You don't say!" the old Chief
muttered. "And I always heard they
had such a lousy spy set-up! . . .
Well?" he asked, after a moment.
"Are you in another trance?"

"Huh? I was just wonderin' what
a kid like that gets in Leavenworth,
or wherever it is she rates," BIr.
Batey said. "Well, I figured to get

Coswait himself. She had more
trouble with the key, but one day six
months ago he changed his clothes at
the ofiice and sent his suit to the
cleaner's; and bein' slightly dim-
witted he left his keys and money in
the pants and the doll volunteered to
go around and get 'em back—so in
that way she had a nice wax impres
sion of the key before she returned.

"Well, this morning she gets there
very early and finally decides the
time has come to pull the job—and
who walks in on her but this Birket!
Okay! Birket is also very much that
way about her; so suddenly she
claims she is also that way about
Birket and will elope with him to
night if he'll kindly go wait for her
in a certain hotel and , .

Batey drifted off "into a
trance.

"Batey! Will you please
wake up and finish this re-

Chief shouted,
finished,

1 ^rkeV^^^
I Vance,I what about him?"

"Aw, go in and give
him a couple of socks
with the rubber hose and
hell probably tell you

n 5^®° . the jobpulled and said he did it
himself to give hei tie
for the get-away," George
Batey said, rising. "And
now, listen," he concluded
from the corner of his
mouth "there is no doubt
P United States

s. nrob^ablv^^al\ Pipbablj- also put the

dolls like that, you do
'em yourself t t j ,?
want any part of twl f
Goodnight!" them.

pi^?es?"^SuLr^^faintly
lessly dropped fu ,
envelope oS thp
room table. '^^ing

"Just a few chins," Mv d
grinned. "Come and give mo ^tey
three dozen kisses, kid ar,A
make them extra good' kindly
of I—well, I got a slight hi ^^count

"Gee! The poor olH pl.-".®^dache."

'Lady—/'m in no mood to 'guess if/ioT

her out to lunch and if she turned
me down she was expectin' to meet
whoever she was workin' with—and
she turned me down and I was right,
it seems. What I mean, I trailed her
and she sat half an hour when she'd
finished eatin', always watchin' the
door. He didn't show and—well,
anyway, here's how it all adds up.

"It seems Coswait has been work-
in' years on this rifle and two years
back tho.se parties I mentioned got
wind of it and Miss Bronson got the
job as the old pill's secretary and
waited. She was there before him
every mornin' and watched him open
that safe, committing the moves to
memory; and a year ago, she con
fessed, she could open it as good as

"Gee! The poor old Chief
murmured, looking , ^ugar
pictures. "This time vm?
him looking like some awfnwi
from the zoo! . . . wu . thing
grouchy lad, George'' P ® the
looking." ' ® good-

ba'̂ ^yU"' ^ Vance,
Sugar turned to the next ^ i

ment—and suddenly her
drawn in with a snake-liko if-
her eyes blazed. ^nd

"Well, who's this?" she cried.



Throw the Race
{Continued from page 13)

sat up when he jumped off his horse, Not conscious of doing anything to making something of her was proof
and grinned and said, "The damned help her, he felt her rise and knew that six years had not been wasted,
fool! You have to wonder sometimes she had jumped way back. She Almost from the start the goal he
if they'll ever learn." landed like a feather, perfectly in had set for her was the winning of

He thought it was his fear that stride, and soared again. Her hind the Hancock Gold Cup. The six
made her look so white, and when feet rapped the top bar lightly and years, he thought, might as well
someone brought the chestnut back she was out and off without a falter, have been wasted if this was the way
he tried to keep her from getting on Tom wanted to shout his exaltation, he felt on being within an ace ot
and was very urgent about it because There was a crash behind him and that goal. n
he knew he couldn't stand having he glanced along his shoulder, but it At the Eleventh, one of the four

he felt on being within an ace of
that goal.

At the Eleventh, one of the four

this happen again. And she said, wasn't San Marco that had gone horses in ^e ran out. Safely
"Look, Tom, stop arguing, will you?
I might give in and then I'd never

down.
At any other time it would have

over, Tom fixed his eyes on Cabala's
quarters and let the mare out an
inch. She surged powerfully in in

stant response, caught the
grey, passed it, and Tom
was happy again. He was
racing and there were no

' McLeans, only himself and
Black Maria.

The Twelfth, in a hol
low at the far curve of
the course, was entirely
free of spectators, who
would be packing them
selves along the stretch at
this point in order to be
on hand for the finish.
Arbiter III, the favorite,

— went over and then Gen-
•• •' eral Monk. Behind him,

L~=-| Tom could hear CabalaV"*! making a gallant effort
to keep up. He wasn't
thinking of San Marco,

^ because San Marco was to
be dealt with after this
fence, so he didn't know

• •" what had happened at
first, only felt Black
Maria bound as if she had

„ been shot and swerve to
the left. The complete lack

) of any warning almost un-
V7 f seated him. The mare

^ planted her forefeet with
a sickening jolt, and he

^^ managed to anticipate her
N enough to stay on when

M she hurled herself to the
-B—I—I side along the fence. He

^ » heard the reports as San
Marco jumped and a sec
ond later. Cabala. With

. MnTiriti ,

have the nerve to get on him." Her been soul-stirring to find the bay still
tone was light, but her
eyes were huge and fath- ^ ^ ^
omless and he knew she (M
meant it, that she was -rtT v ]•
really scared to death. He ^ zw/Jr/W
gave her a hand up and \l
thought she was the _ i
gamest person he had ever \
known. It was not till the dfF) ,
next day he discovered ^9 f?" I ^
she'd broken her collar- I i
bone on that fall. ^

He was choked up with ^ ^
a queer mixture of admi- n -I
ration and rage when he J_ ttt iL :
saw her, and could only n fe-' ""X f \ „ a
rail at her for being all * a ^
kinds of a colossal idiot. ^ ^ i i
She took it sheepishly and - I i J 1
laughed at him, but she
seemed different in some * \
new, strange way he • /
couldn't put his finger on, \ /
and it excited him tre- • / __
mendously. That was the " ~ ~ ( - "---"VS' ""
moment he stopped think- ^
ing of her as a kid. It was \\ \ T
also, he supposed, the be- ^ ) \
ginning of something that cR ct^ i ( \
might have been quite ^ ^
wonderful if they had had V
more time. But she was o V ^ i
one of the reasons, if not ^ A t
the reason, he had been ^ ''x
so ashamed of his father's ^ i
inability to face ruin. It V r I
was the idea of enduring LJ—I—LXI—J—^ • w
her pity that had kept ahead, pull it fast and he tcon't feel a .
him from sticking around '
and trying to get a job . , ,

'Go ahead, pull it fast and he tvon't feel a thing.

from the men who had known his beside him, but now it was ugly be- heedless rage he dragged the mare
father. That and not being able to cause it reminded him that some- around not giving her room for a
hunt any more. thing he believed in was gone for decent takeoff, and put her at it

He had come back, now that no ever. It was something he had cl^r- again. She scrambled, gathered
one could pity him, with the absurd ished and all but forgotten, but herself, and leapt wildly. It was
but prayerful hope of picking things which had Icept him going and given a lopsided, crazy, impossible mag-
up where he had dropped them, and purpose to the bleak years. Until nlftcent jump and Tom yelled drunk-
tte first thing she did was ask him this afternoon he hadn't known that enly. He was back in the sad-
to throw the race. ... so clearly, but now he could put it «e and he had lost a stirrup

They were coming to the in-and- in words. Knowing that a courage His left hand was full of rems and
out, and the surface of his mind like Leslie's existed had enabled him mane, his right arm outflung in auut« aiiu tiic kjj, iiio iiiiiiu q i. _ i • > _ i

registei-ed sharply. This was the to work for Pop Hendricks as a despeiate effoit to save his bal-
real test of Black Maria on timber, stable hand and exercising l^y, to -kt , o 4-v, u- u
Her way of jumping, long and flat buy Black Maria-named by Pop in But Number 2, the big brown
so it made no dent in her stride, bitterness when he found she didn't horse that hadn t matteijd since the
might be catastrophe here. Without have the speed necessary for a stake fiist mile, came pounding up in
absolute precision in timing the take- horse—and school her in the eve- those seconds lost by the mare s re-
off she could easily land too far in nings on his own time. He had fusal, and jumped at the same in-
and not have room to get out. He wanted her not only because he jockey screaming because
sucked in his breath and held it. loved her, but because owning and Black Maria was so close. As they



landed together, Tom's right hand
struck the iron that held the other
rider's left foot. The snap of the
bone in his wrist coursed along his
nerves and exploded in his brain like
grenade, and the searing pain that
followed blinded him, until it sud
denly receded. He found his stirrup
then and leaned over the mare's
withers.

Intentionally, or unintentionally
perhaps, McLean had struck Black
Maria with his bat; it was the only
explanation of her behavior, and
San Marco was the only horse near
her at the time.

The mare had her head now, for
Tom was riding one-hand
ed. His right arm with its
useless hand was clamped a
along his side and thigh, {i
but even if he could have
used it he wouldn't have xh
held her. He was a red
vacuum in which existed
a single purpose.

He scarcely noticed " V
passing Cabala. On the p
Thirteenth, General Monk J J_, I
pecked badly and the mare
sailed over and left him
behind before he had re-
covered his stride. Ahead,
at a distance that seemed
to Tom all of a furlong.
San Marco caught Ar- ' •
biter III as they swept ,
around the curve and
started up the hill that i
would take them into the j
stretch. The last jump A
was near the top of the //
rise. //'^

He didn't have to guide
the mare to the inside of
the curve; she was run-
ning her own race and she
appeared to know all the
angles. She cut so close
to the red marker that MpPK#
Tom could have grabbed
it as they flew past. When
he dared to look again, *
the two horses ahead were
so close that for a mo
ment he could only think
he was seeing something
he wished to see. He no longer had
any sensation of the mare's muscu
lar movement; she might literally
have sprouted wings. She took the
last jump abreast of Arbiter III, and
it was the last Tom saw of the fa
vorite. The bay's rump was coming
back to him, the black 5 on the white
cloth was level with his knee and still
going back and back by inches. Mc
Lean's whip worked hysterically and
then he shifted it to his left hand,
and abruptly Tom's sanity returned.
He was ashamed of his rage. Mc
Lean was all right; it really had been
an accident at the Twelfth and now
he stopped using his whip because he
realized Tom didn't have one.

It was too quixotic, Tom thought,
and yelled, "Go on—don't be a fool!"
The mare was going to take San
Marco, bat or no bat.

McLean turned his grim face to
Tom, but didn't look at him. His

hand reached out with swift furtive-
ness and seized Black Maria's num
ber cloth with a tug so vicious that
Tom felt the saddle move between
his calves.

If he'd had two hands and a whip
he would have cut that hand away.
As it was, he could only crouch there,
fighting oft" the knowledge that it
was all over. The mare faltered.
She was running her first stiff race
and it was the second time her con
centration had been broken. He
sensed that her confidence was also
gone this time, felt the reaction that
ovex'took her. She had, after all,
been giving everything she had since

that of the McLeans. The McLeans
you used to know.

They thundered over the finish
line with San Marco first by
half a length, and Tom let the mare
take her time slowing up. When he
finally turned her, McLean had al
ready gone back.

In the shadow of the judges' stand
people were milling around excitedly.
Tom slid off the saddle and saw Joe
at the mare's head with tears in his
eyes. It's all right, he thought sud
denly. Joe knows she can run
over timber, Joe knows it was her
race.

A stout man with a ribbon flutter
ing on his lapel said
hoarsely in his ear, "Did-

-• ^ n't he foul you? Do you
want to claim it?"

I Tom put his hand on
the mare's lathered neck
She wouldn't want it that
way—by wrangling and a
decision; when she won, it

t i would be for all to see
. -1 He shook his head and

• I stumbled off.
He had forgotten his

wrist and it was throb-
bing now like an engine
making his head jump in

' > ^ rhythm and blurring his
. ^ sight. He wanted to get^ away alone before he gave

U in_ to it. People moved
\ aside for him, watching
\\ j> him, saying things he
\v, ! didn't listen to in voices
W ^ tautwith emotion. Finally

there were fewer people
I and ahead were the daz-

> zlingly white course
^ stables and behind them
N with luck, there would be
fv no people. There was no

luck either. A man in
« boots and jockey's silks

, stopped him .
"Did you claim the

j/flO' 5 asked, and
death.j/JtK''' . 'No." And then he

said carefully, "It would
S]ve me the greatestpleasure to take you

apart."
It wouldn't really. Everything was

over—years ago, it seemed and he
hadn't enough interest left in anv
of it even to beat up McLean. He
started to move on and McLean
stopped him again.

"You're white," he said. "I don't
understand. Anyone else fhst'o
what's funny. Why I did it,' I mean
I couldn't know you'd keep still T
don't think I knew I was doing it
It just happened because I had to
win."

"Shut up," Tom said. "Whv? Whv
did you have to win?"

"It was stud game with some cus
tomers. My name—our name "

"Gambling," Tom said thought
fully.

"I know. I was trying a short cut
to help out at the stables. It's been
so hard not making anything. Every
thing still goes for debts against the

&

that remarkable recovery on the
Twelfth, and if ever a horse earned
the right to victory. . • • ^ . , ,, i.

"I'm sorry as hell, old girl, he
muttered through his tightenmg
throat, "but we know it's your race—
you and I."

The bay moved up powertully,
again under McLean's furious whip.
They were in the stretch, and over
the pounding hoofs swelled the roar
of the people packed in a bright mass
on either side of the course. Black
Maria's ears pricked as if to tell
them she wasn't through yet, but
Tom saw that it was too late to catch
the bay again.

He was no longer in the red rage,
only horribly astonished. And sick.
It hadn't occurred to him that Leslie
meant no holds barred when she said
Mac had to win. He hadn't thought
they'd sounded all the depths, be
cause you couldn't think things like
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estate—that's why I couldn't bor
row." His voice was out of control
and he paused to force it down.
"Don't tell Sis—how I won," he bab
bled. "Please don't. She's been swell
about the whole mess. It almost
killed her asking you to throw it . . .
the way she looked before we left
the paddock when she told me you'd
refused. But I made her ask you. I
wanted to try everything. I couldn't
let San Marco go without trying
everything."

"Of course," Tom said. "Every
thing. I certainly won't tell her."

McLean left him suddenly, making
a funny noise in his throat, and Tom
got his eyes on the white buildings
again, frowning to keep them in
focus.

He was cursing himself for the
things he had said to Leslie and the
things he had thought of her. Blind
fool, he thought, you wouldn't see
the angles if they walked up and
slapped you.. You ne\'er had to do
anything for anyone; you never had
anyone depending on j'̂ ou.

The second time he was stopped
he wondered if he wasn't perhaps
going to be allowed to gain sanctu
ary before he passed out.

"He did foul you, didn't he?"
Leslie McLean said in a wild, hushed
voice. She had been running. "I was
near the Fourteenth. I saw him
stop using his whip when you went
over the hill."

What she was saying didn't mat
ter. The important thing was she
understood. . . . "Leslie, I'm sorry
I said that about the typing. . .

"You've got to claim it!" She was
chalk-white, panting. "There's only
a minute before the results are offi
cial."

"No foul," he said, noticing that
his tongue was getting thick. "It's
over and I want—"

"It's not over, Tom!"
She seized his hand, his right

hand, and he tried to warn her. but
her face abruptly described an arc
and disappeared as he plunged into
roaring blackness.

Long before he saw her again, he
knew she was near, but he kept his
eyes closed because his wrist was
being set and he didn't want to look
at her until he could unclamp his
teeth. Even with the pain, he felt
her tears warm on his face and the
coolness of her hand on his brow.
They stopped fooling with his wrist
finally and he opened his eyes and
found his head on her lap. He had
never seen anything as lovely as her
face, although it was upside down.

He said, "All these years I didn't
know what it was, but I've never
forgotten."

She didn't seem to hear him. She
raised her head and said something
and it w^as the first time he noticed
that there were people standing
around. Even that didn't matter
now. When she spoke they began to
leave reluctantly, and someone gave
her a flask. I

W7ic» m-itiun to adi-crtisers plfaae mention The EIIcs Mdffuzii



"I don't need that," Tom said as
she held it to his lips, but he took a
couple of healthy swallows. Warmth
and strength poured into his veins.

'Did you hear me, Leslie? The
bottom of Herrick's pasture—do you
remember?"

"Yes," she whispered. "I heard
you. And I remember." And then
she said, "Darling," and Tom
laughed because he had never been
so happy.

"You looked the same in the pad
dock before the race. I should have
known you were scared to death and
gomg through with it because you

had to." He added, after a moment,
"You know, I really could sit up, but
this is so pleasant. Do you mind?"

She took her hand from his fore
head, and he frowned at her, missing"
it. Before he could tell her, she said
evenly, "I don't see how you can
stand looking at me after that. After
what Prentiss did."

Tom sat up. "Now look, he
didn't—"

"Oh, I know you'll never tell me."
Her voice was breaking. "There
aren't any words for it, Tom. For
that race—and you and the mare.
I don't know how I could have asked

you to pull her. I suppose it was
thinking nothing I did mattered to
you—any more. After all this time."

He said, "Ah, don't cry, sweet."
He was thinking that if all that

had happened was for this, it was
worth while. Everything that had
ever happened to him. He told her
so. Then, suddenly uncertain where
he had been certain, humble where
he had been bold, he asked, "Or
wasn't it? Do you feel that, Leslie?"

She lifted his good hand to her
cheek, staring at him. "I was so
afraid," she said, "that this would
never happen."

The Flivver Takes the Air

the occupant. He was not interested
in speed or distance flying; what he
wanted was something to play around
the airport with, a sort of glider with
only enough power to push it along.
A 17-horsepower engine lifts the Pou
off the ground. Its speed varies from
twenty-five to sixty miles per hour.
Whether this machine actually rates
as an airplane is a question, but
for making short flights it is said
to be good fun—and, of course, sev
eral thousand Frenchmen can't be
wrong!

It seems safe to say that if private
plane owners are satisfied to sacri
fice speed for safety, they can get a
plane that will be sufficiently stable
in the air to eliminate danger of
stalhng or spinning. That would be
a great step forward toward fool-
proofing the sky. Also, statistics
show that seventy per cent of the
tatahties in private flying in the
Lnited States are the result of stalls
and spins. It is an item worth con
sidering, as there is an average of
two persons killed in private plane
operation every three days. Most of
the accidents are due to inexperi
enced or incautious pilots.

In this particular connection, Je-
rome Lederer, of the Aeronautical
Underwriters, struck a rather omi
nous note recently when, without put
ting his feelings in exactly these
words, he indicated
that when fool-proof
planes are made, fools
will clamor to fly them.
Said Mr. Lederer ^
in effect, "It is part
of the American char- iHfe
acter to use a thing
up to and beyond its
limits. If an airplane
were designed to take
off and land on a
twenty-five foot circle
there would be many
people trying to take
off and land on a
twenty-four foot cir- *7

^Continued from page 17)

cle, with the result that there
would be a large number of acci
dents. Nevertheless, a reduction in
the skill required to operate safely
would draw more people into flying
and thereby probably lower the acci
dent average as well as ultimately
reduce the cost of flying.

"A tremendous number of acci
dents in miscellaneous flying appear
to be due to stalling and then whip
ping or spinning in; an obvious anti
dote is a well designed slot. Another
serious cause for accidents i-esults
from poor landing technique; an ob
vious antidote being the three-wheel
ed landing gear and flaps. A third
serious cause is motor failure in the
air; the obvious antidote is two com
pletely independent power plants,
probably located inside the wing and
driving one propeller, thus also off"er-
ing good control and visibility."

One thing Mr. Lederer forgot to
mention is the safety factor that can
not be put into plane construction,
namely anti-collision control. The
reason the auto death rate is so high'
is because car owners crash into each
other, and the Sunday-driver would
be even deadlier on the airways than
he is on the highways.

Leaving such playthings as the Pou
de Ceil and Mr. Vidal's $700 dream-
child out of consideration, how much
does it actually cost to own and fly

thought ihut last shoe seemed a bit heavyV

your own plane? Let us take, as an
example, not the youngster who
yearns to do a little cloud-hopping
in a light plane, but a business man
who would use his plane for business
and for pleasure as much as he uses
his car. To start with he would have
to know how to fly. To emplov a
private pil(^ would be out of the
question. Only the upper bracket
of taxj^yers can afford such a lux
ury. The type of private pilot I
have in mind would fly to all parts
of the country on business and pleas
ure averaging 200 to 300 hours a
year.

First comes the initial cost of the
plane: A four-place cabin plane of
pputable make costs about $7,000,
including accessories. Allowing for

i-entals, insur-and oil, checking plane and
engine eveiy twenty-five flying hours

accidents into account.Depieciation runs about twenty-flve
percent per year. In two vpiU of

Thp"nHn^ total bill would be $13,000.The plane would then be worth half
its original cost. Maintenance ex
penses, however, would be as much
or more—probably more.One type of ship that deserves

i^ention in discussing
JL potential wings for

i—.ne man in the street
the autogyro. Dur-

ng the past few
years these flying cof-

r, tee-grinders have per-
W-- 9°[^ted more and more^'^to public conscious-
11^ness. The weird abil-
.||f ity of gyros—when

Iv V flown by fellows like
Ray and similar

. aerial sleight-of-hand
artists—to take off
trom nowhere and
land on nothing, re-



veal high safety factors which
recommend them for amateur flyers.
Only their cost, for the average
purse, is still pretty high.

James Ray is one of the finest
pilots in the country and one of the
best showmen in the world. He
specialized in demonstration flights
that have a strong publicity angle—
like landing with mail on the top
of Post OfRee buildings or picking
up passengers on the tip of steam
ship piers—• stuff which no plane in
the world but a gyro could do and
then only with a chap like Ray at
the controls.

Private owners may be divided
into two classes: those who fly for
the fun of flying and those who fly
to go places. In the second classifica
tion are business men who travel a
good deal. All sorts of people have
discovered they can save time by
using planes. The commercial air
lines take care of most of them, but
there are many whose affairs lead
them into out-of-the-way spots,
where not only is there no air trans
portation, but other means of travel
are primitive and slow. The farther
you get from civilization, the more
useful an airplane becomes.

Private planes have revolutionized
prospecting in the Canadian North
west and Alaska; they have opened
up new oil fields in Venezuela, Iran
and India; they have surplanted
mules, burros, dog teams and camels.
From the Arctic Circle to the Sahara
—from Peru to New Guinea—they
are the magic carpets that carry the
modern Mercury to far places.

The practical value of privately
owned planes is unlimited. Every
big oil company, for instance, has an
aviation department and operates its
own planes for transport, property
surveys and inspection flights. Pub
lic utilities are doing the same thing.
Executives with offices in New York
or Chicago can view their holdings
in- Kansas, or Texas, or Mexico, and
be back at their dfesks in a week's
timei Physicians in sparsely set
tled districts, itinerant preachers,
actors who divide their time between
Broadway and Hollywood, explorers,
newspapers—I could draw a list of
private flyers to read like a classified
telephone directory. The telephone
company itself, for that matter, uses
a plane. Bell Telephone Laboratories,
the research division of the Ameri
can Telegraph and Telephone Com
pany, has a "flying laboratory" for
experimental purposes which has
contributed many valuable ideas in
the development of radio communica
tion. The motion picture industry
has a whole fleet of planes—stage
property for use in producing avia
tion pictures. Broadcasting com
panies send their men up in the air
to describe public happenings, sports
events, calamities, parades and so
forth.

The Detroit News was one of the
first papers to adopt the airplane as
an aid to news gathering. In a single
year the News plane flew 46,000
miles and covered 141 assignments.
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It failed only once because of unfly-
able weather. Jim Piersol, aviation
editor, and the News' air cameraman
spent most of their time at the air
port, ready to take off for anywhere
at a moment's notice. They made
388 flights and scored a number of
notable scoops.

For instance, there was a murder
trial going on—the big local story
of the day. One of the key witnesses
was missing. A News correspondent
in a small town 200 miles away lo
cated the missing man and phoned
the paper. In half an hour the plane
was on its way, with a deputy sheriff
and a subpoena. The witness was
bundled into the ship and flown back
to Detroit in time to make a dramatic
appearance in the courtroom before
the trial was adjourned and gave the
News a "beat".

A spring flood washed out a score
of villages in southern Indiana and
Illinois. Next day the News had
a page of exclusive pictures taken
by its flying photographer. Con
victs in the Ohio State Prison at
Columbus staged a riot and jail-
break, which ended in a pitched bat
tle with the National Guard and sev
eral dead—another photographic
"beat" for the News.

Air commuting is a practical phase
of private flying, which has recently
come into vogue. It has brought
Westhampton, Newport and even Bar
Harbor within commuting range of
Wall Street. The late Richard F.
Hoyt, chairman of the Curtiss-Wright
Corporation, started the idea in 1932.
He had been commuting during the
summer months from Lloyd's Neck,
Long Island, by speed boat, but
switched to a seaplane. The flying
time was eighteen minutes. A dif
ficulty at first was proper landing
facilities at the New York end. An
air-minded Mayor and work relief
money remedied that. At the foot
of Wall Street in the East River a
165-ton landing ramp and turn-table
were built at an expense of $35,000.
Seaplanes and amphibians land in
the river and discharge their pas
sengers within five minutes' walk of
the financial center. On the dock
are waiting rooms and facilities for
fueling.

ALVIATION clubs are mushrooming
up all over the land, but the Aviation
Country Club at Hicksville, L. I.,
is still the leader in promoting ama
teur aviation. Its annual cruises
correspond to the New York Yacht
Club's annual cruise up Long Island
Sound and usually cover about the
same ground, following the coast
north as far as Maine by easy stages.
Other private clubs in Chicago, De
troit, St. Louis and especially on the
West Coast, where private flying is
popular, hold similar cruises.

The Hearst ranch at San Simeon.
Calif., has a private landing field.
Most of the Hearst visitors are flown
in and out. Other big estates also
use planes to save time. W. P. Fuller,
a San Francisco business man. flies

back and forth between his office and
his home on Pillsbury Lake, 150 miles
in fifty minutes. He has his own
fipld with two 2,000-foot runways, a
private radio weather reporting sys
tem and a log cabin hangar built of
timber cut on the property. Private
fields are no longer exceptional. A
list of them would fill a volume and
include many well known names.

The British, who are great gad
abouts, do more long distance flying
for sport than any other nationality.
This is natural. Every Englishman
has an uncle or a cousin in India, or
South Africa, or Australia, or Can
ada, and they are much given to
visiting "out there" and "down un
der".

^UCH flights should not be con
fused with stunt flights or round-
the-world hops. The British, men
and women both, have made some
remarkable air journeys without any
publicity at all. The fact that a flyer
can set out on a jaunt of 10,000
miles or so without arousing com
ment is a healthy indication that
the days of stunt flight ballyhoo are
passing.

America is not far behind in aerial
globe trotters, however. Late one
afternoon not so long ago, a news
paper reporter at Curtiss Field at
North Beach, just outside of New
York, noticed a somewhat battered
Bellanca seaplane circle in and land.
Two half-frozen young men climbed
out. The reporter, scenting a pos
sible story, asked them where they
had come from. They said Moore-
head City, N. C., and that they had
been bucking a 45-mile head wind,
with cold and fog. Ice had formed
on the wing and made it unsafe to
fly. Ice floating in the water had
made it practically impossible to
land.

"Just a tough hop," one of the
youths remarked.

"Worst we've had since Borneo-
Manila," the other added casually.

They had completed a 29,000-mile
flight around the world without so
much as having their picture in the
newspaper. In fact, they had pur
posely dodged publicity and had
slipped away quietly five months be
fore, because they were afraid their
friends would think they were fool
hardy to make such a long journey,
and try to talk them out of it. This
team of unsung adventurers was
Dr. Richard Light, instructor in
surgery at Yale, and Robert Wilson,
a Yale graduate, whose hobby is
radio.

One of the problems that arise in
connection with private flying is
that of ground facilities. As com
mercial and private aviation expand,
this problem becomes increasingly
pressing. Even as mass production
is the only medium through which
good airplanes can be turned out at
low cost, so inexpensive ground
chai-ges must make it economically
possible for the average person to
operate and maintain his plane. To

this end it may be necessary to es
tablish a system of landing fields
which operate almost on a chain-
store basis—Aerial Service Stations,
quite like the gasoline emporiums
that string along on the highways.
In fact, it is not far fetched to pre
dict that landing strips may be con
structed adjacent to the main high
ways of the nation so that private
pilots may roll up to the gasoline
pumps, have their tanks filled, oil
checked and windshields wiped, with
a weather report thrown in for good
measure.

These landing strips would be
much smaller than those on regular
airports. They would be of particular
value if roadable airplanes, of the
type already mentioned, should be
come popular. But whatever form
the landing facilities for private fly
ers may take—landing strips or
chain-store airports—the indications
are that air-flivvers and air-yachts
will soon be banished from all major
airports which, even now, are so
crowded with commercial air opera
tions that they, at times, find it diffi
cult to handle the traffic. It is safe
to say that within a few years nearly
all the large air-terminals will be
closed to itinerant flyers. Unless
steps are taken, and quickly at that,
to meet the ground requirements of
private pilots they will, in the real
sense of the word, be very much up
in the air.

.^xND while we are on the subiect
of being up in the air, here is "an
other complication that is bound to
grow into a good-sized headache be
fore it is solved: With the develop
ment of civil airways, the trend is
to confine the use of these airways
to planes equipped with radio facili
ties that keep them in touch with
the ground. It would be useless to
presume that the average plane
owner, who has to cut financial cor
ners to operate his plane, could afford
to in.stall expensive two-wav radio
equipment. Therefore, unless he has
a system of airways and airports
all his own, the private flyer would
not only be up in the air, but with
no place to go. The solution of this
difficulty may lie in superimposing
a brand new set of non-commercial
airways along the regular highway
map. Just how this would work out
is a question only experience can an
swer.

One safety factor in private flying
that remain.s to be mentioned is the
parachute—not the type of para
chute worn by individual flyers, but
a ship-chute attached to the plane
itself and large enough to lower
plane, pilot and passengers to the
ground, in case of engine failure or
structural breakdown over bad ter
ritory. The pilot would merely pull
a lever and a parachute folded into
a compartment on the top of the
plane would whip open and lower
the ship safely to the ground. Wheels
and wings might break, but human
necks would be relatively safe.



The Fun Sport
(.Continued from page 21)

It took skiing anywhere from forty
to sixty centuries to reach America,
but once it arrived in this country it
spread with the speed of an ava
lanche. Last year the manufacturers
of equipment and gadgets were en
chanted to report a 200 to 300 per
cent increase in sales and, although
the weather man was a most unco
operative gent, there were 75,000
skiers in New York City alone.

The sport is booming and all sorts
of healthful benefits are being de
rived from interest in same, yet all
is not sweetness and light. It is to
be feared that commercialization has
reared its unlovely—and inevitable
—head to besmirch the virginal
purity of the snow.

A pretty bitter controversy is be
ing waged at the moment by conflict
ing schools of teaching thought which
would dominate the lucrative Ameri
can field. The Austrians are led by
Hannes Schneider, the Number 1
man of the sport, the originator and
master of the Arlberg School and, in
a few words, the personification of
all that is fine and noble to those who
subscribe to his technique. In the
opposition camp are massed the
Swiss, who resent the manner in
which the Austrians have muscled
into their once-private domain. Dis
ciples of the Arlberg School genu
flect at the altar of the Great
Schneider the defender of the true
faith, hallelujah. On the other side of
the mountain the high priests of the
Swiss Ski School yodel that Schnei
der is a false prophet and woe to
them who deviate from the paths of
righteousness blazed by their fa
thers.

Amid the tumult and the con
fusion, the Scandinavians, who mere
ly started the winter madness in the
first place, stand inarticulate and
out in the cold. Their long associa
tion with skis, dating back before
the dawn of history, and their enor-
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mous proficiency would seem to quali
fy the Swedes and Norwegians as
the logical teachers of the sport, but
they did not recognize the gold mine
in their back yard until it was too
late. The most intricate and danger
ous stunts on skis came so naturally
to the Northern people that they
never bothered to analyze teaching
technique.

Then again, geography was all
against them. The populous regions
of Sweden and Norway are flat and
can be used only for cross-country
skiing, which is too strenuous and
prosaic for neophytes. Both coun
tries are well off the beaten tourist
track and the bright idea of turning
skiing into a paying proposition
never struck the Scandinavians be
tween their big, blue eyes. While
they were entertaining, the Swiss
and Austrians were instructing all
comers and took charge of the situ
ation.

Schneider began to lay down his
basic principles in 1907, when he
was appointed to the teaching staff
of the Austrian army. (Seven cen
turies ago soldiers were equipped
with skiis; King Swerre of Sweden
used them at the battle of Oslo in
1200.) After the World War, when
visitors on the prowl for new thrills
returned to the fashionable Arlberg
Mountains in Austria, Schneider was
ready for business. He opened his
celebrated school and began to preach
the gospel of the "vorlage", which is
still the distinctive feature of his
system.

You'd better learn the definition
of "vorlage"; you'll be hearing it
with increasing frequency during the
next few years. Reduced to simple
language it is the method of riding
the runners with bent knees, heels
oil the skis and a forward lean of
the body. Among other things,
Schneider maintains that the flexed
knees act as shock absorbers over
rough terrain and that the body in
the position of the "vorlage" is so
relaxed that a minimum degree of
stamina is required—the secret of
good skiing. Beginners are pains
takingly coached in the "vorlage"
since the Schneider people believe it
makes for better control of the skis,
and, therefore, greater safety; fa
cilitates execution of the snow-plow
—a maneuver for decreasing speed,
in which the front ends of the skis
are brought together—and of various
turns, particularly the stem and stem
Christiana.

Comes a mighty snort of derision
from the general direction of the
Alps. That would be the Swiss ask
ing—nay, demanding—that you hold
the crouch position on your living
room floor for as little as three min
utes without collapsing from sheer
exhaustion. The Swiss Ski School,
a consensus of the better minds of
the country, recommends an upright
position as more comfortable and
natural and it seems to have a con
vincing selling point in the fact that
the Scandinavians have been skiing in
that fashion fi-om time immemorial.

The Swiss concede that the "vor
lage" is necessary for taking bumps,
declines and turns, that it is easier to
teach. They also hasten to report
that the "vorlage" is dangerous since
it is difficult to control speed—a vi
tally important consideration on a
downhill run when a man can easily
exceed 65 miles an hour. The crouch,
reducing wind resistance and throw
ing the weight to the front part of
the skis, is frowned upon by the
Swiss, especially for beginners. The
Swiss teach the "rucklage"—shifting
the weight to the rear of the skis—as
the safest brake.

Having made a choice between the
two methods—about which he doesn't
know much, anyway—a total stran
ger to skis can be reasonably sure of
striking out on a gentle slope and
remaining in one whole piece after
six to ten lessons. Optimistic in
structors with a good line even prom
ise to have a pupil dashing like
mad hither and yon after two hours
of instruction, but the average citizen
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requires about three years of con
stant practice before he is adept
enough to risk an unknown trail.
Women frequently learn the funda
mentals quicker than men, but the
latter usually catch up and pass the
lovely ladies who are so intrigued
with their fetching ensembles.

The overwhelming majority of
ski instructors in this country are
Europeans. Charley Proctor, Har-
vai-d coach, is probably the only na
tive-born teacher of prominence.
With the standard price set at $1.50
for a half-hour lesson at the outdoor
resorts or in the department stores,
most of the professionals are doing
all right by themselves. At St.
Moritz, the swanky ski capital of the
world, any one of the 120 licensed
instructors can be engaged this win
ter at five francs for a private les
son of one hour and the group fee is
six dollars a week with classes in

session all day. The Austrians and
Swiss attribute the difference in fees
to the higher cost of living in Amer
ica. Nothing at all is said, of course,
about the old, familiar dodge of
charging as much as the traffic will
bear.

Professionals are divided into two
rigid classifications—instructors and
competitors. Top-flight skiing de
mands such a strenuous training rou
tine that the competitors have no
time to teach and, conversely, the
teachers cannot spare the time to get
into condition. The blue-ribbon clas
sic in skiing is not the quadrennial
Winter Olympic Games—an amateur
event which automatically disquali
fies 85 per cent of the best men on
the Continent—but the F. I. S. (In
ternational Ski Federation) cham
pionships which alternate between
Austria and Switzerland annually.

There are only two events, the
downhill race and the slalom, a tricky
affair in which contestants are timed
over a prescribed course marked with
staggered flags. The competition is
terrifically keen; last year only two
seconds separated the first five men
to finish a four-mile course. There
is no recognized world championship
for jumping. Several countries hold
national meetings and the daredevil
Scandinavians are still supreme in
that phase of the sport.

An embryo skier can set himself
up in business with skis, boots and
harness for strapping the runners to
his feet, for as little as twenty dollars,
and a new process for making the
skis by machine will reduce the price
when it is perfected. Then again,
you don't have to do extensive shop
ping to spend one hundred dollars
for the basic paraphernalia. Old,
warm clothes will do very nicely for
casual skiing and it is possible to
purchase an adequate ten-dollar snow
suit which will pass muster at a
modest winter resort.

The snow is free—when and if
you can find it. The distressingly
mild winter of 1936-37 might have
ruined the sport altogether, but the
virus is so strong that those who
have been infected are willing to
brood in a corner until the land
scape has been transformed into what
is poetically known as a winter won
derland.

Paradoxically enough, the free
snow puts skiing beyond the reach
of the city-dwelling wage earner in
the lower brackets. Ski trains and
week-end excursions to the cheaper
resorts are too expensive for our old
friend, the well known man in the
street, but maybe Mr. Roosevelt can
do something about that, too. In
the meantime, the Union Pacific Rail
road, under the aegis of Averell Har-
riman, has given America perhaps
the finest ski center in the world at
Sun Valley in southern Idaho. Plen
tifully endowed with the powder
snow which makes the best skiing
surface, miles of open runs, a va
riety of sloping mountains and mod
ern contraptions for hoisting the
skiers back to the top of the run,



Sun Valley solves the problem of the
8,000 affluent Americans who once
went abroad for their skiing.

European experts agree to the man
that Americans will, in time, hold
their own with the best skiers on the
Continent. Courage and our preoc
cupation with all sports compensate
for our lack of experience, but the
foreign teachers do wish we were
less impetuous. It seems that as soon
as the average beginner sees a pair
of skis, he wants to leap off the
side of a mountain. (Incidentally,
pronounce it with a hard *'k." Only
the Norwegians call them "sheez".)
That comes from the concept of ski
ing the movies have given us, but to
the purist, jumping is to downhill
running as diving is to swimming—
stunt stuff and not the highest ex
pression of the ancient art.

The ski business is booming so fa
mously that the first step toward the
formation of a native school to regu
late instructors after the manner of
the Swiss was taken at Bolton, Vt.,
in November. Before a teacher can
get a license from the Swiss Govern
ment, the examining board must be
satisfied that the candidate is quali
fied to administer first aid, has no
police record and can speak three
languages. The applicants then are
given a five-day rehearsal on teach
ing technique which is followed by
oral and written examinations last
ing two days. The final step is an
outdoor demonstration of skiing by
the candidates and the entire course
is so difficult that only twenty-two
per cent of the original number ul
timately pass.

Teachers are not a drug on the
American market yet, but there is no
doubt that future regulation will be
necessary, especially to cope with
the traffic problems on some of our
most imposing mountains and with
the snow problem. Is there a re
liable snow-maker in the house?

Your Dog
{Continued from page 37)

French bulldog, the pointer family,
the pointer's spotted cousin the dal-
matian, the boxer of Germany, dogue
of Bordeaux, Tibetan mastiff, Flem
ish matin, Pyrenean mountain dog.
and last, although remotely, the Bos
ton terrier, who certainly does not
suggest lions and wild boars. Even
the pug and Pekingese belong to the
mastiff group.

Gundogs, also termed bird dogs
and field dogs, have their families.
The pointer family, which includes
the dalmatian, is widely scattered in
many countries.

The setter is scattered likewise,
though not as common as the pointer,
who is fancied much by Latin races
in Europe and South America.

The spaniels were the first of the
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breeds, being the ancestors of the
setter, both families originating in
Spain.

The spaniel family (which includes
setters) and is discussed hereinafter
as the bird dog family of two classes,
finds its origin in the mastiff family
by way of Spain and then the Orient.
There likely is a mixture of scent-
hound in the group but the basic
anatomy denotes the mastiff family.
The English toy spaniel of short nose
suggests the Pekingese and the bull
dog, yet he is a close relative of the
prominent-nosed cocker spaniel. How
ever, the toy spaniel is of the sape
general family, the mastiff family.

The retriever family can not be
considered unrelated to the pointer,
although it is mostly Newfoundland
in ancestry. All these bird dog fam
ilies belong to the mastiff group by
anatomical origin.

The gundogs or hunting dogs di
vide logically into two main groups.
First is the pointing dogs group,
working almost entirely on game
birds on uplands. These breeds are
setters, pointers and griffons. They
locate by body scent.

The second hunting group is the
retrieving and flushing dogs group,
working primarily on water fowl but
on occasion on game birds on up
lands and on rabbit. They locate
mainly by boot scent.

This group in turn has two sub
groups—retrievers (Chesapeake Bay,
Irish Water Spaniel, and the four
retriever breeds—curlycoated, flat-
coated, Labrador and golden), and
spaniels (all the spaniel breeds ex
cept Irish water and English toy).
They locate by body scent.

The terrier family has had its
greatest popularity and development
in English-speaking countries, par
ticularly England. It is a compara
tively modern familj% dating for his
torical purposes, from about the year
1750. The size varies greatly though
the largest is not a large-sized breed.

The airedale and the bullterrier are
the largest terrier breeds. The
reisen or giant schnauzer actually
is the largest terrier, though class
ified in America as a working dog,
not a terrier.

Herding dogs, the shepherd fam
ily, comprise the remaining member
of the trio of ancients—the grey
hound, the mastiff or lion-hunting,
and the sheepherding families. The
hound proper came later, perhaps
the fourth oldest canine group, dat
ing from about 600 A. D. The collie,
Shetland sheepdog, Pyrenean sheep
dog (also great Pyrennes dog), Ital
ian sheepdog, the Hungarian sheep
dog or kuvasz, the Russian owtchar,
and Iceland dog are of this useful,
hardy, intelligent group.

The lupine family is one of the
largest and most interesting in the
canine world, presenting some sur
prises. Group them side by side and
you will note the clear family re
semblances. All are northern dogs
in origin, of long coat (almost a
fur), promment muzzles, curling tail,
rather straight hind legs, ears semi-
erect or erect, eyes expressive.

Here is the geneological roll call:
Eskimo dog, samoyede, chow chow,
Norwegian elkhound, keeshond, pom-
eranian (yes, this little perky fel
low), schipperke (alas, he has not
the glory of the fanlike tail, for it is
docked closely), the small white dog
known m America as spitz, Alaskan
malamute and Siberian huskie.

Editor's Note: Captain Judy's
article tor the next issue will pre
sent perhaps the most vital of all
canine subjects, namelv the vroner
feeding of dogs.

// you want further detailed iti-
formation as to the care of your
dog, ive will he glad to answer
your questions or send you a
pamphlet {it no cost to yon. Ad-
dress The Elks Magazine^50
East 42nd St., !\i>iv York, !S. i .

Here's an Idea !! What America Is Reading
Buv O

(Continued from page 20)

tion, for the aim of the theatre is to
command the attention of the large
public. He tells how modern meth
ods of lighting are responsible for
the decline of the "illuminative solilo
quy", for in days when the ^public
could not always see the actor's face
clearly he had to put his feelings
into words; today his slightest ex
pression conveys a meaning and is
visible to all. The insistence on feel
ing runs thi'ough his book; he ex
plains that the producer often fails
to forecast the public verdict on a
play because the impression it makes
on the individual differs from the
impression on the audience as a mass.
The individual is apt to be judicial;
when he becomes part of the mass

he is emotional and demonstrative.
why critics often
public. A divided

fl nro hope for the play buta pi ess unanimous in disfavor usu-

d M verdict of the au-
h tpvp f Frohman adds
davs nf fi? of the early
InZ fLee Furman,

Romance and Realism

LeTITIA CARBERRY, otherwise
known as 'Tish", is a national in-

u Roberts Rinehart
^ '' about her foryeais, to the great delight of

Ameiican readers. Now, after a va-
•ritii)'/ to adicrti-Mcyn plcif: nicntion The FAku Maiju::inc



cation of a decade, this irrepressible
spinster is back, in six new stories
called "Tish Marches On". Her
friends, Aggie and Lizzie, and her
nephew, Charlie Sands, are in the
offing, as usual. (Farrar & Rine-
hart)

Y^OU wouldn't believe a woman
could write a tale as stark and drab
as "Slogum House"—but then, there
were the Bronte sisters. Mari San-
doz, who wrote the biography, "Old
Jules", has described life on the dry,
sandy flats of western Nebraska in
"Slogum House", but its central
character is a domineering woman
who is completely without scruples.
Two of her sons rob neighbors and
shoot down rivals; her brother, an
escaped convict, has to hide in the
attic, which shelters another law
breaker ; her daughters are expected
to entertain the cowhands that lodge
there. A sombre tale, but maybe
that's the way things were in the cow
country. The author writes with
much power and knowledge of farm
life. (Little, Brown & Co.)

Amateur Photography

Richard l. simon's book,
"Miniature Photography", goes into
greater detail than any recent work
on this craze. I used to think taking
pictures was just a matter of snap
ping the shutter, but when I read
books like this it proves to have a
lot more to it. Mr. Simon tries to
be specifically helpful; he describes
errors as well as successes, tells what
to do and what not to do, and what
cameras, papers and methods to em
ploy. Laurence Stallings has writ
ten an introduction. This is not
about art, but about technique, the
advice of one amateur to another.
Should be of great usefulness.
(Simon & Schuster)

This Business of Meals

Somebody interested in trends
and movements ought to find out why
there are so many cook books. Every
season half a dozen land on my
desk. It stands to reason that pub
lishers don't print them just for
fun; they must sell them. Maybe
the American women are eager to
return to the kitchen; if so, that's
more than a literary note; that's a
social revolution.

For instance, Marjorie Hillis, who
wrote "Live Alone and Like It", has
now written "Corned Beef and
Caviar", with the help of Bertina
Foltz. Naturally women who live
alone have to eat alone now and
then, and this book is supposed to
show that there's "fun in food for
one". As a male I can say that
there's no fun in food for one lone
man left high and dry in midsum
mer; after he has fussed with food
for a few mornings, opening cans
and breaking eggs, he puts on his
hat and goes to the coffee shop
around the corner.

Miss Hillis says that practically
anyone can get breakfast and if she
works—it's all for the women, this
book—she gets her lunch outside.
As for dinner, she hates to get din
ner. Miss Hillis' book is intended to
show how dinners can be easy and
satisfying, and then, incidentally,
how you can invite friends in to have
supper with you after you've been
out. The next step is "getting the
man with the meal"—and the in
structions are practical. The au
thor tells just what to serve to make
the male feel contented. _ She says,
"it is scarcely worth while to spend
much time on meals for the man
who drinks." Everything tastes alike
to him. He needs a substantial meal
"that he will remember pleasantly,
if vaguely" . . . but the book tells
exactly how little the hostess should
drink in order to cope with him.
Among the best advice is "Never
ask a man to balance his plate on
his knee. Any he-man we have ever
met wants to put his feet under a
table when he eats dinner and not
all the painted trays or other gad
gets in the fanciest shops will alter
this fundamental fact." (Bobbs Mer
rill)

Women Tell Their Stories

It seems but fair that women, no
less than men, should tell all about
themselves if they want to. The
male has boasted in print for cen
turies, with great frankness. The
present season yields several confes
sions by women, among them "Life
is my Adventure", by Barbara Mul
len and "Petticoat Vagabond", by
Neill James. Barbara Mullen is the
daughter of that Irish writer, Pat
Mullen, whose book, "Man of Aran'\
describing life in the Aran_ isles off
the coast of Ireland, is a vivid chron
icle, the basis for a motion picture.
Barbara came to America early in
life with her mother and settled in
Boston. During the prohibition era
her mother ran a neighborhood
speakeasy in her kitchen and the ad
ventures of Barbara and her family
in repelling raids and double-cross-
ing the police are highly diverting.
On one occasion the police caught
Barbara's mother with a bottle in
her hand, and this so infuriated
Barbara that she hurled a kettle of
pigs feet and cabbage at a police
man's head. The officer was deter
mined to arrest Barbara for assault
but his associates warned him that
he would become the laughing stock
of the city. Later Barbara and her
mother moved out at night and went
to New York, where Bax'bara, after
various escapades, became an ele
vator girl. The story closes with her
return to her father in Aran. (Cow
ard McCann) "Petticoat Vagabond
is a story of world travel by a girl
from Mississippi, who_ went it alone
on nothing, getting jobs in many
countries and thus making the world
pay for her visit. Her object was to
keep going, and she did. (Scrib-
ners)

THE BEST COSTS
LESS when you

know HOW to buy
0 Winter Vncution!
You have the questions. We have the
answers — facts •—figures — comprehensive
data on Florida vacations, based on accurate
surveys. We want to prove to your satis
faction that THE BEST COSTS LESS,
when you know how to get the most out
of your recreational budget.
Let our vacation specialists advise you in
a nian-to-nian interview, if you are in New
York, Chicago, Boston, Philadelphia or
Washington, or in a personal letter answer
ing your individual questions, if you are
outside these metropolitan areas.

We want to show you individually that this
winter you can enjoy THE MOST AMAZ
ING VACATION EVER CONCEIVED—

and save expenses in the bargain! At one
cosly indulge in all the sports and social at
tractions—in short, have a complete vaca
tion—while enjoying the highest standard of
living in one of the BEST resort hotels
in America: either the RONEY PLAZA,

America's finest oceanfront hotel, Miami
Beach, or the MIAMI BILTMORE,
center of the wintertime world. Coral
Gables (Miami).

Economies? Here's one of the many which
this revolutionary policy of guest enter
tainment embraces, free transportation to
all the vacation interests in this vast resort

area—a private fleet of aerocars (auto
lounge cars) to take you places, day and
night, without a penny's charge! This is
a saving that counts! About one-third of
your normal vacation expenses!

But that's only one advantage these cele
brated hotels offer. The policy of guest
courtesies and entertainment, not only
within the hotel estates but outside as well,

is amazing. It includes guest membership,
after approval by the membership com
mittees, in three of America's finest sports
clubs which would cost you thousands in
initiation fees elsewhere. These clubs pro
vide exceptional facilities for golf, fishing
and surf bathing.

# Plan your winter vacation with first
hand information. Write, wire or tele
phone our northern offices: our NewYork
office, 551 Fifth Avenue, Room 712, Phone
MUrray Hill 2-0521; our Chicago office,
120 S. La Salle Street, Room 1265, Phone
FRAnklin 4645.

HIilHl BEICH. riDftlOk • tORAl fikSLES. HIUMI. FLORIDA

TT/tcii tcritino to atlccrtincrs please mention The EU;s Maoazinc



Grand Exalted Ruler's Visits

{Continued from page 35)

on the Official Elks Cruise

fo Bermuda and the West Indies

T.S.S. TRANSYLVANIA
ANCHOR LINE'S FAMOUS CRUISE QUEEN

FROM NEW YORK

MARCH 12™-12 DAYS-512250 up
TO BERMUDA, KINGSTON, HAVANA

(JAMAICA)

Dtr«ct to th» dock at all ports. No tenders necessary.

Daylight day in Bermuda. A night and
daylight day in Kingston. A night and
daylight day jn Havana (25 hours). Special
shore excursions at moderate expense.

See your own Authorized TRAVELAGENT, or
write Elks Magazine. SO E. 42nd St., N.Y.. for detailed

descriptive folder and information, or

11 ROCKEFELLER PLAZA • NEW YORK

O^ces in Boston, Chicago, Cleveland, New
Orleans, Philadelphia, Pittsburgh, San

Francisco, Toronto.

Presenting

THE NEW

SCOTT
^^Sixteen^^

THE "8TRADIVAR1U8 OF RADIO"—Now Under $2001

Each ruploin Instrument precision built BY HAND In
Scott Ucstarcli Lnboritlorlcs for performance impossible
ultli f.-ictory maas-nrodliced radios • .1 to 10 times as power
ful as many producti<in-llno racilos nf same prlcu. e Scott
Recclvcri! hold fl official World's Kecnrds on Foreign recep
tion • 50% Hlfilicr Fidelity tiiiin average hlRii-priccd radio.
Improves pnorly transinilttd broadcasts e Ffjur Static Re
dlining Systems (botli elerarica] and atmospheric) • Up to
300':;-. more liiindllnK capncKy tlnin ordinary radios, e NOT
SOU) TilUOUGH STOKKS—30-dny hnmc trial with
Slonuy-Hiick Guarantee e Easy Budget Plan.

MAIL COUPON FOR SPECIAL OFFER

E. H. SCOTT RADIO LABORATORIES, Inc.
4422 Ravcnswood Ave., Dept. I6A6, Chicaoo. III.

Send all detnlls. order blank and Special Offer.
No obllKutlon of any kind.

City Sc State.

; Knight John K. Burch, Grand Rap
ids, Mich.; Joseph B. Kyle, Gary.
Ind., Chairman of the Grand Lodge
State Associations Committee; F. J.
Schrader, Assistant to the Grand

! Secretary; P.D.D. Joseph M. Cooke,
Harvey, 111.; Chaplain W. E. Hoffen-
bacher, Logansport, and Vice-Pres's
Claude E. Thompson, Frankfort, and

i Glenn L. Miller, Logansport, of the
Ind. State Elks Assn.; D.D.'s James
S. McCarthy, Whiting, Byron L.
Jones, Lebanon, and Carl G. T. Mon-
ninger, Logansport, Ind.; Frank A.
Small, St. Joseph, Mich., and Dr.
Frank W. Tracy, Blue Island, 111.;
E.R. George W. Dunbar, East Chi
cago, and Mayor Andrew Rooney.
The Mayor presented Blajor Hart
with a large key to the city.

At the evening meeting Mr. Dun-
bar and the East Chicago officers in
itiated 21 candidates. A crowd of
450 Elks filled the Lodge and Ball
rooms. The Grand Exalted Ruler
spoke over the public address system
installed for the occasion. On behalf
of the local Lodge, P.D.D. J. L. J.
Miller presented him with a Tele-
chron chime clock. Entertainment
and a supper followed the meeting.
Attorney A. L. Zivich, General
Chairman, was ably assisted by
P.E.R. Ray Stubbs and Z. B. Camp
bell who were in charge of the ban
quet, A. H. Klempner, Chairman of
the Entertainment Committee, and
Secy. John E. O'Neil who acted as
Secretary for the various commit
tees.

Grand Exalted Ruler Hart and
other prominent Grand Lodge offi
cers officiated in the dedication of
the new Home of Bridgeport, Conn.,
Lodge, No. 36, on Nov. 13. Some 200
Connecticut Elks from all parts of
the State attended and heard the
Grand Exalted Ruler's speech con
gratulating the Lodge on its fine new
quarters. Making up a full set of
officers assisting Major Hart in the
dedication ceremonies were Past
Grand Exalted Ruler James R. Nich
olson, Springfield, Mass., Lodge;
Grand Trustee William T. Phillips,
New York Lodge No. 1; Past Grand
Trustee Edward W. Cotter, Hart
ford; Philip Clancy, Niagara Falls
Lodge, Secy, of the N. Y. State Elks
Assn.; D.D. George W. Hickey, Willi-
mantic, Conn.; P.D.D. Joseph A.
Muldoon, Bridgeport; Trustee John
G. Schwarz, Jr., Bridgeport; D.D.
John E. Lynch, Winsted, Conn.;
P.D.D. Richard F. Flood, Bayonne,
N. J., Secy, to the Grand Exalted

' Ruler; P.E.R.'s John F. McDonough
and A. J. Elson, Bridgeport; P.E.R.

i Arthur V. Dearden, New York Lodge
No. 1, and Tiler Andrew Fee and

Send fur Ftee Copy of Rhymlnc
nietlonnry and Instruction Book
on llim- to Write Popular Songs.
Submit best poems, melodies to
day lor our bunallde, superior offer.

MMM Pubs., Dept. 9, Portland, Ore.

|UITIIII3lld3
1 Unjrjno ^ ratPorts forcomplete \

Bhow with special BontfB and
choruses. Make-up. Calilea Ffco, ^^*9*

T»9*D0nUon&Co*« 203 N. Wabash. DoDt* 108, Chlcdgp

Trustee Henry Greenstein, Bridge
port. Mr. Greenstein was Chairman
of the Building Committee.

Blajor Hart was entertained at a
luncheon at the Stratlield Hotel be-

meeting. E.R. James T.
Welch headed the Reception Commit
tee. Practically every member of the
local Lodge was present at the dedi
cation and the long list of Elks in at
tendance included Pres. William
Murray, Norwich, Secy. Archie J.
McCullough, Derby, Trustees C. I.
Byington, Norwalk, Edward J.
Creamer, New Haven, Renard L.Palatine, Waterbury, Treas. John F.
McDonough, Bridgeport, and PastPres. John J. Nugent, Ansonia, of
the Coi^. State Elks Assn.; P.D.D.

New Ha^en. andofficers and members of the Lodges

Sst^mford^™ Milford
Y., Lodge.

Rni^i ExaltedRulei with high honors and at the
same time gave a testimonial din-
nei to P.E.R. Dr. J. Edward Gallico
Chairman of the Grand Lodge Ac
tivities Committee. Present on the
occasion were distinguished Elks
from many New York Lodges includ-

T^ MiSn" fRuler James
T ^ Of Queens BoroughLodge, and officers of thp N V
Elks Assn. of which Dr GalHco
Past President. The 1 v
ers were Major Hart
length on his traffic safpt ^
Judge Hallinan Dr c n'
Raymond P. Madden PP'
Past State Pres D? Len w® n'
Qoi-'jfr.o-o W. Roohan,

F R ^^e 11 O'CIock

Pait Ex'iidtS' ^"dXloilolTng^^ '̂ted Rulers of Troy Lodge,

nr."'and p'̂ D n ? Kava-
Sdtnd Mafof Hart had*' •^"ivdelivered a radio
Station WABY. "^^oadcast over

G^lfART RULERhart a,ttended the banquet and
Lodge meeting on Nov. 2r^hlld in
connection with thp a •

ing the princ?paf addrS3®o?the"ve;ning. The names of other prominent
Halsey'srwlfToan,- %-thm o \°^®tmaster; the Rev.Ui, Aithui O Sykes, Lyons Lodge,
former Grand Chaplain ; Mayor J. M.
Beers, Elmira Lodge- Pres.
Stephen McGrath, One'ida ind D D
Martin Purtell. Elmirl!

When toritiiig to aducrtiKcrs nlcanv mention The Elka Mayazinf!



News of the State Associations
{Continued from page 36)

Nay welcomed the delegates, officers
and guests.

The annual report of the Trustees,
made by Chairman Edgar W. Dale,
of Richmond, showed that the Asso
ciation was in a healthy condition
with bills paid and money in the
treasury, and that all of the 77
Lodges of California were Associa
tion members. All committees re
ported progress. P.E.R. C. Fen-
ton Nichols, of San Francisco Lodge,
Chairman of the Grand Lodge Ant
lers Council, made a gratifying re
port of the Antlers Lodges of the
State in his capacity as Chairman of
the Big Brother and Antlers Com
mittee of the Association. At this
time Pres. Lewis made a speech,
calling attention to the fact that he
had been invited to the rostrum at
the Grand Lodge Convention in Den
ver last July by the then Grand Ex
alted Ruler, David Sholtz, and pre
sented with a large silver cup to be
given the California State Elks As
sociation for the largest gain in
membership in the past year. Mr.
Lewis then presented the cup to the
Association. The report of the State
Secretary disclosed the fact that the
impressive sum of $99,555.75 had
been spent by the California Lodges
during the year for charity.

The Ritualistic Contest was held
that afternoon. The State Cham
pionship Cup, and first prize cup
from Pasadena Lodge, went to Fres
no Lodge, the James M. Shanly Cup,
and second prize from Pasadena
Lodge, to Glendale, and the M. E.
Hoerlin Cup, and third prize from
Pasadena Lodge, to Grass Valley.
That evening the Band, Drill Team
and Drum and Bugle Corps Contests
were held in the Rose Bowl Stadium.
The results in the contests are as
follows; Band, Class A, Santa Mon
ica Lodge; Drill Team, Inglewood
Lodge; Drum and Bugle Corps, Ana
heim Lodge. Thirty thousand were
present in the Bowl, staying for the
huge outdoor circus which followed
the contests. A dance was held later
in the Pasadena Lodge Home. Dur
ing the day the ladies were taken on
an auto trip to the Mount Wilson
Observatory and other places of in
terest. Bridge parties were held for
those who did not take the trips.

On Friday morning at the annual
Past Presidents' breakfast with the
State President, Grand Exalted
Ruler Charles Spencer Hart and Past
Grand Exalted Rulers William M.
Abbott, San Francisco, and Michael
F. Shannon, Los Angeles, were guests
of honor. The distinguished visitors
were next received with Grand Lodge
honors at the 10 A. M. business ses
sion. Major Hart was escorted into
the Lodge room by State Sergeant-at-
Arms Lloyd Leedom of Long Beach

and the Drill Team of Pasadena
Lodge. At this meeting Pres. Lewis
presented E. R. Neal H. Cavin of El
Centro Lodge with a large silk ban
ner in which it was shown that
El Centro Lodge No. 1325 had made
the largest percentage in membership
gain in the State. Two other valley
Lodges, Calexico and Brawley, made
the next best showings. A splendid
speech by Mr. Abbott was followed
by the introduction of the Grand Ex
alted Ruler by Mr. Shannon. The ad
dress delivered by Major Hart was so
excellent that at its close all present
stood and applauded. Grand Es
teemed Lecturing Knight M. H.
Starkweather of Tucson Lodge, who
came from Arizona to attend the
California convention, spoke on the
fine work being carried on at the
Arizona Elks Hospital at Tucson by
the Elks of his State.

The Glee Club Contest was held
at the City Auditorium on Friday
night. The winners were Los An
geles Lodge, Class A, and Richmond
Lodge, Class B. The annual Memo
rial Services were held at 10:30
under the direction of Past Grand
Esquire John J. Doyle, Los Angeles,
Past State Pres. A prayer by State
Chaplain Gillmor was followed by a
musical number by the famous
Chanters of Los Angeles Lodge. The
Memorial Address was delivered by
Past State Pres. William E. Simp
son of Fresco Lodge. Over 3,000 at
tended the services.

At the session on the final_ day,
reports of the. standing committees
and results of the various contests
were received. At this time the
prizes were presented to the winners
in all the contests. The State Asso
ciation Team Cup for Golf went to
Huntington Park Lodge, the Donlon
Cup, individual low, to Johnnie Feg-
erie, Huntington Park, and the In
dividual Cup, 36 holes, to Eaii Cody
of Long Beach Lodge. Results in the
Pistol Shoot were: Five-man Team,
Huntington Park; Highest Single,
Sewell F. Grigers, Huntington Park;
Special match, Ivan Johnson, Hunt
ington Park; Bowling: 875 Class,
Monrovia; 825 Class, Huntington

The State officers for the ensuing
year were duly nominated, elected
and installed. They are: Pres., C.
Fenton Nichols, San Francisco;
District Vice-Pres.'s: North, _Alex
Ashen, Sacramento; Bay, Louis B.
Browne, Berkeley; West Central,
Joseph M. O'Donnell, Hollister; East
Central, Irving J. Symons, Sonora;
South Central, Thomas F. McCue,
Alhambra; South, Don G. Jerome,
Santa Ana; Trustees: Bay, Edgar
W. Dale, Richmond, Chairman; West
Central, J. B. Scherrer, Gilroy;
South Central, John P. Martin, Jr.,
San Pedro; Secy., Richard C. Ben-

GET CAUGHT

with liquor on
your breath

Nobody wastes any sympathy on
the drunken driver. He deserves

to lose his license. But we all feel

sorry for the fellow who gets into
a mess of trouble just because
there's a whiff of alcohol on his

breath. Avoid unjust suspicion.

If you have had even one beer .. .
use CHASERS. They contain a
secret ingredient that really kills
bad breath from alcohol, tobacco,

onions or garlic. Leave no odor
of their own. Chasers Inc., N. Y.

CHASERS
5 c CHEWING GUM

a package OR TABLETS
c:ho«crr» Inr.. N. Y.

Saye YourFeet
K Thousands get relief from patn-

and walk freely with

^"write
^ for
ypooT
FACTS

Telia hew to

aid nature in strengthening weak feet. It's FRBB
HEEFNEA MCH S0PP0B1 GO. .. . S7 Lewis Bldg., Saltm. Vi.

ACTS IN A HURRY
I-'lcasant to Take

PEPPERMINT FLAVORED

•̂ 1 i
1^: HEADACHES

i'^Tcqvew-Indulceh
WEETOtS BUBi

PI-INVENTORS^

O Ui-irn ami Mvman oorniaii, i-i
201-C Adams Dullcllnc. Waaliinffton. D. C.
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bough, San Diego; Treas., E. M.
Porter, San Jose.

The new Pi'esident made a short
speech and then appointed David
Todd Gillmor, San Jose Lodge, Chap
lain, Thomas S^ Abbott, Los Angeles,
Tiler, and Raymond C. Crowell,
Pasadena, Sergeant-at-Arms. Trustee
Dale reported that the 1938 Conven
tion would be held in Monterey about
the middle of September.

Many of the social events, so nu
merous that something of a delight
ful nature was going on constantly,
were touched upon in the November
issue of The Elks Magazine, ap
pearing in the column devoted to the
Grand Exalted Ruler's visits. The
official dedication of the new $30,000
Silver Room in the Pasadena Lodge
Home was a brilliant affair. The
total registration as reported by W.
C. McFarland of the Credentials
Committee was the largest of any
California Convention.

NEBRASKA

All officers of the Nebraska State
Elks Association and the Exalted
Rulers and Secretaries of 14 of the
16 Lodges of the State met in Grand
Island, Neb., recently to discuss mat
ters for the good of the Order in
general. The meeting had been
called by the District Deputies of the
West and East Districts—Paul N,
Kirk, Grand Island, and Lloyd Pet
erson, Nebraska City, both of whom
attended. Inter-Lodge meetings
were planned for the year and also
visits by at least one officer of the
State Association to each Lodge.

The annual convention of the State
Association was held at Hastings last
Fall. The officers elected for 1937-
38 are as follows: Pres., J. L. Mar
tin, Scottsbluff; 1st Vice-Pres., J. C.
Travis, Omaha; 2nd Vice-Pres., T.
C. Loi'd, York; 3rd Vice-Pres., Fred
R. Dickson, Kearney; Secy., H. P.
Zieg, Grand Island; Treas., Fred C.
Laird, Fremont; Trustees: Guy T.
Tou Velle, Lincoln, C. A. Laughlin,
Gx-and Island, and James M. Fitzger
ald, Omaha. Scottsbluff Lodge No.
1367 will entertain the Association at
its 1938 Convention.

The Ritualistic Contest was won by
McCook Lodge competing with
Omaha Lodge. The trophy was a
beautiful loving cup donated by Past
Grand Exalted Ruler Frank L. Rain
of Fairbury, Neb., Lodge, who was
a guest of the Association at the
convention and one of the speakers at
the_ banquet held at the City Audi
torium _and attended by over 800.
The principal address was de-
livered by Grand Exalted
Ruler Charles Spencer Hart
whose visit to Hastings was ,
reported in the November is- ^ »>
sue of The Elks Magazine.
State Trustee Judge James M.
Fitzgerald, a member of the
Grand Forum, also spoke.
Past State Pres. Lloyd Han-
sen was Toastmaster. The
Association decided, among
other thing.s, to carry on its

work for the rehabilitation of crip
pled children.

Among the many distinguished
guests who attended the Convention
at Hastings were D.D.'s Will S. Al-
drich, St. Joseph, Mo., B. L. Ellis,
Trenton, Mo., John E. Larson, Ot
tawa, Kans., H. J. Schafer, McPher-
son, Kans., Robert C. Turner, Sioux
City la., H. Glee Tarbell, Watertown,
S. D., the two District Deputies of
Nebraska, and P.D.D. Richard F.
Flood, Bayonne, N. J.

OREGON

Ernest W. Winkle, P.E.R. of Med-
ford. Ore., Lodge, No. 1186, was
elected President of the Oregon
State Elks Association at its annual
convention at Medford last Septem
ber. The other officers are as follows:
1st Vice-Pres., Bruce Ellis, Pendle-
ton; 2nd Vice-Pres., Oscar EfFenber-
ger, Tillamook; 3rd Vice-Pres., J. E.
Luckey, Eugene; Secy., (reelected)
Dewev Powell, Klamath Falls; Treas.,
(reelected) H. L. Toney, McMinn-
ville; Sergeant-at-Arms, Ben Rosen-
bloom, Portland; Tiler, (reelected)
Charles J. O'Neill, Grants Pass;
Chaplain, (reelected) 0. A. Neal,
Portland; Trustees: W. M. Hart
ford, Portland, D. Perozzi, Ashland,
and Loyal R. Parker, Heppner.

The three-dav meeting opened on
Friday, Sept. 24. Past Grand Ex
alted Ruler Walter F. Meier, Seattle,
Wash., a guest of the Association,
represented Grand Exalted Ruler
Charles Spencer Hart. All the Lodges
of the State were represented. The
opening address was delivered by
State Pres. J. W. Flanagan, Marsh-
field, and a welcoming address was
made bv P.E.R. C. E. Gates, Med
ford. Mr. Meier was the principal
speaker on the opening night when
a huge public patriotic open air
meeting was held in the city park.
Every feature on the convention pro
gram was outstanding. Included
were caravans to Oregon Caves un
der the auspices of Grants Pass
Lodge, and to Crater Lake under the
auspices of Klamath Falls Lodge, the
golf tournament at the Rogue Valley
Golf Course, the trap shoot at the
Medford Gun Club, entertainment
for the ladies at the Medfoi'd and
Ashland Lodge Homes, and the en
tertainment which brought the con
vention to a close, the "Days of '49."
The outing on Sunday afternoon, the
26th, at the Elks' Picnic (Grounds on
Rogue River, was a big event. Band
concerts, dancing, kitten bail games
between Medford and Klamath Falls

%

Lodges, a picnic dinner, five fights
on the boxing card by the cream of
the C.C.C. fighters, and two fine
wrestling matches entertained the
huge crowd.

At the regular session of Medford
Lodge on Friday night, the winner
of the State Ritualistic Contest, the
team from Lakeview Lodge, con
ferred the degrees on the 14 mem
bers of the convention class. Port
land Lodge won second honors in
the contest.

VERMONT

The Tenth Annual Convention of
the Vermont State Elks Association
at Montpelier Oct. 2-3 was the first
two-day meeting ever held by the
Association and the first at which
extensive activities were provided
for the ladies. Many distinguished
guests were present, among them be
ing John F. Burke, Boston, a mem
ber of the Grand Lodge State Asso
ciations Committee, who headed a
delegation of Massachusetts Elks •
Charles F. Mann, Brattleboro, Ar
thur E. Sherwin, Burlington, Frank
E. Robinson, Burlington, and Arthur
L. Graves, St. Johnsbury, Past Presi
dents of the Vermont Association
and P.D.D. Patrick J. Kaney, Hart
ford. The following State' officers
were elected for 1937-38: Pres., G
Edward Charron, St. Albans;'lst
Vice-Pres.. Dr. R. R. Bennett.'Ben-
nington; 2nd Vice-Pre.s., Harold J
Arthur, Burlington; 3rd Vice-Pres'
Alfred E. Watson, Hartford: Secy '
John R. Hurley, St. Albans; Treas '
Carroll C. Hardigan, Burlington-
Trustees: 1 year. C. Rov Cal-
derwood, St. Johnsbury, George
Hawkins, Brattleboro, and Archie
Buttura, Barre; 2 years. Roland
Cheney, Hartford, and V. J. Love-
land, Rutland; 3 years, W. P. Hogan
Bennington, Joseph Rushlow St'
Albans, Frank C. Corry, Montpelier"
and Ernest R. Olney, Springfield '

The National Foundation Fund
Committee reported that over 70 per
cent of the Lodge.s in the State had
subscribed. The report of the com
mittee on the Goshen Camp for
Crippled Children showed that 110
were cared for last year and that all
were vastly improved as a result of
its benefits. Superintendent Walsh
made a talk explaining the details
of the camp work. He was accom
panied by a boy who had discarded
his crutches and braces after his
first year there. Many improve
ments have been made and the camp
will accommodate a larger number

..... children from now on.^ Plans were made for the pil-
grimage which Elks and their
friends make to the camp an-

^ nually. The efforts of Past
^ Grand Esteemed Loyal Knight
v) Riiey C. Bowers of Montpelierife have aided largely in the

growth and success of the
. A shop will bebuilt this year for the boys

from funds furnished by the
Lodges.



THE FACE ON THE BALLROOM FLOOR

YOU CAN'T ALWAYS SEE A MISFIT

• You can see. this misfit. Not so with
razor blades. You feelihe difference, when
edges protrude too far from your razor—or
not far enough. Avoid poor shaves and pain
ful ones. Demand Gillette Blades, precision-
made to fit your Gillette Razor perfectly.

GILLETTE METHOD.
This microphoto

OTHER METHOD.
The ragged stubble

shows how cleanly a left by this shaving
Gillette Blade shaves method will look full-
whiskers at skin line, grown in a few hours.

•'v,

PRECISION-MADE FOR EACH OTHER

• Confident of his well-groomed appearance, the Gillette-shaved man is at ease
is—in ballroom or ollice. He is never embarrassed by tell-tale traces of unsightly stubD e.

His face is clean, well-kept—his skin smooth, fresh-looking. That's because he takesrw chance
on misfit blades or experimenlal shaving methods. He knows that they can prove both "
and costly. Close shaves demand super-keen blades, precision-made to fit the razor so tna
the edges are held in accurate alinement. That means a Gillette Blade—no imitation no su -
stitute! And here's a luxury youcan afford—for Gillette Blades cost less than one cent a day.

Gillette

MORE SHAVING COMFORT FOR YOUR MONEY

• Gillette Blades are scientifically made to fit
the Gillette Razor accurately. The super-keen
edges are held in exact alinement and at the
proper shaving angle. You get clean, c/o5e sha^s
that leave your face looking and feeling nt.
Also: More shaving comfort for your money.

, LESS ,
THAH/fADAy
^buifsthewor/c/s ^

fmesfblades

I SAID
GILL£TT£

REMEMBER IT'S YOUR FACE

• More Gillette-made Blades were sold dur
ing the past 12 months than ever before in a
similar period. Thank you men, for Gillette's
greatest year! Why make a proving ground
of yoHrface? Demand Gillette Blades. Rep-
ut^le merchantsgiveyouwhatyou ask for!

• The alarm clock breaks your slumber,
but it takes a clean, close Gillette shuve
to wake up your face! Hot towels and cold
ones, bracing lather or cream, the keen, stim
ulating edge of your Gillette Blade—set
your skin atingle—give your face a "lift."



VO BxPEKTAI/IRJOAfB/V fIND THAT
C/iMEi^ CcfSweR ToBAcats

MAKE A V/^ER£/VCEF

"YES, SIR, in any bunch of expert shots —
Camels are the favorite cigarette," says
Kansford Triggs, one of the foremost marks
men in America. "Marksmen know that

it takes steady nerves to make high scores.
And the fact that Camels don't frazzle my
nerves goes over big with me. I smoke
plenty of Camels every day, too."

And millions of other people ~

the most loyal group of smokers

in the world — put their "O. K."

on Camels too — making Camels

the largest-selling cigarette

In America

TAKING X-RAYS is a deli

cate job—and a tiring one
too. But as Miss Myrtle
Sawler, X-ray technician,
says: "When I'm tired, a
Camel refreshes me. I

get a 'lift' with a Camel."

"I'M HANDLING money by
thousands,"says bank tell
er, John McMahon.
"Jittery nerves
don't fit in with

this work. So it's

Camels for me."

{ABOVE}
Head-on view of

Ransford Triggs on
the firing line. His
.22 calibre rifle is

equipped with hand
made sights. He uses
the sighting 'scope
beside him to help
get his sights set
exactly for the centre
of the bull's-eye. The
glove helps protect
his hand.

Copyrlifhl. 1087, B. J. Boynold» Tobacco Company, WiriHiun<Sa1«rn. N. C.

HOME economist,

El/zaheth May, says:
"There's a world
of comfort in smok
ing Camels 'for di

gestion's sake,' at
mealtimes."

C/f/HElS

Camel pays millions

more for COSTLIER

TOBACCOS! Camels

are a matchless

blend of finer,

MORE EXPENSIVE

TOBACCOS —Turkish

and Domestic*

7iV£MROESr-^BlC/AfG-
C/G/IRETTE /AfAMER/Ot


