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THE CHEEK IS QUICKER THAN THE EYE!

Vi' r'.%t

• "Making whiskers disappear like magic
is one of the easiest tricks on earth," says
Blackstone, master magician who amazes
crowds nightly wich his feats of wizardry.
"Just slip a Gillette Blade in your Gillette
Razor and—presto—you've got the clean
est, closest, longest-lasting shave money

can buy. Nobody can fool me on razor
bladesor shaving methods. I've tried them
L say, the cheek is quickerthan the eye Shave the Gillette way and

your face/ce/i the difference instantly And
whatsmore,it shows the difference—looks
cleanerandsmoother-forhours to come'"

§ precision-made
#^33 fOR e«h other

buifsfheworids^
/i/tesfh/at/es

* > )
> /-

GILLETTE METHOD: OTHER METHOD:
Gillette removes The ragged stub-
whiskers cleanly bleleft by another
—at the skin line— method will look
givingyouashave full-grown in a
that really lasts! few short hours!

Gillette
MORE SHAVING COMFORT FOR YOUR MONEY

PRESTO! THE WORLD'S BEST SHAVE

• Afewquick passes and Blackstone's steel-
gray whiskers vanish for hours to come.
You don't have to be a magician to dupli
cate this feat. Simply use a Gillette Blade
in a Gillette Razor. You'll get the worWs
best shaves for less than one cent a d<ty-

I SAID
GILLETTE/

REMEMBER IT'S YOUR FACE

• Misfitrazor blades mayfool the eye—but
not the cheek! When shaving edges P/Oj
trude too far, or not far enough—you leei
the differenceinstantly. Avoid misfits.
mant/Gillette Blades. They are precisioo"
made to fit your Gillette Razor accurately-

• An alarm clock may get you up-butf
takes a clean close Gillette shave to
up yourface! No other method is so s"""'
u ating and refreshing. A keen Gillette
Blade tones your skin magically-makeS
It fee/ fit and look fit for hours to come-

—' injury tu -Try Gilhtte's amazing new Brushless Shaving Cream, made with soothing p,a„ut oil. It speeds shaving, tones the skin. Big lube, ^5^-



Why Some Men
Grow Rich So Fast

What's the REAL secret of those fcho make fortunes?
Let's loss aside the old "success-story" fairy tales—and
the wall-tnottocs about "Work Worrf" and "Strive and
Succeed" They're bunk; and you know it!

YOU'VE seen men work till they were ready to drop
—and get nowhere. You've seen fellows with as

much brains as anyone else—rutted in miserable jobs;
waiting year after year for "dead men's shoes," for the
man above to pass out of the picture, or move up a peg!

You've seen these things. They're real to you. And
youVe puzzled time and time again over what is the
TRUE reason some men grow rich so fast—while others
stand still. This question once puzzled another man
who has since become famous. Years ago Napoleon Hill
determined to find the answer to it. AND HE HAS!

How He Analyzed Henry Ford
Once Each Year for Over 20 Years

Over a period of 25 years Napoleon Hill went personallv to
the men who had mode^ fortunes Asked thom how the AVER
AGE MAN could get rich. Got close to men like Ford. Edison,
\V>ieley Schwab. Woohvorth, Eastman Gillette. Firestone
Rockefener, Carnegie. Arniour, Marshall Field-to over 500
rirh men most of whom had bcen_ poor. He spent hour after
hour with them; eliminated theories; extracted and recordedtheir real secrets. Then

— n .S3W them again and
uuiiat These checked the

* Di^Upe his findings, and13 Steps to Rl^es personally pproved them.

Will DO For You For example, Andrew
.. jhe inside secret of Carnegie was one of the

•^^Frrd-s ach.evc ft^St men Hill talked with
the secret formula years ago. Carnegie gave®""2j^h''wos the bosis of Car. him hours of time; then

'̂egie-s fortune. Said: "Go see this man
yo"fl^"d get it. Study him. You

u„vy to convert Ideas vvill learn how a man can
'̂Tn'to^eeisfi. Start at scratch, without

Show you how to monp- or great schooling.
andbecome wealthy. Ford

Sh!w yo" dominate theSbalic fears. motor industry." So Hill

saw Ford. And he got to know him well. (In fact, Mr. Hill's
first automobile w^as delivered to him by Mr. Ford, who drove
it around the block and showed him how to run it.)
Then Hill made his first personal analysis of Ford—mid has
doiie so once each year for over 20 years. He has carefully
made note of every principle used by Ford in his miraculous
rise from poverty to power. ,

What These
13 Steps to Riches
Will Do For You
''"rrd-s %pendoSs 'Tchieve-

the secret formulawo! the basis of Car-
negie s demand

yo"^„d get it.
how to convert IdeasShow you how TO

into ^ sell your serv-
^ '̂fces '̂or than you ever

"/"ation or money, and ac-

sense "ow

**" •f '̂̂ the ostounding prin-Describe tne Mind,
eiple % who accumulate
used DY "great r.ches^ methods by

Explain the 5 tr I
to .mprove p

Outline .K, 5 ""y '» >•"

The 13 Steps to
Riches

Out of this research has
come an amazing new book
which tells the THIRTEEN
definite, practical ways for
/lAT AVERAGE MAN OR
WOMEN to grow rich.
" T HI N K AN D GROW
RICH" does not give you
mental tricks, exercises, or
copy-book notions about
"sticking at it," "strive hard,"
or any claptrap. It tells
CLEARLY the 13 specific
steps to riches YOU can easily
start to take the minute you
begin reading the book—the
actual steps that have led to
thousands and millions of dol
lars for other men and wom.en
who had NO MORE TO
START WITH THAN YOV
HAVE AT THIS VERY
MOMENT!

SEND NO MONEY I
This book is GUARANTEED to \

prove Its own case! The partial list of • ^
contents tells but a fraction of the !
things It win DO for you. But if for ! numv kich7"P^i
any reason whatever it does not more • imsimBn only S2 plus fc*

't COSTS ;
\0U NOTHING. Send no money with i it. if i so dechio. nnd :
this coupon, unless you want to. When '
the book reaches you, deposit with '
postman only .$2 plus few cents postage. i
Then, unless within 5 davs you agree J
that YOUR KEY TO RICHES IS \ Address
DEFINITELY IN THIS VOLUME— i
return it and your money will be re- J
funded. Mail coupon—with or without | city
money-NOW. The Ralston Society, i n
Dept. E. 2, Meriden, Conn. ! o' eourso.

IT'/ieii icri^iui7 to ndvcrtiJierii plc.asc moiition The Klks Mai/azine

"Has Changed His Life"
'"A friend of mine for whom I

recently obtained a copy of
Think and Croti' Rich has patent-
cnted an idea which has very
unusual possibilities. He gives
credit to his reading of this
book, and affirms it has changed
his whole course of life." R. J.
T.. Massachusetts.

Prom a Cengressmon
"A practical book. I know

Mr. Hill has had rare contacts
with wealthy men—opportuni
ties to learn secrets accorded to
fe\T men living today. I can best
demon.strate my faith in this
Iico!< by asking you io send me
fifty copies." Hon. Jennings
Randolph. L'. S. House of Rep-
rcspntatis'cs.

"Thank God for Mr. Hill"
•"Thank God for a man like

Mr. Hill to write such a book,
i am hesinning to awaken now,
and where 1 have thought my
self a failure in life, 1 am be
ginning to take courage. I'm
pulling out of that lone, long
sleep!"' Mack L, Pyle, Dayton,
Oliio.

"Arouses One Into Action"

This book will give you a -"'TOi'seo into action
n*-T-vTT>k L • (lortnant within aSLCCESS MIND—bnng you man's being, enabling one to

into immediate contact with a live life more fully, and at the
new irresistible POWER which . same time, receive benefits which

,, ordinarily would be passed by. 'Will automatically remove the B. F. Madole, Attorney. Dan-
obstacles that get in your ville. Ark.
way. It will cause you to *"
think in bigger ideas—banish
self-consciousness and an "inferiority complex"—give you a dynamic,
magnetic personality that will draw people to you, gain their hearty
co-operation. It will tell you how to put back into yourself even
greater power, courage, and faith than ^ i i
the depression took out of you. It will
start new ideas flowing through your /
mind. And it will bring you RICHES— /
in money, friendships, family and busi-
ness associations, and in harmony within
your own mind !

Rend mo "TrnXK AXD
nuow rich:" i wMI imy V " /
IHisliiiBn only S2 plus few ccnts '
p<.5t;i(!e. witli Ihe dcllnltc im-
(lursi.imtlni! (Iiat ivithln '• days after rccchinK tills book I niaj- return
it. If I so decide, nnd you will rofiind my $2 vvltiiout dclai'.

• Clicck hero if enclosing $2 WITH tliis coupon. In that cose we
pay postage—you save. The same 5-day return privilege anpllet,
of eourso.
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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

AnKANS.^is

Fort Sn-ith, No. 34!

California

Bakcrsfehl, No. 2Cf.
Grass Valley, No. )}8
Los .Angeles, No. qq
Pasadena, No. C72
Sacramento, No. 6
San Francisco, No. )
Santa Ana, No. 794

Connecticut

Torrington, No. 372
Florida

Arcadia, No. 1^24
Lakeland, No. 1291
Ptnsacola, No. 407

H.^WAII

Honolulu, No. 616

Idaho

Blackfoot. No. utii
Illinois

Aurora, No. 70;
Canton, No. 626
Litchjietd, No. 6f4
Rockford, No.
P,ock Island, No. 980
Springfield, No. ij8

Indiana

East Chicaj^o, No. 981
Indianapolis, No. 23

Kansas

Pratt, No. 14H
Kentucky

Louisvillt, No. 8
Massachusetts

Haverhill, No. 16}
Pittsfield, No. 272

Michigan

Jackson, No. 11}
Minnesota

Brainerd, No. 61}
St. Cloud, No. }i6

Montana

Missoula, No. 383

Missouri

Joplin, No. joi
Nebraska

Omaha, No. 39

Nevada

Elko, No. 2472

New Hampshire

Rochester, No. 13^}

New Jersey

Bridgeton, No. 7^^
Passaic, No. 387

(KeW jEJiSEY—Coiif.')
Phtllipsburg, No.
T'-enron, ic;

New Mexico

Albuquerque, No. .(<^1
Silvir On, No. 4/i

New York

Anistirdatii, Ni?. loi
Cohoes, No. i}i7
Freepon, No. J2f}
Hempstead, No. 14^1
Nciv 'Rochetk, No. -}6
Plattsburg, No. 621
Port CbesKr, No. S6}
Pougikeepsie, No. 2~}
Queens Boroi'ih

(EhnhursC, No. 87.1
P.ocbcster, No. 24
Srateii Island, No. S41
Troy, No. J4I

Ohio

East Liverpool, No.isS

Oregon

La Craiide, No. 4)}
The Dalles, No. }0}

Pennsylvania

Bloomsburg, No- 4)6
Lancaster, No.
M/'toii, No. 91}
•^cranton. No. 12}
Tamaqua, No. fg2
Wilkes-Barre, No. }(•<)
Williamsport, No. 17}
York, No. 21}

Rrode Isl.\nd

Ncuport, No. 104
Providence, No. 14
Woonsocket, No. 8}c

South Dakota

Huron, No. 444

Texas

El Paso, No. 187
Fort Worth, No. 124
San Antonio, No. 216

Utah

Salt Lake City, No. 8j

Washington

Ab'rdten, No. fgj
Bremerton, No. 1181
Ontralia, No. 108}
Hoquiam, No. 1082
Port Angeles, No. }j}
Seattle, No. $2

West Virginia

Grafton, No. 308

Wisconsin

Fan Claire, No. 402
Kinofha, No. 7/5
Milwaukee, No. 46

liotP to Lodyes; If yon are not listed abovo—
advtse the Elks Maqasine and your lodge naine
will be added in the next isstie.
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0 0 0 FO R YOUR LIBRARY

(' A

HENDRtK

WILLEM

kVAN LOON

^^lJa4iJ^(m^ ftem Ifoa^

THE ARTS^
RETAIL PRICE $3.95

-tV-

BELOW: The
beginning of
our mode"! or
chestra. Jong
leurs improvtS'
ing a lit lie
concert while
waiting for
their dinner.

VAN LOON'S purpose in this book—
and he achieves ic, beautifully—is to

give the general reader a love for and an
understanding of the bcickground of all
the arts, through the ages. He begins with
the cave-drawings of 35,000 B.C. and
comes down to our own day, with way-
stops at Egypt, Babylon and Chaldea; at
the Athens of Pericles; amid the mysteri
ous remains of Etruscan art; in Byzan
tium and medieval Russia; in the desert

of the Islamites and the gardens of
Persia; in Provence, Renaissance Italy,
Rembrandt's Holland and Beethoven's
Vienna. We read not merely about the
towering figures —Giotto, Michelangelo,
Velasquez, Wagner, Beethoven—but ex
plore a thousand bypaths. Always the
emphasis is laid on the human beings
who made that art and who have heard
it, viewed it, enjoyed it for hundreds of
centuries.

BELOW: U^e admire the first steam engine of
James Witll for its logical simplicity . . . bus
No. i of Bach's Well-Tempered Clavichord is
beantijul for exactly the

WHY WE OFFER TO GIVE YOU A FREl

is no reader of The Elks who would not find it in many '
subscribe to the service of the Book-of-the-Month Club; anc

I dinary offer in order to demonstrate that this is the case.
What we here propose is this: mail the inquiry coupo

ARTS will be put aside in your name, and held until we ii
care to join. In the meantime, a booklet will at once be sent to you outlinii
how the Club operates.

Study this booklet at your leisure; you may be surprised, for instance,
learn that belonging to the Club does not mean you have to pay any fixe
sum each year; nor does it mean that you are obliged to take one book eve
month, twelve a year {you may take as few as four) ; nor are you evi
obliged to take the specific book-of-the-month selected by the judges. Y<
have complete freedom of choice at all times. You also participate in tl
Club's "book-dividends," of which close to $2,000,000 worth were distribut<
among members last year.

If, after reading the booklet referred to, you decide to join the Club,
free copy of THE ARTS being reserved for you will at once be shipped to yo

Here is a very interesting fact; over 150.000 families—composed of discer
ing but busy readers like yourself—now get most of their books through tl
Book-of-the-Month Club; and of these tens of thousands of people not a sins
one was induced to join hv " salesman; every one of them joined upon his ov
initiative, upon the recommendation of friends who were members, or aft
simply reading—as we ask you to do—the bare facts about the many ways
which membership in the Club benefits you as a book-reader and book-buyt

wriliiia to (I(liu:yli.^i'i-.v nlr/isn incilt

AT LEFT: THE GENTLEMAN'^INTER.
Ruberts leaves bis native towna foreign
mission,

BELOW; THE OLDtST PICTURE
OF MAN, The c/e^ture. Pin Loon
points out, is engkgfd in his custom
ary passirne of killing his fellowmen.

BOOK-OF-THE-MONTH CLUB, Inc. A4S2
385 Madison Avenue, New York, N. Y.

Please send me without cost, a booklet outlining
how the Book-of-the-Month Club operates. This request
involves me in no obligation to subscribe to your servicc.
It is understood if I decide to join I will receive a free
copy of THE ARTS.

Mr.
Name Mrs. -

Miss Please Print Plainly

Business Connection, if any

OfficialPosition or Occupation
Books shippptl to rnnaillan members. DUTY I'.MD. UirouRh

Book-or-the-Month Club (Canaclal Ltd.



Dot PHILLIPS looked at her husband and said,
"How can I be happy—what woman could be

happy—married to a failure!"
The word had been drumming in her mind for a long

time, but now, spoken, it had a shattering, final sound
that scared her. Bill's face had jerked up, and for a
second they stared at each other with startled, appalled
faces, as though between them something valuable
lay in pieces.

Then Bill said slowly, "I hadn't thought of it like
that. I'd thought you and the kid had about every
thing you needed. I know—running a gas station's
not exactly a society job. But seems to me you knew
what kind of a guy I was when we were married. I
was a good mechanic then, and I'm a good mechanic
now. Four years ago you seemed to be satisfied."

She whirled around from the mirror, where she had
been wiping off lipstick. "You said it—you said the
whole thing right then! Four years ago we were just
where we are now, and w-e haven't moved two inches.
Sure, I was satisfied then. This was all pretty good
to start out from—but we haven't started. We're still
here!"

She laughed angrily, and looked around the little
room, at Bill, undressed and in bed, although it wasn't
nine o'clock yet. The room was cozy enough with the
bedside lamp on, and the electric heater glowing in the
corner. There were two other rooms on this floor—
one tiny one where the baby slept, and Dot's own sitting
room where she kept geraniums on the windowsill and
a canary in the corner. Downstairs was the gas station,
and behind that the kitchen, where she and Bill and
little Sandy ate, and where, between meals, she cooked

hamburgers and hot franks and clapped them inside
rolls for waiting motorists. And where she had been
doing that same thing, for four years.

Bill had propped himself up in bed now, and was
leaning on an elbow. "Just where," he said, still mildly,
"do you think you'd be now if you hadn't married me?
Any nearer to wherever it is you want to go?"

"I wouldn't have been standing still—that's certain!
I'd have been having a little fun. Don't forget I'm not
one of your small town girls who've never had any
thing better to do than go to bed at eight-thirty!"

She swung around again to the mirror. In the
shaded light she looked like a very, young girl, with her
brown hair curling behind her ears and her thin,
childish shoulders above the cheap silk slip. She was
a city girl, born and raised in Buffalo, a splendid, alive,
sprawling city fifty miles north and a million miles
remote from this little dump.

She had been an usherette in one of the big, glitter
ing movie palaces when Bill had met her and married
her and taken her away with him—to this. And—
go ahead and admit it—she had wanted to go, too. It
had seemed pretty swell to take off that too cute, too
pert uniform, to leave her noisy, cluttered family for a
home of her own. The three little rooms above the gas
station to furnish
and fix up the way
she wanted them
had seemed every-

Lift Into

Town
By Mona Williams

lllusfrafed by C. C. BEALL



She ivas not trying to he
particulnrly quiet. If
Bill woke up and sow
what she teas doing, let

him

I. u.--i

right. He wasn't handsome exactly—she had seen
enough movie heroes night after night so that Bill's
big clumsiness, his freckled, plain face was kind of a
relief. And something else she had felt about Bill—
he was like having money in the bank; if you ever
needed him you knew he was there. No, she hadn't
even minded giving up swimming parties at the lake
beaches, or baseball games, or her off-night dances at
one of the pavilions. She hadn't minded—then.

"I don't see how you can stand it," she burst out, "to
know that next year, and the year after that, and the
year after that, we'll be here just like this in the same
room, at half-past eight, and you lying there, and me
counting the cars going by and wondering where they're
all going. That's something to look forward to—surel"

Bill said, leaning back, his head resting on his out
stretched arms, "Everybody's life is pretty monotonous,
if you come down to it. Even when you do a lot of
traveling around. Ever try sleeping in a different bed
every night, the way I did when I was on the road?
There's real monotony for you."

"What's monotonous about that?"
"Well—because they all seem like they're going to be

different, and they're all alike. Gosh, Dot, seems to me
the only way to get somewhere is to stay in one place.
You've got to have roots, kind of, to grow. There's
Sandy. He won't be the same three years from now,
and we couldn't have had him if we'd kept on moving.
And, maybe, there'll be another—"

"Certainly," Dot said scornfully. "Three years more
and Sandy'll be a nice, small town hick in the making."

"What do you want to do. Dot?" Bill said gently.
"Would you like to go and visit your folks for a change,
and take Sandy? Would you like that?"

"Me? Not on your life. Go back there with a kid
and advertise to the whole neighborhood that
we're splitting up? Sure, I've seen plenty of
girls who've done that." She picked up the

k hairbrush and began spanking into her hair,
ft "First your family is so delighted to see you.
" Then after a couple of days they start asking

you would you mind sleeping on the porch or
up in the attic so Johnnie can have his room
back again. And j'our old girl friends begin
looking at you funny, and putting a check line
on their husbands—just in case. And then

L all the cheap sports down the street get hopeful
^ and decide to give you a try-out—No, sir, that's
B not what I want. I want for you and me to

get some place together! I want you to get
into something big. Because, boy, you could
do it, if you only gave a damn! You've got
plenty of brains, but ambition! It just makes
me sick—" She dropped the brush, her head
went down on the bui-eau top, and the rest of
her words choked out between sobs. "To see
you, day after day, tinkering around—you
just love this old place, you don't care if we
never have anything better—you want to be a
failure—"

^ : There was the word again. She stopped and
3j; pulled in her breath. Her forehead felt the
• - cool, glass cover of her vanity box. The room

was quiet. She stood up cautiously, turned
around, and looked at Bill. His propped elbow
had straightened out under his pillow, his head
had sagged down on it, and his eyes were closed.
He was breathing quietly, regularly. In a small
breathless voice she said out loud, "I have never
—never—never been so furious in my life!"
He certainly couldn't have given her any
clearer answer to how he felt about the whole
thing. A lot he cared what she was feeling.
He cared so much he could go to sleep while she
was pouring out everything that was in her, all
her hopes and dreams and unhappiness.

She clicked off the heater, went over to the
1^, window and raised it. Fresh, damp air bathed

her face and bare shoulders. The station was
situated at a junction where two back roads
into the country met the main highway. She



could see in three directions. A stream of cars went
by, yellow lights heading toward the city, full of
people and plans and parties. And she had nowhere
to go except to bed.

An idea—nothing but a crazy idea at first—began
forming in her head. "Go and visit your folks," he
had said, as though that would settle everything. Per
haps he'd be glad if she went. Get rid of her nagging
for a little while. Maybe he had told himself that, just
before he went to sleep. And he'd get Kathy, the girl
who worked at the dairy farm and helped them over
Labor Day, to come in and cook the hamburgers. Kathy,
with her rich bosom, her sleepy eyes and slow, kidding
voice. Maybe Bill would like that, too.

She got up. She felt so alive now with anger that
the Idea of going to bed seemed preposterous. She
went to the closet and pulled down from the shelf her
one suitcase. Propping it open on a chair, she began
pulling open bureau drawers. Fifteen minutes later,
she snapped the suitcase shut. From the wardrobe in
the corner she had added some of Sandy's clothes to
her own. She pulled on a felt hat, got her gloves and
pocketbook. In the back, right-hand corner of her
middle drawer was a tin cookie box. It held the

week's take-in from
the refreshment-
stand. It was her
own — seventeen

She
into her handbag
and went into the
baby's room.

He wasn't a baby,
really — he'd be

^ three years old
next month. But
the idea going

any

him

^HPH. never crossed her
j -^1 mind. It wasn't

easy to wake him
now when he had
been tucked in for
the barely

hours ago. But
with the door
swung together be-
tween the two
rooms, and the

^ child too drowsy to
ask questions, she
got him -up and
dressed without
much disturbance.
She was not try
ing to be particu
larly quiet. If Bill

woke up and saw what she was doing, let him. But
Bill didn't wake up.

Downstairs she scribbled a note while Sandy sat
languidly at the kitchen table and drank a glass of
milk. "Dear Bill—decided to follow your suggestion.
I'm taking that 9-something into town tonight. You'll
find the car at the station. Maybe this seems late to
be starting out, but seeing that I'm going to the city
I might as well get back my city ideas—and one is,
that nine o'clock is a good time to start out for some
fun. See you again sometime. Dot."

Then she picked up the suitcase and Sandy, took
them out to the three-year-old car, and slid out onto
the highway.

The station was closed, of course, but she found out
from the hash-joint uptown, that she had forty minutes
to wait for the train into Buffalo. This was a b!ow.
Sandy was all ready to go to sleep again, he was col
lapsing against her in the car. If she had to wake
him up a second time to get hifn on the train, he'd be
cross and probably fuss the whole way in. The thing
to do was to keep him awake until the train came in,
and then let him go to sleep. She went back into the
glaring restaurant and ordered coffee for herself and
ice cream for the child.

The ice cream woke him up. The only other people
in the room were two men and a woman who sat at a
table in the rear. Sandy, having abandoned his ice
cream, was making a systematic pilgrimage down the
row of counter stools and spinning each one noisily.
At the last stool he climbed on and tried to spin him
self. When he lost his balance and fell off Dot noticed
the woman at the rear table for the first time. The
woman had picked Sandy up and was comforting him.
He wasn't hurt much, but when Dot went back to get
him the woman handed him over very reluctantly.

"He's a sweetheart," she told Dot.
"He's all right," Dot said, pleased. "But he's not

used to being up at this time of night. I guess he's a
little excited."

"Hes certainly lively enough," the woman said
warmly. DcTt was looking at her now with interest.
She didn't come frohi around these parts. Her clothes
were the real thing—Dot, being a city girl, recognized
that all right—her hair was arranged under the perky
postage stamp hat in about five hundred small, perfect
curls, and you could chin yourself on her eyelashes.

Her two companions were more nondescript—one
fattish, middle-aged man and a small man with a
sallow, lined face. The fattish one needed a shave, but
Dot noticed a large, yellow diamond ring on his third
finger. During this exchange between the two women
they said nothing. The small one was chasing a piece
of ham around his plate; the fat one drank coffee
and smoked a cigar in silence.

Sandy sidled up to the woman again and she put an
arm around him. "I suppose you'll be going bye-bye
pretty soon, young man," she said playfully.

"Going to Buffalo," Sandy said.
"Yes," Dot said, "I'm afraid he's got to wait until

He had the three of them
lined up in the kitchen. Dot
didn't want to look at the
woman, not after that ride

together



we get on the train to go bye-bye. Worst of it is, we
have half an hour to wait. Come on now, Sandy, finish
your ice cream before it melts."

She got the boy back to the counter and looked at the
clock. Sandy was playing with the ice cream and be
ginning to go drowsy again. Glancing back at the
rear table she saw that the fattish man was talking in
a low voice and once she saw him glance across at her.
The woman nodded her head, a barely perceptible ges
ture. A moment later, the three got up, and as the two
men walked over to the cash register, the woman came
over to Dot.

"Look here, dearie, you say you're going to Buffalo
tonight?"

"Why—yes. That is, I'm planning to."
"Well, why don't you come along with us? We're

driving straight in from here, and we'll get you there
before eleven o'clock. There's plenty of room, and the
kid can curl right up and go to sleep, instead of waiting
for the train. What's the matter with that for an
idea?"

"Why—gee—it's nice of you." Dot felt a little be
wildered. She knew Bill would say she was crazy,
even to consider bumming a ride with strangers this
time of night, with Sandy and all. But, good Lord,
what could they want with her? Anybody could see
with half an eye that she and Sandy weren't kidnaping
material, and the woman certainly liked kids. She was
buttoning Sandy into his jacket now as though it were
all settled.

"You sure your friends don't mind?" Dot asked
timidly.

"Not a bit. We're going right into Buffalo anyway."
"Well, thanks, then."
Bill wasn't making decisions for her now. She was

on her own. She and the woman, with Sandy between
them, followed the men outside. The clock over the
counter said twenty minutes to ten. Just an hour
since she had started to undress and get into bed beside
Bill. And then that awful word—failure. And here
she was in a strange car with three strange people
who were going to take her away from Bill as fast
as they could.

It was a marvelous car. Dot had never in her life
been in a car like this before. It \vas long and shiny,
and inside, wth soft upholstery and a rug over her
knees, she couldn't hear the sound of the motor. She
and the woman sat in the back. Sandy, already swoon
ing into sleep, had his head in his mother's lap, and his
feet in the woman's. The smaller man drove, and the
fattish one sat beside him and neither of them spoke
any more than they had in the restaurant. Almost at
once they began to go very fast.

Dot had rather expected that she and the woman
would have some kind of a talk there in the intimacy
of the back seat. She .thought that the woman might
be curious; try to find out the reason for her making
this trip at night with a small child. One thing she
wouldn't do—talk to this woman or anyone else about
her quarrel with Bill—that was her own business. But
to her surprise the woman didn't talk at all. Either
her interest in them had faded after Sandy went to
sleep or she was troubled about something. She sat in
the corner and looked out into the dark and Dot could
see only her profile. When she said softly, "This is a
grand car, isn't it?" the woman answered, "Well, it
covers the ground."

So Dot was silent, too. She wasn't used to driving
so fast, and at first it made her uneasy, but their
speed was so steady it was like riding on a train, and
after a while it didn't seem so fast any more. She put
her head against the back of the seat and thought
about what she would do after they got to the city.
It would be wonderful if they took her to her father's
door so she could get Sandy right to bed without waking
him. Visiting the family would be just the way she
had told Bill, she thought bitterly. They would make a
great fuss over her arrival, but after a few days she
would begin to feel she had no real right to be there.

The future, after those fii'st few days, was form
less in her mind. She could {Contimied on page 42)
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WOODEN
NICKELS

By ]♦ Furnas

lllusfrafed by MARSHALL DAVIS

A RESIDENT of New York was recently walking
along a staid and quiet street in the neighbor-

- hood of Gramercy Park, Manhattan. As he
walked, a long, black delivery truck, lacking the label
of any store or manufacturer, slid up to the curb and
coasted alongside. A blue-chinned man in a chauffeur's

leaned out of the driver's seat and beckoned.
Hey, buddy," he said, with a great show of wariness,

wanna buy a foist-class silver fox f'ya goil friend
cheap, huh? It's hot."

"Go peddle your papers," said the New Yorker in
dignantly. "Do I look like a sucker?"

studying his antagonist malevolentlv,
b uechm lingered a little about shifting into second,
inen, Yeah," he snarled, "just like a sucker!", shifted

with a snap, stepped on it and whirled away in a con
temptuous cloud of blue smoke from the exhaust.

This particular chump-hunter probably had no in
tention of uttering a profound truth. Nevertheless he
had done just that. To the experienced practitioner
whose livelihood depends on being able to spot and soak
the gullible, most New Yorkers look like suckers for
the excellent reason that most of them are suckers.

That statement will probably be a surprise to the
average inhabitant of New York. Although he was very
likely born way out yonder in the cornbelt himself, the
average New Yorker likes to think of himself as the
quintessence of an urban wise guy, cannily surviving
among all the big town's rackets and_come-ons because
he knows the answers, see. He also likes to think that
t^hese multitudinous rackets and come-ons for which the
big town is deservedly famous are aimed primarily at
out-of-towners who rashly step out of their class by
coming to New York with their long, red underwear
packed in straw suitcases. If they will insist on coming,
it is nobody's fault but their own if, when they get
back to the silo-fields, they have exchanged their bank
rolls for deeds to the Woolworth Building.

Perhaps there was something in that picture back
when the green-goods boys used to feed on fat out-of-
towners in the shadow of Brooklyn Bridge. The situa-
non has not changed for lack of out-of-towners. New
York still gets any number of them every year, business
men, school teachers, college kids and just plain tourists,
ihe confirmed New Yorker significantly lumps them
f .-^Pi " "hill-billies". Many of them arestrictly unsophisticated types who have never been

more than fifty miles from Bucks Fork before, arrive
in buses, carry box-lunches and look unmistakably



Four out of five times the man paying
the big check in iSetc York^s more ele
gant bandit caves lives within half an

hour of the place

gullible about the line of the lower jaw. But, according
to Broadway and the police alike, the less sophisticated
they are, the harder they are to take. They have read
and heard so much about the creeping perils of the big
city that they won't buy so much as a sight unseen
package of gum from a subway slot-machine because
it may have been doped by the gang that has been
trailing them ever since they left the hotel. Even the
slickest chump-skinner can do little with a man who
only lays his ears back and clutches at his wallet evei'y
five seconds.

So the Manhattan chump-skinner had to go to work
on resident New Yorkers to earn his stake out of town.
He never left town, however, because, to his surprise
and delight, he found that the locals fell quite as hard
for the same or cruder gags. In the course of years a
regular arsenal of games has been worked out to use on
each income tax bracket, race and color in the big town.
Wherever you go in New York, Sutton Place or Harlem,
Hell's Kitchen or Murray Hill, there is a gag that works
and a sucker that falls.

Some years ago I was living in a miserable (and
cheap) little apartment on the top floor of an old brick
house on Park Avenue which was at just the right cross
street to own one of the most expensive-sounding ad
dresses in New York. Every day my work was inter
rupted by several telephone calls like this: "Mrs. Thus-
andsuch (naming a well known society leader-charity
worker of the moment) has asked me to call you about
taking a box at a benefit she is sponsoring—the Society
for the Edification of Indigent Croatians, you know.
Ten dollars a ticket—the whole box is sixty dollars. We
can send 'round a messenger for your check at once . . ."

All wasted on me, of course. I might never even have
heard of this particular Mrs. Thusandsuch. But many
an ambitious woman up and down Park Avenue had
heard of her and, being bowled over by that august
name, reached for her checkbook with the other hand
as she put down the phone. In one version or another
that racket has taken any amount of perfectly good
money away from New Yorkers who are both prosperous
and foolish. Renegade clergymen occasionally lend their
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names, establish fly-by-night charities as fronts, often
with institutional titles that sound confusihgly like well
known legitimate charities, and employ platoons of
solicitors with cultivated accents to coo into telephones
all day and collect fifty or sixty per cent of the takings
in commissions. A certain retired justice of the peace
made a notable clean-up recently by staging his tele
phone act with sound-effects. When the victim answered
the telephone, he heard first a series of solemn, mufiied
thumps, then, "Court's adjourned!" and then the judge's
voice, suddenly close and hearty, "Why, hello there, Mr.
Pushover. This is Judge So-and-so. I just adjourned
court to call you up. A1 Smith asked me to get in touch
with you. ..."

Since there are charities and social leaders in other
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big cities, this game works well there, too. But the
New -Yorker is particularly meaty for the telephone
racket because he is so simple minded about it. It
practically never occurs to him to call up some re
sponsible source of information, such as the Better
Business Bureau, to ask if an institution calling itself
the Homeless Alleycats' Foundation is on the level. The
guileless inhabitants of smaller places are far more
likely to ask questions before writing checks. It sounds
all wrong, but then, the New Yorker often apparently
goes out of his way to establish his title to the champion
ship of chumpei'y.

The pitchman has known the worst for a long
time. Whether his line of goods is snake-oil, razor blades
or "genuwine Elginton watches being distributed by the
manufacturer for advertising purposes at twenty-five
cents, a quattah, the foth pottuvodollah," it takes a first-
class man to sell' the carnival crowds in the county seats
these days. But any third-rate beginner with a tongue
in his head can make a good living with shill and keister
on Union Square, New York City. Itinerant gypsies go
on the same principle, flocking into New York every
winter to set up phrenological parlors in empty stores
as headquarters for all the various dodges, from car-
trading to fortune telling, that help gypsies get along.
There have been so many of them of late that the New
York police have considered asking for special legisla
tion making it a misdemeanor to rent quarters to any
body describing himself, or herself, as a gypsy.

Pitchmen, of course, are relatively harmless, seldom



getting above a quarter in their elementary demands
on credulity. Gypsies, however, have a way of picking
the right victims among their phrenological clients and
leaving them thoroughly fleeced. Between the willingness
of the poorer classes of New York to fall for absurd
swindles and the comforts of steam-heated quarters in
winter, you can see why the gypsy clans would much
rather winter on Manhattan Island than by southern
roadsides. Once the customer has put a dollar bill in a
cigar box, knocked on it three times and opened it to
find two dollar bills, she is naturally going to put all.
her savings in the magic box and, as instructed, take
it home and sleep on it. When, the next morning, the
box is found to be full of waste paper and the customer
brings round a policeman to investigate, the gypsy has
vanished. If the killing was small she has moved to
another store only a few blocks away. If it was up in
the hundreds, she has left town for a few weeks. But
she will be back because New Yorkers are such fine
pickings.

And the gypsy is only the lowest grade of performer
in a small army of smart people who specialize on New
York's huge population of first- and second-generation
foreigners. That money-doubling game of the gypsies
is one of the oldest known to man, but that makes no
difference. Most of the con man's tricks in the big town
are reverently decrepit, which considerably annoys the
police who have to handle complaints from indignant
victims.

"Honest," says the captain of detectives plaintively,
"you'd think anybody would be ashamed to try the old
handkerchief-switch these days. But they still fall for
it like it was brand new and brilliant."

Trying to sell Brooklyn Bridge in the traditional
fashion would just get a laugh, but you can make a
pretty good living selling boxes of brass discs as smug
gled gold that has to be disposed of at a loss before the

Government finds out about it. Or working the Russian
diamond game, which involves persuading a woman
that, by paying over all her savings, drawn out of the
bank for the purpose, she can swindle a newly landed
Russian sailor out of diamonds worth three or four
times her payment. Or playing the infinite variations of
the how-do-I-know-you're-honest switch, which is based
on making the victim get his money out of the bank as
evidence of good faith, then putting it in an envelope
along with the money belonging to the gang—and find
ing, twenty-four hours later, that the sealed envelope
they gave him is full of waste papei;. He was so eager
to prove his good faith because one member of the gang
has been posing as a newly landed innocent, willing to
pay fifty or a hundred dollars for some absurdly small
favor. All old as they come, and all eminently successful
day in and day out.

"They all got larceny in their hearts," says the cap
tain. "That's how they get taken. They think they're
putting one over on some other guy—and bingo! they're
hooked." The New Yorker, being a cynic by training,
convinced that everybody has a racket and you might
as well get yours, is incapable of resisting opportunities
to get in on something good, whether illegal or not.
That goes for both sexes. The hot-fur boys in the black
wagons tackle—and sell—five women for one man. Your
apparently perfect lady, whether her name is Moskowitz
or Robinson, confronted with a chance to buy something
cheap because it's hot, I ain't bullin' ya, seldom wori-ies
about the ethics of receiving stolen goods. It is un
fortunate that her eagerness to compound a fictitious
felony to her own advantage makes her pay twenty-five
dollars for a piece of dyed dog. It is even more un
fortunate that, when she protests to the police, she gets
indignant because the only charge they can make stick
on the vendor is peddling without a license.

The New York woman is dismayingly often the star

gypsies have a tcay of
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performer in the more primitive dramas of biters get
ting bitten. There is, for instance, a certain trio of
smart, New York-born girls who run their own hair-
dressing business in a hard-boiled quarter of Manhattan
and are awesomely capable of handling the landlord, the
cop on the beat, the chiselling customei", the fresh boy
friend and the strange young man in, the snappy car.
Yet all three have fallen time and again for every gag
any smooth worker ever tried on them. They are suckers
for pitchmen wherever found. They have all bought
"hot furs" and "smuggled perfume" and "hot watches",
subscribed to fake charities and given money to perfect
strangers who will just step into this building and
arrange for them to buy at a secret sale of $10.00
dresses at $2.00 each.

Their last experience with the subtleties of this world
is a fine example of intelligent build-up. One morning
a brisk young man entered this shop and announced
that he was the building exterminator looking after
their cockroaches. In pursuit of his duty he lighted a
sulphur candle which, of course, drove both customers
and staff into the street, followed presently by the
young man. He kept right on going, saying that he was
off to fetch a forgotten gas-mask. When he failed to
show up in logical time, the young women got back into
their shop, aired it out, and found that, in the few
seconds he had lingered behind, the young man had
emptied the till and all the purses in the establishment
—the customers' included.

The peculiar beauty of that one lies in its shrewd
exploitation of the fact that New York is the only large
city in the country so vermin-ridden that the appearance
of an exterminator is neither a scandal nor a surprise.
There is the same sense of geographical strategy about
a game that was tried on a literary friend of mine a
couple of years ago a highly imaginative version of
phony smuggling. It was a telephone call from an un
questionably English, not to say Cockney, voice which
alleged that it belonged to the chief purser of the
Aquitan:a..
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"Mr. George Jean Nathan suggested that I ring you
up," it said. "I saw Mr. Nathan at the Algonquin this
morning and he thought you might be interested in
some suitings I've just brought ashore. You know, these
things can occasionally be managed without paying
duty . . . Mr. Nathan took three lengths at twenty-five
dollars a piece. ..." When the prospective victim
answered sharply that, although they were both in the
same business, he had never met Mr. Nathan in his life
the voice hung up. '

But it undoubtedly went on to try somewhere else.
On paper this dodge seems hopelessly thin, as if nobody
could ever conceivably fall for it. Yet this fast-talking
Cockney was certainly not wasting time on a come-on
which didn't work well and often. (He may have been
a survivor of the early prohibition days when they used
to call up and offer newly landed "Irish goods" and
"Scotch goods" at stiff, but logical prices. You paid
for a heavy and properly shaped package and opened it
to find that it contained, as per invoice, small swatches
of Irish or Scotch woolens, packed along with some o^
the non-rattling ballast.) No doubt this self-styled chief
purser works several other fields with appropriate ref
erences, palming off five-dollar suitings on young
lawyers with babblings about prominent members of
the'bar, and telephoning youngsters in Wall Street to
mention that Mr. Lamont or Mr. Whitney suggested
the call. Still, there are lawyers and bankers every
where, whereas New York is the only spot in the
country where there are enough permanently estab
lished writers to make it worth while to go through
the phone book for names appearing in magazines.

The further you get into it, the worse the New Yorker
sounds as built up by the chump-skinner's technique.
He is a snob, falling like London Bridge for anything
with a big name in his own line of endeavor attached.
He is over-willing to take any opportunity to get an
illicit share out of a crooked deal. And, according to
the tight-mouthed authorities up and down Broadway,
he lays himself open for too ^Continued on page 40)
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There is acertain block in New York City, not
far from St. Patrick's Cathedral, on which eighteen
French restaurants exist. This was once a swell

neighborhood of great brownstone and marble mansions.
Now it is the table d'hote paradise of America. Five-
course luncheons for fifty cents. Eight-course dinners
for seventy-five. , , , , t.

The meals are pretty good. I ought to know. 1 ve
tried all of them. Only a sentimental sucker sticks
to one restaurant. The clever and the experienced ^y
one after another and then begin all over again. On
Monday evenings I used to meet the same people at
Panne's who on Sunday evening dined at Netoye's. The
next night we would dine at Piroud's. It got so we would
be afraid to enter a restaurant for fear of meeting one
another. Sometimes I would repeat,-only to find that
the same impulse had moved my fellow diners. For
three weeks I dined every night at Chez Luis. Why.

Chez Luis gives you a good onion soup, pretty good
chicken en casserole, vin blanc, big portions of good
second-rate Roquefort cheese, strong black coffee and
all the salad and fruit you desire. So do all the other
places on the street. But the other places don't give
you entertainment and if they did the entertainer would
not be Lee Mark. For the last two years Luis has
employed a clever East Side pianist by the name of Joe
Fink. Promptly at eight o'clock Joe drags his little
instrument to the center of the room, sits down and
gives us the works. Mostly snappy dances. Once in
a while a couple will step on the tiny dance floor and
pretend that they are not self-conscious. Three months
ago Luis created a mild sensation by an added feature.
He gave us Lee Mark.

On that never-to-be-forgotten night, at eight-thirty,
Joe Fink played the introductory bars of a song popu
lar two seasons ago. We had just been served our cheese
and coffee. You remember important things by just
such little incidents. The introduction finished, there
was heard a beautiful husky baritone singing "Please
Remain". The noisy room became still. We looked at
one another in amazement. We heard the voice but
couldn't see the singer. We couldn't see him because
he sat at a table behind the screen that stands before
Luis' office. Hearty a])p!ause greeted the ending of the
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Once I heard a girl singing in a Chinese dump
and tvrote a letter to a broadcasting station,
recommending her. She is still singing in the

chop suey joint

lovely lyric. Yet no one stepped forward to take his
bow. Instead we were given another song. Luis made
a little speech at the conclusion of this number.

"My friends, the artist who has given us so much
pleasure, for reasons too profound to mention here, can
never meet you face to face. You can hear him, but
you can never see him. Through me he thanks you
for your gracious approval and hopes you will come
often to hear him sing. Every night at eight-thirty
M. Lee Mark—for that is his name—will render a
number of popular songs. He w^ill be pleased to sing
an encore of your own choice. I thank you."

The unanimous choice was a repetition of "Please
Remain". So once more, Joe Fink began the introduc
tion. I laid down the bit of cheese I was about to
smear on a piece of apple, and listened. ... I saw the
moon rising over the Ganges and lilies covered the face
of the waters. A slim, pale young man stood before a
girl whose fabulous beauty held me spellbound. His
eyes were burning. It was obvious that he was worried
about her. He was a wise guy and knew too much
about life or about the girl.

After the song—no—after the cheese and coffee, I
went behind the screen. Luis and I were pretty good
friends, in a customer-proprietor fashion.

"Who's Lee Mark?" I queried with the bluntness for
which I am famous.

"That's him," Luis replied, pointing to a chap who
was seated at a small table.

"Introduce me!"
He did.
I sat down at the table, feeling like a great patron

who drops in behind the scenes at the opera. Lee Mark
was about forty-five, with large, brown eyes, iron-gray
hair, very clean, white hands. He was almost plump.
On his dark face there was a kindly, defeated look. He
was just sitting there. No sheet music. Apparently he
sang without notes.

"I like your voice," I said.
"Thank you," he replied with a grave smile,
"How come you don't sing on the floor? You're not a

bad looking fellow."
"I don't like to sing so close to the customers," he

explained. "A man's face isn't very attractive at least,
mine isn't—when distorted by the effort to sing. This
way they don't see me. It's more romantic. At least,
I hope so."

I assured him it was.
"If you're on the stage—far away from the audience

—with the proper lights, that's a different matter," he
continued, "but in a restaurant, right into a plate of
soup! I'm not a beauty myself, but I can't sing looking
into a hundred greasy, chewing faces."

"You have the soul of an artist," I said warmly.
Luis cleared his thi-oat warningly. He was paying

Mark twenty-five dollars a week. If all his patrons
waxed as enthusiastic as I did, the fellow might get
a swelled head and demand thirty-five. Ten dollars
represented twelve dinners. These Frenchmen know
the value of mazuma.

"You needn't worry," I whispered to Luis, "I won't
overdo it."

Believe it or not, Luis gave me a free cigar.
The next night I was there again and so were the

other cheap gourmets. We looked at one another with
loathing. Fortunately, I sat alone. Most of the others
weren't so lucky. They were accompanied by wives or
sweethearts or both . . . even by friends. But w^hen
Lee began to sing we forgot the petty annoyances of
life and the smoky basement room took on a certain
splendor. Lee Mark had a way of singing those senti-
mentalb'̂ sophisticated songs of today, with the tricky
lyrics and the awfully clever musical hokum. He had
a way and his way was our way. So the customers
came and they brought other customers and Luis was
happy.
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I got into the habit of going behind the screen after
dinner and talking with Lee Mark. Because all my life
I have felt that a great actor was lost when I became
an advertising man, I have cherished a very tender spot
in my heart for hidden talent. Once I heard a girl
singing in a Chinese dump and wrote a letter to a broad
casting station, recommending her. She is still singing
in the chop suey joint. Once a commercial artist showed
me a landscape. I sent it to the Modern Museum. He
ia still a sign painter. But you can't discourage a
real weakling. We never give up.

So here I was, fascinated by Lee Mark, intensely
interested in the man and his art, instead of minding
my own business, which isn't so hot these days. Lee
liked me. I could see that. He couldn't help being im
pressed by a guy who thought and said so to his face
that he was greater than all the Bing Crosbys and
Tibbetts rolled into one. As I said, he liked me. But his
liking was purely an abstract one. He never confided
in me. After I had pumped him persistently for two
weeks, he knew all about me, every member of my
family, my most dreaded secrets and the real reason
why my girl gave me the gate. But I knew as little
about him as Luis did, and Luis knew nothing..

From time to time I prepare those tremendously
clever folders for which the Caliente Restaurant is

renowned. Every yokel knows that the Caliente is
Broadway's biggest and most successful hot spot. Sim
November, the owner, and I were like that. Only he
was the one on top. It wasn't long before I began tout
ing Lee Mark to him.

"So what!" November observed, after one of my
passionate apostrophes. "Don't you know that we only
use big names? Sophie Tucker, Rudy Vallee, Sally Rand
and people like that. Right now we've got Sallie Stuart
—a world beater, and you come along with a mutt I
never heard of. You're as crazy," he volunteered, "as
one of your stupid cii'culars."

"Maybe I am," I shot back at him, "maybe, but mark
my words: the day will come when my boy's name will
be spelled out in large electric letters across the portals
of your own dump."

"Over my dead body," November murmured loudly.
"Lee Mark," I retaliated, "will be a name to conjure

with."
He jumped up. "Lee Mai'k!" he repeated excitedly.
"Yes, sir."
"When did he blow into town?"
"I never knew he was out of town."
"Of course you don't. You never know anything.

You don't even know who Lee Mark is."
"I know he's got the swellest voice. . . ."
"The hell with that," he interrupted. "Mark—Lee

Mark, and it must be the original Lee Mark from the
way you described him—is Sallie Stuart's husband."

I couldn't believe it. That mild-mannered chap
married to a glamorous creature like Sallie Stuart. It
seemed incredible. It was a dirty lie.

"That's impossible," I expostulated. "Only yesterday
the News printed an interview with her in which she
emphatically stated that she had never married and had
no intention of marrying."

"Newspaper boloney!" November explained. "She
married him twelve years ago. He was a vaudeville
actor and she was just a kid. But she had the stuff,
a real, big personality and the ambitions of a presi
dential candidate, and a presidential candidate's nerve.
He was crazy about her. He couldn't see straight,
thinking about her. On the stage he effaced himself
completely. And when a vaudeville actor does that—
it's love! They did a husband and wife act. Some
patter and a few songs. When they applauded he re
fused to take his bow. Pretty soon everybody was
clamoring for her and to hell with him. They were ready
to pay him a good salary to stay off the stage. For two
years she stuck to him. Then she dropped him like a
piece of ice. He left New York, swearing never to re
turn again, and before you can count ten he was for
gotten. But not she. From the day they parted she



kept climbing higher and higher. Now the whole
country is Sallie Stuart conscious."

"She's a skunk, if you ask me."
"I didn't ask you. And how many skunks do you

know who own a town house, a country estate, big
chunks of U. S. bonds and a juicy insurance annuity?"
He stopped suddenly. "I hope she doesn't find out."

"Why?"
"These dames arc funny. She gets three grand a

week."

"He gets twenty-five bucks."
"That's all he's worth."
"Mr. November, did you ever hear him sing?"
"No, and I don't intend to."
There was finality in my voice as I stood up. "His

name will be written in electric lights across your main
entrance."

"Get the hell out of here," he shouted, "before I
cancel the order for your dopey folders."

With that dignity inherent in advertising men, I
hastily started to leave. As I reached the door, Sallie
Stuart entered. She looked like seven hundred thou
sand dollars . . . nice, new, crisp bills, seven hundred
thousand smackers, the kind you don't get in your
payroll every Saturday. I saw my chance and grabbed it.

"Miss Stuart," I remarked casually, "your husband
is in town."

Broadway's sweetheart glared at me as though she
had seen a ghost.

"My husband! I never had a husband! I never intend
having a husband; and if I had a husband he would
have an awful gall to show up now . . . after ten years.
Why, the very idea burns me up. Mr. November, I've
been insulted."

Sim grabbed my arm. "Get out! As I told you
before!"

"Just a minute," Sallie almost screamed. "Let me take
care of this. I know how to handle these cheap
chiselers. Let me talk to him alone." November glared
at me and went out, slamming the door. We were alone.

"I like gags," she confided, "but not at my expense.
Sit down!"

I have a strange habit of obeying my superiors, so

I sat down. With shrewd, practiced eyes she gave me
the once-over. I could tell that she was deeply unim
pressed by what she saw.

"What's the racket?" she demanded.
"Miss Stuart," I began, clearing my throat.
"Make it short and snappy!"
"I'll do my best, Miss Stuart. I'm in the picture

purely by accident. I met your husband . .
"I haven't got a husband," she cori-ected sharply.
"I mot your husband," I continued calmly, "in the

following way."
And I told her how, sparing no detail, and even

adding a few original touches of my own. I described
his appearance, and when I was through with that part
he looked more like a statue by Phidias than the lad
who posed for the Greek. I pictured his act, dwelt upon
his artistry, his power to cast a spell on his audience,
and the singular self-effacing charm of the man. She
listened intently. At the conclusion of my narrative,
deftly dramatized and embellished with subtle irrele-
vancies, she grasped my hand.

"Thanks, pal," she said. "I feel better now. I really
believe he doesn't know a thing about your coming here.
You look, if you will pardon my candor, like one of
those saps, those honest, pure simps, one reads about in
books. I'm sorry if I shouted at you. I didn't mean to.
Broadway is full of hi-jackers, and for a moment I
thought you were going to pull a fast one."

"I'm not the god in the machine," I reminded her.
"I'm not the point of issue. Lee Mark is. What about
him?"

Her voice softened. "Lee Mark is my husband. I ad-
lYiit it—to you—here in the privacy of this office. But
I'll promptly deny it elsewhere. We were married
twelve years ago. After two years of marriage—an
annulment. The name of Stuart I adopted later, after
my grandfather, Zeke Bending. You couldn't prove such
a marriage ever took place. The names were—at least,
mine was—all wrong."

"Why was the marriage annulled?"
"Lee was a good scout, but he was licked before he

was born. He didn't need the depression to beat him. He
held me back for two years. {Continued on page 45)



k

A

Left is IF i Ilia m
Powell, looking very
much like IFilliafn
Powell, in a shot
from Twentieth
Century-Fox's so
phisticated comedy,
"The Baroness and
the Butler". As you
will no doubt sur-
mise, Air. Powell is
a slick and gracious
butler {again)
whom the Baroness
{Annabella) learns

i to love madly and
to distraction.

Left: Paul Lukas, Dennis
King and Ruth Gordon in a
scene froin the Ibsen play,
"A Doll's House". A slow-
moving and out-dated story
of a woman's rebellion in a
man-made world is given
life and excitement by the
fine acting of the cast and
particularly the glowing
interpretation of Norah as
played by Miss Gordon.

Above are Evelyn Laye and Jack
Buchanan who have come from
England to enliven with their charms
and talents one of New_ York's most
popular jnusical comedies. Between
the Devil". "Between the Devil
is a cheery and bright show, guaran

teed to please.
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Harper & Brothers started
their 1938 publishing sea-
son tcith a netc book by-
Robert Benchley, right,
''After 1903— What?"
published on January 5.

What

America Is Reading
Highlights in New Books

Read the daily papers and you
find yourself living in a world of
perils, accidents, crimes; in which
human beings are gunmen, racke
teers, communists, economic royal
ists, big shots, labor leaders, and so
on. Half the words are panicky
words, distributing images of fear,
and yet the average man goes about
his business without getting jittery.
How is that? Well, words are—just
words.

Set down the words that orators,
politicians, column writers, business
men, use, and put beside them what
you think they mean. Stuart Chase,
who has been giving a lot of atten
tion to words, says most of us are
slaves to words that inaccurately ex
press our meaning. He has made
the subject clear in a most exciting
book called "The Tyranny of Words."
He sees man as the one animal who
can think about the world about him
and yet constantly delude himself
with words that do not express things
accurately. "No other animal pro
duces verbal monsters in his head
and projects them on the world out
side his head."

Just what do you mean by capi
talism, self-help, thrift, bureaucracy,

absentee ownership, fascism, and all
the other words that start people
talking, apparently without think
ing? Mr. Chase thinks political and
economic theorists simplify too
much; they find a set of terms handy
and thereupon jump off into an ar-
gument, whereas every situation
difters and history does not repeat
exactly the same conditions. To learn
to be exact we have to employ the
"semantic discipline". If the sub
ject interests j'ou, you'll find a whole
book about it in "The Tyranny of
Words". (Harcourt, Brace & Co.)

Sinclair Lewis Has a New Novel

Just how the fathers and mothers
of the land are going to like Sinclair
Lewis' new novel, "The Prodigal
Parents", will depend on how real
they consider Frederick William
Cornplow, the "Dad" of the story,

By

Harry Hansen

and his wife. Young readers, I am
afraid, will feel that Mr. Lewis is
not too well acquainted with people
in their twenties, for Sarah, Corn-
plow's daughter, is a self-centered
female who merely thinks she is a
thorough-going radical, and Howard
is one of those college lads who is
more of a liability than an asset to
anyone. Both Sarah and Howard
have rather muddled ideas about life,
work, politics and the social order;
Howard's chief interest is in fast
driving and drinking, although he
does manage to cling to a fine girl
named Annabel whose father is some
thing of an irreconcilable conserva
tive. Frederick William Cornplow
is head of an automobile agency; he
is well fixed and has been giving his
youngsters plenty of rope; in fact he
has given them no responsibilities
whatever, and when they find them
selves unable to carry on he even be
comes the fall guy for their radical
sheet. When he does make them
responsible, in an awkward escape to
Europe, they cave in, and both Sarah
and Howard show that their radical
economics rested on nothing more
than youthful misunderstanding and
maladjustment and that Dad is in
dispensable in their lives. Corn-
plow's bluster may interest readers;
he belongs in the Lewis gallery, but
the youngsters are hardly represen
tative, and to imagine that this is all
there is to the difficult adjustment
of youth is a grave mistake. The
novel is described as "the revolt of
the parents against the revolt of
youth", but it seems to me to deal
chiefly with Cornplow's personal
confusion, and that the way he
takes of teaching responsibility and
bringing his youngsters into line is
too easy to be effective long. This
is one of Sinclair Lewis' minor
novels. I'd like to have seen him dig
deeper into the problems of modern
youth and its parents. (Doubleday,
Doran & Co.)

T*HE English are always good
story-tellers. Gilbert Frankau is a
practiced novelist whose ambition is
to entertain, and in "The Danger
ous Years", he makes a good job of
it, in the traditional manner. This
story deals with the love life of
Lady Carteret. Her first loyalty is
to Sir John Carteret, her husband,
but he dies in the Titanic, and she
is free to pledge herself to Rupert
Whittinghame, her erratic childhood
lover. But Rupert dies in the great
War before they can marry and now
Lady Carteret s emotions center on
her children. Maurice, her undis
ciplined son, is obviously also the son
of Rupert; he plays havoc with their
lives and with his own, ending with
his part in the defense of the Alca
zar of Toledo and thus bringing the
book down to today. It holds the
interest solely with action. (E. P.
Dutton & Co.)

"The Third Hour" by Geoffrey
Household is a bit mixed. There is
plenty of action, with Manuel Var
gas, an En- (Co77tmued on page 52)
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The strange behavior
of hockey players is

revealed

by
Stanley Frank

♦. it must be Love!
M-'V. iV l_.nilN»jr dUllilOUil lO a Kixe"-

on the fattish, forty-ish side and, obviously, a
little touched in his bald head. Despite his

years and bulk, which sit upon him heavily, Mr. John
son likes nothing better than to trick himself out in
short pants, put on a pair of ice-skates and slam—or get
slammed by, as the case may be—imposing lumps of
meat, bone and hair that are rushing upon him at
the terrifying speed of 186 miles an hour, at a con
servative estimate.

The strange behaviour of Mr. Johnson would seem
to qualify him as a first-class subject for a psycho-
pathist, for nobody forces him, kicking and screaming,
to absorb such frightful punishment. He does it of his
own free will and volition; goes out of his way, in
fact, to seek same. Nor does he have to do it to keep
body and soul together. Our whimsical hero owns a
prosperous fruit farm in Redwood City, Calif., a charm
ing wife and two fine children. But Mr. Johnson digs
out his short pants and skates each autumn, carefully
binds up a hundred wounds which are the marks of
his chosen profession and prepares to expose himself
to great bodily harm for the next five months. And

for what? For about $3,700 this year, which he does
not need desperately, anyway. The man must be crazy.

Sure, he's crazy—about playing hockey, and that
should explain everything. If it doesn't, you should be
told that of all the men who play games for gold or
glory, the hockey gladiators bring the greatest enthusi
asm, exuberance and zeal to their sport. If your corre
spondent were not afraid of being called a slobbering
sentimentalist, he might even suggest that the sheer
love of hockey makes the world go 'round for these
men who suffer more serious injuries for more meager
rewards than any other group of athletes, professional
or amateur.

The case of Johnson is neither extreme nor unusual
among hockey players. His fruit farm assures him of
an adequate income, at least. Virtually every square
inch of his body has been hemstitched by a surgeon's
needle, eloquent testimony of the hazards of hockey.
Several years ago he sustained a double fracture of the
jaw. Taking liquid nourishment was torture for sev
eral weeks—but he played with a special brace and
protector. Among other things, he had his nose prac
tically ripped off his face (Continued 07i page 49)



- /.I

WASHINGTON AND LINCOLN

month of February gave to us and to the
of the greatest characters in modern

You at once know that reference is made to

Washington and Lincohi. The 22nd in 1732 and the 12th
m 1808 are dates fixed in our minds which we celebrate with

respect and devotion, only to a small degree, however, evi
dencing our recognition and appreciation of what we owe
to these peerless characters.

Looking to the volumes which have been written regarding
them, it would indeed be a venturesome soul who at this date
would attempt to say anything in praise of either Washington
or Lincoln which has not already been said. Each faced what
must have appeared to be insurmountable obstacles yet each
resolutely forged ahead accomplishing the seemingly impos
sible, and left to us, in fact to the whole world, an amazing
record of achievement. It is not our purpose to attempt a
tribute to either of them but merely to note the approach of
the days of their birth and cause the reader to join us in
contemplation of what our National history might have been
had Providence not brought them on the field of action to
meet the two cataclysmic emergencies in our history.

Some equally great character might have appeared to ac
complish what Washington accomplished in Revolutionary
times, and an equally towering figure might have appeared
to guide us as did Lincoln during the days of the conflict
between the States. Possible? Certainly. Probable? Hardly.

EDITORIAL

THE RAPE OF CHINA

HEN this is written the rape of China by Japan
continues, and from present indications will
continue for many months to come. The
Tokio Government seems to care not a whit

that world sentiment is almost unanimous and most pro
nounced against its wanton destruction of life and property.
All those who believe that a Supreme Being watches over
the destiny of nations as well as that of men, and that
wrongs eventually will be righted, await anxiously the date
of fulfillment of the assurance in Holy Writ, "Vengeance
is Mine, I will repay, saith the Lord." How soon, Oh Lord,
and through what instrumentality?

Thousands upon thousands of defenseless men and inno
cent women and children are being sacrificed on the altar
of Japan's inordinate ambition for territorial expansion and
military aggrandizement. A civilization old when Christ
was born is being destroyed, and a country peopled by
those devoted to peace and quiet industry is being laid waste.
Beautiful cities are being destroyed, leaving only ruins and
ashes to mark where they once stood.

If vengeance in truth be Thine, Oh Lord, how soon and
through what instrumentality will it be brought about?

OUR NEXT REUNION

E quote with approval the following from an
official circular issued many years ago by a
Grand Exalted Ruler:

"As casual acquaintance ripens year by
year into warm personal friendship, our annual reunions
grow in interest to the individual member and ever
become more important as crystallizing the sentiment
of the Order and shaping its ultimate destiny."
The truth of this statement has been exemplified with the

passing years which have seen a gratifying increase in the
attendance at these annual meetings. Echoes of the 1937
reunion are still vibrant in our ears when we find another not
far in the offing. There is perhaps no city throughout the
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length and breadthof the land which offers greater allurement
to the pleasure-seeker than does Atlantic City where we will
congregate in July. The reunion feature of our annual
meetings is given over to hand-shaking and good fellowship as
distinguished from the sessions of the Grand Lodge which are
devoted to the business affairs of the Order. Each is of groat
importance.

The time has already arrived when Lodges should be laying
plans and organizing clubs to attend the Atlantic City meet
ing. Many have already undertaken their arrangements and
others should speedily follow to the end that the Atlantic
City meeting may be the best, the largest, the most enjoyable
and the most profitable in our entire history.

The far-famed Boardwalk, the wheel chairs, the cool ocean
breezes, to say nothing of the various amusements, all within
easy access, have a charm all their own. They cannot be

duplicated nor are theywell imitated any place in the country.
Here you will renew old and form new acquaintances from
every section of the country, many of which will ripen into
real friendships to be treasured during the coming years. It
will all serve further to demonstrate that our Order in fact
binds us more firmly together in a great brotherhood.

A HABIT WORTH FORMING

T HAS been said, and in truth, that we are all
creatures of habit. Some of our habits have
been deliberately acquired and others, like

Topsy, have just "growed up". Habit is de
fined as implying a settled disposition or tendency on the
part of an individual to do a certain thing. More exactly,
however, it relates to the fact of repetition rather than
mei-ely the tendency to do the same thing over and over
again.

As an Elk you unquestionably have a tendency to attend
Lodge meetings. What we wish to suggest is that you yield
to this tendency or impulse until it becomcs a habit. Only
by forming this habit will you get the most out of our
Order. You will benefit by every session you attend. What
is perhaps even more to be desired, your presence will be

^ \

helpful to others. You will thus keep advised as to what
your Lodge is doing in the community and be in better
position to assist the officers and your fellow members in
carrying forward those activities for the promotion of which
the Order was founded and which have caused it to develop
into a great brotherhood among men.

On your mind's calendar mark each Lodge night for
special attention. Do not permit yourself to make any
arrangements for that night which will conflict with your
attendance. Each session you attend will richly compen
sate you for tlie slight effort, and the first thing you know
no effort will be involved—you will have formed the habit.
There is plenty of work awaiting the regular Lodge at
tendant and the resultant remuneration is abundant and

satisfying.

CANNON NOT DECORATIVE

^^^^^^ATURALLY there is a great difference of opin-
m ion as to what is appropriate and artistic in

R decorating public grounds and buildings. It
strikes us that the fellow who conceived the

idea that cannon and cannon balls add to the beauty of
parks, public squares, grounds about public buildings and
approaches to them, had a distorted decorative complex.

To those who agree with us the announcement that the
Government's supply of old cannon is running short will
not bring any real pang of regret. The Civil War type is
said to be exhausted, as is also the type captured from Ger
many. The more the pity that a few other types are still
available and can be obtained on proper application. We
would prefer that they remain where they arc until con
verted into something more useful or ornamental.

To place the different types in a museum where they may
be viewed by those who enjoy looking them over might be
excusable, but to plant them to public view where they
stand as silent reminders of the carnage they have wrought
in bloodshed and destruction of property does not conform
to our idea of artistic embellishment of otherwise inviting,
beautiful and peaceful surroundings.



Murray M. Peters
Above: The spacious and handsome new Home of Great Neck, N. Y., Lodge tchich is attracting

the interest of Elks from all over the country.

Elizabeth, N. J., Lodge Authorizes
Committee to Buy ^'Iron Lung"

Elizabeth, N. J., Lodge, No. 289,
at the time this item was written,
had authorized its Crippled Chil
dren's Committee to purchase a
$2,400 model "Iron Lung" for the
use of Elizabeth hospitals. The cen
tral part of the city was selected for
its location where it would be avail
able at all times for emei'gency
eases. The announcement was made
that a second respirator would be
purchased later. P.E.R. Thomas E.
Collins, City Engineer, is Chairman
of the committee.

This generous and humane act is
being carried out as an expression of
appreciation of the cooperation given
Elizabeth Lodge in its work for af
flicted children by the Alexian Broth
ers, St. Elizabeth and Elizabeth Gen
eral Hospitals over a long period of
years.

Elks from Three Oregon Lodges
Visit Corrallis, Ore., Lodge

About 200 Elks from Eugene, Al
bany and Salem, Ore., Lodges paid a
visit recently to Corvallis, Ore.,
Lodge, No. 1413. The Lodge session
was an unusually interesting one,
and a fine program of entertainment
and a big "feed" were provided by
the Corvallis Elks for their visiting
brothers.

D.D. Harry B. Ruth, of Eugene,
visited Corvallis Lodge officially in

News of Subordinate

Lodges Throughout
the Order

December. Twenty-six candidates
were initiated and 150 members and
eight visiting Elks were present.

Official Visit of D.D. Rohison to
Sistersville, \V. Va., Lodge

The officers of Sistersville, W. Va.,
Lodge, No. 333, and D.D. Charles c!
Robison, of Morgantown, were en
tertained at a six o'clock dinner re
cently before the Lodge meeting at
which the District Deputy made his
official visit. A class initiation was
followed by a light supper. The
Lodge Home presents an inviting ap
pearance with new furniture for the
lounging, bar and card rooms, and
has been painted and redecorated.

Two Alabama Lodges, Tuscaloosa
and Cullman, Receive Their Charters

Two hundred local Elks and visi
tors assembled in Odd Fellows Hall
on October 20 for the presentation
of its Charter by Past State Pres.
C. M. Tardy, Birmingham, to Tusca
loosa, Ala., Lodge, No. 39^ A num
ber of other i)rominent officials of
the Ala. State IClks Assn. partici

pated in the formal presentation. The
charter was accepted by E.R. James
E. Livingston, who also expressed
the Lodge's appreciation for pictures
of Blr. Tardy and Past Grand Exalted
Ruler David Sholtz. Among the lead
ing Elks who made short but inter
esting talks were State Pres. Sam
Lefkovits, Ensley; D.D. George Ross,
E.R. Wilson R. Hogg, Secy. A. R. Ox
ford, P.E.R.'s Jack Ktahenbuhl, W.
S. Davies and Jim Sullivan, and
Esq. Frank L. Sullivan, Bessemer;
E.R. A. G. Long, Ensley, and Chap
lain W. T. Harrison, Birmingham.
Tuscaloosa Lodge has an enthusi
astic and high class membership.

Mr. Tardy also presented the char
ter of Cullman, Ala., Lodge, No. 1609,
to E.R. George Stiefelmeyer at a
meeting marked by the attendance of
many visitors and the presence of
a record charter membership. The
Lodge was called to order by E.R.
M. B. Darnall, Jr., of Florence Lodge,
and initiation ceremonies were per
formed by the Florence Degree Team.
Splendid talks were given by Mr.
Tardy, Mr. Stiefelmeyer, Mr. Long
and other visiting Elks.

Dennis Haley, Pioneer, Is Honored
by His Lodge, Hibbing, Minn.

More than 300 Elks and other
friends gathered in the Home of
Hibbing, Minn., Lodge, No. 1022,
when the Lodge paid tribute to Den
nis Haley, a veteran member and
local pioneer, .on its annual Honor
Night. . Three other Hibbing pio-



neers have been similarly honored,
Judge Martin Hughes, Fred Twit-
chell and Peter McHardy, and all
were present on this occasion.

A banquet was held after which
the Hibbing Elks Band played. As
sisting in the program were the
American Legion Choristers of Eve-
leth, the quartet of Duluth, Minn.,
Lodge, which was represented by a
large delegation headed by E.R. R. G.
Bouschor, and Lester Hallock, Hib
bing, soloist. Presentation of the
colors was made by the Hibbing
Eagle Scouts.

Ketchikan, Alaska, Elks Journey to
Wrangell for Meeting and Dance

Early in the winter nearly 30
members of Ketchikan, Alaska,
Lodge, No. 1429, made the nine-hour
trip by boat to Wrangell, Alaska, to
initiate five candidates for Wrangell
Lodge No. 1595. After opening the
Lodge session, E.R. Frank S. Barnes
turned over the stations to E.R.
Leonard Soholt and the Ketchikan
officers. The speakers of the evening
were P.D.D. Fred J. Chapman, of
Ketchikan, whose assistance had been
so valuable in obtaining the Wran-

Belotv: The handsomely unU
formed Drill Team of Bakers-
field, Calif., Lodge as it teas
photographed recently in front of
a float sponsored by the Lodge.

gell charter during his term of office
three years ago. Van H. Fisk, first
Exalted Ruler of the local Lodge, and
Trustee E. A. Lindman who was
President of the Bill's Club in Wi*an-
gell before the Lodge was organized.

A fine luncheon was served after
the meeting. Most of the members
and visitors attended a dance later
that was being given by the local
Elks in conjunction with the Ameri
can Legion for the purpose of secur
ing funds for a Wrangell Athletic
Club for the boys and young men
of the city.

Holyoke, Mass., Lodge Gives Life
Membership to John J. Sheehan

P.E.R. John J. Sheehan, a veteran
in both professional and local ama
teur theatricals, was honored recent
ly by Holyoke, Mass., Lodge, No. 902,
when he was presented with a life
membership, one of the few that the
Lodge has bestowed. Mr. Sheehan
is a charter member and enjoys the
distinction of having served two
terms as Exalted Ruler. He has been
an active worker in the Lodge
throughout his 33 years of member
ship.

Attorney Philip O'Brien, P.E.R.,
was Toastmaster at the testimonial
dinner for Mr. Sheehan and P.D.D.
John P. Dowling, Holyoke, presented
him with the life membership. Nearly
200 attended the dinner meeting in

the Lodge rooms where the presen
tation was made. Among the speak
ers were E.R. William M. Moriarity;
Mayor W. P. Yoerg; Edwin K. Mc-
Peck, Adams Lodge, and P. J. Gar-
vey, Holyoke,, Past Pres's of the
Mass. State Elks Assn., and P.D.D.
Herbert Webster, Holyoke. Thomas
F. Griffin was Chairman of the Din
ner Committee.

Miami and Miami Beach, Fla.,
Lodges Give Flags to County Schools

On November 10 Miami Lodge No.
948 and Miami Beach Lodge No.
1601, assisted by the American Le
gion and the Miami Junior Chamber
of Commerce, were instrumental in
distributing 1,200 flags among the
schools of Dade County, Florida,
thereby placing an American flag in
every class and assembly room in
the county. The idea was conceived
about a year ago by P.E.R. Thomas
J. Kelly of Miami Lodge and approxi
mately $1,200 in funds were raised
through the efforts of the above
named organizations. The local WPA
furnished the labor for making the
flags, employment being provided
for 300 women for six months.

At bottom: Part of a class of
seventy-four candidates which was
initiated into Temple, Tex., Lodge
recently in honor of Grand Chap

lain Joseph B. Dobbins,



Above are members of EHwood
City^ Pa., Lodge tvho attended a
testimonial dinner m honor of
the Pennsylvania Stale Cham

pion Degree Team.

Right: The Fathers and Sons
Class at Kenosha, Wi&., Lodge
when nine sons of Elks tcere in-
itiatetl into the Lodge, tcith their
fathers and D.D. John Fay and

State Pres. A. J. Geniesse.

New Castle, Pa., Lodge Holds All-
Day Celebration on 50th Birthday

The all-day celebration of the 50th
Anniversary of New Castle, Pa.,
Lodge, No. 69, was brought to a
close with the "Golden Jubilee Din
ner" at The Castleton and a grand
ball in the Lodge Home. The two
evening functions climaxed the ob
servance which included, in the aft
ernoon, the initiation of a class of
47 new and reinstated members by
E.R. E. B. Connelly and his officers.

The principal speakers were At
torney George W. Muse, Toastmaster,
who was introduced by Robert M.
Dale, Oil City, Pres. of the Pa. N.W.
District Assn.; D.D. Wilbur P. Baird,
Greenville, who represented Grand
Exalted Ruler Charles Spencer Hart;
Past State Pres. John F. Nugent,
Braddock, and the Exalted Ruler,
Mr. Connelly. P.D.D. C. W. Herman
Hess addressed the class. The his
tory of New Castle Lodge is rich in
color and achievement and the Lodge
received congratulations on every
side and was honored by the presence
of distinguished Elks of the State
from many sister Lodges. A six
o'clock dinner was held for the new
members.

Hoqiiiam, Wash., Elks Burn Mort
gage at 30th Anniversary Celebration

On its 30th Anniversary, Hoquiam,
Wash., Lodge, No. 1082, burned the
mortgage on its Home at one of the
best attended and most successful
meetings it has ever held. The
original indebtedness was $30,000.
Features of the meeting, presided
over by E.R. W. L. Hyndman, were
an address by Past Grand Exalted
Ruler Walter F. Meier, Seattle, on

Americanism, ceremonies honoring
the charter members, and a five-act
vaudeville program arranged by
Harold Rychard. P.E.R. Carl W.
Kneipp gave the 11 O'Clock Toast,
and P.E.R. Tom Sharpe was awarded
a $50 prize.

Because of the large amount of
debt retired during his term as Dis
trict Deputy, D. D. Robert T. Storey,
P.E.R., was given the honor of
burning the mortgage. Among the
other speakers were John E. Di'um-
mey, Seattle, Chairman of the Grand
Lodge Committee on Credentials,
Mr. Storey, and P.E.R.'s George
Brault, Harold B. Kellogg, and Wil
liam E. Campbell. A fine luncheon
was served by wives of the members.

Leading Elks of State Organize
N. E. Penna. District Association

A meeting organizing the North
eastern Pennsylvania District Elks
Association, held in the Home
of Hazleton Lodge No. 200, was
called by Past State Pres's Scott
E. Drum, Hazleton, George J. Post,
Mahanoy City, and S. Clem Reich-
ard, Wilkes-Barre. Mr. Post was
elected President, Mr. Drum, Vice-
Pres., Wilbur G. Warner, Lehighton,
Secy., Max L. Silverman, Scranton,
Treas., and Dr. Charles V. Hogan,
Pottsvilie, J. Albert Jefferson, Eas-
ton, Robert Adam, Sayre, and Thom
as Giles, Shamokin, members of the
Executive Committee. Past Pres.

Howard R. Davis, Williamsport,
member of the Grand Lodge State
Associations Committee, State Pres.
Grover Shoemaker, Bloomsburg and
D.D. J. P. Fitzpatrick, Pittston, ad
dressed the meeting. A chicken din
ner was served in the Elks' dining
room after the installation of the
officers.

New Jersey Elks Honor Secy. J. E.
Williams of Ridgefield Park Lodge

Nearly 200 New Jersey Elks were
present in the Home of Ridgefield
Park, N. J., Lodge, No. 1506, on
"Annual Roll Call Night," to help
the Lodge celebrate the birthday of
its Secretary, James E. Williams
Mr. Williams was elected Secretary
when the Lodge was instituted in
1925 and has served faithfully in
that capacity ever since.

The meeting was marked by a
class initiation. Eight of the 12
Past Exalted Rulers were present
Former Sheriff M. L. O'Connell pre
sented Mr. Williams with a large
picture of the N. J. Crippled Chil
dren's Committee members, taken
when the group met at the Green
Pond Hotel last August, with Gov
ernor Harold G. Hoffman, Chairman
Joseph G. Buch and 80 others. Mr
Williams has been especially active
in the Elks Crippled Children work
and in the Thanksgiving and Christ
mas charitable work of his Lodge.
Splendid singing and dancing acts



were presonted after the meeting
through the courtesy of Edward
Corriston of the Arcola Inn, who
brought his entertainers, out from
the Cotton Club, to the Lodge Home.

Interesting Activities of Some
of the Order's Antlers Lodges

C. Fenton Nichols of San Francis
co, Calif., Chairman of the Grand
Lodge Antlers Council, reports some
interesting events among the junior
organizations of the Order. A Lodge
of Antlers was instituted late in Oc
tober by Defiance, 0., Lodge, No. 147,

Beloic: A class of nine candidates
ittitiated at a recent "Sportsmen's
JSight" obscrvancc by Portland^
Ma., Ludec. E.R. FT. S. S/uiuld-
i'lgi Jr., is seated front ccnter.

Gannctl PiibHshiii/j Co.

a class of 38 boys being initiated in
the first class. E.R. C. W. Kimble
and Chairman John Seither of the
Antlers Advisory Council were in
charge of the program which was
followed by a buffet supper. The
Exalted Antler, Bob Craven, has a
fine group of officers. Defiance Lodge
of Elks has planned to equip a gym
nasium and clubroom in the Lodge
Home for the boys' use.

On a visit to the Antlers of King-
man, Ariz., Lodge, No. 468, Mr.
Nichols found a group of progres
sive minded boys who constitute a
fine influence over the youth of the
city. After a short meeting of the
senior Lodge, the Antlers were ad
mitted and conducted their meeting
including an initiation, remaining in
the Lodge room for the continua

A

tion of the Lodge session. D.D. Ken
Davidson has been largely instru
mental in building up the Kingman
organization.

At the time this item was written
new Antlers Lodges were about to
be instituted at Wrangell and Skag-
way, Alaska, and Lockport, N. Y.

Boise, Ida., Lodge Observes 43rd
Anniversary with Old Timers' Night

Boise, Ida., Lodge, No. 310, cele
brated its 43rd anniversary recently
by holding an "Old Timers' Night."
Music was furnished by the Elks
Chorus and the American Legion
Junior Band. More than 200 large
white badges bearing date of initia
tion were presented to the guests,
and special honors were accorded
eight of the 52 charter members.
They were U. S. Senator W. E. Bo
rah, E. J. Frawley, Jay A. Czizek,
M. A. Regan, E. L. Horrie, F. C.
Ramsay, W. N. Northrop and W. S.
Whitehead. Past State Pres. Ralph R.
Breshears of Nampa toasted the Old
Timers and P.E.R. Jess B. Hawley
responded. Plans were made to send
a caravan to the dedication of the
new Home of Burley, Ida., Lodge,
No. 1384, which was instituted by
Boise Elks in 1920. The Home of
Boise Lodge was dedicated 23 years
ago and many of the members pres
ent at the anniversary meeting re
called gatherings held long ago in
the old quarters.

Lewistofvn, Pa., Lodge Honors Stale
Vice-Pres. E. D. Smith, P.E.R.

Most of the present and past offi
cers of the Pa. State Elks Assn. and
District Deputies of the State joined
Lewistown, Pa., Lodge, No, 663, re
cently in tendering a testimonial din-

Left: Atlanta and Decatur, Ca.,
Elks at a banquet in Rome, Ga.,
on the occasion of a pre-organ-
ization meeting held to seek a
charter for a new Elks Lodge at

Rome.
Gcoroc Coructt

Belotc: Past Grand Exalted Ruler
John R. Coen and Elks of
Boulder, Colo., Lodge icho tcere
present tvhen P.E.R.'s H. D.
Tobey and Dr. H. D. Ingalls (at
left and right of Mr, Coen) re
ceived Honorary Life Member
ships from the Past Grand Ex

alted Ruler.



Above: Members of part of the class tchich tens recently initiated by Klamath Falls, Ore., Lodge in honor of
Grand Exalted Ruler Charles Spencer Hart. The class ivas so large that two initiations had to be held.

ner-meeting to State Vice-Pres. Ed
ward D. Smith. More than 140 Elks
were present. E.R. Robert Stucken-
rath presided. For the honor his
election brought to his Lodge, Mr.
Smith was presented with an hon
orary life membership by Miles Co
hen speaking on behalf of the mem
bership. Mr. Smith was Past Ex
alted Ruler in 1933-34 and served
in 1934-35 and 1935-36 as District
Deputy for the Pa. South Cent. Dis
trict.

Prescott, Ariz., Lodge Is First-Year
Winner of Ritualistic Trophy

Occupying a place of honor in the
Home of Prescott, Ariz., Lodge, No.
330, is a beautiful bronze trophy
standing nearly three feet high. The
trophy is the prize for winning the
1937 Team Ritualistic Contest at the
annual convention of the Ariz. State
Elks Assn. held in Prescott last May.
It was presented at a banquet
in the Hotel St. Michael by P.D.D.
Jack Hosfield, Secy, of San Ber
nardino, Calif., Lodge, to Art
Lee who was Exalted Ruler and a
member of the Prescott Team when
it won the cup. Two hundred Elks
representing 11 outside Lodges at
tended. Past State Pres. R. L Winn,
Yuma, presented certificates of
award to the winners of individual
contests at the convention as follows:
Art Lee, W. F. Bunte, Lester Ruff-
ner and E. A. McCabe, Prescott, 0.
R. McPherson, Yuma, and Ed Bren-
nan, Phoenix. Each of the contes
tants had scored 100 percent. Mr.
Hosfield has given the trophy to the
Association as a permanent posses
sion. It has been suitably engraved

with the name of Prescott Lodge as
the first winner of the cup.

Festivities began in the afternoon
with entertainment for the ladies as
well as for local and visiting Elks,
and continued straight through un
til the close of the evening program.
The State Association was repre
sented by present and past officers
and distinguished Elks from all over
the State were present. Pres. Harry
F. Dise, E.R, W. F. Bunte and May
or W. H. Timerhoff, P.E.R. and
Treas., of the local Lodge, DDK
W. Davidson, Kingman, and Toast-
master .Lester Ruffner were among
the speakers at the banquet.

Prominent Virginia Elk, John W.
Morrison, Dies in Harrisonburg

Possibly nothing since its organi
zation has more deeply affected the
membership of Harrisonburg, Va.
Lodge, No. 450, than the passing, on
Oct. 18, 1937, of P.E.R. John W
Morrison. Mr. Morrison had beeri
identified with the Lodge since 1904
engaging continuously in all of its
activities. He was a Past Di.strict
Deputy for the Virginia West Dis
trict, and a Past President of the
Va. State Elks Assn. He was born
in Linville, Va., in 1876. At the
time of his death he was serving his
third term as Mayor, and his second
in the Legislature.

Minot, N. D., Elks Carry on
Activities in Newly Renovated Home

Members of Minot, N. D., Lodge,
No. 1089, recently enjoyed a free
turkey dinner, motion pictures and
other entertainment when their
Lodge Home was thrown open to

celebrate the completion of improve
ments costing nearly $3,000. New
furniture and a new bar were pur
chased. A few days later the Minot
Elks were treated to a game roast
by two of their fellow members, Dr.
F. R. Erenfeld and Edgar Moe, who
had just returned from a successful
hunting trip in Montana.

D.D. Connors Visits Adams and

North Adams, Lodges, Mass., West
Two Lodges in his district. Mass.,

West—Adams No. 1335 and North

Adams No. 487—received official
visits recently from D.D. George
Connors of Clinton Lodge. Both
meetings attracted large attendances
and saw the initiation of candidates
by the local officers in splendid ren
ditions of the Ritual.

Before the meeting of Adams
Lodge, Mr. Connors and members of
his suite were given a chicken din
ner at the Gypsy Inn in Cheshire.
E.R. Leon Noel presided at the
Lodge session at which the District
Deputy gave a most interesting talk.
P.E.R. Edwin K. McPeck, a Past
Pres. of the Mass. State Elks Assn.,
addressed the new members.

Three hundred and fifty Elks
turned out at the North Adams
meeting. Mr. Connors made his offi
cial address to the Lodge and Mr.
McPeck and P.E.R.'s James J. Mee-
han and J. Bernard Boland, P.D.D.,
were among others who spoke. Chief
of Police Patrick Brazil was a visitor
from Bennington, Vt., Lodge. A
lunch and vaudeville show followed
the meeting which had been preceded
by a steak dinner held in the Spanish
Court of the Hub restaurant at-



tended by 75 officers and members
of North Adams Lodge.

Funeral Services for "The Little
Colonel" Held at Eustis, Fla., Lodge

Funeral services were held in the
Home of Eustis, Fla., Lodge, No.
1578, for twelve-year-old Linard
Jones, known as "The Little Colonel"
to Elks throughout Florida and in
many sections of the country. The
boy, who had endeared himself
to every one who knew him or had
heard of his case, by his fortitude
and sunny disposition during nine
hopeless years of illness, had been a
patient for the past four years at
the Harry-Anna Home for Crippled
Children at Umatilla which is spon
sored by the Fla. State Elks Assn.

Fast State Pres. J. Edwin Baker,
Superintendent of the Home, spoke
from the altar. The Rev. L. B. John
son, Pastor of the Umatilla Baptist
Church, read from the Bible. The
Directors of the Harry-Anna Home,

Beloic: Tltp Ritualistic Team of
Lincohi, Neb.^ Lodge. This is the
F'Jnlioaal Ritualistic Champion
Team which ivoti the Ritualistic

Contest in Denver last July.

m it

all Past State Presidents, attended
in a body, and the spacious room
was crowded. Floral tokens filled all
available space and on the cards ap
peared such names as Charles Spen
cer Hart, Grand Exalted Ruler of
the Order, Past Grand Exalted Ruler
David Sholtz, former Governor of
Florida, the present Governor, Fred
P. Cone, the "Billboard" of New
York, the Barnes, Barnett, Ringling
and Cole Brothers Circuses and in
dividual Elk Lodges. Hundreds of
circus people wrote regularly to the
lad when they heard of his great love
for the circus through Tracy Hager
of Altoona, Pa. The "Colonel" also
loved Christmas and always gave
each boy and girl at the Home some
thing he had bought with money sent
him by his show-people friends or
those Elks who loved and looked out
for him. Interment took place in
Glendale Cemetery.

District Deputy Night Brings Large
Crowd to Madison, Ind., Lodge

On the occasion of his official visit
to Madison, Ind., Lodge, No. 524,
D.D. Fred Riggs, Princeton, ad
dressed the meeting and witnessed
the initiation of a class of candidates.

¥.

Atlantic City Club Plan
The Grand Exalted Ruler's

suggestion for an easy way for
members to accumulate funds
for attendance at the Grand
Lodge Convention next July is
rapidly being adopted by
Lodges throughout the country.

In the bulletin of Woonsocket,
R. I., Lodge No. 850, this plan
is prominently featured.

Books made to fit the pocket
or card case, and stamps cost
ing one dollar each are now
available at all Elks clubs
throughout Rhode Island.
Stamps may be purchased at
the convenience of members
and affixed in the book, thus
serving as evidence of pay
ments. 60 STAMPS COM
PLETE PAYMENT.

The sum determined upon
provides Rhode Island Elks
with a whole week's vacation
on the nation's playground dur
ing the course of the Grand
Lodge Convention. It also pro
vides berth, breakfast and din
ner on steamer to and from
New York, transfer to and
from Atlantic City, a room with
private bath and all meals in a
Boardwalk Hotel from Sunday
to Friday morning. Sightsee
ing trips will be included as
well as a dinner dance. Head
quarters for the party where
there will be always something
doing and numerous other
events yet to be arranged.

If heretofore the expense of
going to your Grand Lodge
Convention has been prohibi
tive, here is a simple easy way by
which your Lodge can arrange
for its members to attend.

The large attendance indicated a re
newed interest on the part of the
membership. After the meeting 140
Elks and their ladies enjoyed the so
cial session and a fine game supper.
A moose weighing about 950 pounds
had been bagged the week before by
the Exalted Ruler of Madison Lodge,
Richard C. Heck, while on a hunting
trip in Ontario, Canada, and a 100-
pound portion was Mr. Heck's con
tribution to the dinner.

Visiting Elk Officers Initiate Class
for Beaumont, Tex., Lodge

At the first meeting in November
of Beaumont, Tex., Lodge, No. 311,
the officers of Houston, Galveston
and Beaumont Lodges conducted im
pressive ceremonies in the initiation
of a large class of candidates which
included Representative Martin Dies
of the 2nd U. S. Congressional Dis-

heft: The officers of the Ore
gon State Elks Assn. photo
graphed with Past Grand Exalted
Ruler Walter F. Meier, first rotv,

center.



f

At top: The Dave Sholts Class and
members of Cody, Wyo., Lodge.
The class teas initiated to cele
brate Cody Lodge's new charter,
presented by Past Grand Exalted
Ruler Dave Sholtz last July by
special dispensation of Grand Ex
alted Ruler Charles Spencer Hart.

trict of Texas. Mr. Dies gave a
splendid talk on Americanism.
Among the many distinguished visi
tors present from South Texas
Lodges were P.D.D. W. W. Short,
E.R. Ben A. White, Secy. H. R.
Grobe, and P.E.R.'s W. J. Quinlan
and Stanley O'Brien, heading a dele
gation of about 30 members of Hous
ton Lodge. P.E.R. W. H. Gilliland
led the Port Ai-thur delegation.

A Lodge of Sorrow was held for
Dr. Guy H. Reed, the oldest Past
Exalted Ruler of Beaumont Lodge in
point of service, and one of the
Lodge's most faithful members.

Cody, IVyo., Lodge, Instituted
Last Sttmmer, Progresses

Since its institution last July,
Cody Lodge No. ]6]1, the youngest

3

%

Lodge in Wyoming, has initiated a
class of candidates at almost every
meeting. The membership is still
growing. A Drum and Bugle Corps
has been organized with 36 mem-
bers._ The Lodge also has a fine
bowling team. As the result of its
victories on Nov. 27 and Dec. 4 in
the Rocky Mountain Bowling Tour
nament, participated in by teams
from Wyoming, Montana, Colorado
and Nebraska Lodges, the Cody
Elks brought home the trophy, a
beautiful silver cup.

Tulsa, Okla., Lodge Sponsors Ameri
canism Contest for Vowjig Students

As its individual contribution to
the educational program being car
ried on by the Lodges of the Order,
Tulsa, Okla., Lodge, No. 946, spon
sored an Americanism contest re
cently in conjunction with The Tulsa
Trilnme. The "Why I Like to Live in
America" essay of Robert Simons, a
sophomore at the Marquette High
School, won the first prize of $25.
Young Simons is 14 years of age.
The contest was participated in by
Students younger than those who usu-

I

Above are members of Red Wing,
Minn., Lodge who are seen
gathered for their annual jam
boree. A banquet, floor shoiv nnd
dance made up an event of un

usual pleasure.

ally compete in contests of this kind.
An unusually large number of other
cash prizes was presented.

A banquet was given by the Lodge
for the winners at the Tribune Grill
at which time Judge W. H. Hills of
Enid Lodge, Pres. of the Ukla. State
Elks Assn., distributed the prizes
and made a talk.

Sheboygan, Wis., Lodge Remodels
Home; Reconditions Bowling Alleys

Members of Sheboygan, Wis.,
Lodge, No. 299, began their fall ac
tivities in a fresh, remodeled Home.
The major change was the conversion
of a small tap room and a large
lounging room into a single large
room running the entire length of
the west side of the building, with
new furniture, light fixtures and floor
covering, Venetian blinds, and a semi
circular bar of the latest model ex-
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Alexandre

Above are Elks of Alount Vernon,
I\. 1'., Lodge tcho celebrated the
official visit of D.D, Judge J.
Gordon Flannery. Judge Flaii'
nery teas accompanied on his visit
to the Lodge by State Vice-Pres.

Joseph W. Crowley.

Left: Some of the 600 crippled
children tcho tcere the gnests of
Netcark, 1\. J., Lotlge at a party
recently^ photographed icith some

of the Lodge officers.

tending across the north end of the
room.

The Lodge has a good fellowship
bowling league and participates in
numerous tournaments, and the
members are finding the recondi
tioned alleys splendid for practice as
well as play. All of the improve
ments were made possible by popular
subscription from volunteer mem
bers. The contractor, Hubert Zetche,
is a member of the Lodge. The re
modeling was carried out under the
supervision of the officers and the
Board of Trustees.

Mount Vernon, Ind., Lodge Burns
Last Note of Its Indebtedness

At an enthusiastic meeting Mount
Vernon, Ind., Lodge, No. 277, burned
the last note of its indebtedness and
welcomed D.D. Fred Riggs of Prince
ton Lodge who made his official visit
on that evening. An elaborate pro
gram in charge of E.R. Nelson E.
Kelley and his officers included the
initiation of 14 candidates. More
than 100 members were present. A
banquet was a feature of the so
cial session.

E.R. Kelley, George S. Green, vet
eran Secretary of the Lodge, Treas.
Walter C. Pleasants, W. C. Niblo,

Left: A large attendance of Jack'
sonville. III., Lodge members at
a round-up and turkey shoot held

by the Lodge.



Treas. of the Board of Trustees, and
Manford Weilbrenner, Treas. of the
Home Committee, participated in the
note burning ceremonies. E.R. Bret
Hyneman and P.D.D. C. A. Shubart
headed the Princeton delegation and
E.R. Bruce Hitch escorted a delega
tion from Evansville Lodge.

Hastings, Neb., Lodge Entertains
Elks from Grand Island

One of the first of a series of Ne
braska Inter-Lodge visits was made
recently by Grand Island Lodge No.
604 to Hastings Lodge No. 159. The
Grand Island officers officiated at the
initiation of a class of candidates. A
large number of members of both
Lodges attended and enjoyed an oys
ter stew supper after the meeting.

Sioux City, la.. Elks Initiate Class
for Sioux Falls, S. D., Lodge

The fact that pigs are not popular
in Sioux Falls, S. Dak., homes was
demonstrated recently in the pig-
passing membership drive put on by
Sioux Falls Lodge No. 262. Two
teams were captained by Ross Hill
and Tom Brattain, with a pig for
each team. From the time the first
members were made custodians of
the pigs until such time as each could
produce the signed application of a
candidate, thus passing his charge to
the next unfortunate brother on the
list, "getting busy" was something
besides an expression. The result
was the largest class initiation for
Sioux Falls Lodge since 1920.

On Nov. 4, 200 members of Sioux
City, la., Lodge, No. 112, accom
panied by the championship Mona-
han Post Band, arrived by special
train to repay a visit made the month
before by Sioux Falls Elks. A parade,
concert and six o'clock dinner pre
ceded the meeting. After Lodge was
opened, E.R. H. T. Beightol and his
staff stepped aside and E.R. Judge
H. R. Kenaston and the Sioux City

Below: Part of the 500 children
tvho were given a dinner by Den
ver, Colo., Lodge recently, sur-
rounded by members of the

Lodge and their ladies.

Rocky Moutitam Photo Co.

THE GRAND EXALTED RULER CALLS ATTENTION

TO THE ORDER'S 70TH ANNIVERSARY

On February 16 of this year
we celebrate the Seventieth An
niversary of the founding of our
Order. It is a fitting date for
celebration, a tribute to our
leaders of the past. In a mes
sage sent to all Exalted Rulers
of subordinate Lodges, Grand
Exalted Ruler Charles Spencer
Hart stressed the nation-wide
significance of the occasion and
commented upon our critical
present day national and inter
national relationships, express
ing the belief that our country
needs patriotic and fraternal or
ganizations more than ever be
fore. He called the attention of
all members to the fact that the
Order of Elks in every city
where a Lodge exists has always
been a bulwark of Americanism,
and that there are hundreds of
thousands of men, especially
young men, whom we need in
our Lodges today as great hu
man assets for tomorrow.

•THE Grand Exalted Ruler has
therefore issued a special dis

pensation to every Lodge in the
Order for a meeting, to be held

?noo "'ght of February 16,1J38, to commemorate the Anni
versary and to initiate the
iieventieth Anniversary Class."

The Grand Lodge State As
sociations Committee is making
every effort to bring into the
ranks of Elkdom men who are
willing to think and plan, men
who are willing to preach and
Tight for the maintenance of the
principles upon which our de
mocracy was founded, and there-
lore, in connection with the
proclamation of the Grand
liiXaited Ruler, proposes to make

t

every possible effort to increase
the membership by at least ten
percent over last year.

In a broadside sent all Exalted
Rulers, the State Associations
Committee—Chairman Joseph B.
Kyle, John F. Burke, Howard R.
Davis, William H. Kelly and
Frank C. Winters—stressed the
responsibility which each
Exalted Ruler shares in the
membership drive, and requested
each to initiate his portion of
the minimum ten percent in
crease in each Lodge called for
by March 31, 1938.

A Chairman and Associate
Chairman for each state and
territory have been appointed
and state quotas for increased
membership have been set.

The Grand Exalted Ruler has
offered three cups for out

standing performances in the
membership program:

1. For the Lodge shoiving the
greatest percentage of increase
of net membership by March 31,
1938, over last year.

2. For the state shoioing the
greatest increase ending March
31, 1938, over that date last
year.

3. For the District Deputy
whose district shoivs the great
est percentage of increase for
the year ending March 31, 1938.

It is urged that the special
committee in each Lodge, ap
pointed by its Exalted Ruler to
prepare for the Anniversary,
take such steps as will bring
into the ranks of Elkdom a class
of representative men capable
of assisting us in fraternal,
patriotic and charitable en
deavor.
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Al top: Members of hongview. Wash., Lodge and their ladies tvho attended a turkey dinner in the Lodge room recently
in honor of the Longvietv High School football squad tchich tcon the Southwest Washington Conference Title.

Abovei Those Hibbing, Minn., Elks tcho attended the 4th Annual Honor ISight Dinner sponsored by Hibbing Lodge,

m

officers initiated 44 candidates.
Twenty-two were unable to be pres
ent that night. Entertainment and
a luncheon followed the ceremonies.
E. B. Peterson, Sioux Falls, Pres. of
the S. Dak State Elks Assn., and
State Secy. Carl H. Nelles, Madison,
were among the prominent Elks pres
ent. P. H. McDowell, Trustee of the
local Lodge, welcomed the new mem
bers and John R. McDowell re
sponded.

New Kensington, Pa., Lodge Initiates
a Class of 55 Members

New _Kensington, Pa., Lodge No.
512, initiated 55 candidates recently
in honor of D.D. Edward J. Linney,
a Past Exalted Ruler of the Lodge.
Moi'e than 200 Elks were present,
among them b'eing P.E.R. M. F.

Above: Members of Botvling
Green, Ohio, Lodge and promi
nent northwestern Ohio Elks
joined together to witness the
burning of the mortgage of Bowl

ing Green Lodge.

Home, a Past Pres. of the Pa. State
Elks Assn., several State officers and
P.D.D. W. C. Kipp, Apollo Lodge.

Hagerstown, Md., Lodge Initiates
Class on "Sons of Elks Night"

Over 250 members assembled re
cently in the Home of Hagerstown,
Md., Lodge, No. 378, on "Sons_ of
Elks Night," when a class_ was ini
tiated made up largely of sons of
present members or Elks who had
passed on. D.D.'s N. Bosiey Hoffman
of Towson, Md., Lodge, and T. Z.

Minehart, Chambersburg, Pa., and
P.D.D.'s Alfred W. Gaver, Freder
ick, Md., and Lawrence Ensor, Tow-
son, made appropriate talks in wel
coming the young men into the
Order. A five-act floor show was
followed by a buffet supper.

Officers of Crawfordsville, Ind.,
Lodge Praised for Degree Work

The Exalted Ruler and other chair
officers of Crawfordsville, Ind.,
Lodge, No. 483, performing their
first initiatory ceremonies on Novem
ber 18, received high praise from
D.D. Byron L. Jones of Lebanon
Lodge, who was making his official
visit on that night. Eleven candidates
were initiated. E.R. Myron G. Phil
lips is head of the Department of
Speech of Wabash College.



P.E.R. S. C. Duberstein of Brooklyn,
N. Y., Lodge, Gives Generously

Many Elks find numerous ways of
giving service in accordance with
the principles embodied in the tenets
of the Order. A noteworthy exam
ple of generosity is that practiced
by P.E.R. Samuel C. Duberstein of
Brooklyn, N. Y., Lodge, No. 22, who
has been giving scholarships to sons
and daughters of Elks for the past
10 years. The latest recipient is
Shephard Kole whose scholarship
covers one year's free tuition in St.
John's Law School, Brooklyn. Young
Kole is a son of Attorney Edward
A. Kole, a fellow member of Mr. Du
berstein in Brooklyn Lodge.

East District Meetings Held at
Goldsboro and Wilmington, N. C.

The first Inter-Lodge meeting this
season of the North Carolina East
District was held at the Home of
Goldsboro Lodge No. 139 with 150
present. The Wilmington delegation
arrived in a body in a chartered bus.
A barbecue was served before the
meeting. Among the speakers were
Grand Inner Guard George W. Mun-
ford, Durham; D.D. Charles I. Mor
ton, Wilmington; Pres. John Caffey
and Secy. W. C. Burns, Greensboro,
and Vice-Pres. C. A. Jurgensen,
Wilmington, of the N. C. State Elks
Assn.; P.D.D.'s L. P. Gardner who
was Master of Ceremonies and Ro
bert Stevens, Goldsboro, P.D.D. J. J.
Burney, Wilmington, and P.E.R. R.
Jack Smith, Goldsboro.

The second Inter-Lodge meeting
took place when Wilmington Lodge
No. 532, was host at an in
formal supper at the Lodge Home.
Mr. Burney delivered the address
welcoming the visiting Elks from
New Berne, Fayetteville, Washing
ton, Goldsboro and Elizabeth City.

Inner Guard Munford and
p.D. Morton, who had just completed
nis official inspection of the District
Lodges, also spoke. Louis Stein, 50
years an Elk, and many 35-year Elks,
were warmly welcomed. Among the
prominent members of the Order
present besides those who attended
^e Goldsboro meeting, were P.D.D.'s
H. E. Longley and L. H. Trulove,
Wilmmgton, and E.R.'s Marvin Best,
Goldsboro, F. H. Grimm, Fayette
ville, D. L. Ward, New Berne, and R.
K. Weeks, Wilmington.

Birmingham Elks Decorate Graves of
B. M. Allen and Capt. McCrossin

Birmingham, Ala., Lodge, No. 79,
made its annual pilgrimage to the
graves of Past Grand Exalted Ruler
B. M. Allen and Past Grand Inner
Guard Capt. Edward J. McCrossin,
P.E.R.'s, on Oct. 31. Officers, mem
bers and friends assembled at the
Lodge Home, forming an automobile
procession, led by Capt. Charles Mc-
Combs and escorts of the State Pa
trol, which proceeded to Elmwood
Cemetery. Impressive exercises
Were held. Dr. John W. Perkins, P.
E.R., was in charge of the arrange
ments. being ably assisted by P.E.R.'s

of Needles, Calif., Lodge, a ne.v branch of the Order
'nstituted. Also above is a photograph of a float tvhichs en ered by Needles Lodge in the Armistice Day Parade.

Sonora, Calif., Lodge's Baseball Night tcere, from
Cu,linj£V f for the Cleveland Indians; Bill
Snnttrn f 'vith the Giants; Irving J. Symons, E.R. of
trail and Phi), /"/ fc- former pitcher ivith the Cleveland, De-
Yankees and OiMnggio, star outfielder for the' J ^ Doul, former National League batting championana present manager of the San Francisco Seals.



Dr. 1. Silverman, John W. O'Neill
and P.D.D. Harry W. English. E.R.
John S. Foster was Master of Cere
monies. Mr. English placed the
wreath on Mr. Allen's grave. He was
elected Secretary the evening Bir
mingham Lodge was organized in
1888 when Mr. Allen was elected Ex
alted Ruler, P.E.R. Albert Boutwell
laid the wreath on the grave of Capt.
McCrossin. Vocal music was ren
dered by the Elks Quartet.

Schenectady, N. Y., Lodge Holds
Successful Newspaper Sale

Members of Schenectady, N. Y.,
Lodge, No. 480, raised more than
$700 before the Holidays for Lodge
charity work by selling the Union-
Star on city streets and in hotels,
night clubs and theatres. A prize
offered by the Lodge to the Elk wear-

the dedication address. Col. Sulli
van was Exalted Ruler of New Or
leans Lodge at the time of his death
which occurred in 1936.

E.R. Eldon S. Lazarus and the
New Orleans officers performed the
ceremonies and placed wreaths on
the tomb. The occasion was rendered
doubly sorrowful by the recent death
of Mrs. Sullivan. The members of
the Grand Lodge Committee on the
John P. Sullivan Memorial were
Grand Exalted Ruler Charles Spen
cer Hart, Past Grand Exalted Ruler
John K. Tener and P.E.R.'s Sidney
A. Freudenstein and A. Abrahamsen
of New Orleans Lodge.

Decatur, Ga., Lodge Gives
Banquet for Local Football Team

Members of the Board of Educa
tion, city and county officials and

Wi ^ ^'

Above, in front row: D.D. W. T.
Lovins, of West Virginia South,
and the officers of Princeton, W.
Va., Loilge. Behind them is a
class of 35 candidates ivhich was
initiated on the occasion of the
District Deputy's official visit to

the Lodge.

ing the most typical costume went to
William Shirley, Chairman of the
committee in charge, who made his
rounds dressed as a Bowery news
boy. The Elks purchased their
papers from regular newsboys at the
usual rates, receiving large profits
from buyers who enjoyed the fun and
were glad to contribute to a worthy
cause.

Sullivan Mausoleum, Erected by
the Grand Lodge, Is Dedicated

Tribute to the memory of Past
Grand Exalted Ruler John P. Sulli
van was paid by members of New
Orleans, La., Lodge, No. 30, on Sun
day, December 5, at ceremonies ded
icating the magnificent mausoleum
erected in Metairie Cemetery by the
Grand Lodge. Past Grand Exalted
Ruler Bruce A. Campbell of East St.
Louis, 111., Lodge, No. 664, delivered

prominent newspaper men were
present at the second annual ban
quet given by Decatur, Ga., Lodge,
No. 1602, in honor of the Decatur
High School football team. Four
teen players were given sweaters or
letters. Ed Danforth, sports editor
of The Georgian, was the principal
speaker. E.R. S. L. Threadgill of
fered the congratulations of the
Lodge, and Head Coach Joe Martin
gave a short resume of the games of
the past season in which the team
made a splendid showing with six
victories and one tie in nine games
played.

Sistersville, W, Va^, Lodge
Invites Exchange of Bulletins

The first issue of "The Antlers,
the official quarterly publication ox
Sistersville, W. Va., Lodge, No. 333,
has made its appearance. Esteemed
Loyal Knight Roy C. Heinlein, edi
tor of this interesting four-page
chronicle of the activities of the
Lodge and its members, is anxious to
establish an exchange list with other
Lodges. If they will communicate
with him, he will be glad to place
their names on his mailing list in re
turn for a like courtesy.

Danville, Pa., Lodge Initiates
Class Honoring State President

The "Grover C. Shoemaker Class"
of 24 members was initiated recently
into Danville, Pa., Lodge, No. 754.
Two hundred local members and
visiting Elks, among whom were
State Pres. Grover Shoemaker,
Bloomsburg, State Vice-pres. Edward
D. Smith, Lewistown, and D.D. C. D.
Keefer, Sunbury, attended the meet
ing. Life memberships were voted
to the nine living members who
joined Danville Lodge when it was
organized in 1901. The initiatory
ceremonies were in charge of the
Degree Team of Bellefonte, Pa.,
Lodge, No. 1094. A turkey dinner
was served before the meeting.

"John K. Btirch Night" Held
at Traverse City, Mich., Lodge

The largest attendance of the sea
son was present at the meeting of
Traverse City, Mich., Lodge, No. 323,
on "John K. Burch Night," held re
cently in honor of Grand Esteemed
Leading Knight John K. Burch. The
officers and a large delegation of
members of Mr. Burch's Lodge,
Grand Rapids, Mich., No. 48, accom
panied him to Traverse City. A class
of candidates was initiated in his
honor with the ritualistic work being
performed by the Grand Rapids De
gree Team. Mr. Burch made a fine
talk. A lake trout dinner was served
before the meeting.

Lodge and Club Rooms Dedicated
by Needles, Calif., Lodge

The dedication of the Lodge and
club rooms of Needles, Calif., Lodge,
No. 1608, instituted only last June,
was celebrated by the initiation of
a class of 45 candidates. High offi
cials of the Order were present, in
cluding C. Fenton Nichols of San
Francisco, Pres. of the Calif. State
Elks Assn. and Chairman of the
Grand Lodge Antlers Council; Past
State Pres. L. A. Lewis, Anaheim, a
member of the Grand Lodge Commit
tee on Judiciary; D.D. R. J. Asbury,
Riverside, and P.D.D. G. P. Camp
bell, Santa Ana. Delegations came
from many southern California
Lodges and from Arizona and Ne
vada.

The Lodge attributes much of its
success to the efforts of Mr. Camp
bell in its behalf and also to the as
sistance of Kingman, Ariz., Lodge.
No. 468. A class of 71 candidates
was initiated for Needles Lodge on
the night of its institution Isy the
Kingman officers. Not long after
ward the Lodge took in 46 new mem
bers and five by dimit.

Old Newsboys Sale Nets
Danville, III., Lodge Over $4,000

The grand total of $4,077.98 was
realized by Danville, 111., Lodge, No.
332, from its fifth annual newspaper
sale for the Elks holiday charity
fund. The team captained by Mayor
Frank P. Meyer won team honors,
while E.R. John L. Supple, Danville
Township Highway Commissioner,



came off with individual honors.
As in pasf'years, The Commercial-

News donated a special souvenir "Old
Newsboy" edition, the red and white
handbands and aprons worn by the
"new'sies," and the trucks and labor
required to keep the sellers supplied
with papers. The hat bands bore
the names of The Commercial-News
and the Old Time Newsboys Club.
More than 150 Elks enlisted in the
Old Newsboys army, hawking their
papers on the streets and entertain
ing the crowds with original and
amusing stunts.

Item of Interest from
Ligonier, Ind., Lodge

Ligonier, Ind., Lodge, No. 451, in
stituted in 1898, has a long list of
living Past Exalted Rulers. P.D.D.
Sol Henoch, who was instrumental in
obtaining the Lodge's charter, is
senior Past Exalted Ruler in point
of service. Mr. Henoch's recent res
ignation as Trustee, due to the fact
that he is absent from Ligonier the
greater part of the year, was reluc
tantly accepted. For 39 years he has
been in office continuously.

Goldsboro, N. C., Lodge Honors
Memory of P.E.R. C. J. Griswold

A Lodge of Sorrow was held re
cently by Goldsboro, N. C., Lodge
No. 139, for the late P.E.R. Carl J.
Griswold, with Past Exalted Rulers
in charge. Mr. Griswold became a
member in 1906. He served in all
the offices, was Treasurer for 10
years, and at the time of his death
was Chairman of the Board of Trus
tees. He was a man of sterling char
acter and one of Goldsboro's most
popular Elks.

Right: The Stroh Bohemian
Bowling Team of Detroit, Mirh.,
Lodge, the Elks ISational Cham
pions in alt events, after being
presented icith thfir diamond

medals and the trophy.

Spcncc and IVyckoff

Belotc; The Diiquesne University
Orchestra whose music contrib-
uted to the en joyment of the
35th /inniversary celebration of
J^aynesburg, Pa., Lodge recently.

Sayre, Pa., Lodge Sponsors
"Fraternal Night" Celebration

More than 150 representatives of
23 fraternal groups in the vicinity
attended the "Fraternal Night" cele
bration sponsored recently by Sayre,
Pa., Lodge, No. 1148. William Yungs-
trom of Elmira, international direc
tor of the Lions clubs, and the Rev.
James Sheridan were speakers.

The meeting was opened by P.E.R.
D. P. Tierney, E.R. C. L. Waltman,
who presided, introduced representa
tives of the various organizations
and later turned the meeting over to
Est. Lead. Knight Thomas Jordan.
A buffet supper was served later.

Junction City, Kans., Lodge
Cancels Debt on Home

On the occasion of his official visit
to Junction City, Kans., Lodge, No.
1037, D.D. John E. Larson, of
Ottawa, found the Lodge in an excel
lent condition. At the time this item
was written, invitations were being
extended to Lodges in the vicinity to
join the Junction City Elks on Feb
ruary 21 in celebrating the paying
of mortgage on the Lodge Home.

Beloic: Memberg of Till,Tiriook,
Ore., Lodge who tvere photo
graphed with their catvh during

the 1937 deer season.
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/l6orc; E//cs onrf t/jcir ladies of
Woodstock, III., Lodge photo
graphed at a "Feather ISight" in
the Lodge rooms. Five hundred
and twelve dollars were realized
for the Charity Fund as the pro
ceeds of this and a similar parly.

Right: Two talented blind youths^
Ray McDowell and Ralph Jenkins,
tvho received guide dogs as Christ-
mas presents from Los Angeles,
Calif., Lodge. The yonug men are
photographed with Past Grand
Exalted Ruler Michael F. Shan
non and Past Grtmd Esquire J. J.

Doyle, of Los Angeles Lodge.

Notice of Closing Date of Bowling
Tournament at Milwaukee

Attention is called to the closing
date—March 1—for entries in the
Elks National Bowling Tournament
at Milwaukee. Play begins on Blarch
26.

Cash prizes and diamond medals
will be given as well as the handsome
trophy which Milwaukee, Wis.,
Lodge, No. 46, will present to the
Lodge whose team is the winner of
the five-man team championship
event. John J. Gray, National Sec-
i-etary of the Association, is receiv
ing entries and giving information
at 216 East 16th Street, Blilwaukee,
and Milwaukee Lodge is in the last
stage of its extensive preparations
for the Tournament.

Tucumcari, N. M., Lodge Cooperates
in Community Activities

Tucumcari Lodge, No. 1172, is one
of the most progressive Lodges in
New Mexico. The members are proud
of the fact that they own their own
Home, and of the enviable position
held by their Lodge in the commu
nity.

On December 4 the Tucumcari
Elks held their annual Charity Ball.
The proceeds, amounting to a con
siderable sum, were used for the
Lodge's Christmas charitable activi
ties, carried out on a large scale in
both Tucumcari and Quay Counties
in cooperation with the local Wo
men's Civic Club, the Princess and
Odeon Theatres, the school depart
ments, the NYA and the Department
of Public Welfare. The Lodge also

furnished materials from which the
NYA sewing group made a large
number of fine toys and dolls.

Plans for a Lodge in Rome, Ga.,
Discussed at Banquet

Many Atlanta and Decatur Elks
attended a banquet on December 3 in
Rome, Ga., where a preorganization
meeting was held with the object ot
petitioning the Grand Lodge for a
charter for a Lodge in Rome. A
great deal of enthusiasm was dis-
played.

Among those present were. At
lanta, Grand Trustee John ^ Mc-
Clelland; Pres. Charles G. Bruce,
Secy.-Treas. R. E. Lee Reynolds,
Past Pres. J. Gordon Hardy, of the
Ga. State Elks Assn.; E.R. Di;. L H.
Etheridge, Secy. J. Clayton Burke,
Chairman of theNew Lodge Commit
tee, and Dr. W. J. Turner; Dec^ur,
Jake Hall, Poole Anderson and Ern
est P. Johnson; Isaac May, ^ At
lanta member now residing in Rome;
Nevin Patton, Rome; Barry Wright,
Chairman, and W. E. Wright, Treas.,
of the Organization Committee; H.

«•
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J. Stewart, Committee Secretary,
and S. H. Smith, Chairman of the
General Arrangements Committee.

Albany, Ga., Lodge Gives
Generously to Local Charity fund

As a part of its local welfare work,
Albany, Ga., Lodge, No. 713, do
nated $500 to the Walter Mallard
Empty Stocking Fund. The check
was presented early in December
to the Chairman of the Fund Com
mittee, Chief D. W. Brosnan, P.E.R.,
by E.R. the Rev. T. A. Brennan.

D.D. Connors Visits Leominster,
Mass., Lodge Officially

Delegations from 10 Lodges of the
Mass. West District visited Leo
minster Lodge No. 1237 on District
Deputy Night. D.D. George Connors
of Clinton Lodge made his official
inspection and witnessed the initia
tion of a class. More than 300 Elks
were present. Elaborate prepara
tions resulted in one of the best
meetings held by Leominster Lodge
during the winter.

iContimied on page 54)
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Jbove: The banquet given at Washingtim, D. C., for Major Hart by distinguished Elks of the vicinity of
Washington. Past Grand Exalted Ruler David Sholts teas among those present.

TMPORTANT conferences and meet-
ings, combining business of the

Order with social sessions, have con
tinued to occupy the time of Grand
Exalted Ruler Charles Spencer Hart,
taking him, up to the first of the
year, as far in the middle west as
the State of Iowa. He has given
many radio broadcasts, speaking
principally for safer driving in con
nection with the Elks Traffic Safety
Program. The scores of telegrams
and letters which have followed the
broadcasts have in every instance ex
pressed a favorable reaction and a
desire for their continuation.

On November 26 Major Hart was
met in Cincinnati, O., by a large rep
resentation of the membership of
Cincinnati Lodge No. 5, headed by
P.E.R.'s James S. Richardson, form
er Chairman of the Board of Grand
Trustees, and Fves. John F. Fussing-
er with other officers of the Ohio
State Elks Association. A banquet
in the Grand Exalted Ruler's honor,
held at 7 p. m. in the Lodge Home,
was attended by about 75 members
and a number of guests. Major Hart
attended the regular Lodge session
at which he spoke, being introduced
by Mr. Richard.son. The Cincinnati
Elks held open house during the af
ternoon and evening. A fine enter
tainment program was pi-esented and
refreshments were served in the grill.

Accompanied by a delegation of
Cincinnati Elks and escorted by State
highway patrolmen, Major Hart ar-
rived in Hamilton, 0.. at 11 a. m.
on November 27, being the first
Grand Exalted Ruler to visit Hamil
ton Lodge No. 93 in the past seven
years. After a drive through the

city he was taken to the Lodge Home
where he was guest of honor at an
informal luncheon, during which he
made a speech in which Hamilton
Lodge came in for a great deal of
pra^e and the subject of the national
traffic campaign was dwelt upon at
some length. The Grand Exalted
Ruler's party was joined by a num
ber of Hamilton Elks and an after
noon visit was then paid to Middle-
town, 0., Lodge, No. 257, where
many members were on hand for the
informal meeting.

Blajor Hart arrived in Dayton 0
late that afternoon at the head of
a motorcade and that evening was

guest of honor at a banquet in the
Biltmore Hotel. The banquet was
followed by card games and a dance.
At 11 P. M. the assemblage rose for
the giving of the 11 O'Clock Toast.
The ceremony was broadcast through
the facilities of Station WHIO. The
Grand Exalted Ruler remained over
Sunday to participate in the institu
tion of Dayton Lodge No. 58. The
movement for the organization of a
Lodge in Dayton had been under way
for some time and the charter was
granted by Major Hart a few months
after he became Grand Exalted
Ruler. The ceremonies were impres
sive. Many prominent Elks were



present as well as Exalted Rulers,
officers and members of Ohio Lodges
anxious to assist in giving the new
Lodge a good send-off. Many had
attended the banquet the night be
fore. Among the distinguished visit
ors were Grand Secretary J. Edgar
Masters, Chicago; Grand Treasurer
Dr. Edward J. McCormick, Toledo;
Grand Tiler Arnold Westermann,
Louisville, Ky.; Charles J. Schmidt,
Tiffin, member of the Grand Lodge
Auditing Committee; Pres. Fus-
singer, Cincinnati, Secy. Harry D.
Hale, Newark, and Treas. William
Petri, Cincinnati, of the 0. State
Elks Assn.; D.D.'s John H. Neate,
Upper Sandusky, C. R. Francies, Ra
venna, and Glenn B. Rodgers, Wash
ington Court House; Special Deputy
Joseph i\L Cooke, Harvey, 111., and
P.D.D. Richard F. Flood, of Bay-
onne, N. J., Lodge, Secretary to the
Grand Exalted Ruler.

Grand Exalted Ruler Hart was ac
companied to Queens Borough, N. Y.,
Lodge, No, 878, on November 30 by
Past Grand Exalted Ruler James T.
Hallinan, who is a Past Exalted Ruler
of that Lodge. This was a red let
ter night at the Queens Borough
Lodge Home and members and visit
ing Elks from Lodges in the vicinity
made up a crowd estimated at more
than 750. Many of the officers of

Riffht: Major Hart icith Paul C.
Hoffman, Prestdcnl of the Auto
motive Safety Foundation and
the Sludehaker Corporation, and
David M. Coodrich, Chairman of
the Board of the B. F, Coodrich
Company, who tcere heard over
the WABC-Columbia nettvork in
a radio program, "Making Our
Roads Safe", sponsored by Maj.

Hart.

Below and on opposite page:
Those who attended a regional
meeting and luncheon with
Grand Exalted Ruler Hart, to
Exalted Rulers of Massachusetts
and Rhode Island, in Boston,

the N. Y. State Elks Association
were present. The list of distin
guished Elks in attendance was long
and impressive. Major Hart received
an ovation when he was introduced
by Judge Hallinan and another at the
close of his speech. The host Lodge
had a handsome present for the
Grand Exalted Ruler and an assort
ment of fine glassware, which had
been selected with great care, was
presented to him as a token of its
esteem. He was further honored by
the initiation of a large class. Be
fore the evening meeting, the Grand
Exalted Ruler's banquet had been
held by the Lodge in its dining
rooms, attended by Major Hart,
Judge Hallinan, other members and
guests and all of the candidates who
were initiated later.

In the Home of Detroit, Mich.,
Lodge, No. 34, on December 2, Grand
Exalted Ruler Hart held a confer
ence with the Exalted Rulers of De
troit, Saginaw, Ann Arbor, Port
Huron, Alpena, Pontiac, Royal Oak
and Ferndale, Mich., Lodges. At 3
P. M. he joined with Police Commis
sioner Heinrich A. Pickert in pre
senting a safety program over radio
station WXYZ. He was a guest of

the Lodge at a banquet held in his
honor that evening and at the meet
ing which preceded it. One hun
dred and fifty members attended the
dinner, and a class of 40 candidates
was initiated at the Lodge session.

Major Hart's next visit was to
Lansing, Mich., Lodge, No. 196. He
was met at the city limits on Decem
ber 3 by a group of Elks and other
citizens headed by E.R. Benjamin
F. Watson, P.E.R.'s L. M. Richard,
J. C. McCullough, Homer D. Parker,
Dan D. McCullough, H. D. Hubbard
and C. L. Stebbins, and Frank Bige-
low. The Grand Exalted Ruler spoke
that morning at the Eastern High
School and was then escorted to the
Hotel Olds where an informal recep
tion took place and a luncheon was
given for him by Lansing Lodge.
Mayor Max Templeton and a number
of city and State officials were pre
sent. The regional meeting which
Grand Exalted Ruler Hart held with
Exalted Rulers of lower Michigan
Lodges, took place at the Lansing
Lodge Home that afternoon. The
banquet which the Lodge gave for
its distinguished guest was largely
attended and also held at the Home.

{Continued on page 53)
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much grief by
heartily believ
ing that he
knows it all.
Here again the
police agree
grimly.

"We got no
sympathy for
them," says the
lieutenant, tip
ping back in his
chair and scowl
ing at the file
case in the cor
ner. "It ain't ^
just^ because

else most of the
time. But when
they do get
taken, so help
nie, they come
in here and start
telling us how to
catch the guy
that took 'em. W
Here's a fellow // •'
who's so smart r A
he falls for an p jm
old one with /' ir
whiskers on it, ' /
soheknows how f
to run our busi
ness for us.
That's what
burns me up.".

The disadvantages of thinking you
know all the answers are apparent
in the case of New York's more
legitimate rackets—the kind con
cerned with cover charges, wine lists
and floor shows. Here, in the teeth of
the grand old tradition of the butter-
and-egg man from the west, it is the
New Yorker who is the star sucker
after eight o'clock in the evening.
The most expensive restaurants and
night places, the kind that scorn to
supply lavish entertainment and de
vote their primary attention with
suave efficiency to the practice of
addition on cash registers, don't
bother much with out-of-towners be
cause there are already so many New
Yorkers willing to pay two dollars
for an entree and fifty cents for an
order of green peas. One of Man
hattan's smartest restaurants cheer
fully published a sample check in a
smart magazine the other day, total
ing $30.00 for lunch for four—with
out drinks. And, after all, anybody
who will pay that much for lunch is
a sucker in any terms, whether
Barnum's or Texas Guinan's.

Not that the big butter-and-egg
man is an extinct species. With the
I'evival of business he has been com
ing back. It is a Broadway axiom
that the more money an out-of-
towner has and the larger his home
town, the easier he is to milk. But,
four times out of five, the man paying
the big check in New York's more
elegant bandit-caves lives within half
an hour of the place. He is so far
gone in suckerhood that he knows
and approves of the fact that most
of what he is paying for is the

Wooden Nickels
(^Continued from page 13)

still open, I
guess," says a
shrewd gentle
man who has
done well on
Broadway for
years and years
by knowing all
the answers and

1 staying incon-
spicuous. "It

IW' stands to reason
pis they ain't all
HsM gone. But I tell
a®, you straight I
i|^ 'j wouldn't know
llfSj • where to find

one. Why, just
yesterday I met

A ^ fellow on the
' • ••; street, I guess

i-rv- he was one of
the biggest clip-
operators in
town five years
ago—owned five
or six places and
had a piece in

V-V others and
a flock of girls
—well, here he
is now, bracing

.1 me for five bucks

e/ore needed it the
worst way.
Honest, a stran
ger is a lot

safer in New York than he would
be in Pittsburgh or St. Louis. Walk
in a poolroom out west somewhere
and the boys'll spot you for a
stranger and sort of mosey 'round and
see what they can do for you. Walk
in a poolroom on Broadway and no-
body'll say a word to you till closing
time. So far as clipping goes, well,
with this Administration"—meaning
the present Fusion Administration in
New York—"you can't fix the cops
high enough up, see. Maybe the
lieutenant or the captain'll take
theirs to lay off, but then there's a
couple of complaints straight to head
quarters and the commissioner says
to somebody close to him, 'You go
knock that joint over tonight,' and it
gets knocked and nobody don't know
it's going to happen till the cops get
there with the axes."

The police have also apparently
succeeded in making the predatory
New York taxi driver healthily ner
vous with elaborate fingerprinting,
photographing and constant under
cover checking up. Any middle-aged
man who pulls his hat over his eyes
and loafs on a corner by a New York
hackstand for ten minutes these days
will have every driver in the I'ank
trying to draw him out and find out
what he's up to. Hack drivers still
steer and get commissions in the
Broadway _sector, but nowadays to
inexpensive Broadway cabarets
where the out-of-towner wants to go
anyway to eat dinner and see a big
floor show and have a lot to drink for
about half what it would cost him in
a really ritzy place. The woi-st that
can happen to him in a run-of-the-

iXever been more than
fifty miles from Bucks

Fork before

privilege of feeding in the same room
with a lot of hea\T-spending celeb
rities. The out-of-towner might like
that privilege, too, and would be
willing to pay for it. But he has
probably never even heard of the
more exclusive of these places and,
when the place is nationally famous,
he stands little chance of getting a
table. Nor does he know where to
find a victoria to drive him around
Central Park* at five dollars an hour.
So that is left to New Yorkers feel
ing high and college boys from the
big Eastern universities.

It is no compliment to the out-of-
towner, however, that he must play
second-fiddle to the New Yorker. The
only thing that saves him is the fact
that he doesn't know his way around
well enough to get into any kind of
trouble worth mentioning. Things
were different ten years ago when
the town contained some 22,000
speakeasies. New Yorkers had their
own pet strings of five or six safe
places and never bothered to branch
out. But out-of-towners had to ask
questions and often asked them of
taxi drivers who were practically all
earning commissions by steering for
clip-joints. That was a fine way to
end up in a seldom ventilated second
floor with the manager and three
huskj'^ waiters presenting you an out
rageous bill.

Repeal made part of the difference
in closing up most of the speakeasies
where locked doors and constant con
tact with criminal sources of supply
made strong-arm blackmail the most
natural thing in the world.

"There's a few of the clip-joints



mill cabaret is an extra charge for a
ring-side table, of which a card on
his plate duly warned him if he had
bothered to look at it, or, if he gets
too tight to be able to read figures
correctly, a rousing overcharge. One
of the waiter's neater ways of man
aging the overcharge is to pick an
expansive drunk who is paying the
check for a large party and hand
him both his party's check and a
smaller check from another table.
The smaller check, however, never
gets to the cashier that trip and the
waiter pockets the difference. Still,
you're liable to get that kind of
treatment when indecently exhila
rated, whether you come from
Spokane or Park Avenue. Similarly,
both New Yorkers and out-of-towners
often find it embarrassing^ and ex
pensive if they insist on involving
themselves with a lady whose bril
liant blonde coiffure shows a faint
dark pencilling along the parting.
But only the New Yorker has been
around enough to appreciate the
background of the fact that, when
"Lucky" Luciano, king of New
York's vice racket, was recently sent
up the river, practically all signs
advertising private dancing lessons
in windows along the upper Mest
Side disappeared overnight.

There is something almost pa
thetic about the way modern New
York protects the visitor against any
possibility of getting off the beaten
track. Even the racketeering sight
seeing buses which used to infest
Times Square, take the yokel's money,
give him a seat and make him sit
there for four or five hours until the
bus filled up—if it ever did—have re
cently been cleaned out. Legislation
requiring all second-hand watches to
be labeled plainly as such has badly
cramped the style of the old racket oi
selling country cousins five-dollar
combinations of new-plated cases
with antediluvian works from na
tionally known makers—a standard
article in the chump-industry, as-
semloled to sell wholesale at about
ten dollars a dozen. They can t do
much about the phony auction rooms
which line Broadway and its sur

rounding streets. But there the out-
of-towner's natural suspicion of glib-
ness is somewhat tempered by his
willingness to take something home
from the big town as a souvenir,
even if he does pay a dollar or so too
much for it. And these auction rooms
and the steamship pier and the rail
road station are about the only spots
left where trouble may be waiting
for the country cousin.

And it won't be big trouble at that,
just a matter of getting a phony
"outside" porter who is not allowed
inside the train sheds or getting
reamed by turning your baggage
over to a "hotel baggage-master"
with a brass plate on his cap which,
on very close inspection, would turn
out to carry no label whatever. The
old coin-matching game is about the
only standard gag which the con-men
find it worth while to try on country
cousins any more. And, significantly,
this is the most flagrant example of
swindling somebody by making him
think he's swindling somebody else.
There is no point in going into the
laborious details of what is a very
subtle and pretty performance, re

quiring first-class character-acting
and a sense of how to manage the
shabbier and grabbier moods of the
human animal which would do credit
to Balzac himself. But it does start
with the victim getting acquainted
with an extremely simple-minded out-
-of-towner (fake) who tells a story
about the mess he got into when he
picked up a girl the other night. The
victim chuckles with a second
stranger over the simple stranger's
greenness. Forty-five minutes later
the victim, who thinks he has been
helping fleece the simple stranger at
coin- or bill-matching, discovers that
both strangers walked out on him
with a fair proportion of his ready
cash in their possession. In other
words, the modern country cousin
can be taken in only by an appeal
to his sense of knowing the answers,
a sense which is quite as treacher
ous as the New Yorker's.

It would be obviously absurd to
claim that New York has a monopoly
on suckers. Not so long ago a man
was sitting in the lobby of a first-
class New York hotel reading a news
paper when there approached a hur
ried and crisp-spoken stranger.
"Sorry," said the stranger, "but I
think you're sitting on my coat." The
man rose hastily, apologized in some
embarrassment and watched the
stranger walk away with the coat
over his arm. Just as the stranger
disappeared through the revolving
door that led out on to Forty-second
Street, it came over the man like a
blow on the head that the coat he had
been sitting on was, incredible as it
sounds, his own. There, of course, is
a first-class and absolutely fool-proof
racket. If it works, once in ten times,
you can make a living and, when it
fails, you have just made a mistake.
This particular victim was an out-
of-towner.

About the same period, the banquet
department of another first-class
New York hotel noticed a stranger
wandei-ing about the dining rooms
and ofl^ices, but, being busy on their
own concerns, paid little attention to
him—he might be some new em-

{Continued on page 51)
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get a job, easy enough, she told her
self; get a place of her own to live
in, and send Sandy to a nursery
school. But at the same time she
couldn't actually conceive of any
thing happening, but that Bill would
come in and get her and take her
home again.

The woman fumbled in her hand
bag and brought out a cigarette case.
The lid sprang back and she offered
it to Dot. Dot refused and the man
struck a match. In the spurt of light
the case looked as though it were
made of solid gold. She put her
head against the seat again and
closed her eyes and wondered about
the woman. Gosh, she was one of
the lucky ones, all right. She had
everjrthing — clothes, luxury, a car
like this to travel in—nothing to hold
her down. Probably the man with
the diamond was her husband, and

little guy, kind of a chauffeur.
Of course, the husband wasn't so
much to look at, but that was it-
he didn't shut her up in four walls
where she had nothing but him to
look at all the time.

Four walls—four walls. Bill was
still asleep inside them with no idea
in his head that she wasn't right
there with him. And suddenly she
remembered that she had snapped
on the outside lights when she started

with the suitcase and the child,
so ^ey could see their way across
to the dark shed where they kept the
car. And she had left them on, too.
She hoped Bill wouldn't be waked
up by somebody wanting gas thistime of night. He liked to open up

of keeping open at
night, because he said that gave him

tinkering, before
he had to get busy at the gas tank.
He did quite a lot of repair work
lor people in town, and there were
some who brought their cars from
several miles away, so that Bill could
work on them. So Bill
got awfully tired by night,
and sometimes he went to
bed right after supper.

Well, Dot got up early,
too. This morning she
had fried a big mess of
doughnuts before break
fast. City girls don't know
anything about frying
doughnuts, but the second
summer they were mar
ried, when Bill's mother
came to stay with them
awhile, she had showed
ner how, and they were a
good seller—fresh like
that—at breakfast time.
oo that was why she was
getting sleepy, too. She
and Bill—both got up—
too early. The last thing
that she was conscious of
was that they had turned

Lift Into Town
^Continued from page 9)

on the radio in the front seat and
the muted sound of music flowed
across her thoughts like water, wash
ing them all out of her mind.

She woke gradually, with an
awareness that Sandy had stirred
in her lap and she must be careful
not to change her position or she'd
wake him. Then she became con
scious that the woman had slid for
ward so that she was kneeling, with
her arms resting on the back of the
front seat, and the three were talk
ing together in very low voices. The
radio was still on, but turned low,
and there was no music now, only
a low, monotonous murmur—a man's
voice saying something, repeating
a lot of numbers and figures. Dot
didn't pay much attention to it. But
she heard the woman and the two
men, and she listened to them.

The woman was whispering, "Well,
it's a lousy trick. Maybe it was
important—her getting to Buffalo
tonight."

The larger man spoke softly, his
eyes never leaving the road ahead of
him. "The kid's gonna be valuable
in a few minutes. We've gotta stop
for gas pretty soon, and I don't want
that kid to be overlooked. Marge
can flash the light on in the back
seat to look for something, when the
guy comes around to the window for
his dough. Only watch yourself that
you don't wake 'em up. We want to
hold onto 'em until we make this
stop for gas, anyway. Got that down.
Marge?"

"I got it down."
They stopped talking and the tiny

radio voice droned on. Dot began
to listen to it.

"Calling Dee-troit, hello, Dee-troit.
1935 Dodge coupe, Pennsylvania li
cense A-3-6-9-8, traveling west. Route
40, pick up east of Detroit—Penn
sylvania license A-3-6-9-8, Dodge
coupe—Calling Buffalo, following up

on Erie robbery "
"There it is again," said the fat

man. They were silent.
"Sedan, dark-colored, Cadillac or

La Salle, license number unknown,
believed heading toward Buffalo,
Route 20. Two men, one heavily
built, dark complexion, second man
smaller and lighter, one woman,
blond, carrying valuables in car.
Dark sedan, license unknown, head
ing toward Buffalo, two men, one
woman "

The tiny voice pricked through the
fog of Dot's mind. She had not
moved a muscle since she woke, and
now she half sat, half lay against
the back cushions, her body stiff and
cramped with Sandy's weight and
the effort to keep from moving.

"Turn it off," the woman said
suddenly. "We heard enough."

The little man leaned forward and
clicked the button.

Two miles perhaps went by in si
lence. Then the fat man began to
swear softly into his coat collar.
"Something always happens. It's
going to take Buck plenty long to
forget what he did taking the Chev-
vie tonight and leaving this hearse
for us. God—he knew we had a job
on our hands! If we'd had the
Chevvie now we wouldn't have been
picked up. Besides, I told you we
hadn't oughta take the stuff straight
into Buffalo. Let 'em wait till it
cools off "

"Save it, save it," said the little
man under his breath. "You got
plenty of time to bellyache later on
when you know how many ears are
flapping."

Never in her life had Dot so
longed for Bill as she did that mo
ment. She felt helpless and alone
and sick with responsibility. She
had gotten not only herself into this
mess, but her baby, too. Of course,
she never would have been invited

to go along if it hadn't
been for Sandy. Sandy
was the blind. They
weren't two men and a
blond woman traveling in
a dark sedan any more
they were two couples
with a baby.

And nobody knew how
it would turn out. She
had read too many stories
where innocent people had
been done away with sim
ply because they knew too
much. It seemed to her
that her only chance was
in keeping absolutely still
till they stopped for gas
Maybe she could make a
dash for it, and with peo
ple around they wouldn't
dare prevent it. Although
it wasn't likely they'd stop
in any populated placeWhat makes you think I didn't lock the back door?'̂
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they'd pick some small-town station
on the outskirts of nowhere, with
only one guy on hand.

Now there was something about
the road that began to seem queer
to her. She had been over this road
with Bill several times in the past
four years and she knew that by
now, at this speed, even if she had
slept only twenty minutes or so, they
should be hitting a more metropoli
tan district. There should have been
some crossings with traffic lights.
But they seemed to be on a two-
lane dirt road now, narrow and curv
ing, and so dark she couldn't pick out
any landmarks on
it. She got a pan
icky feeling in
her stomach.
They certainly
weren't taking
her to Buffalo.
And then, gradu
ally, without any
landmark, but
with a growing
feeling of famili
arity around her,
she began to
sense where they
were.

They were on a
dirt country road
that ran parallel
to the highway
and very soon
they would come
to the dairy farm
where Kathy Jas
on worked. Only
they were n't
heading toward
Buffalo at all, but
away from it!
The sudden, com
plete turn-around
in her mind from

drive through this town and out of
it. They would drive at sixty miles
an hour past Bill and he would never
know it, and after that she'd be be
yond his help and everyone's else.
Without any clear idea of what she
meant to do, she gave Sandy's soft
little thigh a sharp pinch. He let
out a sleepy yelp, sat up and began
to whimper. At the same time Dot
straightened up, as though she, too,
were just rousing out of sleep.

The woman sat back at once and
pulled the rug up over them both.
"Had a good sleep, dearie? We'll
be there pretty soon now. How's

—if only nothing had happened to
wake up Bill so that he had turned
off the lights downstairs. That
aame switch that she had snapped
as she went out turned on the sign,
"Bill's Place", too. But of course
they couldn't be turned off! Because
if somebody had waked up Bill, he'd
stay awake, finding that empty bed
beside him, Sandy's bed empty

The lights were on. It was all she
could do to choke back her voice,
to keep from saying—There's a place.
There's a place that's open! To let
the woman say it instead.

"There's a place ahead. Looks
open."

The fat man
leaned toward the

— driver and said
something that
Dot couldn't hear.
She held her
breath and caught
a few words of
the reply.

"Let her take
him in. Get a
good look at the
kid."

The car began
to slow down. The
next instant it
eased to a stop
beside one of
Bill's two gas
pumps. No one
^was in sight. Up-
'stairs she could
see from the dim
ly lighted window
that the bedside
lamp was still
burning. Bill
must be just
where she had
left him two

hours ago, an eternity ago.
Before anyone could speak, before

they could look around for an at
tendant, she had opened the door,
and carrying Sandy clutched against
her, his legs dangling against her
knees, she was running toward the
little side door marked LADIES.
Inside that was another door that
opened onto a flight of stairs up to
her own little sitting-room. As she
sped up those stairs, she was think
ing of only one thing—the gun in
the table drawer beside Bill's bed.
In Sandy's room she dropped him
into his crib and thrust open the
door into the bedroom.

He had turned from his left side
to his right side. That was all. She
flung herself down beside him and
shook him by the shoulders.

"Bill. Wake up, wake up, Bill."
He opened his eyes and looked up

at her dazedly.
"Bill, listen. Listen to me. There's

a bunch of crooks downstairs. Bill
—are you listening? You've got to
get them!"

Downstairs they had begun to
honk. Two short, impatient honks.
If she didn't come back in a mo
ment they'd get suspicious and they'd
send the woman in after her. Be

INFORMATION

TO TRAINS

"Pardon me, Madame—tvhere is Track 13?

the direction

in which she had imagined them
to be going, made her head spin.
But that was it, all right—there was
the big cow barn showing dark
against the sky. It must have been
while she was asleep that they had
gotten the radio warning and doubled
back on the parallel road.

Just beyond the farm was a cross
road. Ahead, the roadbed was bad
and overgrown. They were almost
certain to take the left turn that
led straight into town and if they
did that—her heart began to thump
at the thought—they'd have to go
through the town and three and a
half miles out the other side to the
junction before they could cut back
into the country again. And at the
junction were home and safety.

They hit the crossroad and turned
left. Ten minutes later they crossed
the railroad tracks and she could see
the lighted sign of Doc Tetlow's
drug store.

The fat man said in a low voice,
"Gonna make your stop here?"

The driver shook his head. "Not
so good. Here's where we picked
up the dame."

Suddenly Dot knew that she had
to act right now or sit back and take
what was coming to her. They would

the little fellow?" She smiled then.
Dot was soothing Sandy, holding

him close against her. They were
on the other side of the town now,
and speeding up again as they came
out onto the highvvay.

"I'm afraid," she said shakily,
"I'll have to stop a minute with the
baby. Do you think we could find
a place I could take him^ in for a
second? I mean—it's quite a long
way yet before we get to Buffalo,
isn't it?" ,

"Why " the woman began, and
then she spoke to the men in the
front seat. "You fellows are plan
ning to stop for gas pretty soon,
aren't you?" ,,

The fat man glanced uneasily
toward the back and turned to the
driver. _

"After a while," the little man
said, and kept on driving.

Sandy's whimper settled into a
good cry. Above it, Dot spoke more
steadily. "I'm afraid he'll be like
this until we stop. If you could
make it soon, I could settle him
down again." .

"Okay." the driver said. First
good place we see that's open.

She wanted to shout out—watch
out on the right-hand side no more
than a mile down the road. If only cause if somebody didn't show up to



and they've got guns, too. Of course
they have. Oh, Bill! Then she
snapped off the light and went to
the window. She could see the roof
of the car and Bill walking up to it.

She heard the small man's voice,
short, irritated. "Fill it up We
haven't got all night."

But Bill, standing with one foot
^ the ruping-board, didn't move.
He said in a queer, tight voice.
There s no hurry. You've got plenty

of time."
There was a short silence. Now,

she thought, they're looking at the
gun. Now they're knowing there's
trouble.

"Come on. Get out of the car,"
Bill said.

She heard the fat man's voice,
whining, "What's the idea? We

give them gas they'd have to get
it farther on, and they meant to
hold on to her and Sandy till after
that.

Bill was sitting up now, shoving
his legs into trousers, his feet into
shoes. She must have looked funny
to him, standing there with her hat
and coat on, holding out his gun. He
was looking at her strangely. From
the inside room Sandy's voice was
raised in an outraged wail. Bill
just stood there staring at her as
though she were a stranger.

She said wildly, "You've got to
get them, Bill, or they'll come in
after me! They won't go away I
tell you!" '

"What's it all about, Dot? What
are crooks wanting with you?"

"Please, Bill. We can talk later!
111 tell you every
thing. Only now
you've got to do '
something!"

Outside they had
begun to honk
again. Now they
must think some
thing was funny.
Suppose they came —r~p.—pr-
right in after her, '
and up the stairs Tf] t-
—suppose they ' '
picked up Sandy
out of his crib—
Sandy was the one V. .
they wanted, a
baby was swell pro-
tection—

"What do you
want me to do?"
Bill was saying in
that maddening,
slow, reasonable
voice. "What have
they done that you
know they're
crooks? It sounds
cockeyed "

She had to jog
him out of it—get «« i ,
him good and mad.
When he was mad
he'd do anything—like the time the
fellow had tried to drive away
without paying for a tankful of
gas, and Bill had hopped on the
running-board, reached in and
switched off the engine and smashed
his fist into the guy's face, all be
fore he got out of the driveway.

Sandy's wail rose louder. She said
suddenly, "They tried to kidnap
Sandy. Sandy and me. They want
ed us for protection!"

Bill stared at her. "Tried to kid
nap you—how?"

"It's true—you've got to believe
nie. Gee—you don't think I'm kid
ding, do you? I've been scared out
of my life, and Sandy, too. Listen
to him!"

She felt tears coming into her
eyes and she didn't care if he saw
them now. Without another word
he took the gun from her and she
heard him clattering down the stairs
For a moment she stood there think
ing crazily—I've sent him down to
be killed. There are three of them

See I told you those other plants tcould object to the onions!

! time the haven't done anything to you." And Well—g6
ive away the other voice, sharper, "Put that The f;
inktul of thing away. You don't want to get at the d
u on tn6 hurt. ''WoiriGn

in and "Get out of the car," Bill said in kind of
1 smashed that same queer, choked voice. the one-
:e, all be- At that_ moment Dot saw the wo- "Save
/eway. man running across the gravel from man. ""W

bne said the door through which she and away fro
0 Kidnap Sandy had disappeared. "Poor
ley want- "Something's funny," the woman woman,
j 4. 1 -j was whimpering. "They're gone—• she was3d to kid- the kid and the dame—" tice you'

^ u 1- .1 next thing happened so fast away, th
T, Dot hardly saw it. The car from her

no Z suddenly jerked forward, the gravel away. Scared out slurring under the wheels. At the but they
isten sarne instant, the gun went off, a "Any s

infr. I, -A shockingly definite sound "Well,
f ^ of noises around it. There the worn;
hpr wr^v^ ^ Sickening sound from an ex- him woul
' and^v,^ "if u'lurched to to. She d
h^stpfvc ^ where sh(
'rPthlnV smallei- man say the luck
'down to Come on, he's a nut. thing—"

of them

; "All right. Dot," Bill said in a
i louder voice. "Come on down now."
• He had the three of them lined up
• in the kitchen. Dot didn't want to

look at the woman. After that ride
together, with Sandy between them,

: it made her feel funny.
"Go ahead," Bill said. "Use the

telephone, can't you? This is no pic
nic for me."

Dot went to the telephone. She
called the Dunkirk police. "There's
two men," she said. "Get here as
quick as you can." And she added,
her voice lifting a little, "My hus
band's holding them, alone."

Putting down the telephone, she
looked at the woman. "I didn't say
anything about you. I'd rather vou
got out of it."

The woman stared at her. Then
she laughed. "Me?
Get out of it? Fat
chance I got get
ting out of any-
thing."

"I wouldn't say
. I a word," Dot said.

^ And Bill won't.
! ' flu • d be the only
I ones to know. You

'I \> f could go right
yW "flooked

Bill,
awfully

Sandy."
?^/ / M ^ ® small man
j/ 'J " spoke. "You little
M /, .1 he said con-
m \' 1 ' temptuously.
J The woman lean-

against the sink
yj 11 i-^ough she were

she

HP "What
JIR. traveling we do

.^9 together.y . i —when he
'' "on't get careless

and leave me
he onionsl" around places."

"Oh," Dot said.
Tir II T. 'Jnderstand.Well—gee, I m sorry."

The fat man yawned and looked
at the diamond on his pudev hanH
"Women make me sick. Th?s is the
kind of thing happens. Marge was
the one—

"Say,® '*• T! said the littleman. We got friends after we set
away from these poor hicks "

"Poor hicks. Poor hicks," said the
woman. Dot couldn't tell whether
she was laughing or crying, "i no
tice you're not doing any c-ettinir
away, though. What getting away
from here you 11 do, will be escorted
away Sure-poor hicks, all right,
but they tangled you up plenty'''

"Any sap can hold a gun "
"Well, I wish I had one like him'"

the woman screamed. "A sap like
him would be something to hold on
to. She doesn't have to worry about
where she's going from here She's
the lucky one—she's got every
thing—"

Dot saw her looking at Bill It
made her feel queer the way' the



woman looked at Bill, as though he
were something wonderful. Why,
Bill was just that big guy there,
with the freckled face and his hair
standing on end, and his pajama
pants hanging down under his
trousers. She hadn't told him any
thing yet, he didn't know what it
was all about, but he stood there like

a rock, and suddenly she could just
kind of relax and let him do the
worrying. Money in the bank. She
had everything.

There was a sound on the stairs
behind her, arid then the door opened
and Sandy walked in, blinking, his
small, round face angry and bewil
dered.
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"Oh, heavens," said Dot, and
stooped and scooped him up. "I'll
have to put him to bed. You see—"
she gave the woman a faint, apolo
getic smile, as though she were ex
cusing herself to a sympathetic
caller, "he's had quite an upset eve
ning, and I guess he needs his
sleep."

Your Husband is in Town

I finally got wise to myself and gave
him the air. As soon as I got rid of
him I started for the top. And no
one is going to drag me down again."

"Miss Stuart, I didn't come here
to drag you down. I came here to
lift up Lee Mark ... to ask Novem
ber to give him a chance to sing
here." . , .

"You don't think Sim is crazy
enough to do that! This isn't an old-
timer's benefit."

"I'm not asking for a benefit.
Lee's got the swellest voice in the
show business. He had a fine voice
when you were in kindergarten."

"I never went to kindergarten."
"Were the entrance exams too

difficult?"
She looked at me with blazing eyes,

and the eyes of Sallie Stuart, when
they are blazing, are gorgeous to see.
I expected a smart slap, or at least
a swift, decisive kick in the pants.

"There's nothing more disgust
ing," she observed icily, "than a sap
trying to talk like a wise guy."

"Miss Stuart," I said, as firmly as
I could, "I don't know how he sang
when you were his partner. Maybe
he loved you so much that he sang
like a rooster. But
today when he sings
a Tin Pan Alley steal
he makes it sound like
Heifetz playing a
masterpiece.

"Come with me to
morrow evening!
Dine with me at Chez
Luis—at my expense.
He sings behind a
screen. He won't see
you. You won't see
him. If he's as good
as I say, tell that
great patron of the
arts, Sim November.
If he isn't—you pay
for the dinner."

Sallie Stuart looked
straight into my eyes.
"Why try to unscram
ble eggs . . . re-open
a chapter forever
closed?"

I AAl • Vb^i t.

I DorroMLK
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"Are you talking about eggs or
books?"

"Furthermore," she continued, as
though I hadn't spoken, "I don't like
cheap French Restaurants and pa
thetic has-beens. No one has ever
helped me. In this racket—those who
are on top have hacked their way
there through the bleeding bodies of
their competitors."

"Miss Stuart, you speak with a
power. ..."

"Don't interrupt me!" she com
manded. "The world knows me as
Sallie Stuart—the beautiful, hard-
boiled star. No husband. No lover.
I'm going into pictures next month.
I can't afford to endure even the
slightest murmur of scandal . . . so
I will meet you tomorrow evening at
eight o'clock sharp ... in Chez Luis
. . . you to pay the bill."

She swept out of the office with a
flashing smile.

November came back with twice
his previous scowl. "Unfortunately,"
he growled, "I see you're still alive."

"I hear the beating of great
wings," I countered, "and the golden
blare of distant trumpets. Tomorrow
morning you get the proofs for your

new folder. Fortunately, you're too
ignorant to tell whether there are
any errors or not."

"Cocky, aren't you? Just because
Sallie Stuart spoke to you . . . alone
. . . for fifteen minutes. Did she spit
in your eye?"

The next day I walked about in a
sort of delicious stupor. The printer
didn't have the proofs of the Caliente
job ready, so I didn't have to see
November. My only other customer
was out when I called, or else his
secretary was a liar. So I had a
whole, long day to dwell upon and
to anticipate the evening's drama.

Should I wear my dinner jacket?
I knew I should, but if I did it would
only make our table more conspicu
ous. Chez Luis didn't go in for
formal wear. I had to make a choice
so I chose the blue sack suit. The
other suit was at the cleaner's. The
leaden hours seemed to crawl, seemed
to go backwards. By six o'clock I
was seen walking up and down the
boulevard of the eight-course din
ners. I even had a highball at that
world-celebrated bar near Fifth
Avenue, and the price of that single
drink was more than the cost of an

entire Luis dinner.
At two minutes to

eight I stood before
Chez Luis. I looked
at each limousine that
passed, straightened
as I saw a huge, gray
car pull to the curb.
But there was no one
in it except the chauf
feur, who began read
ing a newspaper as
Sallie Stuart touched
my arm. She had
walked. She was
dressed in a tailor-
made suit of blue
tweed and, carelessly
thrown over one
shoulder, was a two
thousand-dollar sable
neckpiece. She wore
a thirty-carat dia
mond ring. Other
wise you'd think sheSell him? Why that would he like selling my oton brother!"
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was just a pretty girl, maybe a classy
secretary.

"I always keep my appointments,"
she said, looking at her diamond-
studded wrist watch. "It is now
eight o'clock."

A number of pretty speeches which
I had memorized failed to rise to
the surface so I said nothing except
a muffled "how-do-you-do?"

I escorted her through a narrow
hall into the dining-room and then to
my table which, fortunately, was
placed in a cozy window niche. You
couldn't even see the screen from
where I sat. She sat with her back
to the audience and her face was al
most hidden except when, from time
to time, she would turn and face
back with the swift dart of a swal
low.

"There are no menu cards here
but I'll tell you just what thev've
got."

"Nothing for me except coffee,"
she answered. "I had my dinner long
ago."

"As you like," I agreed. No gentle
man would urge a lady to eat against
her will. My waiter, with his cus
tomary efficiency, had brought the
massive soup tureen over to my
table and two soup plates. I ex
plained the situation to him. With a
shrug of the shoulder, he filled my
bowl with onion soup de luxe, as
Luis called it. It was embarrassing
to me to sit there eating alone. Some
how the soup tasted tenth-rate, and
the other seven courses without
savor. One by one, I motioned the
waiter to carry them away.

"Is anything the matter?" he in
quired. "Usually you order double
portions."

Sallie Stuart hardly spoke a word.
She didn't try to put me at ease; she
didn't try to make it harder. Her
mind seemed many thousands of
miles away and her eyes, too, had a
long-distance look. Finally Joe Fink
pulled out his piano and struck a few
bars. Sallie turned to give him a
hasty once-over.

"What does that monkey do?" she
questioned.

"Wait till you hear him. Miss
Stuart. He murders a piano like no
body's business."

Joe got into his stride with one of
his complicated numbers. He had a
genius for almost concealing the
melody under an elaborate network
of his own notes.

"Not bad," Miss Stuart com
mented. "With a little more skill
he would have entirely eliminated the
original tune."

"He's still a kid, studying hard."
I defended him. "In a few years Joe
Fink will be abla to play popular
pieces so cleverly that not even the
composers will be aware that their
music is being played."

I had arranged that Lee Mark's
first song would be "Please Remain '.
At eight-thirty Joe began the intro
duction. And presently the voice of
Lee Mark rose, above the crash of
dishes, the fat conversations of the
diners. I looked at Sallie Stuart. The

blood rushed to her pale, sweet face
as the rich, husky music filled the
room. She uttered a queer sigh and
closed her eyes. As always, under the
magic of that voice, the room had
become still, the diners wrapt in
thought. When the song ended there
was that definite heart-felt applause
which audiences the world over
award to the artist who touches their
souls.

There was a tear in Sallie's blue

"Jir wonderful," she saidsoftly. He s got something now he
never had before. Or maybe it's
only when he sings that particular
song. There are some singers who
render one piece superbly and flop
on everything else."

"Wait till you hear his next. Miss
Stuart. He hasn't started yet."

"I've got just a few minutes left."
she said.

.started another. It was
Alone . It seemed to me that he

sang this even better than the first.
That guy can break your heart. The
applause that followed was louder
than before.

''Am I right. Miss Stuart?"
Right? I'll say so. He's got the

goods and when I say that, I've said
the utmost."

Lee was singing again. This time
a bawdy, hard-boiled number, with
out sentiment or tear jerkers. It
also went over big

Sallie rose to go.
to see him. Miss

Stuart?"

" \ 'j' • • • ' implored,please don't ask me to."
"But what about asking Sim

him a chance?"111 have to think about that," she
said slowly.

.You can't let him down now," I
insisted.

"Why can't I?" she asked. "I have
no scruples."

"This man," I stoutly maintained,
was your husband, still is; he loved

you; he loves you now."
"Don't shout so 'loud!" Miss

admonished. "I'm going."
Miss Stuart, if you don't promise

to ask Sim 111 bring Lee out here
right now."

"You couldn't do that," she de
clared.

"I have no scruples either. Unless
you agree right now, Miss Stuart,
111 leport this incident to every
columnist in town."

• V '''i •T• • • •" shushed,not so loud. I promise, you rat I
promise."

"Make it on the Saturday night—
two weeks from the day you leave
foi Hollywood. November is to pre
sent Lee cold. No announcement in
the pres.s. Just a little addition to
the regular program. If he's a flop

back to this out-house/'
"Suppose he makes good!" she

pondered.
"You wouldn't begrudge him his

success, Mi.«s Stuart?"
"No, I wouldn't. I don't begrudge

anyorie's success. If you've got it
you deserve it. That's my motto.

I'm only concerned over my success.
You needn't worry about Sim. He'll
do just as I tell him."

I escorted her to the street and
hailed a cab, put her into it.

"You are hard-boiled," I said, "but
if you break the shell of a hard-
boiled egg, what do you find?"

"A hard-boiled egg," she replied,
closing the door.

When I returned to the place my
waiter asked me if I were feeling
better.

"Quite," I replied.
"I'm glad of that," he cheerfully

declared. "I was worried . . . you
never failed to tip me before."

Lee Mark was drinking coffee at
his little table behind the screen. I
sat down across from him.

"How would you like to sing at The
Caliente?" I queried in a nonchalant
voice.

to be in the
White House?"

"Never mind what I like, answer
my question!"

"Not a chance in a million. The
Cahente must have big names
you should know that."

"Like Sallie Stuart?"
an eyelash. "Yes,

like fcallie Stuart . . . Rudy Vallee
U-' * Crosby . . , the verybiggest."

You re just as good as thev are."
'You think so—I think so, but no

one else of importance aoe
"But they will. I'm getting you

a break. In a couple of weeks from
now, rsovember is going to put you
on. Try you out. If you're as good
as we think you are here . your
future is made. I'll tell you the
exact night."

He shook his head wearily "On
be installed in

the White House.
I tried to be impressive as I slow

ly, carefully, repeated my prophecy.
He was peeved this time. "I've al
ways thought you were somewhat
queer," he asserted. "Now I know it
Mister, I don't mind a little kidding.
I ve been kidded by masters of the

^^'ay hairs?
Kidders put them there. One kidder
in particular, ruined my life So if
you don't mind, I'd rather not'be
kidded by you."

It took me three nights in a row
and a note from Sim November to
convince Lee that I wasn't kidding
My explanation was that Sim was a
friend of mine and was doing this as
a favor to me.

True to her word, Sallie Stuart
arranged everything. November
yielded to her. The date was set for
a Saturday night, two weeks after
Sallie's final appearance. The plan
was to have the orchestra leader an
nounce a special feature. No other
publicity. Presented cold at
9:30 p. m. ' * '

On that night of nights I wore my
dinner jacket, a white carnation and
a snowy linen handkerchief stuck in
my coat pocket. I looked swell. Sim
was good enough to place me at a

{Continued on page 48)
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A Money-Making Opportvinity
for Men of Character
EXCLUSIVE FRANCfflSE FOR

An Invention Expected to Replace
A Multi-Miluon-Dollar Industry

Costly Work Formerly
"Sent Out" by Business Men
Now Done by Themselves

at a Fraction of the Expense
This is a call for men everywhere to handle
exclusive agency for one of the most
unique business inventions of the day.

Forty years ago the horse and buggy business was supreme—today
almost extinct. Twenty years ago the phonograph industry ran into
many millions—today practically a relic. Only a comparatively few
foresighted men saw the fortunes ahead in the automobile and the
radio. Yet irresistible waves of public buying swept these men to
fortune, and sent the buggy and the phonograph into the discard. So
are great successes made by men able todetect theshiftinpublic favor
from one industry to another.
How another change is taking place. ^ old established industry—an inteeral
and important part of the nation s structure—in which millions of dollars chansehids
every year—is in thousanjls ofcases being replaced bya tn^ astonishing, simple inven
tion which docs the work better—more reliably—AND AT A CX)ST OFTENAS LOW
AS 2% OF WHAT IS ORDINARILY PAIDI It has not required very long for men
who havetakenoverthe rights to this valuable invention to do a remarkable business
and show earnings which m these times art almost unheard of for the average man'

EARNINGS
One man in California earned over $1,600 per month for three
months—close to $5,000 in 90 days' time. Another writes
from Delaware—"Since I have be^ operating (just a little
less than a month of actual selling) and not the full day at
that, because I have been getting organized and had to s^nd
at least half the day in the office; counting what I have sold
outright and on trid, I have made just a little in excess of one
thousand dollarsprofitfor one month." A man working small
city in N. Y. State made $10,805 in 9 months. Texas man
nets over$300 in less than a week's time. Space does not per
mit mentioning here more than these few random cases. How
ever, they are sufficientto indicate that the worthwhile future
in this business is coupled with immediate earnings for the
right kind of man. One man with as has already made over
a thousand sales on which his earnings ran from $5 to $60
per sale and more. A great deal of this business was repeat
business. Yet he had never done anything like this before
coming with us. That is the kind of opportunity this business
offers. The fact that this business has attracted to it such
business men as former bankers, executives of businesses—
men who demand only the highest type of opportunity and
income—ogives a fairly good picture of the kind of business this
is. Our door is open, however, to the young man looking for
the right field inwhichto make his start and develop his future.

Not a "Gadget"—
Not a "Knick-Knack"—

but a valuable, proved device which
has been sold successfully by busi
ness novices as well as seasoned
veterans.

Make no mistake—this is no novelty—no flimsy creation
which the inventor hopes to put on the market. You
probably have seen nothing like it yet—fierhaps never
dreamedof the existenceof sucha device—yet it has already
been used by corporations of outstanding prominence—by
dealers of great corrorations—by their branches—by doc
tors,newspapers, puDlishers—schools—hospitals, etc.,etc.,
andbythousands ofsmall business men. You don'thave to
convincea man that he should usean electricbulb to light
his office instead of a gas lamp. Nor do you have to sell
the same businessman the idea that someday he may need
something like this invention. The need isalready there—
the money is usually being spent right at that very
moment—and the desirability of saving the greatest
part of this expense isobvious immediately.

Some of the Savings
You Can Show

Youwalk into an office and put down before yourprospect
a letter from a sales organization showing uiat tney^d
work in their own office for $11which formerlycouldhave
cost them over $200. A.building supply corporation pays
our man $70, whereas the bill could have been for $1,600!
An automobile dealer pays our representative $15,whereas
the expense could have been over $1,000. A department
store has expense of $88.60, possible cost if done outside
dtcbusiness Wng well over $2,000. And soon. We could
not possibly list all cases here. These are just a few of
the many actual cases which we place in your hands to
work with. Practically every line of business and every
section of the country is represented by these field reports
which hmmer across dazzling, convincing money-saving
oprortunities which hardly any business man can fail to
niiderstand.

Profits Typical of
the Young, Growing Industry

Going into this business is cot like selling something
offerd in every grocery, drug or department store. For
instance,when you take a $7.50order, $5.83can be your
share. On $1,500worth of business, your,share can be
$1,167.00. The vety least you get as your part ofevery
dollar's worth of business yon do is 67 cents—on ten
doUars'worth $6.70,on a hundreddollars' worth $67.(»
—in other woids two thirds of every order you get is
yours. Not onlyon the first order—but on re^at orders
—and youhave theopportimity ofearning aneven larger
percentage.

This Business Has

Nothing to Do With
House to House Canvassing

Nordoyou have to know anything about high-pressure
selling. "Selling"is unnecessary in the ordinary sense of
the word. Instead of hammering away at the customer
and trying to "force" a sale, you make a dignifirf,
business-like call, leave the installation—^wharever size

•the customer says he will accept—^at our risk, let the
customer sell himself after the device is in and working.
This does away with the need for pressure on the cus
tomer—it eliminates the handicapof trying to get the
money before the customer has really convinced himself
100%. You simply tellwhatyouoffer, showing proof of
success in that customer's particular line of business.
Then leave the invention without a dollar do%vn. It
starts working at once. In a fewshortdays, the installa
tion should actually produce enough cashmoney to pay
forthedeal, withprofits above the investment coming in
at the same time. lou then call back, collect your money.
Nothing isso convincing asour offer toletresiUts speak
for themselves without risk to the customerl WhUeothers
fail to get even a hearing, our men are making sales
running into thehundreds. Theyhavereceived the atten
tionof the largest firms in thecountry, and sold to the
smallest businesses by the thousands.

No Money Need Be Risked

in trying this business out. You can measure the possi*
bilities and cot be out a dollar. If you are locking for a
basintss that h not ovaxrowded—a business that is just
coming into its own—on the upgrade, instead of the
downerade—a business that offers the buyer relief from
a burdensome, but unavoidable expense—abusiness that
has a prospect practically in every office, store, or factory
into which you can set foot—regardless of size—that is a
ntcetsity but docs not have any price cutting to contend
with as other necessities do—that because you control
the sales in exclusive territory is your own business—
that pays moreon tome individual salts than many mm maJu
in a week and sometimes in a month's time—if such a business
looksas if it is worth investigating, get in touch with us
at once for the rights in your territory—don't delay—
because the chances are that if you do wait, someoneelse
will have written to us in the meantime—and if it turns
out that you were the better roan—we'd both besorty.
So for convenience, use the coupon belou)—hat send it rimt
away—or wire if you wish. But do it now. AdJrtts

F. E. ARMSTRONG. President
Dept. 4076-B, Mobile. Ala.

rRusii
I

FOR EXCLUSIVE
TERRITORY PROPOSITION

F. E. ARMSTRONG, P^es.. Dept. 4076-B. Mobile. Ala.
Without obligation to me, send me full infor
mation on your proposition.

I Name
Street or Route..

I Box No

8
SittU

U ,

When writing to adrertiifcrs please mention The Elks Magazine



Your Husband is in Town

table with a delegation of Michigan
soap-makers seated at the last table
in the back, behind a post. But I
didn't mind, and they accepted me
with stoic fatalism.

Ben Meeker's wonderful orchestra
supplied the music. And what an
orchestra! Most of the boys in it
had played in the great Philharmonic
bands and were the cream of the
profession. And the floor show was
swell, too. Everything top notch.
I suddenly realized that Sim No
vember was not the gorilla I always
thought he was. A man who could
assemble all that talent and beauty
had something in him.

At nine-thirty, most of the cus
tomers—and there were almost two
thousand of them—had finished their
dinners and were in the mood for
song and dance.

Lee Mark stepped from somewhere
and stood before the orchestra.
Meeker lifted his baton. The strings
?nd oboes softly intoned the intro
duction. Lee looked at the leader and
began his song, "Please Remain".

If Lee's voice sounded so grand at
Chez Luis, in this place it sounded a
thousand times better.

The Michigan soap-makers became
still. Even the waiters stopped to lis
ten. As Sim said after
wards, "Der wasn't a
dry seat in the house."

followed the finish of
the melody. Loud, in-

plause. The kind that
can't be denied. He
sang two
Each one was a hit.

When America's
foremost columnist, ! B
in the middle of the /
thix-d number, dashed

knew a miracle had

held over another
week, then for six ^
weeks more, with his
name written in elec-
trie letters across the
main entrance. Pret-
ty soon he was get- ;
ting fat radio engage- ;
ments. and musical
comedy producers
were fighting for his
services.

Naturally, I hung
around The Caliente,
was there almost
every night. Put it on ;r
the cuff, at Sim's sug- > . . •
gestion.

Lee had a little
dressing room all for

{.Continued from page 46)

himself and I was lying on his couch
one night, thinking what a wonderful
fellow I was, when someone quietly
entered the room. I looked up, then
sprang to my feet.

"My goodness. Miss Stuart! I
thought you were in Hollywood."

"I am," she replied. "I'm supposed
to be, but took the plane for New
York early this morning . . . am go
ing back tonight."

"That's going some!" I observed.
"I suppose you're looking for Lee?"

"Guess again!"
"He'll be right back—just went

downstairs to the orchestra room."
"I'm here to see Sim November.

No one can get the better of me. The
skunk gypped me out of $63.89."

"But it costs a great deal more
than that to take that plane trip," I
observed.

"There's a principle involved. You
wouldn't understand. Besides. . .

At that instant Lee entered the
room. If he was surprised, he didn't
show it.

"How are you, Sallie?" he said,
pleasantly, not even inquiring how
she could be here when she was
supposed to be in California.

"I'm swell." She looked at him,
her eyes softening. "So are you."

I moved reluctantly to the door.
"Wait outside for me," said Lee.

So I waited. In fact I waited right
at the door, overhearing everything
that was going on in that di-essing
room. Even before I was entirely
out she was in his arms.

There was a long silence.
Then I heard her say, "I could

have forgiven everything . . . but
that Spanish dancer."

"I didn't care for her, Sallie.
Honest, I didn't."

"But you certainly cared for that
monkey in the sister act."

"Just someone to talk to . . , while
waiting for you."

"Honey, do you mean it?" Her
voice was poignant, girlish. There
was that long silence again.

Then they both came out of the
door ... as though nothing had hap
pened.

"You still here?" she said, pleas
antly, to me, looking at her wrist
watch.

"I must catch my plane." Her
voice was now brisk, businesslike.
"Tell Sim why I called and tell him
to mail the check. I'll be in New
York again in August. I get a three
weeks' vacation between pictures
and," she looked at her husband with

adoring eyes, "if you
care to come and visit

be staying at
country home near

Mt. Kisco. You can't
miss it. It's the larg-

yjafeti'ii est place in Westches-
The palooka who

^ spent two mil-

^ - hon_ dollars on it. Iit at a bargain—a
- fo '̂eclosure —for one-NhgWJ®- hundred grand. What
pnHB' oo^^you say, Kid?"

^ strange coin-
he answered,

i J get a little vacationPBLi. at just about that
—' Count on me.Not only for this, but

rTi:^ tor everything."
u- clasped her in

) ) his arms. And she did
y quite a bit of clasping

herself. Then she
dashed away. Planes
don't wait.

1 "The show busi-
i ness is a funny

world, he said pen
sively to me as she

down the
' U ) 'You're lucky to

y be in a real substan-
. i profession . . .

_—where everything is
set . . . where you

^^^at's going to
; happen tomox-row."
i I didn't say any

thing. What was the
use?

^

'He tcon't say, 'IF/ien'/"
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in Boston. So he had eight stitches
taken in the damaged beak and re
turned to the ice for the next period.

When he was given his release by
the Rangers last season, Johnson
should have been satisfied to retire
with his life and a distinguished ca
reer. In more than twenty years of
hand-to-hand iighting, he had ex
perienced every thrill and honor his
game could offer. He had been in
the Stanley Cup play-offs, the World
Series of hockey, and had played on
the world championship team. He
had been selected for several All-
Star teams. He had been one of the
highest-paid performers. Yet when
the New York Americans offered
Johnson a contract early this season,
the middle-aged gent came a-running,
neighing and snorting like an old
fire-horse for the harness.

There have been hundreds of Ching
Johnsons in professional hockey.
Heroics which would be immortal
ized as supreme manifestations of
courage and gallantry under fire else
where, are taken casually—even for
granted by the men who chase the
puck for a living, and a pretty poor
one at that, judged by prevailing
wage scales in other spoits.

Did you ever hear tell for instance,
of Pete Lepine, who has had both
legs broken and once ruptured a
blood vessel which required one hun
dred and two stitches—that's right,
one hundred and two stitches—to
save his life? He was out for nine
weeks, then went back to carry on as
recklessly as ever. Or of Helge Ros
trum, who had one hundred stitches
taken in his Achilles tendon several
years ago and is still playing minor
league hockey for Kansas City in the
American Association? Maybe you
did; probably not. Yet if Dizzy Dean
has a hang-nail, Donald Budge has
a bellyache or the second-string
tackle of a major college football
team develops housemaid's knee, it
immediately becomes headline news.

The list of hockey players who
have suffered shocking, near-fatal in
juries and have lived to return to
the arena is as long as your arm.
Thirteen years ago Shorty Green of
the Americans sustained a lacera
tion of the kidney when big Taffy
Abel fell on top of him. Green was
in such a critical condition that the
last rites were administered to him.
He is still playing in a minor league
for coffee-and-cake money.

Gordon Pettinger of the Detroit
Red Wings had his face slashed so
badly in a game with the Toronto
Leafs last year that eight stitches
were needed to close the wound. He
returned to the gam.e in the same
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PRIZE VOUWON r~^—^ \ PlPC EWCK HCWiE, F^EMEiVi-

B^ROB?

INDEEPIPO. ANP I RECALL
HOW HAPPV VDU U30KEP
WHEN VOU FIRST SVOKED

PRINCE ALBERT

VESy ROei-ftNP that first
PIPEPUL CEHTAINUV

OPENEP W EVES TOH-IE
REAL PLEASURE IN ,—
PIPE SAAOKINO /

m- ;^\ I/

VAV
pittikiMpa 'h^rr

^ THEVlRE ALL MEMBERS OF THE ^

PIPE-JOy CLUB
ITHINK I'M^—

/ ENTITLED TO AUTTLE \
FUN OUT OFLIFE,SOITREAT

S MYiEU TDEXfMHMIlO .
[ JMOKING-MO-BITl J
\ PRINCE ALBERT

\ CAfi PfOC AND

fWOOSE AMONGTOBAa05,
^Bin-PRINCE ALBERT •<

FORME.THE CRIMP COT
AS5UREJ EA5y DRAWINS> \

Und MfLunv SMom&J

MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE
Smoke20fragrant pipefulsof Prince Albert. If you don't
find it the mellowest, tastiest pipe tobacco you ever
smoked, return the pocket tin with the rest of the tobacco
in it to us at any time withina month from this dat«,
we will refund full purchase price, plus postage.
R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Company. Wmstoa-Salem, N.C

i^RiNEE Albert
THE MATIOMAL JOY SMOKE

•WERE^AIOTOFU.
/ COMFORT IN APIPEFUL ^
OF COOD, RKH-niSTIN'^
.PRINCEALBERT. RA.SURE
> JS ABARGAIN AT THE >
V PRICE .^1^ A\

IV/icH icriting to adva'tisiira please mention The Elka Magazine



THIS EFFECTIVE WAY
TO CHECK COLDS

AT the first sign of a cold, just drop one or two
Alka-Seltzer tablets info a glass of water.

When they bubble up and dissolve, drink the
crystal clear, pleasont-tastlng solution. It's bene
ficial action starts immediotely. Continue using

Alka-Seltzer according to the directions for colds
as explained in the direction sheet in every
package of Alka-Seltzer.

Since it is a recognized fact that most colds are
accompanied by an over-ocid condition which may
be retarding nature in her battle against the com
plaint, Alka-Seltzer is especially helpful because
it acts to restore your normal alkaline balance.
And because Alka-Seltzer contains an analgesic
(sodium ocetyl salicylate) it gives prompt relief
from the dull ochy feeling of a cold. Thus Alka-
Seltzer gives relief in TWO ways.

: AT ALL DRUG STORES

^*^1^ 30c &60e Pkgs.
1 Also Sold By The Glass At
I ' TjI Drug Store Fountains

Home-Study
Business Training

Your opportunity will never be bigger than your
preparation. Prepare now and reap the rewards of
early success. Free 64-Pafte Books Tell How. Write
NOW for book you want, or mail coupon with your
name, present position and address in margin today.

• Hichcr Accountancy OCredlt and Collection
• Mod. .Salesmanship
QTrafflc Mtinaf^cmcnt
DLaw: DciJroo of LL.B.
DComnicrcitil Law
OlnduBtrial Mftm't
• Business Miim'C
• Business Corres.

• Credit and Collection
Correspondence

• Modern Foromanship
• Expert Bookkeeping
OC. P. A. Coacliiail
• Business English
• EfTective Speaking
• Stenotypy

JLASALLE EXTENSION business tr;
Dept. 2328-R

> training
Chicaso

period and ten minutes later scored
the goal which sent the Red Wings
into a tie for first place in the Ameri
can Division, a position" they never
relinquished.

Four years ago Ace Bailey was
body-checked by Eddie Shore,
crashed heavily to the ice and frac
tured his skull. For six weeks his
life hung by the merest thread and
his eventual recovery was hailed as
a minor miracle. He was, of course,
through with hockey. Or so they
thought. Bailey now is coaching the
Toronto University team, as vitally
interested in the game which almost
cost him his life as he ever was.

ELS CRUTCHFIELD sustained
a severe concussion in an auto
mobile accident two years ago. He,
too, was supposed to be through for
all time. But the hockey fever has
gripped him again and he is prac
ticing with amateurs in Montreal
preparatory to a come-back.

There is scarcely a pro player in
the game any length of time who has
not had a disabling injury, and a
dressing room before and after a
game looks like nothing so much
as a field hospital behind the front
line trenches. A typical case his
tory would read along the lines of
Charley Conacher's: blood-poisoning
from a skate puncture; broken wrist;
both hands broken; broken collar
bone; broken shoulder; any number
of bone bruises, lacerations, torn lig
aments, sprains. For nine straight
seasons Conacher has had a painful

1.^

misery, but does he ever contemplate
another occupation? The silence is
deafening.

Does this gory recital bore you?
Hockey fans dearlj' love it. The good
citizens of Montreal demand "red
ice", accuse the players of accept
ing money under false pretenses if
they don't get it. Incidentally, the
only two rinks in the major leagues
used by two teams for home games
are located directly across the street
from hospitals. Madison Square
Garden, shared by the Rangers and
Americans in New York, faces Poly-
clinic Hospital, and Western Hospital
in Montreal is a few steps from the
Forum, the abattoir of the Cana
dians and Maroons. It is not quite
clear whether the hospitals or the
rinks were built first, but the proxi
mity is significant. One hockey team
assures a hospital of brisk business
during the winter; two teams are a
cinch to wipe out red ink with red
blood.

There must be some fascination
which draws men irresistibly to
hockey and holds them, year after
year, to the most hazardous game in
the sports curriculum. Perhaps there
are dare-devils, like our Mr. John
son, who revel in the shocking body
contact, the breakneck speed and eveV
present element of danger in every
scrimmage and excursion down the
ice. Yet that would not offer an ade
quate explanation for the imposing
list of men who have played while
suffering agonizing, bodilv pain.

!! J

286 Higti Street. Sprlngtlold. Ohio.Eoid. Ohio. I learned that trick while he tvas with the circus
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Surely the pay is not the big at
traction. The average salary re
ceived by a major league performer
for five months' work is in the neigh
borhood of $3,000—a figure which
would be considered a mortal affront
if it were offered to any self-respect-
ing baseball player with a few sea
sons in the National or American
League behind him.

"When I see what these hockey
guys go through," Frank Frisch,
manager of the St. Louis Cards and
an incredulous hockey fan, has said,
"some ball players should be
ashamed to take their money. If we
had to take the punishment they
dish out on the ice for the dough
they get, baseball wouldn't be clut
tered up with so many prima
donnas."

Compared with other professional
athletes, the hockey people are prac
tically in the class of coolie labor.
That, to be sure, is unfortunate, but
little can be done about it because
the traffic cannot carry a heavier
load. Since the game is played in
doors, crowds are rigidly restricted
and an attendance of more than
15,000 customers is close to a ca
pacity house. Although the players
ai-e actively engaged in the hockey
business for five months of the year,
their schedule calls for only forty-
eight games in contrast to the one
hundred and fifty-four games a base
ball team plays. Traveling expenses
are heavy, the overhead is high and
it's just'a player's tough luck that
his chosen profession cannot pay off
more handsomely.

Recognition of the facts of life
still does not explain why an in
oculation of the hockey bug usually
is fatal. To some, the game is a
living—although there are many
more ways of making a better living
with much less effort. The theory of
stern necessity collapses with a re
verberating thud, however, under
the weight of accumulated evidence.

The Brothers Cook, Bill and Bun,
own the largest wheat farm in On
tario, and are independently wealthy.
But Bill manages the Cleveland
team, Bun is pilot of the Springfield

team and both, in their late thirties,
play an occasional game.

Several years ago Red Button in
herited $100,000 from an aunt. In
addition, he has an extremely profit
able contracting business and does
much work for the Canadian Pacific
Railroad. So Button blithely con
tinued to play until two seasons ago
and now can be seen throwing a
conniption fit when the referee calls
one against his Americans, which he
manages.

Clem Loughlin announced he was
through with hockey when he re
signed as manager of the Chicago
Black Hawks last year. He would,
he asserted, retire to a life of ease
on his farm and watch nature do all ;
the work for him. But the fever is
upon him again and he's managing
an amateur team in Canada, just for
the hell of it.

They do say that Tiny Thompson,
the great goalie of the Boston
Bruins, could be a major league base
ball star. Thi-ee years ago his Cal
gary Pucksters, a ball team com
posed entirely of professional hockey
players, won ninety out of ninety-
eight games while playing in three
leagues at the same time. Thompson
was offered more money to play first
base for Minneapolis than he was
getting for facing a barrage of fly
ing pucks and skates in the Boston
nets. He also was assured that he
shortly would be drawing those en
chanting pay checks major-leaguers
get twice a month. Thompson
laughed off the offer, preferred to
get his lumps and modest salary in
hockey.

The man, you may say, was crazy.
Ching Johnson was crazy, any num
ber of people are crazy—about play
ing hockey. And here we are, at the
end of our story, with nothing more
than a few shreds of evidence to
support a broad, cosmic truth which
was proved long ago. Love does
strange things to men. According
to an impassioned torch-song of re
cent vintage, "It takes you and
breaks you and then, my dear, for
sakes you. Life is like that—what
can you do?" Hockey, too.

POUR SOME IN A GLASS

AND DRINK IT. . .

THATS THE

OiVir REAL TEST

^^^1 OFA WHISKEY

OLD

9

STRAIGHT RYE and STRAIGHT

BOURBON WmSKmS-90 PROOF
A LEADER JN THE

LOrr PRICE FIELD fm

Wooden Nickels

MONOGRAM
BLENDED WHISKEY

90 PROOF

The straight whiskey iu this product
is seven ycnra old. 25^ Straight
Whiskey, "59fc Grain Neutral Spirits.

{Continued from vage 41)

ployee and in any case was doing no
harm. Toward the end of the day,
however, the manager went up and
asked him who he was and what he
was doing there.

"Doing here?" said the stranger,
ruffling up. "Why, I'm the new man
ager in this department." It de
veloped in questioning _that this
sanguine gentleman had just paid a
perfect stranger $250 for the job of
being manager of the hotel's banquet
department. Any doubts Mr. Sucker
had ever had about this stranger's
being the hotel's personnel manager
had been dispelled the day before

THE AMERICAN DISTHXING CO., Inc.
135 East 42ndSt., New York City.Dept. ^

Pleasesendnicmy6 frcp"Oid
.American Handica}i'' games.

when he had received Mr. Sucker in I
a secluded corner of the lobby, in his I
shirtsleeves. This victim was a New
Yorker.

Or perhaps the recent classic was I
the shrewd promoter who sold an- I ^he j
other New Yorker a concession to use I 135 Ea
the information booth in the Grand I
Central Terminal as a fruit stand. I
There are still ten or a dozen of those I Nam<-.
gentry hanging around in New York | Addra
railroad stations every day. But j c»v—
they're probably not looking for LapH
country cousins with hayseed in their
hair. They are doing all right with
gullible New Yorkers, thank you.

riting to adrcrtiscrs })le<i3e mention The Elks Magazine



ike. ,, What America Is Reading
{.Continued from page 20)

on the Official Elks Cruise

to Bermuda and the West Indies

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

FROM NEW YORK

MARCH 12™•12 DAYS 122=0up
TO BERMUDA, KINGSTON, HAVANA

(JAMAICA)

Direct to th« dock at all :>orts. No tenders necessary.

Daylight c3ay in Bermuda. A night and
daylight day in Kingston. A night and
daylight day in 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

glish-educated Spanish adventurer,
and Toby Manning, a British toy
salesman, running wild in South
America and Mexico. There is an
attempt to build a monastery of hon
orable men who don't love money in
it, too, but that part doesn't seem
very successful. When the characters
start to throw plates in a Valparaiso
restaurant, they live up to the best
traditions of the custard-pie era of
the movies. (Little, Brown & Co.)

The simple way of poi
son ' by Leslie Ford strikes me as
one of the best mystery yarns of the
hour, chiefly because the author de
velops her characters fully and makes
all the men and women interesting.
The story deals with the antagon
isms among a number of women
after Randall Nash has married Iris
without telling her that he had a
grown daughter, Lowell. Nash dies
of poison soon after and the women

i look daggers and talk worse. Well
! put together, this tale, with no de

tective lording it over everybodv
(Farrar & Rinehart)

Negley Farson in South America

Remember Negley Farson? The
lad who transgressed so much and
so often—in Russia, Germany,
Egypt England, even in the United
btates/ Of course we remember,

^ Transgressor''IS still popular reading. Neglev
Farson has written a new one
Transgressor in the Tropics", this

time cavorting all over Central and
South America, the Spanish main,
Panama, Cartagena, the war front in
Ecuador, discovering traces of dicta-
tors, militarism, shoddy bars, bombs,
and ahso discovering the disconcert-
ing truth that Latin American coun
tries have no night life.

He is more of an observer, less of
an actor in this new book; his own
tiansgressions are innocent enough
though he lands in jail at Colon for
a row with a taxi driver. He has a
h^ectic talk with Dr. Alfonso Lopez,
President of Colombia and his cabi
net ot young men; he finds a bull
fighter in Quito, also an American
takes a look at the peonage sy.stem
of the Andes, which keeps the In
diana wretched slaves; he shivers
during the rainy season at Guaya
quil, the pest-hole of the Pacific"
where he found mud and rats and
mosquitoes and flying cockroaches
two inches long. He gives a quick,
spirited, readable account of what
meets the traveler's eye and ear in
these lands with intimacies and in
congruities of human behavior—but
his personal transgression remains
little enough. His days of wild oats
are over. (Harcourt, Brace & Co )

An ENGLISHWOM.A.N IN BaGDAD

FrEYA STARK is an extraordi
nary and unusual Englishwoman—
she enjoys the plain people of orien
tal nations and likes to meet them
on their own ground. Most English
women don't. Their husbands get
along well in the Near East until they
bring their wives, and then there's
trouble. This amuses Freya Stark.
If you enjoy good manners in travel,
and excellent writing, ask the libra
rian of your Public Library for "The
Valley of the Assassins", a fine rec-
uS. leisurely travel in Persia;The Southern Gates of Arabia", an
account of visits to ancient ports and
inland cities of Hadhramaut, and
Bagdad Sketches". The last is

just out and may be easier to get.
To awaken alone in a strange

town IS one of the pleasantest sen
sations in the world,"' writes Freya
Stark, and by that you know she is
an uncommon traveler for a woman.
She took a little house (six feet wide
and costing thirty cents a day) in
the poor district of Bagdad" and
talked in Arab dialect with the na
tives; she had a little Armenian girl
for a maid. She saw the ominous
signs of western life encroaching on
the Near East; the airplanes on the
Persian Gulf with passengers who
"stroll twice a week with stiff and
alien walk like the animated meteor
ites they are," the coming of pros
pectors for oil, "pitting the desert
with holes." The writings in this
book are sketches written at inter
vals, but they are excellent; in the
earlier books, of more connected nar
ratives, Freya Stark is even better.
I enjoyed especially her comment on
dealing with the people of eastern
lands: "When living abroad it is al
ways well to remember the definition
of a gentleman as someone who is
never unintentionally rude." CE P
Dutton & Co.)

American Guide Series

As early as 1851 a rich man of
Providence, R. I., paid $653 for the
best seat at Jenny Lind's concert
Bristol has a Burnside Memorial'
building, named after the Civil War
general, but nobody wears his style
of whiskers today. John B. Herre-
shoff, the original designer of fam
ous American yachts at Bristol, was
stricken blind at 38. . . . Xhe United
States Marine Corps was born in
Tun tavern, Philadelphia, in 1775
and you may read a plaque on Water
Street, between Chestnut and Wal
nut, commemorating it. . . . Rodin's
art can be studied in Philadelphia
where the Musee Rodin of Paris has
been reproduced by the heirs of a
motion picture exhibitor, Mast-
baum, who worshipped Rodin's art.

7^
11 ROCKEFELLER PLAZA • NEW YORK

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

Francisco, Toronto.

PflSMBSTER^-^'^
Pass Case, Card Case, Bill Fold, Check Cover

^'EVV STYLE extra thin model. Just what every
man needs. Made of high-grade black, genuine

calfskin, spedaily tanned. Toiish, durable. Beautiful soft
allows real quality. Silk stitched. I/10-14K Gold

I'llicd cornL-rs. Size i!i x 5 closed. You simply can't wear
"utthia qunlity prortuct. 22-fcaratgold name.address.lodge
L-mblcmfrcu.ThlscQgraviQgordiaBrily costs $1.50 extra.

Direct-To-You ONLY ^4®®
Enclose S4.95 Money Order or Check. Sent C. O. D.
if you prefer. State lodge emblem wanted. All arti
cles fully Ruaranteed. Your money cheerfully refunded if
not thoroughly satisriecl, two weeks' trial.

f\ ft Write for FREEcard cnta-
logof novel, useful ffifta.
Merchants,manufacturers,

insuranpo men, tailors—with preferred customers—profit by
our<iuaiitity(]i:icounts on personalizedB'ftBOod-willbuildern

LANDON & WARNER

^^^Thousanda get relief from pain-
V feet and walk freely with

^ Write
\ for
/FOOT
FACTS

e,'A . Tells how toaia nature in strengtheniog weak feet. It's FREE
HEEFNEB ARCH SUPPORT CO.,. , St Ltni, BWj., Sjle^F, Ifirjioij

'\yiicn writhio to adrvrtiscr.^ ,,lr<,sr. mention The ICU.s ilai/a^i'ie



. . . On Cape Cod "they call a house
a house, but a house with a shed is
a village!"

Thus, information, talks about
architecture, essays on industry and
population, shipbuilding and farm
ing, run through the books of the
American Guide Series as they come
from the Federal Writers projects of
the WPA. The New England books,
one for each State, are issued by the
Houghton Mifflin Co. The Philadel
phia book is issued by the William
Penn Association. The Washington
book comes direct from the Govern
ment printing office. So far, the New
England books are the most attrac
tive I've seen, with an immense
amount of historical information and
excellent photographs, especially for
"Vermont" and "Massachusetts", and
from now on the people of the United
States will discover the rich histori
cal associations of their own country
with the help of these Guides.

New Books for the Serious Reader

"Your taxes" by WilUam J.
Shultz. tax consultant and professor
of economics at the College of the
City of New York, is intended to
tell how taxes of all kinds are im
posed, how they overlap, what re
forms have been made and should
be made in the future. Prof. Shultz
says that the excess profits tax and

the undistributed profits tax will
yield little revenue direct, but that
the first affects capital stock.taxes
and the second increases personal in
come taxes. (Doubleday, $2)

"Your Money and Your Life" by
Gilbert Seldes is offered as "a man
ual for the 'middle classes'This
also is a book of information, dis
cussing all phases of American trou
bles fx'om the point of view of the
man who has something to lose. Mr.
Seldes aims at clarification; he be
lieves true democracy will get us out
of our difficulties, but his book offers
no specific programs. (Whittlesey
House, $2.50)

"A History of the Business Man"
by Miriam Beard is a large and am
bitious book intended to tell how the
man of business grew up through the
ages and how he affected history. It
traces the commercial spirit, shows
how men took advantage of oppor
tunity for gain and sometimes in
jured themselves, as when the mer
chant-rulers of medieval days sold
cannon to their foes. In modern
times business has become exploita
tion of backward areas on a large
scale. The author discusses modern
developments in war and business
and the American situation. (779
pages, Macmillan, $5) The author is
a daughter of Charles A. Beard.

Grand Exalted Ruler's Visits
{.Continued from page 39)

A visit to Akron, 0., Lodge, No.
363, was scheduled to take place be
fore Major Hart's return to the East
coast, but due to inclement weather,
which had grounded all planes, and
to lack of sufficient time to make the
trip by any other mode of travel,
the visit had to be canceled.

The Grand Exalted Ruler delivered
the annual IMemorial Address on
December 5 before the members of
his home Lodge, Mount Vernon, N.Y.,
No. 842. On December 8 he met
with the Grand Lodge Activities
Committee at his offices in New York
City.

Major Hart participated in a
broadcast, on December 8, over the
Columbia Broadcasting System, over
WABC and affiliated stations, in a
nation-wide hookup. This round-
table discussion on the subject of
traffic safety was carried on by the
Grand Exalted Ruler, Paul G. Hoff
man, President of the Automotive
Safety Foundation and the Stude-
baker Corporation, and David M.
Goodrich, Chairman of the Board of
the B. F. Goodrich Company. The
Subordinate Lodges had been noti
fied in advance by jumbo Western
Union telegrams which were placed
on bulletin boards for the informa
tion of members. A veritable flood
of letters and w^ires attested to the
popular approval of this vary fine
broadcast.

^Major Hart next spoke over Sta
tion WMT on December 11 at Cedar
Rapids, la. He was accompanied on
his visit there by Lloyd Maxwell of
Chicago, former Chairman of the
Board of Grand Trustees and a
P.E.R. of Marshalltown, la., Lodge.
Both distinguished Elks were en
tertained extensively by Cedar
Rapids Lodge No. 251 and attended
the banquet and dance which were
features of the social program. A
meeting of the Iowa State Elks As
sociation was in progress, and the
Grand Exalted Ruler addressed the
officers and delegates. He held a
conference on Sunday, December 12,
with the Exalted Rulers of Iowa
Lodges. The meeting was attended
by Mr. Maxwell, representatives of
every Lodge in the State, all of the
Iowa District Deputies, the officers
of the State Association and a large
number of local and visiting Elks.

The Cedar Rapids radio program
was followed by a broadcast over
KMOX at St. Louis, Mo., on Decem
ber 13. A banquet was given in Ma
jor Hart's honor by St. Louis Lodge
No. 9. This delightful event fol
lowed the Grand Exalted Ruler's aft
ernoon conference with Exalted Rul
ers from Southern Illinois and East
ern Missouri Lodges. Past Grand
Exalted Ruler Bruce A Campbell
of East St. Louis, 111-, Lodge;
Past Grand Esteemed Leading

rec/up wiih
SHAVING?
'^OSS shaving worries overboard. Get

on the Rolls Razor bandwagon. Slop
swearing at blades. And, you needn't
spend months experimenting with me
chanical shaving gadgets. Change to a
Rolls Razor and get a honey of a shave
from the word "go".

The only other place you've seen a
blade like the Rolls is in the hands of a

master barber. Fine Sheffield steel with

a nice heft, hollow-ground to surgical
sharpness. You hold it like a barber's
razor—flat against the face. The Rolls
Razor has three big advantages over a
barber's razor: (l) It's a smaller, easier-
to-handle size, (2) it's got a safety guard
so you can't cut yourself and (3) it comes
with a semi-automatic strop and hone.
You can't strop it wrong if you try!

Millions of Rolls Razors have been

sold since 1928. Thousands that were

sold the first year are still giving grand
shaves after a decade of use. Total up
what _you've spent for blades during the
past few ysars. Then, decide it's wise
economy to buy a Rolls Razor with the
blade that lasts and lasts and lasts, $10

Ask to have it demonstrated in yourfavor-
ite store. There is no other razor like it.

Or/ write for Folder 22
Rolls Razor, Inc., 305 E. 45 th St., New York

Rolls Shaving Soap in permanent bowl
or Shaving Stick, $1. Refills, 60^.

ROLLS RAZOR

MAKE BIG MONEY
into somctliiiii; for yourself and be- your own boss.
St.irt with as little $75.00. A tried and proven
nioney-niaker. Lcarii to itiii one in ati hutir. No
in'evious I'xpL-riencc rci|iiiied. Write

D. P. WING, Box R, Central Station. Toledo, Ohio

^INVENTORSp*
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Tours
"When Good Fellows Get Togelher"

Elks Good Neighbor Visit fo Canacfo
(Following B. P. O. E. National Convention)

Led by the incoming Grand Exalted
Ruler. A trip to Montreal, Quebec and
a four-day St. Lawrence-Atlantic Ocean
cruise aboard trans-Atlantic liner Duch
ess o/ Atholl.

JULY 14-20 $75 up
All-Expense Tour—N. Y. to N. Y.

Eiks Vacation Tour of Europe
G. E. R. Charles Spencer Hart
will lead Elks' party in Ire
land, England. Belgium,
France, Switzerland and Italy.

Lv. N. Y. on SS. Samaria July 15
Ar. N. Y. SS. Queen Mary Aug. 8
All Expense Rate $495 up

Optional tour return N. Y. Aug. 23
SS. Pres. Harrison

All Expense Rate S610 up

PRE.CONVENTION PILGRIMAGE TO
WASHINGTON^uly 9.

POST-CONVENTION TRIP TO NEW
YORK—July 14-17.

For details write Elks Magazine, 50 E. 42nd
St., N. Y. C., specifying which tour, or
The BULLIS-CAPPEL TRAVEL SERVICE
Woodward Building, Washington, D. C.

Knight Bernard F. Dickmann, May
or of St. Louis, and P.E.R, J. H.
Dickbrader, of Washington Lodge,
Pres. of the Mo. State Elks Assn.,
were among the prominent Elks who
attended the meeting and banquet.

On December 29 the Grand Ex
alted Ruler was interviewed over
Station WBAL, Baltimore, Md., by

H. Dorsey Newson, Publicity Coun
sel for the Elks Traffic Safety Pro
gram. Major Hart's broadcasting
activities will be continued through
out his administration. The trans
cription programs, sponsored by the
Subordinate Lodges and State Asso
ciations, presented over some 180
stations, are also being continued.

Under the Antlers
{Continued from page 37)

Senil fnr Free Copy of Rhyming
Dictionary and Instruction Rook

How 10 Write Popular SonKs.
A 'Jib j t Submit best poems, melodies lo-

(lay tor our bonaflde, superior offer.

MMM Publishers, Dept. 9. Portland. Ore.

Banquet for Elks and Antlers by t
of New Smyrna Beach, Fla. Gilrc

Eighty-six men and boys of the
community were present at the Elks- ^ ^ar
Antlers Banquet held recently at the "^w
Ocean House in New Smyrna, Fla.
Before the speaking program began, Wat(
each member of New Smyrna Beach Suca
Lodge, No. 1557, who attended was Wl
introduced by Toastmaster W. M. Wate
Miller, P.E.R., and each Elk in turn headt
introduced his guest. insta

The principal address was made adop1
by E,R. Judge Herbert B. Frederick the f
of Daytona Beach Lodge, a member cent
of the Grand Lodge Committee on ation
Judiciary. The other speakers were tion
2- D. I. Walter Hawkins, DeLand: Homi
S f" • New Smyrna: and 1Exalted Antler Charles Benet, New tripk
Smyrna; H. A. Schubiger, supervis- c
ing principal of the local schools ment
and Attorney J. U. Gillespie. The work.
Antlers organization of New Smyrna draw,
Beach Lodge was instituted five years majoi
ago and was the first in the State of ^
Florida.

St. L.
Great Falls, Mont., Lodge Its 2.
Reports Some Activities An

Great Falls, Mont., Lodge No 214 this v
received D.D. H, C. Olcott of Red No. 9
Lodge at its regular meeting on stand
Dec. 6, and initiated a class in his arour
honor. More than 150 members were cereir
present. A banquet was served later officei
and moving pictures taken at the Ash,
Convention of the Montana State memt

year were shown. C.
The smoker sponsored by the memfc

Lodge s Band and Drum Corps was was j
an enjoyable affair. An oyster supper and g
was served and a floor show pre- the ot
sented. One of the social events at were .
the close of the year was the annual Home
homecoming party for the young o'clod
people under 21 years of age whose time
relatives are Elks. About 250 at- and T
tended. Wagn

Gener
Palo Alto, Calif., Lodge in chi
Engages in Continuous Activity

In addition to regular ceremonies Succe:
and observances of holidays partici- Sonor
pated in by all the Lodges of the "Ba
Order, a program of its own was Sonor
carried out during the Lodge year broug
by Palo Alto. Calif., Lodge, No. 1471. crowd
Every week there has been either an tivitie
outstanding social function or a lowed
meeting characterized by some sided >
special feature. Nationality Nights and e:
and Inter-Lodge Visits were popu- gethei
lar. Among the Lodges entertained of the

• itmg to mli rrfi.':< i-» /ilcdsc mention The EUch

by the Palo Elks were San Mateo,
Gilroy, San Jose, Redwood City and
Monterey. Roll Call Night brought
a large number of Old Timers to the
new and commodious Lodge Home.

Watertown, Wis., Lodge Reports
Success of 7-Point Program

When the 1937-38 officers of
Watertown, Wis., Lodge, No. 666
headed by E.R. W. C. Roeder, were
installed, a seven-point program was
adopted at the meeting containing
the following objectives: A 100 per
cent paid-up membership, the initi
ation of 20 new members, the renova
tion and redecorating of the Lodge
Home, the purchase of new furniture
and fixtures, the establishment of a
triple A credit rating, the perfect
ing of club facilities for entertain
ment, and excellence in ritualistic
work. The results, as the Lodge year
draws to a close, are gratifying, the
majority rating 100 per cent with but
one going as low as 70.

St. Louis, Mo., Lodge Honors
Its 25'Year Members

An "Old Timers' Night" was held
this winter by St. Louis, Mo., Lodge
No. 9, with all members of 25 years
standing occupying seats of honor
around the altar. An interesting
ceremony was held when honorarv
officers, appointed by E.R. Oliver F
Ash, Jr., reinitiated the veteran
members.

C. J. Arnheiter, who has been a
member of the Lodge for 54 years
was given a diamond studded key'
and gold keys were presented to all
the other Old Timers. Refreshments
were served in the Rathskeller of the
Home, The program closed at eleven
o'clock with the giving of two old
time toasts by P,E.R. W. C. Guels
and Tom Muldoon. Chairman Ralph
Wagner and the members of the
General Activities Committee were
in charge of arrangements.

Successful "Baseball Night" Held by
Soriora, Calif., Lodge

"Baseball Night," held recently by
Sonora, Calif., Lodge, No. 1587,
brought a large and enthusiastic
crowd to the Lodge Home. The fes
tivities started with a banquet fol
lowed by a short business session pre
sided over by E.R. Irving J. Symons,
and ended with an informal get-to-
gether featured by the introductions
of the baseball celebrities who were

ONLY because our claims are i
based onthe actual experienceey^

of thousands of men dare we say:
you don't reduce your waistlineat^^^
least 3 inches in 30 days you need
not pay a penny. Director Redacintr .
Belt mtuit remove pounds of fat orl
the trial costa nothtns. A

IMPROVE APPEAR ANCEM
You juat elip on Dlrector.^B
Instantly you'll notice how much^^B
better yoor clothcs fit, how
mach younger yoa appear.

''RESTORESVIGOR"writeB^^K
S. L.Brown. "Already I feel
years younger." says this
Trenton man, "no more
bloated or tired feeling."
CONSTIPATION OFTEN
CAUSED BY STOMACH
SAG and many wearers say:
pircetor'fiautoniatieexercla-
iR^-actlen aids elimination
wtcAoue cathartics. So don't^^H
neglect abdominal obesity and^^^l
tiomach eag any longer.

eASYVtiv
NO tortfss

NO Dlir

^"•••"••"SEND FOR FREE BOOK
I LANDON &WARNER Dopt. E-SO
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guests of honor. Talks were made
by Joe DiMaggio, star Yankee out
fielder, "Lefty" O'Doul, present man
ager of the San Francisco Seals, and
Bill Cunningham, former New York
Giants outfielder and former coach
of the Chicago White Sox. Walter
Mails, former National League bat
ting champion, now public relations
manager of the San Francisco Seals,
was Master of Ceremonies.

Earl "Hap" Collard, a member of
Sonora Lodge and a former major
league pitcher, was instrumental in
"rounding up" this impressive ar
ray of baseball talent. With one ex
ception, all were members of the Or
der.

John R. Coen Presents Life Mem
berships at Boulder, Colo., Lodge

Past Grand Exalted Ruler John R.
Coen, of Sterling, Colo., Lodge, ac
companied by Grand Esteemed Loyal
Knight Milton L. Anfenger and Past
Grand Esquire Jacob L. Sherman, of
Denver, visited Boulder, Colo., Lodge,
No. 566, recently. The visit was for
the purpose of presenting the life
membership cards voted by the
Lodge to P.E.R.'s Dr. H. D. Ingalls,
a member of the Grand Lodge Com
mittee on Credentials, and H. D.
Tobey, P.D.D. Mr. Coen delivered
an eloquent address. Mr. Anfenger
and Mr. Sherman also spoke, con
gratulating Dr. Ingalls and Mr.
Tobey and praising them for their
valuable services to their Lodge
and to the Order. E.R. David V.
Kirkmeyer presided and Edward
Ellis was Chairman of the Arrange
ments Committee.

A venison dinner, served before
the Lodge session, was enjoyed re
cently by the members. The venison
was furnished by Steward Thurs-
ton Clifford who had been successful
in a deer hunt.

Two Large Classes Initiated at
Klamath Falls, Ore., Lodge

Rivalry between two teams ap
pointed by E.R. Robert A. Thomp
son in a membership contest staged
by Klamath Falls, Ore., Lodge, No.
1247, was so spirited that when the
contest was over the number of
signed applications was so large that
the candidates had to be taken care of
in two groups. Forty-nine were ini
tiated first, with the regular officers
of the Lodge, champions of the State,
officiating. Two hundred Elks were
present for the ceremonies and the
supper served later in the banquet
room of the Home.

At a subsequent meeting forty
more were initiated with the Klamath
Falls Degree Team again in charge.
This time a venison steak feed was
served. Both classes were dedicated
to Grand Exalted Ruler Charles
Spencer Hart.

Ore. State Elks Assn. Holds Mid
winter Meeting at Eugene

A successful mid-winter meeting of
the Oregon State Elks Association
was held recently with Eugene Lodge
No. 357 acting as host. Invitations
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Are you "In"
on these unusual Drinks?
Bacardi Rum makes many drinks you'll welcome as
much as the magnificent Bacardi Cocktail. If you'd
like a new adventure in distinguished drinking, try L *'
Bacardi-and-Soda, a Bacardi Old-Fashioned or a
Bacardt Sour. This rich, tropic rum has distinctive
liqueur quality and world-famous flavor—undupli- 1
cated, because the Bacardi family keeps its formula I
aguarded secret. There's a difference worth knowing! f

make mine with

'BACATUV^
RUM—89 PROOF / W
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THE WORLD'S FINEST RADIO
Only a custom, laboratory built rndio can llie seiisa-
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Slwsii* ^ Kuarantcpd for 5 years! Distanpe?—theM ij rT holds 6 ofAcial world's records. Tone?-—Finer
than the cosiUest motion pirture sound system. Powert—
\\orids uinn novverful radio. You will he amazed at the
speoniouhir abiiliy and moderate cost of this hand made,
precision Instrument.

MAIL COUPON FOR SPECIAL OFFER!
Own tho guarnnlcod finest in
Radio ... a SCOTT! SO-day
fee trial in ymir own home,

and Budget Plan, anywhere in
U.S.A. Laboratory built on
order only. NOT SOLD THRU
STORES. Send the coupon
for all the facts. s

fiJt- SCOTT RADIO LABS,, Inc.*4432 Ravcnswood Avc
Dept. 16B8, Cliieago. III.
Send all iho fncta, order blank,
and Special Offer. No obligation.

STUDIOS; CiilraKO. Xeiv York, Loi Angeles. London

Copyr. 193S, Schenley Import Corp., NewYork, N, Y1
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Boj'
BOSTONS ON CREDIT

Easy Monthly Payments
"SENTREE BOSTON.S"

World Famous Stocli

Shipped Safely Anywhere
Send (lime for Information.

"Sentree" 403K Gardenia
Royul Ouk. IMIchiKiin

Is Your Dog Well Mannered?
TRAINING THE DOG—bv Captain Will Jiniy,
Editor of DOC. WORLD M.-XCAZiNE. Tells
voti in a plain hut reliable way. just how to
train voiir tloR. wb.itever the breed, for any
and all purposes—in the home, on the street,
in the field. Obedience, housebreaking and
other subjects are fully discussed in the 49
chajiters. This popular, well printed book by
a well-known international authority sells at
$1.50 eash or C. O. D.

JUDY PUBLISHING CO.
3323 Michigan Blvd. Chicago, III.

To AU Members
Congress recently enacted a law making

it compulsory tor postmasters to charge
publishers two cents for every change of
address.

This law ploces an unusual expense of
several thousand dollars on THE ELKS
MAGAZINE unless every member immo-
diately notifres THE ELKS MAGAZINE or
Lodge Secretary as to his chango of address.

Hease cooperate with your Lodge Secre
tary and notify him at once of your new
adaress.

Tr/JC» icriiino to advertisers please mention The Elks Magazine



IMPROVES YOUR APPEARANCE 100%

dfave that healthy

TAN
that Men and Women Admire!
I'̂ 'S the first impression that counts! Get

lhat healthy, vital appearance that opens
the door to success! Many a man has lost
his bicchaoce because his appearance didn't "click".
Social as well as business success depends oa your
looks .. . and the pale^ weak, pasty-lookiag chap
won't get to first base.
Now a daily "sun bath" in the privacy of your own
home, will keep you looking like a Million Dollars
—feeling as physically fit as you look!

LOOK SUCCESSFUL—SUCCESSFUL!
• A good, healthy coat of tan has a surprising effect
on your appearance. Salesmen find their sales actually
increase after they have acquired a real bronze tan!
And you will become more popular, for women,
(CO, admire that healthy outdoor look!

IMPROVES HEALTH AS WELL AS APPEARANCE!
• Your daily bath with ultra violet rays does
far more than cnhance your appearaacc. For these
rays actually help to increase youthful vigor and
vitality. Thej' tend to stimulate glandular func
tions. Ultra violet rays are known to be remarkably
efficacious in some forms of skin diseases and in
destroying germ life. Many cases of pimples and
temporary blemishes have yielded quickly to their
purifying action. These rays have often been found
unusually effective in cases of listlessness and
anemia and are an invaluable aid in the treatment
of rickets. Children have responded rapidly to
^eir beneficial results.

4 TIMES AS POWERFUL AS SUMMER SUN!
• Now Health Ray has made a really high quality,
genuine carbon-arc sun lamp available at a price
within the reach of all—S7.95. In 15 minutes with
your Health Ray lamp you can get the equivalent
ultra-violetradiatioaofanhour in summer sunshine.

COMPLETELY GUARANTEED
• Compact, convenient, easy to operate. Tested
by the Electrical Testing Laboratories of New
York, and fullj^ guaranteed, this lamp will be one
of the greatest investments you ever made!

SEND NO MONEY!
TEST IT AT OUR EXPENSE!

B We want you to experience the remarkable bene
fits the perfected HEALTH RAY SUN LAMP
brings, we offer you FREE use for 7 days in your
own home ... 7 days works wonders in the way
you look and feel! "Then if you decide to keep it,
it is yours for the remarkable new low price of
$7.95. Pay as little as one dollar down payment.
Health Ray Mfg. Co., Deep River, Conn.
INEXPENSIVE HEALTH INSURANCE
FOR EVERY MEMBER OF YOUR FAMILY

DEPOSIT
BUYS

IT!

health ray mfg. CO., Inc. S
672 E!m Street, Deep River, Conna !

S«)d me full details of your special FREE •
trial OFFER on Health Ray Sun Lamp. 5
Name— •

I'Jeuo wrl&u Mr.. cr •
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•

City State !
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had been extended to the Exalted
Rulers and Secretaries of all the
Lodges in the State, most of which
were accepted. Membership of the
Lodges in the Association is rapidly
nearing 100 per cent.

Santa Monica, Calif., Lodge
Holds Series of Benefits

A series of benefits for its holi
day charity was held by Santa
Monica, Calif., Lodge, No. 906
climaxed by a show at the Fox Rose
mary Theatre. Some of the most
popular screen, stage and radio stars
appeared on the program including
Eddie Cantor and Mickey Rooney.
Jimmy Wallington, who is a member
of Santa Monica Lodge, was one of
the sevei'al masters of ceremonies.
The theatre, which seats about 1,400,
was completely filled and a large sum
was realized.

Idaho Springs, Colo., Lodge
Rewards Essay Contest Winners

At a public meeting in the audi
torium of the local high school, the
eleven winners in an essay contest
sponsored by Idaho Springs, Colo.,
Lodge, No. 607, were presented with
cash prizes by the Elks' committee.
The subject matter of the essays
covered the United States Constitu
tion, its makers and its amendments.
Over 212 students participated. As
a further gesture, on the part of the
Lodge, all of the 500 high school
students were invited to a Christ
mas party and practically all ac
cepted. A movie matinee was given
in the afternoon.

Broadcast of Memorial Services by
Santa Rosa, Calif., Lodge

Hundreds of people throughout
the "Redwood Empire" tuned in on
Station KSRO to listen to the broad
cast of the annual Memorial Services
held by Santa Rosa, Calif., Lodge,
No. 646. E.R. George H. McMurdo
and his officers performed the cere
monies. Attorney Joseph P. Berry,
P.E.R., was the principal speaker and
Secy. Harley H. Smith called the
names on the "Mystic Roll." The
Lodge i-eceived many telephone mes
sages and letters of praise from those
who had listened in on the impres
sive exercises.

Manila, P. Lodge Receives First
Visit of D.D. S. N. Schechter

Manila, P. I., Lodge, No. 761, re
ceived the first official visit made by
D.D. S. N. Schechter, one of its Past
Exalted Rulers. The meeting was
dedicated to the members belonging
to the Bench and Bar. Their spokes
man, Justice George R. A. Malcolm,
responded to the welcoming address
of E.R. Leo Fischer. An interesting
talk on police department war against
crime was given by Capt. Thomas
Dugar, a visiting Elk from the
States.

Improvements have been made on
the Lodge Home and its club facil
ities. The bowling alleys are in con
stant use. The Lodge has extended

its social and community welfare
work, and enjoys steady financial
progress.

D.D. Moss Makes Official Visit
to Waycross, Ga., Lodge

The official visit of D.D. T. L.
Moss, Jr., of Columbus, to Waycross,
Ga., Lodge, No. 369, was preceded
by a dinner given in his honor by
E.R. Robert L. Cowart at the Ware
Hotel. Past State Pres. Walter E.
Lee, Vice-Pres. R. Sam Monroe,
Frank B. McDonald, Jr., Samuel
Fraley and C. W. Deming were
guests. A class of candidates was
initiated at the meeting, which at
tracted a large crowd. The District
Deputy's excellent speech was warm
ly received.

Through the courtesy of P.E.R.
B. W. Redding, who now resides in
Shamrock, Fla., a program of the
first social session held by Waycross
Lodge many years ago was placed
in the Lodge archives.

D.D. W. T. Lovins Visits

Princeton, W. Va., Lodge
A class of 35 candidates was

initiated in honor of D.D. W. T.
Lovins of Huntington when he made
his official visit to Princeton, W.
Va., Lodge, No. 1459. The Lodge has
increased its membership more than
70 per cent since last April through
reinstatements and new applications.

Large Membership Increase
Reported by Clearwater, Fla., Lodge

Clearwater, Fla., Lodge, No. 1525,
has been taking in new members on
a large scale since the middle of No
vember when it initiated a class of
24 of Clearwater's best citizens. An
other representative class of 20 was
initiated in January.

Initiation Honors P.E.R.'s of
Longview, Wash., Lodge

A large class was initiated recently
by Longview, Wash., Lodge, No.
1514, in honor of P.E.R.'s Joseph
Fotheringill and R. M. Anderson.
Past Exalted Rulers occupied the
Chairs with Mr. Fotheringill pre
siding and Charles H. Evans acting
as Est. Lead. Knight. Their sons,
Joe Fotheringill, Jr., and Arthur
Evans, Past Exalted Antlers of the
Longview junior organization, were
members of the class. A floor show
followed the meeting.

Annual Charity Ball Held By
Salina, Kans., Lodge a Success

Nearly 400 couples attended the
Elks Charity Ball given by SaHna,
Kans., Lodge, No. 718, several weeks
before Christmas. The affair was not
only a social success, but netted pro
ceeds amounting to more than $300,
the greater part of which was spent
on necessities for needy families.
The rest was turned into the Elks
Christmas Basket Fund. P.E.R.
Earl Branson and G. M. Harris,
heads of the Social and Community
Welfare Committee, were in charge
of arrangements.

llVicii ivrilinu to uilrrrtl'icrs jilrwiC mention Tin; E11;b Maifuziiic



the smooth flavor of

You don't have to be rich to enjoy richer

DLD QUAKER
AVAILABIC IN BOUBBON OR RYC
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STORED IN TEMPERATURE CONTROLLED WAREHOUSES
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HEALTHY NERVES ARE A

MUST WITH ME!"

Fourteen diflferent times the headlines

have flashed: RALPH GREENLEAF

WINS WORLD CHAMPIONSHIP.

He is counted the greatest pocket bil
liard player of all time. Cool under fire.
Often pulling from behind with bril
liant runs of 59 and 76 to win.

"Even before I won my first big cham
pionship I'd already picked Camel as
my cigarette," said Ralph in a special
interview during recent championship
play in Philadelphia. "I'd say the most
important rule in this game is to have
healthy nerves. It pays to be sure of the
mildness of your cigarette. And on that
score, I think. Camels have a lot extra
to offer. One of the main reasons why

I've stuck to Camels for 20 years is —
they don't ruffle my nerves."

And America as a nation

shows the same preference
for finer tobaccos that Ralph
Greenleaf does! Camels are

the largest-selling cigarette
in America

DO PEOPLE

APPRECIATE THE

Fencing experts, too, appreci
ate Camel's finer tobaccos. As

BELA DE TUSCAN, the fa
mous instructor, says: "The
fast action in fencing is very
tiring, and I welcome the 'lift'
I get with a Camel."

"I'm devoted to Camels," says
HELEN HOVC^ARD, top-flight
spring-board diver, of Miami,
Florida."They're my one and only
cigarette! They don't irritate my
throat. Most of the girls I know
smoke Camels, too."

JAMES L CLARK, famous
scientist and explorer, says:
"I choose Camels for steady
smoking —always carry
plenty of Camels with me
into the wilderness. I'm in

step with the millions who
say: 'I'd walk a mile for a Camel!' Many's
the time I've actually done it."

"The way these light
boats bounce around is
enough to knock the
daylights out of my di
gestion! That's why I
enjoy Camels so much
at mealtime. They help
my digestion to keep on a smooth and
even keel," says MULFORD SCULL, vet
eran outboard motorboat racer.

'1^

COSTLIER TOBACCOS CAMELS ARE THE

IN CAMELS ?

A matchless blend of finer, MORE

expensive tobaccos —

Turkish and Domestic

LARGEST-SELLING
CIGARETTE

IN AMERICA

Copyriitht. 293B. R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Company. WinRlon Salem. N.C.


