



































































































































spired in her at first had given way
to gratitude as she watched it faith-
fully render its service. One day
Nancy’s own little lungs would take
up their function again. She would
grow well and strong. She had
known Dr.Macy was anxious, but doc-
tors are always pessimists. Nancy
was always so bright, so eager.
Now. ..

“What is it?” John Howard was
demanding. “What is it, Lee?”

Her hands were shaking so she
could hardly adjust her hat. What
was she going to do? Oh, where was
Toby? How could she find him?
That place in the Village ... a bar on
the East Side . . . perhaps he had
gone to his club. . . .

She wrote a list of addresses and
telephone numbers and called her
secretary. “Keep trying until you
locate Toby Thomas,” she told her.
‘“The minute you find him, call me at
the hospital.”

John Howard barred her path as
she turned to go.

“You’re not leaving until you tell
me what’s the matter.”

“It’s Nancy, John—the little girl
at the hospital. I've got to find Toby

for her. She’s ... dying ... I'm
afraid.”
“That’s—too bad.” He put his

hand on her shoulder. “What’s Toby
Thomas got to do with it?”

“She—she loves him, John?”

“Loves him! Great Jupiter!”

“She heard his voice over the ra-
dio. He sounds like her daddy.”

“Then why doesn’t she listen to
her own father?”

“Her father’s dead. I've
got to go now, John. I've
got to hurry.” )

She faced him steadily.
“Do you really want to do
something, John? Some-
thing that might save a
little girl’s life?”

“I’m driving you to the
hospital.”

“No. But you might
find—Toby Thomas.”

The corridors were
darkened, and quiet,
though the sound of a
spoon against a glass and
the tinkling of ice came
from the diet kitchen. Lee
went on down the hall to
the room where the Iron
Lung stood. The door was
ajar. Dr. Macy stood be-
gside Nancy. The night
nurse was filling a hypo-
dermic needle under the
shaded light in the corner.
She could hear the child
gasp. She went forward
and spoke quietly.

“Nancy ... Nancy dear.
What are you doing—
awake at this hour?”

“Lee . . . where is he
... Toby ... Toby? I
want Toby.”

‘“Why, sweetheart . .. I
am sorry you were disap-
pointed, but Toby had a
little cold tonight and he

couldn’t sing. You know how singers
are when they get the least little

sniffle. It’s nothing. He’s better al-
ready.”

“Lee . .. he isn’t . . . Toby isn’t
... dead?”

He’s as

He

“Goodness, no, Nancy.
healthy as can be.”

“And he hasn’t gone away?
hasn’t . . . stopped singing?”

Lee cast an agonized look at Dr.
Macy, but his face was in shadow.
Did she dare lie to the child? What
should she say? Then she heard her
own voice reply calmly, “Of course
not, Nancy. He will be back . .. well,
maybe not tomorrow—that’s Friday
. . . because he’s still a little .
husky. But Monday, certainly.”

“Oh” . ... A long, faint sigh of
relief. Lee stood for what seemed
an endless time, stroking the _damp
curls. But when she finally tiptoed
from the room, Nancy was sleeping
peacefully.

Dr. Macy was peering from the
corridor window into the darkness
outside. She went to stand beside
him.

“Is she out of danger now?”

“Yes, for the moment. It's to-
morrow I'm worrying about. Tell me
the jt{ruth. Is Thomas off for good?”’

£6 es'i’

“That’s—too bad.”

“Doctor, is it so important?”

“I’'m afraid it is. You see, he was
about all she had to hold on to. Well,
thanks for coming. You may as well
g0 home now, Miss Holcomb. I hope
she’ll sleep for several hours now.”

It says—‘Kenneth Baggot, Glasier.’”
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“You’ll call me if there’s—a
change?”
“Yes. And tomorrow ... I fear

we’ll have to prepare her for the
truth.”

Prepare her . . . for a world with-
out Toby, a world Lee herself couldn’t
face.

“No word for me?” Lee asked the
telephone operator as she went out.’

“Nothing, Miss Holcomb.”

“If any calls come through, they’ll
find me at home.”

She was unlocking her door when
the phone rang. Her secretary’s
voice came over the wire, wearily.

“I’ve called all those places, Miss
Holcomb . .. and I've kept on trying
the club and the hotel. Mr. Thomas
hasn’t come in.”

“Thank you, Jane. Go home and
go to bed, now. And come in late in
the morning.”

Mr. Thomas hadn’t come in. So he
didn’t know yet that he was a fallen
star of the air waves. John Howard
would never take him back. John
Howard had been wanting this to
happen for a long, long time.

But maybe Mr. Thomas would
never come in. Maybe operators
would keep on saying it always—
“Mr. Thomas has left town, Madam
. . . Mr. Thomas has left the coun-

try, Madam. . . . Mr. Thomas died
this afternoon, Madam. . . .”
That was it. That had to be it,

Toby couldn’t do a thing so terrible
as this. He must be dead. . . .

She called the hospitals. No one
answering his description had been
brought in. She looked up
the telephone number of
the morgue. But she
couldn’t . . . she couldn’t
. ..she’d wait. The night
of agony dragged on.

Somewhere a bell buzzed
... loudly . .. insistently.

She must have gone to
sleep in her chair, the
telephone at her elbow.
She hadn’t even taken off
her coat. She looked at
her clock. It was four
o’clock in the morning.
The bell buzzed again. She
opened the door to admit
John Howard. With him,
very white, very shaky
and very sober, was Toby
Thomas.

“Here he is,” said How-
ard. “That’s what you
wanted, wasn’t it . . . for
me to find Thomas?”

But Lee didn’t hear
him. Her hands were on
Toby’s shoulders.

“Toby,” she demanded.
“Are you all right? Are
you hurt?”

“No,” said Toby. “Worse
luck . . . I'm not even
hurt.”

“Please—come in.”

“I'll be getting along,”
said John Howard. “Aftey
all, I’ve got to get a little
sleep. The studio’s only a
side-line, I know, but
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evening in an important meeting at
Woodward Lodge No. 1355.

News of the tragedy was received
with sadness by the members of his
home Lodge, Enid No. 870, and by
Elks throughout the State. A reso-
lution on his death was passed by
the State Association, dwelling upon
his fine personal qualities and his
long and valuable service in the in-
terests of the organization. Mr.
Hills was Exalted Ruler of Enid
Lodge for four terms.

Class at Streator, Ill., Lodge
Initiated by Lincoln Degree Team

Streator, Ill.,, Lodge, No. 591, re-
cently added 21 new members to its
rolls, the class being initiated by the
national championship Ritualistic
Team of Lincoln, Ill.,, Lodge, No. 914.
There have been a few changes in
the Team’s personnel since it won
championship honors at the Denver
Convention. Edwin C. Mills, who
was the Esteemed Leading Knight,
is now Exalted Ruler of Lincoln
Lodge. The Team lived up to its
reputation, giving a letter-perfect
performance in impressive style. Ad-
ditional initiatory work was carried
out by a group from Pontiac, Ill,
Lodge, No. 1019.

More than 150 Elks attended the
meeting. A fine cafeteria lunch was
served.

Seguin Lodge Holds Meeting
for Elks of Southern Texas

An interesting meeting was held
by Seguin, Tex., Lodge, No. 1229, re-
cently in honor of Elks residing in
Southern Texas. A total number of
126 members of the Order were pres-
ent, Houston, Brenham, El Paso,
Austin and San Antonio, Tex.,
Lodges being represented. Guests
were also present from San Juan,
P.R., and Nashville, Tenn,, Lodges.
Four Exalted Rulers, Ben A. White,
Houston, H. D. Pruett, Austin, GH
Huettig, Brenham, and William
B. Blanchet, San Antonio, were
honor guests.

Highlights of the evening were ad-
dresses by the District Deputy for
Texas South—Harry A. Nass of San
Antonio, and P.E.R. John A. Bax-
ter of Nashville. Mr. Baxter is a
veteran Elk, having been an active
member for 40 years. Refreshments
were served. This was one of the
first intercity meetings in the State
on so large a scale and one of the
most enjoyable.

Rutland Veterans’ Hospital Aided
by Massachusetts Lodges

One of the major activities of the
Mass. State Elks Assn. is the work
carried on by the Association’s Rut-
land Veterans’ Hospital Committee.
A series of entertainment programs
given during the winter is being
continued through the spring. The
programs consist of vaudeville, min-
strel and dramatic shows, moving
pictures and musicales of a high
type. The Lodges of Massachusetts
and individual Elks as well have

made many gifts to the patients
ranging from . presents such as
games, pipes, tobacco, candy, thou-
sands of packages of cigarettes, etc.,
to canoes, pool and billiard tables
and outfits of clothing.

A personal interest in the vet-
erans’ welfare is taken by the State
Committee, the members of which
are E.R. John J. Murray, P.E.R.s
L. N. Charrier and Rodney F.
Poland, and R. F. Pelletier, Fitch-
burg; P.E.R.’s George Connors,
D.D., and James M. Buck, Clinton;
E.R. Sydney T. Harvey, Leominster;
P.E.R. Edward J. O’Rourke, Wor-
cester; E.R. Raymond Levesque,
Gardner; Kenneth J. Prue, May-
nard, and Joseph P. Whalen, Spring-
field. The Committee has received
valuable assistance from Past Grand
Exalted Rulers John F. Malley and
James R. Nicholson, Past State
Pres., both of whom are Past Ex-
alted Rulers of Springfield Lodge,
and from Pres. William B. Jackson
and the officers of the State Assn.

Howard R. Davis Honored by
His Lodge, Williamsport, Pa.

P.E.R. Howard R. Davis, a mem-
ber of the Grand Lodge State Asso-
ciations Committee, was given a tes-
timonial banquet recently by his
Lodge, Williamsport, Pa., No. 173.
Including local members, 300 Elks
were in attendance, Bloomsburg,
Bellefonte, Sunbury, Danville, Mil-
ton and Jersey Shore Lodges being
represented. The banquet was given
in recognition of outstanding service
rendered by Mr. Davis during his
28 years of membership. Particu-
larly valuable has been his work in
the direction of a State-wide mem-
bership drive which resulted in a ten
per cent increase, and in directing
advances in student aid activities.
Mr. Davis is a Past Pres. of the Pa.
State Elks Assn. and a P.D.D.

Past State Pres. Max L. Lind-
heimer, P.E.R., was Toastmaster.
Other speakers were State Pres.
Grover C. Shoemaker, Bloomsbhurg;
D.D. C. D. Keefer, Sunbury; E.R.
R. Eugene Foresman, P.E.R.’s Wil-
liam J. Vannuecci and Mayor Charles
D. Wolfe, and Howard J. Lamade,
Business Manager of Grit of which
Mr. Davis is Managing Editor.

Acting for the Lodge, Mr. Fores-
man presented the guest of honor
with a life membership. Mr. Van-
nucci made the announcement that
an additional honor would be be-
stowed upon Mr. Davis on March 31
when the initiation of the “Howard
R. Davis Class” will be held.

Bluefield, W. Va., Lodge Burns
Its Last Mortgage Bonds

At its first 1938 meeting, Bluefield,
W. Va.,, Lodge, No. 269, initiated 43
new members and burned the last of
its mortgage bonds. The Lodge is
now free of debt and justly proud
of its record. Since 1933 it has paid
off debts aggregating $34,500 and in-
terest amounting to $7,024.02, and
kept up current expenses.

Santa Monica, Calif., Lodge
Party Visits Yuma, Ariz., Lodge

More than 200 members of Santa
Monica Lodge No. 906 and of many
other Lodges in the Southern Cali-
fornia District boarded a special
train recently to make a visitation to
Yuma, Ariz., 300 miles distant. It
was estimated that 100 more drove
to Yuma in their own cars. The
Santa Monica Elks, headed by E.R.
P. P. Kinsman and his officers, took
along their famous prize winning
band and drill team, and the Hunt-
ington Park members were accom-
panied by their national cham-
pionship drill team. Among the
prominent representatives of the
Lodges who made the trip were P.E.R.
Sheriff Eugene W, Biscailuz, Santa
Monica, who was the guest of honor
at Yuma, D.D. George D. Hastings,
Glendale, and P.D.D.’s C. P. Heben-
streit, Huntington Park, and Roscoe
W. Burson, Ventura.

The train left Los Angeles at 7:30
A. M., arrived in Palm Springs, Calif.,
at noon where the bands gave a con-
cert, and arrived at Yuma at 3 P. M.
The party was met by a committee
of Elks and their ladies, taken by
bus to the Home of Yuma Lodge No.
476, where registration took place,
and then escorted to the starting
point of the parade, one of the larg-
est ever held in the city. A marching
body of about 600 Elks participated
and there were many attractive floats-
A barbecued dinner was served later
on the grounds of the Elks Home. A
fiesta in t}}e evening provided plenty
of entertainment and dancing lasting
until train time—2 A, M, This was one
of the longest distances traveled and
one of the most unique visitations
ever made by a group of California
Elks for the purpose of enjoying a
holiday get-together at a Lodge in
an adjoining State,

Rochester, N. Y., Elks Initiate
75 on District Deputy Night

. Rochester, N, v Lodge, No. 24,
initiated a class of candidates and
received an official visit from D.D-
Albert Kleps, Jr., at one of the
largest meetings it has held in years.
Three hundred Rochester Elks at-
tended and Mr. Kleps was accom-
panied by 35 Batavia members, his
official escort being P.E.R. Judge
George W. Babcock. Many District
Lodges were represented. The
“Frank M. Miller 100 Club Class” of
75 members was initiated at the
meeting. The “100 Club,” organized
by P.E.R. Frank M. Milier, is doing
a splendid job in building up the al-
ready large membership, and in ad-
dition to 100 new applications, has
brought in 62 reinstatements an
eight reaffiliations,

Before the meeting the District
Deputy was honored at a dinner at-
tended by the local officers and Past
Exalted Rulers. A buffet supper was
served to the members and guests
after the Lodge session.










