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Then, ploughing through the crowd
like a ship through boats, came a
small, compact body of eight men.
Elder Whalley led the way. He
stopped near Ruth, feet apart, lean-
ing on his staff, wholly without
expression.

“I’ve brung the Sheriff,” he said.
“He’ll tell ye the law.”

Sheriff Peters stepped forward
from among his six armed constables,
a solid man in a long coat with horn
buttons. He cleared his throat.

““Mistress Dexter,” he announced,
“th_e law don’t leave me no choice.
This day is over when the sun goes
down. By rights you shouldn’t pass
no money on the Lord’s Day, but
seein’ it’s a church matter, I reckon
it’ll be all right. If ye pay that
thousand pounds afore the sun goes
down, the land is yourn. If ye don’t
pay, the land belongs to the Elder,
here, an’ everything on it. That be
the law. Don’t try to make no
trouble. I got six constables to back
me up.”

“Thank you, Sheriff,” said Ruth
Dexter. She mounted the chureh
steps and turned toward the crowd.
Every eye was upon her. “I need
seven hundred pounds in hard
money,” she cried in a clear, carry-
Ing voice. “You all know what I
need it for.”

“I'll go an’ get what I got,” came
a voice from the crowd. “It ain’t
much.”

“And I!” cried other voices. “And
I! And I1!”

A hub-bub of shouting arose.
Women were weeping. Men were
scattering off in all directions, along
the road, across the fields. But right
in front of the church stood Elder
Whalley, solid as a granite boulder,
surrounded by his party—old men
like himself for the most part. They
were the past, the living memory
of bitter early years. They stood
unsmiling, yielding not an inch,
while the waves of emotion broke
around them without effect.

Then the money began to come—
a thin stream from little hidden
hoa_rds. All sorts of money—English
ﬂonps, Massachusetts shillings, Con-
necticut shillings, French money
from Canada, Spanish dollars with
the cross of Santiago. Ruth took it
all, accepting the donor’s valuation,
keeping tally on a bit of planed
board.

Fascinated, breathless, the people
watched the pile grow larger on the
church steps, peeking over Ruth’s
shoulder to guess the total. No one
went home. More were arriving all
the time. Some came to bring money,
or to wish they were able to bring it,
but others came to join Elder Whal-
ley, frowning darkly at the new
church, that sinful, popish frippery,
that abomination before the Lord.

And gradually the sun moved to-
ward the hills in the west. The
slender shadow of the steeple crept
out across the field, measuring the
approach of its own destruction.

“How much have you got, Ruth?”
asked Daniel. .

“Eight hundred pounds in all. It's
not enough.”

She shivered in her thin, silk
clothes, for the sun had lost its
strength. A little more money ar-
rived, copper pieces which didn’t
count and a thin disc of silver, worn
perfectly smooth, brought by a child.
She waited, close to Daniel, watching
the sun, and the erowd waited, too.
Parson Williams went up the church
steps and led a prayer. Elder Whalley
stood like a rock among his partisans,
but at least three quarters of the
people got down on their knees.

“Oh, Lord,” prayed the Minister,
“hear our plea. We have seen a new
light. We want to worship Thee in
a new way, with joy and happiness,
not with fear and dread. We have
builded a temple for this new wor-
ship. Let us know Thy pleasure,
oh, Lord.”

THEN as if in answer, came a cry
from the edge of the kneeling crowd,
a cry which sent a thrill through
every heart.

“A sail! A sail! Comin’ round the
Point. It’s the Cap’n. Praise be the
Lord.”

In an instant the people were on
their feet, running to where they
could see. Far off across the harbor
was a schooner, all sails set, moving
slowly, almost becalmed, across the
glassy sea.

Ruth Dexter shook her head.

“If it’s my father, he’s too late.
The sun will set before he gets to
shore.”

“No, Ruth,” said Daniel. “I think
the Lord has answered our prayer.
He walked over to where S,herlﬁ"
Peters was standing among his con-
stables. “I want to ask for an hour’s
time, Sheriff.”

Before the Sheriff could answer,
Elder Whalley hurried up, his hard
eves glaring in the fading light.

“Abide by the law, Sheriff,” he

cried. ) s

“Aye,”’ agreed the Sheriff. .I 1l
abide by the law. I got no choice.
The church belongs to Elder_Whalley,

soon as the sun is gone.”

A bright gleam of fanatical tri-
umph shone in the Elder’s eyes. 'He
raised his gnarled fists to the setting
sun.

“Lord God of Hosts,” he cried in
a throbbing shout. “We shall not
mock Thee with soft words, nor in-
sult Thy might with the devil's
frivolity. We shall not worship Thee
in a heathen temple. We shall not
abandon Thy law.”

The sun was only a little above the
horizon now, turning the white paint
of the steeple to delicate pink in the
slanting rayvs. In the harbor the
distant schooner had launched a
small boat.

“Bring the straw!” screamed the
Elder.

A dozen men ran to their wagons,
returning with armfuls of straw
which they dumped in a great heap
O{l the road in front of the church
steps.

“Stand by me, Sheriff,” shouted
the Elder. “We’ll kindle a beacon
light to guide the Captain home.
Ready your muskets, Sheriff.”

A low, agonized moan went up
from the crowd. Women sobbed and
screamed hysterically. Men cursed
aloud and clenched their fists. Ruth
Dexter was weeping on Daniel’s
shou_lder, and Daniel’s heart was
beating hard with mounting rage.
But the $heriﬂ' placed his six men
In a semi-circle around the church
steps, muskets primed and pointing
at the erowd.

The sun toucheq the horizon.
Every eye was watching the boat in
the harbor, but all knew it woul
reach the shore too Jate. Slowly the
red disc of the gyp sank down,
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The sailor hesitated, but only until
he saw the Captain clench his fist.

“I done it for fifty pounds,” he
said reluctantly.

“Who gave it to ye?”

“Elder Whalley!”

The crowd was silent in shocked
astonishment. Every eye was turned
on Elder Whalley.

“Aye,” cried the Captain. “He
done it because he hates me more’n
the devil. He done it so’s I'd be
held in Cuba past settlement day an’
he could burn the church. That’s
right, ain’t it, Elder?”

No answer came.

“Elder Whalley,” shouted Captain

followed the lead of the St. Louis
Cardinals in establishing permanent
training bases.

As recently as 1919 Connie Mack
dared to open the season without
preparation at a health-and-muscle
resort. In 1918 the Athletics lost 76
games and wound up a sound, un-
contested last in the American
League for the fourth consecutive
year and Mack had every reason to
believe his noble athletes would fin-
ish more of same the following sea-
son. The Athletics traveled no
farther south than Shibe Park,
Philadelphia, that spring, and then
proceeded to confirm Mack’s very
worst suspicions by losing 104

ames in 140, a classic demonstra-
ion of remarkable ineptitude.

No major league team since has
abandoned spring training from its
program. An owner today would
Just as soon announce that his team
is to be deprived of sunshine, palm
tr:ees and date-lines as the Japanese
hlgh_ command would admit it is
waging a war of conquest in China.
Almost as soon, anyway. It simply
isn’t being done; spring training is
a ritual of the baseball business as
firmly entrenched as the World
Series and just as important in the
promotion of the game. All but the
grubbiest minor league teams now
hold membership in the Grapefruit
League, the trade name for the
vague circuit in Florida, California,
Louisiana, Texas and adjacent
states, where exhibition games are
played during March and April.

Once upon a time, and not so long
ago, training camps provided much
of the color, human interest and
humor which have made baseball the
best documented of all sports. No
camp was complete without a queer
charqcter who came out of the hills
wearing high, buttoned shoes, a
badger haircut—if any-—and an in-
credulous expression on seeing a
Ehree-story building for the first

ime.

Dexter, “look-a here. Ye'll take my
thousand pounds tomorrow, an’ ye’ll
give me the deed, signed all right
an’ proper. If ye don’t, I'll have the
law on ye. Dunno what they call it,
what ye’ve done, but I’ll make you
suffer bad. Sing out.”

The Elder’s thin lips moved
slightly. He nodded. Then he fled
from the crowd and disappeared into
the gathering darkness.

The minute he was gone the
tension relaxed. Men and women
pressed around the Captain, slapping
his back, shaking his hands.

“Where’s Ruth?” demanded the
Captain. “An’ that young feller?”

Spring Planting
(Continued from page 16)

Possibly because living and travel-
ing accommodations were bad and
the food was worse, the veterans
amused themselves by bedeviling
wide-eyed rookies with all sorts of
practical jokes. Tubs of cold water
were planted under beds from
which the slats had been removed;
unattached girls suddenly acquired
husbands, who returned home to the
accompaniment of horrendous oaths
and blank cartridges fired at the de-
parting guest.

A favorite gag was the snipe hunt,
which never failed to claim at least
one unsuspecting victim a year. As
a special mark of favor, a rookie
would be permitted to go on one of
these hunts late in the evening. The
party would tramp through the
woods for several miles, far from
any known land-mark. The rookie
would be left with a lantern and a
bag while the others were suppo_sed
to be beating the brush and rousing
the snipe, which would then scamper
toward the light and into the bag.
The conspirators vanished into the
night with blood-curdling yells, but
presently the silence was deafening.
Came daybreak and the rookie was
still holding the bag, literally.
Sometimes he did not find his way
back to camp until late the following
afternoon. They do say that Fred
Merkle fell for the snipe hunt twice,
although such naiveté staggers the
imagination. It was all very silly, of
course, but have you ever been ma-
rooned with thirty high-spirited
gents a thousand miles from the
refining influences of civilization?

The horse-play gradually disap-
peared, however, as prices for play-
ers on the hoof sky-rocketed and
baseball definitely went big-business.
The same managers who had been
moving spirits in snipe hunts were
not eager to have $50,000 rookies
stumble through the woods for a full
night and half a day. Players who
had contracts going into five figures
tied up in their arms and legs were

Ruth and Daniel came forward.

“Still want my gal?” he asked,
smiling genially. “Speak up.”

“Yes,” said Daniel. “And she
wants to marry me.”

“No reason why not. No reason
at all. She told me what ye done a
while back. Knocked ’em all on their
beam ends an’ saved the church.”
The Captain stepped back to admire
the steeple. “Mighty fine,” he ex-
claimed with infinite satisfaction.
“Right an’ proper for worship.
Young feller, you built it good, an’
ye’ll be married there. I reckon the
1k;)ell l,c,m ring a real merry weddin’
une,

not exactly amused by pranks hold-
ing the danger of physical injury.
Most important of all, 3 pnewer and
more mature generation wag appear-
ing in the lobbies of the luxury
hotels festooned with flunkijes and
royal palms, which had replaced the
old dollar-a-day boardin g houses and
one-arm eating joints. Free educa-
tion, the movies and the ragjo had
virtually eliminated the rookies who
might have been Ring Lardner’s
Elmer the Great come to life. And
even if some of the boys rad  the
urge to cut loose witp a
capers, the sheer
their 3u€;oundings
remin em they wey
conduct themselveg e;: e’épectec.l 1];0
gentlemen. ne little
In the old free-ang.
second-rate hote] jeg]f;ﬁ:y days, any
bious reputation woy]q b of its du-
a ball plub out of the pre rizllye A
collective ear. Then, ) oflses on its
the owners of the very ba sudde?.
on the gold coast of Flo est hotea S
the enchanting disCoverymtia m?;hg
ball clubs were excellory hat
They filled the hoyge in Mbusmessé
the tail-end of the tou arch, a
they were a source of 2o hst season,
and their bills, amountiy, od publicity
as $15,000 for a g, gito as much
paid promptly by ch onth, were
never bounced bacl to h?cks which
face between the eyegq 1t Mr. Boni-
The ball playerg .
selves with astoﬁisiinadaptgd them-
the swanky enVil‘onmentSWlftness to
who had startled the I;T}'le muggs
their peak caps, 1.eiatlves with
cardll;?ard vatlll‘lses o f‘}:th:s and
sonable smoothieg tp; y to per-
jackets and troug Ticked oyt ipn od

. and matched luggaers' White shoes

danced, played bridg, . 1he athletes
lite conversation g’%tin made po-
guests. A sports Writey the otheé‘
school remarked theye " of the ol

way.ot" tell_mg the differe 1?8 only one
a millionaire and 5 bal] ce between
ball player dressed betterplaYer: the







50

sometimes a very small percentage
of the original expense is returned.

The tab for a training trip can
run anywhere from $20,000 to $40,-
000, depending on the pretentious-
ness of the base and the schedule
which takes the team home. There
seldom are less than fifty official
members of the party; about thirty-
five ball players, reporters — the
Yankees carry as many as a dozen—

- manager, coaches, trainer, secretary
and various other attaches. A fairly
modest scale of operation includes
$10,000, let us say, for the hotel at
camp and $12,000 for all transporta-
tion. To these costs must be added
another $3,000 for hotels and meals
on the northward route, more than
$1,000 for laundry and minor items
such as bus and cab service, balls
and uniforms. It all adds up, as you
can see.

A good deal of this expense is
balanced by ultimate income; in rare
cases a team can show a profit at
the end of the training period. The
world champion Yankees, with Babe
Ruth the prize attraction, played to
128,000 fans in exhibition games in
1928 and cleared $60,000 on their
southern safari, but a profit, to re-
peat, is rare. The average owner
will be pleased as punch if he comes
within $5,000 of his original outlay.

He may pull out with most of his
money if he has a sensational new
player, like a DiMaggio or a Feller,
to stir the imagination of the fans.
If his team has done well in the
Grapefruit League and he is favored
with good weather for his first two
Sunday dates at home, he will cover
a good deal of his investment. The
usual, and safest, methods are a
guarantee from the local chamber of
commerce where the team estab-
lishes its base—for the average
team, about $3,000, a small price for
the publicity the town receives—and
the income from exhibitions on the
barnstorming tours which take the
teams home by easy stages.

It is to the credit of the owners
that they are showing a tendency to
emphasize weather and strong com-
petition, the most important factors
in choosing a training site, rather

than go after big money. Miami
Beach gave the Giants a guarantee
of $10,000 in 1935 and, no doubt,
offered the same amount this year,
but no team trained there this
spring. The winds sweeping in from
the Atlantic are too dangerous for
the players’ arms and legs and, an-
other serious drawback, there are
not enough major league teams on
the east coast of Florida to provide
the competition a team needs to get
into condition. The Reds went to
Puerto Rico in 1936 and the Giants
pitched camp in Havana last year
while the Athletics went to Mexico
City, but there is a steady trend
now to the west coast of Florida,
where there is a concentration of
big-league teams to test their new
players against the high caliber of
opposition which will be met when
the boys start to play for keeps in
the middle of this month.

THE region around Tampa is con-
sidered the best locale for a camp.
There are eight major league clubs
within a fifty-mile radius and seven
good minor league aggregations to
round out schedules in the Grape-
fruit League. The eight other Na-
tional and American League clubs
are scattered—three in California,
three in Louisiana and one each in
Mississippi and Texas. Bill Terry,
manager of the Giants, makes no
bones about making his camp in the
town offering the most attractive
guarantee, but even he turned down
a bid of $10,000 from Honolulu in
1939. Hawaiian teams cannot give
the Giants serious competition and
a five-day voyage is so much wasted
time.

Another interesting development
in training operations is the re-dis-
covery of America by touring ball
clubs—and vice versa. Like the
theatre, major league baseball was
only hearsay to pin-points on the
map and obscure villages until com-
paratively recently. In the old days,
players endured untold agony on
their barnstorming tours through
the deep south. In 1916 the Braves,
making the hop north with the

Yankees, wore overalls, engineers’
caps and bandannas and grew beards
in protest against the route through
the deepest bush mapped out by
Walter Hapgood, secretary of the
Boston club. For several years Hap-
good was known in the trade as
“Columbus” because he had explored
so much wild and unknown territory.

Train and hotel accommodations
were so sketchy that teams tried to
make their stop-overs in the larger
cities. The villages with populations
of 8,000 were forgotten—and almost
forgot baseball. The highly efficient
Mr. Terry corrected that situation
by scheduling his Giants through
towns well off the beaten track,
where the sight and sound of the
baseball boys was a new and thrill-
ing experience. Blasé customers in
metropolitan centers stayed away
from exhibition games in impressive
numbers, but the farmers and their
families came a-running from miles
around in those sections which had
not seen a major league team for
many years. The day was proclaimed
a county holiday and the Giants often
outdrew the population of the way-
station where they were appearing,
At big-league prices, too.

Terry scouts his territory thor-
oughly before he draws up the joint
itinerary of the Giants and Indians,
who play a series of exhibitions all
over the map of the south. He
travels 1,500 miles each winter, con-
tacting business men, inspecting
hotels and ball parks. The man’s
attention to minute details is in-
credible. He has been known to go
out at night with a lantern and
measure the rusty rails on sidings
to make sure they are wide enough
for the Pullmans used by the teams.

The effort has paid handsome divi-
dends. The Giants make money on
their spring training, but that ig
relatively unimportant. The glamour
of far-off places has been recaptured,
but that, too, is not terribly vital.
The significant point is that the
baseball barnstormers are planting
spring seeds of full-blown interest
among the people to whom the na-
tional game and the nation’s sport
celebrities were very nearly a legend.

What America Is Reading

supposed to give a packet of letters
to the major’'s widow, Mrs. Critten-
don.' She is an Englishwoman, so
she is a bit aloof from the issues
that divide the country. It is a long
time before she learns the truth, be-
cause the colonel doesn’t want to
tell her.

Mr. Allen shows how war lets
hoodlums run frightened citizens
and how the carnage of battle works
havoc to human bodies. Friend and
foe alike undergo needless torture;

(Continued from page 1T)

the inadequate medical staff uses the
most primitive means of amputation
and always has insufficient supplies
of chloroform. After the battle
ghouls wander over the field looking
for watches. Thus the book, written
in easy narrative form and much
shorter than ‘“Anthony Adverse”, is
indirectly a sermon against the
horror that is war, although Mr.
Allen is no better able than the rest
of us to say how it might have been
avoided. (Farrar & Rinehart.)

THoMas MANN’S NEwW NOVEL

F OR thoughtful readers—those who
want to get more out of a novel than
a thrill or a jolt—there is available
Thomas Mann’s new addition to his
Joseph story, “Joseph in Egypt”.
Two books have preceded this:
“Joseph and His Brothers”, and
“Young Joseph”. In the new book
(two volumes) Thomas Mann takes
up the adjustment of Joseph to life
in Egypt after he has been taken
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other saying, “Protect Our Children.
Barberton Elks”.

Another form of the same idea is
being used in Lansing, Michigan,
where eighty-eight of the so-called
“Safety Twins, Jimmy and Johnny”
are now in use and have materially
reduced the traffic accidents in school
zones.

In Kalamazoo Lodge, the “I Will
Club” was organized whereby every
member carries a card giving his
name, address, driver’s license num-
ber, auto title number, and his
signed pledge that he will support
the rules of the club and promise to
drive carefully, not to speed and not
to have his ticket “fixed.”

In Missouri, the lodges have a spe-
cial license plate to go above the
regular state plate and it reads,
“Why Take Chances? Drive Safely.
B. P. 0. Elks Safety Campaign”.

In South Dakota, a State Safety
Council was organized under the
leadership of Milo H. Barber.
Much interest is shown in the Elks’
Safety Program by Brother Leslie
Jensen, the Governor.

Traffic hazards have been removed
in the state. In one case entire re-
construction of the road was found
necessary. ‘“‘Keep To The Right”
signs have been erected where
needed. Safety slogans have been
made and are being used in the pub-
lic schools; spelling bees are organ-
ized in the schools in which words of
these safety slogans will be used;
safety slogans are being printed in
the publications and ads of various
organizations, firms and stores, and
a safety council is being organized
in every county of the state to carry
forward this work of the Elks’ pro-
gram.

Miami, Florida, has long been a
center of traffic problems because of
the many visitors, but under the
control of Lieutenant Daniel C. Rey-
nolds an accident prevention bureau
was set up and is working with ex-
cellent results.

The bureau dramatizes bad acci-
dents three times weekly over the
radio and explains what caused them
and how they could have been pre-
vented. All motorists are required to
have frequent tests of lights, horns,
brakes and wind-shield wipers. Jay
walkers are taught to respect the
rules of the streets, and in every way
both motorists and pedestrians are
educated and protected.

Atlantic City, N. J., another town
beset by visitors, has, through the
Elks erected many safety signs about
the city as well as posters and bill
boards. In the schools, boys who
excel in safety traffic work are pre-
sented with bicycles.

The lodge at Selma, Alabama, pre-
sented to the city traffic lights as
a part of its safety traffic program
cooperation, and in The Dalles, Ore-
gon, student police from the schools
are used to patrol at busy and haz-
ardous intersections. New signs
have been made for school sections,
and at playgrounds. Down town al-
leys have been converted into one

way streets, and a yellow line was
painted on streets with bad curves to
warn motorists to keep on the right
side of the street. New stop signs
have been placed on streets where

- they are needed.

This extra effort in support of the
Elks’ plan for safety was made de-
spite the fact that The Dalles had
already received honor -certificates
for 1935 and 1936 from the National
Traffic Safety Committee because it
did not have any fatal traffic acci-
dents during those years, nor did it
have any in 1937. This is a fine ex-
ample of the cooperation of the city
with the Elks.

THE judges out in Aurora, Illinois,
through the efforts of the Elks lodge,
now sentence violators of traffic laws
to attend the Elks’ monthly Safety
Traffic meetings instead of being
fined or imprisoned.

Chicago Lodge is striving for
a driver’s license law for the state,
Illinois being one of the five states
that has no such laws at present.

San Francisco, California Lodge
has donated traffic lights. Sullivan,
Indiana, Lodge has arranged to have
the present part-time traffic study
course in the local high school made
a full-time course. Linton, Indiana,
Lodge.has a school safety patrol. In
Laconia, New Hampshire, a bicycle
safety club was launched by the
Lodge on the principle that bicycles
also constitute a menace on the
streets. Bremerton, Washington,
Lodge provided arterial highway
markers, a safety committee and
a bill board with daily records of ac-
cidents and deaths marked thereon
for public attention.

A free parking lot to keep autos
off the streets was presented to the
city by the lodge at Fairbanks, Alas-
ka and at San Francisco Lodge;
school propaganda, designed to reach
the folks at home was instituted by
Richmond, Kentucky, Lodge; a wider
bridge was constructed in Tiffin,
Ohio; electric signals erected in
Woodstock, Illinois; traffic hazards
discussed and action planned in Pon-
tiac and Saginaw, Michigan, Lodges
w_hlle regular traffic meetings and
discussions are also being held in
every Elks lodge across the length
and breadth of the land.

In Vancouver, Washington, the
Elks, cooperating with the city, have
rgache.d an agreement whereby the
city will follow the “Maine Plan”, so
lqng a success in reducing traffic ac-
cidents in that eastern state.

In Maine, and soon to be a part
of the Washington plan, the work is
handled by a group of “unofficial ob-
servers” who report traffic violations
which might cause accidents. The
(_)ﬁender's are written a letter explain-
ing their error and warning them.
A second offense brings another let-
ter, and a third, a visit by a police
official. The thought that someone
unknown to him is watching him
has a salutary effect on the careless
or reckless driver, say Maine offi-

cials, and the Washington lodges be-
lieve that such a plan followed in
the State of Washington will re-
duce accidents and deaths by autos
in their state also.

New Kensington, Pennsylvania
Lodge has increased the efficiency of
the already established junior school
patrol, by adding the Elks’ Safety
Program to its present schedule.
This has resulted in traffic accident
reduction and street and highway
hazard elimination. The patrol work
is good training for successful citi-
zenship for youth and encourages in-
dividual initiative. More than a thou-
sand of these boys have served in this
community and not a single child
fatality has occurred since the patrol
was started.

This is typical of such patrol work
in other cities where Elks lodges have
inaugurated and sponsored such an
activity. There will be many more
such school patrols in effect before
the year is far advanced.

C FENTON NICHOLS, Elks coun-

gellor at San Francisco, California,
reports that on a hill street in San
Francisco—Masonic Avenue_— acci-
dents were common. “One could gal-
ways find broken glass in the morn-
ing”, he says. In less than a month,
the Elks induced the police depart-
ment to install traffic and stop lights
there and since that time no evidence
of collisions or accidents have been
reported.

C. W. Coppersmith, Commissioner
of Traffic for Youngstown, Ohio, and
President of the International Ag-
sociation of Traffic Police, relates a
recent result of the Elks’ traffic car
presentation, stressing particularly
the conviction of a driver as a result
of the equipment presented with the
car which enabled the police to collect
necessary evidence in the case.

The Elks’ car equipment included
a special camera and the evidence in-
cluded pictures of the street and all
details. The street had a curve angd
a driver, with his five companiong
took the curve too fast. Two of the
girls were killed in the resulting
crash, and two of the men were seri-
ously hurt.

The officers in the Elks’ car cared
for the injured and then took pic-
tures of the curve both ways, the
skid marks on the street, the curhb
along which the car skidded, the pole
struck by the car, and the car itself
from all angles.

The driver, slightly injured, wag
convicted on the testimony of the
Elks’ car staff and the camera, and
another poor driver was eliminated
from circulation. He had previously
been arrested for reckless driving,
but the Elks’ traffic car, the result of
the Elks’ Traffic Safety Campaign,
was responsible for a conviction,
hitherto apparently not possible be-
cause of lack of proper evidence.

Commissioner Coppersmith thinks,
and rightly, that this one thing alone
—the collecting and proving of
proper evidence in traffic accidents is
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After the Patrons and a large
number of visiting Elks had been
introduced, brief fraternal talks
were made by P.E.R.’s Guy T. Tou
Velle of Lincoln, Neb., Lodge, a mem-
ber of the Grand Lodge Committee
on Judiciary, James M. Fitzgerald,
Omaha, a member of the Grand
Forum, Vice-Pres. J. C. Travis,
Omaha, representing the Nebraska
State Elks Association, and D.D.’s
Paul N. Kirk, Grand Island, and
Lloyd E. Peterson, Nebraska City.
Also seated at the speakers’ table
were E.R. Frank A. Holt, who gave
the official welcome for the host
lodge, P.E.R. Dan B. Butler, Mayor,
who acted as Toastmaster, and
Chairman William Raab.

The 52nd Anniversary Class was
initiated at the meeting. It included
26 new members and five who were
reinstated. The ritualistic work was
impressively performed by E.R. W.
J. Sheehan of Grand Island Lodge
and his officers, with the able as-
sistance of the Omaha Elks Glee
Club. Visiting Elks were present
from Beatrice, Fremont, Fairbury,
Lincoln and Grand Island, Neb.,
Sioux City and Red Oak, Ia., Huron,
N. D., Laramie, Wyo., Trinidad,
Colo.,, and Utica, N. Y. Refresh-
ments were served after the meeting
and entertainment was presented.

Joint Meeting at Phoenix, Ariz.,
Lodge on “Prescott Night”

The 70th birthday of the Order
was jointly celebrated by Phoenix
and Prescott, Ariz., Lodges at a
meeting in the home of Phoenix
Lodge, No. 335, on “Prescott Night.”
Candidates for admission into both
lodges made up the class initiated
by the ritualistic team of Prescott
Lodge, No. 330, winner of the con-
test last Spring at the annual con-
vention of the Ariz. State Elks Assn.

The large delegation of visiting
members included E.R. W. F. Bunte
and his officers. A dinner was held
at the Masonic Temple before the
meeting. One of the Prescott mem-
bers, Frank Heisler, former Chief
of Police, had not visited Phoenix
since he passed through 57 years
ago, traveling in a stage coach.

Fitzgerald, Ga., Lodge Host to
State Elks Executive Committee

Fitzgerald, Ga., Lodge, No. 1036,
was host to the Executive Committee
of the Georgia State Elks Associa-
tion at a meeting on Sunday after-
noon, Feb. 6, presided over by Pres.
Charles G. Bruce of Atlanta. Twelve
of @he lodges made excellent reports,
theu: charity work having been ex-
ceptionally fine. Dr. Theodore Toepel,
Chairman of the Charity Activities
Committee, who is also President of
the Crippled Children League of
Georgia, stated that the Legislature
h.ad matched the Federal appropria-
tion of $60,000, thus providing for
the care of some 12,000 crippled
children of the State.

The meeting was addressed by one
of the founders of the State Elks

Associdtion, Past Pres. John 8.
McClelland of Atlanta, who Iis
Vice-Chairman of the Board of
Grand Trustees. Past State Vice-
Pres. J. Bush of Athens Lodge, who
had just been appointed Chairman of
the Membership Campaign Commit-
tee for Georgia by Grand Exalted
Ruler Charles Spencer Hart, D.D.’s
Frank M. Robertson, Atlanta, and
Thomas L. Moss, Jr., Columbus, and
State Vice-Pres.’s S. L. Threadgill,
Decatur, ‘R. Sam Monroe, Waycross,
and Perry Brannen, Savannah, also
spoke.

Secy. J. Clayton Burke, Atlanta,
Chairman of the State Ritualistic
Committee, explained the set-up of
prizes for the competition of ritual-
istic teams to be held at the State
Convention in May at Valdosta.

Greeley, Colo., Lodge Engages
in Extensive Welfare Work

‘Greeley, Colo., Lodge, No. 809, is
keenly alive to the opportunities of
community service that its wide
membership permits. Some of the
groups which it has aided are the
Camp Fire Girls who received special
help in clearing their camp in Estes
Park of debt, and the Boy Scouts, in
sponsoring the Sea Scouts and in
other matters of extension and
finance. The lodge gives service to in-
dividual cases for emergencies and
contributions to various community
organizations, maintains a $500 fund
for shoes and warm clothing for
needy children in Weld county, and
is engaged in a traffic safety cam-
paign and in scholarship work. Co-
operating with other lodges, it par-
ticipates in the maintenance of an
Elks’ Preserve in the San Juan sec-
tion of Colorado, in charities of a
national scope and in emergency re-
lief in times of national disaster.
These activities were carried on in
1937 by E.R. O. S. Herdman, Chair-
man Earl Day and the Community
Welfare Committee, Chairman Jack
Kingsbury and the Charity Service
Committee, and Trustees Charles
Hewitt, Edwin Haefeli and Claude
Hackett who handled general service
matters.

Three nights of fun, music, dane-
ing and other carnival features were
arranged by Chairman Bruce Miller
of the 1938 Elks Carnival Committee,
and numerous other committees, for
Feb. 24-25-26. The Carnival was a
big event and successful even beyond
expectations.

State Meeting, N.E. District,
Held at Brookfield, Mo., Lodge
Hannibal Lodge No. 1198 and St.
Louis Lodge, No. 9 each chartered a
railroad car to attend the N.E. Dis-
trict meeting of the Missouri State
Elks Association held recently at
Brookfield Lodge No. 874. More
than 200 Trenton, Macon, Columbia,
Brookfield, Hannibal and St. Louis
Elks were present. St. Louis Lodge
is not in the Northeast District, but
the delegation took an active part in
the meeting. State Vice-Pres. G. D.

Bartram, Hannibal, presided. At the
close of his address, Past Grand Es-
teemed Leading Knight Bernard F.
Dickmann, Mayor of St. Louis, who
was the principal speaker, was pre-,
sented by Mr. Bartram with a hand-
some gavel. D.D. B. L. Ellis, Tren-
ton, and E.R. Oliver F. Ash, Jr., St.
Louis, also spoke.

A class of 17 candidates was in-
itiated by a picked team of officers
from the delegations. “Thanatopsis”
with special lighting effects, was
staged under the direction of P.E.R.
R. Wilson Barrow of Macon Lodge.
A splendid dinner was served be-
fore the meeting. As an entertain-
ment feature, the host lodge had ar-
ranged for a floor show by a troupe
from Kansas City, Mo.

Homecoming Visit of D.D. Steele
to Gloucester, Mass., Lodge

Over 700 Elks representing more
than 40 lodges of the Order gath-
ered in City Hall when P.E.R. George’
Steele, District Deputy for Mass.
Northeast, made his official home-
coming visit to Gloucester, Mass.,
Lodge, No. 892. Among the scores
of dignitaries in attendance were
Past Grand Exalted Ruler John F.
Malley and E. Mark Sullivan, a mem-
ber of the Grand Forum, of Boston;
George Connors, Clinton, D.D. for
Mass. West, and Francis S. O’Con-
nor, Hudson, D.D. for Mass. Cent.
Pres. William B. Jackson of Brook-
line Lodge headed the past and pres-
ent officers who represented the
Mass. State Elks Assn. Ten of the
14 Past District Deputies of the N.E.
District were present.

Some idea of the great number of
prominent Elks present can be had
from the fact that after E.R. J.
Stanley Thompson had opened the
meeting, almost an hour was spent
in presenting, in groups of from 20
to 40, the official and honorary mem-
bers of the District Deputy’s official
suite. Mr. Steele was accompanied
by approximately 350 Elks, among
them being City Auditor Kenneth S..
Webber, P.E.R., Gloucester, who has
served as his Grand Esquire at all
of his visitations.

The Golden Jubilee Celebration
of Circleville, Ohio, Lodge

The Golden Anniversary of Circle-
ville, O., Lodge, No. 77, was cele-
brated on Monday, Wednesday and
Friday nights during the week of
February 14. The first event was the
Anniversary Banquet held in Me-
morial Hall with E.R. Ray W. Davis
presiding, and P.E.R. M. C. Seyfert,
Jr., acting as Master of Ceremonies.

A Stag Smoker and Entertainment
and a reception for visiting Elks
made up the second night’s program.
Friday was the “big day” with the
4 P. M. initiation of the Golden
Jubilee Class, and a card party at
Memorial Hall followed by the
Grand Ball. Grand Treasurer Dr.
Edward J. McCormick of Toledo was
the speaker invited to make the
principal address. '










