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Sunday, July 10

Churches. Special services in Ch
. urches of all D inati
Clarence E. Knauer, Atlantic City Lodg'e,e rg}:g;r;?nt;%ns.

Trapshooting. Traps o i
. Tra pen for practice for th i
contest. Si Lippman, Atlantic City Lodg;s%}:):iﬁ:?ng

Monday, July 11

Trapshooting Traps o i
pen for practice
10:00 A.M. to 4:00 P.M. Golf. First’
: .M. . First ifyi
2:00 Rli’lﬁrttowf%ss)nﬁ ﬁtlaxsltich City Lofige?u%lli?i’;?xgnmat(:h.
: M. :00 P.M. Sightseei i ic Ci
f{og} Convention Hall to Bet{lf él;ghgfagtl%lrguc City
;:1 1:1e lgrgl'dv;ilg:u:o.san{;a, going by way of Atlanti]::le.'l&\lrg-
. irning by way of Ventn )
8.00ﬁg’%iorgllﬁmnﬁeg;ggoniesh Ball Rog;,AX‘Eﬁal;&ic City
¢ . n and musicale. All El
ladies to be guests of Grand L K rond
Exalted Ruler Ch felow,” Eniladeipria. Bay
Exalted rrlx.an. arles Grakelow, Philadelphia, Pa.,

Tuesday, July 12

Trapshooting. National Elks Tra i
L £ A pshooting Contest. M
prizes, including H Y
Bacharach trop%y. oldeman trophy. State contest for
11:00 A.M. Net Haul, Million i
11:00 AM. to 5:00 P.M. Steelli’oilel:r Per.
%go P.M. Golf. Second gualifying match.
: OfP.M. to 4:00 P.M. Sightseeing trip of Atlantic Cit
rom Convention Hall to Betty Bacharach H el
cluding visit to _same, going by way of Atlangme'Am-
9-30n1;1113v[ and returning by way of Ventnor Avemzelc Ve
B0 .M. Night of Nights in Main Auditorium of World’
L omational stars, 25 pecracmiar loe carnival
of real ice. ’ great acts on 20,000 feet

Wednesday, Jul
10:00 AM. Drill Team Conterts. 7 ©°
}?88 ﬁ%’[ tto 5 50&1 P.M. Steel Pier
: M. to 5:00 P.M. ial exhibi .
13 ni,)u;;ca]e_ Special exhibit, Heinz Pier, with
:30 P.M. Golf. Final playoff
Many prizes, including gz,ooamg'g;lleoi rggllf tournament.
2:00 P.M. Reception and card party for ladiei' at Amb
sador ;-Iotel._ Prizes and favors. Mrs. Millard A]rln o
2 00Ll§(11\}[est A:’BltljlangMAtlsaml;‘ic City Lodge Chairwom:?\an’
H .M. to 4: M. ightseei PR f 5
from Convention Hall %o lggtl:trzlyg lgggh:faﬁtl%{rgm City
cluding visit to same, going by way of Atlantirge}\ n-
nue and returning by way of Ventnor Avenue ve-
3:00 P.M. Glee Club Contest.  Harry Jones, Atlantic Ci
10:00° P Coand Ba : oo
: .M. ran all and Reception in h
Spencer Hart in Auditoriump Ball n}{o:r::?r (I)\faggarll?s
famous orchestra. I. Edward Littman, Atlanti né' y
Lodge, Chairman. ’ ic City

Thursday, July 14

1:00 P.M. Grand Parade on Atlantic GCity’
walk. Grand Esquire Thomas J. %}?d; f%?s(;;l(l; Blelard_
Deputy Grand Esquire Emil J. Hirtzel Eliz basﬁ‘
N. J., Lodge. Deputy Grand Esquire Major W‘%llgt ,
F. Casey, Atlantic City Lodge. Deputy Grand illiam
William S. Cuthbert, Atlantic City Lodge nd Esquire
Band Contest during Parade. Joseph Abrams, Atlantic Ci
9:0 ngcll\%e, ghaill']mla;n. ’ antic City
:00 P.M. eac arty and Carniv
Finest Beach. al of Fun on World’s

Friday, July 15
%ul}(li Lang ?yne an(% Au Revoir.
ishing, sailing, roller-chair ridi i
tion of Convention. ing and bathing for dura-
A List of Prizes for the vario i
Competitions appears on pagé1 ssgonventlon Contests and
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direction. He was completely lost in
an inky blackness relieved only by
the gleam of phosphorus when he
thrashed his hands in front of him.

The colonel stripped off his clothes.
Thereafter he used his strength only
to keep his head above the surface.
In considering his chances he found
them coldly unpromising. Judging
by the wind, land ‘was somewhere in
an indefinite half-circle behind him,
and roughly forty miles away. He
was a strong man and a good swim-
mer, but he couldn’t swim forty miles
even on a calm day. He might keep
afloat till morning. After that it
would be just a question of time be-
fore a shark or a barracuda found
him.

There was the single hope that
O’Day would discover his absence
and have enough presence of mind
to shut off the motor before they
drifted too far apart. In that event
it might be possible for O’Day to
sight him with the binoculars at
dawn.

But no, O’Day knew nothing of
boats. O’Day was in the cabin,
probably too sick to think of any-
thing.

The colonel tried to relax and
wait. He was not much frightened,
for he had faced death often be-

fore. A man had to die sometime.

Somewhere to windward he
thought he heard a small, strangled
sound like a dog’s bark. In sudden
hope he shouted and began swim-
ming toward it. When he grew tired
he stopped and listened, then decided
he had been mistaken. In this
smother of wind and sea were a
thousand degrees of sound, to be in-
terpreted as one’s hopes desired.

But devil take it, he did hear a
dog! It sounded like Shorty.

He cried out, put all his strength
into his strokes. Suddenly a small,
whimpering and feebly struggling
shape splashed against him, and two
eager paws clung to his shoulders.
It was Shorty, and he was half
drowned. . .

The colonel clasped him. ‘You
poor little idiot! So you had to come
in after me! Didn’t you know—"

He stopped, realizing with swift
astonishment that Shgrty’s collar
had a line fastened to it. A fishing
line. At the other end of it, un-
doubtedly, was the heavy tarpon out-
fit in the hands of O’Day.

He shouted, fastened a loop of the
line to his wrist, gave it three sharp
jerks, and began swimming with his
free hand while he held on to Shorty
with the other. The line tightened

and he felt himself being drawn

slowly through the water.

b ﬁl little lixll_tler C(')'Day drew them
0 over e net’s rai

helped them below.y 7 ail and

O’Day _gulped and sank weakly to
the opposite bunk. “Thank God!” he
gasped. “It was just a chance. Then
I felt something tug—didn’t know if
it was you or a shark. When that big
comber hit us, I hurried on deck
f(‘)fu’l,md the motor switch and cut ii’:
off.

He got up and reached for Sh
“Here, let me see how he is. SO}?,r?;i
right. I guess he prefers you. Had
a devil of a time with him. Wanted
to go right in after you. So finally I
just {);.lt thatﬂljne on him and let him
£0. was the only way.
doinn a thousand—}:’ 2y. Not one

“In a million,” ¢ g
rec(‘;eg unsteadily. he colonel cor-

'Day sighed, visions of
blue ribbons rapidly fading. ?lfnfﬁi
money in the world, he saw, would
not be enough to buy Shorty how.

Shorty I?.y with his muzzle against
the colonel’s neck, the colonel holding
him tightly with both hands. He was
too weak to whimper, or even re-
2?&2%:%} h;'sftai], but for the first

is li
by, e he was completely

Three Score and Ten

just off the boat from England
made his first friend in America,
Richard R. Steirly, and obtained his
first job.

As it happened, that particular
evening was one of two evenings in
the week when the Star furnished
entertainment for its customers. The
manager soon perceived that the de-
mands of his clients would exceed
the talent he had hired for the night.
He called for one of the diners to
volunteer a song. Vivian responded
with a number called “Jimmy Riddle,
Who Played upon the Fiddle”, a
comic song in the humor of the pe-
riod. His excellent baritone voice,
coupled with his likeable manner,
won him generous applause. “Who
Stole the Donkey ?”” he next sang for
them. The applause was greater, in-
sistent. Meanwhile, the proprietor
of the Star had sent a waiter for
the manager of the American Thea-
tre. who came quickly. Vivian was
engaged to sing at the theatre the
following week.

Steirly was the pianist at the Star.
On learning that Vivian had not yet
secured sleeping accommodations, he
took the comic singer with him to
the boarding house where he was
staying. There Vivian met William
Lloyd Bowron, an orchestra leader,
whom he had known in England, and
others connected with the theatres of
New York.

Vivian’s success was instantane-

(Continued from page 21)

. The week’s engagement at the
&urflerican Theatre was extended to
nine. His youth—he _was but
twenty-one—and his genial nature
attracted to him many friends in
his walk of life, men who found
themselves regularly spending their
social hours together.

On one occasion when a few of the
group were seated in a chop house,
Vivian introduced the pork' trick. It
was a simple device which invariably
cost the uninitiated a round of drinks
to learn. On its surface, the trick
was a contest of qlexterljcy. Each
participant was provided with a cork,
and, at a given sign, whoever lifted
his cork last from the table was to

foot the bill. Since it was operated

only when a newcomer was p1‘g§ent,
the trick for those “ijn the know’’ was
not to lift the cork at all, as the
newcomer could be 1'e_11ed upon to
grasp and lift his cork in a frenzy of
haste, and thus be the last person
to do so. The trick paught the
group’s fancy. They tried it on a
friend, and another, and another,
with much success. Not only did it
effectually accomplish the end sought
by the operators, but it left the vie-
tim in a pleasant frame of mind,
eager to join in perpetrating the
atrocity on another close associate.
So well was it taken, in fact, that
George F. McDonald, a legitimate ac-
tor, exclaimed, after he had been
duped, “Well, aren’t you the jolly

corks!” Unwittingl
v, he had pro-
Z?x:ced a name that stuck. The cIc)mlri)(
P c}(')ielfzizl'rged by the members of
or%anizatién.ecame a symbol of their
Growing in numbers, the intim
ile%l](l; became more cohesive as ‘?ﬁg
o d;)assed by. Sunday was the
o fy‘ they found it possible to
m. vx;hiollm Sunday was the only day
The ch the theatres were closed.
thei¥ :roon discovered, however, that
oo iy ;ekly meetings were to be in-
laws oo with by the rigid excise
Logiort std by the New York State
ing of ure, which dictated the clos-
bes 2;1! bublic places on the Sab-
connecte(110111_<:a]]y, while these men
entertars With the theatre supplied
oot ment for others on week
oo llllmg the social hours, the
e thWS Mmade it impossible for
fhen an({:ogt‘lcnue _the mode of relaxa-
selxes enjo;eg.ltamment they them-
[GAnnoying  ag they were to the
t}fgé}ey Lorks” individually, however,
fese %y excise laws were a boon
gave? orks as a group, for they
by il’{\Detus to the idea, advanced
b morwan, that the members adopt
o € permanent form of organiza-
meet'and lease quarters for their
elings.  Accordingly, they rented
a room in one of the boarding houses
%Opular in the theatrical district.
he locale of the theatre in those
ays, incidentally, was below New
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an organization as old, almost, as
time itself, having carried on its
roll of membership the personages of
ancient and modern Europe. From
this knowledge, Vivian inclined to
the name “Buffaloes”. A visit to
Barnum’s Museum at Broadway and
Ann Street the following day, where
a mounted head of an American
elk was on exhibit, influenced an-
other decision. Here, the committee
thought, was a head that truly
modeled, with its graceful, protective
antlers, what they envisaged.

Followed a hurried trip to the
library of Cooper Institute, a search
of the natural history records. Then
the committee sat back, gratified
smiles on their faces; the records
told them that their task was ac-
complished. The description of the
American elk not only interpreted
their sentiments, but suggested new
ideals.

“Fleet of foot, timid of wrong-
doing,” ran the wording. “Keen of
perception, avoiding all combat but
quick to run to the defense of the
young, the helpless, and the weak.”
They thought of the strength of the
well-developed antlers on the head
they had seen—the capable, bayonet-
like prongs. The doe had no such
protective weapon, nor did the
young. Yet, the species had survived.
The formidable taloned and toothed
enemies of the air and earth, bent
on carnage, had been kept at bay
by those antlers. Brotherly Love!
Fidelity!

The day of christening, February
16th, 1868, was also the day of
birth: Benevolent and Protective
Order of Elks of the United States
of America.

Early the following month, the
Committee on Constitution—McDon-
ald, Sheppard, Vivian, Platt and
Riggs—reported. The Constitution
they submitted contained 15 Articles,
followed by 21 rules and regulations,
and named the following as officers
for the year 1868: Right Honorable
Primo, Charles Vivian; First Dep-
uty Primo, R. R. Steirly; Honorary
Secretary, William Carleton; Treas-
urer, H. Vandermark; Tiler, William
Sheppard. The articles and regula-
tions embodied therein, although
they have been remodeled from time
to time to meet the problems created
by growth, remain as the foundation
stone upon which the superstructure
of our Order has been built.

The Constitution provided for
First and Second Degrees, and the
adoption of a ritual for the First
Degree completed the preliminary
steps of organization.

The membership of the new Order
doubled and redoubled so quickly
that before a month had elapsed a
larger meeting place had to be
sought. New headquarters were es-
tablished in Military Hall, at 193
Bowery.

From all appearances, the infant
Order was growing healthily, but it
soon became evident that the virus
of factionalism threatened to weaken
and cripple it.

After presiding over one meeting
of the new lodge, Vivian was called
to Philadelphia to fill professional
engagements. On his departure, he
received from his associates a gold
Elks badge. He left New York in
excellent spirits, with no warning of
the disappointment he would experi-
ence on his return.

While Vivian was away, the Ritual
for the Second Degree was adopted
on May 17, 1868, and an election held
for new officers. George W. Thompson
succeeded to the position of Right
Honorable Primo and Exalted Ruler.

The lodge conceived the idea of
holding a benefit performance to in-
crease - its funds and on June 8th,
1868, the performance was given at
the Academy of Music, corner of
Fourteenth Street and Irving Place.
Eager to participate in making the
affair a success, Vivian so.arranggd
his engagements that he might be in
New York on this day. When he
arrived, he discovered, to his dis-
pleasure, that his name did not ap-
pear on either programs or pos’gers.
He felt offended and angry. Stel_rly,
and other close friends sympathized
and stood with him. )

It is difficult to say whether this
incident was the sole cause of the
flare-up that followed. Perhaps in-
terpretation will always rest on con-
jecture, the minutes of meetings of
that period having been destroyed by
fire. The wording of the announce-
ments advertising the tgeneﬁt in the
New York Herald which appeared
from June 2nd to June 8th may have
been a contributing cause. These
advertisements read as follows:

«ACADEMY OF MUSIC

Monday Afternoon, June 8th

Entertainment of the Age!
The Colossal Musical Festival!

First Annual Benefit
—of the —
Benevolent and Protec-

Performers’
erto Order of Elks.”

tive

The use of the word “Performers”
in this advertisement to qualify the
title of the Order breathes a hint of
factionalism wherein the legitimate
actors plotted deliberately to take
the Order for their own. )

What was their purpose In doing
so? The answer to that q.uestlon
also rests upon conjecture. Did com-
mercial interests motivate them?
Presumably no. Did Vivian and his
intimates mix into the new Order
too strong a flavor of the “Jolly
Corks” and thus, by a disregard of
the new spirit of the lodge, consti-
tute a conflicting and undesirable
element? Perhaps. Did the serious-
minded members take the ideals they
fostered too solemnly, and forget
that their organization was one
composed of human personalities
and not ascetics? Possibly.

Whatever the reason for the dis-
gension, the meeting of June 14th
was a stormy one, in which an “un-

seemly altercation” occurred. It
ended in an attempt to expel Vivian
summarily. Vivian’s friends stood
by him stanchly, and the meeting
adjourned without decisive action.

Vivian never again sought admis-
sion to the lodge. When his sup-
porters presented themselves for ad-
mittance to a meeting the following
week, they were met by a number of
Vivian’s opponents at the entrance
which was tiled by a policeman, an(i
told they could go in only after giv-
ing the password adopted for the
day. Since the password had been
decided upon secretly and arbitrarily
they could not, of course, have:
knowledge of it. Vivian, Steirly
Kent, Bosworth, Vandermark, Platt'
Ashe, Blume and Langhorn were no.
tified later that they had been ex-
pellgad ffrom t]he }?rder.

o formal charges havi

lodged against these membne%s b::s
no trial granted, this action was ijl-
legal. Those victimized accepted it
however, and not until 1893, at De.
troit, was the injustice corrected
when Steirly, on the presentation of
his formal complaint, was reinstated
Vivian never again moved with the
herd; he died, at the age of 34, in
Leadville, Colorado, on March ’20
1880. It is interesting to recall that
nine years later, Boston Lodge had
the remains of this founder removed
from Colorado to the beautiful Elks
Rest in Mt. Hope Cemetery, Boston

Rooted in the early days of the
Order is a custom which Elks toda
practice with the utmost tendernesz
—the Eleven O’Clock Toast. The
Order was not many months old
when McDonald originated the to
on May 31, 1868, ast

In offering it, he had tw 5
in mind; first, to pay ; I};:la%z}?]sl
rememb}'ance to those not present t
the social session, and, second ?
bring the evening to a more graciouo
close. The social sessions of ths
lodge had been cheerful affajrg ue
until the final moments, when thp
haphazard dispersing of the meme
bers sounded what fell on McDOn:

ald’s ear as a flat note. Th

erings yad been breaking eu%atg‘;
eleven o’clock. As that hour struck
on the night mentioned, and the

members gave eviden
to leave, McDonald cge(t)gig
foré m?ment.
“Gentlemen,” he cried, raisj i
g]a’.Is‘}sl. “To Our Absent Br?)ﬁ]:l{:; '}’l’ls
_That moment has become y
dition. Nightly, the lightsEi]:; t(;l?-'
lodges are dimmed at the hour ;’
eleven while the phrase is l'epeate(()l
Whenever the Grand Exalted Ruler
addresses the lodges over the radi y
the Eleven O’Clock Toast closes thoé
program. In such cases, broadecast
say, from the East at eleven o’clock.
it is heard on the West Coast at
eight; but for Elks the toast is
tlrpely at any hour of the day—it re-
tains the sacred purpose cherished
since the dawn of Elkdom.

In that year of inauguration,
meetings were held regularly, the
Second Degree members convening

reparing
ed them
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acute attacks of growing pains.

The first came in 1890, when 156
lodges, spread over every section of
the country, had 13,067 enrolled
members. Not all of these were of
the theatre, for many business men
had been taken into the fold. Yet
the theatrical constituency of the
No. 1 lodge insisted upon retaining
the privilege of holding the Grand
Lodge Convention in New York.
Lodges of other sections had tried
for five years to obtain the Conven-
tion, without success. Finally, by
sheer force of numbers, the Conven-
tion was voted to Cleveland. New
York rebelled, brought court action,
and even attempted to set up an in-
dependent Grand Lodge. New York
Lodge was temporarily suspended;
the Grand Secretary, a member of
No. 1, replaced. At the time a vio-
lent earthquake, we know the inci-
dent now to have been only a tremor
in the Order’s existence.

A recurrent shock took place four
years later when the Grand Exalted

Ruler and the Board of Grand Trus--

tees disagreed over their respective
powers to call the Grand Lodge Con-
vention of 1894. The collision of
opinion resulted in the temporary
division of the Grand Lodge, some
members going to Jamestown, N. Y.,
with the Grand Exalted Ruler, and
the rest to Atlantic City, N. J., with
the Board. Before the two Conven-
tions had completed their business,
however, they united at Atlantic
City, and the Dove once again
perched tranquilly on the Antlers.

When we review the Order’s prog-
ress since then, we cannot believe
that these untoward incidents had
any deleterious effect, for, as the
Gay '90s passed into history, 600
Elk lodges marched into the twen-
tieth century 73,000 strong.

Like everything else, unity is
comparative. Meeting annually as
they did in a convention of delegates
from every subordinate lodge, the
Order had a quality of unity. Yet,
the fervor of the Elks was such that
only a signal evidence of that spirit
of oneness could gratify them. This
glorification of friendship led them
to a career of acting nationally. How
interesting it is to note that the
new career began with the new
century.

National thought followed the
trend that individual thought had
taken. When the *“Jolly Corks”
were moved to develop into a char-
acterful organization, the impulse
came from the fraternal emotions
of protection and benevolence—the
care of the sick and burial of the
dead. When the Elks were moved
to develop in a national way, first
consideration again was given to
those of the Order’s ranks who
might be in need of fraternal and
protective assistance—the aged and

indigent. Translated, these senti-
ments became the Elks National
Home

At .ﬁrst, little evidence of need
for such a fraternal home presented
itself. A canvass of the subordinate

lodges produced applications for resi-
dence from only six members. Yet
these few were enough to sustain
the movement. Probably the comfort
of even one aged member would have
concerned a nation of Elks.

The small number of applications,
however, created a knotty problem.
Farsighted, Elks looked ahead to the
potential size of their Order and the
eventual need for a Home of reason-
able capacity. At the same time,
they desired to make the first half-
dozen residents comfortable. The
committee appointed to acquire suit-
able property received many attrac-
tive offers of institutional buildings
at a fraction of their value. Spme
offers even included cash donations,
so eager were inhabitants of 1§he re-
spective cities to cooperate In the
movement. For example, one $50,900
improved parcel of land with build-
ings was tendered at $12,500, and a
cash subscription of not less than
$2,000 by the citizens of the town
was guaranteed. These buildings
were all unsuitable in one respect or
another. For one thing, mqst of
them were not homelike; their ac-
commodations, designed for three
hundred or more, could not be re-
modeled so that the first six resi-
dents could dine, or read, or smoke
and talk about old times in snug
quarters. .

Finally, the ideal proposition was
received and at once acted upon. It
came from Bedford, a town lying
close to the familiar Blue Ridge
Mountains on the western border.of
Virginia. The Hotel Bedford, which
had operated there as 2 health re-
sort, was purchased. The Grand
Lodge provided funds for the prompt
renovation of the hotel. By Decem-
ber of 1902, everything, including
the name, was made new. It was
then the Elks National Home.

At first, aged Elks were timid of
applying for residence because of the
unfavorable light in which people
regarded any “home”. Independent
in spirit, they did not care to ad-
vertise themselves as objects of
charity. They must soon have real-
ized the fallacy of their illusion, for
they had knowledge of the fact' that
no Elk ever advertises the charitable
works of his lodge to the discomfort
of any individual. Gradually they
came to accept the Home in its true
sense: a retreat for the aged, es-
tablished by those who felt a respon-
sibility toward their older Brothers,
who wanted to shelter the aged and
infirm from the worries of a complex
lite in a home where solace and har-
mony prevailed, where they were re-
ceived in every sense as guests.

Increase in the number of appli-
cations for residence in the Home
continued until 1914, when two hun-
dred and twelve members filled it to
capacity. The Order’s membership,
too, was growing steadily and the
opinion formed that, rather than put
an annex onto the old hotel building,
an entirely new structure should be
erected. Accordingly, what had been
the Bedford Hotel was razed, and

the first units were started of the
picturesque group of buildings that
comprise the Elks National Home we
know today.

While the Home was accepting
more and more residents, the Order
was growing and progressing in
every direction. Unfortunately, only
the front page news can be repeated
in a reminiscing sketch. Not enough
space can be found for the everyday
achievements which grow common-
place, no matter how excellent and
admirable, by repetition. One cannot
speak of the charitable work of a
subordinate lodge without detailing
bounty after bounty, the works of all
lodges, a task which is impossible
when it is remembered that in local
charitable undertakings alone, the
lodges have expended a totél of
more than fifty-five millions of dol-
lars. One cannot speak of the indi-
vidual acts of any of our leaders
without setting forth a voluminous
record of the many worth while con-
tributions to our Order’s progress
made by all our leaders, some gifted
with the keenest legal and busines
minds in the Nation. Sacrificed oﬁ
th% a]gar oft.space, many a pathetic
an ramatic inciden
omitte%. t must be

In the years just cover X
itable works also mark:(lie(i’hghal-
tivities of the Grand Lodge. Victi?:-
made homeless by calamitoug event:
fgund helpful the moral and financial
aid of a national organization like
tbe Elks. The Galveston, Texa
tidal wave in 1901, in which mo "
than 7,000 lives were lost; the qul'e
fornia fire and earthquak'e disas(tel-'
in 1906—these and many oth '1
evoked the Order’s beneficence ers

It must not be thought, hov.vever
that the sound growth of our Ordep
was maintained only by these grat'1
fying works. Cankers appeared .
casionally and had to be cut out s

An insidious practic i '
the watchfulness of o?u}v}llé;get'zx?d
those years was the continual altn
tempt to trade on the Order’s go (i
name for selfish advantage, Amo0
other schemes of commercia]isng
were organizations such gag t}in
“Bel}gvolent and Protective A)m 0(;_
Elks”, and the “Princes of Jthe
Golden D}’agon" whose membershij
was restricted to Elks and whose d r
sign, of course, was to appropriafé
that name for collecting membershi
fees. A proposed Bell Hospital fOIl)'
tubercul.ar patients wanted to co
vert to its use the Order’s presti rn-
Jewelers fabricated insignias out&(ft.‘
the teeth of elk animals, a practice
which was not sanctioned by the
Order, and which, in fact, led the
Grand I:,odge to secure a patent on
the official emblem worn by Elks to-
day—it consists of this design and
coloring: a dial, showing the hour
of eleven, with a white face and red
Romal} numerals circumscribed by a
blue circle containing the initials B.
P. 0. E,, on which dial and circle
rests an elk head and antlers
crested by a red star. ’

The name “Elks” was not always
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because one black man had knocked
one white man into insensibility
with his fists.

Stupid, vicious, almost incompre-
hensible, you say? Granted. But
did reason ever motivate a wild,
surging mob gripped in the hysteria
of race riot?

Our European cousins were prop-
erly scandalized by the barbarism of
race riot in America slightly more
than a quarter of a century ago.
They pointed with pardonable pride
to their elimination of the color line,
although nothing was said, of course,
about the social and economic status
of the natives of their colonies.

And now, this month, Max Schmel-
ing, an Aryan accredited by. the
Nazis in their infinite wisdom, has
come out of civilized Europe as a
one-man roadshow advertising Herr
Hitler's ideology of racial .superior-
ity to fight Negro Joe Louis for the
heavyweight championship of the
world in this barbaric country,
where men once died because one
black hit harder than one white.

From July 4, 1910 skip twenty-
seven years to 1937, a mere tick on the
chronometer of sociology. Time is
short, but man’s memory is long.
Dead-pan Joe Louis, a heavy-eyed
colored boy, is fighting Jim Brad-
dock, the Cinderella Irishman, for
the heavyweight championship of
the world. It is the night of June 23,
1937 in Comiskey Park on Chicago’s
South Side in the heart of the Negro
district near the stockyards where,
on July 26, 1919, the most bitter race
riot in American history raged. A
boxing bout had nothing to do with
it. A twelve-year-old Negro boy was
drowned in Lake Michigan by roist-
ering white men, and a week later,
when the blind fury of race riot had
been exhausted, thirty-eight whites
and blacks were dead and five hun-
dred lay wounded in Chicago hospi-

tals.

COMISKEY PARK is surrounded
by a small army of police this night of
June 23, 1937, for man’s memory is
long. Louis, the first Negro since
Johnson to fight for the heavyweight
title, is the 8-to-1 favorite to beat
Braddock and the authorities fear
the very worst.

In the first round Braddock sends
Louis to the floor momentarily, but
the inevitable cannot be forestalled.
Louis regains his poise, methodically
and unemotionally proceeds to make
a chopping block of Braddock, and
finally knocks out the white man in
the eighth round to become the sec-
ond representative of his race to win
the richest prize in sports.

There is a wild shout of exulta-
tion from the cheap seats in the dis-
tant bleachers, A mixed crowd of

(Continued from page 23)

50,000 pours into Chicago’s black
be]i;. Tl_xe policemen on duty grip
their night-sticks; police captains
throughout Chicago stand by for
emergency calls. An hour passes,
then six hours. Nothing happens.

Nothing has ever happened after
one of Joe Louis’s fights with a white
man. In 1910 innocent bystanders
died because a black man defeated a
white man. Last summer another
black man defeated another white
man—and a far more sympathetic
figure than Jeffries ever was—and
the only damage inflicted was upon
the purses of those who wagered a
few bob, purely for sentimental rea-
sons, on Braddock.

Can this be progress? Can it be
that the human breed is improving?
Are we not forced to answer affirm-
atively and loudly when a Negro bat-
ters a Caucasian into submission and
is calmly accepted as the better
fighter, and not as a menace to the
superiority of the white man?

The significance of this trend prop-
erly belongs in the field of sociology
rather than sports, and it is not the
first time physical accomplishment
has charted the development of men-
tal processes.

JACK JOHNSON unwittingly pro-
voked a series of race riots when he
took the heavyweight championship
away from Jeffries and the resent-
ment against his clear-cut victory
was not expended when order was
restored. There immediately sprung
up all over the country a silly suc-
cession of “white-hope” tournaments
for the purpose of unveiling a fighter
who could whip Johnson. Nobody
was hurt except a few obscure
stumblebums who never would have
left the factory or farm if the heavy-
weight championship was not con-
sidered a vital link in the establish-
ment of the white man’s supremacy
and so-called destiny to rule the
earth.

The average literate American te-
day, of course, is concerned with
matters of greater moment, but back
in 1910 the search for a white man
who could beat Johnson practically
amounted to a crusade. L’il Artha, a
superb physical specimen who looked
like an animated statue cut from
black marble, had actually won the
title on Christmas Day, 1908, when
he gave Tommy Burns an artistic
beating for fourteen rounds at Syd-
ney, Australia, before police stopped
the fight. Yet he was not recognized
as the rightful owner of the title for
two reasons: he was a black man;
Burns was a ‘“‘cheese-champion”.
Burns had gained the best claim to
the championship in 1906 by out-
pointing Marvin Hart in twenty
rounds at Los Angeles to climax an

elimination tournament of contend-
ers after Jeffries retired.

Agitation against Johnson was so
strong that Jeffries, then a venerable
gent of thirty-five, was induced to
essay a comeback and protect the
glory, or something, of his race
against the rising tide of color. With
Johnson in final and absolute pos-
session of the throne room, the
“white-hope” contender assumed the
importance of the Holy Grail. The
tournaments, sponsored by shrewd
promoters who lent an attentive ear
to the public, produced fighters re-
markable only for their ineptitude,
size and capacity for absorbing pun-
ishment. .

Boxing being what it is, the search
finally ended with Jess Willard, the
Kansas giant who emerged during
the “white-hope” era. Willard top-
pled Johnson in the twenty-sixth
round on April 5, 1915, the Negro
having taken a bad beating. Johnson
was publicly guaranteed $30,000 for
the Willard match. A few years later
Johnson confided that he demanded
$60,000 before he climbed into the
ring and finally got all his money
along about the twentieth round.
The finish came six rounds later.

July 4, 1910 was such a dread date
on the boxing calendar that a Negro
did not fight for the heavyweight
championship again until last June,
Rickard flatly refused to promote
mixed bouts and it was at his insti-
gation that Dempsey gave Harry
Wills such an outrageous run-around
in the early 1920°’s. Wills, a Negro
and the leading contender for Demp-
sey’s title, spent the best years of his
boxing life hurling futile challenges
at the champion and much of the
public antagonism toward Dempsey
at that time stemmed from his ap-
parent fear of the black man. Demp-
sey, of course, would fight anybody
any time, if money was put on the
line, but he was steered off the fight
by Rickard, who could not forget a
certain afternoon in Reno.

COMPARE the treatment given
Johnson and Wills with that accord-
ed Louis and it must be obvious
that time and tolerance march on. A
year after the phlegmatic son of a
crippled cotton-picker had turned
professional he was meeting Primo
Carnera and Max Baer, former
champions, and in the million-dollar
class very few fighters, no matter
the color of their skins, have ever
crashed. No effort was made to re-
tard the career of this least colorful
of all Negro athletes; he was, rather,
invested with an aura of invinci-
bility which scared the living day-
lights out of his opponents until Max
Schmeling, the unimaginative Ger-
man, appeared to explode the legend
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that the drab and sketchy com-
ments of the Analects are much
better known to educated Chinese
than the dramatic episodes of the
Bible are known to educated resi-
dents of Christian countries.” Mr.
Crow’s book traces the beginnings
of this education, the life-story of
the man whose influence has ex-
!:ended over two thousand years and
is still comforting to the human
race, showing that he recognized
and understood many of the truths
that are basic in human relations,
but that so few remember. (Harper
& Bros.)

Lin Yutang on Confucius

Another little book deserves to be
mentioned here: “The Wisdom_of
Confucius” compiled by Lin Yu-
tang and added to the Modern Li-
brary. “Can one be enthusiastic
about Confucianism nowadays?”
asks Lin Yutang, and replies, “I
wonder. The answer seems to de-
pend on whether one can be enthu-
siastic about sheer good sense, a
thing which people usually cannot
work up very much enthusiasm for.”
Common sense, human sympathy
and understanding, honesty in hu-
man relations—all bound up with
Confucius and his teachings, and
here explained crisply by the young
Chinese scholar whose writings
have become So popular in the
United States.

NOVELS

New novels are still piling out of
publishing houses like logs rushing
down a flume, and summer, presum-
ably, is the time when they will be
read., Novels dealing with the Amer-
ican past and the American present;
novels about Lancaster and York-
shire; novels about English lords
and the plain workers of American
farms.
Take Phyllis Bentley’s new book,
“Sleep in Peace”. Everyone who
read “Inheritance” and subsequent
novels knows how well this English
author tells the story of family life

him there. He had the belt, and the
belt had him. He threw a quick
glance toward the boat, now reluc-
tantly pulling farther away. Even
though the men knew what he held
in his hands they would not come
closer. The risk was all his to take,
and to take alone. He clutched the
belt tighter. He knew it was death
to hold on to it, and yet he held it.
The heat of the fire became blister-
ing, the black smoke rolled up and
hid the stars, the water around him
was blood red. And all the time his

(Continued from page 20)

among the textile mills of York-
shire, and how she portrays people
of different economic layers who are
affected by the common fortunes of
the community. “Sleep in Peace”
has the same atmosphere, and here
she describes the development of two
families, the Armisteads and the
Hinchcliffes, making an excellent
story of their lives during the Vic-
torian era and the post-war decades
when new issues divide men. (Mac-
millan)

From England we shift to New
Zealand. G. B. Lancaster, the pen
name of an English writer, has
written “Promenade”, the story (_)f
how an English family develops In
New Zealand during forty years of
the Nineteenth Century, beginning
with 1839. Here again, we have
family life, but the author likes to
work in historical events _and con-
nect her characters up with them.
Sally Lovel, 15 years old, is married
to Peregrine Lovel, one pf those
harsh, overbearing Victorian men
who never unbends. Peregrine gets
into business and politics 1n New
Zealand; his brother Jermyn .mak.es
love to Sally, but Sally, too, 18 Vie-
torian. Two other brothers and a
gsister of Sally help complicate mat-
ters and with some excitement we
watch the emergence of Sally’s chil-
dren, who have been trained that it
is a sin to think for themselves, but
who manage to make up their own
minds just the same. There is a lot
of action in “Promenade”, plenty gf
entertaining family life, and an il-
luminating slant on Englishmen who
say they hate England and t_hen try
to reproduce English life in New
Zealand. (Reynal & Hitchgock)

Maybe you’ve been hearing about
Phyllis Bottome’s new novel, “The
Mortal Storm”. This is the story of
a German family ruined by the
Nazis. Miss Bottome knows .G_er-
mans well; she was recently living
in Vienna, but I have an idea that
the novel won’t make her welcome
there after this. She describes the
family of a German scientist, Prof.

Salvage

(Continued from page 41)

mind worked desperately to release
that fatal hold. It was unclean money.
1t carried a curse with it. It had no
place on a fishing boat. It had no
place anywhere. A tuna boat pur-
chased with such money would col-
lapse even in leaving the ways. 1t
had sent the Dawson steamer to its
doom. Now it was sending the Saint
Anne. And Captain Andy too, if he
hesitated any longer. One minute,
two minutes, or was it only a matter
of seconds before the fire would
reach the engine room?

*They are .not novels.

Johann Roth, a Jew married to a
non-Jew. The professor, who won
the Nobel prize, is a generous and
friendly philosopher, above the po-
litical battle. But the political storm
shakes his house no less. His daugh-
ter is in love with a Communist. His
sons become Nazis and quarrel with
the daughter. Miss Bottome writes
well, moreover she has a fine knowl-
edge of human ways, and her psy-
chological insight was shown in
“private Worlds”. This is as good
a novel as I have read about the
difficulties of German intellectuals.
(Little Brown). By the way, there
are two books that bear out every-
thing that Miss Bottome writes.
e . One is Dr.
Julius Lips’, “The Savage Hits
Back”, describing the primitive
African art for which he was ex-
iled, and the other, “Savage Sym-
phony”, the story by his wife, Eva
Lips, in which she tells how and why
they left Germany.

This leads me to a novel about life
among the German youth in the
years after the war. Walter Schoen-
stedt is a young German writer who
has lately come to the TUnited
States. In “In Praise of Life” he
writes a novel about the boys who
grew up with the war—lads who saw
their fathers march off to fight in
1914, who encountered the difficul-
ties of the war years and who had
no place to turn to during the years
of the financial crisis, the inflation
and the rise of the Hitler party,
Peter Volkers is the principal chagl
acter; his father comes back from
the war and for a time the bo
works by the side of his father in
building construction. Of the other
lads, one is beaten to death for hil
anti-Nazi views, another joing th:
party. Volkers eventually comes t
the United States. The career of
this lad, based on Shoenstedt’s OW(1)1
is portrayed vividly and no doubt
truthfully, and we get an idea that
these lads were deprived of a most
precious boon—the right to 3 ha S
youth. (Farrar & Rinehart) 24

Captain Andy looked dow
corpse. Its face was suffusl:edatwﬂgﬁ
the red glow from the fire, ang t]h
flames were reflected in its’eyes Ii
was again sliding toward him réach
ing for him. With a howl] of Wl‘ath‘
disappointment and despair, he flung
the heavy belt at it. In af’ter ve g
the only consolation he had was tﬁl?
it lr’ladn’t slipped through his ﬁngeras
He’d thrown it voluntarily, violently.
Ag“am he had proved Mike wrong‘

Take it,” he screamed, “take it.”

And then he leaped for the rail.
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Charles P. McGovern
presented Mr. Gorman
with a wrist watch from
the members initiated
during his administra-

ELKS 74th NATIONAL CONVENTION PRIZES

NATIONAL DRILL TEAM CONTEST
(Exclusive of officers and file closers)

outstanding citizens of
the community were
members of the class.
The Stevens Hotel in
Chicago was the scene
of a dinner-dance given.

tion, and Judge Eggers AN 24 men).......-- $150 1
presented him with a “%” ((é’l’eﬁ;en Sﬁeﬁider) ..... $150 RT):) Ci"ci?‘g(i\’,[;%l’, Iﬁ%drgt?"
};a(.ixggome gift from the Best Drill Team (Open to winners of each class)...... $100 hor;oy’on Apr iJl 5s. Thz
" ‘With the Grand Ex- NATIONAL GLEE CLUB CON.TEST affair was splendidly
alted Ruler as its prin- First Prize.......... $150 Second Prize.........- $75 gtfag:go?:;d gggw a(g:;ggcg
cipal guest, and other E CORPS CONTEST . " e
dignitaries of the Order I.QATIO.NAL DRUM AND BUGL d Prize........-- $75 were present flon? seve
First Prize.......... $150 Secon eral states. A program of

occupying places of hon-
or, Lowell, Mass., Lodge,
No. 87, observed the
50th Anniversary of its
Founding with elaborate
exercisesin the Memorial
Auditorium on April 19.
The highlight of the pro-
gram was the dinner at-
tended by 1,250 Elks,
their wives and guests.
The event surpassed
anything of the kind

ever held in the city. roe O AR et
The address of welcome Best-appearing uniformed body in line from outside State
was given by P.E.R. First Prize.....--- $100 Second Prize......co-+ $50
John 1. Hogar_l, Chair- B i iformed body in line from State of New Jersey
man of the Jubilee Com- eSt-?iI:setar;isz :n fl'”.msmo Socond Prize......:-:: $50

mittee, and the Invoca-
tion by the lodge’s Chap-
lain, James E. Howe.
Major Hart, the main
speaker of the evening,
delivered an eloquent
address.

P.D.D. John P. Far-
ley, P.E.R., was Toast-
master. Toasts were
given by Past Grand Ex-

First Prize. .........

First Prize.........-

Best singing, marching, uniforme
Best decorated float by State,
[]

First Prize.........- 3100
Best decorated float by State, Lodge or Com

NATIONAL BAND CONTEST
Class “A”
(Not less than 35 men) )
$150 Second Prize......

Class “B”
(Not less than 25 men) )
$150 Second Prize......

LanJSES i Band i Parade from greatest dISencli

Largest number in Parade from greal

d Glee Club in line....

utside State .
Second Prize.......---

State of New Jersey
$100 Second Prize........--
$25

from outside State.. $100

test distance outside

Lodge or Community from

munity from

vocal and instrumental
music was rendered dur-
ing the dinner. One of
$75 the pleasant features of

the evening was the
presentation of a gold
mounted gavel to E.R.
Arthur Gunther of Chi-
cago Lodge by a group

- i - d in Parade
Bﬁi?t-gggiﬁg lell-EEllkk %aax;d in Parade from State of Nt'e?\.r 5100 of the members. Another
O o aeee i reaeene o io distance. ...« $100 was the presentation of

a loving cup from O
Park, Ill., Lodge, b?(l:.
1295, to the host lodge.
A splendid feeling of
f.rlendliness and coopera-
tion exists between the
two lodges.

... $100

THE Grand Exalted
Ruler’s address had been
$50 greatly anticipated and

was enthusiastically ap-
plauded. Seated with
him at the speakers’
table were Past Grand
Exalted Rulers Floyd E.
Thompson of Moline, Ill.,

Lodge, and Grand Sec-

alted Ruler John F. Mal-
ley of Springfield, Mass,,
Lodge; E. Mark Sullivan, Brookline
Lodge, a member of the Grand Fo-
rum: E.R. Donald R. McIntyre and
the veteran secretary of Lowell
Lodge, John J. Flannery, Secy. of
the Anniversary Committee; the
Hon. Perry D. Thompson, a Lowell
member, who represented Mayor
D. C. Archambault; Judge John E.
Fenton of Lawrence Lodge, repre-
senting Gov. Charles F. Hurley, and
Judge Patrick J. Reynolds, presiding
Justice of the Lowell District Court,
also a member of Lowell Lodge.
P.D.D. James E. Donnelly, P.E.R.,
Lowell Lodge, gave the Eleven
O’Clock Toast. The musical pro-

i e meet-
gram was exceptional and Jih ey,

ing, presided over by Mr. F.

onge oIt? the greatest ever held in Tt%:
lodge’s fifty years of existence.

Tos SuIl-iViY(ingS)l g :érs of
Joseph Hicks, y
Jamgs F. Gordon, aged 84, were

i the
ted with checks from
F;;;Z? Mr. Flannery presented

Hart with a handsome

Majo
trgglell.ing bag on behalf of the mem-
bership. Several functions weé'e
held between April 10 and May

in connection with the .Golden
Jubilee, the closing event being the.
initiation of a class named in honor
of the Grand Exalted Ruler.

retary J. Edga -
ters of Chicago; Grar%dr '112-32-
tee Henry C. Warner, Dixon
1ll.; Past Exalted Ruler F J’
Schrader of Allegheny, Pa. Lc.>dge'
a Past President of the i’ennsy]:
vania State Elks Assn., and ‘As-
sistant to the Grand Secretary, and
Exalted Ruler Gunther, P.E.R
Archie M. Cohen, who acted ‘as
Toastmaster, and officers of Chicago
Lodge. Among other dignitaries of
the Order who attended were Lloyd
Maxwell, Marshalltown, Ia., form};r
Chairman of the Board of Grand
Trustees, and Past Distriet Deput
}ﬁllllam M. Frasor, Blue Islang

Under the At})tlers

Leading Elks Attend Celebration
at Madison, Wis., Lodge

At a double celebration on March
14, Madison, Wis., Lodge, No. 410,
initiated a “Charles Spencer Hart
Class’” of 40 candidates, and honored
its four remaining charter members
who had given such valuable service
in the organization of the lodge, in-
stituted on March 11, 1898. Past
Grand Esteemed Leading Knight
Charles E. Broughton of Sheboygan,
Chairman of the State Elks Crippled
Children’s Commission, was the

(Continued from page 3

speaker at the banquet served to
250 members, candidates and guests
at 6 P.M. Judge Roy H. Proctor,
P.E.R., was Toastmaster. At eight
o’clock the Degree Team of Platte-
ville Lodge, winner of second place
in the State Ritualistic Contest at
the 1937 Convention of the Wis.
State Elks Assn,, initiated the Class.
The 40 candidates represented one
for each year of the lodge’s exist-
ence.

After the meeting there was an
hour of general visitation, and in-

spection was made of the 7
orated club rooms while nteh‘zl)loc:leéé
ha]! was made ready for the presen-
tation of a high class floor show
Among. the prominent Elks who were
guests of the lodge that evening
were Wllllam J. Conway, Wiscon-
sin Rapids, a former member of the
Grapd Forum; State Pres. A. J
Geniesse, Green Bay; Past State
Pres. Ray C. Dwyer, La Crosse:
James R. Law, Mayor of Madison,
and many officers and members frorr;
other lodges.
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