
azine

Wa,

JUNE, 1938



/

WHY WHITEMAN WHISTLES WHILE HE SHAVES

ALWAYS SEE A MISFIT

•Anybody can see this misfit. But with razor
blades it's different. Your face feels what yout
eyes can't detect when shaving edges protrude
too far, or not far enough, from your razor.
Gillette Blades fit the Gillette razor perfectly
You get shaves that last far into tbe night!

GILLETTE METHOD:
Gillette Blades remove
whiskers clcanly —
tight at the skin line—
giving you shaves
that are clean!

%

OTHER METHOD:
The ragged stubble
left by another
shaving method will
look full-grown in
a few short hours!

less THANffADAY
Duusthe wor/c/sfinesthiades

PRECISION-MADE FOR EACH OTHER

• Gillette Blades are precision-made for the
Gillette Razor to give you the world's finest
shavos for lea than one cent a day.

Gillette

• "You don't catch me singing the blues
when I'm shaving," says Paul Whiteman,
King ofJazz. "I whistle—because shaving
is no problem to rae! You know, my race
is always on parade. I have to be clean
shaven. Can't take a chance on faulty shav
ingmethods. So I use a Gillette Blade ina

^ "I

-H.. s

THE CLOCK WAKES YOU-IT TAKES A
GILLETTE SHAVE TO WAKE YOUR FACE

Gillette Razor. There's close harmonyl
I've tried other ways, but this combination
gives me the longest-lasting shaves money
can buy!" Next time you see Paul White-
man, notice how well-groomed his face
looks,evenwhen hisband strikes up "Home,
Sweet Home." Gillette shaves really last!

I SAID
Giuzrrt!

REMEMBER IT'S YOUR FACE 1 \

• Analarm clock may get youup on time • Wherever you go, day or night, your
takes a clean, close Gillette shave face is on parade. So don't let it be a

to wake up yourface! No other method is proving ground for shaving experiments.
— so stimulating and refreshing. A keen Demand Gillette Blades and get real

%1M0W.SHAVING COMFORT FOR YOUR MONEY Gillette Blade tones your skin—makes it shaving comfort. Reputable merchants
feel fit and look fit for hours to come! always give you what you ask for.

Try Gillette's amazing new Brushless Shaving Cream, made with soothing peanut oil. It speeds shaving, tones theskin. Big tube



Grand Lodge Officers

and Committees
1937-1938

GRAND EXALTED RULER

Cbakles Si'EKCEK Hart, (Mount Vernon, N. Y., No. 842) CbanlD
BulUliDg, 380 Lexingtou Avenue, New York, N. Y.

GRAND ESTEEMED LEADING KNIGHT

JOHN K. BfiiCH. Grand llapids, Mich.. No. 48, 219 DIvIbIod
Avenue Soutb

GRAND ESTEEMED LOTAL KNIGHT

Mii.TON L. Axfengek, Denver, Colo.. No. 17, 322 Syuins Bulidlng

GRAND ESTEEMED LECTURING KNIGHT
M. H. STAUKIVEATUER, TucsoD, Ariz., No. 385, 40 West Congress

Street

GRAND SECRETARY

j. Edgaii Mastbh.'?. (Charlerol Pa., No. 494) Eiks National
Memorial Headquarters Building, 2 450 Lake View Avenue
Cliicago, 111. '

GRAND TREASURER

Db. Edwakd J. McCoumick, Toledo, Ohio, No. 53 The Ohio
Building

GRAND TILER
Louisville. Ky., No. 8, 705 M. E. Taylor

GRAND INNER GUARD
GEoncB W. MUNroui), Durham, N. C.. No. 508. P, o. Box 61

GRAND CHAPLAIN

KEV. J. DdiiiiiNS, Toniplo, Texas, No. 138
GRAND ESQUIRE

Mass. SS") 45 Su.n.nor Street.
KECHETARY to GRAND EXALTED RULER

UicHAiiii r. Fi.oou, Ju.. (Ilayoniu- N. .y., Xo. 434) Clianln Build
ins. Lexington Avenuo, New York, X. Y. ^"amn BUIUI-

nOARD OF GRAND TRUSTEES

Newark,

John S. Mrn.Ki.i.AN-i., Vicc-Chairmou, Atiauta, Ga., No 78 202
('oiirt 1louse » V

Wir.i.iA^' T. I'mi.Mi'S, .Svcrvt<irii, New York, N. Y No i 7n<4
Scventli Avenue '

IlKNitY C. WAiiNKit. Approrimi Member, Dixon, Hi.. No 770
J. Fmti) ZiRTi.()\v, Aiierdoen. S. D., No. 104G. P. O. Box 1480

GRAND FORUM

Clavton F. Van I'ki.t, Vhiei Juxtiee, Fond du Lac Wis Xo '-,1
CdUrt House •' - •

Bbnn Kkxyox. .\nhurn. N. Y., No. 474
MausHAM. F. MrCoMU. Los Anf,',.les. Calif., No. 99 1103 State

Building

E. Mauk SrruvAN, (Brookline, Mas.s.. No. «S(5) 40 Court Street
Boslon, Mass. •

JaMKS M. FiTzcjKiiAi.D, Omaha. Net)., No. Hi). Court House

COMMITTEE ON JUDICIARY

nvMKi. -T- Kki.i.v. Chairman, KnoxviHe. Tenn., No IfiO 01^
(Ji-neral Building •

L. A. I'Kwis. .AiialK'iui. Calif., No. 134.T
MAitTiN J. CrNNiNfJiiAM, I)i\nl)ury. Conn., No. 120
,;,-v T. Tor Vki.i.k, Lincoln. Nc!)., No. 80
IlKiiKKirr B. FiiKiiKHK K, Diiytoiia Beach, Fla., No. 1141

COMMITTEE ON CREDENTIALS

John E. Drcumet, Chairman, Seattle. Wash., No. 92, 1702 Broad
way

William A. Wolff, Rome, N. Y., No. 90
H. D. iNCALLS, Boulder, Colo., No. 566
J. Linpley Coox, Newton, la.. No. 1270, American Trust Build

ing, Cedar Rapids, la.
William Elliott, Jr., Columbia, S. C., No. 1190

LODGE ACTIVITIES COMMITTEE

J. Edward Gallico, Chairman, (Troy, N. Y., No. 141) Room 506.
122 E. 42nd Street, New York, N. Y.

Jo.sEl'H M. LEONAUl), Saglnaw. Mich., No. 47
Arthur G. Baurett, Baltimore, Md., No. 7
Wade 11. Kei'neu, Wheeling. W. Va., No. 28
Joseph G. Bucu. Trenton, N. J.. No. 105

AUDITING COMMITTEE

Georce M. McLean, Chairman, El Reno. Okla., No. 743, P. O.
Box 1C7

Chaules j. Schmidt, Tiffin, O., No. 94
Roy M. Bradi.et, Jamestown, N. Y., No. 203

STATE ASSOCIATIONS COMMITTEE

Joseph B. Kyle, Chairman, Gary, Ind., No. 1152. 039 Johnson
Street

Frank C. Winters, Monmouth, 111., No. 397
Howard K. Davis. Wiliiamsport, Pa., No. 173
John F. Bcrke, Boston, Mass., No. 10
William H. Kelly. East Orange, N. J.. No. 030

ANTLERS COUNCIL

c. Fenton Nichols, Chairman, Sao Francisco. Calif., No 3 403
Montgomery Street

George H. Li.ewem.yn, Salt Lake City, Utah, No. 85
Randolph H. Peuuy. Charlottesville. Va., No. 389

NATIONAL MEMORIAL AND PUBLICATION
COMMISSION

BitiCE A. Campbell. Chairman, East St. Louis. 111., No. 664,
First National Bank Building

RcsH L Holland, Vice-Chairman, (Colorado Springs. Colo., No
309) Metropolitan Bank Buildiug. Wasiiington. D. C.

ToH>j K. Tener, Sccif.-Trctis., antl Ej-ecutire Director, (Char-
leroi. Pa., N"o. 494) 00 E. 42nd St., New York. N. Y.

Frank L. Rain, Fairiiury, Neb., No. 1203
William M. Abuott. San Francisco, Cal.. No. 3, 58 Sutter Street

ELKS NATIONAL FOUNDATION TRUSTEES

TOHN F. Malley, C/»nirmaH, (Springfield, Mass.. No. 61) 16
State Street, Boston. Mass.

Raymond Benjamin. Vicc-Chairman, (Napa. Calif., No. 832>
500 Shorcham Building. Washington. D. C.

Floyd E. Thompson, Sccretari, (Moline. 111., No. 556) 11 South
La Salle Street, Chicago, 111.

James G. McFarland, Treasurer, Watertown. S. D., No. 838
Edwaud Rightor. New Orleans, La.. No. 30. 1340 Canal Bank

Building

Ch vri.es H. Orakelow, Phlladelpliia, Pa., No. 2, Broad Street
at (Cumberland

MURRAY HUI.BEIIT. New York. N. Y.. No. 1, 2201 U. S. Court
House

The Elks National Home at Bedford, Virginia

Tlie Elks -Nflilonal Home at Bedford. Va., Is mainlalnGd as a residence for aeed and
liuliB«iii iiic'iibors of Ihc Order. It is neitiier on Infirmary not a liospilui. Aiinilcations
for aiimlsslun to the Homu must bo made In writing, on blanks furnished by the

forwarded to the Scerctary of the Board of Grand Trustees. The Board of Granti
Trustees shall paif on all applications. For all liiws uovernlng the Elks Niillonal
Home, see Grand Loduc Statutes. Title 1. Chapter 0, Sections 02 to OSa. Inclusive-

Grand Secretary awl slencd by the applicant. All applications must bo npproTcd by For Information regardiiiB the Home, address Henry A. Guenthor, Home Mouiber.
the subordinate I.ndee of which the oppiicant is a member, at a regular moctinB, and Board of Grand Trustees. Isowara. N. J.. No. 21. 300 Clifton Aro.



mn

onesi^s

•Magazine

National Publication of the Benevolent
AND Protective Order of Elks of the United
States op America. Published Under the
Direction of the Grand Lodge by the Na
tional Memorial and Publication Commission

"To inculcate fbe principles of Charily, Justice,
Brotherly Love and Fidelity; topromote thewelfare
and ciihauce the happiness of itsmembers; toqairk-
en the spirit of American patriotism; to cultivate
good fellowship "-From Preamble lo the Con
stitution, Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks

The Elks National Memorial
and Publication Commission

John K. Tener
•Executive Director

Brnce A. Campbell
Chairman

Frank L. Rain

Rush L. Holland
Vice Chairmnn

William M. Abbott

Coles Phillips
Editor

W. B. Hart
Advertising Manager

J. J. A, McGuinnese
Comptroller

JUXE 1038

CONTENTS

Cover Design by John. E. Sheridan

Grand Lodge Officers and Committee-
men 1

Grand Lodge Convention Program.. 3

Salvage 4
M. 0*Moran

Meet Mr. Glib 8
Philip Harkins

Shorty o . 12
Alexander Key

Show Business 16

What America Is Reading 20
Harry Hansen

Three Score and Ten 21

Your Dog
Captain Will Judy

The Breed Improves 23
Stanley Frank

Editorials 2^4

Under the Antlers 26

The Grand Exalted Ruler^s Visits... 38

lion's CMrutlvc olllcos, r,0 (Cast llinil Slirt't. Ni'"' r-, . "i""'
lio i>pc*\rltUMi ;in(l :i(-C(iiiiiiank'<l by >ut1l<-iuiil fl""
mail. They «ill lie li;iiKlk<i "itli iMii'. hut llii^ .ismiiho iio ic>|u>iim1)i1iij

till' iln'ii siiMy.

Copiiriulit. I'J.IIS by Ihc lirminhnt und /'c./'r/'if Knhr ul l-lka 0/ the Ijiiftj
Stotcf ul Aniciiro



NBvr

April 26,
1 9 3 8»

t6 ALL ELKS'
% to How Joraay wra

1938 Cctnvontxon.

Atlantic City in July.
stncoroly yours.

Sfemw

ABMjFR

riTYOFA-OANTlC ClTY

April B3, X»3S«

A...

°'̂ ' •"";.»-K"""""

"rAYOH.

CW-5

iciaL J^to^tam
—^at the £lk±

74tk A/atlonal ^on^antion
(Subject to change without notice)

Sunday, July 10
Churches. Special services in Churches of all Denominations.

Clarence E. Knauer, Atlantic City Lodge, Chairman.
Trapshooting. Traps open for practice for those entering

contest. Si Lippman, Atlantic City Lodge, Chairman.

Monday, July 11
Trapshooting Traps open for practice.
10:00 A.M. to 4:00 P.M. Golf. First qualifying match.

Robert Watson, Atlantic City Lodge, Chairman.
2:00 P.M. to 4:00 P.M. Sightseeing trip of Atlantic City

from Convention Hall to Betty Bacharach Home, in
cluding visit to same, going by way of Atlantic Ave
nue and returning by way of Ventnor Avenue.

8:00 P.M. Opening ceremonies. Ball Room, Atlantic City
Auditorium. Reception and musicale. All Elks and
ladies to be guests of Grand Lodge. Past Grand
Exalted Ruler Charles Grakelow, Philadelphia, Pa.,
Lodge, Chairman.

Tuesday, July 12
Trapshooting. National Elks Trapshooting Contest. Many

prizes, including Holdeman trophy. State contest for
Bacharach trophy.

11:00 A.M. Net Haul, Million Dollar Pier.
11:00 A.M. to 5:00 P.M. Steel Pier.
1:30 P.M. Golf. Second qualifying match.
2:00 P.M. to 4:00 P.M. Sightseeing trip of Atlantic City

from Convention Hall to Betty Bacharach Home, in
cluding visit to same, going by way of Atlantic Ave
nue and returning by way of Ventnor Avenue.

9:30 P.M. Night of Nights in Main Auditorium of World's
Largest Convention Hall. Spectacular ice carnival
with 60 international stars, 25 great acts on 20,000 feet
of real ice.

Wednesday, July 13
10:00 A.M. Drill Team Contests.
10:00 A.M. to 5:00 P.M. Steel Pier.
11:00 A.M. to 5:00 P.M. Special exhibit, Heinz Pier, with

musicale.
1:30 P.M. Golf. Final playoff match of golf tournament.

Many prizes, including $2,000 Doyle trophy.
2:00 P.M. Reception and card party for ladies at Ambas

sador Hotel. Prizes and favors. Mrs. Millard Allman,
Ladies' Auxiliary, Atlantic City Lodge, Chairwoman.

2:00 P.M. to 4:00 P.M. Sightseeing trip of Atlantic City
from Convention Hall to Betty Bacharach Home, in
cluding visit to same, going by way of Atlantic Ave
nue and returning by way of Ventnor Avenue.

3:00 P.M. Glee Club Contest. Harry Jones, Atlantic City
Lodge, Chairman.

10 00 P.M. Grand Ball and Reception in honor of Charles
Spencer Hart in Auditorium Ball Room. Nationally
famous orchestra. I. Edward Littman, Atlantic City
Lodge, Chairman.

Thursday, July 14

1*00 P.M. Grand Parade on Atlantic City's famous Board
walk. Grand Esquire Thomas J. Brady, Boston, Mass.
Deputy Grand Esquire Emil J. Hirtzel, Elizabeth,
N J., Lodge. Deputy Grand Esquire Major William
F Casey, Atlantic City Lodge. Deputy Grand Esquire
William S. Cuthbert, Atlantic City Lodge.

Band Contest during Parade. Joseph Abrams, Atlantic City
Lodge, Chairman.

9:00 P.M. Beach Party and Carnival of Fun on World's
Finest Beach.

Friday, July 15
Auld Lang Syne and Au Revoir.
Fishing, sailing, roller-chair riding and bathing for dura
tion of Convention.
A List of Prizes for the various Convention Contests and
Competitions appears on page 56.



Salvage
The Dawson steamer was wedged on the rocks.

Captain Andy Skov of the herring boat Saint
^ Anne laid down his binoculars, and sent for his

engineer. He stared at the steamer intently while he
twilight and ebb tide—the long, long

twilight of the northern latitudes, and the low tide that
comes with the dark of the moon. The water lay slatey
blue below the black wooded mountains of the Alaskan
coast, and the Dawson steamer, white as a bix-d, rested
motionless against both hills and water.

The engineer came on deck, and Captain Andy
handed him the binoculars.

The Dawson steamer is on the rocks," he said.
binoculars to his good eye,

^ « A® ^ chewing tobacco over to his right cheek.Aye, she's on the rocks right enough. She's too
close in tor the tide, and she's got herself caught on
fi, i good. It's lucky for them on board

^ ®QUiet water. What are you going to do about
1V •

"It might be we could pull her off," answered Cap
tain Andy. It s the Princess Dorothea, the last steamer
down trom Dawson. There must be a lot of people
and a lot of money aboard her—yes, a lot of people,

fully^ ° money," he repeated slowly and thought-
"There always is," remarked the engineer. "That's

rio ^ 1^ ? steamers. She's resting straight and
stove in nowhere. Mostlikely the tide'll float her off."

"We'll not wait for that. We'll pull her off," decided
Captain Andy. She's a big boat, but I think we can

u ^er off?"It she ain't stove in we can pull her off," said the
and Captain Andyheaded the fishing boat toward the Dawson steamer. He

came withm hailing distance. He could see the pass-
enprs on the deck, and the skipper on the bridge.

Ahoy, called out Captain Andy. "You look like
you re in trouble."

^^"^6 back the skipper's megaphone.We re wedged on a rock. But no damage done. I
think we re o. k. We ve radioed for a company boat."

By O'Moran

"You don't have to wait for a company boat," cried
Captain Andy. "Throw us a line and we'll pull you
off."

"No," returned the skipper. "No, I wouldn't care to
do that."

"Why not? What else can you do?" bellowed Cap
tain Andy.

"No," repeated the skipper. "We're all right for the
present."

"All right? You don't look it. Not by a damn sight.
Throw us a line." There was exasperation in his voice.

"Stand off," warned the Dawson skipper. "We may
be in trouble but we know how to get out of it. Stand
off. We'll wait for the company boat."

"But you don't have to wait. We're here already,"
protested Captain Andy. "We'll get you off. Throw us
a line." The Saint Anne was drifting closer to the
st6 din61*

"I tell you we're all right," cried the skipper. "We
don't need assistance."

"We'll stand by, then." _
The skipper raised his arm and shook his fist.

"Come any closer and I'll shoot you," he yelled.
"Okay, okay. You won't have to. We get you. You

won't throw us a line. You don't want us to help you.
Okay, skipper."

Captain ANDY'S face was red with anger at the
unpleasant implication the skipper had put on his offer
of assistance. He was not seeking salvage. He was
merely offering help. He was obeying the maritime
law that declares any master who does not render as
sistance to those in danger of being lost at sea is guilty
of a misdemeanor. And law or no law he would have
done it anyway. Salvage was a secondary considera
tion—something that might or might not be claimed
Not that Captain Andy would have overlooked it. He
would take everything that was rightfully his. And
certainly salvage, too, when it came his way. go far it
never had. He had often discussed it with Mike, his
engineer, and savoured its possibilities,_ but Mike had
always ended up with, "Ferget it. Stick to herring.
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RONALD McLEOD

Salvage is the usury of the sea. It
ain't in our line. If we had it in
our very hands it'd slip out from
us. It takes a usurer to collect
usury. It takes a land shark.
Which we ain't. Stick to herring."
But except in matters pertaining
to the engine, Captain Andy had
never agreed on anything with
Mike, and he had hoped that some
day he would prove him wrong on
the question of salvage, too. That
was not the least of the reasons
why he liked to have Mike around.
There was so much held in dispute
between them, and so much piled
up for the future to prove, that
they simply had to stick together.
But in this case it was not until
the skipper himself showed what
was in his mind by threatening to

He did not tvani them to see the
belt. He tlragged it under the pile

of nets beside him

-JCsr-

i t



shoot at the Saint Anne that the thought of salvage
became actively present. Well, why shouldn't he claim
salvage if he pulled the steamer off the rocks? But as
it wasn't going to happen that way—

"Okay, skipper. _ I hope you're right. It may be the
company boat, or it may be the tide you're counting on.
1 hope you re right about one or the other or even
both of them. We've done our part. You don't need
to shoot us. We'll leave you." He whipped the wheel
around savagely. The Saint Anne churned up the water,
and nosed out into the deepening twilight. For a long
ume the lights of the Dawson steamer were visible to
Captain Andy, and then he turned to thoughts of her
ring, and forgot them.

Or rather to thoughts of lack of herring. And they
were not pleasant thoughts. The scarcity of herring
was becoming more apparent every trip. The boats
must go ever farther and farther out to enmesh the
diminishing shoals. There were times after a wet,
dangerous and laborious cruise when the charges

^01' food, oil and commissionsleft little or nothing over for the crew, and their only
redress was hopes of a better and quicker catch next
time. That time seldom came. Trip after trip with
hardly enough catch to pay the expenses. Captain
Andy s thoughts turned over and over within him, bit
ter and heavy as sea wrack.

Ak the night settled down the air became I'aw and
cneerle^ A _fitful_ changeable wind was beginning to
Dlow. ihe ships lights were covered with bits of can
vas, and the lookout in his bleak watch aloft was omi-

•i'1signs for a night's lishing were
N? Captain Andy swung the wheel quick-

^ floating mass that looked
i-i 1 • a boat. A collision with a derelict waslikely in the North Pacific, !)ut in Captain Andy's

kioomy musings anything was possible.
squinted hard into the night. It was

u hours since he had left the Dawson steamer, andne had ong since lost sight of its lights. He wondered
waiting for the companv boat,or It the tide would have to serve him. The tide had

ined and it it had not already floated the steamer
oft it soon would. And it would soon need to, for the
wind was rising, and with it the sea was rising, too. The
Dawson steamer on the rocks in a heavy sea would

•y'>

pound to pieces. The Dawson steamer with many peo
ple and much gold aboard her. He grasped the wheel
hai-der. The Saint Anne had commenced to pitch
through the black waters, and now and then a bit of
white scud raced past the bow. There would be no her
ring that night. The surface disturbance would cause
the herring to sound. No herring again. Captain Andy
ordered down the look-out, and the lights uncovered,
and prepared to turn back to the Dawson steamer. If
she were still there she would be glad enough to see
him this time. If she weren't there, all the better. Sal
vage or no salvage he wished distress on no ship, and to
know that she was safe would be a relief to his mind,
and well worth the trip back.

The storm came down with terrifying swiftness. The
stars were wiped out of the sky by a sudden sweep of
black cloud, and the wind rose to a gale. Captain Andy
yelled down to the engine room for full speed, and set
his course back to the coast. But for all the fuel that
Mike poured into the engine the boat made little
progress. The sea had become a confusion of high
waves. They rose in all directions, and encompassed
the Saint Anne. Forward seas pounded the boat back
to those racing up astern. The Saint Anne lurched and
shivered, pitched and rolled, sliding out from the flood
ing of water astern to be smothered in the flying spume
of an oncoming sea. To hold the wheel steady was im
possible. To hold it at all was a miracle. At times
Captain Andy's arms were all but wrenched from their
sockets. But he would relinquish his place to no one.
He fought on without rest or respite. Men struyrirled

inniiQD finf} left atTain. The ^

asked went unanswered. The long hours etched heavy
lines on Captain Andy's face, and drew gray shadows
there, but his grip on the wheel held on.

As the night wore on the wind blew itself out and
the morning broke overcast and wet, with a high sea
running. The black Alaskan hills took shape in the

searched their cruel contours as the Saint Anne cruised
up and down. Nothing that resembled a floating spar
a detached piece of wreckage came into view. There
was no sign whatsoever of the Princess Dorothea

"Nothing," said Mike. "Not a sign. Maybe she did
get off. Maybe it was the company boat did it, or may
be it was the tide.

"If she made it, and if the big sea didn't pound the
bottom out of her, there's deep water off that ledire "

"Aye, deep water to flf-'at her or deep water to cover



The skipper raised his arm and shook
his fist. "Come any closer and Vll

shoot you," he yelled.

"Well, thank God if she made it." Captain Andy's
words heaved up from his heart. "Not that I fell for
the skipper. The passengers was different. He was
loaded up with passengers. He was taking a risk, and
making them take it with him. And they didn't know
how big it was."

"He was a cranky cuss," declared Mike. "If he'd
throwed us the rope instead of threatening to shoot
us—"

"Well, he didn't," interrupted Captain Andy dryly.
"And I don't know that I blame him. He couldn't. If
he'd let his company in for salvage he stood to lose his
job. A man must hold on to his job. He took the
risk."

"And kept his job. For if he come in, or if he didn't
come in, he's still skipper. Or is he? Now there's
something to chew on. But what a night! We got
some repairs needed. We got to put in for repairs
pretty damn quick, too, or it'll be us floundering about
And there'll be no one standing by to throw us a line'
Why a fishing boat don't have radio—"

"For the same reason that it don't have hot baths.
Who'd take the baths? And who'd know how to tackle
radio? And whod pay for it? Us coming in with an
empty hold? Where s the herrmg we ought to have?"

Mike took the barrage of questions with a troubled
frown. "Yes, ask me. How do I know? Gone, I'd say
Gone with the whale, the seal, the walrus. Ask me
where them fish are next. Gone into fish oil all of
them. Gone into the reduction plants. First the big
fishes, now the little ones. That's where the herring
is Outfished."

"Not by us," groAvled Captain Andy. "I got the
laziest, lousiest bunch of farmers on this boat that
you'd comb the coast for. ^ere s herring somewhere.
It's for us to find them. Well put in for repairs, but
we're setting out again tomorrow, and we're not com
ing back till we find out where the herring are And
then put them where they ought to be—into the" hold "

"And if we don t find them it's our last trip out,"
added Mike.

"No, if we don t find herring something else will turn
up," said Captain Andy vaguely. To disagree with
Mike was a habit which often led him into absurd
statements.

"Like bonita—or albacore maybe?" suggested Mike
"Yes," said Captain Andy stolidly. "Or ambergris ''
The repairs to the boat were too slight to trouble

Captain Andy, but the news that the Dawson steamer
had not got off the rocks after all but had been lost in
the storm with all on board troubled him considerably
He could not very well hold himself to blame for leaving
at the skipper's threatening commands, but at the same
time he knew that if he had stood by he could have
given them the help needed before the storm broke
over them.

"She shouldn't of gone down," he kept repeating to
Mike as if the repetition would help to confirm it. Down
in the engine room the tremor in his voice was covered
by the soft slosh of the water against the side of the
boat. "There was something unlucky about it. She

had every chance. She had us, she had the company
boat on its way, she had the tide. And yet she went
down."

Mike nodded his head, and cleared his mouth of to
bacco juice. "For every ship that's lost, there's a rea
son for it. Something aboard that shouldn't be there,
or something not aboard that should be. And which
was which on this boat we won't never know."

"No, we won't never know," echoed Captain Andy,
unconsciously agreeing with his engineer.

"Nor there won't anybody else ever know neither,"
continued Mike. "That there was a doomed ship when
she left Dawson. She was a doomed ship when she slid
onto that rock. The skipper thought to hold his job by
waiting for the company boat. But he lost his job any
way. He lost not only his job, but everything else. He
lost his life. His own life, and the lives of 242 other
people. And he couldn't help it because she was a
doomed boat. There was something aboard that
shouldn't of been there."

"Yes, that's it," Captain Andy grasped gratefully at
the exoneration that Mike's explanation offered him.
"She had every chance, and yet she went down."

A half hour's further discussion on unfortunate ships
that had floundered, all of it tinged with the fatalism
and superstition of the deep water sailor, left Captain
Andy with a better feeling regarding his lack of action
in the matter of the Princess Dorothea, and he re
turned to his duties on deck. He had secured an ad
vance on stores from the reduction plant manager, and
late that afternoon the Saint Anne left her moorings
again and headed out to sea. As night fell the boat was
cruising not far from the scene of the wreck. The
stars sparkled frostily in a clear sky above the dark
expanse of water, and the wind had the bite of late au
tumn in it. The fishing boat was made as incon
spicuous as possible, only the necessary running lights
left burning in order to see the luminescence in the
water to its best advantage. In most cases Captain
Andy's trained eye was able to classify the kind of fish
by the lines of luminescence in its trail, as well as the
approximate tonnage of the shoals. Several times the
lookout called fish, but Captain Andy decided each time
that the milky patch was too small to be worth while
setting out the nets. Finally, in sheer desperation, the
boat circled a small school, but the haul was disappoint
ing, hardly more than three tons. Another hour of in
tense searching brought a larger patch into view, and
the nets were again let out. There was no conversation.
It seemed as if the whole eleven men who made up the
crew held their breaths for fear that the slightest noise
would send the fish sounding to the bottom. The work
proceeded in silence and darkness. Fishermen on the
herring boats are paid on shares and work on the prin
ciple that what is good for one is good for all. But
there was little good in this last catch. All but two
tons of the herring had sounded. The net contained
beside the herring a quantity of jellies, a small
black fish, and the corpse of a woman. They threw the
black fish back into the water, started brailing the
herring into the hold, and laid the corpse out on the
deck. Captain Andy regarded it solemnly. It was un
doubtedly one of the passengers from the Princess
Dorothea. It's wet hair streamed over its face, and
through it the open eyes stared up at him glassily, as if
it were returning a scrutiny as intense as his own.
Captain Andy shuddered. Not but that he had seen
corpses enough in his life, but this one from the lost
Princess Dorothea had, in a way, resulted from his
failure to stand by, and seemed to reproach him for it.
His first impulse was to cast it overboard again. But
that he could not do. A human body is entitled to
decent burial, even at sea. Or failing that, he could take
it into port, and i-eceive compensation for it. Captain
Andy decided on the latter course. He called up Mike,
and together they placed it in the scuppers.

"Get a piece of canvas to cover it," said Captain Andy.
"She'll take a big piece," observed Mike. "She's a

big woman—a square rigger—went down with her eyes
open—seems like—Look at her again, Captain Andy.
You been to Dawson as well as {Continued on page 40)
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By Philip Harkins
Mr GLIB is apowerful fellow, yet powerless;

wealthy, yet tomorrow he may be broke; above
u- well-aired,_ for Mr. Glib symbolizesthe bigshots in America's bizarre profession of radio

announcing.
Suppose that by some fiendish invention it would

suddenl^y be possible for us to see voices floating
tnrough the air, voices emanating from every radio

i<-'ue>v : vju Liie ULiici •^ •7 ' , • v

been known to coo into studio telephones, Oh, Mr,
Glib, you have such a thrilling voice! Couldn t we meet
sometime and have a Cw- .
includes nectar as well as hemlock.

Mr. Glib reads what is given him to read so that
although his voice travels powertullv all o\er the world,
it is actually powerless in that its mmements are care
fully charted on a script written by an advertising
agency and approved by a sponsor. _

cocktail?" Glib's liquid diet

w'Uii * t • 1 j » I'*

winners enjoy considerable popularity anci good salaries.
„ . "" ' ' , no

longer one of radio's well-paid periormers.
Then thei-e's the case of Norman _Brokenshire. For

awhile Brokenshire was riding high in the radio
heavens, when suddenly a cloud burst, and Brokenshire
dropped to earth with a thud. Toda.y he is starting- back
up, but he's a long way from his former fame and
affluence.

As compared to government ownership and sub
sequent government propaganda elsewhere, radio in the

tv,r.f , . "'"".V ^-lULLCJuiy up tiie einei- waves winnpi-is pni

"ther, evr"f'we wanied to. "'Burafn^igh"! whe" tte Bacrir'™. ionKer cm the_ networks:
shows flash out over coast-to-coast networks

ill. fritter, lustier voices. These are the famil-ai dialects that rush into your living room, charge into
your aming room, stroll unconcernedly into your bed
room; Ignoring walls, window-panes and locked doors
These are, this is, Mr. Glib.

Mr. Glib has been ridiculed and worshipped, praised
and cursed: "For God's sake, turn that phony off! He's



Left: George Hicks, a
typical radio announcer
(in top hat, speaking
into the mike), inter-
vietcs the fashionable
Mr, Lucius Beebe and
his equally fashionable
friends during the

Easter paradefi;- United States isa
private business and

\: a prosperous one. And
like the newspaper
business, it is founded
on advertising; one
might even say that,
it is engulfed by ad
vertising. When a
manufacturer wants
to advertise his prod
uct with a radio
show he usually goes
to an advertising
agency. For a cut of
fifteen percent this
agency assembles the
talent and arranges
for its broadcast sub
ject to the sponsor's
approval. Thus Mr.
Glib not only has to
keep in good with his
sponsor, but with his
advertising agency as
well, and if he knows
what's good for his
bank account he'll do
what teacher says.

In radio, pleasing
the sponsor comes
first and pleasing the
advertising agency
next, so by the time
it gets around to
pleasing the public
it's time to close up
shop and go home for
dinner. The sponsor
an d the agency
simply throw a dart

, -i. 4.U u ii» "the target andhope it hits the buns eye. Of course, pleasing the pub
lic has nothing to do with pleasing the studio audience,
but then a studio audience is just a cheerful claque
which often annoys the listener-in with its obstreperous
exuberance.

Choosing the right style of "delivery" often presents
a problem to the announcer when the sponsor and the
agency begin to cavil For example, the Reeko Cigar
Company decided to advertise its product over the air
Through an agency it hired an orchestra, a singer with
a sob, and an announcer, which is the set-up for most
radio shows. Two programs were broadcast and every
thing seemed as normal as things usually seem in radio.
But aftGi* tli€ tniid piogx^am th6 snnouncGr was button-
holed by the advertising agency.

"Herman," said the agency, "our client doesn't like
the way you read the 'plug'."

"Whaddya mean?" asked Herman indignantly.
"Well, two salesmen for the Reeko Company say you

sound as if you don't like Reeko cigars."
Herman, who thought he had injected as much en

thusiasm as possible into his announcement without
sounding too phony, exploded with rage.

"Don't like Reeko cigars!" he yelled. "Two salesmen
telling me how to read my continuity! All right, I'm
through! And you can tell those two dopes for me that
they were right—I don't like Reeko cigars!"

"Continuity", the lines in the script written by the
advertising agency, and the announcer's style in read
ing this continuity, play a major role in Mr. Glib's life.
Some announcers are allowed to edit their continuity
and I know one announcer on the Mutual Broadcasting
System who wishes he had edited his blurb. It read,
"Slithersoap ever keeps your hands snowy-white and
soft." The announcer made the mistake that you or I
might have made. He said, "Slithersoap never keeps
your hands snowy white and soft." Some writer of
advertising copy, evidently tired of using the word "al
ways", had substituted the tricky "ever" with tragic
results from the sponsor's point of view.

The imperatives, "Go to your nearest grocer", "Get
a package of Flupso", "Do this", "Buy that", are some
thing the announcer must read with diplomacy if he
reads them at all. Listeners don't want to be bullied
into buying this and getting that. They resent it and
there is one very effective way of showing their resent
ment; they twist the dial and turn the program off.

Ed Thorgersen, who now does movie sport shorts
which you probably see in your neighborhood theatre,
used to be the announcer on a coast-to-coast show.
Thorgersen thought he was giving the "plug" all he
had, but the sponsor kept insisting on more enthusiasm.
"Give it more punch, Ed," he would demand. So Thor
gersen kept giving it more "punch" and by the end of
the year he was punch-drunk and so was the audience.

William Haussler

At top: George Hicks, at his control board, points out
the location of the buttons ichich control the broad
cast. Also above, Ed Thorgersen, an excellent an
nouncer who now announces movie shorts as tcell as
broadcasts,andpicks up quite a little change in the doing



In his sports shorts today Thorgersen's voice is quite
subdued compared to what it used to be and this modu
lation can be traced to his unfortunate experience on
the air.

There are several circuitous ways for an announcer
to pad his income. He can do newsreels and movie
shorts or recordings for electrically transcribed pro
grams which pay anywhere from fifty to a hundred dol
lars a day—rather useful money. Harry Von Zell writes
and sells radio scripts and some announcers produce air
shows for advertising agencies. But it should be re
membered when considering all this mazuma that Mr.
(-rlib represents Palaver's Peerage and there are many
plebeians in the ranks who are glad to get their thirty
dollars a week.

Coast-to-Coast radio means tension and announcers
are invariably nervous. They may be thinking of a
score of things at the same time: the clock over their
worried heads, their accents, their sponsor, their script,

something goes wrong and what
they II do if they get fired. All this pressure makes for
nervous stomachs and sometimes amusing mistakes.
Ihey are all the funnier because most announcers are
striving for dignity and self-assurance and when they
stumble it s like the old comedy gag where the dignified

^ falls flat on his pan in the mud
puddle.

A short while ago Andre Baruch of WABC (who by
tte way. got his start doing broadcasts from the Elks
Club in Brooklyn) went on the air with this bland intro
duction, ';Good ladies, evening and gentlemen of the
radio audience.

Gabriel Heatter made a distinguished mistake re-
cently in describing the battle-cry of the Rebels in Spain
who had rescued the garrison of the besieged Alcazar.
Croaked Heatter dramatically, "Bombs burst around
Teruel, men eat mice and mules and Franco's men call

Alcatraz! Eememberthe Alcatraz! (Perhaps he meant Capone's men ) Of
course Heatter IS not really a radio announcer, he's
one of those rich relatives, a commentator. The differ-
ence lies chiefly in the reading of a news agency dis-
patch. The announcer will say, "Paris—The French
Cabinet tell today in.iuring thirty deputies sittine- inr.ght-field " Whiles in the hands of a'commenJatoTthe
same cable would be changed to, "Well the Frpnrh

Wgh^?eld '̂" deputies sitting in
Announcing the correct time is

simple enough if the hands point to
exactly ten o'clock or five, or what-
ever it happens to be. But if the % . -^
program runs over into the next %
hour some announcers get all mixed • vV
up. A short while ago a network
announcer was waiting in front of ^
the mike to give the correct time for ^
Longines, with fifteen seconds to do
it in. The program ran over, ending
at exactly two minutes and forty
seconds past ten o'clock and the an-
nouncer started off, "It is now forty
minutes . . . er . . . four minutes . . .
er . . . two seconds . . . er twenty
minutes and four- seconds . . . er (a
dying gasp) . . . LONGINES!"

So that he will know when to em-
phasize and when to breathe deeply,
Mr. Glib marks up his "continuity''
with all kinds of esoteric symbols

At top and on the opposite page: the
crowd surrounding the mike gives a
faint idea of some of the trials un
dergone by announcers working on
'''•outxide" programs. This is tvhy
they run screaming into the under
brush. Above left; George Hicks at
the mike, broadcasting the maiden
trip of the '-Queen Mary". Above
right! Harry Von Zell does a lot of
clowning when he broadcasts. He
also writes continuity and acts.

l^'huio by ll'illiam ilaui.
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When Andre Baruch draws a diagonal line after a word
it means "take breath". When he puts a small "u"
around a comma it means "slight pause but no drop
in tone". A bunch of circles means "take deep breath",
and if Baruch were reading his own name—Andre Ber
nard Jean Jacques Rousseau Octavius IV Baruch de la
Pardo—he would scribble circles all over the paper.

In an effort to call attention to their own voices some
announcers precede even the title of a popular song
with some long-winded rigamarole such as, "Birds flit
through the trees, soft breezes blow through the air,
the scent of fresh earth permeates the atmosphere and
now you will hear the smooth, sophisticated rhythms of
Milton Rose-in-bloom playing that lovely little melody
entitled, "June, Moon and You, Baby". These egotists
are sure that their style and "stuff" will make listeners
say, "Who is that announcer?" The chances are it will,
and the program will be avoided in the future.

As "stand by" time approaches in radio the studio
about to go on the air feels less and less like a studio
and more and more like an operating room. To ease
the strain, the principals in the show may do anything
h*om cursing and making faces at each other to wring
ing their hands and generally acting as if they had
termites in their togas.

You wouldn't think that pushing a button would be
difficult, but when you get nervous and are watching the
red second-hand run around the NBC clock, and think
ing about possible Spoonerisms like "nosy cook" for
"cosy nook", then it becomes easy for the finger
to jitter and push Chimes instead of Network. NBC is
the only one of the three coast-to-coast systems that
requires an announcer to push buttons. There are four
principal ones on his control-board: Netivork, Chimes,
Studio and Nemo. When you push the network button
you "bring up" the network; when you push Chimes,
that familiar "bung-bong-bawng" goes around the
world; Studio, of course, is for the studio, and Nemo is
for "remote control" programs. If you push the wrong
button you're liable to cut the program off certain
strands of the network and this is regarded as a shock
ing faux pas or treason.

Floyd Neale, an excellent commentator on classical
music, pushed the wrong button at NBC and cut off a
commercial announcement. It cost NBC more money in
a refund than it paid Floyd for a year's work. Today

" he is announcing for the Mutual System but the jinx
evidently, still pursues him {continued on page 42)

Above left: Paul Douglas, n former pro football player, has his
otcn daily sports broadcast beside being heard here and there
on other programs. Center: Gabriel Heatter, as WOR's netcs
commentator, is one of those rich relatives to radio announcers.
In other words, he edits the netcs and gets paid for it. Above
right: Andre Baruch started out to be a pianist ami ended up

as a top flight announcer for Columbia



(yhorty
COLONEL DAWSON was uncertain about the pup.

He had never owned a dog in his life, and other
than knowing that they were much preferred by

alligators he was totally ignorant upon the subject. Un
til five minutes ago, when his chauffeur had stopped
near a kennel for gas on the colonel's return trip from
a Washington conference, he had never displayed the
slightest interest in anything canine. On his Gulf Coast
estate he kept a speed boat, an Alden yawl, two blooded
sorrels and a parrot. There was, he remembered, a cat
somewhere about the premises, but no dog. A man
really should have a dog.

He bent down, undecided, and touched the pup's long
silky ears. The pup beat his tail upon the ground,
quivered, stared at him so wistfully with his liquid
amber eyes that it seemed his dog mind was bursting
with things to say.

The colonel was amused. "Er—ah—what make did
you say he is?" he asked.

"Cocker spaniel, seh," the kennel man answered
without changing expression. "The kids named him
Shorty. Not that he's stumpy like those over-bred
cockers—just look at his chest and those legs an' the
way he holds his head. I hate to part with him He's
the finest of the litter."

"Pedigreed?"
"Oh, seh!" The kennel man looked reproachful "You

should see his papers! A hundred an' fifty's dirt cheap
^ an' I wouldn't let 'imgo for the price, only you're the first person he's ever

taken a i-eal likin to. I m mighty careful about placing
my dogs. ^

At this piece of flagrant trade flattery the colonel
teetei-ed on his heels, visibly pleased. In the end he'
bought bhorty, not because of any feeling of attach
ment but because Shorty's cream taffy color exactly
matched his sorrel thoroughbi-eds and his wife's hair
and because of Shorty's impressive pedigree The
colonel believed in pedigrees, whether they belonged to
dogs, horses, women or yachts.

Shorty himself was disappointed, though hopeful At
first sight he had liked the colonel. The colonel was a
jaunty, bronzed and well-set-up man of fifty with a
crisp, grey mustache and kindly blue eyes. The smell
of him was on the pleasing side, arousing no fears or

'"stinct told him, should make the
Ideal Master When the colonel entered the kennel he
had thrashed his tail and quivered, and licked the
colonel s hand, trying his best to make the contact that
every lonely dog hopes to make. In his eyes were all
the things he wanted the colonel to know: if you will
just take me, he tried to say, I will treat you better
than any other dog on earth. Naturally, I will be a
nuisance at times, but I will kill cats for you and
Ko trespassers, and whatever you do will always
will f n" ^ ^ friend and a slave thatwi follow you wherever you go, and every night I

protect you from those

But the colonel did not seem to comprehend The
TlTx ^ and turnedawdj moie interested in the dossier of Shorty's ances-
tois than in Shorty himself. Shorty knew he had failed.
He was somewhat surprised, therefore, when the colo
nel s chauffeur roughly transferred him outside and
placed him in the back of the car with the baggage.
Shorty realized he had acquired a Master, but for the
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first time in his life he was utterly miserable. The
colonel was going to be a difficult bone to crack.

On that long drive to the Gulf, the colonel had reason
to regret his purchase. Shorty behaved badly. He
whimpered, he whined and at last he yelped dolefully.
He kept it up for monotonous miles.

"What the devil's the matter with the little beggar?"
the colonel asked his chauffeur.

The chauffeur looked blank. He loathed dogs, though
he dared not admit it. "Mebbe—mebbe he's distem
pered."

"What's that?"
"1 dunno. Something what gets wrong with dogs an'

makes 'em mean."
"Well, stop a minute. A walk might do him good."
They stopped. Unfortunately, it was beside a stubble

field in Georgia and there were quail in it. Before the
leash could be snapped on his collar. Shorty was away.
It was the only time he had ever been loose in the
world, and he was a spaniel. He forgot the colonel, he
forgot everything; he became an erratic, joyously yelp
ing streak, unmindful of briars and ditches full of
water. It took the chauffeur an hour and seventeen
minutes to catch him—a little matter that did not
cement any bond of friendship between the two of them.

They arrived at the colonel's estate late the next
afternoon. It was a palm-shaded villa facing a blue

lagoon. Green mangroves dipped their fingers in the
water's edge. The trade wind brought with it the soft
thunder of a distant surf. Shorty sniffed the salt air,
caught the scent of things numerous and strange, and
was enchanted. He would have bounded away had not
the colonel grasped the leash tightly and dragged him
into the house for the formality of introducing him
to his wife.

The colonel's blond young wife was at tea. Like all
his other acquisitions, she was decorative and pedigreed.
She arose, staring aghast at the bundle of briar-torn
and mud-caked energy that was Shorty. "My word.
Charles, what in the world! A dog! What on earth
do you intend to do with it?"

The colonel fingered his mustache, suddenly at a loss.
This last question had never occurred to him. He
realized, also, that he had made a mistake in producing
Shorty without a preparatory bath and combing
though how he would have these matters attended to he
did not know.

"Well, my dear," he began, absently letting the leash
slip fi'om his hand, "he was a rather handsome little
beggar, so—''

He was interrupted by a scream. "Charles! Stop
him! Oh, my heavens—and that's Grandmother's
Spode!"

The sci-eam, the crash of china, the ensuing hulla
baloo, were too much for the nerves of one small and
lonely pup. It took the combined efforts of the colonel,
his wife, the chauffeur, two maids and a visiting aunt
to catch the frightened and suddenly rebellious Shorty.
The colonel, by a few kind words and a friendly ap
proach, could have done it alone and with no trouoie
at all, and thereby saved an alarming list of casualties—
not to speak of establishing himself definitely as
Shorty's god and protector. But the colonel had
never handled dogs.
The colonel was an
army man. He
snapped orders as it ^
he were directing a
regiment; and when
he had the trembling ^
Shorty's leash again '

Then there tcere
other small annoy
ances , such as
Shorty's habit of
bringing all manner
of strange things into
the house and laying
them at the colonel's

feel.
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he dragged him outside to administer punishment—
his attitude being the same that he would have taken
with a refractory squad of rookies.

Only the colonel had never experienced the imploring,
reproachful and piteously forlorn look that a spaniel
can get into his eyes. The colonel had a heart of butter
under his outer crispness, and he thawed. His palm,
raised for a healthy slap, descended almost tenderly.

Even so, the effect upon Shorty was unexpected. The
time for friendship was past. Shorty was prepared for
the worst. He yelped, cringing, and tugged at the
leash with his tail between his legs.

The colonel's ego was profoundly shaken. This was
no way for a dog to act. Not his dog. Devil take it,
he'd always understood that a dog was a worshipful
beast, with a tail made for the express purpose of wag
ging. If he'd picked a little brute who made a shambles
of the house, and whose tail refused to work in the
orthodox manner, then something was confoundedly
wrong.

Feeling rather disgruntled and helpless, he turned
Shorty over to the worried and doubtful chauffeur
to be fed and bathed. And then, deeming it the
best policy not to talk to his wife until matters had
quieted down a bit, he stalked out to his boat for con
solation.
• Of all the colonel's possessions, his yawl ranked
highest in his heart. He was proud of his estate, of
course, and he was pleased with his matched sorrels
which he and his wife occasionally rode; he rather liked
his speed boat and the parrot that his wife idolized, be
cause it could swear in Spanish; and he was deeply in
love with his wife. But his yawl took first place in his
affections. Some men are that way about horses, some
about dogs. The colonel was that way about his sail
boat, a thirty-six-foot jewel that had cost him five hun
dred dollars a foot.

Because the colonel had no room in his heart for new
loves, his only emotion concerning Shorty became a
tolerant regret. He rather hoped that, in the course
of time, Shorty would develop into a model dog with
a wagging tail, thus exonerating his own judgment.

•^IME dashed his hopes and greatly increased his
"*• regret.

Shorty grew. The cook was black and Shorty treated
her with suspicion, but under her administration he
grew lusty and altogether handsome. If it had not been
for the chauffeur who loathed him and whom he hated,
life might have been pleasantly bearable. Because the
chauffeur annoyed him in many small ways and be
cause no one had any particular regard for him, he had
no regard for anyone. To the colonel's dismay, Shorty
became anything but a model of canine virtue.

It made no difference that he was denied the_ house.
He contrived to get in and leave muddy footprints on
the bed linen. He broke things. He stole things and
hid them. He frightened the horses and dug up flower
beds. He di'ove off the cat and was nearly the death
of the parrot» C/n nights when the moon was full, he
sat under the colonel's window and howled. If there
was misery and longing in it the colonel failed to de
tect it. Not once did Shorty's tail wag for him.

So matters went until one morning Shoi'ty made one
of his periodic forays into the house and tangled with
the maid as she was carrying in her mistress' break
fast tray. The maid was large, the breakfast ample,
and the result was cataclysmic.

When the colonel's wife had recovered her composure,
she said, with a certain icy firmness that always made
the colonel uncomfortable, "Charles, I'll simply not have
any more of this. You've got to get rid of that ugly
little beast."

The colonel was of the same opinion. But he de
murred. For one thing, he liked to form his own
decisions. And, too, he hesitated to admit that he had
erred in acquiring Shorty. But for this fact. Shorty
might have been disposed of long before.

"Now, my dear," he drawled soothingly, "the little
beggar's still just a pup. And as for being ugly—"

"His looks have nothing to do with it. In fact, I've

hardly seen him since he arrived, he s such a sneak "
"Now, now, my dear— , ,
"You know he is a sneak, Charles. I'm suri)ri<ap,i

that vou haven't made some effort to train him "
"Train him? But you know I don't care for huntinL^

Fishing is my forte."
"Oh, dear! Such a man! Everything has to be

trained—even husbands._ But that dog is incorriirililp
You'll have to do somethmg about him."

"Well, well, we'll see. Let me think about it a few

*^^Shorty gave him no chance to think about it
afternoon Shorty ambled out on the dock, found «n
open hatch on the Cygnet, the colonel's yawl, and
scended to the after cabin. He worried a pair of hin
oculars until their usefulness was forever over th^n
chewed through a ninety-dollar roll of coastal chnvtc
This, like his other depredations, was partly dViP
growing pains, and mainly to a smail-boy-like rebpllinn
at impossible home conditions—though the colonel nnt
once suspected it. The colonel had never considered fhp
workings of Shorty's mind or the extent of his
intelligence.

To the colonel the desecration of the Cygnet wa<5
last straw. Shorty must go.
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That is precisely what would have hap- For an iust
pened but for a strange incident that to be part •
changed the whole course of Shorty's life. —

The colonel awoke late that night, an- "P on its i
noyed by the monotonous yelping of a dog • "
far off in the mangroves. Several times "!
he rolled over and tried to go back to sleep.
The sound stayed with him, lonely, piteous, pleading.

The colonel had been through a war or two. He had
shot men and been shot himself. He knew pain, and
fear, and he recognized the sound of it. He also recog
nized Shorty's voice. Shorty was in trouble. The
nature of it was not hard to guess when he remembered
the colored gardener's weakness for trapping.

There was another thing he remembered, the one
original fact in his now growing knowledge of dogs.
Swearing a bit, the colonel got up, drew on his clothes
and his boots, slipped a gun into his pocket, picked up
his flashlight and went out. Shorty might be a nuisance
of the first water, but he was in pain and had to be
helped. The colonel would have taken the same atti
tude toward his worst enemy.

Sounds carry a long way on a still night. With sev
eral water lanes to cross and the denser mangrove
thickets to avoid, it was nearly an hour before the

For an instant it appeared
to be part of the mud flat
—then all at once it was
up on its legs and charg
ing foith incredible speed
upon himself and the

spaniel

it appeared colonel neared Shorty. The spaniel caught
te mud flat his scent long before that, and began
mce it was yelping in a hopeful frenzy.
and charg- The colonel plunged straight toward
able speed hip-deep through a slough. "Shut
f and the yQ^ damned fool!" he roared. "You'll

have every 'gator in the country after
you!" He reached the far bank, gun ready, and began
stumbling through the nearly impassable tangle of
mangrove roots.

There was one thing Shorty had yet to learn about the
country—that no alligator alive can resist a yelping
dog. Why Shorty had not already been converted into
a meal was a matter of pure luck.

The colonel found him on the edge of a mud flat, left
foreleg fast in a trap. He played his flashlight around
quickly, saw nothing alarming, then slid the gun into
his pocket and dropped beside the trap. Shorty whim
pered and ceased struggling.

The colonel was always a little uncertain about what
followed. As nearly as he could remember, the spaniel
gave a shai'p, warning bark and jumped frantically be
fore he could open the spring. There was a slithering
sound, and something exploded about his ankles as if
he had been struck by a flying {Continued on page 44)



Right are Luise Rainer and Robert
Young, costumed for their roles in
"The Toy Wife". Miss Rainer,
cast with Mr. Young, Melvyn
Douglas, H. B. JVarner and Bar
bara O'Neil, plays a jittery wife
who effectively manages to ruin
the lives of those who surround
her. As one of the screen's fore
most actresses. Miss Rainer. unbe
lievably lovely, turns in one of
her usual excellent performances;
young Mr. Young gives a con
sistently fine piece of make-believe,
while the remainder of the cast is
adequate in a melodramatic film.

Richard Dix, a perennial screen
star, stages something of a come
back in "Blind Alibi". At right
he, as a blind man. is shown with
Lightning as his faithful guide
dog. JVith Lightning playing the
part of his eyes, Mr. Dix plunges
valiantly into adventurous intrigue,
foiling burglary and murder on
one hand, and saving his sister's
honor on the other. Much action,
much nobility, much heart-throbs.
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For our money New York town's latest musi
cal comedy, "I Married an Angel", is the best
show of its kind since "The Band-Wagon".
Dennis King and Vera Zorina are starred.
Below Audrey Christie and Vivienne Segal are
very funny as forty-eight chorus girls. All Elks
coming East for the Convention are advised
to spend their 7nQ7iey at the Shubert Theatre.
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Familiar greetings will resound along the length of Atlantic City's famous Boardwalk

next month, when Elk meets Elk at the Seventy-fourth Annual Reunion of the B.P.O.E.
From Governor A. Harry Moore down to the most lowly citizen, New Jersey is ready

to give the Order its greatest Reunion—one that will be marked with pleasant memories
of the most enjoyable week ever afforded a fraternal order. For months the committee
in ^arge has been working incessantly to build up a superlative program.

b rom the opening day on July 10, until the last Elk leaves Atlantic City for Oshkosh
TiPu-i. Galveston, the resort will be turned over to the visiting herd. Mayor
f ®sentiment of the entire city when he said, "I can assure you that all

° -11 u City s citizens will be pleased to entertain you and to make your stay one thatwill be memorable." ^ uiml
highlights of the Reunion will be a Night of Nights at Atlantic City's

^15,000,000 Auditorium on the Boardwalk. The feature of the evening will be a spec
tacular Ice Carnival on 20,000 feet of real ice, with more than 60 of the world's
loiemost ngure-skating stars participating. Seldom, if ever, has a convention been
attorded such an unusual treat as an ice show in the heat of a July night, and advance

1 production are that it will top all previous convention entertainment. Theomcial program (tentative) of the Convention can be found on page three of this magazine

o.
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Carl Crow, the aulhor
of "Master Kung" and
"400 Million Custom
ers". Mr. Croic lived
in China for 25 years
as a netcspaper man

and teas probably the
best informed Ameri

can in China

without ever giving any attention
to China's scholars. He was first a
newspaperman and then head of an
advertising agency in Shanghai,
and his "400 Million Customers" de-
scribes modern China with intimate
knowledge and friendliness. But he
developed a deep interest in China's
past, and with long study discovered
the man behind the sayings of Con-
fucius.

As he says, to many of us Con-
fucius is just a collection of epi-
grams, a wise man saying, "Do not
unto others what you would not
have others do unto you," but Carl
Crow saw him as a human being,
playing a part in his own time,
teaching his disciples, solving com-
plicated political situations by diplo-
macy and bringing peace to em-
battled communities. So he has
written the story of the man, the
teacher and the philosopher in
"Master Kung", for that, says Mr.
Crow, is the name by which he is

^ # best known. The book is embellished
-4 with reproductions of drawings de-

^JLJLJLci picting the life of the sage.
"It is very difficult for one who

has not lived in China or made a
rather thorough study of Chinese
life to have any comprehension of
the almost universal acceptance of
his teachings as embodied in this
work," says Mr. Crow, in writing
of the "Analects" or conversations

of Kung. "From a period which antedates the birth
of Christ every schoolboy has been required to memo
rize his teachings and every educated man has mas
tered them, with the result {Continued on page 54)

What

America Is Reading
in New Books

by Harry Hansen

The Pulitzer Prize AwardsWHEN the Pulitzer prizes for distinguished
books in fiction, poetry, history, biography and
drama are announced by Columbia University

each spring, the booksellers of the counti'y dust off
their stock and give the prize-winners another chance
in the front window. And often books of merit have a
second flowering, as new readers discover them. There
is always a great deal of discussion and controversy
over the books chosen for prizes, but the institution
itself has my warm support. For many readers hear
of these books for the first time when ribbons are
pinned on them. This year the novel prize goes to "The
Late George Apley", by John P. Marquand, which was
published originally in the Saturday Evening Post and
appeared in book form on January 4, 1937. A fine ironic
study of a Boston Brahmin, it shares the scene with
"The Last Puritan" but gives a much clearer portrait
of its chief character, and is really what the book
pretends, "a novel in the form of a memoir".

Of the other prize-winners, Marquis James's "An
drew Jackson: Portrait of a President" is especially
fine reading for those interested in the great figures of
American history. In his life of Sam Houston, "The
Raven", and in the first of the Jackson books, "Andrew
Jackson: the Border Captain", Mr. James writes with
vigor and authority, giving full-length portraits, and
no reader of the Jackson books can forget the eager,
energetic backwoods leader and his sad, dignified and
anxious wife. The award in biography was shared with
Odell Shepard's "Pedlar's Progress", a long and solid
record of the life of Bronson Alcott, father of Louisa
May Alcott, and one of the most lovable and erratic of
the Concord group. The history prize went to "Road to
Reunion" by Prof. Paul H. Buck of Harvard, a study of
the social and cultural development of the South; the
play prize went to "Our Town" by Thornton Wilder,
also available in published form but less interesting
than in the theatre; the poet chosen for the award was
Marya Zaturenska, for a little book of poems called
"Cold Morning Sky".

"Master Kung"—A Life of Confucius
Carl Crow might have lived a life-time in China

y -

Jacket design for "Shoiv on the Equator",
by H. W. Tilman (Macmillan)
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Cottages C and H, at the Elks ^'ational Memorial Home, in Bedford, Va.

SEVENTY years have passed AU^:^-f h
since a small group of inspired ^ OTIC} #1
men lit the candle that has il

lumined and guided us along time's COUYlt of tr
path in Elkdom. That candle was
kindled from the flame of four rtvtrl Pv/if-
virtues that burned in their hearts— tiiiu I itiK
the virtues of Charity, Justice, / t-,,.
Brotherly Love and Fidelity. OJ Jolks SI

No pretense of grandeur vested
their modest meeting place, no emo- S£<V£tlty
tion other than the deepest humility
imbued them when they foregathered
in fraternal communion. Yet that
modest room soon changed into an edifice, and that
humihty soon turned to a just pride, for the light they
held aloft attracted men from all walks of life—men
fleeing from hate, from guile, from bigotry and, above
all, from luke-warm patriotism to the avowal and open
practise of the ideals which we have inherited and
which bespeak for us complete spiritual as well as
corporeal unity.

The light still shines. To the general public it re
veals only those spectacular undertakings with which
the Elks have been nationally identified, such as our
National Home, our relief work in the World War; our
National War Memorial Building in Chicago, the most
beautiful war memorial in the world; our National
Foundation, devoted exclusively to educational and
humanitarian purposes, and our Elks Magazine, the
ofiacial organ of the Order. To us in Elkdom, however,
the light glows most strongly upon the continuing, un
heralded charitable work performed by our lodges
everywhere, as well as upon the character and patriot
ism of the individual members who make up what we
affectionately call—"The Oi'der".

For seventy years the candle has burned, while The
Order has grown from the modest to the magnificent,
has increased in membership from a parlor group to
a half million, all prototypes of the serious-minded,
idealistic founders who sought to place in the offered
friendly hand the very clasp of the human heart.

Seventy years hence, the light of our cardinal

A brief historical ac'

count of the Benevolent

and Protective Order

of Elks since its birth

seventy years ago

• precepts will still comfort and fireOriCCll UL." human emotions and impulses, be-
cause, social-conscious, self-perpet-

lenevolent uating, our Order must be regarded
as the leading American patriotic,

C\yApy fraternal organization today, aIVe perennial force for good.

V W 4-U Thoughts of the Order's Seven-e its uirttl tieth Anniversary stir memories of
its history.

aeo Previous to that eventful moment
® on February 16th, 1868, when the

founders of our Order adopted the
symbolic name of "Elks", those gen

tlemen were members of a social group known as the
"Jolly Corks". The Corks, as may be gleaned from
their name, were devoted to purposes of conviviality.
To understand them best, however, it is necessary to
understand the New York in which they moved, for,
while not as famed as the Gay Nineties, the sixties
were merry enough to qualify as a prelude to that
better-known decade.

An insight into the veneer of humor that coated
New York in those days can be gained from the names
given some of the public houses. A saloon with a
rooming house upstairs, which was frequented mostly
by gamblers and disreputable characters, bore the ri
diculous appellation of "House of Lords". Other hotels
and restaurants vied for public notice with names such
as, "Dublin Tricks", "Harrison Shades", "Hong-Que".
Certain types of restaurants were styled "Free and
Easies", but they were merely places where men ate
chops, drank ale, and smoked; they had none of the
qualities which the connotation of such a label might
read into them today. Since it is most advisable for
those in Rome to act like Romans, it follows that the
Jolly Corks in facetious New York did well to be
convivial.

The man who originated the Corks in this quasi-
comic atmosphere was Charles A. Vivian, son of an
English clergyman, and it was through one of these
poorly-named Free and Easies, the Star, on a night in
November of 1867, that Vivian, (.Contiiiued o)i pape 46)
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DOG
by Captain Will Judy

/' . /

I'lu'io by iJoris L)a\

Disobedient, Tramp, and
Unwatchful Dogs

The disobedient dog reflects unfavorably upon his
master; the old saying, "like master, like dog", is

true. Every breed can be trained fully in obedience if
proper, constant training is used. The saying, "you
can't teach an old dog new tricks", is true only of a
trainer who does not understand his dogs.

Obedience Rules
Training in obedience can begin as early as three

months. Hei*e are some major rules: 1. Have only one
master. Too many people giving orders confuse the dog
and make him unmindful. 2. Do not overlook a single
disobedience. If you tell your dog to come to you, insist
that he come. 3. Correct your dog not so much by
whipping and punishment as by repeating commands
and insisting that he go thru with them. There is no
quick and magic.way to make a dog obedient. Two to
three months' time will be required to transform an un
ruly dog into an obedient servant.

A dog does just what he believes his master will per
mit him to do. Too much kindness is a chief cause of
disobedience. Be firm but not cruel with your dog.
Catch him with a reprimand, not after he has started
to disobey, but just about the moment he begins. Do
not permit any disobedience to go by without a repri
mand. Punishment can well be given by a stern rebuke
or with a rolled newspaper struck over the rump of
the dog.

Tramp Dogs

By nature dogs like to roam. Some breeds are re
ferred to as "tramp" breeds. "Usually any lively,
courageous dog likes to run about. It is a hard habit to
stop. The following suggestions will aid:

1. Feed your dog at regular intervals and at the same
place. Underfeed him rather than overfeed; this will
tend to make him anxious to be home at feeding time.
2. Keep your dog confined an hour or so each day on a
chain or in a room in order to give him a "sense of
pi-operty". 3. The moment the dog in your sight steps
off the premises, call him back. If this is done when the
dog is a puppy, he seldom forgets. 4. If the dog has
been away, do not punish him upon his return. He does
not connect the punishment with the crime and gets
into his mind that he had better stay away from home
longer next time. 5. Give him his own individual sleep
ing and resting quarters so that he will be anxious
to remain near where they are. 6. A dog too friendly
will wander about; let your dog have one master and
do not let everyone pet him.

Unw.\tchful Dogs

Most dogs have a sense of "property ownership" and
consider their master's property sacred. Some dogs,
however, are lazy and shiftless. {Continued on page 55)

Mistwood Enchiintress, cocker spaniel, courtesy
Millwood Kennels. Wooster, Ohio
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The afternoon of July 4, 1910, was limping along
to a humid, lazy conclusion when suddenly, as if
by a prearranged signal, hell broke loose through

out the country. A black-skinned man had battered
and beaten a white man at Reno, Nevada, and the news
relayed by stuttering telegraph and ticker-tape released,
with terrifying swiftness, a flood-tide of primitive
passions which was translated into the ugliest, most
insane manifestation of man's supreme inhumanity to
man: race riot.

Because Jack Johnson, the black-skinned man, had
knocked out Jim Jeffries, the white man, in the fifteenth
round to become the first Negro heavyweight champion
of the world, at least ten people were killed and hun
dreds painfully injured in New York, Chicago, Phila
delphia, Pittsburgh, New Orleans, Atlanta, St. Louis,
Little Rock, Houston.

One hour after Promotor-Referee Tex Rickard lifted
Johnson's right hand in the traditional gesture of
victory, a Negro had been lynched in Charleston, Mo.,

LITTLE ROCK,

a white man had been fatally shot in Arkansas. Gangs
of infuriated white men prowled the streets of major
American cities looking for Negroes and beating them
unmercifully. Delirious, gin-crazed Negroes brandished
guns and knives. A Negro with a rope around his neck
was saved by police from a crazed mob of 3,000 men
in West Thirtieth Street, New York City; a Negro was
dragged from a street car in Harlem and beaten so vi
ciously that he subsequently died. Dr. Alexander
Brown, a white physician on West Sixty-sixth Street
in New York, threatened a howling mob with a gun
until the police arrived to rescue the Negro who had
taken refuge in his home.

The terror of race riot was upon the land for days
and provoked sporadic disturbances in eleven cities.
Feeling was so intense that governors of several states
prohibited the showing of motion pictures of the John
son-Jeffries fight weeks later in the fear that the fire
of intolerance would flame again. And at least ten
people lay in their graves {Continued on page 52)



EDITORIAL

ELKS' FLAG DAY

HE Grand Exalted Ruler who presided over the
Grand Lodge Session in 1907 suggested in his
annual report that the Order should establish
a Flag Day "when the all-absorbing theme

shall be patriotism—a day for rehearsing the history of
our land and Order, a day of apotheosis to our banner."

It was appropriate that this suggestion should be made
in the City of Philadelphia, which had been the ccntcr of
so much of our early history and where our fundamental
law, the Constitution, was drafted and promulgated to the
thirteen original states for adoption. It was appropriate
for another reason, as it was in Philadelphia that Betsy
Ross in 1776 made the first United States Flag from a
rough design submitted by General Washington, which
design, on June 14, 1777, was adopted by the Congress
as the National Emblem. We discard the claim, perhaps
historically corrcct, that Betsy Ross did not make the first
flag. We prefer the story as we learned it in childhood.

The suggestion of an Elks' Flag Day was enthusiastically
received, adopted by the Grand Lodge, June 14 designated
as the day, and a committee appointed to prepare a ritual
for its observance. Such a ritual was reported to the Grand
Lodge at its Dallas Session in 1908 and, after exemplifica
tion, was unanimously adopted.

So strongly did the observance of the day appeal to the
Order that a demand was made that its annual observance
be made mandatory on subordinate lodges. At the Los
Angeles Grand Lodge Session in 1909 the then Grand
Exalted Ruler in response to many inquiries stated that the
Grand Lodge had not made the observance of the day
mandatory probably for the reason that such action was

deemed unnecessary "as the patriotic sentiment permeating
the Order will doubtless impel each lodge properly to honor
the day".

Thus the record stood until the Grand Lodge Session at
Atlantic City in 1911, when a statute was enacted making
the observance obligatory on subordinate lodges, which stat
ute is still in effect. This action was taken not that there

had been lack of observance, but in order further to recog
nize the patriotic significance of the day and impress its
importance by legislative recognition.

It is a matter of pardonable pride that our Order thus
went to the forefront in establishing and observing Flag Day
with appropriate ceremonials, and it is gratifying that other
patriotic organizations have emulated our example until
now Flag Day is generally observed throughout the length
and breadth of the land.

OUTLINE OF LODGE ACTIVITIES

NACTIVE muscles atrophy and hence become
useless. The same thing happens to inactive

The responsibility of keepmg lodges active
rests on the shoulders of the officers; the major responsibility
is, of course, on the shoulders of the Exalted Ruler. It is not
an easy matter to keep a lodge on its toes and at all times
active in some worthwhile undertaking. It requires much
thought and wise planning and is a constant challenge to
the ingenuity and resourcefulness of the Exalted Ruler, his
chair officers and committeemcn.

In an effort to be of practical assistance, the Grand Ex
alted Ruler has placed in the hands of every Exalted Ruler
a portfolio containing well-considered suggestions, attrac
tively printed and conveniently arranged for ready reference.
The preparation of these suggestions has required much
thought, but we believe the resulting benefit to every lodge
will more than compensate the Grand Exalted Ruler for the
time devoted to an effort to assist in solving this ever-
present and, at times, perplexing problem. It is to be hoped



that every Exalted Ruler will be equally zealous in putting
these suggestions into actual operation, for only in this way
can they be made effective and the Order be benefited
thereby.

INADVERTENT CHRISTENING

T is, of course, true that a rose by any other
name would smell as sweet, but nevertheless
names arc peculiar things with which to con-
jure. To use slang phrases, some "catch on"

and others "fail to click". The name "Rough Riders" as
applied to Roosevelt's now famous regiment in the Spanish-
American War is one that "caught on", meeting, as it at
once did, with popular acclaim. The story of how it came
to be so known as "Rough Riders" is of real interest, for
the name did not receive Teddy's approval. We are indebted
to a pamphlet issued by the National Press Club of Wash
ington, D. C., for the story.

In the early days of the Spanish-American War Teddy,
as he was even then familiarly and affectionately known,
was Assistant Secretary of Navy. He had the urge to
organize and command a regiment in that conflict. Con
fidentially he advised his friend Dick Oulahan of the New
York Times of what he had in mind and that he desired

to recruit such a regiment from the ranks of western
cowboys noted for courage and stamina. Oulahan covered
it in a two-column story in which he referred to the

proposed regiment four times as the Rough Riders. The
article was submitted to Teddy, who approved of it except
as to Oulahan's christening. Of this he disapproved and
marked it out of the copy in three places but overlooked
the fourth which was in the concluding paragraph. As thus
edited it was sent in to the Times for publication and went
to the headliner whose eye and imagination were challenged
by the one remaining "Rough Riders" and he put it in his
headlines. Thus inadvertently and against his will, Teddy
had sanctioned a name for his regiment which caught the
popular fancy.

BETTER TOMORROW

FTTIMES a fundamental philosophy finds ex-

w pression in some homely phrase. By way of
illustration we recount a short dialogue be-
tween two elderly gentlemen who met upon

a highway in one of the midwest States a few years ago.
By way of greeting one said to the other, "Hello, how are
you today?" The reply, "Better than tomorrow." Here
in three words is expressed the apprehension of uncertainty,
doubt and fear as to the future. It is this very philosophy
which is at the bottom of present conditions, and this
country is not coming out of the doldrums which now stand
across the pathway of prosperity so long as it obtains.

Another illustration is to be found in a conversation

which we recently had with a doctor regarding one of his
patients. The doctor said, "He is in a bad way. He says
he doesn't care whether he lives or dies and in that frame

of mind he probably will make a die of it." A few weeks
later we renewed the inquiry and the doctor replied, "Oh,
he's coming along all right now. He has made up his
mind he wants to live."

As a nation we must get away from the feeling that
we don't care. We must maintain a cheerful outlook on

the future. We must discard the thought that we are
better today than we expect to be tomorrow. We must
disseminate sunshine instead of gloom. We must think
and speak cheerfully and confidently of the future. The
result will be tremendous. The sun of prosperity and
contentment will soon begin to rise on the eastern national

horizon and ere long will flood the country.
Let us as Elks start the ball rolling and keep it rolling.

When asked how business is, don't say, "Better than to
morrow," but cut out the "than" and let the answer stand,
"Better tomorrow and still better the next day." This
will have a wonderful influence on your frame of mind
and will be reflected in the minds of all those with whom
you come in contact. Just remember the old and trite
saying, "The most of my troubles never happened."
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Above: A view of the Upper and
Loiver Towns of Quebec, Canada,
ivith the Chateau Frontenac and
the St. hawrence River in the
background. This is one of the
many beautiful scenes which will
be viewed by Elks of the A'otion
who icill participate in the Elks
GoodlScighbor Visit to Canada
aboard the Duchess of Atholl.
The visit will take place imme
diately after the J\atit>nal Con
vention in Atlantic City in July.

Right: A photograph of the
float entered by Steubenville,
Ohio, Lodge in the JSorthicest

Territory Parade.

Under
the

Antlers
Neii;s of Subordinate
Lodges Throughout

the Order

Cttt Scout Track Meet Sponsored
by Whittier, Calif., Lodge

Whittier, Calif., Lodge, No. 1258,
sponsored a Cub Scout Track Meet
recently under the supervision of
Trustee Clifford Ford. A group of
Elks, which included E.R. Eugene
H. Troskey, Exalted Ruler-elect Fred
Peters and Mr. Ford, presented
trophies and ribbons to individual
winners, and a trophy to Cub iWaster
E. M. Auld for the troop earning the
most points. A vaudeville show,
especially designed for youngsters,
was given and refreshments were
served. The event will be held an
nually hereafter. The lodge received
much favorable publicity in the local
newspapers and a great deal of praise
in the community.

Ladies of Bremerton, Wash., Lodge
Sponsor Safe Driving Course
^ A course in safe driving, extend-

weeks, was sponsored
this Spring by the ladies of Bremer
ton, Wash., Lodge, No. 1181. The

Safe Olivers School for Women"
was held in the lodge home, and was
open to the women drivers of
Bremerton and Kitsap County Sev
eral hundred registered. The object
of the course, which was sponsored
in cooperation with the Elks Safety
Committee, the Bremerton Police De
partment, the Washington State
Patiol and the Education Depart-
ment of the W P. A., was to prepare
the ladies for the operators' license
examination required by the State
and to make them safety conscious.



Newark, O., Lodge Votes to Build
Memorial at Scout Reservation

At a regular meeting, Newark, 0.,
Lodge, No. 391, voted unanimously
to build, as a memorial to present
and future Boy Scouts, a stone chim
ney and fireplace at the new log
cabin on the Scout reservation.
H. A. Albyn is Chairman of the
committee working on the project
with Scout Executive H. S. Bauman.
Troop No. 5, which meets in the
Wilson School, is sponsored by New
ark Lodge. It has a membership
of 32 Scouts led by Scoutmaster
Fred Schenk.

Macomb, 111., Lodge Entertains For
Elks and Legionnaires

More than 300 Elks and Legion
naires were entertained at a delight
ful affair given in March by Ma
comb, 111., Lodge, No. 1009, for its
own members and the members of
McDonough County Post No. 6, of
the American Legion. E.R. R. B.
Purdum opened the meeting, and
then turned it over to J. H. Foster,
Chairman of the Arrangements
Committee. Mr, Foster acted as
Toastmaster and Circuit Clerk Her
bert A. Bobbitt was Master of Cere
monies.

A buffet luncheon, served by the
Elks' Entertainment Committee, was
one of the real features of the eve
ning. R. B. "Dick" Bradley of Pe-
oria occupied the main spot on the
entertainment program.

Below, center: Old Timers of
Brookline, Mass., Lodge tcho were
honored at Old Timers' and Past

Exalted Rulers' I^ight.

\ \ %

3 lU

Above, center: Students of Boise,
Ida., who won prizes offered by-
Boise Lodge for essays zcritten in
connection with that Lodge's

Highway Safety Contest.

Above: The officers of Bishop,
Calif., Lodge who in the lodge's
first year have initiated 52 new
candidates. Under their admin
istration the new Lodge is flour

ishing.

Below: The Degree Team of At
lanta, Go,, Lodge tchich has
helped considerably in attract

ing new candidates.

Antlers Lodge at Washington, Mo.,
Is a Fine Organization

Twenty-three young men were
initiated into the newly instituted
Antlers Lodge of Washington, Mo.,
Lodge, No. 1559, at a meeting in late
February. The members of the Ant
lers Degree Team, performed the
ritualistic work like veterans. The
meeting was addressed by State
Trustee E. J. Martt of St. Louis
Lodge. Mr. Martt is a Past Presi
dent of the Missouri State Elks As
sociation. He was accompanied by
a large delegation of St. Louis Elks.
Dr. Marion Hull, who assisted splen
didly in the organization and in
stitution of the Antlers Lodge, also
spoke. Members of the Elks Ladies'
Auxiliary acted as hostesses and
provided a delicious luncheon.

The idea of a local Antlers Lodge
started in the home of a Washington
Elk when his 16-year-oId son ex
pressed a desire to become an Ant
ler. The father brought up the sub
ject at a lodge meeting and was ap
pointed by the Exalted Ruler to act
as chairman of a committee to in
vestigate its possibilities. Washing
ton Lodge looks uj)on its junior
organization as one of its most im
portant assets, and is especially
proud of the Antlers Degree Team.
The Team has offered to assist in the
institution of other Antlers Lodges,
the installation of their officers and
the initiation of candidates.



South Bend, Ind., Lodge Initiates
Its Largest Class in Years

South Bend, Ind., Lodge, No, 235,
held a special meeting several weeks
ago for the initiation of its largest
class in 15 years. Fifty-four were
initiated and 27 reinstated. This was
accomplished through the efforts of
E.R. Paul V. Gouker with the com
bined and enthusiastic cooperation of
officers and members.

In a recent successful membership
campaign, the lodge employed an
original method. In the contest be
tween two teams, the results were
measured in points, $5.00 being a
point. Credit for points was made
only when cash accompanied the
signed application—not on the pros
pect of getting it. As the time for
initiation drew near, no uncertainty
existed as to the actual number of
names to be added to the member
ship roll. The teams used the same
plan in securing the reinstatements
of former members and collections
of delinquent dues.

An old-time Elk spirit has been
revived in the lodge. Plans are being
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carried out to make use of all the
facilities of the home for various
types of activities of interest to
members of all ages, and to their
families.

Official Visit of D.D. W. S. McAtee
to El Reno, Okla., Lodge

D.D. W. S. McAtee of Oklahoma
City was greeted by one of the
largest turnouts of the lodge year
when he made his official visit re
cently to El Reno, Okla., Lodge, No.
743. Dinner was served to about
350 members and their ladies, after
which the ladies were entertained at
bridge while the members listened
to an inspiring talk by the District
Deputy. An address on Patriotism
was delivered by National Comman-
der-in-Chief of the Veterans of For
eign Wars, Scott Squires, a member
of El Reno Lodge.

Beloic: Elks of Union, A*.
Lodge tvho gathered to pay honor
at a dinner to State Vice-Pres.
John J. Albies at his home-corn-

ing visit.

*

Left: Some of the 350 persons
tcho packed the Huron, S. D.,
Lodge Home on the occasion of
the Fortieth Anniversary banquet

of Huron Lodge.

Frostburg, Md., Lodge Celebrates
Its 39th Anniversary

Frostburg, Md., Lodge, No. 470,
celebrated its 39th Anniversary re
cently at the Gunter Hotel. P.E.R.
A. Charles Stewart, former Chair
man of the Board of Grand Trus
tees, was Toastmaster, and Exalted
Ruler Samuel T. Walker presided.
The speakers were Duncan E. Shaf
fer, the lodge's first Exalted Ruler,
W. Earl Coby and Noel S. Cook.

Frostburg Lodge is in a flourish
ing condition. An interesting feature
of its meetings is the fact that there
are always a few charter members
present every Tuesday night when
lodge convenes.

Bloomsburg, Pa., Lodge Honors
State Pres. Shoemaker, P.E.R.

P.E.R. Grover C. Shoemaker, Pres.
of the Penna. State Elks Assn., was
honored recently by his home lodge,
Bloomsburg No. 436, at a "Night"
which turned out to be one of the
most delightful in the lodge's his
tory. The affair opened with a
turkey dinner held in the Blooms
burg State Teachers College dining
hall, followed by entertainment at
the home of the lodge.

Past State Pres. Howard R. Davis,
of Williamsport, a member of the
Grand Lodge State Associations
Committee, headed the long list of
speakers. E.R. Robert C. Baker, who
presided, made the presentation to
Mr. Shoemaker of a handsome travel
ing bag, a gift from his lodge.

Above: A large class of enlisted !\avy tnen ivho were initiated into Bremerton, Wash., Lodge recently at All
!\avy Night. Behind them are the lodge officers ivho inducted them into the Order.



Suggestions for a Belter Grand Lodge Parade at Atlantic City
Parades are an essential part

of any great convention. The big
ger, the gayer and the more color
ful they are. the better they are.
During the past few years the pa
rades at the Elks Grand Lodge
Conventions have reached a peak
for this type of affair and it is
most important that they be kept
to this high standard.

The purpose of our parades is,
primarily, to present an attractive
and convincing exhibit of the
strength, the spirit and the fine
personnel of the Order. The sec-
ondai'y purpose is to present a
brilliant and entertaining spec
tacle. Groups of members without
discriminative uniforms, and
marching without regard to or
derly arrangement add nothing to
any parade, however numerous
such groups may be. Undecorated
automobiles or other vehicles ex
cept those provided for officials
and others having proper claim to
place in the procession are also a
liability rather than an asset to
the spectacle. It is not essential
that every unit be a trained and
elaborately costumed drill corps,
or that the parade should be
limited to expensive and ornate
floats, bands, and marchers pre
serving a strictly military forma
tion, but an Elk parade should
maintain a definite semblance of
order; its units should have some
distinctive uniformity of appear
ance, and its members should ob
serve accepted rules of decorum.

The Better Parades Committee
of the New Jersej' State Elks
Association is to be congratulated
on the line it has taken to insure

admirable marching bodies from
the lodges within its jurisdiction.
The Committee has offered many
suggestions and instructions to
the lodges of New Jersey concern
ing the Grand Lodge Reunion
Parade to be held in Atlantic City
on Thursday, July 14.

The Committee strongly advises
that all paraders in a given group
be in uniform dress. New Jersey
paraders not in the costume of

their lodge will not be permitted
to participate. Uniformity of
dress does not necessarily imply
military costumes, although the
rule bars the old-time blue coat,
white trousers and straw hat. The
Committee suggests instead, a
suit of summer material with
some sort of removable braid, and
hats and shoes to match, with the
thought in mind that such an out
fit could be used for utilitarian
purposes after the parade. Hat-
less paraders are to be barred.

A general set of parade rules
has been laid down by the
Committee. They include strict
decorum. No smoking or indis
criminate talking in line. Imme
diate withdrawal of a parader in
an unfit condition. No lady
marchers (ladies must be in dec
orated cars or on floats). No
children on foot (musical units
and Antlers excepted). No drilling
in line of march (this rule applies
to drill teams, Legion bands or
any other group that may con
template drills in line).

Marchers are enjoined not to
wave to spectators or to shout
to friends, and horse-play among
the marchers is out of order.

It is strongly recommended that
smaller lodges in adjacent terri
tory combine in entering a march
ing body in the parade. It is
advisable that each select its own
costume and carry its own ban
ners, but it has been pointed out
that material savings can be ef
fected if two or three lodges
consolidate in hiring music and
arranging for transportation.

The Better Parades Committee
stressed its belief that every State
Association should enter a float in
the parade. The floats are limited
to two tons in weight.

Complete details concerning the
floats can be received by address
ing inquiries to Armand T.
Nichols, 122 South Elberon Ave
nue, Atlantic City, N. J., who is
in charge of the float end of the
Grand Lodge Parade.

Findlay, O., Lodge Observes Its
Golden Anniversary

The Golden Anniversary of Find-
lay, 0., Lodge, No. 75, was cele
brated recently, with fitting cere
monies and entertainment, by 150 of
its members. A five-course dinner
was served at 6:30 in the main din
ing room.

Several candidates were initiated
at the meeting by E.R. Dr. E. V.
Burns and the lodge's Degree Team.
Talks of special interest to the mem
bers were made by Est. Lect. Knight
George Jones, and charter members
Dr. J. C. Tritch, Fred P. Whitely of
Chicago, senior P.E.R. of Findlay
Lodge, Past Est. Lect. Knight
George Cusac and George Nemeyer.

Belotc: Triplets,
born to a needy
family, tcho are
being provided
for by the Elks
of JFarrensburg,

Mo., Lodge.

Belotc, center:
P.E.R. Walter E.
Hill, of Everett,
Mass., Lodge, ini
tiates his son into
the Order on
P.E.R.'s ISight.

Above, IK the front roiv, are the officers of Covington, Ky., Lodge. Behind them are grouped a large and
representative gathering of young men whom they initiated into the lodge recently.



The Betty Bacharach Home in
New Jersey Extends Its Activities

In October, 1923, Past Grand Es
quire Harry Bacharach, former
Mayor of Atlantic City, and P.E.R.
of the local lodge, his sisters,
and his brothers, Isaac and Ben
jamin, both of whom had long
been prominent in public life and
in the affairs of the Order, pre
sented property situated at Long-
port, N. J., valued at $40,000, to At
lantic City, N. J., Lodge, No. 276.
The property consisted of a 15-room
building, with boat house, tennis
courts and a garage, on a plot having
150 feet of water frontage. It was
free and clear of all encumbrances.
In making the gift, the brothers
stipulated that it be used for a home
for crippled children, open to any
afflicted child under 15 years of age,
irrespective of race, color or creed,
that it be under the sponsorship of
Atlantic City Lodge and that it be
conducted on a non-pecuniary basis
for all time. Today the Betty Bach
arach Home is known as the "Warm
Springs of the North." It is equipped
to care for 150 children. Through
the years units have been added, and
on Mother's Day in 1937 the new
specially constructed pool building,
housing one of the finest therapeutic
pools in the world, was dedicated by
P.E.R. A. Harry Moore of Jersey
City Lodge, who at that time was
U. S. Senator and is the present
Governor of New Jersey. Taking
part in the dedication exercises were
some of the Nation's outstanding
men and women. Ten United States
Senators and a number of Grand
Lodge officers participated.

The Home was named in honor
of the mother of the Bacharach
brothers and was not a memorial, as
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Mrs. Bacharach was alive. It was
presented at that time so that she
could experience the joy of its
growth and the success of its pur
pose. Large sums of money have
since been donated by the family,
and on the 25th anniversary of their
marriage, Mr. and Mrs. Harry Bach
arach made the generous contribu
tion of $25,000. Donations have been
made by Atlantic City Lodge, and
other funds used for further build
ing, equipment and upkeep have
been raised through the efforts of
Joseph G. Buch of Trenton, Chair
man of the State Crippled Children's
Commission of New Jersey, a Past
State President and present mem
ber of the Grand Lodge Activities
Committee, by a committee headed
by Past State Pres. William H.
Kelly of East Orange, and by the
Crippled Children's Committees of
the 62 subordinate lodges of the
State. The physio-therapy pool and
treatment unit were made possible
through these funds together with
a contribution from the W.P.A. ap
proved by President Roosevelt.

During its 14 years of existence
more than 2,000 crippled and af
flicted children have been treated
and cared for. The record of cures
is phenomenal. Pleas for the admit
tance of children suffering from the
after effects of infantile paralysis

Below, left; A view of the sun-
porch, with chililreti sunning,
which is part of the lietty Bach-
orach Home, sponnored by At
lantic City, /V. Lodge. Below,
right, is an external view of the
Home, and at bottom, a nurse
is treating a child patient for
infantile paralysis in a Ilubbard-
Currance Tub which was installed

in the hospital by the W.P.A.
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have been so numerous that it is
estimated that the Home will be
filled to capacity next month when
the annual convention of the Order
is held again at Atlantic City.

The benefits of the pool, however,
are not confined to children or in
fantile paralysis cases. Any adult,
afflicted with a wasting muscular
disease, may receive the under
water muscle re-education exercises.
It is the purpose of those in charge
to set apart certain periods each
day when persons not resident
at the Home may be treated. The
physio-therapy department is under
the direct supervision of Miss Mabel
Holton who, for many years, was in
charge of the work at Georgia Warm
Springs. Physicians and orthopedic
surgeons are now able to send their
patients to Atlantic City with the
assurance that their instructions
as to treatment will be carried
out by skilled, trained physio
therapists with the highest degree
of efficiency. The Home accepts its
child patients upon the recommenda
tion of Elk lodges throughout the
State and country and through the
Crippled Children's Commission ot
New Jersey. Under the sponsorship
of Atlantic City Lodge and its sister
lodges, the Betty Bacharach Home
is a monument to the fundamental
teachings of the Order, and a me
morial to that kindly and gracious
mother, Mrs. Betty Bacharach. who
passed away several years alter its
establishment.

Compton, Calif., Lodge Receives
A $500 Prize at Victory Dinner

One of the outstanding event.s in
the history of Compton, Calif.,
Lodge, No. 1570, was the "Victory
Dinner" held at the Pathfinders Club
house recently, at which Past Grand

Photo by Pycd Hcss
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Exalted Ruler Michael F. Shannon of
Los Angeles Lodge was the guest of
honor. The dinner was given on a
regular meeting night to celebrate
the victory of Compton Lodge over
16 other lodges of Los Angeles
County, in winning the $500 prize
for selling the largest percentage of
tickets for the Santa Anita Charity
Day racing program. The Compton
members sold 500 tickets. Over 200
persons attended the dinner which
was served by the ladies of the lodge.
The race track motif was carried out
in the colorful table decorations and
also in the lodge room where the
presentation of the check was made.

At the lodge meeting, attended by
300 Elks, P.E.R. Robert S. Reding-
ton, of Los Angeles Lodge, presented
the prize check to the Exalted Ruler
of Compton Lodge, Ralph K. Pierson.
The prize money went into the
lodge's charity fund. All of the pro
ceeds of the Charity Day program
of races were donated to the Elk

BpIoiv: Elks of Tillamook. Ore.,
Lodge ivho tcere present at the
dedication of their new home.
Past Grand Exalted Ruler Waller

F. Meier is sealed center.
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A large group of Antigo, Wis.,
Elks tcho were gathered together
on the occasion of the lodge's

37th Anniversary.

lodges of Los Angeles County and
the Shrine, Jewish and Catholic
Welfare groups for use in their
charitable activities. The Trust
Fund of the monies derived from the
program is under a special executive
committee of the county. The mem
bers, all of whom were present at
the meeting, are Mr. Redington;
P.E.R. J. L. Hofer, Huntington Park,
a former Vice-Pres. of the Calif.
State Elks Assn.; P.E.R. George R.
Wickham, Glendale; P.E.R. Raymond
C. Crowell, Pasadena, and P.E.R.
Glen Rood, Compton. The Los An
geles Lodge Chanters attended in
a body and put on a fine program.
Mr. Shannon, introduced by D.D.
George D. Hastings, of Glendale,
made the principal address. Among
other prominent California Elks who
were present were P.D.D.'s C. P.
Hebenstreit, Huntington Park, and
C. P. Wright, San Pedro; Past State
Pres. Horace H. Quinby, Alhambra;
State Vice-Pres. Thomas F. McCue,
Alhambra, and State Trustee John

1

P. Martin, Jr., San Pedro. P.D.D.
Thomas A. Leathley, of Cristobal,
C. Z., Lodge, was a guest.

Open House and Smoker Held
by Highland Park, III., Elks

Over 200 representatives of local
civic and service organizations en
joyed a program of varied entertain
ment recently at an Open House and
Smoker sponsored by Highland Park,
HI., Lodge, No. 1362. The feature
of the speaking program was the
address, "Democracy and Modern
Life," delivered by Rabbi Charles E.
Shulman. Exalted Ruler Ernest
Moldaner welcomed the guests and
Richard Martin acted as Master of
Ceremonies. Robert Anspach was in
charge of arrangements. Johnny
Dickshot of Waukegan, Pittsburgh
outfielder, related some amusing and
interesting incidents of big time
baseball. A program of singing and
dancing acts was presented by local
talent.

At bottom: Billiard players of
Hoquiam, Wash., Lodge at a din
ner given for them. The table is
decorated to simulate a great bil

liard table.



Above: A large crowd was present
at the dedication of the Hazel-
icood Sanitorium building at
Louisville, Ky., by Louisville
Lodge. At right: The new annex

to the surgical building.

"State Association Class" Initiated
at Hagerstown, Md., Lodge

The impressive ceremonies in
which the 16 members of the "State
Association Class" were initiated
into Hagerstown, JId., Lodge, No.
378, on March 1, were performed by
visiting Exalted Rulers and Past Ex
alted Rulers. P.E.R. Calvert K
Hartle, making this night the occa
sion of his official visit to his home
lodge as President of the Md., Del.
and D.C. Elks Assn., was in charge
of the affair. Thanatopsis was deliv
ered by E.R. John G. Sommer. The
Class was named in honor of the
Association, which will hold its an
nual convention in Hagerstown
August 7-8-9-10. More than 250 Tri-
State Elks attended the meeting and
enjoyed the social session and en
tertainment held later.

Michael Slowitzky is Honored by
His Lodge, Shenandoah, Pa.

Michael J. Slowitzky, composer of
the current song hit, "Once in a
While," was honored recentlv by his
fellow members of Shenandoah Pa

Lodge, No. 945, at a testimonial ban
quet held at McGraw's Tavern, Lost
Creek. More than 250 Elks and other
friends were present. On behalf_ of
the members, Secy. Frank P. Reilly
presented a handsome desk set to the
guest of honor and a bouquet to his
wife. The speakers paid tribute to
Mr. Slowitzky, who is widely known
by his professional name, "Michael
J. Edwards."

A turkey dinner was served be
fore the main program which was
followed by a floor show and dancing.

Thomas Dorsey, Sr., father of the
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two local boys. Tommy and Jimmy
Dorsey, who helped to put the song
over with their bands, was intro
duced bv Toastmaster Dr. N. C.
Brennanf E.R. William M. Ya-
dusky gave the Eleven O'Clock
Toast. Judge Henry Houck also
spoke and Edmund Slezosky gave the
Invocation.

Sistersrille, W. Va., Lodge Reports
a Large Membership Gain

During the past two years, under
the capable leadership of E.R. E. A.
Zabeau, Sistersville, W. Va., Lodge,
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The newly organized Elks Pep and Swing Band of Spokane^ Wash., Lodge which recently serenitded the Lodge, receiving
wide acclaim for itn perfonnance.



No. 333, has taken in over 300 new
members. A class of 48, initiated at
the meeting held in observance of the
70th birthday of the Order, was of
the high type that the lodge insists
upon in all of its membership cam
paigns. The class was addressed by
P.D.D. Leslie N. Hemenway of Park-
ersburg.

The second issue of its official
publication, "The Antlers," launched
the drive that Sistersville Lodge is
making for the 1939 Convention of
the W. Va. State Elks Assn. The
lodge home, on which improvements
have been made at a cost of $10,000,
offers splendid facilities for conven
tion meetings and the entertainment
of large numbers of visitors.

Portsmouth, Va., Lodge Devotes a
Week to Its Golden Anniversary

Portsmouth, Va., Lodge No. 82,
devoted a week to the celebration of
its Golden Anniversary, opening the
festivities with a banquet attended
by 500 Elks. The guest of honor
was James J. Riley, the only surviv
ing charter member. He was in
troduced at the meeting that night
by P.E.R. William Ambrose Brown,
Bishop-elect of the Episcopal Diocese
of Southern Virginia, and presented
with a gold headed cane and other
gifts. Notes were burned signifying
that the lodge home was free of debt,
and a class was initiated by the offi
cers of Newport News, Va., Lodge.
State Pres. W. Camp Abbott, New
port News, and D.D. Charles 0.
Thayer, Portsmouth, addressed the
meeting.

Open House was held throughout
the next day and evening, and an
oyster supper and dance in the social
hall brought out a large crowd the
following night. Other features of
the week's program were a Dutch
Lunch and an entertainment for the
Elks' Troop of Boy Scouts. They
were addressed by Jesse M. Over-
ton, Secy, of the Chamber of Com
merce. The Grand Jubilee Ball
brought the anniversary festivities
to a fitting close.

"Old Timers' and P.E,R.'s Night"
at Brookline, Mass., Lodge

Brookline, Mass., Lodge, No. 886,
was presented with two beautiful

flags for its lodge room during the
meeting held on "Old Timers' and
Past Exalted Rulers' Night." Gov.
Charles F. Hurley gave the Flag of
the State of Massachusetts, and
Capt. William H. Ellis was the donor
of a silk American Flag. Both are
members of the Order.

About 250 Elks attended. P.E.R.
Thomas J. Brady, Grand Esquire,
was Chairman of the committee for
the evening. E.R. Joseph A. Craven
presided, being ably assisted by Pay-
son T. Lowell, first Exalted Ruler,
and Fred E. A.. Goodwin, first Secre
tary, of Brookline Lodge.

Below: The officers of Elisabeth,
N. J,, Lodge tcho recently icon the
State Ritualistic Contest for the

third consecutive time.

Leading California Elks Attend
Institution of Coalinga Lodge

Coalinga, Calif., Lodge, No. 1613,
was instituted on March 26. Eighty-
nine candidates were initiated and
24 Elks joined by dimit. Past Grand
Exalted Ruler Michael F. Shannon,
of Los Angeles Lodge, made a mem
orable address. Other prominent
California Elks who spoke were D.D.
J. 0. Reavis, Bakersfield, and Past
State Pres.'s L. A. Lewis, Anaheim,
a member of the Grand Lodge Com
mittee on Judiciary; Past Grand Es
teemed Leading Knight Miffiin G.
Potts, Pasadena, and F. E. Dayton,

Beloic, center: The officers of
Columbus, Ohio, Lodge tcho tcill
compete in the National Ritualis
tic Contest at Atlantic City in July.

f f t-
Above: The Charles Spencer Hart Class tchich was recently initiated into Kankakee, III., Lodge.



Salinas. The new lodge was pre
sented with a gavel by the District
Deputy, and gifts from Sonora,
Merced, Porterville, Visalia and Tu-
lare Lodges. The entrance of the
first special train into Coalinga since
the World War was spectacular.
Bakersfield Lodge sent its crack drill
team, and the district lodges sent
large delegations of members.

The first official act of Coalinga
Lodge was to subscribe for a $1,000
Honorary Founders' Certificate in
the Elks National Foundation. Pres
entation of the lodge's Voucher No. 1
was made to the District Deputy in
payment of the first portion. Foun
dation payments were also turned
over to Mr. Reavis that evening by
Taft and Merced Lodges.

Frank M. Rain Is Installed Exalted
Ruler of Fairbury, Neb., Lodge

When Fairbury, Neb., Lodge, No.
1203, chose its officers for 1937-38,
Frank M. Rain was elected Exalted
Ruler. Mr. Rain is a son of Past
Grand Exalted Ruler Frank L. Rain.
When he was installed at a recent
meeting, his father officiated, and was
one of the first to oifer his congratu
lations. Mr. Rain, Sr., who was the
first Exalted Ruler of Fairbury
Lodge, attended his first Grand
Lodge Convention at Atlantic City,
N. J., in 1911 as a representative,
and was elected Grand Exalted Ruler
in 1919 at the 55th Reunion of the
Grand Lodge, also at Atlantic City.
This year Frank M. Rain will attend
his first national convention as a
delegate. It is a pleasant coinci
dence that Atlantic City is again the
meeting place.

With Mr. Rain as Exalted Ruler
and the other chairs filled by men
well qualified to act in their official
capacities, the lodge will without
question repeat the success it en
joyed last year. The group of of
ficers who served under retiring Ex
alted Ruler L. S. Mergen gained a
reputation as one of the best ritual
istic teams in the State. On inter-
lodge visits to Concordia, Kans., and
Beatrice, Lincoln and Nebraska
City, Neb., they conducted the ritual
istic work at each meeting.
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Above: Past Grand Exalted Ruler Frank L. Rain congratulates his son
after having installed him as Exalted Ruler of Fairbury, Neb., Lodge,
Mr. Rain, Senior, teas the first Exalted Ruler of Fairbury Lodge.

Akron, O., Lodge Presents Safety
Car, Fully Equipped, to City

The city of Akron, 0., was pre
sented with an Accident Prevention
Safety Car on March 29, by Akron
Lodge, No. 363, to be used by the
traffic bureau for rushing police
officers to scenes of accidents, and
in safety educational campaigns.
The car was thoroughly equipped
with siren flares to warn the public
at night of a dangerous roadway, a
camera, tripod and flashlight bulb

for taking pictures at the scene of
an accident, a portable typewriter,
fire extinguisher, radio, brake test
ing devices, blankets, first aid kit,
etc. The presentation ceremonies,
broadcast over Station WJW, were
attended by the City Council, a repre
sentation of the Akron membership,
and a large number of citizens
Mayor Lee Schroy accepted the
bill of sale and keys of the car in
front of the City Hall. Attorney
Ed S. Sheck, introduced by E.R. jr.
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Above: A Charles Spencer Hart-Colden Jubilee Class tchich teas initiated into Salt Lake City, Utah, Lodge to
celebrate that Lodge's Fiftieth Anniversary.



A. Ransweiler, made the presenta
tion, Assistant Safety Director R.
W. Chamberlain of Cleveland was
the principal speaker of the evening.

Below: The officers of Warren,
Ohio, Lodge and a group of can
didates they recently initiated. A
dinner was also held to celebrate

the occasion.

The lodge staged a benefit wrest
ling show at the local Armory in
order to make the project a financial
success. The Safety Committee, ap-

Belotc, center: Grand Exalted
Ruler Charles Spencer Hart and
officers of Sistersville, W. Va.,
Lodge pictured when Major Hart

visited there recently.

pointed by the Exalted Ruler and
headed by James V. Sawyer, made a
visit to the Cleveland Central Police
Station as a first step in acquiring
all necessary information. They
were given fine cooperation and also
informed that they could send two
officers from the Akron Traffic De
partment every two weeks to attend
the Cleveland Police Department's
traffic school. The two first officers
to man the new car were Aubrey
Mitchell and John Griffin, a mem
ber of Akron Lodge. Both had at
tended the Cleveland traffic school,
returning with report cards of ap
proval without qualification.

Addresses on Timely Subjects Are
Given at Ligonier, Ind., Lodge

Besides its regular lodge work
and its charitable and social activi
ties, Ligonier, Ind., Lodge, No. 451,
gives special attention to questions
included in the national program of
the Order. An interesting address
on Americanism was delivered re
cently to an all-Elk audience by the
lodge's treasurer, W. S. Milner. Two
weeks later the public was invited
to hear an address on the evils of
Communism. Father Rust gave a
forceful and enlightening exposition
of the subject.

Below: A delegation of Neip
Smyrna, Fla., Elks and ladies of the
"New Smyrna Anna Miller Circle"
visiting the Harry-Anna Home for
Crippled Children at llmatilla, Fla.
JS'ew Smyrna Lodge is very active

in supporting the Home.
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Above: An accident-prevention squad car presented to the Akron Police De
partment by Akron, Ohio, Lodge.
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and was made by Greyhound stage
and private automobile.

Inter-lodge visits have been among
the leading activities of San Diego
Lodge for the past two years, it
has been found that they foster ana
maintain a fine Elk spirit.

Old Timers Honored by Iowa City,
la.. Lodge at Celebration

Iowa City, la., Lodge, No. 5yu,
celebrated the 70th birthday ot ^
Order with a steak dinner, an entex-
tainment program and an initiau •
The lodge's first Exalted Ruler i'asi
State Pres. Henry Louis, spoke
the history of the Aicn
early days of Iowa City Lodge,
taking a prominent
ing and festivities were D.D.
A. Beck of Fort Madison Lodge,

State Association Convention
Dates for 1938

lop: A group of underprivi
leged children who tcere recent
ly taken to the circus and given
luncheon by Fort Scott, Kans.,

Lodge.

Two Officers Serve Port Chester,
N. Y., Lodge Over 25 Years

The oldest officer proposed for re
election in Port Chester, N.Y., Lodge,
No. 863, is William O'Brien, who has
served the lodge as Tiler for thirty-
three years. Postmaster Thomas F.
Connolly has been Treasurer for
twenty-five years. Both of these
faithful members have given steady
and valuable service during their
long terms of office.

Ladies of Prescott, Ariz., Lodge
Give a Show for Elks Hospital

Prescott, Ariz., Lodge, No. 330,
recently turned over to the Hospital
Committee of the Arizona State Elks
Association the net proceeds^ from
"Pirate Gold," a revue and minstrel
put on by the ladies of the lodge for
the benefit of the Arizona Elks Hos
pital at Tucson. The cast numbered
over 100. The house was completely
sold out for both matinee and eve
ning performances. The affair was
so successful that it has been decided
to present a similar show next year.

San Diego Elks Pay a Visit to
Los Angeles, Calif., Lodge

One of the delegations present in
the home of Los Angeles, Calif.,
Lodge. No. 99. on its recent Old
Timers Night," was made up of a
large number of Elks from
Diego, Calif.. Lodge, No. 168. E.R.
Thomas B. Getz headed the party
which included the lodge's ' Dutch
Band," and a number of visiting
Elks, among whom were John M
Dodge the first Exalted Ruler of
No. 168, and P.E.R. Edward Brae-
kett of Woburn. Mass., Lodge. The
trip was arranged by Roy Morrison
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Above: A large number of the
members of the Charles Spencer
Hart Class initiated recently into

Providence, R. /. Lodge.

Gus A. Pusateri P.E.R. Dr. Jesse
Ward, Secy, of the la. State Elks
Assn., M. E Taylor Secy, of the local
lodg^ and Mayor Myron J. Walker.

Chairman
Committee andprof. Hail} G. Barnes of the Uni

versity of Iowa gave a number of
humorous readings.

Akron, O., Elk, Pay Pare for Boy's
Return from Eastern Hosbitnl

Shortly before he reth'eH 1 Fx
alted Ruler of Akron O t ^ xt
363, F. A. RansweUei
the parents of 12-year i^Edwards, a patient at ti S
University Hospital in Pv?
were unable to Provide
money for his return tn i, ^
at Wadsworth, Q their home
members of the "
weiler took steps to i|i'
sary tram and Pullmai
boy, who had won on?
fection caused by swaii '"i
which had been remn. ^
pital, was brought baol?
Ml'. Ransweiler comfort.
Ruler, Kenneth'Mao Exalted
Zech, a member .tS"' Frank
tion with the lad'o ^ the sta-
come him. Parents to we'-

Prominent Elks
of Tillamook. Ore""""

Grand Lodge offir.'
fine new $20,000 hom^ dedicated the
Ore., Lodge, No.
Past Grand Exaiter] p I"
Meier of Seattle a.3If
the Grand Exalted T
Lonergan, Port a d
Justice of the n Ch^^
r C, RvflHio.T Forun^'
member of the'Grand''udge'̂ SJod



^ the Order Committee, and P.D.D.'s
Oscar Effenberger, Tillamook, and
^1'- H. L. Toney, McMinnville, offi
ciated. E.R. W. L. Olsen represented
the local lodge. The dedication was
attended by more than 400 persons,
with visiting Elks in attendance
from Astoria, Portland, McMinnville
and other lodges of the Oregon
North District.

Elizabeth Lodge Wins in N. J, State
Blks Ritualistic Contest

The final competition in the Ritu
alistic Contest conducted by the
N. J. State Elks Assn. was held at
the home of Hackensack, N. J.,
Lodge, No. 658, on Sunday after
noon, April 3. For the third consecu
tive time, Elizabeth Lodge, No. 289,
representing the Central District,

Below: Fifty-four neic Elks, the
largest number of neir members
to be initiated into South Bend,

Ind., Lodge in 15 years.

took first place, thereby gaining per
manent possession of the cup do
nated by the late Past Grand Ex
alted Ruler Joseph T. Fanning. E.R.
Murray B. Sheldon, State Pres.,
headed the officers representing Eliz
abeth Lodge in the contest which
was in charge of William J. Jernick
of Nutley Lodge, Chairman of the
State Ritualistic Committee. On the
judges' markings, a difference of
only .0017 separated the winners
and the officers of West Orange
Lodge, No. 1590, which represented
the Northwest District.

Exalted Ruler of Napoleon, O.,
Lodge, is Installed by His Son

At a recent meeting of Napoleon,
0., Lodge, No. 929, the new Exalted
Ruler of the lodge, A. P. Stalter, was

Beloto, center: The Elks Junior
Patrol, sponsored and outfitted as
one of the Traffic Safety activities

of Shamokin, Pa,, Lodge.

* : • m'

installed by his son, Stanley S. Stal
ter, a Past Exalted Ruler of Bowling
Green, 0., Lodge, No. 818, This was
a unique reversal of the rule in
father and son ceremonies, in which
the son is usually initiated or in
stalled by his father. The meeting
was followed by a fine fish dinner.

Officers of Hattiesburg, Miss., Lodge
Initiate Class at Jackson

The officers of Hattiesburg, Miss.,
Lodge, No. 599, under the direction
of E.R. Albert B. Hassell, visited
Jackson, Miss., Lodge, No. 416, re
cently and initiated 17 new members
for their Jackson brothers. The
meeting was made the occasion for
a real get-together and a large at
tendance was present.

{Continued on -page 56)

At bottom: A dinner given by
Warren, Pa., Lodge for a large
class of candidates recently ini

tiated into the Order.
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The Grand Exalted Ruler^s Visits

CjRAND Exalted Ruler Charles
Spencer Hart participated in a na
tional short-wave program broad
casted on March 25 from Station
WEAF over the Red Network of the
N. B. C. from a moving car in New
York City. Those officials in the car
were Harry B. Haines, publisher of
the Paterson Eveninf/ News, Major
Hart, Police Commissioner Lewis J.
Valentine of New York, and A. R.
Ellis, President of the Pittsburgh
Testing Laboratory. A demonstra
tion of the dangers of violating
traffic featured a novel traffic test
conducted from the car touring the
crowded streets of the Times Square
district. The analysis of modern
traffic conditions made during the
tour proved many of the points used
by Major Hart in his various broad
casts and in his safety program ad
dresses before the lodges on his
several coast-to-coast trips.

Grand Exalted Ruler Hart headed
a distinguished list of guests at the
dedication of the magnificent new
home of Uniontown, Pa.. Lodge, No.
370, on March 27. He was present
at the afternoon meeting when the
dedicatory class of 50 members was
initiated, and in the evening deliv
ered the dedication address to which
State Pres. Grover C. Shoemaker, of
Bloomsburg, responded on behalf of
the Elks of Pennsylvania. Grand
Secretary J. Edgar Masters of Char-
leroi, Pa., Lodge, and Past State
Pres. F. J. Schrader of Allegheny
Lodge, Assistant to the Grand Sec
retary, spoke for the Grand Lodge,
and P.E.R. Wooda N. Carr responded
for the iocal lodge. At the end of
the formal ceremonies, which were

SSB
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Major Hart is greeted by the Den
ver, Colo., Lodge Reception Corn-
millee as he arrives at the Denver
airport on his visit to that Lodge.

public, a musicale and a floor show
were presented. It was estimated
that more than 2,000 Elks and their
families visited the home that day.
Pennsylvania, Maryland and West
Virginia lodges were represented.
The lodge was warmly congratumed
by its distinguished guests. The
completion of the home was the
culmination of years of planning.
An informal housewarming was held
the night before the dedication.

New Philadelphia, 0., Lodge, No.
510, celebrated the greatest occasion
in its history when it acted as host,
on the afternoon and evening of
March 29, to the Grand Exalted
Ruler and 700 other members of the
Order at a Southeastern Ohio Dis

«

1

trict meeting. Forty-four lodges
were represented. The lodge home
was crowded to capacity at the so
cial session which brought the dis
trict meeting to a close. A chicken
dinner was served at 6 P.M. in the
auditorium of the Lutheran Church.

An old-fashioned torchlight pa
rade with more than 500 marchers,
headed by the local high school band
of 85 pieces, the Elk dignitaries rid
ing in automobiles, and the Canton
Police Department's safety car,
moved from the Elks' Home at 7:30
to the Joseph Welty Junior High
gymnasium where the evening meet
ing was held. From their seats of
honor in the improvised lodge room
built in the gymnasium especially for
the occasion. Major Hart and P.E.R.
John F. Fussinger of Cincinnati
Lodge, Pres. of the 0. State Elks
Assn., witnessed the initiation of a
class made up of candidates from



the lodges of the district. Among
the visitors were scores of leading
Elks of the State. Mr. Fussinger
was accompanied by State Vice-
Pres.'s Charles L. Haslop, Newark,
and Walter Penry, Delaware, State
Treas. William Petri, Cincinnati,
State Trustee Charles J. Schmidt,
Tiffin, and State Secy. Harry D.
Hale, Newark. D.D. Ralph C. Bene-
dum, East Liverpool, was also pres
ent. V. 0. Mathias, Secretary of New
Philadelphia Lodge, retiring this
year after 20 years of service in of
fice, presided at the banquet, and as
Toastmaster introduced the Grand
Exalted Ruler; the State President;
Past Pres.'s Norman C. Parr, New
Philadelphia, Charles W. Fairbanks,
Marion, John F. Sherry, Bellaire,
Charles W. Casselman, Alliance, A.
Bert Dawson, Columbus, and Fred
L. Bohn, Zanesville; E.R. E. M. Cole
and Mayor A. H. Williams, New
Philadelphia, and Mayor James Sec-
combe of Canton, along with Past
District Deputies, Exalted Rulers
and other prominent Elks. Major
Hart was the principal speaker at
the meeting in the gymnasium. May
or Williams made the welcoming ad
dress at the banquet.

Major Hart arrived in Sistersville,
W. Va., at 4 P.M. on Wednesday,
March 30, escorted by the Ohio State
Patrol and E.R. E. A. Zabeau, who
had gone to New Philadelphia for
the express purpose of bringing the
Grand Exalted Ruler to Sistersville.
A testimonial dinner, given at the
Hotel Wells, was one of the most
enjoyable events on the program ar
ranged in Major Hart's honor by
Sistersville Lodge No. 333. One

9
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hundred Exalted Rulers and Secre
taries of West Virginia lodges and
olficials of the State Elks Associa
tion were among those who attended.

The initiation of the Charles
Spencer Hart Class of 32 candidates
took place in the high school audi
torium at 8 P.M. The meeting was
attended by more than 500 Elks.
Nineteen lodges of iive different
States were represented. The local
lodge had never before had the plea
sure of a visit from the highest offi
cer of the Order. The Grand Exalted
Ruler stated that while Sistersville
was the smallest city he had visited
on his recent tour, it was right up
at the top of the list for hospitality
and fraternal spirit. After the ini
tiation a fish fry was held at the
lodge home. The Hon. Walter S.
Sugden, Imperial Potentate of the
Order of the Mystic Shrine, who is
a life member of Sistersville Lodge
of Elks, and a resident of the city,
was among the members of the

Above: Grand
Exalted Ruler
Hart and Grand
Secretary Jf. Ed
gar Masters are
feted at a ban
quet given by
Warren, Pa.,

Lodge.

Left and on op
posite page: The
Grand Exalted
Ruler is photo
graphed with
Neiv Philadelphia,
Ohio, Elks at a
banquet given in

his honor.

Order who greeted the Grand Exalt
ed Ruler.

Cleveland, 0., Lodge, No. 18, had
a splendid meeting on the occasion
of Major Hart's visit on March 31,
with 250 members in attendance.
The initiation of 12 candidates was
impressively conducted by the local
officers. Secy. William F. Bruning
reports that due to favorable pub
licity and enthusiasm on the part of
the new members themselves, appli
cations have been coming in every
day. At the end of the first week
in April, 12 new applications and
47 reinstatements were in the Secre
tary's office. Among the many prom
inent Elks who were present at the
meeting were D.D.'s John H. Neate,
Upper Sandusky, and C. R. Francies,
Ravenna; Past State Pres.'s W. G.
Campbell and George C. Canalos of
Lorain Lodge and W. G. Lambert

Belotc: Elks of Weehmcken, JV.
J., Lodge photographed at a ban
quet in honor of Major Hart.

and W. F. Bruning, Cleveland;
P.D.D'.s Joseph W. Fitzgerald, Can
ton, L. H. Jurgens, Cleveland, and
O. J. Shafer, Elyria, and P.E.R.
Howard Warner, Nelsonville, Chair
man of the Safety Committee.

Earlier in the day the Grand Ex
alted Ruler spoke on Traffic Safety
over Radio Station WGAR. Mayor
Harold H. Burton participated in
the 15-minute program. Sixty mem
bers attended the dinner given by
the lodge at the Tavern in honor of
the Grand Exalted Ruler. Another
pleasant feature was the mingling
of the members with their visiting
brothers in the club rooms after the
meeting. {Continued on page 55)



me. You know that town like I do."
Mike leaned over, and his steady
hand laid the hair back from the
face. "Don't she remind you of some
one? Don't this look like someone
you ever seen before?"

Captain Andy looked. In the
bright beam of light shining on her
from a ship's lantern the face was a
greeny white. The mouth was open,
showing several gold-filled teeth.
Above the high cheek bones the eyes
were glazed in their immovable
stare.

"Yes, I do think I know her," re
plied Captain Andy slowly. "If she's
who I mean she kept a house in Daw-
son. I guess we've all been there
one time or another. A hard woman,
come to a hard end. Well, what of
it? She'll net us fifty dollars from
the coroner's office—which is not
much considering what she's got
from us and others like us in her
time."

He helped Mike put the canvas
over her, and then he searched the
engineer's face. Mike was a calm
man. Captain Andy looked for
traces of uneasiness, but failed to
find any. As placid as a sea-cow on
a sunny rock Mike chewed on his
tobacco in unconcern. A corpse
meant fifty dollars from the coroner.
That, and nothing else. There is
nothing unlucky about
fifty dollars. Captain Andy
conquered his qualms, and
looked at the woman
again, but Mike walked
away. One of the 243 ^
persons lost on the Prin-
cess Dorothea. There was i'
no mistake about that
now. But why should this r
one above all others have
been picked out for Chris- ' j/^
tian burial? Was it be-
cause she needed it most. „
A hard woman in a hard ^
trade. And here she was V\
laid out in the scuppers of
a herring boat. Laid out,
a large, bony woman.
Square shouldered, thick J
waisted. Captain Andy '
frowned down on the can
vas. Something about her
had been bothering him, \
and now he had got it. ^
She was too thick waisted. I -W
It was not natural. There
was something about that
waist that was more than
flesh, something bulkier
than a wool dress. Well,
he'd soon find out. ^

He glanced around. The
men were all busy. The
deck was checkered with
bright lights and heavy
shadows. The brailing ,
was almost done. Mike
had gone back to the
winch. One of the crew

Salvage
{Continued from pafire 7)

was helping him. He was hardly
moi'e than a boy, but he was nod
ding his head over something
Blike was saying. Possibly talk
ing about the fifty dollars, _the
coroner's bonus. Captain Andy lifted
up the canvas, and looking closely he
discerned that under the wool dress
was something like a belt. He leaned
over, and felt it. Undoubtedly it
was a belt. He slit the wool dress,
and found it. It was wet and slimy,
and it was encrusted with pouches,
all apparently full. It was neces
sary to kneel down to unbuckle it.
Keeping as much in the shadow as
was possible, he rolled the body
over, and pulled at the belt. His
hands were shaking, and he was
trembling with excitement. The belt
was so heavy he had to strain to lift
it. What was it he had said to
Mike? Fifty dollars? This was more
likely to be fifty hundred, or fifty
thousand. This—and then the idea
hit him with a bang. Why this was
salvage! And moreover, it was his!
His without benefit of court or judge
or jury, just as surely as the her
ring he caught was his. He breathed
hard, and looked around again to see
if he had been observed. The men
were coming aboard now. He did
not want them to see the belt. Better
that there should be no questions, no

im

'A little offr

evasions. He would take care of the
men in this matter in his own time,
in his own way. He dragged the
belt under the pile of nets beside
him, and kicked and pushed it out of
sight. Later, as he saw his chance,
he would remove it to his cabin. In
the meantime it was sufficiently con
cealed. He covered the body again
with the canvas, and went forward.

The last load of the brailing net
had been swung inboard. It was a
disappointing catch, but for once
Captain Andy was satisfied. Al
though the night was not yet over
he announced the fishing was done.
The nets were coiled, the boat hoist
ed, the men turned in to rest. Mike
started up the engine, and Captain
Andy took the wheel again. Con
sidering the latitude and the season
of the year, the night was mild and
sweet. The sky was clear, the stars
brilliant, the wind negligible. The
Saint Anne cut through the long roll
of the North Pacific like a breathing,
living creature conscious of her hu
man cargo and its worth, conscious
of the precious catch of sparkling,
glittering fish heaped up like jewels
in the hold. Wealth taken at its
source, pure and fresh as water from
a limpid spring. For fishing money
is the cleanest wealth in the.-world.•
It is not wrung from opiiressive:

mortgages, from /child-
labor, from manipulation:

HHH It is not—Captain Andy
paused in his reflections

I ^ with a vague uneasiness
fQ CJi in his honest mind. There

was also the belt aboard,
and God knows it was
wealth far from clean.
But had that any bearing
on the matter of salvage?

•^wwvv. Should one refuse money
because he didn't approve
of its source? Follow it

\ ^ up and it turns out that
\ clean and unclean money
\ mingle together like sweet

water flowing into salt,
^ \ and then through evapor-
B ation resolving into sweet

S Fsl water again. And clean
and unclean money alike
would arrive on board the

Hi Saint Anne to be all made
into clean money by its

• use. For Captain Andy
• had already decided that
B its use would be the p.ui-
I chase of a tuna clipper
I for the South Pacific.

Immersed in these ethi
cal and abstract calcula-

, tions Captain Andy did
^ ^ ^ not see the thin line of

smoke coming out of the
galley, nor, beating into
the little wind that there
was, did he hear the sput
tering of the flames be
hind the smoke. When the



belated shouts of "Fire" brought
him out of the wheel house, the gal
ley was already breaking out in
flames. The man on watch must
have fallen asleep. Captain Andy
cursed him. That was what it meant
to ship fishermen instead of sailors.
It now became a case of all hands
on deck to save the vessel.
Mike came up from the
engine room, the hose was
adjusted, and a stream of -
water turned on the gal- M
ley. The flames lapped up
the water, and leaped
higher. The whole for- -_IS
ward part of the boat be-
gan to blister. Mike haiil-
ed up a flash of carbon
dioxide from the engine
room. It was thrown into
the blazing galley. But it
was too late to have any JT^
effect on it. '

"It's the corpse," gasp-
ed Mike to Captain Andy.
He was sputtering and
choking with smoke. "It's
the damn corpse. We got
hold of the jonah. Out of
the 243 corpses we pick- •
ed out the wrong one. .
What sent the Princess
Dorothea down to the bot-
tom is now aboard our 9HH
own boat. For fifty dol- "
lars from the cororier ;S|H
we've doomed the Saint
Anne. Here's where we
lose everything." ..^|9

Captain Andy made no
reply, but his heart warm-
ed at the thought of how
he was going to prove
Mike wrong again.

The wheel house had
now caught. Little flames
were lapping along the
deck. "Look," cried I\Iike, «
tragically. "When they
reach the engine room
we'll blow up sure as you're born."

Captain Andy nodded. A beatific
calm enveloped him. The disaster
to the boat had sunk to the level of
trifles. Undoubtedly she was doomed.
The Saint Anne was a fishing boat,
saturated with both fish oil and en
gine oil. She'd burn until she blew
up. He watched the men work fran
tically with buckets of water to as
sist the hose, and saw the fire gain
on them. Nothing would stop it now.

"Take to the boat," shouted Cap
tain And\-. "Take to the boat all
hands." The entire crew dropped
buckets and hose, and jumped to his
order.

"We might save the nets," choked
Mike, who was blackened by smoke
and biting on cinders. "It would be
something to save the nets."

"No, no," cried Captain Andy
quickly. "Not the nets. Leave the
nets be." He looked toward them as
he spoke. The wet nets had been
coiled on top of the dry ones. The
pile was higher than it had been
when he put the belt under, and now
served to hide it better. "Take to
the boat. Lose no time. I'll wait

till the last man's left. And—and
I've something to get. You take
charge of the boat, Mike, and stand
by to take me off in a few minutes.
We won't be so bad off as you think,
once we get clear. Everything's go
ing to be all right, Mike. You'll see
I know what I say. It's a fine night.

f|S|

Your shfwing cream makes swell suds. Bob

and there's other boats around.
Someone will see our fire and pick
us up. Stand by and wait for me."

The significance of his remarks
was lost on Mike, who regarded his
unwarranted calm with an expres
sion of alarm, but who for his own
safety had no choice than to obey
with alacrity. They both knew that
in about five or possibly ten minutes
the Saint Anne would be sent "heaven
high and sea deep in an explosion,
but Captain Andy knew furthermore
what Mike didn't—that with the
salvaged belt around his waist he
need have little concern about what
happened to the Saint Anne.

He ran aft, and stumbled as he
ran, for the engine had been shut
down, and the boat was wallowing in
the swell of the sea. Just as he
reached the nets the boat gave a
lurch, and the body of the Dawson
woman slipped from under its can
vas cover, and rolled up against his
feet. It lay face upward, staring at
him, interposed between himself and
the spot where the belt had been
concealed. Instinctively he stepped
back from it, and the roll of the boat

sent him sliding over to the rail. The
body slid with him, close at his heels.
He grasped the rail, and took breath.
Mike had brought the boat around.
It was so near he could almost step
into it.

"Jump," yelled Mike.
Captain Andy did jump, but not

into the boat. He jumped
over the corpse back to
ward the nets. Because of

f| the wet nets the belt was
— farther under than it had

been. He had to take their
weight on his shoulders
while he groped. The

JlOjg strain was terrific, and it
was not eased by the
knowledge that with each
roll of the boat the body
was approaching and then
receding from him, never
quite reaching him and

V never very far from him.
, j It was as if it grudged

''"i. . him possession of the
pouched belt in a gro-
tesque dance of protest.
He could hear Mike and
some of the crew warning
him to come, and then im-
ploringhimtocome. Their
voices went farther off.
They were keeping well
away from the fishing
boat. Still Captain Andy
did not look up, but con-
tinued to burrow under.
At last his hand found
the belt. With a final

HHf agony he pulled it out,
0 and straightened up. The

^ F W forward part of the boat
; , , was all ablaze, flames and

^ sparks shooting upward,
and casting a weird red
light over the water. The
rowboat, full of anxious

r" faces, was standing well
off from the Saint Anne,
and from Mike's shouts

and gestures Captain Andy gathered
that they were afraid to come closer
to the impending explosion, and that
he must jump and swim.

He must jump and swim. Very
well. He looked from the men in
the boat to the corpse on the deck.
He owed it that second's last look in
gratitude. Strange that its years
of dark hoardings should have been
to the salutary and commendable
purpose of putting Captain Andy in
possession of a brand new 8000-ton
tuna clipper. Him and Mike, his
engineer. In the widening space be
tween the rowboat and the Saint
Anne he saw the picture clearly—the
tuna clipper cutting down through
the South Pacific and himself at the
wheel. But the men were shouting
to him for God's sake to hurry. They
were right, he must hurx'y. He took
a deep breath. And suddenly he
realized he couldn't hurry. He
couldn't jump. The sweat from the
heat turned into sweat from cold
terror. He had the belt, yes, but if
he jumped its weight would carry
him down to the bottom and hold

{Co7iti7iued on page 54)



Meet Mr. Glib
{Continued from page 11)

for a month or so ago he was
reading a "blurb" for cough
medicine and in the middle of
it he got an uncontrollable
tickle in his throat. There was
nothing to do but cough, and it
went out over the air loud and
funny. "That's not a cough,"
gasped Floyd, "that's pea-

One of radio's topflight an-
nouncers today is chesty Paul
Douglas, who does his own
daily sports broadcast over
WEAF, and the Andre Kostel-
antez and Paul Whiteman
shows over WABC. In the last
named, Douglas and Whiteman
follow the Bing Crosby style of
"banter", a procedure which
has become so popular in radio
that one may easily conceive ^
the future radio program as
nine parts "banter" and one
part music—a delightful treat ^
to look forward to. ^

Although Douglas is an ex-
professional football player,
he pulled a discomforting ---
boner a few years back in aggm
broadcasting the Notre Dame-
Pennsylvania game. The con- |p^
test started off at a fast clip
and so did Douglas, with m||M
"single wingbacks to the left"
and all the other football an-
nouncers cliches "Oh, boy!
You should see those Notre
Dame backs rip through that
Penn line! I've seen a lot of •
football players in my time,
but believe me, I've never seen
the equal of these fellows and
I mean specifically, Carideo, Savoldi
and Brill. They're magnificent out
there today. If you asked me to name
my All-American team right now,
I'd start off with Carideo, Savoldi
and Brill." , . j

Ten minutes of this hectic descrip
tion went by and then a complete,
new Notre Dame backfield jumped up
off the bench and ran out on the
field. Unfortunately for Douglas,
three of them happened to be called
Carideo, Savoldi and Brill.

Generally speaking, what Mr. Glib
did before he got into radio is more
interesting than the stuff he reads
over the air—approved by advertis
ing agency, sponsor and station
censor. ^ i.u •

To get a better idea of the irra
tional roads that lead to radio-an-
nnimcing we might examine the back
ground of prototype Arthur Glunt
of the Mutual Broadcasting System.

Arthur Glunt came out of the
small town of Altoona, Pennsylvania.
He graduated from a small college,
then he got into a big war as a sec
ond lieutenant. Coming home from
France he found himself in the same
boat with so many others, a hero
without a job. However, he finally
got work playing the piano in a cheap
movie house. Other jobs followed
this one; Bible salesman, clam dig
ger, track-walker for the Penn Rail
road. And all this time Glunt had
one idea in the back of his head: he

Arthur Hale, netcs broadcaster of the^ Mu
tual nettvork, started out to be a pianmt

named Glunt. ISoiv look at hint.

wanted to become a concert pianist.
At that time he could tinkle off a few
tunes, but he was no Rachmaninoff.

In 1929, of all years, Glunt got
his chance to study the piano
seriously; a wealthy uncle die^ and
left him $3,000. With this inher
itance Glunt walked over the gang
plank and started for Paris a second
time. For one year he studied abroad
under the French maestro, Phillippe.
The year ended, he took a boat for
New York, an accomplished pianist.
But trans-Atlantic tickets, weekly
lessons at $25 apiece, room and
board, had taken up almost all his
money. One morning, nearly desti
tute, he was walking along Forty-
Second Street thinking of roast beef
and mashed potatoes, when he
bumped into an old friend who, it
developed, was working for WOR,
now the key station of the Mutual
Network. Condensed, their conver
sation amounted to this, "Can I get
a job playing the piano on the air?"
An audition was arranged and the
next morning Arthur Glunt played
the piano for WOR's program di
rector. When he had finished, the
prospective employer questioned him
for a few minutes. Glunt answered
nervously. His hands grew moist,
then dry, then moist again. For
this job meant not only food and a
good room in which to sleep, but the
vindication of his decision to use his
inheritance for piano lessons. Sud

denly the program director
stood up and smiled. "Well,
Glunt," he said, "I've decided
to hire you."

The pianist went limp
with relief. "Thanks," heIsighed. "When do you want
me to play?"

"Play?" said the program
director. "Oh, yes, the piano.
Well, we'll just forget that. I'm
hiring you as an announcer.
I think you have a good radio
voice."

Perhaps you've heard Pian
ist Arthur Glunt. He does a
sponsored news broadcast at
II P.M. under the name of Ar
thur Hale.

Andre Baruch was also
scheduled for a pianist's au
dition, but someone at Colum
bia got things mixed up and
Baruch took an announcer's
audition instead. And just the
other day—seven and a half
years later—he received a let
ter informing him that his ap
plication for a pianist's audi
tion had been accepted and
would he present himself at
the studio?

Hugh Conrad, who bellows
the "March of Time" for about
$25,000 a year, was formerly a
radio announcer with WMCA,
New York. His real name is
Westbrook Van Voorhis, but
Conrad was afraid that if his
old Dutch ancesters heard the
name Van Voorhis on the ether
waves they might be shocked
right out of their graves. Any

way, he inherited $200,000 and at the
end of four years there wasn't much
left so Westbrook went around to
WMCA and took an audition. It was
successful and Conrad was signed at
$30 a week. One night the an
nouncer for a sponsored job failed to
show up and Conrad stepped in. Im
mediately after the broadcast the
sponsor phoned the station: "Who
was that guy? He's rotten! Never
let me hear his voice again!" Poor
Conrad was crestfallen. About a
month later the same_ announcer
missed his broadcast again. The pro
gram director looked all over the
station but the only announcer avail
able was Mr. Conrad. So for the
second time Hugh (Westbrook)
pinch-hit, and for the second time
the sponsor phoned the station. This
time he said, "Who was^ that guy?
Why, he's marvelous !^^ I'll be right
down to sign him up!"

Right here, while the patient's
thermometer points to_ "delirious",
allow me to insert a whimsical story
about Toscanini for whom NBC or
ganized a ninety-two-piece orchestra
for a radio show that costs $12,000
a week. The characters are Tos
canini and Mishel Piastro, now con
cert master of the New York Phil
harmonic. Toscanini first set eyes
on Piastro at a rehearsal many years
ago. The violinist was playing with
apparent disinterest, a wooden ex
pression on his face. Toscanini ap-



proached him rather hesitantly.
"Anything wrong?" he asked.
Piastre looked straight ahead.
"Come, come," said the great con

ductor. "Tell me what's wrong."
Still no reply.
"Any trouble at home? A little

indigestion perhaps? Come, tell me
what's the matter."

The expression on the violinist's
face did not change, but his lips
moved and said, "I don't like music!"

And, like musicians, radio is
unpredictable. Among other an
nouncers who think so is George
Hicks of NBC. "Nervous?" said
young iVIr. Hicks. "I'm getting more
nervous every year. The more casual
and deliberate I sound over the air
the more nervous I feel. You never
can tell what's going to happen in
this game. A while back I was do
ing a broadcast of a garment-worker-
girls' relay race. You know we're
supposed to give certain subjects a
wide berth. Well, when the race
was over I put the portable mike in
front of the winning team's captain.
'Well, Miss Rosenberg,' I said, 'now
that you've won, have you any plans
for your team in the future?'

" 'You bet,' she yelled. 'Us Com
munists are getting in shape to go
over to the Olympics and lick the
hell out of those Nazis!'"

For every announcer who is un
comfortable' before the mike, there
are one thousand megalomaniacs
who would like to hog it. One of the
three radio systems had an executive
who loved to send his name (I'll call
him Jenkins) out over the air. When
an important political ad
dress was scheduled out of
town Jenkins went along
with the regular crew to
do his bit. The night of —
the broadcast the regular __
announcers were making -
bets on how many times
Jenkins would mention his
own name. Came the end ^ »
of the speech and the ex-
ecutive stepped anxiously
to the mike to make the ••••
usual announcement,
while in the New York
studio the announcers
nudged one another and
leaned toward the receiv- ^ ^
ing ai^paratus. A second
later they were rolling off ./
their chairs, convulsed J/'
with laughter, for their / 4
pal had started his simple ^
spiel thusly, "Ladies and /1
Jenkins, er. Ladies and
gentlemen, you have just j L
heard. ..." jjiji

A microphone is made |'#
out of metal. It has no
teeth, no tongue and no 1/
tonsils, but it is very much '
alive and capable of scar
ing the life out of people
you would least suspect of
being frightened. Lou
Gehrig of the New York
Yankees is one of them.
The mike was laying for
burly Lou and when he

came to bat it struck him out so fast
he had to consult NBC's records to
find out what happened. Ford Bond
was the announcer and the program
was sponsored by the makers of
Huskies, a breakfast cereal.
_In reply to one of Bond's ques

tions Gehrig said, "Well, Ford, I
eat one whopping big meal about
the middle of the morning before
I go on the field . . . sort of half-
breakfast, half-lunch. I usually start
off with some fruit .... dive into
a bowl of Wheaties "

Here the transcribed record of
the script shows a shocked pause
while Gehrig ran around in circles
with Bond chasing him. Six and
one-half seconds later (that's prac
tically an eternity in radio) Bond
succeeded in getting the saboteur
back to the mike to correct his mis
take. Looking back on it now Bond
says, "I left ten years of my life in
a bowl of Wheaties."

Programs staged outside the
studio (they call them "remotes")
make many an announcer reach for
the aspirin. Among other harried
heralds are Parks Johnson and Wal
lace Butterworth, the Vox .Pop pair
who set up their microphones in
hotel lobbies and other public places
and interview passersby on all sorts
of peculiar subjects, such as "the
weight of a woman's hair" and "the
percentage of salt in the Pacific".

Last December Joseph Leonard of
Saginaw, Michigan, was interviewed
on this program and gave a descrip
tion of his work as a full time Secre
tary of Saginaw Lodge No. 47.

The Vox Pop program is spon
sored by a shaving cream concern
and as each victim steps down from
the witness stand he is handed a
tube of the sponsor's product, ac
companied by a short fight-talk on
its efficiency. Johnson's hair turned
a shade grayer recently when some
recalcitrant Vox Popper popped into
the mike, "No, thanks. Bud. I use
an electric razor!"

Another worried announcer of
"remotes" is Bob Trout, Columbia's
White House representative who
says, "Ladies and gentlemen, the
President of the United States!"

When broadcasts are made from
the White House his task is fairly
simple, but when the Chief Execu
tive boards the presidential train and
sets out for the West Coast, young
Mr. Trout begins to worry and lose
weight.

Trout still remembers with a feel-
of faintness the very hot summer of
1934 when he traveled out to Oregon
to meet President Roosevelt who was
returning from Honolulu. It was
Trout's first trip to the Coast and he
decided to take in California. In
San Francisco a chilly wave of fog
gave him a terrible cold and he ar
rived in Portland wearing long
woolen underwear beneath his linen
clothes and barely able to mumble to
the engineer, "I hab a code in de
head."

The S.S. Houston, bearing the
President, was scheduled to dock
around noon and Trout got over to
the river's edge three hours ahead
of time on a hot summer's morning.

He was still wearing his
woolen underwear and by
the time the Houston
docked, the jostling crowd
and the heat had him
hanging on the ropes,

-f-, ' However, he went on the
' air at noon expecting the

President to walk down
^ " the gangplank at any mo-

ment. But it wasn't un-
HHH til five minutes to one

_ that Mr. Roosevelt stepped
on United States soil and

/-"Tj Trout had ad-libbed for
fifty-five minutes — the
longest introduction in

^ history of radio. The
^ cheering rose to a cres-

^ ^ cendo as the President ap-
proached the microphones.
Trout pulled himself to-
gether and announced,

I "Ladies and gentlemen,
the President of the

r United States." Mr.
> Roosevelt smiled, waved

to the crowd, leaned to-
ward the mikes, said,
"I'm glad to be back,"

y and drove off into the
city. Trout had just
enough strength left to

® gasp his cue, "This is the
• Columbia Broadcasting

System," before collapsing
^ on the pier.

^ In the interests of
thoroughness the author



took an audition for radio-an
nouncing at WOR. (Perhaps there
was something in the back of
my mind about the high salaries the
bigshots get.) I was handed several
pages of "continuity" and motioned
to a table covered with sponge rub
ber which prevents the sound waves
from bouncing back up into the
mike. The examiner took a seat in
the control room and I read about
dog food and hair-rinse and so forth.
I felt as though my voice were fil
tered through a Turkish towel. I
read the first page nervously, and
during the entire time I had the
feeling that I was being smothered
and would have to shout to be heard.

timber in a hurricane. Mud and
water spewed over him, and when
he stopped sliding he was spread-
eagled on the flat some distance
from where he had found Shorty.

Then Shorty barked in front of
him. He made out the blur that
was the spaniel, and in sudden,
cold realization he saw the move
ment just beyond. For an instant
it appeared to be part of the mud
flat and he understood how he had
failed to see it at first—and all at
once it was up on its legs and charg
ing with incredible speed upon him
self and the spaniel.

The colonel did not care for hunt
ing. He did, however, know a thing
or two about firearms, and in his
rather full life he had done a deal
of shooting at all manner of targets.
Without shifting his position he
pumped five shots so rapidly that
they sounded as one, and he placed
them a few inches above Shorty's
head and grouped them all in that
small, moving and barely discernible
triangle where an alligator's brain is
lodged. , . u • •

Even lead in the brain is not im
mediate death to a monster of the
mangroves. The night was suddenly
filled with a crazed bellowing and
flying mud, and the mud flat for the
next few moments was a much more
dangerous place than it had been.
The colonel raced forward, snatched
Shorty from the trap, and leaped
backward into the slough before that
furiously churning and gyrating
body could fall upon them.

The colonel started homeward, a
little surprised that neither of his
ankles had been cracked by the lash
ing tail that had first knocked him
down. Other men, he knew, had not
been so fortunate. Shorty clung to
him, whimpering, cold muzzle pressed
against his neck. At home the
colonel examined Shorty's injured
foot, found nothing wrong with it,
save that a small strip of hide was
missing, and so dabbed it with iodine

My audition caused no flurry in
radio stocks. The examiner was
very kind, but it seems that although
my voice quality is all right I would
need a year or so of training on a
small station. That is, if I could
get a job on a small station.

There is evidently a technique in
radio announcing that is beyond the
range of this writer's telescope for it
seems to me that anyone who can
speak English well, think fast in an
emergency and then act on his think
ing, could become a radio announcer,
with a little training. But if the
radio people want to make it appear
difficult, it's okay with me.

Shorty
{Continued from page 15)
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and bound it with a pocket handker-
Shorty refused to be left

alone, the colonel allowed him to
spend the remamder of the night
Sr his bed. It was a precedent
Shorty insisted "Pon following every
nitfht thereafter. Any attempt to
leave him outside resulted m a plain
tive howling that
and gave him the berth he wanted.

The injured foot, strange to say,
mended very slowly. A
the bandage was 5m
scar barely discernible, Shoity still
limped. If he were scolded for any
small infraction, such as tracking in
wet sand or butchering a crab on
the Navajo rugs, the limp became
painfully pronounced. ,. , ^,

The colonel's wife nf^^iced it, and
she noticed other things. , Charles,
she said, "just_ how long is^that dog
going to remain with us.
^ "Why~er—really, my dear, he s
still rather lame, so I thought—

"Charles, you're being made quite
a monkey of, if you only knew it. I
don't believe there's a thing the mat
ter with him." ^ ^ ui

The colonel looked uncomfortable.
"Well, maybe not. But there s no
rush about getting rid of him. He s
been behaving rather better lately.
In fact—"

Somewhere in the vocal chords is-
a certain quality embraced by a
Paul Douglas or a Milton Cross and
that quality, complemented by an
ephemeral thing called "personality"
and a dash or two of brainwork, will
bring you a lot of money in radio.
But remember that Mr. Glib has a
sponsor and sponsors don't grow on
trees, and if your salary suddenly
drops from $600 a week to $75 you
have to take it and like it, or at
least take it. And if the wrench
from the Life of Riley to the com
paratively simple existence is more
than your frame can stand, then you
may find yourself on the toboggan
like any dilapidated movie star.

"In fact he's probably planning
some perfectly ghastly piece of mis
chief. The suspense of having him
around is making a wreck of me."

"Oh, all right. I'll see what I can
do about palming him off on Billy
O'Day over in Miami. I understand
Billy has quite a kennel."

In this the colonel delayed. The
truth was that Shorty had suddenly
turned into his conception of a model
dog. Shorty always greeted him
with a hopeful yelp in the mornings,
holding out the injured member to be
examined. On the least provocation
Shorty's tail would thump and wag
in a manner most satisfying. Mi
raculously, he no longer broke things
or got into serious trouble. The colo
nel accepted all this without ques
tion. If there was a good deal of
wistful longing in Shorty's adoring
eyes, the colonel failed to notice it.

It was a little annoying, though]
to be followed constantly by a limp
ing shadow. The thing began to get
on the colonel's nerves. It was par
ticularly annoying when he wanted
to go sailing, for Shorty always had
to be locked up when he went aboard
the Cygnet. The Cygnet, of course,
was absolutely no place for any dog.

Then there were other small an
noyances, such as Shorty's habit of
bringing all manner of strange
things into the house and laying
them at the colonel's feet. Wood
rats, snakes, fish, and on one oc
casion, a live duck. The colonel was
rather amazed at this latter offering,
for it had never occurred to him that
water is a spaniel's natural element.
He was beginning to perceive that
he had vastly underrated Shorty's
intelligence.

Still and all, perhaps he had bet
ter get rid of him. A man can't
have a dog tagging at his heels every
minute of the day. And the re
formed Shorty, he had to admit, was
turning into a devilish nuisance.
, It was with this thought in the
back of his mind that he invited



^Do you suppose Junior -is smoking?"

Billy O'Day over for a week
end of cruising and fishing.

O'Day was a rotund, bald
little man with gimlet eyes
and a habit of making in
stant decisions. He was the
plague of breeders in every
dog show from Miami to
New York.

Shorty was not around
the morning he arrived, and
O'Day did not see him until
they were going down to the
Cygnet with their duffle.
Then Shorty whisked by,
and O'Day stopped dead in
his tracks. Shorty was more
than a year old now, deep-
chested, finely muscled and
with thick, lustrous hair the
color of golden corn silk.

"My Lord!" gasped O'Day.
"What the hell are you do
ing with a dog like that?"

"Want to buy him?" said
the colonel.

"Buy him!" snapped
O'Day. "I'll give you three
hundred and take a chance
on the limp."

All else forgotten, he
dropped beside Shorty,
studying him from every
angle. He felt his muscles,
his ears, his jaws, and paid
particular attention to the
injured foot. Finally he
jerked a tape from his pocket
and measured him carefully.
"I'll make it five hundred,"
he said at last. "If he didn't
need training out of that
fake limp, I'd double it."

"I'll think about it," said the at a complete loss, "I guess that would
colonel, fingering his mustache to just about cover his breakage cost."
hiHp hU asfnnishment. "Let's get Once through the pass and thehide his astonishment. Let s get
under way." „

"Let's take him with us, 0 Day
urged. .

"Nothing doing," the colonel said
firmly. "Dogs and boats don t mix.

A colored boy held the unhappy
Shorty while they cast off the lines.

Once through the pass and the
line of off-shore reefs, the colonel
raised the canvas and the Cygnet
heeled over in the trade wind. An
hour later he close-hauled her and
began trolling for king mackerel.
O'Day fished a little, but spent more
time playing with Shorty. He

When the Cygnet was a hundred feet stopped it finally when Shorty per-
from the piei% O'Day knocked the sisted in going over the side in a
colonel's cap into the water. "Tell game of hide-and-seek. There were
your dog to hop in and bring it sharks about.
here," he insisted. The colonel was an excellent sea-

The colonel swore. But he cut oiT man, but like most men who had not
the auxiliary, called Shoi'ty, and
pointed to the cap.

Hardly one untrained dog in a
thousand would have comprehended.

been bred to the water he had a poor
weather eye. He looked up suddenly,
toward evening, saw what appeared
to be a line of rain squalls to wind-

Shorty looked at the cap, cocked his ward, and decided it was time to go
head at the colonel with a gesture of home. He brought the Cygnet about
canine surpi'ise, then plunged oft" the and idly began estimating his posi-
pier with a glad yelp, anxious to tion on the chart.
render any small service that would Twenty minutes later he realized
show his regard. He swam straight his mistake. The squalls were but
to the cap, caught it in his mouth, the forerunners of something much
and continued to the Cygnet's side, worse. The whole sky had darkened
Grinning, O'Day hoisted him into suddenly and a rough sea was be-
the cockpit. Shorty deposited the ginning to build up rapidly. The
cap at the colonel's feet.

"This is one time," said O'Day,
"when you'i-e taking your dog for a
sail. I'll jump my offer to a thousand.
And that, my friend, is a hell of a
lot of money for a yeai*-old, un
trained spaniel."

"Well," murmured the colonel, now

colonel was abruptly confronted with
that bogey of all yachtsmen—a high
wind, a black and premature night,
and a bad lee shore. In this case the
lee shore was rendered doubly un
pleasant by the long line of reefs
that required careful piloting even
under the best conditions.

In such a predicament
there is only one place for a
boat. That is as far off shore
as it can get, and the deeper
the water, the better. "The
colonel brought th"; Cygnet
about again, and with auxil
iary racing, drove for the
open Gulf.

; "O'Day,'.' he said, "I hope
you've got a good stomach.
We're in for a healthy blow."

"Why not go home?" O'
Day asked, cheeks already
green.

"Not a chance. It's deep
water, or tear out our bot
tom on the coral."

"You're the skipper," O'
Day said. "Me, I don't know
a scupper from a marlinspike,
but I'll do my best."

fc. While O'Day held the
^ wheel, the colonel took main-
® sail, jib and jigger and set a
it storm staysail. Then he

lashed everything down tight,
snapped on the running

' lights, and sent O'Day and
Shorty below. Some time
later he brought the Cygnet
close into the wind, throttled
the motor to half-speed, and
settled himself for an all-
night vigil in the cockpit.

The seas mounted higher
and the wind tore off each
breaking crest, sending it in
flying spindrift that cut like
sleet. For a little while the
Cygnet behaved nobly, her
prow lifting with each surge
and riding dry above it. But

she was too small a boat to take the
greater swells coming. She began
burying her nose deep in black water.
The cockpit was suddenly a very un
comfortable place.

It got worse. The running lights
went out abruptly, and there was
only the faint glow from the binnacle
which was fed by a storage battery.
The Cygnet heaved, plunged and be
gan slapping her whole length down
in a way that threatened to roll out
her spars. The colonel was not
gx'eatly alarmed. He had been
through the same thing before, and
he had confidence in himself and his
boat.

But he knew the time had come to
lash himself in. He dropped a half
hitch over the wheel to steady it,
and roped about for a second time.

It was then that a cross swell
crashed over the Cygnet's stern and
buried it boom-deep in a warm, black
flood. When the colonel's head came
to the surface he kicked about for
footing—and found none. He caught
one glimpse of the Cygnet's pale bin
nacle light. It vanished instantly and
did not reappear.

He began swimming with all his
strength toward the approximate
quarter where he had last seen the
light. After a few minutes he real
ized the futility of it. It was im
possible to make headway against
such a force of wind and water, and
by now the Cygnet might be in any
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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 hirn. lou
poor little idiot! So you had to come
fn after me! Didn't you know—

He stopped, realizing with swift
astonishment that Shorty's collar
had a line fastened to it. A Ashing
line. At the other end of it, unioubtedly. was the heavy tarpon out-
fit in the hands of 0 Day- . ,

He shouted, fastened a loop of the
T wrist gave it three sharp
Ss'and Kan fwimming with hisfrefhand while he held on to Shorty
with the other. The line tightened

and he felt himself being drawn
slowly through the water.

A little later O'Day drew them
both over the Cygnet's rail and
helped them below.

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,
found the motor switch and cut it
off."

He got up and reached for Shorty.
"Here, let me see how he is. Oh, all
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 put that line on him and let him
go. It was the only way. Not one
dog in a thousand—"

"In a million," the colonel cor
rected unsteadily.

O'Day sighed, visions of endless
blue ribbons rapidly fading. All the
money in the world, he saw, would
not be enough to buy Shorty now.

Shorty lay 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
spond with his tail, but for the first

h^py'" 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 paffe 21)

niic! The week's engagement at the
American Theatre was extended toAmerican X yth_he was but

f^enty-one-aL his genml natureSed to him m^any ^riends^ in
?hlmselves regularly spending their

wllen a few of the
trrouD were seated in a chop house
Vivian introduced the cork trick. Itvivian lu , which invariably

cost the uninitiated a round of dnnks
J^learn. On its surface, the trick
was a contest of dexterity. Each
nnrtirioant was provided with a cork,S at agi^en'sign. whoever lifted
Ms cork last from the table was to
foot the bill. Since it was operated
oX when a newcomer was present,theJck for those "in the know' was
not to lift the cork at all, as the
newcomer could be relied upon to
grasp and lift his cork in a frenzy of
hLste and thus be the last person
to do so. The trick caught 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 vic
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

Unwittingly, he had pro
nounced a name that stuck. The cork

carried by the members of
nrL ^®^ame a symbol of theirorganization.

numbers, the intimate
became more cohesive as the

nnlv Sunday was thefound it possible tomeet, for Sunday was the only day
on which the theatres were closed.

®oon discovered, however, that
X meetings were to be in-

Iflwc ^ rigid excisete Passed by the New York State
Legislature, which dictated the clos-
Kofi, T places on the Sab-
nnnno . j '̂ ^cally, while these men
pnftheatre supplied
finvt others on week

the social hours, the
® .made it impossible for

to continue the mode of relaxa-n and entertainment they them
selves enjoyed.

as they were to theJoiiy Corks" individually, however,
excise laws were a boonto the Corks as a group, for they

gave impetus to the idea, advanced
oy Vivian, that the members adopt
a more permanent form of organiza
tion and lease quarters for their
meetings. Accordingly, they rented
a room in one of the boarding houses
popular in the theatrical district.
I he locale of the theatre in those
days, incidentally, was below New



York's Canal Street; not farther up
town, around Forty-second Street
as it is today.

All of the original members of the
"Jolly Corks" were present at the
first meeting. Their names were:
Charles A. S. Vivian, comic singer;
Richard R. Steirly, pianist and
teacher; John T. Kent, clerk; Harry
Vandermark, clerk; E. N. Platt,
clerk; Harry E. Bosworth, clothing
business; John H. Blume, clerk in
Pettingil's Advertising Agency;
Frank C. Langhorn, photographer;
William Lloyd Bowron, leader of the
Fourteenth Street Theatre orchestra
(who was to become Member No. 1,
of Lodge No. 1) ; Thomas G. Riggs,
actor; I\L G. Ashe, photographer;
William Carleton, Irish comedian;
William Sheppard, minstrel; George
F. McDonald, actor; J. G. Wilton,
wood-turner. Diverse as their occu
pations maj- seem, all of these men
were connected in some way with
the theatre.

After two weeks, the group moved
from the boarding house to more
suitable quarters in Delancey Street,
and at that time a sad event occurred
which was to exalt the "Jolly Corks"
from a purely fun-loving to a seri
ous-minded, responsible organiza
tion. Ted Quinn died.

Quinn, of local concert hall fame,
had been a friend of several mem
bers of the "Jolly Corks", who
attended his funeral. On their re
turn, in a sober, thoughtful mood,
they related the experience to their
fellow-member, George McDonald.
After hearing the account, McDonald
declared that their organization
ought to be made a more useful
agent, foster principles of protection
and benevolence, look to the care of
the sick and the burial of the dead.

At the following meeting, Mc
Donald jn-esented his views to the
assembled Corks, who heard him
with rapt attention. He then pro
posed a motion:

RESOLVED, That we organize as
a lodge on principles of benevo
lence and fraternity; and that
committees be chosen from
among our members to draw up
rules of government, prepai'e a
ritual, and adopt a new name
more in harmony with our aims
and purposes.

A pause followed. Into a tense at
mosphere Vivian, who was presid
ing, put the question.

"Those in favor "
"Aye!" came the enthusiastic vote

that filled the room.
It was a cry that awakened the

great heart of Elkdom, set it pulsat
ing—a mighty organ to throb in such
humble surroundings.

Committees were appointed on the
spot. McDonald, Riggs, Vivian,
Vandermark and Steirly were asked
to select a new name.
_In a meeting of this committee,

Vivian told what he knew of an
English society named "The Royal
Antedeluvian Order of Buffaloes",
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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
id6&ls

"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. VandeiTTiark; 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 electionheld
for new officers. George W. Thompson
succeeded to the position of Right
Honorable Primo and Exalted Rulei\

The lodge conceived the idea of
holding a benefit performance to in
crease its funds and on June oth,
1868, the performance was given at
the Academy of Music, corner of
Fourteenth Street and Irving Place.
Eager to participate in making the
aifair a success, Vivian
his engagements that he mi^ be in
New York on this
arrived, he discovered, »»s dis-
pleasure, that his name did not ap
pear on either programs or Posters.
He felt offended and angry. Steirlj^
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
lecture the minutes of meetings of
thatperiod having been destroyed by
fre The wording of the announce
ments advertising the benefit in the
New York Herald which appearedfrom June 2nd to June 8thjnay ha^
been a contributing cause. These
advertisements read as follows.

"ACADEMY OF MUSIC

Monday Afternoon, June 8th

The Entertainment of the Age!Colossal Musical Festival!

First Annual Benefit
—of the —

Performers' Benevolent and Protec
tive Order of Elks.

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 m doing
so'' The answer to that question
also rests upon conjecture. Did com
mercial interests motivate them.'
Presumably no. Did Vivian and his
intimates mix into the new O^der
too strong a flavor of the
Corks" and thus, by a disregard ot
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
sension, the meeting of June 14th
was a stormy one, in which an "un

seemly altercation" occurred. It
ended in an attempt to e^el 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, and
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
pelled from the Order.

No formal charges having been
lodged against these members and
no trial granted, this action was il
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 today
practice with the utmost tenderness
—the Eleven O'Clock Toast The
Order was not many months old
when McDonald originated the toast
on May 31, 1868.

In offering it, he had two purposes
in mind, first, to pay a graceful
remembrance to those not present at
the social session, and, second to
bring the evening to a more gracloii<?
close. The social sessions of the
lodge had been cheerful affairs up
until the final moments, when the
haphazard dispersing of the mem
bers sounded what fell on McDon
ald's ear as a flat note. The gath
erings had been breaking up at
eleven o'clock. As that hour struck
on the night mentioned, and the
members gave evidence of preparing
to leave, McDonald detained them
for a moment.

"Gentlemen," he cried, raisins his
glass. "To Our Absent Brothers!"

That moment has become Elk tra
dition. Nightly, the lights in our
lodges are dimmed at the hour of
eleven while the phrase is repeated
Whenever the Grand Exalted Ruler
addresses the lodges over the radio,
the Eleven O'Clock Toast closes the
program. In such cases, broadcast,
say, from the East at eleven o'clock
it is heard on the West Coast at
eight; but for Elks the toast is
timely 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



Sunday of each month,
and the J^irst Degree members on
the . Sundays. Regularity
marked the increase of membership,
too, for when the bells rang out the
year 1868, seventy-six members-
five times the Order's nucleus-
were passing through the lodge doors
and giving the password "Integrity".

_Shortly after the Order's second
birthday, the first Lodge of Sorrow
was held. It is true that in meet
ings previous to February, 1870, de
parted Brothers had been commemo
rated. A need was felt, however,
for a formal session devoted exclu
sively to the memory of the dead.
Naturally friend-making and friend-
loving, Elks felt a sorrow over the
loss of any in their ranks, a sorrow
which could best be expressed in a
solemn meeting. The session of that
day proved such a fitting means of
remembrance that the custom has
been perpetuated and today, on Elks
Memorial Sunday, the first Sunday
in December, the Lodge of Sorrow is
an Elkdom-wide institution. More
over, on the Wednesday morning ses
sion of our Grand Lodge in every
annual Convention a time is s'et
apart for memorial exercises.

For Elks—the year 1870 has fur
ther significance, for in that year
the i\Iother Lodge was expecting an
addition to the Elk household. A
"baby lodge" was to be born in Phil
adelphia.

Certain actors in the City of
Brotherly Love, intent upon having
an Elk lodge on the pattern of the
one in New York, applied to New
York Lodge for permission to estab
lish a lodge of their own. Consent
could not immediately be granted,
for the New York Lodge had been
incorporated as an individual body
under the laws of the State of New
York.

In addition to having a change
made in the articles of incorporation,
some alterations were necessary
within New York Lodge itself,
which, up to that time, had per
formed the dual offices of Grand
Lodge and Subordinate Lodge. Ac
cordingly, plans were adopted for a
new Grand Lodge whose member
ship would consist of the original
founders of the Order together with
all past and present officers of the
First and Second Degrees.

A new charter for the Grand
Lodge was obtained on March 10,
1871, and on the same day the Grand
Lodge issued a charter to New York
Lodge, No. 1. Two days later, Phil
adelphia Lodge, No. 2, was insti
tuted. Thus was set the example
by which more than sixteen hundred
lodges have since been established
in the difi'erent States, Territories,
and Possessions of our Nation.

It would entail a surfeit of pride-
ful adjectives properly to depict the
Order's growth in the years immedi
ately following its founding. True,
that growth was not at all times ac
companied with serenity. Because
of factionalism, the Order, just past
its teens, suffered two uncomfortably
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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
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. Some
offers even included cash don^ions,
so eager were inhabitants of the ^-
spective cities to cooperate in the
movement. For example, one $50,000
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, most of
them were not
commodations, designed
hundred or more, could not be re
Seled so that the first six resi
dents could dine, or read, oi smoke
and talk about old times in snug

^"Finally, the ideal proposition was
received and at once acted upon. It
came from Bedford, a town lymg
close to the familiar Blue Ki^ge
Mountains on the western
Virginia. The Hotel
had operated there as ^ health le-
sort, was purchased. The ^^a^J
Lodffe provided funds for the prompt
renovation of the hotel.
ber of 1902, everything, mclu^^
the name, was made new. It
then the Elks National Home.

At first, aged Elks were timid ot
anDlving 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, foi
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
life 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

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
onlv 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

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 total 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 business
minds in the Nation. Sacrificed on
the altar of space, many a pathetic
and dramatic incident must be
omitted.

In the years just covered, char
itable works also marked the ac
tivities of the Grand Lodge. Victims
made homeless by calamitous events
found helpful the moral and financial
aid of a national organization like
the Elks. The Galveston, Texas
tidal wave in 1901, in which more
than 7,000 lives were lost; the Cali
fornia fire and earthquake disaster
in 1906—these and many others
evoked the Order's beneficence

It must not be thought, however
that the sound growth of our Order
was maintained only by these grati
fying works. Cankers appeared oc
casionally and had to be cut out.

An insidious practice which taxed
the watchfulness of our leaders in
those years was the continual at
tempt to trade on the Order's good
name for selfish advantage. Among
other schemes of commercialism
were organizations such as the
"Benevolent and Protective Armv of
Elks", and the "Princes of the
Golden Dragon" whose membership
was restricted to Elks and whose de
sign, of course, was to appropriate
that name for collecting membership
fees. A proposed Bell Hospital for
tubercular patients wanted to con
vert to its use the Order's prestige
Jewelers fabricated insignias out of
the teeth of elk animals, a practice
which was not sanctioned by the
Order, and which, in fact, led the
Grand Lodge 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
Roman 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 alwavs



used selfishly. In one case at least
its use implied the flattery of imita
tion. A committee from Canada vis
ited our Grand Lodge Convention in
1904 to explain the purposes of a
fraternity to be known as: "Cana
dian Benevolent and Protective
Order of Elks". It was the design
to cover in Canada a field similar to
that which our Order occupied here.
As the qualities of the animal elk in
our Order's infancy had typified our
objectives, so did the character of
our organization in that year pro
vide a facile description of their
ends. With this explanation, the
Elks of Canada tendered an invita
tion to members of our Order to
visit their clubs and enjoy social
privileges, an invitation which was
readily accepted, and promptly recip
rocated. The suggestion of closer
affiliation, however, was not con
sidered advisable because of the de
votion of our own Order to flag and
countrj'.

Those years of the 1900's up
until the World War gave us many
internal improvements. Business
methods were changed. The Second
Degree was eliminated. Secret grips,
signs, passwords were dropped as
archaic. Legislation was revised,
and again revised, to meet changing
conditions. State Associations were
established. As important as any
contribution of those years was the
development of a spirit of intense
Americanism in our Order, a love for
the flag that perseveres today—that
transcends idle and captious flag
waving—that matches the zeal of
any group in America. Publicly,
once each year on Flag Day, June
14th, our veneration of the flag is
nationally voiced. Elkdom-wide ob-
.<;ervance of Flag Day goes back to
1908, the year in which a ritual to
encourage appropriate celebration
was prepared by the Grand Lodge.

When our country joined the
cause of the allies in 1917, this love
of flag and country expressed itself
in dutiful terms. Not only did more
than 70,000 members point threaten
ing antlers at the enemy, but our
Grand Exalted Ruler of that year,
realizing that the Order would be
expected to prove its patriotic
claims, took the first step toward as
suming that part of the burden which
Elkdom carried. The Order's work
in the war, a fascinating topic, must
be held for another issue of our
Magazine.
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The Breed Improves
{Continued from page 23)

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 policethis 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-l 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

50,000 pours into Chicago's black
belt. The 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 to
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 di-ead 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.

LxOMPARE 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
Camera 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



of the death machine that was Louis,
Before winning the championship

from Braddock, Louis fought his
three big money fights—with Car-
nera, Baer and Schmeling—in New
York's Yankee Stadium. The Sta
dium is on the fringe of the most
densely populated Negro community
in the world; the approaches to it
from downtown Times Square are
through Harlem, the teeming black
belt. There was much apprehension
felt when Promoter Mike Jacobs,
Rickard's silent partner in the old
days, decided to let Louis meet all
comers and the devil take the hind
most. Harry Balough, a verbose,
long-winded citizen who is the an
nouncer at all the major fights in
New York and is tenderly known to
the trade as the Great Mouthpiece,
delivered an impassioned plea for
tolerance, regardless of race, color,
creed and all the pretty sentiments'
go dear to the heart of a stumping
spell-binder, a few seconds before
Louis engaged Camera in manly
combat. The speech was repeated
before the Baer fight, again before
the Schmeling affair.

Civilization essentially a white
man's proposition, did not crumble
when Louis sent Camera and Baer
crashing to the canvas. There were
Suzie Que-ing in the streets of Har
lem high hilarity and some discreet
hell-raising, which were to be ex
pected of an underprivileged people
who had a new racial hero, but hordes
of Negroes did not stampede Fifth
Avenue or commandeer the subways.
There was one reported case of a
crowd of Negroes chasing a white
man down Lenox Avenue the night
Schmeling knocked out Louis, but
the man had no business being there
at that hour and the nature of his
inflammatory remarks, if any, are
not known anyway.

Until recent years, Europe was
justified in raising eyebrows at
America's treatment of its racial
problem. France, in particular, al
ways had received American Negro
fighters enthusiastically and it is a
matter of history that the first
American pugilists seen in England
were Negroes.

In 1805 Bill Richmond, a former
Negro slave from the Americas,
fought Tom Cribb, the Englishman,
and was knocked out after one hour
and thirty minutes of bare-knuckle
brawling. Richmond probably was
this country's first professional
fighter. The first American to chal
lenge for the heavyweight title was
Tom Molineaux, another Negro who
won his freedom when he whipped a
Negro bully on a neighboring planta
tion in Virginia. Encouraged by the
success of Richmond in England,
Molineaux's master sent the gigantic
black man to England in 1810. Mo

lineaux bowled over eight straight
"unknowns"—who did not use their
names in the fear that they would
lose their social prestige if it were
known they had fought a Negro—
and in response to public demand
Molineaux was matched with Cribb,
then the champion.

Save for a freak accident, Molin
eaux might well have antedated
Johnson by a full century as the first
Negro heavyweight champion. Cribb,
pretty contemptuous of Molineaux,
did most of his training in the pubs
and took a fearful beating for thirty
rounds before 20,000 spectators at
Copthall Common on December 10,
1810. Just before the men answered
the thirty-first round, Americans-at
the ringside were offering 5 to 1 on
Molineaux—with no takers in sight.
Molineaux rushed Cribb and felled
his man with a terrific right-hand
smash, but in trying to get out of
the Englishman's way, Tom stumbled
and pitched headlong into a ring post
and was knocked unconscious. Both
fighters were revived for the thirty-
second round and lunged feebly at
each other, then dropped to the can
vas exhausted, automatically end
ing the round under the rules. The
thirty-third was the finish. Cribb
managed to strike Molineaux in the
face and the Negro went down and
out. Later it was discovered that
Molineaux had fractured his skull in
the collision with the ring post, a cir
cumstance which caused his defeat
more than Cribb's punches.

Infuriated by the pounding he had
taken from Molineaux, Cribb ac
cepted a return bout with the Negro
the following year and went into se-
nous training for the battle. Mol
ineaux, on the other hand, gave the
bright-light circuit a heavy play and
went into action hopelessly out of
condition. With a record crowd of
40,000 looking on, Cribb hammered
Molineaux unmercifully, broke his
jaw in the tenth round and knocked
him out in the eleventh. That was
Cribb's last fight. The champion,
having challenged all fighters in the
world without getting an acceptance
for eleven years, retired in 1822 at
the age of forty-one. Blolineaux be
came a third-rater, drifted around
England and was found dead in an
army barracks in Ireland in 1818.

Curiouser and Curiouser, as Alice
would say. Twenty-seven years ago
Max Schmeling, the European who
has crossed the ocean to fight a Ne
gro for the heavyweight champion
ship of the world, would have been
hailed as a crusader. Today Schmel
ing is regarded as an individual who
is trying to prove he can use his fists
better than another individual; noth
ing more, nothing less. This is prog
ress indeed—in the United States, at
least.
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What America Is Reading

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
tended 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 v6ry tnuch enthusiasni 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 Lancast^ and York
shire; novels about English lords
and the plain workers of American
farms. ^ , u '

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

{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 decides
when new issues divide men. (Mac-

"^^From England we shift to New
Zealand. G. B. Lancaster, the pn
name of an English writer, has
written "Promenade", the story of
how an English family develops in
New Zealand during forty years ot
the Nineteenth Century, beginning
with 1839. Here again, we have
family life, but the author likes to
work in historical events
nect her characters up with tnem.
Sally Lovel, 15 years old, is marmd
to Peregrine Lovel, one of those
harsh, overbearing Victorian men
who never unbends. Peregrine gets
into business and politics in New
Zealand; his brother Jermyn m^es
love to Sally, but SaUy, too, is Vic
torian. Two other and a
sister of Sally help complicate mat
ters and with some chTl
watch the emergence of Sallys chi
dren, who have been trained that it
is a sin to think for themselves, ^t
who manage to make up then own
minds just the same.
of action in "Promenade , Pj^enty of
entertaining family life,
luminating slant on Englishmen who
say they hate England and then t^
to reproduce English life in New
Zealand. (Reynal & Hitchcock)

Maybe you've been hearing about
Phyllis Bottome's new novel, ine
Mortal Storm". This is the story of
a German family ruined by the
Nazis. Miss Bottome knows Gei-
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, Jrioi.

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.

'They are not novels. 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 United
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 char
acter; his father comes back from
the war and for a time the boy
works by the side of his father in
building construction. Of the other
lads, one is beaten to death for his
anti-Nazi views, another joins the
party. Volkers eventually comes to
the United States. The career of
this lad, based on Shoenstedt's own
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 a hapnv
youth. (Farrar & Rinehart)

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

Salvage
(Continued from paf/e 41)

mind worked desperately to release
that fatal hold. It was unclean money.
It 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. K
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?

Captain Andy looked down at the
corpse. Its face was suffused with
the red glow from the fire, and the
flames were reflected in its eyes. It
was again sliding toward him, reach
ing for him. With a howl of wrath
disappointment and despair, he flung
the heavy belt at it. In after years
the only consolation he had was that
it hadn't slipped through his fingers
He'd thrown it voluntarily, violently!
Again he had proved Mike wrong!

"Take it," he screamed, "take it."
And then he leaped for the rail.



Your Dog
{Continued from page 22)

They need to be taught this canine
virtue. Permitting your dog when a
puppj' to be petted by everyone and
to be too friendly tvitli strangers Is
the chief cause for unwatchfulness.

The causes for "the hobo" and the
"sleeping guard" are—too many
masters, too many people giving or
ders, too many strangers petting the
dog, too much food. Only one person
should give orders, feed the dog, and
be the master.

Making Your Dog Alert
Keep the dog tied daily for several

weeks, but where he can observe
everything about him. Feed the dog

only once a day, late in the after
noon. Do not overfeed him. A hun
gry dog is a good watch dog. You
might have some stranger roughly
dressed approach the tied dog and
try to take away the dog's bed or
blanket.

If you ivant further detailed in
formation as to the care of your
dog, enclose stamp for reply and
we will be glad to answer your
questions or tvill send you a
pamphlet at no cost to you. Ad-
dress The Elks Magazine"—50
East 42nd St,, New York, N. Y.

He^tni to
SCRATCH
YOU OWE HIM '

• RELIEF*

Don't blame the weather or
animal nature when your dog
scratches and sheds his coat
continuously. It isn't nature's
way at all,
. A dog's blood may be continually affected by
impurities, produced by the restraint of domestic
life, improper food, lack of natural exercise and
impaired elimination. These conditions act to set
up an intense irritation in the nerve endings of his
skm. No wonder he is fretful, nervous. He is in
torment.

He looks to you for help and you can give it—quickly.
Rex Hunters Tasteless Dog Powders In sanitary capsules

fonlc elements and a rccon.slructivc for dogs
of alt breeds, any age. Given regularly on Saturday eacli
week they act to quickly relieve disorders due to lack of
proper ronuitloninc that cause scratchinc. loose coat, list-
lessness. paor appetite, bad breath, skin irritations, and
a hnst of other Ills. They work to make your pet happier,
healthier and more eontcntcd.

I^fsy to admlnisler. safe, harmless and inexpensive.
Rex Hunters Dog Powders—the prescription of a prominent
hnBUsh Veterinary Surseon, are for sale at leading DrUR
btures and I'ot Shops. Their wcll-cllrected action should
show a nuick effect. You mny never know how flne your
(lOK can be until you have tried them. Ask for Rex Hunters
Dog Powders—Keep Dogs Fit.

If unable to obtain lorally, send 25c to J. Hilgers & Co..
Dept. 470 Binghamton. N. Y.

COCKER SPANIELS

The Grand Exalted Ruler's Visits
A real companion foi' tho ohlJdron,
house size, oar size, a Ioval>Io pel.
yet not a "stssy", Spanio!s that
are bro<! for porsonnhlv as well
ns show points. Souml, healthy
well pedlffroed slock for sale. Snfe
s»hi j>mcnt mmrnnleed a n y whore.
Reasonable pr*cc&.

{Continued from page 39)

The Grand Exalted Ruler visited
his own lodge, Mount Vernon, N. Y.,
No. 842. on April 2. The lodge was
celebrating its 35th Anniversary
with a dinner and speaking program.
P.E.R. Hanson Caygill. three times
Exalted Ruler, gave the Invocation.
Former Supreme Court Justice
P.D.D. Sydnev A. Syme. a charter
member and the first Exalted Ruler
of the lodge, reviewed its history.
Grand Exalted Ruler Hart made the
main address. It was recalled that
evening that Major Hart had been
Exalted Ruler in 1928 when the
lodge celebrated its Silver Anni
versary. Others who addressed the
gathering were E.R. Lee W. Rivers
and P.E.R.'s Charles Weber, Jr., and
Leon St. C. Dick; D.D. J. Gordon
Flannery of Beacon Lodge, and
Mayor Denton Pearsall, Jr, Mount
Vernon. P.E.R. Raymond R. McGee
was Toastmaster. Approximately
250 memherH and guests I'rom sister
lodges attended.

Over :?U0 Elks of Eastern Penn
sylvania with their wives and friends
enjoyecl a dinner-dance on April 5 at
the Hotel Bethlehem given by Beth
lehem, Pa.. Lodge, No. 191, in honor
of Grand Exalted Ruler Hart. At
the same time they heard many com
pliments bestowed upon the host
lodge for its State record in gaining
61 per cent in membership. The eve
ning began with the Invocation
given by the Rev. Roscoe T. Foust.
The newly elected Exalted Ruler, Dr.
E. E. McMurray, introduced E.R.

Spurgeon G. Sigley, the Toastmas
ter, who in turn introduced the dis
tinguished guests.

Major Hart delivered a spirited
patriotic address and also spoke on
the Order and the work of the
lodges. The new Bethlehem Elks
Chorus, making its first appearance,
sang two numbers. Among the prom
inent Elks who spoke were State
Pres. Grover C. Shoemaker, Blooms-
burg; Past State Pres. Howard R
Davis, a member of the Grand Lodge
State Associations Committee, who
called attention to the fact that
Bethlehem Lodge will receive a cup
at the coming State Convention at
New Castle for its unusual and suc
cessful membership drive; D.D. G.
Russell Bender, Pottstown, and Dist'
Vice-Pres. George M. Kirk. West
Chester. On behalf of the Bethlehem
membership, Mr. Sigley presented
the Grand Exalted Ruler with a
handsome gift.

Major Hart spoke on April 9 at
the testimonial dinner given by Jer
sey Citv, N. J., Lodjre, No. 211. for
the retiring Exalted Ruler. Jay Gor
man. The Grand Exalted Ruler was
an honored guest of the lodge and
the principal speaker. Common Pleas
Judge James R. Erwin, E.R., was
Toastmaster. Other speakers were
State Pres. Murray B. Sheldon, Eliz
abeth; D.D. John C. Wegner, Pater-
erson; P.D.D. Richard F. Flood,
Bayonne, Secretary to the Grand
Exalted Ruler, and District Court
Judge Frank H. Eggers. P.E.R.

MISTWOOD KENNELS

m
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well behaved dog, read

Training the Dog
BY CAPT. WILL JUDY.

Editor of Dog World Magazine

32 chapters on all phases of training the
clog—for home, street, automobile and
the iield. teaching tricks, correcting
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Charles P. McGovern
presented Mr. Gorman
with a wrist watch from
the members initiated
during his administra
tion, and Judge Eggers
presented him with a
handsome gift from the
lodge.

With the Grand Ex
alted Ruler as its prin
cipal guest, and other
dignitaries of the Order
occupying places of hon
or, Lowell, Mass., Lodge,
No. 87, observed the
50th Anniversary of its
Founding with elaborate
exercises in the Menaorial
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.
The address of welcome
was given by P.E.R.
John J. Hogan, Chair
man of the Jubilee Com
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
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. Mclntyre 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 b.
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 L^ge.
P D D. James E. Donnelly, P.E.R.,
Lowell Lodge, gave the Eleven
O'clock Toast. The musical pro-

ELKS 74th NATIONAL
NATIONAL DRU^L TEAM CONTEST

(Exclusive of officers and file losers;
"A" (over 24 men)....
"B" (24 men or under)

Best Drill Team (Open to winners of each class).
national GLEE CLUB

First Prize . -•$150 Second Prize....

Firtt™"^. ^^Se^cLTire'
national band CONTEST

Class "A"^
(Not less than 35 . 575

. -o • <R150 Second Prize
First Prize

Class "B"
(Not less than 25 . 575

.$100

.$75

First Prize

Largest number m Parade irom g

B^Iappearing uniformed -X
First Prize State of New Jersey

Best-appearing xmiformed body p^ize ?50
First Prize 575

Best singing, marching, ""colnunily from
Best decorated float by Stete,Lo^g

First Prize Second Prize ^First Prize Community from
Best decorated float by Stete^

First PrUe »M0 .
Quartet Prize

gram was excepUona^ and^the^mee^
ing, presided over by

^fiftv vTars of existence. Thelodge's fifty Sorter members,
two surviving charter 1
Joseph Hicl«, 91 34^ 'were
James F. from the
presented ^ith che presented
lodge. Mr handsome
Major Hart ^ith the mem-
traveling bag on f ..tions were
bership. Several 24
held between ^ ^he Golden
in connection tneJubilee, the closing ev^.„ f^nor
S'̂ -^Jral/Etar/Suler. Fifty 111.

ters
tee

111.

Under the Antlers
{Continued from page 37)

outstanding citizens of
the community were
members of the class.

The Stevens Hotel in
Chicago was the scene
of a dinner-dance given
by Chicago, 111., Lodge,
No. 4, in Major Hart's
honor on April 23. The
affair was splendidly
staged and drew a crowd
of . about 400. Guests
were present from sev
eral states. A program of
vocal and instrumental
music was rendered dur
ing the dinner. One of
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
of the members. Another
was the presentation of
a loving cup from Oak
Park, 111., Lodge, No.
1295, to the host lodge.
A splendid feeling of
friendliness and coopera
tion exists between the
two lodges.

JL HE Grand Exalted
Ruler's address had been
greatly anticipated and
was enthusiastically ap
plauded. Seated with
him at the speakers*
table were Past Grand
Exalted Rulers Floyd E.
Thompson of Moline, 111.,
Lodge, and Grand Sec
retary J. Edgar Mas-

of Chicago; Grand Trus-
Henry C. Warner, Dixon,

111.; Past Exalted Ruler F. J.
Schrader of Allegheny, Pa., Lodge,
a Past President of the Pennsyl
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, la., former
Chairman of the Board of Grand
Trustees, and Past District Deputy
William M. Frasor, Blue Island

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

25?membL%'andS
RE®e!'was "ToMtmaster. ^At 'if"
o'clock the Degree Te^
ville Lodge, winner of secon^d place
in the State Ritualistic Contest at
the 1987 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 newly dec
orated club rooms while the'lodge
hall 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 William J. Conway, Wiscon
sin Rapids, a former member of the
Grand 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 from
other lodges.
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90 PROOF

Itmaysurpriseyoutoknow that Seagram's
Crowns taste smoother and mellower

than the best of the "old time" blends.

Seagram makes this statement based
on the opinion of its qualified experts-
experienced men long skilled in the art
of judging fine whiskies.

These men tasted well-known brands

bottled before 1919 —side by side with
Seagram sCrowns. Inevery case, Crowns
were selected asthe better whiskey.

Blending skill explains it. For four
generations the craftsmanship of Sea
grams master blenders has produced
finer tasting whiskies. At the bar or
wherever you buy —think before you
drink... say Seagram's and be sure.
Copr.l93S,Seagrdm-T)istUlersCorp,,NewYbrk

Cy WHISKWHISKIES

Tlil.VK youdhitui
SayScof/iami am/ie

«k£S!i Si^

/

Seogrom's 5 Crown Blended Whiskey. The straight whiskies in this product are 4 yeorsor moreold, 27J<% straight whiskey, 72'-% neutral spiritsdistilledfrom Americon groins,
^''ogrom's 7 Crown Blended Whiskey. The straight whiskies in this product ore 4 years or more old, 40% straight whiskies, neutrol spirits distilled from Americon groins.
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I've never favored oae particular ciga-
rccce, Mr. Picard. 1 can see you do
thouch. Do you find Camels different?

Camels are distinctly
ent from other cigarettes,
Mr. Stahl, different in many
ways. I appreciate their nat
ural smoothness and mild
ness—the mildness that's
easy on the throat. Camels
never tire my taste. Camels
agree with me. They do —
from all angles. I hear so
many golfers praise them.
Camels never get on your
nerves. Most top-flight golf
ers I know smoke Camels
They set you right!"

Picard's game seems effortless.

He's a long driver—in a tight
spot, a heady strategist. "A cig
arette, too, has to be sized up

from a lot of angles," he says.

FAMOUS GOLFERS —men who need
steady hands for that winning stroke
—and millions of people under the
strain of everyday life, all appreciate
this fact: CAMELS SET YOU RIGHT!
Smoke Camels—see why they are dif
ferent from other cigarettes. Note
particularly the greater pleasure you
get from Camel's cos///er tobaccos!

On the Air Monday Nights

E-D-D-I-E ( A-N-T-O-R
America's sreat fun-maker
and personality broughtto
you by Camel cigarettes.
Over Columbia Network.
See your local newspaper
listing for correct time.

On the Air Tuesday Nights

BENNY GOODMAN
Hear the great Goodman
Swing Band "go to town."
Every Tuesday at8:30 pm
E.S.T. (9:30pmE.D.S.T.),
7:30 pm C. S. T., 6:30 pm
M.S.T., 5:30 pm P.S.T.,
over Columbia Network.

Copyriuht, 1938, R. J- RoynoIdH Toboc

IT'S CAME15 for Mike
Maguire, tunnel engi
neer. Bossing 200 men

deep under mud and water
means, as Mike puts it; 'I
can't risk ' janRled nerves.'
I stick to Careeis."

. N. C

FROM COAST TO COAST flits
Helen Stansbury, Director
of Women's Traffic for

ited Air Lines. Miss
Stansburyspeaking: "I
choose Camels for mild
ness. They're never harsh.
When the pace I go fa
tigues me, a Camel gives
me a 'lift'—sets me right."

TURKISH& DOMESTIC
BLEND

» CIGARETTES

A matchless blend

of finer,

MORE EXPENSIVE

TOBACCOS -Turkish

ond Domestic

ONE SMOKER ^
TELLS ANOTHER.. CAMELS AGREE WITH ME!

TOBACCO PLANTERS SAY:

"We smoke Camel
cigarettes because
we know tobacco."

"The favorite with
ino.=!t men who grow

tobacco," is what
Vault Snowden,
veteran planter,
calls Camels. "Cam

el buys the best tobacco. They
bought the choice grades of my
last crop. I've been a steady
Camel smoker myself 19 years."

Top prices, that's
what J. B. Jackson,
successful planter,
got from the Camel
buyer last year. He
says: "Camel pays

more to get the best tobacco.
That means finer tobaccos for
Camels. I say cigarette quality
has got to be grown in tobacco."

"The Camel people
bought the best of
my last crop," gayg
Vertner Hatton,
who has grown to
bacco 25 years

"Paid high for my finest grades!
I smoke Camels. There's no sub
stitute for expensive tobaccos.
Most planters favor Camels."


