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Return

tO the FOl‘tieS By ;Fergus Ferguson

little man before. He simply appeared out of

nowhere and opened up the waxworks, neon signs
over the doors: THE CORONATION—WEDDING OF
THE DUKE AND DUCHESS OF WINDSOR—THE
TERRIBLE FLAVIN MURDERS—etc., etc.

.Crowds poured in, of course, for it was a good loca-
tion. There was a burly attendant at the entrance to
take their quarters and a lantern-jawed, saturnine
young man at the exit who herded them out, “Step
lively, please,” and there was the little man himself.
His name, he said, was Whidden and he was the man-
ager for Herman Gersky, the showman who owned the
place, and though they must, by the end of the month,
have covered expenses and be cashing in, he did not
seem to care about the money. It was as if he was
fascinated by the sculptor’s creations. He was a talk-
ative little man, eager to tell everyone how Gersky had
paid top price for the best sculptor he could get; he
pointed out the realistic detail, the astounding iike-
nesses; the best reconstruction there, he said, was that
of the Flavin murders. It had taken place two months
before, the wholesale murder of the three women, in
an old house just around the corner in the Forties.
The house was already demolished and a new building
going up, but here it all was, he showed them, as
natural as life. Every detail perfect.

That reconstruction appeared to mesmerize Whidden.
He was a wiry, sandy man, with sandy eyes, very alert
and active in a rather nondescript face. The kind of
man you would never notice in a crowd. And he might
have been any age—thirty and battered or forty-five
and well-preserved. You would see him standing by
the hour in front of the gruesome scene, looking at it,
looking at the spectators as if keeping a little mocking
smile up his sleeve because some of them, especially
the women, could not stomach the sight. If a woman
turned away, shuddering, catching hold of her escort’s
arm, he’d grin at her, but he would go on with his
speech, proudly telling them how perfect was the re-
production.

“Everything’s here but the murderer,” he would say.
“An unparalleled opportunity, ladies and gentlemen, to
study the perfect crime at first hand. Here it all is
before you. And the murderer must be a very clever
man for he has vanished without a trace. The police
say they think they know who did it. But do you be-
lieve that, ladies and gentlemen? If they know, would
it not seem reasonable that by this time the murderer
would have been apprehended?” Then he would glance
again at the facsimile of the note which had been found

NO ONE along Lexington Avenue had ever seen the

beside the bodies. “Something for you dumb cops to
chew on,” the note read. That seemed to amuse Whid-
den, along with all the rest.

And his sales-talk and the unscrupulous sensational-
ism of the exhibit kept people avidly clattering in. Some
would stand staring like a shoal of fishes dumbly mouth-
ing at the surface of the water, some would look ill,
would shudder and turn away and once in a while a man
or a woman would seem crushed by a sense of human in-
decency in thus presenting and viewing the horror.

Once one girl said something like that to Whidden.
She was painted, in flashy clothes, perhaps not a nice
girl but she had a heart of mercy and she turned on
him. “It’s wrong to do this,” she said, “and what’s
more,” seeming to recoil from him, “you seem to gloat
over it.” .

He grinned at her pleasantly but his eyes glittered at
her, completely aware of human weaknesses. “You
came,” he told her. “There’s no law I ever heard of to
force you in here.” He looked after her meditatively as
she left, for the people who came seemed to interest him,
too. Especiaily the ones who came more than once. To
these repeaters, whom he seemed to recognize, he would
be most affable, as if between him and them was some
affinity.

He talked to them more than to the others. “And
they haven’t found the murderer,” he would repeat,
“think of that. Is not that a distinct commentary on
the great police force, that they can’t find this one man?
One against so many, gentlemen. Yes, I fear the mur-
derer was right—dumb cops. That’s the answer.”

The two attendants paid no attention to him. They
did not seem to think it odd that he spent so much time
before the murder case. “Sure, he’s a nut!” they said.
“But what of it? The work ain’t hard and we get our
jack regular.” . .

They paid no attention one rainy day when the tall
repeater came in. He’d been there the day before and
Whidden at once recognized him. “Back again, I see,”
he said. “Well, that’s fine. Fine.” He surveyed the
customer with his sharp little eyes. “I'm glad to see
someone,” he said, “who appreciates a fine job. I
thought maybe you’d be back. I tell you, sir, the man
was right that did this job. He was up against dumb
cops. Perhaps it wasn’t so much that he was bright
himself. He didn’t have so much to beat.”” But you felt,
somehow, that he didn’t want the customer to agree
with him. You could feel that he wanted the other-man
to say the murderer was bright, that he was much
smarter than any policeman because he could do a job
like this. And that was what the man did say.

A Short Short Story











































































“Oh, Tony!” she whispered.

He heard her, and opened his eyes.
He looked into her-face, and grinned.
He knew he was nowhere near dead
—only chewed a little. It would take
more-than that to kill him. He felt
immense strength—death was a
myth; old age hadn’t been invented
yet; a lion’s mouth never closed.
He lay in blood and smiles.

THE men lifted him to a stretcher
and carried him away.

The surgeons patched him up—
they did a good job of it. They let
the Signorina in to see him, hours
later—she had been sitting on a
bench outside the door until hospital
attendants had grown eye-weary of
her, and prayed to be delivered from
the devotion of all female creatures.

She came in, and looked at Ric-
cardo. The air was sweet and sickish
with the ghosts of ether fumes, and
hushed with the soundless walking
of the printless feet of death. Ric-
cardo lay upon his cot, watching the
girl come in—bandaged, sewed up,
mummified, mocking his burial, im-
pertinent to death. The girl saw him

See you later.”” And mounting, he
rode off toward the ranch house.

At mid-morning they rode off to-
gether, Kent and Marylu, side by
side. She had insisted upon it. And
he had dreaded it—part of him; the
other part eagerly yearning for it,
as a symbol and a recollection.

But a night and part of a day had
passed, and both had avoided men-
tion of the Glory Oak. He hoped she
would not lead him to it on this
ride. . . .

As children they had played at
prince and princess, and carried it
on into adolescence and young love,
a secret between them. Secret, too,
and sacred, they held their trysting
place, beneath the great sentinel oak
at the edge of the rim-rock. They
named it, privately, the Glory Oak,
and wove it into the fabric of their
dreams. Not until he was nineteen

and bent upon leaving did he-put=sn --

end to the make-believe. It had
seemed to him the first act of his
maturity, the thing which set child-
hood definitely behind him. She had
called him prince. . ..

He said, tight-lipped and drawn,
“We play at prince and princess, but
you are a real princess. Your throne
is set high on a pile of gold. You
are John Semmes’ daughter. Prin-
cess Royal, heir-apparent to his king-
dom, while I”’—he could still taste
the youthful bitterness of his smile
—*“am a range rider.”

He had bowed stiffly, with a satir-

look at her; and rushed to him.

“Tony, Tony, I didn’t mean it! I
couldn’t stand it any more—he was
going to close his mouth. I knew he
was! Sooner or later a lion always
does. I had to stop it, it couldn’t
go on—I wanted him to kill me in-
stead of you; that would end every-
thing"’—she put her hand gently on
his forehead; she bent over him; she
stroked the air above him in caresses
she was afraid to lay too grossly on
his injuries. Her eyes were swollen
small; her body trembled, too frail
to hold her passion—*“Oh, Tony!”
she murmured. “I'm sorry—"

SHE was sorry. Her lips said it—
but she had no notion of retreat.
Catastrophe was nothing to her. If
the thing had not already been done,
as fatal as the burning of Troy, she
would have done it again.

Riccardo looked at her—a girl in
a preposterous short skirt and baby’s
bravado of tinseled tunic, her paint-
ed cheeks furrowed and muddied
with the stale scars of tears—a girl

‘who had risked her body against

lion-mauling, and dragged his after

The Glory Oak

(Continued from page 15)

ical sweep of his broad Stetson. “I
go, your Royal Highness, to seek
fame and fortune in the wide world.
I will come back when I have won
them, to meet you here under our
Glory Oak.”

But underneath the satire it had
been deadly serious then. She had
wept a little, and clung to him. But
he had ridden away. Out of John
Semmes Valley. Out of her life. For
eight years.

He wondered, as he kept his eyes
averted from that towering land-
mark on their left, whether she was
remembering, was thinking about
that. She must have been, for she
said, “It is not fame, for you found
that years ago and did not come.
Nor fortune. What is it, Kent Cory-
ell? What brought you back?”

He could not tell her that he had
come hurrying back to protect her
interests—only to find Glenn Fisher
already on the spot and able to
handle those interests ten times
better.

“Does it matter? Call it curiosity.”

“The great world traveler returns
to gaze upon the site of his provin-
cial origins.”

He said, gravely, “It pleases your
Majesty to make sport of me.”

First open reference to that prince
and princess game. . . . Color drained
slowly from her cheeks. He bit his
lip, and would have given anything
to withdraw the words. Why could
they not meet without this tensity
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hers; had terrified six thousand peo-
ple with the sight of gaudy death;
had blown up the greatest show on
earth as though lightning had struck
dynamite—and all she wanted now
was to kiss and make up.

HE felt weak—Ilike a kitten with
a cat watching over it. He felt weak
as a baby before this weak-handed
girl. He began to smile,

“Oh, Tony!”—the girl brooded
over him, watching him smile. “Love
me,” her eyes said. “My love will
shelter you”—her gaudy clothes, her
frail body, were too small to hold
her love; it shone out of her; her
weak gesture showed how small it
was in power, how strong in wish.
Words were nothing; madness was
necessary. Her love made an aura
over her; it covered her like stars.

Riccardo raised himself a little.
He looked at the girl. Some sort of
understanding came to him.

“It’s all right, Nina—everything.
I will have another way to show off
a lion. My head is too good for him
to eat so often. I will use it other- .
wise—I will save it to wear hats.”

of struggle? Bickering, flicking each
other on the raw.

He said, “I should never have come
back.”

“Why?"

He remained silent. “Wait.” She
raised a hand. “I think I know.
Sometimes it is better to hold a
memory intact than to view reality
and know that it is soon to be de-
stroyed utterly.”

His heart gave one great leap,
then steadied again. Orange groves
—alfalfa fields—sod-busters. .
Then she, too, felt that keen, instine-
tive resentment. '

He said, “It is progress. Inevita-
ble. Only a fool fights against prog-
ress.” . .

She said, “When a horse pulls his
picket, there is someone to catch him
up and drive the picket in again.
But when a life is anchored to a
place . . . a mode of living. . . .”

They rode on, spiraling upward
along one of the half-dozen trails
leading up to the rim-rock. She was
right; and he knew it. In coming
back, he had lost something irre-
placeable. Always in the hard spots
his memory of her had been a steady
wall behind his heel. He realized
now that John Semmes, too, and
John Semmes Valley and all it steod
for had been a part of that bulwark.
He could think back to it, knowing
that it was there, immutable, com-
forting in its changeless solidity.

And now—John Semmes was







Semmes Valley in the morning.”

He heard Marylu gasp, then speak
woodenly, all life gone from her
voice. “Don’t be silly, Glenn, Kent
told me nothing about it. Besides,
cnly a fool is-unafraid of a rattle-
snake.”

Fisher’s face cleared. Reassured,
he seemed to shrug off the whole
matter instantaneously. “That is so,
isn’t it?” Relief. was in his voice.
“But I am forgetting. ... The house
is full of people. Valley families who
say they heard Coryell is back and
came over to welcome him. I hurried
out to warn you.”

“Warn?”

“Yes. To warn you not to mention
our plan to build a dam. Our invest-
ment in the dam will increase the
value of their land ten times over.
That profit is legitimately ours. We
will buy their land at fair range
prices, full value for the land as it
stands now. But if you tell our plans,
it will hand them a gun to hold at
our heads. They control at least a
tenth of the valley. Coryell, I know
we can count on you to be discreet.
You were told in confidence. . . .”

Marylu turned quickly to Kent,
looking at him, tense, questioning, a
kind of hidden excitement vibrating
within her. . .

He sat his horse quietly, his eyes
fixed on Glenn Fisher, then turned
and gazed out across the broad

run, receive directions shouted to
them through the window at head-
quarters, jump into the car and
hustle with siren screaming toward
the scene of the hold-up, or drown-
ing, or whatever the trouble may be.
Sometimes they have to go right
back to the location they just left.

Compare that system with radio!
Patrolmen already in their car, cruis-
ing about from point to point, pos-
sibly already within a few seconds’
run of the shooting that the voice
from the dashboard instantly warns
them about as soon as the word is
received at headquarters.

One reason radio installation ex-
pense is no higher is because leading
radio equipment companies are re-
puted to be carrying their police de-
partment work at cost, or even under
cost. This is partially due to the
competition among the four big fel-
lows (General Electric, Radio Cor-
poration of America, Westinghouse
and Western Electric) and several
smaller companies. A more impor-
tant reason, however, is the value in
good will and general promotion that
police-equipment sales have on other
branches of the business. It’s a lot
easier to sell radio sets of a partic-
ular make, for example, when the
salesman can say, ‘“They’re made by

valley. John.Semmes Valley. A liv-
ing monument to the old cattle
king. . ..

Freeze-out. To gain a tenth, when
he already held the other nine. He
tried to imagine old John Semmes
playing that game. Against the
Grays and Terrills and the Richard-
sons, and all those others. Neigh-
bors. Old friends. Friends who, fol-
lowing the homely Texas custom, had
moved in upon him in a group, tak-
ing over the whole house and the
running of it, “sitting up” with him
for three full days when Marylu’s
mother died. . . . John Semmes, who
had paid out of his own pocket to

"have the six big water holes on the

valley free-range deepened and lined
with boulders, so that their springs
would flow freely the year round.

That had increased the wealth of
the entire valley—every man in it.
Glenn Fisher would have had John
Semmes hog all that range, buying
it up at semi-desert prices before
putting money into improving those

water holes. Legitimate profit. . . .
Good business. . . . Progress—in-
evitable.

Or was it?

Suddenly, in a flash of startled il-
lumination, Kent realized that Glenn
Fisher spoke a different language
from that used in John Semmes
Valley. As different as Chocktaw.
As different as a native jargon of

Calling All Cars

(Continued from page 11)

the same people who put in the radio
your police are using.”

Detroit was the first American city
to use radio extensively in police
work. That leadership was largely
because of the personal interest,
nearly twenty years ago, of Lieuten-
ant William Potts, still in the Detroit
Police Department today, as Signal
Supgrintendent.

. Lieutenant Potts saw the great
importance of saving every possible
second in getting men to the scene of
a crime. Before radio was available
he developed a flashing green signal
light for patrel boxes. The light on

-any box could be set winking from

headquarters. To any patrolman
who saw it, it meant: “Call immedi-
ately.” As a valuable time-saver, the
system was installed in different
American cities. It is still in wide
use today.

About 1920, Frederick Lathrop, an
army radio engineer, persuaded the
owners of the Detroit News to install
a radio broadcasting station for en-
tertainment—WWJ, one of the first
of its kind. (WWJ, as a matter of
fact, claims it was the first, but the
claim is disputed in Pittsburgh.)
Potts got Lathrop to build a receiv-
ing set for the police station. It was
hooked in on the News frequency.
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Timbuctoo. . . . A language contain-
ing no word meaning friend, or
neighbor,

Marylu’s laugh broke through his
reverie—high, slightly hysterical.
“Kent, isn’t that just dandy? Buy
them all out and take the profit on
their hundreds along with my thou-
sands of acres. Why, I can raise the
pile of gold beneath my throne a
good ten feet higher than we had
expected! I'd never have thought of
it, would you? You’ll have to hand

it to Glenn. The lad is a mighty
clever boy!”
The flip, Eastern slang broke

harshly on his ears. People were
boiling out of the ranch house, see-
ing them, and too impatient to wait.
He saw Ben Richardson, and Lee
Terrill, and Bessie Wetherford, with
a gangling boy clinging to her apron.
They were calling to him, smiling.
Friends. Neighbors.

He tightened on his reins, and the
horse raised his head questioningly.

There was a new timbre to his
voice as he spoke, quickly, ringingly,
decisively, “Those folks will have to
wait. Our ride is mnot finished.
We've still one place to go.”

Marylu’s eyes were shining., “The
Glory Oak?”

Kent nodded as the horses swung
about and headed toward that tower-
ing landmark.

“The Glory Oak,” he said.

The next step was to try out re-
ceivers in cars. The News would put
through experimental messages on
its wave-length of 345 meters. A lot
of trouble was experienced because
of vibrations. Finally the police put
in a transmitter of their own, ob-
taining a Federal license to broadcast
on 278 meters. To secure a Federal
license they had to broadcast enter-
tainment as well as police calls. Up
to that time nobody else seemed to
realize the possibilities of radio for
police work. Between calls to his ex-
perimental cars Potts had to put on
phonograph records of various kinds
in order to hold his license. He even
called in comedians.

It took money to do these things.
It was hard to get. From the very
first that has been the big police de-
partment problem, so far as radio is
concerned: how to get the money. It
still is. Potts had to begin with only
one man on the radio pay-roll, and
even that was unofficial-—a single
operator quietly transferred from
regular signal work.

The Detroit police radio station
was called, appropriately enough,
Station KOP.

In 1924 they got a break: the first
really rapid radio case on record. A
lady on Burnett Avenue, knowing







pany often gets the job. Then the
trouble begins. As a rule, the locally-
supplied equipment proves far less
adequate than that turned out after
years of experiment and research by
the big companies; it often in-
fringes, also, on -closely-controlled
patents. In actual cost it frequently
runs far above the original bid or
estimate. Beyond this, it almost in-
variably functions less satisfactorily
and, through trouble and dissatisfac-
tion, works against the installation
of really good radio equipment in
adjacent towns and cities.

Let’s have another look at New
York to get a general picture of
present-day police-radio in action.
New York, incidentally, began doing
a little experimental work with
police broadcasting as far back as
1918 —even before Detroit — but
nothing much came of it. Then, in
1932, when the first really big wave
of radio adaptation to police work
came along, New York equipped 168
cars with receivers—two for each of
its 84 precincts. Almost immediately
headlines began to make their ap-
pearance in the newspapers: “Caught
by Radio Cops Pair Face Burglary
Charges.” “Radio Traps Busy Ban-
dits.” “Police Radio Alarm Traps
Two at Hold-Up.” “Radio Car Dash
Traps Four As Coin Passers.”
“Radio Saves Woman From Choking
to Death.”

Gradually the number of radio-
cars increased until the city now has
in the neighborhood of 500 of them.

In the radio room at police head-
quarters a huge map of the city is

spread out on tables, dotted with
more than 850 little numbered disks.
Each disk represents a radio-car on
active duty. Disks with white num-
bers represent two-man patrol cars;
disks with yellow numbers represent
cars with a sergeant in charge, or
“cruisers.” The map ig divided into
precincts by red lines. Precincts are
divided into zones by green lines.
Each zone has one or two, sometimes
three or more cars, patrolling only in
that particular area, unless ordered
to go elsewhere. The disks are thick-
est where the population is thickest.
Main arteries, bridges, in fact the
entire city, can be noted at a glance.

Every half-hour a time announce-
ment goes out to check receiving sets.
Any car failing to get its regular
time signal will at once report in to
headquarters from the nearest tele-
phone. ring is immediately
dropped around its number disk on
the map, showing that car will not
receive broadcasts until it is repaired
or relieved.

ATELEPHONE call comes in to
headquarters. If it is anything re-
quiring quick attention the telephone
operator relays it at once to the radio
room,

Perhaps it tells of a burglary far
uptown. The thief has apparently
made good his escape to the flat
house-tops. Each crime has a par-
ticular code number or word to de-
seribe it in broadcasts. The an-
nouncer glances at the table, gives
the headquarters call and says,
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“Thirty-seven,” — or whatever the
particular code number for burglary
is—"at —” and the address, “on the
roof. Take it 214 and 216”—or
whatever the numbers of cars in ad-
jacent zones may be. The car already
in that zone will cover it anyway.
Three cars, all within a few blocks of
the burglary, are immediately on
their way looking for a suspect who
has taken to the roofs. Yet only a
few seconds have passed since the
call came in.

NEW YORK, at the moment, sees
no need for two-way radio officially.
But all the time, it is safe to say,
experiments with the latest-type
equipment are going on. When hunt-
ing for criminals, the city can’t af-
ford to waste any precious minutes.

Law and order, civilization, police
protection. These are grand phrases,
but we accept them as commonplace.
Our personal safety—the right to
sleep at night without fear of rob-
bery, the right to carry money or
valuables when we walk about—these
come home to us only when they are
brought to our attention. Otherwise
we take them for granted. We for-
get how essential they are to our
happiness and peace of mind, our
whole way of living. Yet we can have
them only if police are able to check
crime,

In that light, police radio is in-
valuable. Far ahead of the rest of
the world though we may be, that
only one American city out of three
yet has it, staggers belief.

Three Score and Ten

accomplished there. Some must be
done at home. Nerve palsies which
result from shock or injury, frac-
tures that have not united rightly,

injuries to ligaments, muscles, joints-

and feet, which were contracted—
these, and many more, require fol-
Jow-up treatment. ‘Reconstruction”
it is called: the rebuilding of men by
surgery, by apparatus, by education,
so that, in some cases, they may
enter a mode of civil life entirely
different from the one they left when
they enlisted.

Fortunately, in studying this
phase of war work, the Elks War
Relief Commission had the benefit of
the experiences of other nations.
Statistics showed that three-fourths
of all cases on the invalid list needed
reconstruction treatment, ranging
from tendon transplantations to edu-
cation in the use of artificial limbs.
With such evidence at hand, the
Commission acted promptly. At the
invitation of the Mayor of Boston,
a site on Parker Hill in that city
wag purchased. A hospital of 700 bed
capacity, which at one time was taxed
to care for 823 patients, was erected

(Continued from page 21)

and fully equipped from the War
Relief Fund. Completed, the Elks
Reconstruction Hospital was turned
over to the federal authorities on
November 16th, 1918. It was the
first of such hospitals in service and
provided a model for later Govern-
mental work in this field. When this
hospital had completed its useful-
ness, it was re-sold to the city of
Boston.

Much of the Order’s war work
can be given only brief mention.
Members will recall the assistance,
both financial and promotive, given
the Salvation Army, which brought
forth Commander Evangeline Booth’s
address of thanks at the Grand
Lodge Convention of 1919, when she
remarked: “I say without hesitancy
that our Organization could not have
achieved its exceptional success in
the war but for the splendid, prac-
tical, tangible aid that was rendered
to us by the Elks.” It will also be
remembered that the Order erected
a building at Camp Sherman, GChio,
to provide accommodations for the
families visiting the forty thousand
soldiers stationed there.

s

Too brief is the mention that can
be made of the work of the Elk
lodges acting individually: the great
majority of lodges that turned over
their clubrooms for the use of war
relief workers in their community;
the millions of dollars of liberty
bonds purchased with lodge funds;
the assistance rendered unrelated
organizations engaged in patriotic
works—and in all cases where money
was involved, that money was con-
tributed exclusively by Elks of the
Nation.

The payment to the European Re-
lief Council of a sum which made
Elks the hosts of thousands of
starving children in Eastern and
Central Europe; the hearty cooper-
ation Elks rendered our Government
in furthering the national movement
for. food conservation in our own
country, may both be placed in the
file of the Order’s cooperation in the
war. If an Elk, however, were
tempted to single out and contem-
plate, with pardonable pride, one ac-
tivity, it would most probably be the
Order’s extensive work in Vocational
Education.
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The Elks Foundation began with a
nucleus of one hundred thousand
dollars endowed by the Order’s
Grand Lodge at the Miami Conven-
tion in 1928. Since then contribu-
tions by our lodges, by our members,
by our Magazine, and gifts and
legacies, some made by non-Elks,
have swelled the Fund to several
times its original size. Each dollar
so contributed remains today in the
investments of the Fund undis-
turbed. The interest has been used to
promote philanthropic endeavors, but
not one cent of principal has or can
ever be touched. Moreover, every
penny of interest earned has found
its way into these social-conscious
activities: none has been diverted to
pay expenses of administration,
which are borne by the Order. The
Fund, therefore, can never diminish.
It will go on and on, grow year by
year, until eventually it must become
a magnificent tower for the broad-
casting of much happiness.

Elks must take joy in reading an-

nually, in the August issue of The
Elks Magazine, as part of the Con-
vention news, the comprehensive re-
port submitted each year by the
Trustees of the Foundation. This
report becomes the more interesting
when it is viewed as a well-defined
picture of the multiple good works
of Elkdom. Through the Fund,
lodges and State Associations have
been dided in many ways: in the
treatment and care of tubercular pa-
tients; in the establishment of a
fresh air camp for crippled children;
in the awarding of scholarships to
worthy “students; in the rehabilita-
tion of crippled kiddies; in the oper-
ation of a free clinic. Annually, this
composite picture of- helpful and hu-
manitarian efforts of our Founda-
tion and our Order has been intensi-
fied by the Foundation’s resume of
the year’s benefactions.

“There with commutual zeal we both
had strove,

In acts of dear benevolence and
love.”

For seventy years, in time of war
and in time of peace, the Elks have
met in full measure their obligations
as a fraternity composed of, by and
for Americans. Thus the seventy-
year record is set down in historical
s}{etch. It is hoped that this informa-
tion of our accomplishments may
serve to remind those who already
have a part knowledge, of the activi-
ties of the Order as a whole; and
that it may effectually inculcate in
the minds of the younger generation
that the Order to which they belong
practices what it preaches. It is
thought, too, that with this know-
ledge members may reaffirm, and en-
gender a great pride of membership,
and a great admiration of the mani-
fest worthwhileness of the Order as
a multiform agency for good. If
such desires achieve fruition, then
the candle lighted by our inspired
founders will continue to burn
brightly in the years to come.

The Constant Stars

stumble out of the picture. Babe
Ruth, to be sure, was a great guy
when he had it, but did he have it as
a fat, sedate gent of thirty-nine in
1933, chum? And how ’bout Frank
Frisch, Bill Terry and Jimmy Dykes,
on the far, feeble side of thirty-five?
So poor, doddering Ruth won the
game with one of his four-star spe-
cials, a home run; Frisch also ex-
ploded a homer; Dykes hit .667 for
the game, and Terry, who certainly
was getting no younger, had a three-
ear batting average of .400 for
three All-Star contests when ‘he quit
the arena in 1935. L

The following year the agitation
against favoritism z}nd sentimental-
ity was effectively silenced when the
fans were given the privilege of se-
lecting the All-Star lineups through
the agency of newspaper polls con-
ducted in the several major-league
cities. And once again the old,
familiar faces were dominant.. The
players for both teams averaged
more than thirty years of age;
and the average major-league life of
the men on the teams were practi-
cally identical—8.7 for the National
League, 8.6 for thé American.

The boys weren't pulling their
punches when the teams were se-
lected last year. The players picked
to represent their respective leagues
were chosen strictly and absolutely
on the basis of their performances
in the few weeks preceding the game,
for the All-Star business assumed
an importance in the bitter Na-
tional vs. American League rivalry
second only to the World Series.
No player went to Washington just
for the ride; no player got into the
contest on the strength of prestige
worn thin around the edges. The
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most expert practitioners of the pro-
fession were there because they de-
served to be. And so the starting
lineup of the winning American
League team, despite the inclusion
of 22-year-old Joe DiMaggio, a soph-
omore in the big show, averaged
thirty-one calendar years and nine
major-league baseball years. The
starting lineup of the National
League, despite the presence of 24-
year-old Johnny Mize, another soph-
omore, averaged a shade less than
thirty, and eight years, respectively.
There was no telling the identity
of the All-Star players for 1938 when
this living, breathing, human docu-
ment was written, but it was a pre-
dictive possibility that age, not
youth, would be served. It was a
cinch that Gehrig, Gehringer, Grove,
Hubbell, Hartnett, Ott, Dickey, Av-
erill, Bartell and Harder, all veterans
of ten years’ standing, would be
nominated or there would be merry
hell to pay. Revolutions have been
fomented for more trivial reasons.
This is just as it should be, for
baseball, the game with the strong-
est hold on the sports public, derives
its chief charm from the constant
stars who shine brilliantly and un-
failing through the years. Enor-
mous sums are spent annually by the
magnates in the search for young,
new blood, but it is a moot question
whether the fans really want to see
old favorites eased out of the picture.
In advanced cases of maudlin at-
tachment for a veteran, who doesn’t
know his most ardent admirers from
Adam’s off-ox, the passing of an old-
timer is accompanied by slobbering
outbursts in the newspapers and in
the bleachers, which are something
terrific to see and hear. Time washes

away all sins and that sweet senti-
ment is never more pertinent than
when applied to baseball. The cus-
tomers who were loudly demanding
a replacement for Oscar Twiggins,
the war-horse who was stumbling
around the premises on wavering
legs, remember only Oscar’s brighter,
lighter years when he is handed his
Inevitable walking papers the fol-
lowing afternoon.

The fans’ fond regard for the un-
bearded old players is thoroughly
understandable.  Veterans seldom
disappoint the home crowd; if they
dld'. they would have been sent on
their way long ago. They rarely

choke in the clutch” or break faith
with the customers, as the rookies
often do. And vaguely, sometimes
poignantly, a man in the stands is
reminded that he, too, i not as
young as he used to be when a player
he has been watching for years loses
his job.

There is a certain sense of per-
sonal loss (only a baseball fan can
read this without snickering) which
cannot be exactly duplicated among
the inveterate followers of any other
sport. After all, there is a complete
turnover of talent in college football
every three years. From Gene
Tunney to Joe Louis, a span of nine
years, not a single heavyweight
champion defended his title success-
fully. But the good ball player holds
his public for ten years and 'ghe
great one lingers on until he begins
to look like a native of Shangri-La.

Once upon a time, and not so long
ago, a ball player was as reluctant
to admit he had left his twenties be-
hind him as a perennial juvenile lead
with falling hair and falling appeal
at the box-office. In some of the
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which made the White Sox of 1906,
celebrated as the “Hitless Wonders”,
look like a devastating crew. Brook-
Iyn’s most effective pitcher was 38-
year-old Waite Hoyt. Lou Gehrig
and Carl Hubbell, both born in June,
1903, showed no diminution of their
great talents. Tony Lazzeri, in dan-
ger of being ruled off the course for
general decrepitude as early as 1932,
was the leading hitter in the World
Series with a cool .400. And with
the launching of this current season,
Lefty Grove, greatest pitcher of his
generation, demonstrated he was
all of that by winning with effort-
less artistry his first eight games.

It is not difficult to discover the
reasons for the longer and fuller
baseball life players are enjoying to-
day. Club owners regard the hired
hands as valuable pieces of property
and protect their investments with
better medical supervision and im-
proved working conditions. Even
more important are the enchanting
salaries which have been paid for the
last fifteen years. In the dark ages,
$3,000, considered a princely reward
for a season, hardly was an incen-
tive for a player to break his neck
in an effort to get a few more con-
tracts at the same figure. Now a
man who has been around for an
length of time can command $10,000

to $15,000 for six months of light
exercise. Such money is a definite
stimulant to a player; he can retire,
fixed for life, if he takes care of
himself and hangs on two, maybe
three, more years after his normal
expectancy.

Originally conceived as a means
of raising money for the relief of
old and indigent players, the All-Star
game has shown the participants
they need never draw upon the fund
they have assisted in accumulating.
A man, after all, is as young as he
feels, and the All-Star game has
offered conclusive evidence that a
ball player in his thirties can be very
spry and chipper, indeed.

What America Is Reading

it unless you are ready to follow
a father’s tragedy to the very end,
for the author won’t let you go.
William Essex tells the tragic story
of the high hopes he had for his
son Oliver, and how the latter de-
veloped. At the same time there are
Dermot O’Riordan and his son Rory,
who becomes Oliver’s friend. The
story is really that of the headstrong
Oliver, who gets into the army, fights
against the Irish, brings disaster on
Rory and finally on himself. There
are many fine passages, .but 't_he
author’s chief quality is his ability
to cut deep into the feelings oti the
reader and make him a partisan,
and I have heard readers violently
debating passages in the novel.
(Viking Press)

CLYDE BRION DAVIS, the news-
paperman who wrote ‘“The Anoint-
ed”, has just published another
novel, “The Great American Novel”.
This is written in the form of a
diary kept by a newspaperman dur-
ing the last thirty years. It records
his ambition to write a novel, his
interest in his family, his casual
association with headline events,
and his inability to rise above the
routine. Thus Mr. Davis portrays
the sort of newspaperman you don’t
see in the movies. The comment on
events and people will interest those
who recall them. Here is W. J.
Bryan touring the country; here are
echoes of the days when everybody
said “I should worry” and read
Harold Bell Wright; here is a cross-
cut of the average man’s slant on
the war of 1914, Germany, Woodrow
Wilson, prohibition, and the events
of our day. A sort of record, by a
little, ineffective fellow, of what
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passed before his eyes and through
his mind. (Farrar & Rinehart)

Schuschnigg Tells His Story

,AT least one book that will go
down in history as an original record -

has been published this year. It is
“My Austria” by Kurt Schuschnigg,
the last chancellor of German Aus-
tria. Here Schuschnigg describes
his own development as a member of
that Christian Social Catholic party
which was making a compact state
out of Austria when Hitler inter-
fered. This was the party of Doll-
fuss, and for Schuschnigg it was the
only solution for the harassed Auys-
trians. It was a middle class gov-
ernment, supporting the Catholic
church, which had charge of educa-
tion, and suppressing the socialists
and Nazis. Those who seek a better
understanding of Austrian politics
will find this a clear and even-tem-
pered account; Schuschnigg evi-
dently was at pains not to offend
the Germans but to conciliate them.
A long introduction by
Thompson tells what took place when
Hitler demanded the resignation of
Schuschnigg and the surrender of
Austria. (Alfred A. Knopf)

Good Books are Piling Up

CHECK off a few good stories for
your summer trip. “Cruising the
Mediterranean”, by Madeleine S.
Miller and J. Lane Miller, is a book
with a great deal of meat in it.
Impressions, descriptions of places,
historical details, many photographs
—not merely a sketchy trip, but a

Dorothy *

solid piece of writing. (Fleming H
. g .

kl}evell Co.) . . . “Arizona Cowboys”,
Y Dang Coolidge. Not a long book,
ut an interesting one; Mr. Coolidge
as also written “Texas Cowboys”
and tales about mining and ranch-
Ing, and has a large and enthusiastic
f‘ollowmg. (_E. P. Dutton & Co.) ...
“’]I‘l;led English Heritage”, by Rex
elldon Finn. Of books about Eng-
land there is no end, but then Eng-
land is one of the most intricate and
exciting nations in the world. This
ook is Serious, but not heavy; the
author describes the basic legacies of
the various civilizations that have
made Britain what it is: Celtie, Ro-
man, Anglo-Saxon, Scandinavian,
orman, Tudor, Puritan and indus-
trial. (Reynal & Hitcheock) ... “We
qu Are the People”, by Louise V.
Almstrong, 1s as fine a report on
government relief as we have, be-
cause it tells not so much what the
government tried to do, but how the
needy people of a community in
northern Michigan received it. The
author, an experienced social worker,
Sees the human problem first, and
writes a splendid book about it, full
of anecdotes and case histories. Poses
a basic American problem. (Little,
Brown & Co.) ... “My America”,
by Louis Adamic. The author of
“The Native’s Return” has told many
stories out of American life in this
book. With a deep sympathy for
the under-dog, he studies the labor
unheavals of thirty years ago and
now, coming to independent conclu-
sions, for he is not a political theorist
and does not have to conform-to any-
body’s platform. Some of the pen
portraits of leaders are sagacious
and true. Here is history and biog-
raphy in a nutshell. (Harper & Bros.)
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Twenty-three Kansas lodges were
" represented at the Convention. Visi-
tors were present from Mount Ver-
non, N. Y., Ottumwa, Ia., Albuquer-
que, N. M., and Bartlesville and El
Reno, Okla. The total registration
came to 445, including. 344 delegates
and 96 ladies. The Ritualistic Con-
test took place on Sunday, the open-
ing day, under the direction of Past
State Pres. Fred M. Brown, Chair-
Hutchinson Lodge was the
winner, with Great Bend second,
Pratt third, and Topeka fourth. Open
House was held that night in the
Wichita lodge rooms and a floor
show was presented.

Pres. William D. Reilly of Leaven-
worth presided at the first business
session the next morning. Whitney
T. Woodburn, E.R. of the host lodge,
Wichita No. 427, made the welcom-
ing address which was responded to
by the State President. The Invoca-
tion, given by the Rev. H. Clarkson
Atwater, was followed by the intro-
duction of Past Pres.’s H. Glenn
Boyd, Past Grand Esteemed Leading
Knight, Wichita, Walter Reed Gage,
Manhattan, Fred M. Brown, Newton,
W. R. McCormick and C. O. Broad-
ley, Pittsburg, L. Timken, Augusta,
and Wayne H. Lamoreux, Great
Bend, and D.D’s Harold Schafer,
MecPherson, and John E. Larson, Ot-
tawa. Impressive Memorial Services
were held at 11 o’clock at a meeting
open to the delegates and ladies. At
the business meetings in the after-
noon and on Tuesday morning, Chil-
dren’s Welfare Work, the furnishing
of glasses for children with defective
eyesight, Safety Program activities,
a mid-winter meeting, a tri-State
meeting with Oklahoma and Mis-
souri if such can be arranged, and
committee reports were among the
matters submitted and discussed.

The annual banquet was held Mon-
day evening in the lodge room, with
500 Elks and ladies in attendance.
Addresses were made by State Pres.
Reilly, and George M. McLean of El
Reno, Okla., Chairman of the Grand

Lodge Auditing Committee. The
banquet was followed by a dance.
The visiting ladies were guests at
luncheons and a bridge party given
for them, and were entertained with
the delegates at several Dutch
Lunches at the lodge home. The fine
musical organization from Augusta
gave a Sunday afternoon concert.
The Association elected its 1937-38
officers as follows: Pres., Fred D.
Straley, Topeka; 1st Vice-Pres,,
J. J. Hess, El Dorado; 2nd Vice-
Pres., J. H. Morton, Winfield; 3rd
Vice-Pres., Gerald F. Smith, Man-
hattan; Secy., Wayne H. Lamoreux,
Great Bend; Treas.,, C. F. Clark,
Hutchinson; Trustees: Fred Toms,
Newton, Ed. F. Dooley, Hutchinson,
and C. G. Brosius, Wichita. They
were installed by Mr. Boyd. Pitts-
burg was selected as the Con-
vention City for 1939, and it was
recommended that the State Com-
mittee on Judiciary present at the
midwinter conference an amendment
to the by-laws providing for a two-
day convention instead of three.

KENTUCKY

Endorsement of the activities and
work of the Anti-Tuberculosis Com-
mittee and the Brown Scholarship
Fund Committee, addresses by Ex-
alted Ruler R. A. Willard of the host
lodge, Middlesboro, Ky., No. 119,
Governor Albert B. Chandler, a
member of Frankfort, Ky., Lodge,
and Mayor W. K. Evans, a local
member; concerts by Col. James A.
Diskin’s Kentucky Colonels’ string
orchestra; visits to scenic and his-
toric places of interest in South-
eastern Kentucky, and the election
of new officers, were some of the
outstanding features of the XKen-
tucky State Elks Association Con-
vention held on May 24-25-26 at
Middlesboro. The meeting was a suc-
cess from every standpoint and a
resolution was adopted by the As-
sociation during the proceedings,
thanking the local lodge for its
hospitality and its efforts in carry-

ing out a well planned program.

The election resulted in the in-
stallation of 1938-39 officers as fol-
lows: Pres., Abner Johnston, Madi-
sonville; 1st Vice-Pres., W. J. Collins,
Middlesboro; 2nd Vice-Pres., Fred
A'. Nolte, Ashland; Trustees: La
Vega Clements, Owensboro, James
A. Diskin, Newport, and James B.
McCarthy, Richmond. Richard H.
Slack, Owensboro, was reelected
Secy.-Treas. for the 13th consecutive
year.

Retiring Pres. William M. Sell-
meyer, Covington, who presided over
the business sessions, was honored
f_or his year’s work by being made a
life member. D.D.’s Clyde R. Levi,
Ashland, and Edward C. Walker,
Frankfort, reported a net gain of
309 members in the lodges belong-
ing to the Association. A silver lov-
ing cup, donated by Col. Diskin, a
Past State President, and his
brother, Commonwealth Attorney L.
J. Diskin of Campbell County, was
presented to Ashland Lodge for
coming the longest distance and
bringing the largest number of dele-
gates to the Convention. Gov. Chand-
ler praised the Elks for sponsoring
the movement to increase the facili-
ties of the Hazelwood Tuberculosis
Sanitarium at Louisville. The nine
mgmber lodges of the Association
raised $2,500 for this purpose and
Gov. Chandler made an appropri-
ation of $50,000 out of his emer-
gency fund. Dr. John B. Floyd,
Richmond, Chairman of the Anti-
Tuberculosis Committee, and Dr.
Paul A. Turner, Medical Director of
the Sanitarium, addressed the Con-
vention. A resolution was adopted in
which the member lodges pledged
thc_amselves to unite in an effort to
raise $5,000 for the work during the
year 1938-39. The three-day meeting
closed with the annual banquet held
at the Cumberland Hotel. Before re-
turning home, many of the delegates
attended the annual Mountain Laurel
Festival at Pineville, 25 miles from
Middlesboro.

The Grand Exalted Ruler’s Visits

accompanied by the Elks’ Band, also
attended the Klamath Falls meeting.
Major Hart returned, however, on
Sunday for a day’s fishing. W. F.
Isaacs, a member of Medford Lodge,
acted as host at his summer home, on
the Rogue River, to the Grand Ex-
alted Ruler and the other members
of the fishing party—State Pres. E.
W. Winkle, E.R. W. E. Lantis and
Secy. Ernest L. Scott, Medford, and
D.D. Harry B. Ruth of Eugene
Lodge. The party spent the night at
the Isaacs home.

At Klamath Falls, the Grand Ex-
alted Ruler received a rousing wel-
come, He had been escorted from
Medford by a flying squadron of
Kiamath Falls Elks. At the airport
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he was initiated into the mystic
rites of the Grants Pass Cavemen,
after which he accompanied E.R. L.
Orth Sisemore, of Klamath Falls
Lodge No. 1247, into town to par-
ticipate in a mammoth parade. The
city was crowded with southern Ore-
gon and northern California Elks,
for the meeting was more than a
local affair. Details for the celebra-
tion had been completed by P:E.R.
Robert Thompson and his committze,
and everything went off like clock-
work. The big event of the visitation
was the banquet that evening at the
local armory. Major Hart delivered
the principal address and an elabor-
ate entertainment program was pre-
sented under the direction of Dr. S.

F. Scott. State Pres. Winkle and Mr.
Ruth were among the distinguished
guests.

The Kansas State Elks Associa-
tion held its annual convention in
Wichita on May 15-16-17, but Major
Hart’s itinerary allowed for but one
day’s visit there—May 14. A pre-
convention meeting had been ar-
ranged and that evening the Grand
Exalted Ruler spoke to more than
500 local and visiting Elks in the
home of Wichita Lodge No. 427. Be-
sides dwelling on national and world-
wide conditions and the subject of
traffic safety, he complimented the
city of Wichita for winning second
place among cities of its size in the
National Safety Council competition.
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Harper Memorial Theatre Building
Dedicated at Elks National Home

Exercises dedicating the Fred
Harper Memorial theatre building
at the Elks National Home at Bed-
ford, Va., were held on Sunday after-
noon, May 22. The building is the
gift of Past Grand Esteemed Lead-
ing Knight Dr. Robert South Bar-
rett, P.E.R. of Alexandria, Va.,
Lodge, No. 758. In making the
formal presentation to the Grand
Lodge, Dr. Barrett stated that the
building had been constructed for a
dual purpose—for the pleasure of
residents of the Home and to com-
memorate the life of the late Past
Grand Exalted Ruler Fred Harper
who loved the Home so dearly and
had been responsible in such a great
measure for its development. The
theatre building was accepted by the
Chairman of the Board of Grand
Trustees, P.E.R. Henry A. Guenther
of Newark, N. J., Lodge. The
Eulogy on Mr. Harper’s life was
given by his fraternal associate and
close friend of thirty years, Past
Grand Exalted Ruler Rush L. Hol-
land of Washington, D. C. Grand
Exalted Ruler Charles Spencer Hart
- addressed the audience, speaking for

the Order and thanking Dr. Barrett
on its behalf.

Presided over by W. Camp Abbott
of Newport News, Va., Lodge, Pres.
of the Va. State Elks Assn., the ex-
ercises were opened with an organ
prelude by Dr. Thomas W. McCrary.
Prayer was offered by N. H. Mor-
gan, a member of Mr. Harper’s lodgp,
Lynchburg, Va., No. 321. The Choir
of Roanoke, Va., Lodge, No. 197,
gave several selections. Six hundred
visitors were present. The dedica-
tion took place during the annual
meeting of the Board of Grand
Trustees which had just clgsed, and
in addition to those leading Elks
already mentioned, was attended by
Grand Trustees John S. McCle!lapd,
Atlanta, Ga., William T. Phillips,
New York City, Henry C. Warner,
Dixon, Ill., and J. Ford Zietlow,
Aberdeen, S. D.; Grand Treasurer
Dr. Edward J. McCormick, Toledo;
Grand Secretary J. Edgar Masters,
Chicago; Past Grand Exalted Ruler
Murray Hulbert, New York City, and
Daniel J. Kelly, Knoxville, Tenn., a
member of the Grand Forum. Mr.
Harper’s daughter, Mrs. Walter
Briggs, and Mr. Briggs came from
Boston to be present. Mrs. Barrett
and many members of the families
of other Grand Lodge officials, in-
cluding Mrs. Hart, wife of the
Grand Exalted Ruler, attended.

After the exercises in the thea-
tre had been brought to a close, a
memorial tablet to Mr. Harper, the
gift of the Va. State Elks Assn.,
was presented by the State Presi-
dent, Mr. Abbott, and unveiled by
Miss June Scott, daughter of Robert
A. Scott, Superintendent of the
Home. The tablet is placed on the
wall of the portico near the entrance.
The air-cooled building is construct-
ed of fireproof cinder blocks and
stucco. The auditorium has a seat-

ing capacity of 500 with more than
the usual amount of spacing, as
many of the residents of the Home
use canes or crutches. The stage is
16 by 48 feet, and the silver screen
is of the latest design.

The members of the Committee
on Arrangements were Morris L.
Masinter, Roanoke, Chairman, R.
Chess McGhee, Lynchburg, Charles

McKinney, Clifton Forge, M. P.
Tanner, Lynchburg, and John I.
Walker, Roanoke. The event was

preceded by a picnic lunch on the
lawns and a band concert by the Bed-
ford Firemen’s Band.

Large Increase of Membership in
South Haven, Mich., Lodge

South Haven, Mich., Lodge, No.
1509, reports the past lodge year as
the most successful in its existence.
Applications began to come in last
October and classes initiated gained
in the number of members straight
through the next six months. Fifteen
were initiated at St. Joseph, Mich.,
when the Elks of South Haven made
their inter-lodge visit in February.
In March a class of 67 accompanied
about 90 members to Muskegon,
Mich., Lodge for a banquet and meet-
ing at which the Drill Team of
Manistee, Mich., Lodge performed
the initiatory work.

Dedication at Allentown, Pa., of
the Lawrence H. Rupp Memorial

The stately memorial shaft erected
by the Grand Lodge in memory of
Past Grand Exalted Ruler Lawrence
H. Rupp, P.E.R. of Allentown, Pa.,
Lodge, was dedicated on April 30 at
Fairview Cemetery, Allentown. The
monument was unveiled by Past
Grand Exalted Ruler John K. Tener
of Charleroi, Pa., Lodge.

The dedication program was con-
tinued in the lodge room. Eulogies
were given by Past Grand Exalted
Ruler Charles H. Grakelow of Phila-
delphia, and E.R. R. P. Stimmel,
former Judge Claude T. Reno and
Attorney Orrin E. Boylan, Allen-
town. Mr. Grakelow expressed the
gratitude of the Order for the ser-
vices of its late leader. Mr. Rupp
was elected Grand Exalted Ruler at
the 66th Session of the Grand Lodge
at Atlantic City in 1930. Judge Reno
represented the community, and Mr.
Stimmel spoke for the local lodge.
Mr. Rupp’s distinguished career as
a lawyer was cited by Mr. Boyle,
representing the Lehigh Bar Assn,
of which he is President. The choir
of Grace Episcopal Church assisted
in the ceremonies. The Rev. A. R.
Reiter of St. John’s Lutheran Church
gave the invocation and pronounced
the Benediction.

The members of the Memorial
Commission in charge of the erec-
tion of the monument were Mr.
Grakelow, P.E.R. F. J. Schrader of
Allegheny, Pa., Lodge, Assistant to
the Grand Secretary, and P.E.R.
Gurney Afflerbach of Allentown who
was Mr. Rupp’s Secretary during his

term of office as Grand Exalted
Ruler. The granite shaft stands over
eight feet. Its design symbolizes the
four cardinal principles of the Order.
The monument also bears a carv-
ing of the insignia of Allentown
Lodge. The dedication took place
Just one day after the second anni-
versary of Mr. Rupp’s death. At-
tending the ceremonies were men
who had been close to him in his
profession, his civic interests and his
fraternal life.

Nationally Known Elk, Caspian Hale
of New Smyrna, Fla., Dies

Hu_ndreds of friends and fraternal
associates paid their last respects to
Caspian Hale, who died on May 24, at
the funeral services held in St. Paul’s
Episcopal Church in New Smyrna,
Fla. Interment was at Edgewater
Cemetery. The active pallbearers
were Past Grand Exalted Ruler
David Sholtz, Daytona Beach; James
P. Newell, Fort Pierce, Secretary to
Mr. Sholtz during his term as Grand
Exalted Ruler; State Pres. M. Frank
O’Brien, Jacksonville; D.D. 1. Wal-
ter Hawkins, De Land; P.D.D. Dr.
R. L. Thompson, Daytona Beach, and
John 8. Duss, Jr., 2 member of New
Smyrna Lodge and President of the
local Chamber of Commerce.

Mr. Hale, P.E.R. of New Smyrna
Lodge No. 1557, Chairman ofythe
Grand Lg_dge Activities Committee
in 1936-37, and a Past President of
the Fla. State Elkg Assn,, died at
the East Coast Hospital in St.
Augustine, Fla. He succumbed to
an operation for acute appendicitis.
His widow, his son-in-law and
daughter, Mr. and Mrs. W. L. Rob-
ertson of New Smyrna, and a
tI:rotIher, Frank 0. Hale of Manhasset,
L L N. Y.,_were at the bedside.

e was born in Brooklyn, N. Y., in
1888. He was serving his second
term as Representative from Volusia
County at the time of his death.

Mr. Hale was 3 charter member
of New Smyrna Lodge and served
two terms as District Deputy for
Florida East. He was made an honor-
ary life member of his lodge five
years ago at the fourth anniversary
of its founding.” The ninth anni-
versary meeting and the Elks’ An-
nual Charity Ball, scheduled to be
held on Ma}y 25, were postponed be-
cause of his death. To his bereaved
family and his lodge The Elks Maga-
zine offers its sincere sympathy.

Rome, Ga., Lodge is Instituted by
Grand Trustee John McClelland

After a lapse of a 18 years, a
lodge of the Order ,-Sb;’;;"iﬁ fgnction‘
ing in Rome, Ga. Under its old num-
l.)el‘,. Rome Lodge No. 694 was
instituted by P.E.R. John S. McClel-
land, of Atlanta Lodge, Vice-Chair-
man of the Board of Grand Trustees.
The officers were installed by D.D.
Frank M. Robertson of Atlanta and
72 new members were initiated by
the Atlanta officers and Degree
Team. State Pres. Charles G. Bruce,
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4,000 students from the schools of
northern Colorado took part.

- A committee appointed by E.R.
Jack Kingsbury, represented Greeley
Lodge at the first annual meeting of
.the Colo. Safety Council held May 4
in the State Capitol in Denver.
Colored charts of road-side signs
with descriptive matter, the work of
a member of the committee, Forrest
Pow?.rs, have been distributed in
public buildings and schools in Weld
County. Mr. Powars is in charge of
road safety work in the county.

Middletown, N.Y., Lodge Honors
Its Retiring Exalted Ruler

To show its appreciation of his
fine administration, Middletown,
N. Y., Lodge, No. 1097, presented re-
tiring Exalted Ruler John J. O’Brien
with an honorary life membership.
The financial and social success en-
joyed by the lodge during the past
year was outstanding.

Passaic, N. J., Lodge Buys Artificial
Limb For Injured Child

Passaic, N. J., Lodge, No. 387, has
purchased an artificial leg for a little
girl who, for eleven months, had
been walking on crutches after a
year spent on a sick-bed. Two years
ago, Florence Stolarz, eight years of
age, while joining in an Easter egg
hunt in a nearby park, ventured
across the tracks and was run over
by a train. The Elks saw to it that
the leg was fitted in time for the
child to wear it at the dedication of
the “Florence Stolarz Bridge’” which
has been built over the tracks where
the accident occurred.

Oswego, N.Y.,Lodge Honors Retiring
Exalted Ruler Dr. McCormack

At a recent meeting, 0§wego,
N. Y., Lodge, No. 271, showed its ap-
preciation of his two years of out-
standing service by presenting retir-
ing Exalted Ruler Dr. Frank M. Mp-
Cormack with a life membership
card in a gold case. Under his lead-
ership improvements were made on
the lodge home at a cost of $10,090
and the members are proud of its
handsome appearance. The presen-
tation was made by PER thn K.
Lynch who has been active in the
affairs of the lodge for 33 years.

Va. State Elks Hold Special Meeting
at Richmond, Va., Lodge

A special meeting of all the offi-
cers of the Va. State Elks Assn, was
held recently in the home of Rich-
mond, Va., Lodge, No. 45. Pres. W.
Camp Abbott of Newport News pre-
sided. Dates were selected for the
annual convention of the Association
which will be held at Newport News
on August 21-22-23. A fine program
is being arranged.

Fortieth Anniversary Observed by
Birmingham, Ala., Lodge
Birmingham IL.odge, No. 79, the
Mother Lodge of Alabama, cele-
brated its 50th Anniversary on

Marech 25 at the Tutwiler Hotel with
a banquet and ball attended by 300
Elks and their friends. “P.D.D.
Harry W. English, the only surviv-
ing charter member, was a guest
of honor. Mr. English was presented
with an inscribed gold medallion by
his lodge and a handsome gift from
the Ladies’ Kle Club. P.E.R. Fred
L. Grambs, a first year member, re-
ceived a gold Elk charm from his
fellow members.

Tiler John C. Paige, of Terre Haute,
Ind., Lodge, Dies

John C. Paige, Tiler and official
host of Terre Haute, Ind., Lodge,
No. 86, passed away on April 8 at
a local hospital. At the funeral ser-
vices held in the lodge home, the
Rev. L. O. Richmond, Chaplain, of-
ficiated, and the “Old Boys of 86”
held their own services. Mr. Paige
had been historian of their organi-
zation for many years. Burial took
place in Elks Rest at Highland Lawn
Cemetery.

Mr. Paige was one of the five sur-
viving charter members of Terre
Haute Lodge and also a life member.

Assistant Secretary of Labor
McLaughlin an Elk for 36 Years

Charles V. McLaughlin, a member
of Cheyenne, Wyo., Lodge, No. 660,
was recently appointed First Assis-
tant Secretary of Labor by President
Roosevelt. Mr. McLaughlin joined
Cheyenne Lodge by dimit from Lara-
mie, Wyo., Lodge, No. 582, and has
been a member of the Order for 36
years. He is the senior Vice-Presi-
dent of the Brotherhood of Locomo-
tive Firemen and Engineers.

Union, N. J., Lodge Gives a Dinner-
Dance on “John Albiez Night”

Visiting delegations from 20
lnggs of the Central and Northwest
districts of the State joined in the
celebration of “John Albiez Night”
held recently by Union, N. J., Lodge,
No. 1583. This was the occasion of
the horpecoming vigit of P.E.R. John
J. Albiez as Vice-Pres. of the N. J.
State Elks Assn., and he was hon-
ored with a dinner-dance given at
Farcher’s Grove, Union. Two hun-
dred local members with their ladies
and guests welcomed him.

Complin}entary speeches were
made during the evening by State
Pres. Murray B. Sheldon of Eliz-
abeth, D.D. Harold W. Swallow,
Bound Brook, Past State Pres.’s
Charles Wibiralski, Perth Amboy,
John H. Cose, Plainfield, and George
L. Hirtzel, Elizabeth, and P.D.D.’s
Ed\yard L. Grimes, Somerville, and
Louis R. Harding, Plainfield. Toast-
master Charles W. Mink, P.E.R,,
presented Mr. Albiez with a portrait
of himself, suitably engrossed with
the names of the lodge officers.
P.E.R. William J. Leslie, Phillips-
burg, who has attended every Grand
Lodge Convention for the past 38
years, was among those present.

Elks Charity Ball and Exalted
Ruler’s Meeting at Latrobe, Pa.
Latrobe, Pa., Lodge, No. 907, gave
its annual Charity Ball in May at
the Mission Inn. Four hundred Elks
and their guests enjoyed the event.
An 11-piece orchestra furnished the
music and a high class floor show
was presented. On May 23, E.R.
C. E. Lizza was host to the lodge
officers at his summer home in the
mountains near Ligonier, Pa. A

.great deal of business was taken care

of and the rest of the evening was
spent socially.

Salt Lake City Lodge—
Notice to Bondholders
B. P. 0. Elks No. 85 recently
effected a settlement with holders of
its First Mortgage Bonds covering
property situate No. 139 East South
Temple Street, Salt Lake City, Utah.
It is important that anyone hold-
ing these bonds communicate with
the Secretary of Salt Lake Lodge No.
85 at Salt Lake City, Utah.

Father and Son Head Carlsbad,
N. M., Elks and Antlers Lodges

As the first step in its activities
for the lodge yvear, Carlsbad, N. M.,
Lodge, No. 1558, effected the organ-
ization of an "Antlers Lodge. The
formal institution took place on May
27. Carlsbad Lodge of Elks and its
junior lodge are headed by a father
and son, Leslie D. Israel, Exalted
Ruler, and Creighton Israel, Exalted
Antler. A fully uniformed Boy Scout
Troop with a Bugle Corps is also
sponsored by the lodge.

All Elks who contemplate a trip
to the famous Carlsbad Caverns are
invited to visit the comfortable
home of the local lodge. Resident
Secretary C. H. Neilson is always
on hand to extend a cordial welcome.

Calif. S. Cent. Lead. Knights’ Assn.
Meets at Redondo Beach Lodge

A meeting of the Leading Knights’
Association of Calif. S. Cent., was
held recently at Redondo Beach
Lodge No. 1378. A splendid sea food
dinner was served by P.E.R. E. E.
Cassell. Music was furnished by the
local Elks’ orchestra, and a five-act
vaudeville show presented by P.E.R.
Russell A. Stapleton of Pasadena.
Among the visitors were D.D. George
D. Hastings, Glendale, and Exalted
Rulers of 14 of the 19 lodges belong-
ing to the Association,

Celebration of “Charter Night”
at Vallejo, Calif., Lodge

Two hundred and fifty Elks were
present at the celebration of “Char-
ter Night” held by Vallejo, Calif.,
Lodge, No. 559, in honor of its 14
remaining charter members. The
lodge was instituted in 1900. After
they had been guests at a din-
ner, the veteran members entered the
lodge room in a body. During the
meeting they were presented with
the 35-year diamond-set gold pins
adopted by the Calif. State Elks
Assn.










