




















Her eyes met his and spoke in a language that stirred
him strangely. He thought of a ship of flesh and blood,
his ship, the Isobel. She had been named after another
Isobel, a woman of lively legend as bitter and salty as
his own rugged Cape Breton coast. To the cove where
that Isobel lived had come another man like Red Bill.
He had come ashore to the clattering accompaniment
of his run-out anchor chain, to kill and pillage and de-
stroy. Isobel he had seen and taken. She had submit-
ted, pretended pleasure, plied them with good Demarara
until the crew was sodden drunk. While they snored in
their drunken sleep she had killed the captain and six
of his crew and walked twenty miles with their blood
drying on her hands to the next vilage. Isobel, Angus
thought, must have such eyes as this woman. Then he
pushed the idea from him in sullen anger. This was
a pirate’s wench. .

She stood and gazed at Angus while the mutter of
surf became a thunder in his ears and its pale flicker
grew to a leaping glory of dazzling white against the
black rocks. " .

“This cove! This damned cove!” Red Bill roared.
“Where is it?”” He drew his cutlass and scratched
Angus’ flat, muscle-sheathed stomach with its sharp
Doxlrt{g us did not quiver. He stared at Red Bill with his
hard eyes that were so old in his strong, young face and
said, “There before you. You can see the Head there,
Round the Head and your cove runs back a full mile.”

He felt the tense strain behind the cutlass point relax
and he smiled deep inside. These men were such errant
cowards; part and parcel of the womanish southern seas
upon which they sailed and plundered the packs of the

plodding merchantmen.

himself, he watched death come to him
ﬁosugfloihe gathering darkness and was not afraid.
There was a time for death and a way to meet it. He
had walked hand in hand with that deai;h too many
times upon these bitter waters to fear it now. He
-atched the eyes of the woman and saw that here,
r ?) was no fear, only indomitable purpose, the hard
drive of a strong will and an inner power the more
’..'ﬁc because of its rigid discipline. And, yet, she
t':;;l a pirate’s wench. That was another bitter thing

in his mind. . .
i 'ned his head and roared, “Stand by, you

Rec} B&}eg‘}é coming to safe anchoragg. There’ll be
seum d song and the warmth of fires this night.” Hig
rum a(?ropped a little, “God’s blood, but I could do with
voll‘ﬁ:?:le fire in this accursed clime!” _
a ]h towering black bulk of the Head reared its might

iy them. The spray from the surf was whipped
above the .Malz'qna‘nt, and stung his naked skin like
across the B s lifted his head and let the salt sting
driven B2 his lips. His nostrils flared as he drank in
of it tﬁ“ pungent smell of the rocks and the land. Spray
the Eore,d his black hair still more tightly to his head
pla: exultation started to well up in his breast.
anHe turned his head and watched the girl. She, too,
h de]ifted her face to the spray and the smell of the
]ad Her dark eyes rested on Angus, and there was
dzré ) triumph in them as if she had looked long for this
lan(II and exulted now in the finding of it. .

Then the words that Angus need holq back no lqr}gel
came strongly into his _moutll. Hl,S’ lips were like a
trumpet, crying destruction. *“Aye!” he said contemp-
tuouslv.v “you’ll have fire, you black-hearted bilge
-curr; " you’ll have fires. You’ll warm your bones in hell
?vheré vou belong. You’'ll peer into the dancing fires
of hell.” Look, you red dog! Look!”

The force of triumph in Angus’ voice touched cold
fingers on Red Bill's rage. He turned his head and
looked. There was no cove. Bevond the Head was
only a shallow indentat;’;mtmththef CO?]StI.’nOl’TS}:',il :]{:}ai(::t
iaored rocks were like the teeth ot colc Sters -
%?\%f?)(}' lt(ll(:ls( ship that sailed into them. 'Thtle roar of the
surf was the thunder of cold doom in his ears. tari

Red Bill's mouth sagged. Then wrath momentarily
wiped away the fear. He swung back to Angus and

raised the cutlass. Angus looked, and smiled wolfishly,
a thin grin of triumph. i

Then another, sharper streak of silver cut across his
vision as the woman stepped swiftly forward. Her
sleek, black hair made her head look like the head of
a panther as it shot forward. Her hand went up and
down, the blade in her hand making a hard light.

Red Bill sobbed once, deep in his chest, and folded at
all his joints. The cutlass made a small, dull thud in
the enveloping roar of the surf as it hit the deck.

The woman stepped forward and slashed the cords
that strung Angus up and he fell forward to the deck.
He could hear her voice for the first time, rich and
throaty with triumph; terrible in the fierce control of
the passion that shone in her eyes. “A dog, and a son
of a dog! I have waited long for this moment!”

Angus lurched to his feet as the man at the wheel
leaped for the fallen cutlass. Angus swung his heavy
sea boot into the man’s face as he bent to reach the
blade. The kick lifted him bodily from the deck and
slammed him back against the wheel. He bounced from
the wheel and fell flat on his face.

The yells from the crew forward became a high and
frightened babble of screams. Angus smiled tightly
and looked at the woman. She was straightening up
from Red Bill’s body, thrusting something in her bosom.

She put her hands to her shoulders and let her dress
fall in a circle of black about her. She stood for a split
second with her head uplifted to the stars. The tri-
umph in her face shouted to Angus with a voice that
was mightier than the thunder of the sea against black
rocks. It was sweeter in his ears than the boom of
winds in the jagged pinnacles of the Head.

He jerked his arm in a gesture toward the rail and
watched her stride across the deck. She was wearing
a short, close-fitting jacket and short silk breeches of
black in which her legs shone like marble pillars. It
came to Angus that she must have made herself ready
for this. She stood on the rail, poised for an instant
and went over in a clean, sharp dive.

Angus kicked his sea boots off as he stood by the rail.
Forward, pistols made belated, ineffectual snaps
against the grinding thunder of the mating of sea and

rocks. Pistol balls slapped on the deck and rail as
Angus went overboard.

HE came up out of the roaring green water and saw
the girl’s head, sleek as a seal’s,ga few yards to his
right. He swam a dozen yards and rolled on his side to
watch the Malignant’s masts trace a wide arc against
the sky. And In that instant a great lump came into
his throat. This ship was lovelier than anything he had
ever seen. She had been built to walk in beauty on the
waters of the earth. She had been fashioned in loveli-
ness to carry white sails like garments of rejoicing, and
to lift to the rouch carssses of vigorous winds.

These men who swarmed like ants upon her decks
had painted out her name, and made of her a soiled and

L stroyed her grace and
strength and pride. She lifted her gow in agsmother

of dazzling white, to meet the outer te .

’. 2 eth of the rocks.
T‘}_lere was something sublime in the gesture, something
triumphant and Joyous and splendid. It was as if she
knew and welcomed this last passage with the sea. She
seemed to fling herself forward, Having her revenge
on those who had made a strumpet of her.

She leaped to the embrace of the rock that rose up to
greet her. She struck and shivered in every lovely line.
; stately beauty came
crashl}rllg %OWII(L b'l‘thehl'ockshseemed to mbﬂﬁ her Zs they
flung her back, but she rushed forwgy : hough
she woul(} not be der}1ed this end. ard again as thoug

The chill in Am::us heart was deeper and more biting
than the icy embrace of the sea. Anq yet, he knew it
should be so. She had reached an eng. She had worked
with him to wipe out old scars and right wrongs that
could only be righted by hard violence and bitter dis-

ster. .

* He turned his back to her and swam doggedly toward
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Excerpts from Annual Reports

Submitted to the Grand Lodge at Atlantic City, in July

Annual Report of Grand
Secretary

Membership o
i ear subog‘dinate odges
adg:; lilzlogtggr ym_ep’lb_ersh‘lip‘i Zgl}l)sy %21;:)]?5
new names by imtl_atlon, , o y
tement. In the
and 17,319 by reinsta - apred
jod they expelled 49, p
?;:)nni &eer rolls for npn-pa.yment Ofddll:;i
S5 e i e o
759. ur
ﬁagg}?tgl,s,w:i& shown by reports filed,

is 479,494.

Grand Lodgi

The total income O nd Lode:
ded May , R

b t}}:es y:g.r §211,612.87; i expenz;sl
amou;t to $356,402.77, showing faqs &
?:slguof income over expenses [ .

21%12;ent assets of the Grand I_(,gggﬁ
are %371,308.90; otheg‘saésssgt%s. agied sh
in closed ba](;ll{,)35$é?g4,’ mai{in’g the total

sets are $1’2Gran 4 Lodge $1,778,056.61.

assets of the \
Subordinate LodgemFmtince.:hat
in this office_ show
R et fed 125 of our Order had,
sub%rd;)rézﬁnli%c;gof the year jufst czlgsg%d.'
A hand in the amount of $2, 87,
ggzh,?gn During the %g{asr,s :ﬁ)?'rr r::gl ved
m a 17,578,531.17, :
fro 311 gcl).l'llrgﬁ,%lﬂ& leav1:1311g fgglgr
p:g}(lie balanc;e as of March 31, X
c

: h balance of
$3,124,086.15. THIS €20 ghg7 039,39

Finances
the Grand Lodge

i lodges
subordinate at March 31, 1937.
greater ghf;ll tgz:ets of subordinate
The to to $71,447,782.83.

lodges amount

New Members and

Reinstatements
sis of the membership tables
yto this report shows 1;:l‘:1a1',iz
tematic and aggresslvgt e'n?:f]
; ut results car;véaeygaral ted.
is P the second succe§:l e e
From April 1, 1937 to March
subordinate lodges eltigted
jnitiated 42,085 cand:dates.f ‘u:;

?nd "}11 same period, 17,319 form

ing t0% ere reinstated. The exact
I 7’3?)1eing continued
This gooc}ﬂ;’joglr: ttlﬁis office show that
April 1, 1938, 6,607 ar ‘licants had
. gn n I::Iecte,d to mem_bersth and w%x:e
asfaiting initiation into our subordi-
na}: }gd?:tséresting to note that mem-
bership gains were made by thll‘,tly-fqur
tes, Alaska, Hawalil, Philippine
Isstlaénd.’s and Puerto Rico, and that 745
lodges ' registered membership gains.

Charitable, Welfare and
Patriotic or{e ’ .
is a list of qhar!ta e, welfare
ange;)(;‘?‘,’riotic activities in which sub.'
ordinate lodges are engaged, t.ogethe{
with total monies expended for same:

An anal
appended

31,

Relief of Memberfl, tfheir Widows,
Orphans, Dependents,
Burials, ete. . .- s 326,315.18
Summer Camps, Outings, 25.760.41

ete.

Milk, Ice and Fuel...... 31,765.74
Crippled Children ...... 127,953.39
Medical Aid ............ 27,143.95
Hospitals ......... PN 35,193.62
Misce]laneouds tharitﬁes i 162,782.05
General Ai or eedy
Families ............. 68,084.99
Thanksgiving Baskets 30,438.71
Christmas Baskets ...... 359,462.07
Boy Scouts ............. 23,806.11
Gir]l Scouts ............. 6,854.08
Big Brother Work ...... 11,817.86
Playgrounds, including
prizes ............... 13,504.83
Scholarships, Text Books,
ete. ..., 12,519.50
Red Cross, Salvation
Army, ete. ............ 58,226.54
Veterans’ Relief ........ 6,875.92
Flag Day, Constitution
Day, ete. ........... .. 54,987.52
Elks National Foundation 23,745.00
$1,417,237.47

From the Report of the
Board of Grand Trustees

The Elks National Home

For many years the Board of Grand
Trustees has had in charge the care
of a number of Brothers of the Order
who, through adverse conditions, found
it necessary to apply to the Grand
Lodge for a refuge in which to pass
their declining years, and it is to the
credit of a group of outstanding Elks
of long ago that through their fore-
sight and wisdom there was established
a Home at Bedford, Virginia. There
the Grand Lodge owns 120 acres of de-
lightful rolling country at the foot of
the Blue Ridge Mountains, where cli-
matic conditions made the location very
desirable for the older members who
have sought residence at the Home.
The buildings erected upon this land
have a capacity of cver 400 rooms, to-
gether with spacious dining and re-
ception rooms and various recreation
quarters. Here our members may
spend their declining years in ease and
comfort. All members residing in the
Home are the guests of the subordinate
lodges and the Grand Lodge, and the
members of the Board of Grand Trus-
tees make every effort to make the stay
of the residents comfortable and

happy. )

Brother Robert A. Scott, Superin-
tendent in charge of the Home, gives
his personal attention to all of the de-
tails of management and special at-
tention to the needs of all the resident
members, provides them with whole-
some food, suitable entertainment and
recreation facilities. The number of
residents in the Home, namely 282, 1§
the same as at the close of last year.

During the past year there ha}§ be%n
added to the beauty of the sul]lIO{uTm;
ing grounds of the Elks Nationa l?een
a stately bronze elk which has e
placed in a suitable location 'mIt R
of the Administration Building. (\1 s
presented as a gift to the Home an to
the Order by Brother John J. Schm(1)4
of New York, N, Y., Lodge, No. 1. Un
May 22, 1938, there was dedicated to
the memory of the late Past Grand EX-
alted Ruler, Fred Harper, a theatre,

the gift of Brother Robert S. Barrett,
member of Alexandria, Virginia, Lodge,
No. 758. This beautiful building has a
seating capacity of 350 and fills a long-
felt want of the resident members of
the Home. The Board of Grand Trustees
is very grateful to Brother John J.
Schmitt and Brother Robert S. Barrett
for these wonderful gifts and wishes
through this medium to express its
thanks and appreciation.

Our National Home is regarded with
pride by every member of the Order
who has visited it, or who knows of the
splendid fraternal service which is
there being performed—a service in
which he is happy to know that he has
a share.

Report of the
Elks National Memorial and
Publication Commission

The Elks National Memorial
Building

For fifteen years the Elks National
Memorial Building has stood as a
monument to the patriotic sentiment of
our Order which prompted its erection.

It is recognized as one of the out.
standing attractions in the city of Chi-
cago and is visited annually by thou-
sands of Elks, as well as by others of
the traveling public. It is generally
acclaimed as one of the outstanding
memorials, not only of America, but
of the world.

It is the aim and purpose of the
Commission to maintain it in perfect
condition, that it may continue to serve
the purpose for which it was erected
and endure as a testimonial of the
Order’s tribute to those of our Brothers
who made the supreme sacrifice in the
World War as well as to those who
served under the colors in that re-
grettable conflict.

The Elks Magazine

. With the May issue, The Elks Maga-
zine completed sixteen years of con-
tinuous publication. It "has now be-
come an established institution of the
Order and during the past year, as in
previous years, has continued to serve
the obJects.and purposes for which it
was called into existence by the Grand
Lodge: The Commission wil] consist-
ently in the future endeavor to main-
tain, and if possible increase, the pres-
ent high standard of the Magazine.

During the past year every issue of
the Magazine contained sixty pages.
No§w1thstanding extra costs of publi-
cation, we are able to report surplus
earnings for the year of $212,237.71,
an increase of more than $50,000 over
last year.

Last yeaﬁ the Commission turned
over to the Grand Lodge at Denver the
sum of $200,000 from the surplus earn-
ings of the Magazine. Also, during the
past year the maintenance expenses of
the Memorial Building have been paid
from the surplus earnings. These
amounts, with the amounts previously
paid over to the Grand Lodge since the
establishment of the Magazine, make
an aggregate of $2,359,978.93 which

(Continued on page 55)
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Excerpts from the Annual Report to the
Grand Lodge of Grand Exalted Ruler Charles Spencer Hart

To the Officers and Members of the
Grand Lodge, Benevolent and Protec-
tive Order of Elks of the United States
of America:

My BROTHERS:

This is a résumé of my activities, as
Grand Exalted Ruler, made in accord-
ance with the Grand Lodge Statutes.

Membership

I have always been of the opinion
that our Order, founded upon the prin-
ciples in which we believe, could ac-
complish any objective if enough deter-
mined effort were made to attain that
end. In the face of one of the most
serious economic crises the world has
known, many subordinate lodges have
grown, prospered and proved their im-
portance in our American system.

During the past year, 38 States and
Special Jurisdictions report an increase
in membership. Subordinate lodges,
responding to the appeal to strengthen
our ranks, report a net gain in mem-
bership of 7,341. We may safely as-
sume that new members and those
awaiting initiation since the close of the
fiscal year will add another 10,000 to
this figure. This report is most grati-
fying to me because it is the greatest
net increase i owr Order in 15 years.
In the face of conditions it is a clear
indication that we are prepared to as-
sume our responsibilities, discharge
our civic duties, and carry out the pur-
poses for which we are organized,

The Traffic Safety Program

After my election last July, I gave
particular thought and study to a pro-
gram_ which might appeal to subordi-
nate lodges; one which would embody
the underlying principle of service to
the Nation at large and to the individ-
ual community. I had long considered
traffic safety an important subject,
particularly'when I found that 1,500
Elks were killed by automobiles in the
previous year.

Accordingly, I suggested the Elks’
Traffic Safety Program as one of the
activities for the year. Two definite
objectives were given each lodge: the
elimination of at least one traffic haz-
ard and a campaign against the all too
prevalent “ticket-fixing” evil. I re-
quested each lodge to name one meeting
night as “Traffic Night”.

Supplementing the establishment of
local safety committees in the subor-
dinate lodges, each lodge was offered a
set of e]ec];rlcal transcriptions for use
over a period of 13 weeks on the radio
station in its community. These tran-
seriptions, made through the whole-
hearted cooperation of the Los Angeles
Chanters, the Los Angeles Civie Choir
and the Los Angeles 99 Band, were pre-
pared under the able supervision of
Dick Connor of Los Angeles Lodge.

The transecription program has prov-
en eminently successful, thanks to the
efforts of our District Deputies and to
the Exalted Rulers throughout the
country who arranged the time with
their local radio stations. A traffic
safety message was carried by 227 sta-
tions to listeners in 48 States. The
geographical location of these stations
shows that the total of actual listeners
has been estimated to be as high as 10,-

000,000 persons weekly. If the entire
time given by independent stations to
the Elks’ Traffic Safety Program were
translated into a block figure, it would
represent 81 solid 8-hour working days
of traffic safety material.

In addition to broadcasts over the
principal systems and over independent
stations made possible through the ef-
fective efforts of the District Deputies
and the Exalted Rulers of the sub-
ordinate lodges, many local stations
extended me the courtesy of their
facilities. The participation in many of
these discussions: by Exalted Rulers
and public officials added much local

‘interest to such programs.

Visible evidence of actual accom-
plishment by subordinate lodges must
not pass without notice. Approaching
a problem which was distinctly local
rather than national, they have brought
about the signing of anti-ticket-fixing
pledges, introduced the use of Elks
Safety license plates, posters, wind-
shield stickers, outdoor advertising dis-
plays, and have organized junior safety
patrols for the protection of school
children, Lodges in other cities have
shown their generous cooperation by
the presentation of traffic safety patrol
cars to the municipal authorities, In
all sections of the country, prominent
Elks were appointed on State and munie-
ipal safety committees and rendered
signal service to State and municipal
governments in the cause of traffic
safety.

Letters of congratulation on our pro-
gram have been received from Presi-
dent Roosevelt, Governor Lehman,
Mayor LaGuardia, Cardinal Hayes,
Bishop Manning, Rabbi Wise, the Gov-
ernors of more than 30 States, as well
as from other prominent officials.

Needless to say, this National Safety
Program has given no little prestige
to our Order in the minds of the gen-
eral public. Thousands of newspaper
and magazine articles, numerous lauda-
tory editorials and public tributes on
the part of officials attest the added
esteem in which our Fraternity is held
because of this program. It should be
continued. .

I should be negligent if I were not
at this time to express my appreciation
of the wholehearted cooperation and as-
sistance of the Automotive Safety
Foundation with whom I have closely
worked during the past year. The help-
ful counsel of its President, Paul G.
Hoffman, of its Director, Norman
Damon, and its Public Relations Coun-
sel, C. C. McGill, has been invaluable
and of material assistance to our Or-
der in the furtherance of our mutual
objectives. The participation in our
radio broadcasts of its President and
Director has also greatly added to their
interest and public appeal.

Elks’ National Foundation

I want _to compliment the Chairmga
Brother John F. Malley, and the E]l?s’
National Foundation Trustees oy their
unselfish efforts and efficient business
management. This being the Tenth An
nivel};sal'yha%e I;Che oundation .
Trustees h bDrepared ap ‘acti
booklet which will giye compﬁiﬁl?ﬁgﬁ
e complishment. CCPtion,  purposes
and- ents 3 - in-
and o, of this great in

In these times of financial stress, it
is a source of great satisfaction to
know that the present fund of approx-
imately half a million dollars is in-
vested in sound securities which yield
about $16,000 annually. The extent of
its influence can be best understood
when we realize that the total distribu-
tion for charitable, benevolent and phil-
anthropic purposes already exceeds
$90,000.

Since the responsibility for the fu-
ture success and power of the Founda-
tion rests squarely on the shoulders of
every subordinate lodge and State As-
sociation, it is hoped that many mem-
bers will see fit to make some donation,
no matter how small, to increase this
worthy fund. If an individual member
feels that he is personally unable to
render financial assistance through the
Foundation, it may be that through his
personal or business connections he
will be able to bring its purposes and
accomplishments to the attention of
some wealthy friend as a donor.

The Elks Magazine

I have received the greatest possible
cooperation during the year from The
Elks Magazine. The members of the
National Memorial and Publication
Commission have been helpful in every
way, not only in promoting the program
laid out .by this administration, but
also in giving wise counsel in connec-
tion with every activity that I have
undertaken.

The Executive Director, John K.
Tener, has given more than a generous
allotment of space to our National
Safety Program in the way. of articles,
photographs of lodges participating
and news items. The Circulation De-
partment has been of great assistance
to this office in its direct mail communi-
cations to subordinate lodges.

The visits of the Grand Exalted
Ruler have been published in detail
with many accompanying photographs.
This has been a consistent policy of
The Elks Magazine since its inception
sixteen years ago, and I cannot com-
mend it too highly as a policy to be
continued in the future. Not because it
deals with the personal activities of
the Grand Exalted Ruler, whoever he
may be, but because his visitations are
the occasion for the assemblins of
many lodges at the place he visits. This
promotes interlodge relationship which
strengthens the Order. A news item
covering a meeting of this character
obviously covers more ground than one
concerning an individual lodge. .
It is an axiom of successful publish-
ing that people are more interested in
the publication of their own activities
than in any other phase of the news.
This holds good in fraternal publica-
tions as well. The success of The Elks
Magazine has been due, In & large
measure, to an intelligent adherence
t is principle. L

° (‘;E;SN]I)aggzi%e is the outstqndmglfm."'

. lication in America: IS
ternal public munication be-
the one medium of com f our Or-

the 500,000 members O O
twe'!e;lnd the executives elected by them
goe "administer the policies of thL_s Fra-
ternity. It is a necessary instrument
> far-flung national organization
rgaching 1400 communities in America.
The maintenance of its high standard
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of editorials, fraternal news and me-
chanical excellence is of paramount
importance if it is to continue as a
source of revenue and as an effective
medium of communication to our mem-
bership. Its financial reserve is sub-
stantial. Its editorial policies are com-
mended on all sides. Its management
is in the hands of five Past Grand Ex-.
alted Rulers who have for many years
demonstrated their fitness and ability
to carry on this highly important enter-
prise of our Order.

The Antlers

It is interesting to note the progress
made each year in our junior organi-
zation, the Antlers. Brother C. Fen-
ton Nichols, Chairman of this Commit-
tee of the Grand Lodge, reports: “Ac-
tive interest and a membership gain
in all of the 61 lodges.” .

Permits during the year were issued
for the following:

DEFIANCE, Ohio Lodge No. 147
VALPARAISO, Indiana Lodge No. 500
ALEXANDRIA, Louisiana Lodge No. 546
CARLSBAD, New Mexico Lodge No. 1558
RAHWAY, New Jersey Lodge No. 1075
WASHINGTON, Missouri Lodge No. 1559

New Lodges

During the year dispensations were

granted for six new lodges. I appre-
ciate the work and the interest of all
those responsible for the organizing
of these new subordinate lodges.
welcome them into the fold and wish
them every success. I recommend
herewith the granting of these new
charters be approved by the Grand
Lodge.

MEMPHIS, Tennessee Lodge No. 1612
DAYTON, Ohio Lodge No. 58

ROME, Georgia Lodge No. 694
CoALINGA, Oklahoma Lodge No. 1618
Bristow, Oklahoma Lodge No. 1614
JEFFERSON CITY, Missouri Lodge No. 518

Conclusion

It would be impossible for me to con-
clude this report without an expression
of profound gratitude to every member
of this Order. .

It has been an adventure in human
relations which is given but to few

men, and I have striven to the best of

my ability to repay you for that price-
less privilege in terms of service.
Traveling in forty-three States of the
Union, meeting with tens of thousands
of our members in more than two
hundred cities, has given me an unfor-
gettable conception of the power and
influence of this Fraternity in America.
Everywhere I have been met with hos-

pitality and kindness. Everywhere I
saw the controlling part played by sub-
ordinate lodges in the civic life of their
respective communities. .

The militant insistence on the main-
tenance of our republican institutions
and the patriotism and love of country
which emanates from every lodge is
convincing evidence that we are one of
the strong fibres which will continue to
hold together the loose-knit fabric of
our democracy.

Our gain in membership this year
and the increased public regard in
which we are held indicates the accept-
ance of our principles and purposes
on the part of the American public. All
of this could not have been accom-
plished without the enthusiastic sup-
port of the various Committees, Past
Grand Exalted Rulers and officers and
members of the Grand Lodge. But
little could they have done without the
free and generous cooperation of our
entire membership.

You Brothers have made this a great
year in Elkdom. To you my gratitude
and high esteem.

Sincerely and fraternally yours,
CHARLES SPENCER HART,

Grand Exalted Ruler
NEw YoRrk, N, Y.
JuLy 1, 1938

The Grand Lodge Convention at Atlantic City, N.J.

Ruler in 1917-18. The delegates re-
sponded with a rising vote of thanks.

Another expression of thanks was
given when Grand Trustee William T.
Phillips told of the gift of a bronze
elk by John J. Schmitt, of New York
Lodge, No. 1, to the Elks National
Home. Mr. Schmitt donated this elk
for the symbolic embellishment of the
Home grounds.

The cup which the late Past Grand
Exalted Ruler Joseph T. Fanning had
awarded to stimulate interest in ritual-
istic work in New Jersey was presented
to P.E.R. Murray B, Sheldon, of Eliza-
beth, N. J., Lodge, No. 289. By winning
the State Ritualistic Contests three
years 1n succession, Elizabeth Lodge
cemes into permanent possession of the
coveted trophy.

Grand Trustees Henry C. Warner
and J. Ford Zietlow came forward
with several routine matters concern-
Ing resolutions adopted by the Board
of Grand Trustees which required, and
received, Grand Lodge confirmation.
Judge Warner then had adopted a res-
olution of thanks to the retirving Chair-
man, Henry A. Guenther, for faithful
and effiicient service throughout his
term as a member of the Board.

Grand Trustee-elect Fred B. Mell-
mann, in a resolution, pronounced the
eratitude of the Grand Lodge to the
officers and members of Atlantic City
Lodge, No. 276, to the chairman and
members of its Convention Committec.
to the Governor of New Jerscy and the
Mayor of Atlantic City, to the officials
and citizens of the city, and to all H]OSE‘
who assisted in making the 1938 Con-

vention a pleasurable experience.

July, 1938

(Continued from page 40)

At this point, Major Hart turned
over the gavel to Past Grand Exalted
Ruler James R. Nicholson. In a few
valedictory remarks, Major Hart
thanked the Grand Lodge members for
the support they had given him during
his administration. The delegates rose
in sa}lu{;e and applauded warmly in ap-
preciation of his service.

Before proceeding with the induction
of the new officers of the Grand Lodge
Mr. Nicholson recognized Past Grand
Exalted Ruler Hallinan who came for-
ward to submit the report of the Com-
mittee on Memorial to Past Grand Ex-
alteq Ruler Joseph T. Fanning. Judge
Hallinan explained that the Chairman
of the Committee, Past Grand Exalted
Ruler Raymond Benjamin, was not in
attendance at the Convention because
of the recent passing of Mrs. Benjamin,
The contraet for the memorial has been
awarded and the Committee will make
a final report at the next Grand Lodge
session, Judge Hallinan said.

Proceeding with the installation cere-
monies, Acting Grand Exalted Ruler
Nicholson appointed Past Grand Ex-
alted Ruler Rain to serve as Acting
Grand Secretary, and then requested
Grand Esquire Brady to conduct the
officers-clect to the platform. As they
frarched down the center aisle behind

¢ Drill Teams of Toledo and Colum-
s Lodges, the Symphonic Band of
Dr uﬁg‘és Lodge played as a tribute to
ful ()hiO’(’nmmk the selection, “Beauti-

troduced as they
respective  stations.

. . t d
Ruler Edward J. Mc, Grand Exalte

rmick, of Toledo,

Ohlo,_ Lodge,. No. 53; Grand Esteemed
Leading Knight J. Edward Gallico of
Troy, N. Y., No. 141; Grand Esteemed
Loyal Knight D, E. LaBelle, Min-
neapolis, Minn., No. 44; Grand Es-
teemed Lecturing Knight 1. Walter
Hawkins, De Land, Fla., No. 463;
Grand Secretary J. Edgar Masters,
Chgrleron, Pa., No. 494; Grand Trea-
o S. Barrett, Alexandria,
2, 758; Grand Tiler Charles M. Bar-
brll.lql.le(‘:'que(,i New Mex., 4&1;

er Guard Harrie O. Bohlke,
Yakima, Wash., No?rrlecz B(}ranél
. Mellmann, Oakland,
Fﬁi‘-{lm'?lb:n_d] Justice of the Grand
Tenn., ’No. 1:;(1)@ Kelly, Knoxville,
r. McCormick’s first act on taking
;vn}:lch, i.rllcidentally,f h

] a railroad tie o €
zit railroad in the Paga:nz Canal
Z Ce’ 1was to extend thanks to the band
oColumbus Lodge, No, 37. He then
Ixfl:)c;:lsen’ced the Drill Team of Toledo
Lo ‘;g,‘e, I\]IBO. 53, which he organized when
rasd xalted Ruler of Toledo Lodge.
spenan Exalted Ruler McCormick
open tlttle time in bringing the ses-
O an end. He accepted with

thanks a handsome i
sented b S0me jewel of office pre-
of MOuns:: E\:lgnpl ed T, Head on behalf

' on, N. Y., Lodge. The
Shzgd Exalted Ruley s;niledghappily
all uvatm?tlon came from the floor that
all hae“elans:. of all wars” present in
e b testify to their support of his
P gltam of Americanism,
e te}!l' a few well chosen words of fur-
°r thanks, Dy, McCormick presided
(évu the closing Ritual, and the 1938
rand Lodge Convention adjourned.
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The Safe Anchorage

The woman came out of the sea
beside him. She stood for a second
erect and unconquerable, palely
lovely against the dour land. Then
she bent and placed her hands under-
neath Angus’ armpits and dragged
him foot by foot up out of the water.

When she had him on the beach
she let him lie on his back, heavy
arms outflung, his stern, strong fea-
tures facing the pale glimmer of the
stars. She knelt beside him until she
saw that this was but exhaustion.
There was nothing she could do for
him now but let him rest until
strength and consciousness returned.
In the meantime there might be
other things she might be called
upon to do.

She reached down and slid the
knife from its sheath on her thigh
and crouched above him with her
eyes on the sea, like a tigress over
her cub.

She gazed for a long moment at
the Malignant out on the edge of the
rocks. She was dead now. A hun-
gry sea was playing with her dead
hulk. It smothered her in white
fury, lifted her and smashed her
against the rocks. It retreated and
left her stark and bare on their
jagged teeth, her dead flanks stream-
ing, her broken masts at a pitiful
angle. Then it came raging back to
smother and lift her again.

It was a long time before she saw
the swimmer coming. At first she
thought it was an outcropping of
the rock. Then she saw the way it
rode the water and inched toward the
beach. She rose slowly and walked
down to the water’s edge with the
tigress look again in her eyes.

The swimmer came up out of the
water, long-armed, huge, shaking his
head, with the breath panting
hoarsely from his open mouth. The
woman crouched a little as she
watched him flounder through the
shallows toward her. Then she
straightened and stepped into the
water to meet him,

Exhaustion and salt had blinded
the swimmer. He did not see her
until she was almost touching him.
He yelled, a watery bleat of fear, and
groped for the sheath knife on his
hip. But it was too late then. She
struck sharply once and watched him
fall back down into the water.

She remained motionless as she
watched him roll in the water sog-
gily. water that turned darker as it
rolled over him. Then she went
slowly back to crouch over Angus as
she continued her watech. No more
swimmers came out of the sea.

Two hours passed before Angus
moved. Then he rolled over and
rested his face on his arms and his
shoulders heaved as he drew deep
breaths of air into his lungs. Ags she
watched him, the woman withdrew

(Continued from page 7)

slowly and seated herself a yard
away.

After awhile he sat up. He put
his elbows on his knees and gazed at
the sea. “Not one of them must
come ashore,” he said harshly. “We
want none of them here.”

She pointed to the body in the
shallows. “Only one found this
beach.” She hesitated. “I met him
as he tried to come ashore.”

Angus said, “Good!” in a heavy
voice.

Then he stared at the Malignant.
His eyes were darkly sombre.
Finally he said, “She had a good end.
They made a strumpet out of her.
She is better dead.”

The woman nodded. Her voice was
thin and bleak. “They did that to
me, too. They made a strumpet out
of me.”

Angus shook his head slowly.
“Not a strumpet. Oh, no. Not you,”

He raised his head and looked
fixedly at her. “You knew—back
there—what I was going to do? You
knew I wasn't going to pilot them
to a safe anchorage?”

The faintest smile, the first Angus
had seen on her face, twitched at the
corners of her lips. “I saw it in your
eves. It was very plain. Red Bill
was a fool that he didn’t see.”

Angus said nothing. He was
waiting for her to go on. He knew
that she wanted to talk.

“] was a sailor's daughter,” she
said. “My father was from Corn-
wall. I sailed with him on his ship.
Red Bill took us off Tortuga. He
killed my father and all hands
aboard. He killed everyone but me.
He'd better have killed me. I'd
rather have had it that way.”

Her voice grew more bleak and
bitter. “All I could do was wait till
my moment came. Today when they
brought you aboard, I knew it was
at hand.” Her voice rose exultantly.
] knew Red Bill was desperate in
these unknown waters. 1 saw in
your eyes what you would do. And
1 knew my moment had come.”

She stood up slowly and stared out
to sea. Angus felt the pulse in his
throat beginning to pound again.
She was lovely, as the Maligrnant was
lovely. There was that in her that
was beyond all change and ruin. She
was stronger than any man who
would attempt her hurt. She was of
the sea, with the strength and flexi-
bility of the sea. '

She lifted her hand that sti))
gripped the knife, and stared at tpe
blade, then at the hulk of the Ma.
lignant on the rocks. Her voice was
low. “She had a clean end. gpe
zfi(;l;?g e wa?y © make herself clean

Angus could see the !
stirring in her eyes, ﬁls eé)o‘? l;i«?vgf;
to his feet and took two strides

toward her. His face was like gran-
ite. In that moment the last vestige
of his youth fell from him and left
him. with wisdom and deep under-
standing and an unswerving purpose.
‘“You are the get of a sailor,” he said.
His voice rose to a harsh command.
“Throw that knife away. You have
no more need of that now.”

She straightened proudly and met
his leveled gaze. They stood so for a
full minute. Something inside her
seemed to melt. The deep glow in
her eyes changed, became softer and
warmer. She tossed the knife into
the water as she said with a lift to
her voice, “No. There is no more
need of it now.”

He came and stood beside her.
Their shoulders touched as they
gazed out to sea and Angus knew
that she was like the sea. She was
like the sea who could love a man,
;clqke him unto herself and never fail

im.

She put a hand to her breast
and handed Angus a small leather
sack. “Open it,” she said.

He opened it and spilled living
fire into his hand. “That was Red
Bill's treasure,” she told him. “I
took it today when I knew the mo-
ment had come. He sank your ship.
Ié; is right that he should pay for
] .’1

Angus lifted his eyes from the
jewels and rested them on her ques-
tioningly. She went on. “There are
the families of the men who went
down with your boat. It is right
that Red Bill should pay them.”

He nodded. “Yes, it is right.”
And slipped the sack into his pocket.

He put a hand on her arm and to-
gether they climbed the sloping
beach toward the land where sparse
and wiry grass crept toward the
sand. At the top of the rise they
stopped again and stared down over
the false cove.

She asked him his name then and
repeated it slowly, “Angus. Angus.”
Her voice made it sound warm and
durable.

“My name is Katherine,” she said.
“Father always called me Kate.”

As she had repeated his name, so
Angus now said, “Kate.” He brought
his gaze back from the Malignant to
rest on her. “You are the daugh-
ter of a sailor,” he said stead-
ily. “It is right that you should be
the wife of a sailor and a mother of
sailors.”

She nodded.

id simply.
Sh?lsealt%:k ot hand and turned e
landwards. “Phe true cove 1s & Iew

d the Head. The village

miles b(-lyo(rllome, I want to show you

“It is a good end,”

is there.ople I
r DEe . .
to‘r‘rr};opour people,” she said, and

walked beside him with strong,
swinging strides.
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phosphor-lit eyes he favor_ed the baby
anteater for a space with a mad,
demoniacal regard, then sank from
sight, to reappear at another spot
directly at the mother’s back.. She
was making a breakfast at the time
by licking up a few thousand ants
that remained in that citadel, a}sg
the red howlers were “drumming in

the day on the distant jungle roof
with their ringing, mellifluous whoop-
ing. So it was that Old Rubbernose
sensed, rather than heard Agua;’a-
guazu as he came lancing in with
the awful chopping stroke of all the
wild dogs. Had that stroke landed
right, the little anteater’s life would
have ended on his first day, and
Aguara-guazu would simply have
waited till the mother left, to polish
off the kill. But slow, foolish Old
Rubbernose was agounq on her
haunches quick as a lightning stroke,
her two great foreclaws flashing out
like steel shears. One of them caught
the maned wolf ibn the side and laid

i to the bone.
huilt 0332 a wound that would have
stopped a real wolf, but Aguara-
guazu was possessed of a grim
ferocity that harked back to an age
when his kind, just as they are to-
day, had harried the cave lion and
the giant ground sloth. He skirm-
ished and feinted, dashing in chop-
ping and dashing out again. But
Old Rubbernose had spooped her
youngster behind her with a sweep
of a bearlike paw and sat upon her
haunches, also like a bear, her head
swaying back and fprth in anger.

With snapping jaws the maned
wolf parried her razor-edged claws,
getting in slash after slash on the
anteater’s hide. He might as well
have chopped at a plaster cast, how-
ever, for all the damage he did. And
finally Rubbernose (.:a'ught him just
as she had been waiting to do, held
him and hugged him to her fiercely,
those terrible meathook claws work-
ing and working as she did so.
Aguara-guazu sent up a hevx_rl that
set the jungle on edge for a mile and
a half around, and when finally he
wriggled, kicked and tore himself
clear, he fled with all his remaining
strength, leaving a spatter of bright
red drops to mark his trail.

Her head still wagging back and
forth, Old Rubbernose sat up on her
haunches and watched him out of

jeht. In a short time the incident
sgs But an uneasy memory. The
y:i’ had now come into her head to
l]163&11 e her diet from white ants to
gh: lq%mrper racier fare of .1:ed zfmts,
) -ding her son and heir before,
so hercing th her, she
etimes beneath )
and  Som .+ shadows of the
ought the swart sha S how
gunx,le She had not gune d«"niqter
‘Lveg before a strange and. §1 il
form began to shadow her from the
branches a hundred feet from

ground.

OId Rubbernose

(Continued from page 11)

It was a coati mundi, that weird
arboreal killer of the middle jungle,
less than three feet long, yet a grim-
mer foe by far than any pair of
maned wolves. In the fashioning of
this beast Nature’s hand, it would
seem, had trembled and her very
concept flagged. A most startling
hybrid he was, evincing the bodily
characteristics of a raccoon and an
opossum, combined with the speed,
agility and blood lust of a tree mar-
ten. The thick, powerful tail of the
beast was prehensile, and such a
master he was of arboreal climbing
that he came swarming down the
trunk of a tree like a squirrel, head
foremost, his claws making only the
faintest whisper on the bark.

For all his silence, however, the
mother ant-eater was forewarned by
several saving seconds and clapped
her little one to safety beneath her
hairy body. With the hissing squall
that is the battle cry of his kind, the
coati mundi launched himself upon
her back, wrapping his sinuous body
about her neck like some deadly hood,
while his trap-like jaws sank in and
in, seeking her life stream.

Silently, stoically, the harried ant-
bear plodded forward under the
killer’s weight, somehow keeping her
youngster close beneath her, Far
down in the scale of life though she
was, she yet was ready to die in slow
torment if need be, in defense of her
young—that deathless courage of
parent love that has made the mam-
mal ruler of this earth for untold
ages.

Agile as quicksilver, the coati
mundi worried her, now on her back,
or neck, now from behind, rending
and tearing with his crocodile jaws
and both sets of recurved claws, He
knew better than to come within the
stroke of her razor-edged hooks, yet
he was relentless as his distant
weaselly kinsmen in his persistence.

Four hours passed and during that
time the coati mundi had sent forth
a squalling cry for help and been
joined by his mate. With a grim
team-work the two of them goaded
the prey from opposite sides. At last
the mother found what she had been
seeking, a deep recess beneath the
root of a great tree in which she
could hide her youngster while she
turned about to meet the foe direct.
But there was nothing gained. There
was nothing direct about the attack
of these pirates. She could not leave
the hole because of the little one.
And being two, the killers could
easily wear her out, departing one
at a time to feed and then return.
But finally her attackers themselves
z\(/)ell';ae cé')al]%nged by an enemy morg

N reade ozen O
their pirate ]?i;f(}ll.an half a d

rom out of 'n thickets,
roused from some szcrfeetl lair by the
sounds of conflict, came creeping 2

spotted jaguar, the real master and
undisputed lord of all the jungle
world. Giant of all the American
cats, he was, over six feet long, and
mainly yellow, painted all over with
vivid black rosettes. He was the
terror of the deep forest, for the
jaguar is to South America quite
what the lion is to Africa, his reign
even more sinister because his aerial
prowess makes him master of the
lower, middle and upper jungle alike.

One fiendish, slithering rush on
three legs, the fourth raised to kill,
was enough to send the coati mundis
swarming up a tree in full flight
toWard the jungle roof. The jaguar
did not deign' to give chase. For a
few moments he stood gazing after
the pair, his gaunt body drawn up to
its full height, tail lashing, while he
vented a series of short husking
roars, unutterably harsh. Then he
turned about to finish off the ant-
eater for himself.

Old Rubbernose met him, upreared
before the hole in which her young-
ster hid, her forepaws dangling
ready, her great, bushy tail thrown
round her like a cloak, It was a des-
perate thing to do. The jaguar was
1nvincible, a law unto himself in the
jungle, and murder with him was
more than a trade; it was an ob-
session, the mad fury of which made
his ferocity a by-word in the region.
t}ftlec’c not for an instant did she hesi-

ate.

The jaguar lanced in, backed by 2ll
the nickel-steel strength and fierce,
cruel agility of the cats, And Old
Rubbernose, brave ag any suicide,
met it squarely, open-armed an
bear-fashion, hugging that trained
and taloned death, that last word
of Nature’s in the hunting mammal
line, to her breast in a grip like
love. ~ All silently, sleepily undra-
matic it looked, yet no lioness ever
battled for her own with more flam-
INg courage than did the mother ant-
eat’:It‘a}l;. .

€ Impact bowled her over and
over, but she clung like a great leech,
not passively either, for her own
great_ front hooks were at work —
gouging, chiseling, hacking,
ing, cutting__tj the bold, yellow-
lack coat of the killer was laced
with red. 1t Wwas bootless, she could
never hope to win; yet she was @
tough old numbey., She would last
out—quite a long time, and do con-
Sldel’able C‘lamage alon’g the way—-—
and all of it meant respite, a degree
of hope at least, fq, her youngster-
nd then once more hehind the
scenes of things, something shifted;
came a final diversion. For one has
spoken all toq quickly about jungle
without the ana-

conda, the world’s large(;t snake, the
horrible Mastey: when all is said and
done, of all the jungle world. He is
s0 cold and still and sluggish-slow at



most times that one is apt to forget
him entirely in the summing up of
forces. But none ever forgets him
who has felt the deathly weight of
even a single coil, or looked close into
his terrible.jeweled eye.

From a deep hollow beneath the
buttressed roots of a great tree, a
loop of something mottled-brown
- shot forth, encircling both the fight-
ers like a living riata. With a speed
too swift to follow, another length of
marbled might whipped forth, then
slowly the bulk of the great serpent
came boiling out of the deep dark
recess beneath the root. Supremely
confident in his power, the Master
was, with more than a hundred years
of wisdom and forty-odd feet of
length and strength behind him. He
would take on both beasts if need be.

But the jaguar was not to be had.
He had dropped from king to kitten
all in a little instant. Bending back-
ward in a frenzied bow, he lifted his
voice in a squall of sheer terror.
Like a clawed, fanged and electrified
devil he ripped and tore at ant-bear
and anaconda alike—not to kill but
to get away—for like all cats, great
snakes were his abiding nightmare.
He writhed and fought like a lam-
bent flame and in the end won free,
as only a cat miraculously could—
just in time to escape the tightening
of the Master’s coil—the second coil
from whose grip no victim ever
breaks.

But what of Old Rubbernose?
Death, the supreme referee, had ap-
parently called the game of the
valiant mother off. Slowly and
dumbly as ever, she tore away at
those tightening folds, but presently
even her armed forepaws were fet-
tered, hopelessly meshed, and she lay
gasping under the death-like leaden
weight of that double coil—still
silent. And the little anteater, true
offspring of a harried race, was like-
wise still as death in his hiding place
beneath the root.

The Master seemed in no hurry
at all; seemed at times to have quite
forgotten the thing in hand. He did
not deign to look at the prey; his

with the request that it be put on
the horses selected. These sums
are simply gifts to the tip racket
men, since the horses chosen have
about as much chance of coming in
first as an ice cream cone would have
of surviving in an oven. When those
entries are losers a note is put in
the mail to the sendees, breaking the
sad news, with expressions of regret
and wishes for ‘“better luck for us
all next time”.

An official investigator attached to
one of the State Departments in New
York recently told the writer that
complaints are now coming in from
Southern women who have been los-
ing money to tipsters in New York.

flat, ill-omened head lay upon a root,
the impenetrable ground-glass eyes
seemed dwelling upon the gathering
shadows. But the double coil was
at its work. From time to time
there came a faint quiver of tensile
strain, as the prey was squeezed
a bit smaller—dark mystery of peri-
staltics. Perhaps the Master was
over-particular about the dressing of
this kill, this meal that would not be
repeated for another month, or per-
haps Old Rubbernose was proving a
tough problem even for him. .

Once only during the ordeal did
she make an outery—a weird, high
sound, it was, strange as the beast
herself—like the inarticulate cry a
deaf mute sometimes makes.

There were numerous other sounds
all round in the vaulted gloom, of
forest wild folk “changing guard”
from day to night duty, faint sput-
terings from sleepy sapajou mon-
keys, whisper of bats aloft as if
ghosts were shuffling cards. But
they were all regular. There was an-
other sound that was different—a
microscopic snickering and ticking
low down on the jungle floor, steady
as falling rain or the lapping of tiny
flames. It was quite dark by now and
you couldn’t see a thing. But in the
gloom the Master stirred uneasily
for the first time—as if he had got-
ten sudden warning, as if, almost—
he guessed.

Then, catching one over the heart
as in a grip of ice, there came that
sudden, stupendous threshing in the
underwood, those mighty thumpings,
lashings, crackling of undergrowth,
and above all a prolonged and furi-
ous hissing as of escaping steam. It
would have been terrible at any time,
but in that place at that hour— But
quickly all tumult died. There was
the sense of some vast thing racing,
with the speed of a train, along the
jungle floor. Then silence, except
for that infinitesimal ticking that
continued as before. .

Presently a young and prying
moon began to pick out things below
in the pitchy dark. It showed up
Old Rubbernose lying there on her

One A Minute

(Continued from page 15)

The tipsters prefer for clients the
gullible of other cities to local
suckers. .

New York operators like to have
Chicagoans on their lists. And Chi-
cago tip dispensers hold New
Yorkers in corresponding favor,
Distance apparently lends enchant-
ment to the fake tip as well as to
the view and the racketeers are not
passing this up. )

To contact the so desirable remote
clients various schemes are ygeq

An example is supplied by the

i f a friend . € ex-
perience o end of mine. He, a
New Yorker, received a te-l €

. from a Chj egram
(collect) LIt . Chicago fake tip
concern, telling him that if he would

47

side, her fantastic head tucked down
between her forelegs, her gray plume
of a tail covering her like a robe.
And something else. A seething,
moving ribbon ‘of life that flowed,
quite as the Master flowed, along the
jungle floor. But it was not he. It
was the terrible driver ants of the
tropics, that red, voracious army of
inch-long warriors whose name is
legion, who are the abiding terror of
every living thing in the jungle
world—and particularly of the great
snakes who have no defense against
their myriad savage jaws. Millions
strong, traveling in a compact army
two feet wide and a mile and half in
length, at the incredible speed of
some fifteen miles an hour, the
drivers sweep through the forest like
a consuming flame, devouring every
leaf and tendril in their path, as well
as every living creature that cannot
flee. Had they come upon the Master
in the sluggish torpor that followed
a feeding, the horde would have de-
voured him alive. As it was, he es-
caped only by flight, leaving his prey
behind. Dead surely—crushed be-
yond all semblance of life—food for
the many-jawed ribbon of death.

But there has been a mandate
since the beginning, making the ant-
bear immune to even the jaws of the
dread driver ant. Old Rubbernose
had been sorely tested, but strong in
the power of mother love, she had
won respite. For when the dawn
light came, it showed up several
things; the grim trail of the drivers,
winding through the forest, shorn
clean of every living or edible thing,
every leaf, twig and tendril, and the
lashing trail of the anaconda leading
away riverward. It showed up also
the fresh tracks of the ant-bear
mother and her youngster, following
along the highway of the ants. That
amazing plaster-cast of a beast had
pulled herself together sometime
toward dawn, apparently little the
worse for her ordeal, and with the
little one in tow, had followed in the
wake of the fearsome host that had
saved her—undoubtedly with ideas
of breakfast aforethought!

call long distance at a designated
day and hour, for a certain Chicago
number, he would find an opportu-
nity which he could not afford to miss.
My friend called at the appointed
hour and got an earful of the high-
est powered sales talk that can be
imagined. He was told that some-
thing “sizzling hot” was just on th,e,z
point of being taken ‘“off the fire
and that he was being g,wen_ta rﬁfe
chance to participate In 1t y

ullible friend fell for it. He sent,
%y telegraph, the large sum asked
as a fee and 1~5ace1ved a telegram, in
return, in which he was given the
name of a horse, scheduled to run
the following day at one of the Mid-






popular term, coined by George Lott,
is “tennis bum”. Vincent Richards
denounced the sham and hypocrisy
of amateur tennis a dozen years
ago, but he, at least, became an out-
and-out professional immediately.
Sabin’s statement was old stuff;
Form 63B fresh out of the files.
Virtually every amateur player of
note in recent years has taken a left-
handed slap at the vicious system
which has made him what he is
today, but there is a long step be-
tween denunciation and renuncia-
tion. Most of the players are decent
kids who would prefer to be strictly
on the level, yet they must play ball
with the Master Minds of the game
or thev will wind up playing just for
exercise at fifty cents an hour, even
as you and 1.

It is entirely possible for a tennis
player to participate in international
competition and accept no favors,
but it’s not very probable. Remember
the old Moran and Mack gag to the
effect that Dblack horses eat more
than white horses because there are
more black horses? Pursuing the
same line of pure logic, there are
more poor boys who are good tennis
players than rich boys who are etc.,
because, unfortunately, there are
very many more poor people in the
world. Once upon a time the aloof
rich monopolized the sport, but the
great unwashed muscled into their
territory and took charge of all de-
partments of tennis except the ex-
ecutive.

Virtually every American player
of prominence today is a young gent
who should _be working for a living
instead of following the sun, which
never sets on a major tournament,
all over the face of the earth. The
only ranking performers in recent
years with independent means are
Sydney W'ood, who is reputed to own
a gold mine, no less, and Gregory
Mangin, who made a killing in Wall
Street. .

Everything connected with top-
flight, international tennis has
changed in recent years, except the
attitude of the men who govern the
game. They still demand the un-
divided attention of the youths who
would play on the Davis Cup team,
never giving a random thought to
the generally accepted theory that
sometime, sooner or later, a kid who
plays for fun will be a man who
must go to work to make a living.

At that, big-time tennis is not
fun. It’s hard work twelve months
during the year and big business for
all those involved, with the possible
exception of the players, who merely
bring the customers through the
gates. The ordinary itinerary of the
extracrdinary player goes like this:
January, the tournament cireuit
opens in Florida, California, some-
times Bermuda, lasts until March.

Net Profit
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Comes April, comes time for bearing
down and winning a place on the
Davis Cup team and a trip to
Europe. A warm-up tournament or
two in the East, maybe a side-junket
to Mexico. By June, business is brisk
on all fronts; Wimbledon, Paris,
other Continental hot-spots are just
around the corner. Sails for Europe.
Plays his head off at historic Wim-
bledon, then more of same in the
Davis Cup interzone finals. Exhibits,
perhaps, his supreme artistry in
Middle Europe or Scandinavia, by
courtesy of the U.S.L.T.A., to re-
ciprocate for the presence of Euro-
pean stars who will help swell the
gate at Forest Hills in the American
championships. By this time it's
August; big doings back home. Sea-
bright, Brookline, Germantown, any
number of tournaments at the
snootier country clubs along the At-
lantic seaboard, all leading up to
Forest Hills. It’s mid-September
now; the weather is lovely on the
West Coast. Whips out to Cali-
fornia. Now it’s October and Spring
in Australia. Goes there in a hands-
across-the sea gesture. The Aussies
played at Forest Hills, you know.
December, hurry for the boat; just
in time to make the indoor cham-
pionships in New York. Did a Jap-
anese player bring the romance of
far-off places to Forest Hills? For-
get the indoor stuff this year. En-
tertain our Nipponese friends. Nice
people and isn’t it terrible, the bad
press they’ve been getting lately ?
January again. Commence the rou-
tine all over again. Maybe go to a
sanatorium and have a nice, quiet
nervous breakdown for yourself. Too
bad. Always somebody to take your
place, though. The jolly good show
must go on, by all means. )

Speaking of .means, how do the
kids manage to live? Even the most
naive parishioner in the audience
appreciates that the beneficent
U.S.L.T.A. pays traveling expenses
and provides tip money. The club
sponsoring the tournament enlisting
the services of our hero puts him
up for the duration of the matches.
But a boy in his twenties needs
pocket money for cigarettes, an oc-
casional round of drinks, tennis togs,
fetching sports clothes and dinner
coats, for he mingles with the very
best people and he must keep up
appearances. How does he do it?
He is an amateur, remember. He ig
not paid a salary or a fee for enter-
taining the customers; perish the
thought.

There is an old gadget, technically
known as the expense accoupt_.
probably the invention of g Phoeni-
cian traveling salesman__tp,¢ is th
answer to it all. Anqd i, e e

: . RN swer to
the snide remarks of ¢ e cvnic
tennis ambassador of Sglcs,7_a
would finish the year v{:PO vn'll

yith more
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ready money in his pocket if he
worked for the W.P.A. Berkeley
Bell finished the tournament circuit
one year with $1,000 in actual cash
and his colleagues are still trying to
figure out how he managed to keep
out of jail. The usual amount of net
profit is no more than two or three
hundred dollars, which is not a mag-
nificent sum to show for a year of
exhausting work, even taking into
consideration the enriching experi-
ences travel and high society are
supposed to exert on an impression-
able youth.

It is an indisputable fact that no-
body takes the youngsters by the
back of the neck and drags them,
kicking and screaming, into the
arena to play tennis. They can take
it or leave it and those who have
been taking it in recent seasons have
had their eye on rewards far more
tangible than the fleeting adulation
of their countrymen or a few years
of living on the fat of the land. They
are looking ahead to a career in pro-
fessional tennis, a new and vigorous
development in the sport.

The tennis fathers look upon the
rapid rise of the play-for-pay boys
with well-bred misgivings, as well
they may. Professional promoters
can offer the amateur stars impor-
tant money and as every citizen of
perspicacity knows, appeals to the
higher emotions never stand the
ghost of a chance within the sight
and sound of rustling bills.

In the short span of a dezen years
every outstanding amateur cham-
pion who has continued to play has
turned professional. Vincent Rich-
ards led the parade in 1926 when he,
Suzanne Lenglen, Mary K. Browne,
Paul Feret, Howard Kinsey and
Harvey Snodgrass toured with C. C.
Pyle’s tennis troupe which cleaned
up a young fortune in three months.
There were other converts in suc-
ceeding years but pro tennis really
began to challenge the domination
of the amateur game ‘in 1931 when
Bill Tilden and Frank Hunter hopped
on the band wagon. Henri Cochet,
Ellsworth Vines, George Lott and
Lester Stoefen followed in rapid
succession and not a single amateur
of reputable ability was left when
Fred Perry, the mainstay of Eng-
land’s Davis Cup team, traded in his
card for a guarantee of $50,000 two
years ago. Perry went on an exten-
sive barnstorming tour with Vines
and realized a net profit in the neigh-
borhood of $113,000 for his first
year. And that, as the horse said
when he was turne}gl out to graze In

vy, ain’t hay.
theSigtl:l:‘ ltll?; desertion of Perry, Don-
has been the only meal-
ald Budge "85 ¢ tennis. And it is
ticl.(e:m‘;’]g, A imored that Budge in-
g“,‘lgs to go into the market place and
a?,-cept one of the intriguing offers—
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at least $50,000 for one year—after
this_last fling at Wimbledon, Forest
Hills and the Davis Cup.

The brass hats among the very
superior amateur tennis people once
gave the vulgar professiom_lls the
cold shoulder, but they ultimately
will be forced to go to the pros, brass
hats in hand, and agree to sanction
open tournaments. The idea of per-
mitting the simon-pures and th‘e
pros to engage in common competi-
tion, after the manner ofb gtOl'f{ was

roposed ten years ago, but it was
gnu%bed by the defenders of the
good, pure faith.” There were pious,
orotund statements proclaiming that
the grand, old amateur game was too

precious to risk defilement by the
sordid professionals, but prefits
rather than piety was the motivat-
ing factor. All the box-office attrac-
tions were amateurs. They would
draw the money at the gate. Why
cut in the pros?

France led the fight against open
tournaments and, once again, for
reasons not entirely disassociated
from money. The patriotic French-
men were not afraid of losing Co-
chet, Lacoste, Borotra and Brugnon,
who were winning the Davis Cup
regularly. They were scared to
death, though, that somebody in the
government would remember that
federal taxes on professional sports

were very high and might get the
bright idea of taking a larger as-
sessment from the amateur body’s
profit if it was made in conjunction
with the pros.

The men who controlled the ama-
teurs then could afford to ignore the
upstarts, and they still can—but not
for long. The amateurs have tradi-
tion and prestige behind them. The
pros, who are grabbing the glamour
boys as fast as they are being de-
veloped, are building for the future
on the firm foundation of better ten-
nis. Open tournaments are inevita-
ble, for prejudice flies out of the
window when profits come in
through the front door.

What America Is Reading

satisfactions of ‘doing one’s duty’ ::
In fact the phrase, “sense of duty”,
seems to take thef p{?ce o,f the

merican ‘sense o umor’” one
}?ears so much about. Although the
Halseys were supposed to be
anchored to a little provincial town
they managed to see something of
the rest of England, Scandinavia
and Paris. “London, with its alleys
and areaways and juttings and re-
cessions and general brownish tone
is Dickensian, but Paris is suave and
Thackerayan. The 'w1de boulevards
and grey, uniform, impersonal house
fronts make Paris look like a well-
shaven jaw”’. Peggy .Bacon helps
Margaret Halsey’s bright remarks
with some sketches in her best man-
ner. (Simon & Shuster)

Roberts Rinehart’s “The
Mary Wall”

Mary Roberts Rinehart’s mystery
novels differ from the ordinary mys-
tery story because she packs them
full of life. The characters are hu-
man beings and they do things in a
natural way. Their emotions, what
they feel and think, enter into the
development. You feel that Mrs.
Rinehart knows intimately the group
that meets the reader in “The Wall”,
her first full length mystery.novgl
since “The Album”. Her setting is
a smart summer colony on the New
England seacoast, and her story-
teller is Marcia Lloyd, whose house,
Sunset, has always been pointed out
to visitors. Miss Lloyd’s brother,
Arthur, is distressed by the heavy
alimony he has to pay his first W}fe,
Tuli tte: badlv hurt by the depres-
Juliette: high taxes. he tells
sion and the L'H have to cut her

et vi
Juliette thztrt}fllilt's wife. too, hates

a;ll:gleotng. So when Juliette's bod‘V.lS
'found .. well, there is the begin-
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ning of a tense story, in which the
tangle of human relationships com-
plicates the solution. It ends logi-
cally and provides excellent enter-
tainment. (Farrar & Rinehart)

Francis Stuart’s “Julie” .

You wouldn't expect to get fun out
of a novel dealing with a girl who
comes to London from South Africa
to have her head examined and a
man who makes his living by setting
fire to stores. But these characters
are the reason for Francis Stuart’s
“Julie”, and they are real. I haven'’t
met any woman exactly like Julie in
novels, she is so matter of fact; nor
lqave I met a fire assessor and a man
hke. Goldberg who looks on his occu-
pation .as an adventure and a way
of getting rich. But Julie is the real
character and the book explains why
S0 many women stick to men with
shady occupations who seem to have
little capacity for romantic behavior.
It’s a study in adaptation and Julie
adapt_s herself so well that you can
practically see the two fade into the
great mass of respectable citizens
at the end. (Alfred A. Knopf)

Useful Books

Amateur photographers get plenty
of advice from experts these days.
Two new books in their field are
packed with it. “Miniature Camera
Work”, by Willard D. Morgan and
Henry M. Lester, together with
articles by many well known photog-
raphers, offers a great deal of in-
formation, as well as technical com-
Jent. Many pictures. (Simon &
'SChUSBe],'). “The Fun of PhOtO[-’.'"
l_ap!]y » by Marig and Mabel Scacheri
' .!“Valuable, It describes the ex-
DEriences of thege el known pho-
tographers and opens the door to

the newcomer, telling what makes a
picture. (Harcourt, Brace & Co.)
For yachtsmen—“Sailing Made
Easy Told in Pictures”, by Rufus G.
Smith, with photographs by Walter
Civardi. An excellent, step-by-step
demonstration of how to sail—as fine

4 one as we have seen. (Kennedy
Bros). ,
If you're going on a ranch—Don’t

miss “The Diary of a Dude Wran-
gler”, full of entertainment as well as
advice on how to have a good time
on a dude ranch. First published in
1924 and popular ever since, it is
Struthers Burt’s contribution to the
lore of the west. A new edition, -
lustrated, has been issued by Scrib-
ner’'s for this season. It contains a
very helpful list of recommended
ranches,

For those who don't play bridge:
The question and answer craze as
been helped materially by the radio.
Irving D. Tressler js famous for his
type of brain food, and *“The Tress-
ler Quiz” offers a vast variety of
Questions and tests. (Stackpole

Sons). Just the thing to carry on a
Voyage.

Canada for Summer Travel

The Brinleys have a new travel
book—you’ve }l’net them before. Gor-
don Brinley wrote, and Putnam
Brlnle,y illlIStrated, “Away to the
Gaspe' ».and “Away to Quebec”, and
materially helped to send many

Mericans with their motor cars to
Canada. Now they publish “Away
%o the Canadian Rockies and British
Columbla", The Brinleys make 2a
D?l'sonal experience out of their
travels; the hook really tells how the
Duchess angq Dan did the Great
Divide, Banff, Mount Assiniboine,

endhe | Dodd,
Mead & &2(} of the salmon. (
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Bridge, Huron Lodge for east and
West,g represented by A. B. Blake
and M. F. Broe—Mitchell Lodge for
north and south, represented by Mrs.
William Danforth and Mrs. B. John-
‘son; Tennis, Sioux Falls Lodge;
Bowling, both the 5-man event, and
the 2-man event, Yankton Lodge.

ALABAMA

This year’s annual convention of
the Alabama State Elks Association
at Montgomery, on May 29-30-31,
was declared to be the most success-
ful ever held, with an attendance far
in excess of the four or five hundred
expected. The big outdoor event of
the social program, a barbecue at the
Narrow Lane Inn, with a bathing
beauty contest, dancing, and an ex-
hibition drill by the Birmingham
Lodge Patrol, attracted a crowd of
more than 500. The Convention Ball,
held in the home of the host lodge,
Montgomery No. 596, was featured
by a floor show presented by the Elks
from Ensley Lodge. The Gold Room,
where many of the functions took
place, had been redecorated and re-
furnished. The ladies were enter-
tained with bridge and bingo parties
and teas and taken on automobile
tours to points of historical interest.

State Pres. Sam Lefkovits of
Ensley Lodge, who presided over the
business sessions, reported in his
address that the general condition
of the Association was most pleas-
ing and the financial status excellent.,
Among the speakers were D.D.’s
George Ross, Bessemer, and C. L.
DeBardeleben, Selma, State Vice-
Pres.; State Trustee Harry Meyers,
Mobile; P.D.D. Thomas E. Martin,
Montgomery; E.R. Harry Marks,
Montgomery; Attorney W. M. Me.
Collough, Birmingham, and Lucien
V. LaTaste, who helped to organize
Montgomery Lodge and was its first
Exalted Ruler. Mr. LaTaste, who is
83 years old and resides in Dallas,
Tex., was making his first visit to
Montgomery in 40 years. The Ritu-
alistic Contest, marked by keen com-
petition, was won by Birmingham
Lodge, and the Birmingham Elks
Patrol carried, off first honors in the
exhibition drill. Mobile Lodge was
awarded the 1939 Convention.

Past State Pres. C. M. Tardy,
Birmingham, was elected President.
Serving with him are: Vice-Pres.'s
C. A. Pierson, Birmingham, Harry
Meyers, Mobile, Harry Marks, Mont.-
gomery, Frank Raoul, Tuscaloosa,
E. A. Williams, Sheffield, and George
Stiefelmeyer, Cullman; Trustees W.
M. Fex, Birmingham, Peter R. Con-
way, Enslev. C. W. Anderson, Flor-

ence, A. R. Oxford. Bessemeré ax?d
T. E. Martin, Montgomery . Secy.-
Treas., P. G. Buchanan, Birming-

ham; Chaplain. M. Malone. Ensley:
Tiler, A. B. Bromley, Birmingham,

(Continued from page 33)

and Sergeant-at-Arms, W. B. Harris,
Birmingham. P.D.D. Harry W. Eng-
lish, Birmingham, was again placed
in charge of Publicity as Chairman.

GEORGIA

The Annual Convention of the
Georgia State Elks Association was
held at Valdosta on May 22-23-24.
The city was decorated in the Elk
colors and the largest attendance in
recent years was recorded. Pres.
Charles G. Bruce and Secy.-Treas.
R. E. Lee Reynolds, both of Atlanta
Lodge, were reelected to their respec-
tive offices. District Vice-Presidents
were elected as follows: H. 0. Hu-
bert, Jr., Decatur, Aaron Cohen,
Athens, W. F. Crute, Macon, O. T.
Spies, Albany, and Bert Glisson,
Valdosta. The welcoming address,
made by Mayor J. D. Ashley, P.E.R.
of the host lodge, Valdosta No.
728, was responded to by Grand
Trustee John §. McClelland, Atlanta,
D.D.s Frank M. Robertson, Ga.,
North, and Thomas L. Moss, Jr., Ga.
South, gave talks on the progress
of the Order in the State. C. M.
Tardy of Birmingham, a Past Pres.
of the Alabama State Elks Assn.,

was among the distinguished visit-
ors.

The Convention Committee, under
the able leadership of Chairman
Bert Glisson, arranged an elaborate
program of entertainment for both
Elks and their ladies. The ball at
the Country Club was preceded by
a banquet at the Woman’s Club
where the various trophies were
awarded. Both programs were fea-
tured by vaudeville, the quartette of
Valdosta Lodge being the outstand-
Ing attraction. The Convention was
bropght to a close by a Fish Fry at
Twin Lakes, a beautiful resort near
Valdosta.

First prize money of $105 and the
J. Bush trophy went to Albany Lodge
No_. 713 as the winner in the Ritual-
istic Contest. The Albany officers
won with a difference of only 1.1769,
over the team of Atlanta Lodge. A
new feature of the Convention was
the Golf Tournament which will be
conducted annually for the Charles
G. Bruce Golf Trophy. William Good-
loe of Valdosta Lodge was this year’s
winner. Encouraging reports” were
made by the lodges. Augusta Lodge
No. 205 reported 82 applications in
its recent membership eampaign, and
45 reinstatements. The Association
voted to donate a generous sum to
the Crippled Children League of

€orgia, and a resolution was-unani-
Mously passed requesting each lodge
to appoint its own crippled children’s
committee, Ap important feature
of the work planpeq is the procuring

of homes for the 'tly restored crip-
ples of the S’cate.pal y resto

MISSOURI

Over 500 Elks registered at the
home of St. Joseph, Mo., Lodge, No.
40, located in the Robidoux Hotel,
for the 28th Annual Convention of
the Missouri State Elks Association,
held May 27-28-29, Among the dis-
tinguished guests present were Past
Grand Esteemed Leading Knight
Bernard F. Dickmann, Mayor of St.
Louis, who was the principal speaker
at the opening business session;
George M. McLean, El Reno, Okla,,
Chairman of the Grand Lodge Audi-
ting Committee; D.D.’s B. L. Ellis,
Mo. East, Trenton Lodge, and W. S.
Aldrich, Mo. West, St. J oseph Lodge;
Dr. M. E. Gouge, Sedalia, H. R. Gar-
rison, Warrenshurg, E. J. Martt, St.
Louis, and Dwight Roberts, Kansas
City, Past Pres.’s of the Mo. State
Elks Assn.,, and Dr. William D.
Reilly, Leavenworth, Past Pres. of
the Kansas State Elks Assn.

Pres. J. Harry Dickbrader, of
Washington Lodge, presided over the
business sessions. It was decided
that the furnishing of eye glasses to
indigent children would be kept up
as a major activity again this year.
The Grand Exalted Ruler’s Safety
Program was endorsed, with the
hope that it would be continued. As
the winner in the Ritualistic Con-
test, Warrensburg Lodge No. 673
was presented with the Bruce A.
Campbell Trophy. Washington Lodge
No. 15659 was second. The Dr. Don
H. Silsby Trophy for the “most out-
standing lodge” "was awarded to St.
Joseph Lodge. The many social ac-
tivities included wrestling matches,
buffet luncheons, races, bridge par-
ties, a tour through the Goetz Brew-
ing Co. plant, golf, the Convention
Banquet and the Grand Ball and floor
show.

Sedalia, Mo., was decided upon as,
the meeting place for the 1939 Con-
vention, with a fall meeting in 1938
to be held at Jefferson City. The
new State officers are - Pres., Dr. Don
H. Silsby, Springfield; District Vice-
Pres’s: SE, C. Lew Gallant, St
Louis; N.E,, G..D. Bartram, Hanni-
bal; N.W., Joseph Miniace, Kansas
City; SW. Dr. Carl J. Benning,
Springfield; Secy., Ernest W, Baker,
Washington; Treas., M. F. Thurston,
Columbia; Trustees: Walter Meier-
hoffer, St. Joseph, B. F. Dickmann,
(S:%; Louis, and A." 0.  Nilles, Kansas

ity.

NEW YORK

The 26th Annual Convention of the
New York State Elks Association
was held at Binghamton on June
5-6-7-8. The attendance of officers,
delegates and members exceeded any
number heretofore registered. The
program was under the direction of

(Continued on page 56)
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Past Pres. Howard A. Swartwood,
Binghamton. Among the speakers
at the opening ceremonies were
Past Grand Exalted Rulers Murray
Hulbert, New York, and James T.
Hallinan, Queens Borough Lodge,
Pres. Stephen McGrath, Oneida, and
Postmaster General James A. Farley
of Haverstraw Lodge, a Past State
President.

At the opening session the report
of the Scholarship Committee, headed
by Chairman Frank R. Wassung,
Norwich, was received. Mr. Was-
sung presented scholarship awards
to Mary E. Brundage, Vincent P.
Brennan, J. Bert Curley, Wolford H.
Weiner and John E. Walsh. As the
young people were introduced, each
expressed appreciation for the honor
conferred. While this program was
being presented, Grand Exalted
Ruler Charles Spencer Hart arrived
and was immediately presented to
the assemblage. He delivered a most
inspiring and instructive address
which indicated that the Order was
on the road to even greater achieve-
ment than in the past. Grover C.
Shoemaker of Bloomsburg, Pres. of
the Pa. State Elks Assn., who was a
guest of Pres. McGrath, made an
interesting talk. The report of Frank
L. Armstrong, Chairman of the Social
and Community Welfare Committee,
disclosed the fact that the lodges of
the State had expended a greater
amount of money this year on wel-
fare activities, which included, in
many instances, care for mem-
bers of the Order who had suffered
reverses.

The election of officers resulted ag
follows: Pres., Henry G. Wenzel, J r.,
Queens Borough Lodge; Secy., Philip
Clancy, Niagara Falls; Treas., John
T. Osowski, Elmira; Vice-Pres.’s:
S.E., John J. King, Huntington;
East, Frank H. Wells, Mount Ver.
non; E. Cent., Willard N. Lyman,
Middletown; S. Cent., Arden E.
Page, Hornell; N. E., Edgar D. De
La Mater, Amsterdam; W. Cent.,
Charles J. Calkins, Watertown;
West, Frank M. Hughes, Wellsville;
N. Cent., Ford Trask, Little Falls;
Trustees: Dr. Francis H, Marx,
Chalrman, Oneonta; Peter A. Buch-
heim, Albany, Secretary; William F.
Edelmuth, Kingston, Approving
Member; Martin J. Mulligan, Buf.
falo; Herman Engel, Peekskill; John
B. Keane, Newark ; Charles L. Jones
Jr., Ilion; John P. O’Connor, Gler,
Cove.

Saranac Lake, N. Y., was selecteq
as the meeting place for the 1939
Convention. The parade, which wag
the closing feature, held on the after-
noon of June 8, was one of the most
colorful and largely attended ever
held by the Association. A number
of floats and mounted troops were
in line, and many musical organiza-

(Continued from page 54)

tions led the various units in the
procession.

NORTH DAKOTA

The Annual Convention of the
North Dakota State Elks Association
was held on June 5-6-7 in Mandan
with a record registration of 686.
The 10 lodges of the State were rep-
resented by 63 delegates. The busi-
ness sessions, presided over by Pres.
L. B. Hanna, Fargo, former Gover-
nor of the State, were devoted large-
ly to reports from secretaries and
chalrrpen of the crippled children’s
committees of the lodges. A crippled
children’s clinic, lasting all day, was
conducted on June 6 and 97 children
were examined. A summation of re-
ports showed that during the year,

State Association Convention
Dates for 1938
Maryland.
Delaware and
District of Co-
lumbia Hﬁzrstown.
. August 7-8-9-10
Colorado Ouray August 1920
Virginia Ni?port
cws A t 21-22-
Poansylvania  New Castle  Aug. 2301 25
iscontin a 8se A -
Ohio Cedar Poiny | 1BU% 25-2627
. X (Sandusky Aug. 28 to Sept. 2
Calitoraia fonterey Sept. 21-22-23-24
Oregon Tillamook Sept. 23-24
Vermont St. Albans October 1-2
Nevada Reno October 20-21-22

194 crippled children were given as-
sistance, and that $11,755.13 was
spent in this work which the Asso-
ciation voted to continue along the
same lines. It was also voted to
rotate convention cities in the fu-
ture, beginning with Valley City fol-
lowed by meetings at Dickinson,
Fargo, Grand Forks, Williston, Bis-
marck, Devils Lake, Minot and
Jamestown, bringing the Association
back to Mandan in 1948,

Grand Trustee J. Ford Zietlow of
Aberdeen, S.D., was an honored
guest at the Convention. There was
no lack of entertainment. Mandan
Lodge, No. 1256, held open house and
food was available at the club rooms
at all hours. The Little German
Band, led by Curt Dirlam, Bismarck,
and Elks Bands from Jamestown,
Fargo and Bismarck, gave daily con-
certs and participated in the parade
on Monday which was well over two
miles long. The Minot Drum and
Bugle Corps, the local high school
band, and several night club orches-
tras were also in line. The annual
banquet, attended by more than 500,
Wwas served in the World War Me-
Morial Building. C. F. Kelsch, Man-

an, was Toastmaster. E.R. A. C.
ausch made the welcoming address,
With the Rey, Father P. McGeough
of Valley city Lodge, District Dep-
uty for North Dakota, responding

for the lodges. Pres. Hanna and
Peter Garberg, of Fargo, were the
principal speakers. After the dmngr
a circus performance was given in
the auditorium. The State golf
championship was won by Ralph
Thomas, Mandan Lodge, with Walter
Dennis, Bismarck, runner-up.

For the third consecutive year,
honors were conferred upon James-
town Lodge for outstanding member-
ship activities, and a plaque was of-
ficially presented to the lodge by
Father McGeough. The same officers
were reelected and Valley Qlty was
chosen as the 1939 convention city.
Serving with Mr. Hanna are Sam
Stern, Fargo, Vice-Pres., E. A. Reed,
Jamestown, Secy., Alex Rawitscher,
Williston, Treas., and Frank Kent,
Grand Forks, A. C. Pagenkopf, Dick-
inson, and W. A. Hausmann, Devils
Lake, Trustees.

LOUISIANA

The Second Annual Convention of
the Louisiana State Elks Associa-
tion, held at Houma, La., on June 19,
was officially opened by Pres. George
J. Ginsberg of Alexandria. Mayor
Elward Wright, E.R. of Houma
Lodge, No. 1193, welcomed the State
officers and visiting Elks to the city
and outlined the schedule of enter-
tainment and activities for the day.
Past Grand Exalted Ruler Edward
Rightor, of New Orleans Lodge, No.
30, was among the prominent mem-
bers of the Order in attendance.

An appeal from the Crippled
Children’s Aid Assoiiatlonlw_as dreiz;(;
by Mr. Ginsberg who explaine
nged of funds. P.E.R. J. C. Abel of
Shreveport outlined the work being
carried on by the organization. A
collection was taken up and at Mr.
Rightor’s suggestion, given into the
care of Chris R. Valley of New
Orleans Lodge. Mr. Valley is an
ardent worker for this worthy cause.
The election of officers for the com-
ing year resulted as follows: Pres,,
Sidney A. Harp, Donaldsonville;
Vice-Pres., J. C. Abel, Shreveport;
Secy., D. T. Lenhard, Baton Rouge;
Treas., Abe Burglass, New Orleans.
The meeting place and date of next
year’s convention will be chosen by
the State officers.

At the close of the meeting, a
delicious lunch was served by the
host lodge, after which all present
formed in line and marched to the
Terreborne High School where
everything was in readiness for pub-
lic Flag Day exercises. The cere-
monies, held in the auditorium, were
conducted by officers of New Orleans,
Donaldsonville, Baton Rouge, Houma
and Jennings Lodges. Eugene Stan-
ley of New Orleans Lodge delivered
the principal address, speaking on
“Citizenship.”










