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before the rusty staples loosened.

“What in the world are you
doing?” the girl asked.

Quirt motioned her to be quiet.
“You’ll see,” he said.

He swung the door back easily on
well-oiled hinges and looked into the
black vault. Sheila Wayne’s fingers
dug into his arm, and even Quirt,
hard-boiled as he was, felt a mo-
ment’s hesitancy before entering
that grim place. He glanced down
at the girl beside him; her face was

One Man’s Poison

kind to whip two pairs. Macklin’s
temper, though it was normally that
of a good loser, did not improve un-
der the constant run of bad luck.
Charley was four dollars to the
good when he looked at his watch
and announced that it was time to
get busy cooking supper. Macklin

argued. “Supper can wait. I’m not
hungry.”
“Maybe you aren’t,” Charley

agreed, ‘“but—the other gentlemen.”
He nodded toward me. “Mr. Clark,
there, looks a little peckish. You’ll
have to excuse me.”

“All right,” said Macklin, ‘“we’ll
play one last hand for four dollars.”

ONCE again I was fooled in the
kid. I knew he didn’t care par-
ticularly about winning, or losing,
either, so long as the amount didn’t
embarrass him, and I thought he’d
welcome a chance to get out of this
situation easily. But he didn’t. He
had, as I was to learn, definite and
fixed ideas on the subject; and when
he had definite and fixed ideas he
was loyal to them.

He said: “I've won four dollars
from you playing a quarter a hand.
Seems kind of foolish to hand it back
all at once. If I won again, you'd
want to play for eight dollars, and
so on. Finally you’d win. 1 might
just as well hand it across the table
to you as a gift.”

George Macklin bounded to his
feet. His face had turned scarlet.
For half a moment I thought he was
going to use his fist for something
else besides making gestures. But
he controlled himself in time. As for
Charley, he just sat there for per-
haps thirty seconds, then got to his
feet, turned his back on Macklin,
and walked out of the room.

When he had gone, Macklin said:
“Damned insolent little punk.”

“George,” I said. “it’s not like you
to pick on a kid. The sun will come
out tomorrow. I thought he had a
pretty good argument ahout not
playing one hand for four dollars.
Hq had no business phrasing the
thing as he did—about handing it

the color of the gray marble walls,
her eyes fixed and staring.

“Would you rather wait here?” he
said. She shook her head silently,
and moved forward beside him, like
a sleep-walker.

Inside, the musty, bitter-sweet
odor of old wood and damp stones
rose up to clog their nostrils. There
were nine recessed niches, three in
each wall, one above the other. Four
of them were empty. Four more held
ornate coffins. There was just light

(Continued from page 11)

back as a gift; that was sort of im-
pudent—but, damn it, he was right.”

“I play cards,” George said, “for
the fun of it.”

I said: “George, you know better
than that. Any man worth his salt
who gambles plays to win.”

“All right, Mike.” For once on
that miserable day a smile budded
on his lips, and when George smiles
he’s rather nice. I felt instantly
better. He had admitted my point.
He was coming out of his boredom.
Things were going to be different
from now on.

But things weren’t different. The
meal that evening wasn’t quite as
tasty as we might have expected.
George, though, controlled himself
and said nothing. It was after sup-
per that his temper got out of hand.
The kid came up to him, and said:
“Want to pick up our little game
again? Maybe they’ll run your way
this time.”

George gave him a look that
brushed him aside. “No, I guess
not,” said George Macklin. “When
I play cards I like to play with men.”

For once in my life I wanted_ to
sock George. It was a nasty thing
to say. It didn’t fail to hurt the
kid, either. You could see the scarlet
under the tan of his face.

But all he said was: “I guess you
made a mistake playing with a kid
from the back woods.”

George went again to his window.
Outside it was black as the blackest
pitch. Maybe it was worse not to
see the rain; somehow it seemed to
make the sound of it all the louder.

George said to me: “My whole trip
ruined! I've got to go back day
after tomorrow. One more day to
hunt and the whole damned world
drowned.”

. “It’ll be clear tomorrow,” said the
id.

“Oh, shut up!” George said. He
spun away from the window. His
eves fastened on Charley. “Bring
some more wood in here.”

“There isn't any more chopped,”
Charley told him. “But there’s
enough piled on the hearth to last

enough to see the dark, oblong shape
in the last niche.

For a moment neither of them
moved. He could hear the uneven
breathing of the girl. She followed
him step for step as he walked for-
ward. The spurting flame of the
match he struck cast weird, shadowy
hobgoblins on the blackly receding
walls.

“And now there are five genera-
tions,” said Quirt.

(To be concluded)

the night. TI'll have a darky chop
some more tomorrow. I didn’t—"

Macklin cut him short: “I say
there’s not enough to last the night.”
He checked himself suddenly, and
anybody who knew him as I did
would have known that he was sorry
and ashamed. But I guess the kid
didn’t catch the look in his eye.

Showing anger for the first time,
he said to George: “If you think
you need more you know where the
woodpile is.”

He shouldn’t have said that; after
all, we were paying him to wait on
us. Still, at the same time I was de-
ploring the lack of his former diplo-
macy, I couldn’t help admiring his
independence. He relaxed a little
now and sat looking at George Mack-
lin, waiting for George’s next move.
It came. George said: “We can get
along without you, Lang. Suppose
you pack up and leave.”

EFORE we could remonstrate

with George, Charley Lang rose
to his feet. “No,” he said. “No. I
promised Moses Barton I’d look after
you gentlemen and that's what I'm
going to do till he gets back. I got a
job to do and I'm going to do it.”

“I’ll report you to Moses Barton,”
George shouted, “if jt’s the last
thing I ever do!”

“You can report till hell freezes
over,” the kid answered, and it was
funny the way he said it. Not surlily,
not defiantly—but respectfully. He'd
lost his anger. He was cool and self-
possessed now, firm in his position
yet almost sweet about it; and
guess that was what got George’s
goat. A nineteen-year-gld kid was
treating a man of forty ag if their
ages were reversed. George started
across the room, and right there I
began to suspect that in my book
George had enjoyed too high a grade.
I moved to cut him off, but George
shook me aside.

“I'm going to slap your face for
you,” said George.

Young Lang didn't flinch. His
voice was so soft you had to strain
your ears to catch it, but it was all









it was just hanging loose and easy
in the kid’s hands.

They gazed at each other, the boy
and the man, and the boy’s eyes had
more power in them. They never
wavered once. It was so still in
those woods, even with the pounding
rain, that when one of the dogs
coughed it sounded like a cannon
shot. :

George Macklin is not one of these

fools who never know when they’re

licked. George Macklin always knows
what time it is and he knows when
he’s whipped. His hands dropped
to his sides. Reason came back into
his face, and, I think, relief too;
relief that there’d been somebody on
hand with a cool head and an iron
nerve. Perhaps I am the only one
who knows him well enough to real-
ize that at this moment there was
admiration in his eyes—grudging
admiration, yes, but admiration just
the same. :

“All right, sonny,” he muttered.

And then: “You can lower your gun
if it’s uncomfortable that way. Tll

be good. I won’t make a move.”

Just then was the only time I
noticed that Charley Lang’s. knees
were shaking. "It was what made me
ask him a certain question later at
the lodge, when I ‘slipped into the
kitchen while we were-cooking sup-
per. I asked: “Were you really
going to shoot him?”

“I wouldn’t take any man’s life
over old Buck Durbin,” the kid told
me. “Would you? But I didn’t
want to see him maybe crippled. I
had to bluff Mr. Macklin—had to
make him think I"d shoot him—and
I had to make that bluff good.
Didn’t 1?7

“You sure did,” I agreed.

_ Later, on the train that was bear-
ing George Macklin and myself
northward, I found out how good
that bluff had really been. 1 said
casually, as if the thing were of no
consequence at all, just something
which _had happened to wander across
my mind: “I don’t suppose that kid
would actually have shot you.”

George Macklin slewed around in

4

his seat. “The hell he wouldn’t!
Mike, you could see it in his eyes.
He’d have done just what he said—
shot me right there in my tracks.”

“He's quite a guy,” I ventured,
keeping my smile private.

“He is that,” said George. “He
kept me from making a bigger fool
of myself than usual. I ought to
have him around all the time to ride
herd on my temper.” A sudden
gleam leaped into his eyes and a
soft smile bloomed on his lips. ‘“Mike,
T've got it! I'm going to do things
for that kid. He’s going to have his
chance in this old slut of a world.”

“That’s an idea!” I cried. “We'll
get all the club members to con-
tribute to a pool for the kid.
we'll—”

“You’ll do nothing of the kind,”
George cut me short. “I’m running
this show. The kid is my property.
Hands off, Mike. I'm going to give
him his chance.”

Which is exactly what he did. I’ve
been telling you right along that
old George Macklin was all right.

Whom the Headlines Destroy

brand a fellow who blows the whistle
and tells all, a no-good ingrate.

George Owen, a Harvard glamour
boy of a dozen years ago, condemned
the hypocrisy of big-time football
soon after he had played his last
game and he was violently criticized
as if he were a Benedict Arnold, or
something. Owen flatly declared that
football was no fun for the players
and blasted the publicity-and-profits
system which caused impressionable
kids to crack up under the cruel
pressure.

Owen was one of the first players
to rebel against the over-emphasis
of football from
within, but by
no means the
last. Virtually
all the whistle-
blowers have the
same story to re-
late and attrib-
ute the loss of
games to much
the same rea-
son: Hysteria
and hoopla,
which made
football what it
is today, forces
nervous, high-
strung kids to
go haywire
under the enor-
mous stress and
strain. Techni-
cally, this is
known as man-

(Continued from page 19)

failure, a nice word. Actually it
is the man-killing pace which is
responsible—but literally.

Boys have suffered irreparable
damage and boys have died because
they lost a football game which
seemed to be the end and answer to
all of living at the moment and was
forgotten two months later. How
many remember the Yale-Dartmouth
game of 1929? How many recall that
poor Tommy Longnecker was haunted
by an unfortunate forward pass until
he was driven to slow suicide?

:I'ommy Longnecker had every-
thing to live for when he went down

“He thinks they’ll fall for his press notices.”

to New Haven with the Dartmouth
team one grim October day in 1929.
He was a personable lad, his family
had money and connections; no need
to worry about hustling and scraping
for a job after graduation. Long-
necker was the second-string quar-
terback of a very good Dartmouth
team—and that was the trouble.
Other very good teams out of Han-
over had gone to the Yale Bowl but
never had emerged triumphant. A
higher power seemed to protect Yale
in the rivalry; the series of strange,
uncanny mishaps which invariably
frustrated Dartmouth when it was
knocking at the
door was called
the Bowl Jinx.
But Der Tag
for Dartmouth
seemed to have
arrived this Sat-
urday in 1929,
The Big Green
went into the
final minutes of
the game lead-
ing by 12-10
with the situa-
tion well under
control. Long-
necker was sent
into the game
with orders from
the bench to play
straight, conser-
vative football
and do nothing
which might
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News of the State Associations

Exalted Ruler Charles H. Grakelow,
Chairman, introduced 12 of the 14
young men who are being assisted
through school and ecollege by funds
of the Pennsylvania Association
with the aid of the Elks National
Foundation Trustees. Included in
the number were six physically
handicapped young men, sponsored
by the North and South Central
Districts, with the assistance of the
State Rehabilitation Bureau. Charles
Yarworth, of Centralia, spoke on be-
half of the students. The report of
the Special Membership Committee,
made by Past State Pres. Howard R.
Davis, Williamsport, Chairman,
showed that Pennsylvania increased
its Elk membership last year by
2,511, thus furnishing one-third of

the total membership increase re- -

ported by the Grand Lodge at its
July meeting. According to the re-
port, Pennsylvania’s membership
totaled 40,536 on April 1, 1938,

THE Wednesday morning session
was featured by the Annual Mem-
orial Services, with P.D.D. Ralph C.
Robinson, Wilkinsburg, Chairman of
the Memorial Committee, in charge.
Past Pres. Howard Davis delivered
the Eulogy, and music was furnished
by the band and male chorus of Wil-
liamsport Lodge.

In the Ritualistic Contest, Home-
stead Lodge No. 650 defeated EIl-
wood City Lodge, defending its
championship, by a narrow margin.
Presentation of the ritualistic cup
was made the next day at the Thurs-
day morning session by P.D.D. Wil-
bur G. Warner, of Lehighton Lodge,
Chairman of the committee in
charge, assisted by P.D.D. John M.
Shaw, Brownsville, Vice-Chairman.
At this session an address was made
by Philip U. Gayaut, Washington,
D.C., the new President of the Md.,
Del. and D.C. Elks Association. Mr.
Gayaut was accompanied by E.
Lester Mobley of Hagerstown, Md.,
a Trustee of the Tri-State Associ-
ation, who also spoke.

(Continued from page 34)

It was unanimously decided to
continue the special membership ac-
tivity begun last year. In his ad-
dress following the installation of
the new officers, Pres. Smith an-
nounced that Past State Pres. Davis
would continue as Chairman. The
first effort in the work will be the
initiation, to be held the first week
in December in about 85 cities of
the State, of a class of at least 2,500,
furnished by all of the lodges in
Pennsylvania. It will be known as
the John K. Tener Appreciation Class
in honor of Past Grand Exalted Ruler
John K. Tener, a Pennsylvanian and
a former Governor of the State.

THE final report of the Registra-
tion Committee showed more than
300 officers, committeemen and dele-
gates in attendance, with a general
registration of 5,400 Elks and their
wives. Social highlights of the Con-
vention included the annual Presi-
dent’s Ball, held at the Castleton
Hotel Tuesday evening, the annual
Elks’ picnic on Wednesday afternoon,
and sight-seeing and luncheon trips
to Ellwood City and Sharon Tues-
day and Wednesday afternoons for
the visiting ladies. The annual
parade saw 2,600 marchers and 34
musical organizations in line, with
25,000 spectators along the route.
P.E.R. Robert C. Baker of Blooms-
burg Lodge, the newly appointed
District Deputy for Penna. N, Cent.,
was Chief Marshal. Prizes were
awarded as follows: Lodge with the
most men in line, Kittanning, 1st,
Franklin, 2nd; Best Band in Parade,
Kittanning, 1st, Williamsport, 2nd;
Best Uniformed Lodge, Kittanning,
1st, Franklin, 2nd; Best Drum
Corps, McKeesport, 1st, Greenville,
2nd; Bgst Drill Team, McKeesport,
1st, Erie, 2nd; Best Float, Ellwood
City, 1st, Gettysburg, 2nd; March-
ing Unit Traveling Greatest Dis-
tance, Williamsport. New Castle
Lodge was congratulated for the
successful manner in which it han-

OHIO

Grand Exalted Ruler Dr. Edward
J. McCormick, of Toledo, O., Lodge,
No. 53, accompanied by his Secre-
tary, Karl Rumpf, and by two dis-
tinguished Pennsylvania Elks, State
Pres. Edward D. Smith, Lewistown,
and Past Pres. Howard R. Davis,
Williamsport, former member of the
Grand Lodge State Associations Com-
mittee, was the guest of the Ohio
State Elks Association at its 40th An-
nual Convention at Cedar Point, San-
dusky. Dr. McCormick has attended
the State Reunions for years. The
meeting began on Sunday, Aug. 28,
and ended on Thursday, Sept_. 1. 'I_‘he
attendance shown by registration
was larger than a year ago. The
Grand Exalted Ruler was given a
banquet by the Association on Wed-
nesday evening, at which he spoke
to more than 300 on the aims of his
administration. On Thursday he rode
in and reviewed the parade, later
addressing the business session, at
which Mr. Smith and Mr. Davis also
spoke.

State Pres. John F. Fussinger,
Cincinnati, opened the Convention
Wednesday afternoon and in his ad-
dress reported a year of successful
activities which included the spring
meeting at Marietta, Visitation and
Migration Night held by the Ohio
lodges, the Father and Son initiation
at Newark Lodge, No. 391, and the
Ritualistic Contest among the lodges
of the State, won by Columbus Lodge
No. 37. A report on the Safety Cam-
paign in Ohio indicated that the
State Education Department, through
the efforts of the Ohio Elks, had
started a course of instruction on
safety for children, with 22 in-
structors devoting all their time to

the work.
Past State Pres. William H.
Reinhart, of Sandusky, former

Chairman of the Grand Lodge State
Associations Committee, as Chair-
man of the Foundation Committee,
urged the establishment of an en-
dowment fund to continue the work
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