





























































































































She spat with baffled fury and slunk
back into the shadows. )

Tommy held fast to Thor’s neck,
pressing against him, crying now
from relief,. tired, little-boy . sobs.
Only when his infallible nose told
him that the cougar had gone, did
the dog relax. He lay down beside
the child and Tommy crept close to
him for warmth. Then, in.the space
of minutes, worn with exhaustion,
he was_ asleep. T .

Puzzled, uncertain, Thor kept
nosing. him, licking ';his face. A
child’s sleep of complete weariness
is hard to break. Thor’s brow drew
into absurd worry wrinkles. He got
up and pawed gently at the little
figure. He did not know what to
do. He needed to do something.
Again he nosed the child, anxiously
licking the small face, whimpering
a little.

He stood undecided, then, sud-
denly, he raised his head and from
him came a long, wailing howl of
sheer misery. It welled up from his
deep chest with ever-gathering vol-
ume, a far-carrying keening, mourn-
ful, mysterious. It drifted through
the darkness of the great woods, rid-
ing the night wind. In the weeks
of his captivity not once had Thor
growled, but now he could not help
himself; the sound came from him

wonder if they really were ready to
cope with this country.

The look on Nancy’s face, her
words as they moved into the little
glade, remained with him, too.
“Reckon we're dependin’ on you,
Luke.” He guessed they were. A
fellow like himself wasn’t good for
much except following a plow.

There was a soft rustle beside him.
He turned to find Nancy’s face al-
most touching his.
sent a quick shiver down his spine.

“Jason,” she whispered, “I heard
Dad and Phil Nelson whisperin'. Dad
says he wonders why these Indians
came by water. Did they come from
the Kentucky side, Jason?”

He looked straight into her eyes,
his lips pressed tightly together.
Finally, “As near as I could tell
wl}%lhlnﬁrst saw ’em, they gid.”

A moment later Tad Holden wrig-
gled silently between them.

“Luke was out,” he whispered.
“They’ve landed above us a little
ways. Luke says they’ll make for
where they saw the fire last, an’
we may see some of ’em. But don’t
sh(_)ot! When they git by, Luke’s
goin’ t’ slip out there an’ out-Injun
’em.”

“What's that?”

‘_‘Go right in among ’em with ’is
knife an’ hatchet. Says nothin’ puts
the fear o’ the devil in a Injun like

It startled him,

without volition, a weird and lonely

cry.

Fred Elrod checked his horse and
listened, a prickling sensation along
his scalp. A word that was not an
oath, but a prayer burst from him.
Then he wheeled sharply and headed
toward the sound, his electric pocket-
torch stabbing a path before him.

Once, in a small clearing where the
ground was moist, he saw the tracks
of little, square-toed shoes and,
skirting those, the round paw prints
of a cougar. His breath came through
his teeth in a little, whistling sound.

And then, suddenly, before him,
caught squarely in his beam of light,
a dog stood, fantastically huge
against the shadows. Before he could
be sure, it was gone. He urged the
snorting horse on. Again the light
picked up the animal, again it moved
away from him. Once more he fol-
lowed, brushing aside low branches.
And then he saw it standing motion-
less beside a small figure lying on
the ground. As he looked, the dog
dropped his head quickly and licked
the child’s white face.

Woodenly Fred Elrod got down
from his horse. He had forgotten
he had ever known fear of this ani-
mal, forgotten everything except
that here . . . He moved forward
and Thor, as if understanding, stood

The Plowman

- (Continued from page 21)

findin’ the fellow next to ’im with his
thoat cut.” Tad chuckled silently.

Luke’s the one can do it, too. Be
careful what ye shoot at, then, an’
don }: hit Luke. Ye can tell a Injun
by ’is round head. Luke says t’
wait fer me to shoot first.”

Jason nodded his head. He had
never taken his eyes off the woods
bc_afore him, and now he saw a shadow
flit suddenly across an open space
where a shaft of moonlight feund
its way through the thick branches.

His hands tightened on his rifle.
His heart thumped so hard against
the ground that it shook his body.
He had to stifle his breathing lest it
be heard.

The sight of Nancy, crouching
against the ridge of earth, a long
rifle in her hands, steadied him. He
could think more calmly. And sud-
denly he realized, beyond a shadow
of doubt, that they stood no more
chance of survival here than they
did on the flatboat. They might stop
the first rush, but eventually they
must be overwhelmed.

Shadows no longer flitted across
the moonlit spot before him. The In-
dians were creeping upon the empty
flatboat, the boat that was useless
because they had failed to cover it.
The water was their only avenue of
escape, and they had closed that
through carelessness,

The canoes! The thought struck

aside and let him bend above the
little figure.

With unfamiliar tears upon his
cheeks, Fred Elrod wrapped the
sleeping child in his coat and re-
mounted, cradling him tenderly. As
he rode away, Thor fell in beside
him, trotting easily, looking up in
mute questioning.

And so they came back, hoofbeats
ringing in triumph and big pads
falling softly beside them. Gramma
was at the door and Elrod called
out his news, his voice breaking.
“Tell Mary . he’s all right.
He’s asleep . .

He dismounted, reached the cabin
in swift strides, opened the screened
door, half turned to let it swing to
behind on. On the step below, head
upraised, stood Thor, the lamplight
flooding down upon him. He was a
thing of sheer magnificence, a mas-
terpiece of moulded bronze. The
child stirred, made a little sleepy
cry, and suddenly Thor became just
a big dog with furrowed brow and
worried, anxious eyes.

For a long moment the man looked
at him. Then he removed a hand
from the child and swung the door
wide into the warm friendliness of
the room.

“Come in,” he said.

with the suddenness of lightning.
Why had it not occurred to him be-
fore! They had abandoned the flat-
boat because the Indians had canoes.
Then take those canoes. Take them
while the Indians were away.

His ramrod lay beside him. Reach-
ing out with it, he touched Tad Hol-
den’s leg. The man turned.

“Tad, I’'ve just thought o’ some-
thin’. The canoes! While the In-
dians is down the river, I'm goin’ t’
slip out an’ steal one o’ their canoes.
I’ll ruin one an’ bring the other down

here.” .
Tad’s eyes widened, then he
frowned. ‘“What about Luke? How

ye gonna tell him?”

“T don’t know,” Jason admitted.

“Reckon the best we can do is yell
to 'im when I get here. If he can
make it, all right. If not, I guess
he knows how t’ take care of hisself.
Hold ’em off, Tad.”
. Jason turned away and as he did
so, he found Nancy’s eyes on him,
very wide and shining. It sent a
warm thrill through him as he
crawled across the little glade, and
then slid out into the forest.

It was dark out here. He tried
to move silently, darting quickly
from tree to tree, but speed seemed
to him as essential as silence. He
envied Luke his ability to steal
through the woods without so much
as turning a leaf. Momentarily he
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feel the muscles of his neck strain.
He swung his pole at the savages
splashing into the river and felt it
thud against their flesh. He-thrust
again. Hot blood poured down his
side, and, with a sinking feeling he
saw the Indians, waist-deep in.the
water, laying hold of the boat.

- Lights were shooting and bursting
before his eyes. Searing flame tore
at his side. His whole being went
into one mighty strain on the pole.
Dimly he saw a shining body scram-
bling into the boat.

Then a sodden figure loomed be-
side him. A clubbed musket—or was
it an axe—flailed at his attackers. He
dug the pole into the bottom again.
Then something struck him on the

s

a half-dozen spectators and several
policemen to separate them.

The referee sent them back to
their dressing rooms, hoping they
would become calm enough to con-
tinue. Zbysko’s forehead was patched
with collodion, and against the ad-
vice of the surgeon, he returned. The
bout ended shortly after that when
LeMarin lost on a foul. They had
to carry Zbysko from the ring and
.take him to a hospital. He had a
fractured skull and brain concussion.

In spite of this, Zibby escaped
from the hospital, traveled to New
York to keep a wrestling engagement
with George Lurich in Madison
Square Garden. He put up a terrific
fight at the Garden before collapsing
from loss of blood. A month later
he was competing in an interna-
tional tournament in St. Petersburg,
Russia!

Most matches have a hero and a
villain. (They are called other
names, but from the dramatist’s
point-of-view “hero” and ‘villain”
are more accurate.) The hero is
usually the underdog who makes a
show of sportsmanship and clean
wrestling. The one who habitually
tries every dirty trick he can think
of is the villain. Wrestlers usually
try to play up to what is expected
of them. If a dirty guy suddenly
went clean, he would disappoint a
lot of people. Unless he was matched
with an even dirtier guy, which
sometimes happens.

A while back King Kong Kashey
was pitted against big Harry Jacobs.
Jacobs blubbers a good deal when he
thinks he is being wronged, and
sometimes sheds real tears when
pleading his case with the fans after
an adverse decision. It never does
any good, of course, but it adds to
the entertainment. He usually wears
a hard tape bandage on his wrist
which he rubs over an opponent’s
face when the referee isn’t looking.
Another of his tricks is to get his

head and everything went black.:

When consciousness returned to
Jason, the first thing'of which he
was aware was the hard: planking be-
neath "his hips. Then "he felt that
someone was holding him, soft arms
encircling him. He opened his eyes
and looked up. The movement sent
a sharp pain through "his head.
Shakily, he raised one hand and felt
of thick bandages.

Nancy’s face swam into his vision.

“Jason!” Her arms tightened.

“Where—"’ he began. Then, turn-
ing his head slightly, he saw that
they were on the river. Dawn was
breaking.

“We're on the river,” Nancy told
him. “It’s only a little way now to

Kill Dat Bum
(Continued from paée 13)

knee in the other fellow’s crotch and

. pound. He weighs well over three

hundred pounds, over a hundred
pounds more than Kashey.

The fans booed them both when
they entered the ring. But pretty
soon Jacobs got in more dirty work
than Kashey managed. Kashey went
defensive, became the underdog. He
wrestled fairly clean, because he can
really do better that way. It wasn’t
long _before. the fans were actually
cllleermg him and booing Jacobs
alone.

MOST of the heroes know the dirty
| stuff as well as the villains, and
use it, too. But they wait until the vil-
lain starts it, then give him some of
his own medicine. This keeps them
heroes and makes the fans happy.

Once In a great while a wrestler is
a hero in one city and a villain in
another, because of an accident. If
his first match is with a rough guy
and he goes defensive, his career in
that city will be in the role of hero.
Then if he happens to draw a local
hero for his first match in another
city, and if he initiates the rough
stuff, he is indelibly stamped vil-
lain. Whether he likes his Jekyll and
Hyde identities or not, they ‘will
probably stick, and he will do well to
play up to them.

There is another kind of villain,
too, one who will always be that, no

matter where he wrestles. It is a.

question if this second kind could
win matches except by dirty work.
Chances.are he doesn’t know much
about science so he depends entirely
on some combination of brawn,
weight, slugging, eye-gouging and

.other mayhem, and I'm not fooling

when I say mayhem.

Rules of wrestling in the United
States bar only two things—strangle
holds and “kneeing” in the groin.
In sections where. other elements are
barred, the limitations are placed by
local promoters, some of whom have

Marietta. Luke swam in to you and
finished getting the boat away.”

“Got away,” Jason breathed.

“All except—except Tad. He—he
turned—"

“I saw him. Luke?”

Naney shook her head. “Wasn't
touched. He says there must be
somethin’ to plowin’ or a man
wouldn’t fight t’ do it like you did.
He says you and him oughta make
a good team, only he supposes you’ll
be too busy feedin’ the world.”

Jason smiled and turned his head
again. Between the handles of his
plow he watched the graying forest
glide past. An immense peace stole
through his aching body. Plows in
the black earth, feeding the world!

been intimately friendly with wres-
tlers who have been blinded or other-
wise injured by “roughing”.

But even where promoters ban
certain roughing tactics, the referee
will not stop them unless the gladi-
ators have agreed to this before the
bout. And then in the match, if both
men start using the banned methods,
the referee will let them go at it.

This condition makes it possible
for the strictly rough guy to succeed
at the sport that would have barred
him a few years ago. The rough
boys, if they are shy on science, are
called “non-wrestlers” in the pro-
fession. Many of them last for years,
winning more often than they lose,
never gaining the heavyweight
crown, but sometimes earning more
money than does the crowned head.
Ernie Dusek, Jack Washburn and
Man Mountain Dean are among the
more famous of the rough guys—I
wouldn’t call any of these “non-
wrestlers”.

Then there’s another kind of
rough guy who specializes in what
the profession calls ‘“tool-box tac-
tics”, and Chief Chewaki is a fair
sample of such a specialist. Tool-box
tactics consist of using such acces-
gories as stove-lids, carpet tacks, red
pepper, coat hangers, brass knuckles
and bailing wire, all illegal. They
usually add comedy to a match,
sometimes do real injury. In States
where a boxing commission controls
wrestling, any man who uses any of
these things seriously is likely to get
his license suspended or revoked.

And yet Billy Edwards, a favorite
villain, keeps on chewing tobacco
and spitting it in his opponents’
eyes, and others who don’t chew, use
Coca Cola, which stings like all get-
out. Billy Edwards, incidentally,
wears the scars of a razor slash, a
scissors jab and many broken bottles
—tokens of his public. .A woman
jabbed the scissors into his leg when
he was being carried unconscious
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hearing in Columbus, Ohio, in 1936,
the result of a breach of contract
suit against Dick Shikat, one of the
‘world title claimants. Charges were.
made and substantiated in court to
the effect that most of the big
matches. and all of the championship
bouts were fixed. That was the worst
year in the history of modern wres-
tling. So much dirty linen was
washed and hung on the public line
that the sport still suffers, and the
critics have some reason for crying,
“Fake!” That year, 1936, there were
nine world champions in America,
besides others abroad. :

But 1936 also marked a new era
for wrestling. An_ international
championship tournament was held
in Philadelphia. Dean Detton won
it, became undisputed world title
holder. All authentic titles from that
date can be traced directly to Detton.
There is today no excuse for anyone
to claim that there is more than one
world heavyweight professional
wrestling champion. Though, of
course, there are other lesser titles
which are legitimate. There can be
a heavyweight champion of Star-
buckle Corners who holds his crown
by defeating -all comers to that me-
tropolis.

Another thing the skeptics cite
is the fact that ‘wrestlers work night
after night, four or five nights a
week, flying the airways from city
to city and often across the conti-
nent between bouts. The best of the
boxers can’t stand more than one
match a week. Naturally people
conclude that wrestling matches
aren’t nearly as rough as they ap-
pear.

The difference is that boxers work
at a much higher key than wrestlers.
They expend more nervous energy,
depend a great deal on footwork, and
maintain constant tension while
working. Wrestlers, even if caught
in a torture hold, have a chance to
rest and catch a breath.

HEN we recall that prize-fights
used to be bare-fisted affairs,
lasting over one hundred rounds, and
wrestling matches used to last five
or six hours, many of us assume that
the modern crop of heavyweights is
sissified. As a matter of fact, some
of those old-time huskies, including
John L. Sullivan, wouldn’t last very
long against the modern style. A
round of boxing, in the old days,
was ended as soon as one man went
to the ground, whether or not he was
knocked there. A round might last
only five seconds under those condi-
tions. The fighters did much posing,
taking artistic stances and waiting
for openings. No present-day fight
audience would pay a dime to see a
dozen such fights, Today’s boxing
has been speeded up in every con-
ceivable way, principally with the
introduction of footwork during the
last thirty years. In comparison, the
old-time matches would seem slow-
motion.
Wrestling has been speeded up,
in different ways, but for the same

reason—to attract larger audiences.
Once upon a time, to be a real wres-
tling fan, you had to know all the
holds andstricks to get any enjoy-
ment out of watching the average
bout. That’s so with amateur wres-

‘tling today. The change to modern

professional wrestling became most
noticeable in 1928-29, when pro-
moters and wrestlers began speeding
things up. .

Most of the torture holds in mod-

ern wrestling serve as a means to
the end, rather than the end itself.
Usually it is physically impossible
to use one of these holds in pinning
a man’s shoulders to the mat. But
they do serve to make the other fel-
low groggy, or paralyze him enough
so that he can't defend himself
against being pinned.

By gradually dropping all rules
except those barring the strangle
hold and kneeing in the groin, more

_and more spectacular methods have

been introduced. Even slugging.
And if you think that’s faked, ask
Louie Bicigalupi, who had his upper
and lower jaws shattered in seven
places by a forearm blow.

ONE rule they still keep is that
the man winning the match
must be in the ring. Here is a
sample of how that worked in a
match between Gus “The Goat” Son-
nenberg and Ivan Rasputin.

It was held in a ball park, so the
nearest boxes and seats were some
twenty feet back from the ropes.
Gus partly missed one of his famous

- flying tackles and both he and Ras-

putin rollqd out of the ring. They
got grqgglly to their feet and con-
tinued in the dirt. The referee must
have given them twenty seconds to
get back. When the count got up
around fourteen,” Gus swung a few
elbows to Ivan’s neck, sending him
reeling off even more groggy. At
seventeen, Gus started climbing
through the ropes. At eighteen, Ivan
pglled him back. At nineteen, Ivan
climbed through the ropes and stood
up in the ring. At twenty, the
referee counted Sonnenberg out. As
close as that, and legal, too.

I mentioned a while back that there
was considerable culture among mat-
men. Historically and currently, this
is so. Youw’'ll be surprised at the per-
centage who are of the upper strata.
Wrestling is doubtless the most ele-
mental of sports, being indulged in
by kittens and puppies and children
as the natural thing to do. Also by
grown men, including princes and
presidents and kings. You can see
illustrations of many of the modern
holds on Egyptian tombs. You can
further check me on this by reading
up on the rulers of Greece and Rome
and France and England, many of
whom wrestled their courtiers and
even each other, for the fun of it.
In modern times we have come to
view it as a brutal sport, which it
most certainly is, and you can con-
demn it or not on that score, as you
wish. Ben Franklin and Presidents
Washington, Lincoln and Taft, all

noted wrestlers in their days, didn’t
think it was too brutal for them. It
still draws many well educated and
cultured men,

There are perhaps two principal
reasons for this. Both have to do
with early physical training. Many
anemic .youngsters have been sent
to gymnasiums to build themselves
up and have become so interested in
doing thisthat they continued after
they had already developed them-
selves abnormally. They went into
it professionally as weight-lifters,
strong men or wrestlers because they
enjoyed it and found it paid them
well. Competitive athletics, espe-
cially football, in colleges and univer-
sities, account for the second and
largest group of educated wrestlers.
These men are scientifically devel-
oped by their schools and continue
afterward in the occupation that
suits them best—wrestling.

Here are a few names you’ll rec-
ognize as one-time collegians: Joe
Savoldi of Notre Dame; Wayne
“Big” Munn of U. of Nebraska; Ed
“Strangler” Lewis of Kentucky U.;
Gus Sonnenberg of Dartmouth and
All-American gridder; Ed Don
George of U. of Michigan; Everett
Marshall of Denver U. and U. of
Iowa; Cy Williams of U. of Florida;
Dean Detton of U. of Utah.

'\X/RESTLING pays better than

the average profession. There is
less competition and more demand.
Preliminary boys, the lowest paid,
earn $20 to $50 a night in a city of
100,000 population or over. They’ll
average $75 to $100 weekly, in addi-
tion to expenses. Headliners earn
$50,000 a year and up. Savoldi earned
$150,000 a year for his first three
years. Jim Londos, who by his own
story commenced his career as a
hobo and often went hungry in his
early days of breaking into the pro-
fession, in 1936 was said to be worth
$2,000,000. And some of them can
keep at it as long as any office
worker can stick to his desk. Stanis-
laus Zbysko and Ed “Strangler”
Lewis each held the world champion-
ship title when he was past fifty.
Still, some of them carry it too
far. There is the case of Jim Brown-
ing, once world champion. In 1936,
while he was wrestling in Mexico, a
promoter friend advised him to quit.
His chest had been crushed and
never completely healed. His eyes
were shot from gouging. His kid-
neys and liver were bad. He still had
the powerful muscles that won him
the championship, but the organs
and the frame were battered and
bruised and worn out. Jim told the
promoter he had $100,000 in the bank.
He said he wanted to sock away
$50,000 more before he retired. Six
months later he. was dead. Brutal?
Every day some of your best busi-
ness men die because of such notions.
Wrestlers, once launched in their
profession, do not have the costly
gym expenses and retinue of mana-
gers and handlers that boxers do,
hence their overhead is lower. Some
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few of the top-notchers, such as
Savoldi and Bronko Nagurski and
Doctor Patrick O’Callaghan, have
managers, because their affairs war-
rant it. Too, in certain sections of
the country, wrestlers work under
contract with promoters or booking
offices. But generally they are free-
lapcers, able to work where they
wish, for whom they wish, when they
wish.

In lgey cities in the country, usu-
ally cities where there are motion
picture film exchanges, are located
booking agents who act as employ-
ment agencies for the wrestlers and
promoters in their districts. There
are about two dozen of these agents,
most of whom are also promoters,
some of whom have been wrestlers
in their time. They include Muscy
Musgrave in Seattle, Joe Malcewicz
in San Francisco, Jack and Lou Daro
in Los Angeles, Ed White in Chi-
cago, Max Bauman in Kansas City,
Tom Pack in St. Louis, Ray Fabiani
in Philadelphia, Paul Bowser in
Boston.

Promoters and wrestlers each pay
them percentages for their services,

The Glorious Century

baseball in Germany and they don’t
play it in Italy. Somebody is going
11:)0 come along and ruin my argument
by saying they play ball in Japan,
ut I don’t consider that baseball.
Th‘? Japs don’t hit hard enough.

As long as we play baseball we'll
be free from the threat of dictators
and loss of personal liberty. Instead
of blowing off steam at the expense
of our neighbors, we go out to the
ball park and take it out on the um-
pires or the visiting team. Baseball
is the safety valve of our country.”

If you believe this makes good
sense, you are a dyed-in-the-wool fan
and a credit to your community and
country. If you believe this feeling
for a mere game is hysterical and
superficial, that’s too bad. What do
you do to make polite conversation,
.'i.myway, and don’t you get awfully
lonesome sometimes on those long,
azy afternoons when the rest of the
gang 1s out at the ball park?
tion:ienca 8 attitude toward its na-
o gIame cannot be defined or ana-
zed dt must be sensed; it must be
ae ug% as a phenomenon peculiar
e or no other game in any other
thel 1zation ever was invested with
nignpl‘lvgf-'ges and protection a be-
basebzﬁﬁ ic has seen fit to grant

A country which is experienci
wide-spread surge of psoé?a:]lcu::%nzi
gcuiusness and is becoming increas-
}:‘ng Yy aware of the need for labor re-

orm still sanctions contracts which
bind bal]‘ players to indentured ser-
vice. It is pretty difficult, of course,
46

which are indispensable. A coast
promoter, for instance, could not af-
ford to pay transportation by air-
plane to bring a man from Chicago
for one night, nor would it be prac-
tical for him to contact each of the
ten or twelve wrestlers he needs to
fill out a card. He phones the near-
est booking agent, gives his prefer-
ences, is told what is available and
makes his matches. If one of his
men has to be flown from Chicago,
the agent prorates the transporta-
tion cost among the several coast
promoters who will use him. Time
and expenses and energy are saved,
and everyone is happy—unless a
couple of the agents happen to be
staging a war, as sometimes_hap-
pens, in which case there will tge
prices cut, and maybe an agent’s
throat, literally. That’s so among
the film exchanges, too, and any
other agencies working under com-
ble conditions. .
l:'ai'ahaven’t written any of this with
the object of selling you on wres-
tling as an entertainment, nor have
1 wished to apologize for it either
as a sport or a show. Because of con-

(Continued from page 17)

become righteously indignant over
Ege sad plight of poor athletes who
get $2,500 to $40,000 a .year_the
average runs about $§,000 in the ma-
jor leagues—for playing a game, but
the fact remains that the standard
baseball contract restrains only the
player and gives protection only to
the owner. The player is nothing
more than a chattel, whose services
can be sold or traded at the owner’s
whim. The heroes must play for the
salaries offered them arbitrarily, or
they don’t play at all. The most sen-
sational star and the rankest rookie
have absolutely no control over the
locale or conditions of their work.
Once a player signs a contract he has
sold himself, body and soul, to a.
team, but the owner can terminate
the agreement on a ten-day notice.

N any business but baseball such

a contract would be considered un-
fair, unconstitutional, un-American
and would be given a good going-
over in any court of justice in the
broad land. But baseball is not re-
garded as a business by the public,
although there is probably a capital
investment of close to $100,000,000
in players, plants and franchises
throughout the major and minor
leagues. A few years ago when
unionism was on the upbeat a half-
hearted attempt was made to organ-
ize the players, but the movement
died peacefully and quickly; maybe
the labor leaders were fans at heart.
So baseball—and all professional
sports, which have followed the base-

ditions that prevailed in the past,
or still do exist in certain isolated
gections of the land, there has been
much misinformation broadcast about
wrestling as a whole. This is unfair
to the majority of the men who work
hard and sincerely for the money
you pay them, giving you what you
ask for in entertainment. I’'ve shown
briefly the whole picture of wres-
tling in the United States, the show-
manship, the brutality, the hard
knocks every man who enters the
professional ring must take.

As to its entertainment wvalue,
you’ll have to judge for yourself. I
know the head of a certain homicide
squad, as hard-boiled a cop as you’d
care to meet, who attended just one
wrestling card in his life and was
sick for two days following, He told
me he’d rather see a man get his
throat slashed in a good, honest
street brawl than another wrestling
match. 1 also know a rather gentle
matron who wouldn’t swap the
weekly wrestling program in her
city for her box at the symphony, if
she had to choose. ’

So there you are again!

ball model—continues to function in
th‘i\rl same (il'd way.
onopolies are rigorous] rose-
cuted by the government, y};tprllgfﬁ-
ing is done about the baseball situa-
tion which sees the Yankees and
their affiliated teams dominating the
major and minor leagues practically
to the exclusion of all competition
Since 1920 four teams—New York.
Chicago, St. Louis and Pittsburgh—.
have cornered the National League
pennant market and a duplicate of
that set-up is to be found in the
American League. New York, De-
troit, Philadelphia and Washington
alone have divided the last eighteen
champio}rllshipsl.
Are there clamorous dema
reform so that the four weakns(?iitfagg
in each league can get into the ball
game? Do enraged citizens write let-
ters to the editor demanding to know
how such things can be? Don’t be
silly. This is baseball and nothing
must be done to disturb the tradi-
tional set-up of the grand old game
And it has been a grand gamé
throughout the first glorious cen-
tury of existence. Of all the sports
which intrigue a sports-loving coun-
try, baseball has broken faith with
the public least frequently. Before
a championship prizefight the natu-
ral question all_cagey citizens ask
is: will the sBoys be in there
leveling? Nphe but the most out-
landish optimist among horse-play-
ers believes that more than ninety
percent of the races are won hon-
estly. There have been so many ugly







winning their first pennant in twen-
ty-five years. It shares equal prom-
inence with the latest war-scare
every day during the summer and
any self-respecting paper in a major-
league city would sooner go to press
without its mast-head on page one
than without the final box-scores.
Failure of the home team to win
arouses more indignation among the

What

years old when the story opens. Vi-
tally interested in getting a suitable
husband for their mother, Caroline
Henry, who is only 32 and divorced,
the children interpret in their own
way the preoccupations of the adults
with writing and working, and size
up the various beaux who attend
Caroline. This being a sophisticated
American family, the children’s
father, Ned Henry, bobs up now and
then, a good friend to all and espe-
cially to Weldon Haines, who is es-
teemed by the children as a good
pal. Luce Delaney, another visitor,
talks so seriously with Caroline
about social reconstruction that the
children are baffled and disturbed.
Thus two stories develop: the story
of Caroline’s summer, with her own
emotions affected by the men who
enter her life, and the story of how
the youngsters placed their own con-
struction on events. It’s an Ameri-
can family unlike any that have ap-
peared in novels and yet one that is
wholly plausible in these times and
richly entertaining. (Putnam, $2.50)

Mother and Daughter: How They
. Grew
Here is a remarkable story about
Amerlcgn family life. A history,
really, in which mother and daugh-
ter compare notes. Honore Morrow
calls it “Demon Daughter”, and it
describes the household of William
Morrow, and their three children,
Richard, Felicia and Penn. Felicia
is the central character and we fol-
low her from the time she played
V\gth dolls in Gramercy Park until
She marries. A strong-willed, ener-
%etlc and unpredictable child, she
Sa}iced the ingenuity of Mrs. Morrow.
S e attracted various kinds of boys.
nrllvarlably Felicia would plan to
bea;‘rry them, but four passed her way
teegretihe actually married. In her
beer SF e family moved to England
and elicia encountered the raised
Y}f rows of a little English town,
Where the conventions must be ob-
selll'ved. ngel was one of the lads
gl 0 came into Felicia’s orbit and
at caused much worry to Nigel’s
r‘;l;);hetgs S}}euresen::ied Felicia’s free
» €specially riding on Nigel’
motor-bike: “You knowg, astraddl% 03
the pillion, cuddled into the back
48

citizenry than the fast ones pulled
by the City Hall crowd and an un-
serupulous public servant can hold an
elective office longer than a losing
baseball manager, hired by a private
corporation, once the grandstand
wolves commence to howl.

The answer, of course, is that
baseball is a semi-civic enterprise
owned by individual stock-holders

but controlled by the community.
That’s how it has been for one hun-
dred years and that’s how it’s going
to be during the second century—if
we're lucky. It is comforting to
know that certain things remain con-
stant and predictable in a world
which changes with bewildering ra-
pidity, and not much of it for the
better, either.

America Is Reading

(Continued from page 14)

of your young man’s neck.” Nigel
had a narrow escape, but when Fe-
licia was packed off to a finishing
school in Brussels he was out of it.
In Brussels came a handsome, polite
member of the Belgian Air Force
and Felicia married into a strictly
conventional family.

RS. Morrow, being a novelist,
tells the story, but in alternate
chapters comes Felicia’s point of
view and the effect is excellent. Here
is the dilemma of the parent and
the reaction of the daughter. I have
never before encountered a similar
gituation in a book, nor have I seen
it done with such success. Mrs. Mor-
row is proud of Felicia, of course—
proud and captivated and when
you’ve read the book you, too, will
yield to the young lady’s undeni-
able charm. (William Morrow & Co.,
$2.50)

England When the Bombs Come

There must be a great many peo-
ple who have looked up at the pass-
ing airplanes in the last few months
with the apprehensive thought of
what would happen if they dropped
bombs. The war scares have wor-
ried everybody, the British more
than any.

Just what would happen to peace-
ful, industrious citizens of an En-
glish town if bombs suddenly fell
out of the night sky is the sub-
ject of Nevil Shute’s new novel,
“Ordeal”. Peter Corbett, the law-
yer, who lives with his little family
in the Southampton area, is the chief
observer of the havoe, demoraliza-
tion, courage, readiness, to be found
after the bombs fall. With what
nation are they fighting? They don’t
know. How are the bombs to be
avoided? What must be done to
protect water mains, electric ser-
vices, the needs of everyday life?
And what happens when Peter takes
his family out of town, embarking
on their old-fashioned sailboat?
There is a thrilling story here, writ-
ten in that snappy, forthright fash-
ion that you met first in “Kindling”,
the story that Mr. Shute told about
the man who started the wheels of
a shipbuilding town that had long
lain idle. (Morrow, $2:50)

Novel About Bacteriologist

Physicians, surgeons and scientists
generally are responsible for many
books of reminiscences, biography
and even fiction. “Wide Road
Ahead”, by Anne B. Fisher, is a
novel—the story of how a woman
gets a job with the Bureau of Animal
Industry in Colorado and buckles
down to the work of tracing dis-
eases among cattle and horses in a
wide area. At first this would seem
to interest only those who know what
a bacteriologist does. But the au-
thor has managed to portray the
human side; the courageous en-
deavor of the woman, the helpfulness
of one man, and the opposition of
the doctor immediately in charge
of the laboratory. It certainly gives
those of us who have no conception
of how science can aid cattle-raising
an idea of what goes on in the great
western farms and ranches. (Dut-
ton, $2.50)

Ambassador’s Daughter Tells All

Martha Dodd, daughter of William
E. Dodd, former ambassador to Ger-
many, never kept her opinions to
herself. She talked right out in front
of the high officials of the Nazi party
during the time that she lived in
Berlin. She talks in a forthright
way now, in her book, “Through Em-
bassy Eyes”. She met Hitler on an
afternoon when he was gracious and
charming to her, but the Reichstag
fire trial, the great Purge, and all
the political acts of the Nazis turned
her against them. She thought of
Goebbels as a man who could “hiss
like a snake and coo like a dove.”
She met the former Crown Prince
and the Princess, who kept up the
formality of royalty at their home,
and she disregarded the conventional
obeisances. She drove and read with
the son of the Crown Prince, Louis
Ferdinand, who had worked in the
Ford plant at Detroit, until his
father asked her to try to curb
“some of Louis’ obvious American-
isms”. She enjoys setting down that
Thomas Wolfe, the author, sat in the
Stadium at the Olympic Games in
Berlin and let out a whoop whenever
Owens won, to the great distress of
Hitler who didn’t like the whoop or
the runner. Miss Dodd’s book,







aren’t aware that the results of that
war determined the present complica-
tions of the United States in the
Far East. The Spanish-American
war started our enthusiasm for col-
onies and gave us the Philippines.

It brought us into the world theatre.
Mr. Mason thinks it started the
white man cleaning up the Tropics
and that 500 years from now it will
be remembered chiefly as the start-
ing point of the white man’s war

against tropical disease, and hence
of tropical conquest. An interesting
book about our past, a bit more gos-
sipy than Walter Millis’ “The Mar-
tial Spirit”, which covers the same
ground. (Henry Holt & Co., $3)

The Grand Exalted Ruler’s Visits

on Judiciary, was Toastmaster. Dr.
McCormick spoke on Americanism
and the part the Order is taking
in its perpetuation.

The official party was accorded re-
ceptions at New Smyrna Beach by
E.R. J. J. Reilly and a large crowd
of Elks, and also at Cocoa where
the Exalted Ruler, E. W. Smith, and
the officers of Cocoa Lodge presented
the Grand Exalted Ruler with the
key to the city.

At the next stop, Fort Pierce, a
huge welcoming delegation, headed
by E.R. E. K. Sumner, D.D. Chelsie
J. Senerchia of Miami, P.D.D. Alto
Adams and James P. Newell,
escorted Dr. MecCormick and his
party to Mr. Adams’ 10,000 acre
ranch where a barbecue was served
for 500 Elks and their ladies. Dr.
McCormick addressed Fort Pierce
Lodge at an evening meeting. The
next morning, escorted by a delega-
tion of Miami and Miami Beach
Elks, headed by Ed Graham, Chair-
man of the Grand Exalted Ruler’s
Committee, and E.R. Otto Stege-
mann of Miami Beach Lodge, the
party motored to West Palm Beach.
There E.R. B. C. Simonson, P.D.D.
W. A. Wall and large number of
local members acted as official escort,
and luncheon was served. On the
trip to Miami, a brief stop was made
at _Lake. Worth where E.R. Harry
Haimowitz and a delegation of Lake
Worth Elks extended a hearty wel-
come, and another at Fort Lauder-
dale where E.R. H. S. Becker, P.D.D.
Arthur O’Hea and P.E.R. Thomas B.
Manpel, Mayor of Fort Lauderdale,
received the distinguished guests.
The Mayor presented the key of the
city to Dr. McCormick.

The official party arrived at the
Miami city limits at 4 P. M. and was
'ﬁ?t by E.R. William Shayne of

lami Lodge, a motorcade of 25
cars and a police escort. On the
courthouse steps the key of the city
Wwas presented to Dr. McCormick and
a reception was held. One of the

members of the Elks Reception Cot
mittee was V ption Com-
Exalted R al C. Cleary, the first

uler of WMiami Beach
Lodge. Th.e motorcade then pro-
ceeded to Miami Beach. At the City
Hall. Past Grand Exalted Ruler
Dav1'd Sholtz, former Governor of
Elquda, and Mayor John Levi par-
ticipated in the welcome after which
Dr. and Mrs. McCormick were taken
to the Roney-Plaza Hotel.
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During his stay in the Miami area,
Dr. McCormick was the honored
guest at a joint meeting of Miami
and Miami Beach Lodges in the
Miami lodge rooms. The Grand Ex-
alted Ruler, introduced by Mr. Sholtz
to the large crowd of Elks repre-
senting many States, delivered a
stirring address on Americanism and
the Order of Elks. He received a
tremendous ovation. That evening he
participated in the burning of the
mortgage on the home of Miami
Lodge.

On February 3 Dr. and Mrs. Mec-
Cormick were honored at a banquet
given by Miami Beach Lodge at the
Fleetwood Hotel attended by 300
Elks and their ladies. The Grand
Exalted Ruler’s address on Ameri-
canism was broadcast over Station
WIOD. Dr. McCormick enjoyed the
races at Hialeah Park and many of
the pleasant outdoor sports, and pre-
sented a trophy at the Jai-Alai
games.

VERY available seat in the main

dining room of the Hotel Elton in
Waterbury, Conn., was occupied on
February 16 when the Grand Ex-
alted Ruler’s banquet was held by
Waterbury Lodge, No. 265. Dr. Mec-
Cormick made his official visit to the
lodge on the 71st Anniversary of the
Founding of the Order and was
greeted enthusiastically by more
than 400 members of Connecticut
lodges and other visiting Elks. Dr.
McCormick was introduced by the
Toastmaster, P.E.R. John Hughes
Cassidy. He held his audience spell-
bound with a magnificent talk on
Americanism and its close relation-
ship with the aims and principles of
the Order. His address was broad-
cast over Station WBRY on the
Columbia hook-up. On behalf of
Waterbury Lodge, E.R. Mortimer A.
O’Hara, Master of Ceremonies, pre-
sented Dr. McCormick with a hand-
some hall clock, and also gave him a
beautiful buffet server for Mrs.
McCormick. The Eleven O’clock
Toast was given by Frank C.
Winters, of Monmouth, Ill.,, Chair-
man of the Grand Lodge State Asso-
ciations Committee.

Seldom at one gathering can be
found as large a number of dis-
tinguished Elks as was present on
this occasion. Past Grand Exalted
Rulers James R. Nicholson and John
F. Malley of Springfield, Mass.,

Lodge, attended, together with Grand
Esquire George M. McLean, El Reno,
Okla.; Joseph M. Leonard, Saginaw,
Mich., Chairman of the Grand Lodge
Activities Committee; C. L. Chapin,
Hartford, and Arthur W. Swan,
Naugatuck, D.D.’s for Conn. East
and West respectively; State Pres.
Robert P. Cunningham, Danbury;
Mayor Martin J. Cunningham, Dan-
bury, Past Grand Esteemed Leading
Knight; Past Grand Trustee Edward
W. Cotter, Hartford; Joseph E. Som-
mers, Naugatuck, Pres. of the
P.E.R.’s Association; Karl P. Rumpf,
Toledo, Secretary to the Grand Ex-
alted Ruler, many past and present
State Association and lodge officers,
and prominent members of the
clergy.

P.E.R. George T. Ryan was Chair-
man of the Reception Committee
which met the Grand Exalted Ruler
at the city limits upon his arrival in
Waterbury and escorted him to the
lodge home where a reception was
held. The police escort accompany-
ing the party was headed by Capt.
William Duggan.

Mass. State Elks Hold Grand
Exalted Ruler’s Banquet at Boston
The Massachusetts State Elks
Association sponsors annually, at the
Copely-Plaza Hotel in Boston, a
banquet and reception honoring the
Grand Exalted Ruler. This year, on
February 15, the attendance was
estimated at nearly 1,000. Lodges
throughout the section were repre-
sented. Seated at the head table
with the State President, William J.
Durocher of North Adams, were the
invited guests headed by Dr. Edward
J. McCormick, Grand Exalted Ruler,
and including Past Grand Exalted
Rulers James R. Nicholson and John
F. Malley of Springfield, Mass.,
Lodge, Grand Secretary J. Edgar
Masters, Chicago, James G. McFar-
land, Watertown, S. D., and William
Hawley Atwell, Dallas, Texas; Grand
Trustees J. Ford Zietlow, Aberdeen,
S. D, Fred B. Mellmann, Oakland,
Calif., and Henry C. Warner, whose
candidacy for the office of Grand
Exalted Ruler has recently been an-
nounced by his lodge, Dixon, Ill;
Grand Esquire George M. McLean,
El Reno, Okla.; E. Mark Sullivan,
Boston, a member of the Grand
Forum; Martin J. Cunningham, Dan-
bury, Conn., a member of the Grand
Lodge Committee on Judiciary;







Union, provides us with miles of
rivers and thousands of lakes, teem-
ing with ocean-run Salmon, Steel-
head and nearly all the trouts. In
the Snake River, which crosses the
State and picks up the waters of hun-
dreds of tributaries, are found Sal-
mon and Trout as large as you have
ever seen. This river is open to fish-
ing the entire year, but in summer-
time it’s the angler’s paradise. Go
there in July or August if you want
the best Trout and Salmon fishing
in the West.

You have all heard of the 10,000
lakes of Minnesota. Authorities tell

me there are more than that number,
and most of them are well stocked
with the famous Wall-Eyed Pike,
Northern Pike, Muskellunge, Large-
and Small-Mouthed Black Bass,
Eastern Brook and Rainbow Trout,
as well as Lake Trout. From the
shores of Lake Superior westward
as far as the famous Lake-of-the-
Woods, you will find fishing as good
as it comes these days. In Wiscon-
sin, the State which boasts so many
large Muskellunge, and in Michigan,
which is famous for all varieties of
the game fish, you’ll find millions of
fishermen following the streams and

bringing back fabulous tales of a
Musky THIS big!—or a Rainbow
Trout a yard long—that got away.

It would take a lifetime to fish
properly in every State, territory
and province, but what a lifetime
that would be! It really makes little
difference, then, where you go for
fishing, so long as you go, and re-
member, when you start out on your
trip this year, for the good of man-
kind and for the good of fishing—
make the stories of your prowess
short—because nobody will believe
you anyway.

Under the Antlers

Brookings, S. D., Elks Burn Their
Mortgage; Initiate Class

With impressive ceremonies, the
youngest lodge in South Dakota,
Brookings No. 1490, celebrated the
bum?ng of the mortgage on its home
and initiated a class of 32 candidates
on February 6. The candidates and
out-of-town Elks were guests at a
dinner at 6:30. Lodge convened at
eight. The ritualistic work was per-
formed by the Degree Team of Huron
Lodge No. 444. Lee Comstock and
C. E. Bates, the two oldest members
of Brookings Lodge, were in charge
of the mortgage-burning ceremonies.

P.E.R. Homer Dwiggins was the
prmcma} speaker. Carl H. Nelles,
of Madison, Secy. of the S.D. State
Elks Assn., addressed the Class and
Past State Pres. E. C. McKenzie,
Huron, D.D,, also spoke. A cafeteria
supper was served to the 350 Elks
present and a floor show presented.

Home of Bay City, Mich., Lodge
Is Remoc]eled and Beautitied
. Extensive and costly rebuilding
improvements have been but recently
completed by Bay City, Mich., Lodge,
No. 88. The lodge is noted for its
hosplta!lty and the excellent food
served in its dining room. It is esti-
mated that 40,000 meals a year are
8served in the home. A staff of 17
people is required to operate the
club facilities, and there are now
ner and more ample accommoda-
'&or}s for visiting Elks, members and
hglr'.ilf%;g;];es than ever before in
was institu’c:;ds.nme Bay City Lodge
€ most important alterations
1‘;‘(I)e_l(‘ietmade In the kitchen, where up-
: € equipment has been installed.
condirige part of the building is air
0 th1oned. Indented in the walls
0 e laggq Indian Lounge are
?ﬂrals depicting forest scenes which
ell the story of Michigan’s pioneer
greatness and wealth. All were
made by a member, Frank H. Shear-
er. Some were enlarged from photo-
graphs no larger than a special de-
livery stamp. The beauty of the
52
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whole interior and the convenience
manifested throughout have made
the home one of the most perfectly
appointed in that part of the coun-
try. P.E.R. Otto M. Pierce acted as
Chairman of the Rebuilding Com-
mittee.

Chattanooga Elks Junior Band
Gives “World’'s Fair Minsirels”

The Chattanooga Elks J unior
Band “World’s Fair Minstrels”, held
on February 17 at the Frye Institute,
was a big hit and a financial success.
The bill, consisting of an old-time
minstrel performance and a variety
program of modern dances, songs
and expert skating exhibitions, was
received with continuous applause by
a packed house. Proceeds from the
show are to be used to send the Band
on its good will tour in July to the
New York World’s Fair.

The Junior Band of Chattanooga,
Tenn., Lodge, No. 91, is a famous
organization. It will be entertained
at the Fair on Tennessee Day. A
large party of local citizens will ac-
company members of the Band and
the Chattanooga Lodge delegation on
the trip.

A Perpetual Light Will Burn in
Allentown, Pa., Lodge Shrine

A resolution has been adopted by
Allentown, Pa., Lodge, No. 130, pro-
viding for the installation of a Per-
petual Light in the Memorial Alcove
of the lodge home. In 1925 a speci-
ally constructed glass enclosed book
was purchased for the purpose of
entering the names and biographies
of departed members. The idea was
originated by P.E.R. A. L. Knauss,
now Secretary, when he was serving
as Esquire.

Mr. Knauss worked unceasingly
in compiling the necessary data,
there being a list at that time of 149
members who had died. In 1927 the
book was completed and placed on
a pedestal in the Niche. It was dedi-
cated by the late P.E.R. Lawrence
H. Rupp, who later became Grand
Exalted Ruler. Today photographs

and biographies of 290 departed
members, including 11 Past Exalted
Rulers and one Grand Exalted Ruler,
are contained in the Shrine upon
which the Perpetual Light will
shine,

Binghamton, N. Y., Lodge Gives
$500 to Local Youth Units
Working funds of three local
youth organizations were augmented
recently by cash gifts from Bing-
hamton, N. Y., Lodge, No. 852, The

" presentations were made by P.E.R.

J. Victor Schad, a Past President of
the N. Y. State Elks Association,
E.R. Harry A. Hecox, and P.E.R.
Thomas H. Fogarty. A check for
$200 was handed to Miss Betty
Whittemore, Broome County Girl
Scout Director, a second for $100 to
Frank E. Warner, Boys Club Board
President, and a third for $200 to
Frank Gugelman, Executive Secre-
tary of the Y. M. C. A.

Mr. Schad stated that the gifts
were made in appreciation of the
fine cooperation of the citizens of
Binghamton during the convention
of the State Elks Association held
there last June. The money will be
added to the respective funds for the
erection of a camp handicraft lodge
by the Girl Scouts, a Y. M. C. A.
camping lodge, and an addition to
the building housing the Boys Club.

P.E.R.’s Night at Wakefield, Mass.,
Lodge Well Attended
A professional vaudeville enter-

" tainment, a chicken dinner and g

lodge meeting were features of the
Old Timers and Past Exalted Rulers
Night held recently by Wakefield
Mass., Lodge, No. 1276. Many char-
ter members were present. The
Chairs were occupied by former
heads of the lodge.

Bridgeport, Conn.. Lodge Wins
State Ritualistic Championship
The Ritualistic Team of Bridge-
port, Conn., Lodge, No. 36, led by
E.R. James T. Welch, won the State
championship in the contest held







skating, basketball games, hunting,
theatre-going and many other diver-
sions which otherwise would be out
of the question, can now be enjoyed.
Whenever possible, the Big Brothers
find them jobs such as running er-
rands, making Boy Scout woodwork
equipment, filling scrap books, etc.,
thus giving the boys a sense of re-
sponsibility.

. Once a month Grand Island Lodge
gives a dinner for Big and Little
Brothers, followed by entertainment.
Grand Exalted Ruler Dr. Edward
J. McCormick has declared this to
be one of the finest movements ever
started by a lodge of the Order. The
Club is growing rapidly, with new
members being taken in at practi-
cally all of the meetings.

Three Rivers. Mich., Lodge Holds
Successful Twenty Year Night

Twenty-year members were in
charge of the banquet and program
on “Twenty Year Night” held re-
cently by Three Rivers, Mich., Lodge,
No. 1248, and life memberships were
presented to P.E.R. M. I. Walton,
Melvin Crowl and J. W. Everett. All
three joined as charter members
when Three Rivers Lodge was in-
stituted in 1911. Presentation of
the certificates, the first ever issued
by the lodge, was made by E.R. J.
Murray Reed.

P.E.R. John F. Cross, one of the
20 veteran members in whose honor
the “Night” was held, introduced
School Superintendent Walter Horst,
whose vigorous address on Ameri-
canism was a feature of the speak-
ing program. P.D.D. Charles L.
Stebbins, of Lansing Lodge, gave a
splendid talk from the floor at the
close of the ceremonies in which a
class of candidates was initiated.

De Land, Fla., Lodge Observes
Past Exalted Rulers’ Night

P.E.R. Peter Gessner, an officer of
the Florida State Elks Association,
presided over the meeting at which
De Landz Fla., Lodge, No. 1463, ob-
served its Past Exalted Rulers’
Night. A minute of silent prayer
for dgparted Past Exalted Rulers
was included in the ceremonies.
After the meeting, the House Re-
freshmqnt Committee served a chili
supper in the Grill Room.

Present and Future Activities
of Orange, N. J., Lodge
t_Sc)ra,nge, N. J, Lodge, No. 135, in-
xiinl uted September 23, 1889, is mak-
celge bplaps for a great community
et r:‘atlon of its Golden Jubilee
hex g the week of September 16
rext. The lodge is justly proud of
Its record of progress. An Ameri-
canism program, in charge of As-
?VIIStant Attorney General William J.
cCormack, P.E.R., long a student
and lgcturer on un-American activi-
ties, is one of the lodge’s present
projects of importance. Recently, on
P.E.R’s Night, P.E.R. John H.
Moran presided over ceremonies in
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which William McCarrick, proposed
by his father, Frank McCarrick, was
initiated. Mr. McCarrick Sr. was in-
itiated in 1907 when Mr. Moran was
serving as Exalted Ruler.

Charles F. Werner, aged 76 years,
has served as Chaplain of Orange
Lodge for 21 years. After his par-
ticipation in initiation ceremonies
on February 8, at which time he
celebrated his 49th anniversary as
an Elk, he gave an exhibition of club
swinging and gymnastics. Mr.
Werner was formerly a big-time
circus performer.

Wilmington, Del.. Lodge Initiates
Large Class at Dinner-Meeting

Many prominent State, county and
city officials were included in the
large class of candidates initiated
into Wilmington, Del., Lodge, No.
307, on February 15. Past Grand
Exalted Ruler Charles H. (_}rakelow
of Philadelphia was the main speak-
er, stressing in his remarks the im-
portance of “Americanism Week.”
An essay contest on “True Ameri-
canism”, being conducted at the time
in the local high and jgnior schools,
was sponsored by Wilmington Lodge.
Other guests and speakers 1n§:luded
D.D. Charles P. Boyer, Cl:lsﬁeld,
Md., Philip Gayaut, Washington,
D.C., Pres. of the Md,, Del. and D.C.
Elks Assn., and E.R. Hannon E.
Norris of Alexandria, Va., Lodge.
The Alexandria Elks Degree Team
conducted the initiation.

Following the dinner and initia-
tion ceremonies, which took place in
the Du Barry Room of the Hotel Du
Pont, a reception for the new mem-
bers was held at the home of Wil-
mington Lodge.

Tri-State Elks Association Meeting
Is Held at Baltimore, Md. -

One of the best attended quarterly
meetings in its history was held by
the Md., Del. and D.C. Elks Assn,
at Baltimore, Md., on February 12.
Abraham Lincoln’s Birthday was
fittingly commemorated during the
meeting which was followed by an
elaborate dinner in the home of
Baltimore Lodge, No. 7, for Elks
and their ladies. Another meeting
is scheduled to take place in Wash-
ington, D.C., this month—April 23.
Plans are being made for the annual
convention of the Tri-State Associa-
tion to be held at Crisfield, Md., in
August.

An appropriation was authorized
in order that distribution of the
Braille Edition of the Reader’s Di-
gest may be continued. The Asso-
ciation’s social service program was
furthered by the authorization of
an appropriation for equipping and
maintaining a cabin at Camp Catoc-
tin. Underprivileged children are
there provided with summer camp
and recreational facilities under the
supervision of the Maryland League
for Crippled Children. Pres. Philip
Gayaut of Washington presided, and
the meeting was attended by Dr. Ar-
thur G. Barrett, Baltimore, a mem-

ber of the Lodge Activities of the
Grand Lodge, D.D. Charles P. Boyer,
Crisfield, and many past and present
officers.

Boise, Ida.. Lodge Honors Its
Secretary. John D. Case

Boise, Ida., Lodge, No. 310, dem-
onstrated the affectionate regard
which it holds for its Secretary,
John D. Case, with a surprise party
honoring him on December 21. A
record attendance was the first sur-
prise, for Mr. Case had planned an
“0ld Clothes Night” for that evening
in preparation for Christmas basket
distribution. A second came when
he was temporarily deposed at his
desk by P.E.R. Homer Hudelson,
and escorted to a seat of honor, and
a third was a “panning” from the
floor for fictitious shortcomings.

P.ER. E. D. Baird, Past Pres. of
the Ida. State Elks Assn., and a
member of the Grand Lodge State
Associations Committee, voiced g
tribute of appreciation of the Secre-
tary’s eight years of loyal, efficient
servicee. He also gave statistics
showing that 45 per cent of the pres-
ent membership had been proposed
by Mr. Case, and that his efforts had
been largely responsible for the
standard of perfection maintained in
the lodge finances during the depres-
sion years. Mr. Baird then presented
a handsome Seth Thomas mantel
clock to Mr. Case as a gift from the
membership. A concert by the Elks
Band and vocal selections by Dr. L.
F. West, accompanied by Avery
Thomas and Frank Pratt, followed
the meeting, and a Dutch Lunch was
served in the dining room of the
lodge home.

Homecoming Visit of D.D. Scott
E. Drum to Hazleton, Pa., Lodge
A season of fresh activity in
Hazleton, Pa., Lodge, No. 200, wag
ushered in with the official homecom-
ing visit of D.D. Scott E. Drum. The
presence of almost 300 Elks, repre-
senting 23 lodges and including a
large number of dignitaries of the
Order, was a tribute to Mr. Drum’s
popularity and a mark of appreci-
ation of his services as a Past Ex-
alted Ruler of Hazleton Lodge and a
Past President of the Pennsylvania
State Elks Association. Preceded by
a dinner at the lodge home, the meet-
ing was conducted in the auditorium
of the Hazleton Masonic Temple
this being the only hall in the city
large enough to accommodate so
large a crowd. Among the leading
Elks who attended both events were
Past State Pres. Howard R. Davig
Williamsport, former member of the
Grand Lodge State Associations
Committee, D.D. Robert C. Baker
Bloomsburg, Past State Pres.’s E
L. Davis, Berwick, George J. Post
Mahanoy City, and Grover Shoe:
maker, Bloomsburg, and a large
number of Past District Deputies.

One of the high spots of the eve-
ning was the presentation to Mr.
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elected Exalted Ruler; Dalton Swann
is Secretary. The Degree Team of
Birmingham Lodge, headed by Harry
K. Reid, assisted by the Birming-
ham Elks Patrol under the command
of Capt. Charles McCombs, was in
charge of the initiatory work.

E.R. Edward W. Griffith, of
Albuquerque, N. M., Lodge, Dies

Ip the death of E.R. Edward W.
Griffith, who died on January 26,
aged 47 years, Albuquerque, N. M.,
Lodge, No. 461, has lost a sincere
member as well as a militant worker
for the welfare of the Order in New
Mexico. Mr. Griffith took part in
the reorganization of the N. M. State
Elks Assn., serving as its first Presi-
dent in 1936-37. He was largely re-
sponsible for the success of the Elks
Annual Charity Fair, was active in
the movement which resulted in the
remodeling of the lodge home, and
assisted materially in building up
the membership.

Mr. Griffith was buried in Calvary
Cemetery, Albuquerque. Elk services
were conducted at the graveside.

Death Claims Two Beloved
Members of Grand Rapids.
Mich., Lodge

Grand Rapids, Mich., Lodge, No.
48, lost two of its most beloved mem-
bers in one month when P.E.R. David
E. Uhl, aged 68 years, passed away
on February 3 and George D. Bos-
tock, former Secretary, aged 91, died
on February 12, Mr. Uhl was a Past
President of the Mich. State Elks

Association and a former Trustee of
the lodge. He was the owner of the
Grand Rapids Fancy Furniture Com-
pany, a leading citizen and an Elk
with a host of close friends in the
Order.

“PDixie” Bostock, as he was known
to hundreds of his fellow Elks and
other friends, was believed.to be the
oldest Elk in western Michigan. He
served as Secretary of Grand Rapids
Lodge for 41 years, and for 13 years
acted as State Secretary. He had
been more than 50 years an Elk, and
was a Life Member of his lodge. Mr.
Bostock’s body lay in state in the
lodge home on the day of the funeral.
Past Exalted Rulers and officers ex-
emplified the Ritual at the services.
The Eulogy was delivered by Past
Grand Trustee John K. Burch.

Goldsboro, N C., Lodge Entertains
Elks from Many Lodges

Goldsboro, N. C., Lodge, No. 139,
entertained the Elks of eastern
North Carolina recently, approxi-
mately 200 members of New Berne,
Durham, Fayetteville, Washington,
Elizabeth City and Goldsboro Lodges
being represented at the meeting.
Elks also attended from Raleigh,
N. C., Washington, D. C., Lynch-
burg, Va., Wilmington, Del, and
Atlanta, Ga. The New Berne and
Wilmington delegations came by

rtered car.
Ch?\ barbecued dinner with all the
trimmings was served, after which
the meeting was called to order by
E.R. Fred P. Parker who welcomed
the visitors and then turned the

gavel over to D.D. William C. Moore
of New Berne. Past Grand Inner
Guard George W. Munford, Durham,
a member of the Grand Lodge Activ-
ities Committee, delivered an ad-
dress on Americanism and an en-
tertaining talk was given by Judge
John J. Burney, Wilmington. A
social session followed the speaking
program.

Carlinville, 1ll., Elks Give Grid
Banquet for Local Team

Carlinville, 11, Lodge, No. 1412,
gave a grid banquet recently at the
Knights of Columbus Hall for the
local Community High School foot-
ball team. The banquet room was
filled to overflowing and the affair
was highly successful.

E.R. R. G. Borman presided and
Attorney E. R. Phelps, Captain of a
former Carlinville High School team,
acted as Master of Ceremonies.

A Large Class Is Initiated at
Sturgis, Mich., Lodge

Two hundred and fifty Elks at-
tended an initiatory meeting and a
banquet held recently by Sturgis,
Mich.,, Lodge, No. 1381. Eight re-
instatements were received in addi-
tion to the 30 new members and one
by dimit. P.E.R. Fred Lynch of
Kendallville, Ind., Lodge, spoke on
Americanism, to which the Class was
dedicated. E.R. Neil Verburg and
the Degree Team of XKalamazoo,
Mich., Lodge, conducted the ritual-
istic work.

St. Louis in July

embodied in the Jefferson Memo-
rial wherein are housed the thou-
sands of Lindbergh trophies and
countless other fascinating and
historical objects.
. For those Elks whose hobby it
i8 to blast a little white ball along
the fairway, and perhaps dig a
few divots, St. Louis offers some
of the finest golf links in the
couptry—and some of the coun-
try’s outstanding tournaments are
Planned for St. Louis this season.
ast year the Western Open was
among the many major golf tour-
naments held in St. Louis.

The vast area which is For-
est Park and the nationally-famed
Zoo add to the list of St. Louis’
outstanding attractions. Shaw’s
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Garden is recognized as second
only to the Kew Botanical Gar-
dens in London.

The Mississippi River itself, di-
viding St. Louis and E. St. Louis,
furnishes other means of enter-
tainment. Palatial stern-wheelers
give excursions every day and
evening during the summer
months and various aquatic events
are held on this broad expanse of
water.

St. Louis’ Art Museum is one of
the finest in the country. Two
large universities, with a total of
more than 15,000 students, aid in
increasing St. Louis’ reputation as
a great medical center. The city
is famous for its food and there
are innumerable night clubs and

theaters.

Its transportation facilities are
unequaled. It has a large, modern
airport and is the second largest
railroad terminal in the United
States. It is served by numerous
bus lines and can be reached over
excellent concrete highways.

But St. Louis’ proudest boast is
of its hospitality. And to be cer-
tain that every event will move
with precision and that the plea-
sure of your visit will be unsur-
passed by the color and showman-
ship of these added attractions
the St. Louis Elks and the numer-
ous other civic leaders who are co-
operating in the formation of the
extensive program have utilized
every facility.
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