






































and most of the night clubs that you’ll get into. They
are clustered in a little spot about an inch southwest of
Fifth Avenue and Fifty-ninth. Also in that general
area is Rockefeller Center (née Radio City) ; famed, and
largely gyp, 52nd Street, and a dozen or more of the
best French and Italian restaurants in New York.

North of Fifty-ninth Street there isn’t much fun but

there is a whole slue of education. The Metropolitan
Museum of Art, the Museum of Natural History, which
to your surprise will thrill the pants right off you,
the Hayden Planetarium, and, ’way uptown, Columbia
University and Grant’s Tomb.
. Now back to the lunch wagon. The business of eating
in New York is pretty serious. It’s almost a ritual.
Conscientious eaters from out of town with aspirations
as gourmets are in for a field day. If they have proper
qualifications for the honor they won’t need to be told
where to go; they’ll sniff the places out for themselves.
But there is no reason why anybody whose nose is less
keen shouldn’t eat the best, just this once.

The most famous restaurant in the world is the Auto-
mat. For about 25 years this Wonder of the Ages chain

as been mysteriously serving 300,000 meals a day in
return for nickles dropped in a slot. You may not want
to eat in an Automat but if you want to see it in
operation pick one located in the middle of the garment
district, which is but five minutes out of the theatre
section. Go at about ten minutes past twelve. What
you will see is a combination of bedlam, a totalitarian
state and an inventor’s idea of Heaven. You won't
believe it’s possible. If you eat there, remember that
one of the. greatest chefs in the world presides over
Automat kitchens.” But he didn’t cook what you ate,
so don’t hold anything against him.

The next most famous restaurant, at least in the
United States, is Childs. The Childs founders were
1.:urnm_g- Pancakes in a beanery window when everybody,
mcludmg_ the customers, thought they were slightly
touched in the head. But the customers kept coming—
maybe out of curiosity—and now almost every res-

Don’t ask, and don't take, recommendations
from taxi drivers about places to go for a
whoopee time.
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Most of the night clubs in
New York., and the French
and Ilalian restaurants are
on or near West 52nd St.

taurant in the country that has a pretty waitress and
a show window has her out in it baking flapjacks. Childs
has the hot dog concession at the World’s Fair, which
is no particular recommendation, but for those who
aren’t sure what kind of food they want and don’t want
to take chances, Childs can be depended upon to do the
right thing at a reasonable price. The most popular
dish with men in Childs, as in all restaurants, is corned
beef hash. .

When a country cousin goes to a New York restaurant
he is usually surprised at the prices. Either they are
high or they are low; they are never what he expects
them to be. The reason is that the outside of a New
York café seldom indicates what it is like on the in-
side—especially what it is like in the kitchen. One of
the Childs restaurants looks like a Cecil de Mille palace
out of the Arabian Nights; but the food is about the
same as in the other eating places of the chain and
the prices are as moderate. Just about the best steak
to be had in the Great City is prepared in a little place
that doesn’t even put linen on the table. But what meat,
and what cooking, and what prices! You’d suspect the
beef was fattened on gold-plated corn. But there is
certainly no dpubt that it was fattened.

People who live west of the Hudson are often confused
in their price estimates because in the home town the
biggest is usually also the most expensive. Size is no
criterion in Manhattan. Big restaurants in New York
are designed to accommodate a lot of people, not neces-
sarily to serve the best in food.

The true New Yorker collects out-of-the-ordinary
restaurants as Brenda Frazier collects a stag line. The
slightest hint that a new eating place may be something
extraordinary will send him off on the chase with the
anxious -interest of a puppy retrieving a stick. Even
those who haven’t the time to cover all the places they’d
like to, eagerly gather information on specialties so they
can hold up their end when the conversation gets around
to food. Which, you may confidently believe, it does.

Prices for good food vary widely. At Voisin, one of




The really dangerous boy to
watch out for is the well-
oiled stranger who suggests
a place he knows all about.

the best French restaurants anywhere, a dinner with
wine may easily cost $10; at Fleur De Lis a good French
dinner with wine is sixty cents. If you want to give
yourself one real fling along with all the celebrities,
have lunch at the Colony and dinner at “21”, once New
York’s most famous speakeasy. Exclusive of cocktails
and wine the cost could be about $25 for lunch and
dinner for two if you feel in an expansive mood. A
the Colony, lunch doesn’t really get under way until
1:30; if you show up around twelve they hand you 2
uniform.

Foreign restaurants in New York are often as_good as
the best in their own countries. If you want to give your
palate a ten-day jag in the not too expensive places you
might try some of these; French, Café St. .Denlls:,
Japanese, Toyo Kwan; Italian, Marusi; SpamSh’d a
Casita; Mexican, Xochitl; Chinese, Lum’s Garden;
Indian, Bengal Tiger; Swedish, Kungsholm; Gelmal:lé
Luchow’s; Russian, Russian Kretchma. There tall‘n
others, scores of them, but in any of these you can tu t
yourself over to the waiter and let him do his \’}{01-:41 s
And the odds are about ten to one against your glgﬁgm
from home discovering any more than a couple o New

The problem of getting from place to place I o0
York is very simple indeed for those who keep theub %
dry and their heads cool under all conditions. Agy_ 0 }t,'
who brings an automobile in the city during 193 tl)s, o
course, completely demented. Not only will there § no
place whatsoever to park it, but there seems 1:0k e 'at
physical law operating in Manhattan which ma ﬁs i
impossible for private automobiles to go anywhere.
Sounds ridiculous, but it's true. Get into your own
car to go twenty blocks, and a half-hour later you re
still on the way. Get into a cab and you're there befo.ne
you know it; bruised and shaken perhaps, but there.

Riding in a New York taxicab requires a certain
amount of skill. Especially it calls into play the httlg-
used muscles of the abdomen. Cab riding has been said
to be one of two ways in which New Yorkers get their
physical development. Hoisting cocktails builds the

The ferry trip to Staten Island
and back takes an hour, and
a camera enthusiast can use up
a roll of {ilm to good advantage.

muscles of the shoulder, forearm and wrist, there as
everywhere. But only in a New York cab can one get
the co[nblned.bqneﬁt of going some place and, at the
same time, building up a strong, resilient midriff.

This somewhat wondrous circumstance results from
the darting-in-and-out qualities peculiar to the taxis
that team in the metropolis. Traffic in New York is of
two types: passenger cars which stand still and cabs
which weave around them. The taxi rider sits braced
for the worst with hands extended, staring straight
ahead, not frightened, of course, but with eyes slightly
glazed, while underneath him the cab weaves in and
out at forty miles an hour. As a result, while his
shoulders and head remain in a fixed position, his sit-
upon twists and turns with the direction of the cab.
The constant play in his middle section produces muscles
as astonishing as they are abhorrent to any reared-in-a-
speakeasy Manhattanite.

Perforce he has taken it sitting down, but he hasn’t
given in completely. In his constant endeavor to achieve
that state of physical perfection known as complete flab-
biness, he has built a simple defense against cab-
musc]eltls_. He never rides in one of them alone. Always
he goes Wgth two, three or four sympathetic and equally
fearful friends who wedge themselves in so tightly that
no muscular action whatsoever is possible. Then he rides
in complete relaxation of mind and body, enjoying the
famed cheap rates (the same for one or five persons)
and is completely at home in the friendly, crowded
atmosphere which is his element.

Once the taxi technique is mastered, there is little
that cannot be conquered. You can take in a row of night
clubs as long as your arm between midnight and dawn.
Also you can obtain a thorough education, although the
number of tourists who go from museum to museum
and from civic wonder to civic wonder in taxicabs can
be counted on the thumb of one hand.

The true New Yorker never goes any place where he
might conceivably be educated. Some few who take
their position in the community (Continued on page 40)
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a double dose of the darned things.

Anyhow, he goes looking for the
photographer and finds him back of
the grandstand with a few gentle-
men of the press.

Art points to the camera. Says,
“Want to know how it feels to have
one of those things flash in your
face?”

The photographer doesn’t realize
that Art is sore. He grins and says,
“I often wonder what it’s like to be
on the receiving end.”

. ‘Okay,” says Art. And smashes
him with a hard right to the nose.

A REPORTER who has been
standing quietly in the shadows
steps forward and plants himself in
front of Art. “Nice work, Crane,”
he says. “You have given yourself
the sweetest headache a crooked
driver ever had.”

“Nuts!” says Bill. Then his eyes
narrow. “Who’s crooked ?”

“Come, come,” says the reporter.
~Who did you think you were fool-
Ing when you put on the mask? You
furnished us with copy in a dull sea-
Son, so we were kind to you.”
it Hah-hah,” says Art. “I don’t get
l b

The bhotographer has been helped
to his feet by some of the other news
men, he reporter glances at him
and says, “That lad is the one Who
made the first Gray Ghost picture.
Right now he is the world’s ace
Cameraman. He has covered every
meet in New England for the last
two weeks. Including the outlaws.

€ has a lot of pictures of you.”

e photog-

Inside Track

(Continued from page T)

mention it. In a coup&e of the pic-

our mask slipped.”
tu!“%k);.y," says Art. “Pl;!nt them
and let’s see what happens.

“I have a better idea,” says the lad
who has been punched. “Read the
Bridgetown Chronicle in the morn-
mit the hotel that night Art leaves
an order for the paper to be sent
up to his room as soon as it arrives
in Fall Haven. He is more curious
than worried. He can be ruled off
the recognized tracks for appearing
on the outlaws, but no au_thorlty can
keep him from continuing as the
Gray Ghost. And since the Ass}(l)-
ciation is already pleading with the
Ghost to become a member, he _11?
pretty sure that his masquerade wi

rgiven. ,
beIflo t%e morning he doesn’t get tg
read the paper right away. He an
Bill are awakened by the telephoxile.
A call from the freight office. Th_e
new midget has arrived from Chi-
ca”gI‘(iley don’t even stop for breakfast(:i

Out of the garage comes the spee
truck for its maiden trip. Glean::mg
in the morning sunlight, gold let' ers
on the bright red enamel, Art Crane,

: eam.
Raﬁﬁ%hﬁnded, they break open the
bulky crate on the freight pla::;fogn.
A crowd gathers, waits expec a’lil:' y.

And the little car is worth wai i{ng.
for. It is the first of the Dekt}e:(l3
Super-Specials that are noxta:v e
standard in midget racing. S r.ezlxlmd
lined, chromium trimmed, p011115' e
like a fire-chief’s sedan. Cushions

of real, honest to gosh 1'53d leather.

“Gee!” says Bill. “An instrument
board. And knee action!” He bends
over, unstraps the hood. “Look, Art,”
he says. “Look at the cal.'bu.retm;;
Twin jets. Just like the big jobs.

Art says, “She ought to be good.
You could buy a new Caddy with
solid gold door handles for what she
cost. Let's take her down t('>, the
track and see what she can do.

Ten o'clock at the Fall Haven
Stadium. Bill perched on the crash
fence. The little car roaring around
the fifth-of-a-mile macadam track.
Fifty miles an hour. Sixty. Sixty.

e. ]
ﬁVArt slows on the straightaway,
braking as he heads toward Bill. He
kills the motor and the tires screech
to a stop. i ]

He can’t keep the grin off his face,
“She’s got it, Bill. She is certainly
put together,” he says. “Let’s load

her into her boudoir now angd wet
some breakfast.”
“Art,” says Bill, “could 1__» his

voice dies away.

And Art climbs out smiling, “Sure,
sonny boy,” he says. “Take pey
around a couple of times. But watch

out how you push the old gas pedal
down. When that second jet cuts ip
she just about leaves the ground.”
Bill rolls sedately. Gets the fee]
of the car on the back stretch,
There are no holes in thig track,
He is doing all of thirty miles ap
hour when he hits the straightaway,
Panic seizes him as the cragh fence
looms. He cuts the motor and sjith ers
sideways down into the infielq,

grapher’s nose
13 a pulp, but
e does not
Seem to feel it.
€ pushes into
1€ conversa-
tion. “youyu
Never change
your pose
Wwhen you're be-
hind the wheel,
ran e’” h e
Says.
Someb ody
else addag,
‘Your Doctor
Jekyll is too
much llke your
r. Hyde, Mis-
ter Crane'n
Art is hoth-
ered » but he
doesn’t let on
to be.

says. “But jt
Proves noth-
mg.”

“Oh," Says
the reporter.
“Darned if I

“Well,” Al‘t

button
"It last pair of yellow
g:esthien the store—cz:fl they both
® want them!

calls, “what 4o
you think of
her?”

T h €y are
having coffee
and rolls in 5
downtow n
beanery when
Art remembers
the photogra-
pher’s threat.
He dashes out
for a paper,
comes back
100king ve ry
serious. He
lays the sports
Page on the
counter for Bill
to read. Across
the top is a
double line of
letters an
inch-and-a-half
high: ‘“‘Gray
GHosT CHAL-

didn’t forget to
38
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“I should have broken his neck,”
Art says. “The louse!”

“Who 7" Bill asks, raising his eyes
from the paper.

“Thg guy that did that,” says Art.
He points to the headline. “Putting
me on the spot,” he says.

‘Oh,” says Bill. ‘“The headline.”
He reads it for the first time.
“Gosh!” he says. He stares at Art.
“What are we going to do?”

Art eyes him for a mo-

“A smooth one,” Bill says. “Fall
Haven.”

“So we will make it Fall Haven,”
says Art. “Yes. Twenty laps. And
the Gray Ghost will lose and will
never race again. Get it?”

“Sure, I get it,” Bill says, smiling
for the first time. “No more Gray
Ghost. Gosh, Art. That’s pretty
smart.”

“Okay,” says Art. “And from now

Minimum price for seats, a dollar-
ten—and the Fall Haven Stadium
can hold seven thousand spectators.
Everything goes smoothly except
Bill’s driving. Art has him out every
morning—increasingly early as the
local people begin to snoop around—
but Bill gets no better. Art threat-
ens, pleads. No go. Something in
Bill’s make-up cringes even at the

thought of speed.
The morning of the day

ment, his mouth grim. Then
a slow smile spreads across
his face. “I think I know,”
he says. “I think we will
make a lot of money.”

“But, Art,” Bill says. “A
match race—you can’t race
with yourself.”

Art chuckles. He sits on
the stool next to Bill, puts
a hand on his shoulder.
“You and me, sonny boy.
You are the Gray Ghost,
don’t forget.”

_Bill pulls away, shakes
his head. ‘No,” he says.
“Not in a million years.”

“Now, wait,” says Art,
catching hold of his sleeve.
“Wait till I tell you. Just
now you drove the new
Dekker. You can drive it
in a match race.”

“Not in any race,” says
Bill. “Not ever in a race.”

Art pats him reassur-
ingly. “It won’t be a race.
It will only look like one.
There won’t be anybody
in it but you and me.

“Every time I turn my back he's off like a flash.”

before the race, Art says,
“You go forty miles an
hour in the Caddy. What'’s
the difference?”

“I don’t know, Art,” Bill
says sadly. “Maybe it’s the
wind on my face. Or the
noise. Or being so close to
the ground. I'm sorry, Art.
We better call the whole
thing off.”

Art’s eyes narrowed. He
says- nothing for a long
time. Just looks at Bill.
Then he shakes his head.
“No, sonny -boy,” he says
quietly. “We’ll go through
with it.” The worried ex-
pression intensifies on Bill’s
face. Art pats him on the
shoulder. Says, “Forget it.
Trouble is, we been worry-
ing too much. What we
need is a day off.”

They go to New York.
Anything Bill wants is his.
A tour of Radio City. A
girly-show matinee. The
Newsreel Theatre in the
late afternoon. Dinner at

All you will do is drive.
I'll take care of the fire-
works.”

Bill continues to shake his head.

Art says, “Listen, Bill. Haven’t
I split with you?”

“Yes,” says Bill, “but—"

“You want me to lose my standing
in the Association?”

I “NO,” says Bill. “But, gosh, Art,

“All this fun we been having to-
gether?”

“Well—"’ Bill says.

And Art slaps his knee. “Boy!”
he says. ‘“Another angle. We tell
the papers that this is a grudge fight.
On account of your being my me-
chanic. So it means more to us than
money, and we are going to bet each
other. The one that loses is never
going to race again.”

Bill’'s forehead wrinkles. There
are too many ideas and they are com-
ing too fast. “How much ave we
going to bet?” he says.

“Not money, Bill,” Art says. “I
am going to bet you that I will win.
If I don't, then I will give up racing.”

“But you can’t lose,” Bill says. He
shakes his head. “This has me down,
Art. We race, but we don’t race.
We bet, but we don’t bet. I'm all
mixed up.”

Art takes a deep breath, but he
doesn’t lose his patience. “Now, get
this,” he says. “All you have to do
{s drive around a track for iwenty
aps.”

Ned Hilton

on keep your mouth shut. Don’t”talk
to anybody. Refer them to me.

T IS seldom that sports writers get
a chance to use their jargon 1n
automobile racing. This match race
opens the flood-gates. Out pour the
old familiar phrases: struggle of
Titans—battle of the century—
grudge-fight. . .

The boys begin to receive fan mail.
At first only a few letters a day,
then more and more as the news-

apers spread the story.

P ’?‘he Gll)'ay Ghost is swamped. Re-
quests for photographs. Proposals
of marriage. Sure-thing investments.

Then the telegrams. Race pro-
moters all the way to the Pacific
Coast offer their tracks. Promise
one, two, three thousand dollars.

Art toys with the biggest offer, but
eventually turns it down. It would
mean traveling half-way across the
continent and there isn’t time. He
has to give Bill some training. Teach
him a few tricks so that the show
will satisfy the customers.

The papers clamor for a date to
be set, a place to be selected. Art
realizes that he must decide before
the public loses interest.

He chooses Fall Haven. The Rac-
ing Commission practically kisses
him. Gives him everything he asks
for. Fifty percent of the gate to
the winner; ten percent to the loser.

Dempsey’s. - A taxi dance-
hall for an hour, another
girlv-show, a night club.

Bill forgets his troubles.

They take the three-forty A. M.
train back to Fall Haven and sleep
until late afternoon. Bill is still
snoring when Art climbs into his
clothes and goes to the garage where
he keeps his cars. He works over
the new midget.

Not for long. What he does is
very simple. First he runs a jumper
wire across the ignition switch ter-
minals so that the magneto cannot be
shut off. The motor, once it is started,
will run until the fuel in the tank
is exhausted. Next he gives his at-
tention to the carburetor. It has
twin jets, one for speeds up to twen-
ty-five or thereabouts, then the other
one cuts in.

Art loosens the set-screw on the
high-speed control.

Bill will start the race all right.
He will circle the track a couple of
times in the warm-up. Then the
flag will drop and he will gun a little.
The control will open, and stay open;
and the Dekker has no clutch, no
transmission. When the motor is
pulling, the car cannot be stopped.

Bill will have to drive in spite of
himself.

Art is certain Bill will erash and
that the Dekker will be ruined. But
Art can afford to lose the Dekker.

And Bill—well, Art has thought
about Bill; that Bill may be injured,
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perhaps killed. Art has thought of
little else for twenty-four hours.

But there isn’t any other way out.
Art is envisioning the day when he
will be tops in the automobile game.
When the whole industry will look
up to him and bow low before his
opléngnz

e rt Crane, the speed king.

And Red Art Crane must not be
haunted by the Gray Ghost. His
reco_rd' must be clear.

Bill s death in a spectacular crash
will sp1}<e the reporters’ guns. Let
ihem hint at what has taken place.

etkthem print photographs of
g::ei eélilflig(lix}'es: TEe public will have

ie in t i
bessatisﬁed. ¢ mask and wil
0 Art goes back to the hotel and
mﬁa}:?f Bltll. .And together they have
e or?; » dinner and supper, rolled

Together the i

] y drive to the sta-
gllllrllm.ff The regular racing card is
pivid oth. anally the two little red
oo 'sw'e shiny one and_the battered
the'traclﬁ.g out of the pits and circle

The crowd is puzzled at first be-
calcl[‘se there are two red cars.
me ﬁen they see Bill in the gray
Br'sd and roar their welcome. The
tioL getown fans have a whole sec-
i In the grandstand. In unison,
ch:nta c‘?(l}lege cheering squad, they
Gray "Ghosiﬁ’y Ghost, Gray Ghost,

Wice around the track the mid-
gef:rzoll." The green flag ﬂuttel‘g.l l
grips t?]u S away. Bill sets himself,
gt e steering wheel so hard his

uckles turn white. He steps down
Onﬁ:e gas pedal. P
a l‘ocﬁe};lt}gl]i c?lr shoots forward like
ex}éaust.' € llame spitting from the

iX hundreq pounds i

) that
Weighs, apqg most of it is r::gg;f

nou N
truck!,th motor to push a two-ton
Biln

all his g{?gf gtt}llle brake. Yanks will
€ might a5
lassni as well t t t
rascsi(r)lmg the grandstanfi}f %ri]?& l(:ly;
Il'ressigorfa(ft§1 tlﬁlel’ely Sosist; the com-
e work. e throttled motor does

Ahead of Bill i
an is
ing g?:;outh turn. The car is driv-

our B ight for it at fifty miles an
is, afte €yond thinking, Bill acts. He

J T all, an expert mechanic.

the crash fence

Projecting through a hole in the
hood is the carburetor air intake. He
leans forward, slaps his hand over
the pipe. Chokes the motor.

It coughs. The midget slows.

But the crash fence is towering
above him ten feet away. Five feet.
Frantically he twists the wheel.

The car lurches. The crowd gasps.
No midget has ever hit a turn at
that speed without looping.

But this is a new Dekker, its front
end designed for just such crazy
tricks. The right wheel automati-
cally knees out. The car drops level.

The jar throws Bill sideways in
his safety belt. His hand slips from
the carburetor. Once more the motor
winds out all the way. Bill gets both
hands back on the steering wheel—
and is suddenly on the straightaway.

It takes a long while to tell it, but
the whole thing happens in a frac-
tion of a second. Art is only pass-
ing the half-way mark on the back
stretch. Bill roars by him at better
than sixty miles an hour. Screaming
at the top of his lungs, “Oh, God!
Art! Help, Art!” .

And the north turn is ahead.

Again the grab for the carburetor,
the lurch, the whining motor. The
moment’s respite on the straight-

o on track Bill might have

On a longer v
brought the car to a halt. But this

one is standard midget length, a fifth
of a mile. The straightaways are
only long enough for him to get the
car under control. Then he is fac-
i her turn. ]
m%&r?;?:rtr—well, even if his midget
were new it couldn’t catch the Super-
Dekker wide open. Not ‘on'ly that.
Art is driving and Bill isn t. Bill
is fighting for his life.
On his fifth time around he roars
up behind Art, who is still on his
fourth lap. Art hugs the fence, gives
him plenty of room. Bill passes him
right in front of the gyandstand.
Six laps. Seven. Eight.

ILL grows calmer. In his mind he
has already died on every turn.
Eight laps—sixteen deaths. He has
lived with death so long it ceases to

bother him. e s
oMore laps go by. He doesn t think

of them. Life for him is a succes-
sion of motions that have become me-

hanical. ]
€ Grab the air intake. Twist the

wheel. Grab the air in X

thti_I wheel. take
e is conscious of th

fa(r:I(::}s;, the cheering. the blurred
e nineteenth lap. He

Art again. For the first tirgissgg

far as he knows. The others f]ap_

pened when his brain was a lump

of ice. When he was staring death

in the face.

The checkered flag flutters over hig
head. He begins to laugh. Crazy
he thinks. Flagging me down. The
starter’s arm will be sore before he
is through with that flag.

He wonders how much gas is left

And he is alone on the track. Art
is out of his car in the infield. He
is standing bleak-eyed beside the
starter, who has grabbed the black
flag and is swearing.

Swearing and waving the flag ang
SwSAL g e o

e ill himself, the cr
W}'i‘?lt'sthe trying to do?” crazy foolt

e timer rushes from th iale’
booth. “Leave the boy afo?gi?’l a{f
shouts. “This is his first chan’ce ¢
a decent track. He's breaking 1-ecO1.dat
He’s averaging better than sixté'
three miles an hour!” The ¢ -
slaps Art on the back. “Cheey o
Crane,” he says. “That guy isup,

Twist

ghost. He’s already better a
thirty-lap record—your er'éi;f.‘(il the
twelve miles an hour. Nobody‘h?ly

maFg could do that.”
orty laps. Fi
aprorty lap ifty laps. The fifty.
On the back stret
sputters, dies. The mi(fg}'lett}}::lt;n oiox
a :%2}‘1]1( at tll;e }I(lorth turn, With
ill unbuckles hij
pushes himself out ofsthiaggg{ belt,
legs are like rubber as he 'tHls
aczriggs tfhe m]ﬁeld. Starts
e fans leap t
crowd around h?m. he bea; l;frs and
on the back. Flashlights fiare. 3 1M
body shakes his hand. “My, paorne:
I represent the New Engia ﬁrker'
bacco Corporation, We. _» "G Lo-
body else shouts, “Micropho Some-
by the starter’s booth . fe o
t '%'}}],e radio audience, . . » W words
e voices babble a]] ay :
He plods steadily a]oz;lgu;?r him.
the soft grass. He comeg t oLen
starter’s flag rack where A 2 t}-le
standing. rt is stil
“Art,” he says.
wrong with the
Art just looks

“Somethin
gas pedal.” g went
at him.

Manhattan Go-Round

in or out.
chances wit
40

They’d rather not take
h that sort of thing.

(Continued from page 13)

When Rockefeller Center was being
built and fearful stories were re-
counted in the press regarding the
beauty and grandeur of the build-
ings and the interesting things in-
side them, many a New Yorker spent
worrisome nights trying to figure

out how to avoid 5 project as big as

that. It took months to
cateh on
;cr?ait:hl? fact that the whole shooting
d Ch was merely another real estate
evelopment. Then, of course he
walked right up to it and spit. ’
Naturally, in g city of seven mil-







Is)z::orgymouslwith the words—or ex-
ssion, volume, saga, era, a
whatever it ls—nightg club. Thgi\;\?or
mght; c]ubs: and fun, are woven in:
separab]y in his consciousness like
the devil and damnation, Heaven and
harps, Leon and Eddie, Lamour and
Earongs, Potash and Perlmutter,

ypsy Rose Lee and strip tease, toast
and coffee. You get it? ’

But don’t get the idea that the
native thinks of a night club in the
singular number. Not at all. When
he thinks night club he thinks plural,
Just as when he thinks fun, his
mind runs immediately to such de-
sécrlptwe adve;'bs as much and many.

otr;lesgquently if you’re going to navi-
ﬁ?n Jin he?.\{y weather at all, an eve-
n ﬁg s é:rulsmg must, until it becomes
somxeth habit of routine, be given
juste ought and planning. It isn’t
jus a case of picking out a place and
E)r ying there until you are put out
o l;:frged out. You've got to be on
You es, ready to sail with the

i
HE easiest way—i

y—if you want to
;l;eirr?’lél"ate' the Ngw Yorker, and who
sobriet.—ls to sit down in the cold
thorie n}; of mid-afternoon and write
the n es of at least four night clubs
i Ii)arate pieces of paper. Put the
ety ri the vest pocket of your eve-
eac}g1 clothes and then as you leave
drive? ace hand a new slip to the cab
“There”and tell him emphatically,
- That will get you around.

here are a | i
New a lot of night clubs in
loosy aork. Most of them are on the

nd aim to give
mon value for your
a 1iti¥é_They may water the dr};nks
ut oy t1n fact many of them do—
tion foz:- tﬁcts as more of a protec-
fo. The € customer than it seems
so good £Yp Joints, though, aren’t
tovenars, h ven sophisticated out-of-
them anda\{)e been known to get into
in a big w e taken. to the cleaners
they 1o ay. Not just for the cash
Ve 1n their wallets—that’s

g:u:,llllyf;p 3111] change. They’ve been
bank ecks on the home town

—¢checks that were cashed and

Paid wi
Without a murmur of protest.

There are a couple of good rules
to follow. One is, don’t go to Har-
lem after dark. There is nothing
up there for a stranger and there
are very few natives who know their
way around sufficiently to get by.
Ninety percent of the district is as
harmless as your own backyard but
the other ten percent is dynamite.

Don’t ask, and don’t take, recom-
mendations from a taxi driver about
places to go for a whoopee time. If
you must ask somebody, ask the bell
captain of your hotel. The taxi driver
will know places where you can find
anything you're looking for and
more. It’s that “more” you need to
be afraid of.

If you’re fool enough to listen to
sidewalk touts who ‘“know a place
where there’s lotsa girls”, and there
are plenty who do, then you deserve
to be bitten. But the really danger-
ous boy to watch out for is the
stranger who seemsS to be as well
oiled as you are yourself and sug-
gests a place he knows about. Nine
times out of ten he will be a phoney.
The real New Yorker is one of the
most reticent people in the world. He
can live right next door to a man for
twenty years and never speak to him.
He isn’t the sort of person who sidles
up to you in a nig
agd ggts chummy all of a sudden.
Even in his moderately expansive
moods he is unlikely to be anything
more than temporarily enamoured of
the blonde across the room. o be-
ware, sailor, beware!

Cover charges aren’t as prevalent
in New York as they used to be. A
few of the swankier places still have
them but most of the others have
adopted the minimum charge, usually
of a dollar or a dollar q.nd a half.
This is fair enough, as it prevents
deadbeats from stayir]xg all night for

he price of a coca-cola. .

i Tgps of its kind among the night
clubs is the Rainbow Room on the
65th floor of the RCA_Bulldmg in
Rockefeller Center. It is one of the
most beautiful and most popular
rooms in New York, not only ultra
smart but the added attraction of

ht club or a bar

the unparalleled view on
night makes a visit there a: egfff
even for New Yorkers. On the same
floor and less expensive, as well .
informal, is the Rainbow Grill ?3?
Morocco after 11:30 at night is o
a par with the Colony Restaurant fon.
]ur_lch. Hangers-on in café soc:ietl
think they have to put in an appeary
ance there every evening in orde;
to Iiritay ¥1 t]}(le race.

ew York’s smallest night club ;
the Sonkay Bar at the Elysée. aps
most popular is without doubt the
Stork Club, where Walter Wineh ]e
can often be seen picking up t.EI
blt;l f(})lr hlis column. 1d-

ight clubs are vaporous, o
a ghance for huge profits and g?:m
failures. Many of them appear tal
day' and are gone tomorrow, leavi o
their slightly wistful financiers ltng
wiser for the experience. ‘E he
the good ones are apt to ven
unceremoniously. A varied ascmge
ment of those that have been o sort-
ing for a year or more and arDEIat-
initely on the right side are: def-
Rouge, La Rue, Le Mirage, Cas Coq
banna, Club Gaucho, Kit ’Kat 3 Cu-
Leon and Eddie’s, American I‘C]ub’
Hall (Chez Firehouse), El Chj Tusic
Conga, Onyx Club, Casa Mlcf" La
Cotton Club, Versailles, A} 2R
hotels have night clubs of the
some of them excellent. Buta sort,
regulars on the Manhattan G Eo the
they are not real night c]ubs?- Oung
have good entertainment, swe) 4
orations, are absolutely on the] dec-
but being in hotels—well, oo levey,
they seem commercial, =~ ri€how

ing

E old expatriate fini ;
drink_and put downShtide his 1ast
g]a}§s w1t,1,1 an air of finality émpty
g I\{ow, he. admonished ster
on’t get the impression I'm g 10,
Mr. Whalen’s Fair. It's g w against
thing. Wonderful! Byt b nderful
Yorkers want to see a Fgq; we New
go to San Francisco. Why I just
know where Flushing Meadg 0 you
He straightened up indiars is?”
Why damnitall man, that’ ‘&nantly,
hellangone out on Long I:Iazgl"

Polo, Ponies and Pelf

housin :
dle-clasgg: ffeed]ng and clothing a mid-

Short amily of eight peopl
Por i'nttlile man who wangso};)oe.plelll;
%25,000 aeyzé;in;iomanner must have
. l. i Y

ettgio use ‘at phe m‘gr}rl\lecr})lt he has no
than it cc%l;tbe played for little more
a good cr s for a season of golf at
seven ty_ﬁuntl‘y club. There are about
United 3 1;ve official polo clubs in the
neighbort ates and somewhere in the
e mfn.de of 5,000 players. But
ush. eaegll\:,he]n}mg majority plays
polo. TF €, wrong-side-of-the-tracks
belves o l;aty rent horses, trick them-
o In pick-up costumes, use

(Continued from page 9)

make-shift equipment. They have a
time for themselves and probably de-
rive just as much fun as the snooty
Long Island set. But the point is
that not more than forty people in
the United States can afford to play
polo as it should be played. And
practically every one of the forty is
closely related to one of America’s
sixty families.

All this smacks of a dirty shame,
for polo is one of the better games
in the sports curriculum and could
be enormously popular with the great
unwashed if there were not such a
definite barrier of class-conscious-

ness surrounding it. i
:;ihe game is obvi%us al?dh?'eogj'e(:t of
eep technical knowledge I?‘ou:es on
ltnol{p(;:ed on swift, ag‘ile'ponlil1 e
ro ride dthroug'h or over fourest}tlry
guyls and knock a willow ba]] 'chr0 oh
goal-posts 300 yards apart tough
%3}?51‘te _ends pf the field. Thaz:’ AT
ere is to it and there is no’cS ta]l
;r(:)u?h hocus-pocus, such as obscuo*o
uls and mysterious mass la:~ to
cor{ff.uie 'ﬁle customers. plays, to
Irtually every attracti
found in other games is e‘;gp(;}::g}:gg
in polo. The long, powerhouse hi.ttin
so dear to the heart of the basebaﬁ







of Rep}lblican prosperity and polo
played in comparative privacy.

The lack of good, inexpensive
ponies is the chief problem which
confronts all aspiring poloists except
the favored forty who will never
miss the $25,000 annual tab. Five
years ago Louis E. Stoddard, then in

his thirteenth year as chairman of
the Polo Association, announced the
formation of the U. S. Polo Pony
Association, whose ostensible pur-
pose was to make well-trained horses
available to one and all. The bright
idea died aborning, though, and prob-
ably for all time. Not practical.

Those who are in a position to give
polo to the masses cannot be expected
to bother their distinguished heads
about the improvement of native
ponies as long as they have the neces-
sary folding money to go out and buy
a well-trained foreign mount when-
ever the spirit moves them.

What America Is Reading

period, if not a shift to a secondar

position. But Major Eliot’s object iss’
def_ense of. the American continent,
which he sees protected so well by
nature that with our efforts it should

be impregnable. (R itch-
cock, $1.75) (Reynal & Hiteh

Traveler

bWhat makes John Gunther’s books
about forelgp countries so readable
Is the zest with which he pursues his
al,vestlga@lons into strange lands.
n hether in Europe or Asia, the Near
thast or the Far East, he is never
e tired recorder but always the
enthusiastic traveler, eager to dis-
cgver what makes Japan, a country
% people who hate to leave their
pgximeland, embark on great cam-
pa gvrvls. of conquest; earnestly trying
succe:lgh the chances of Chinese
e S and the reasons for the
anx'p%rlzmg of the British and the
Easlte t)}: of the Dutch. It is the Far
side & _aii’ he unfolds for us in “In-
“InsidSIaE' and ;]ust as his first book,
e € Kurope”, was built around
upsuambltlons:. of Germany and the
o thtjge of nationalism in Europe,
e ins New book is built up around
b T}Il)qnahstlc ambitions of Japan
na S(_elr effect on China, India,
afm Ingapore and Hong Kong.
berse?lb happens when nations go
whole .John Gunther recites the
thers 8 (lny of Japanese intrigue on
cleanl?'m and, and then describes the
Shear 1]rgess and orderliness of Jap-
dina: 1fe. at home, and the extraor-
fan Y ability of the nation to manu-
i (l:.lre excellent goods cheaper than
s l<1)mpe.t1torss. He tells about the
exten‘fa P1gs of Manchukuo”, and the
cent o}i;‘ Japan’g huge investment
frones e despl:lbes the Russian
o ler, the Philippines and the vast
viours‘sis of Singapore, but it is ob-
PV hat his real interest lies in
i :. .The various generals catch
merityeh" the famous Soong family
i S NS approval and admiration;
o ang Kal-ghek is to him the
o ongest Chinese individual since
G? third century B. C., when the
fl eat V_Vall was built. He tells much
0 dthe Incredible battle of the weak
Sm badly armed Chinese against the
apanese war machine, resistance S0
strong that today the war is a com-
Dlete stalemate. No doubt he ad-
44
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mires the Chinese, but just as with
the Japanese, he writes what he sees
and learns, pro and con, and gives
the reader the chance to make up
his own mind. He finds many of
the war leaders bizarre and extraor-
dinary, and he paints the portraits
of dozens that he meets on his trip
of thousands of miles. India is not
at the moment on fire. Mr. Gunther
had a glimpse of Gandhi and tells his
history, but Palestine was another
matter, and here the author was able
to obtain a great deal of informa-
tion about the struggle between the
Arabs and the Jews, another world
problem of acute interest to the
United States. While the new book,
“Inside Asia”, deals with fewer
figures of the commanding interest
of Hitler, Mussolini and Stalin, it
offers a personally conducted tour of
Asia and the conclusions of the first-
rate political reporter who had no
theories to bolster with evidence z}nd
nothing to hide. (Harper & Bros.
$3.50)

Novels of the Hour

Events reported by the newspapers
are so fantastic these days that the
novelist has a hard time .mventmg
stories that compete with life. That
may be one reason why he falls back
on other ages, as Clifford powdqy
does in “Gamble’s Hundred”. This
is the story of the aristocratic
Franes, who lived on a big plantation
in Tidewater, Virginia, apout 200
years ago, and the hero 18 Chris-
topher Ballard, a man who has sur-
veyed for Colonel William Byrd and
now takes a commission from Syd-
ney Frane. Part of the action takes
place in Old Williamsburg, and !:he
changing economy of the plantation
system and its effect on the iqdmd-
uals concerned has its place in the
background. (Little, Brown, $2.50)

Myron Brinig wrote “The Sisterg"
and “May Flavin”, and showed his
understanding of female motives; he
has now witten “Anne Minton’s
Life”. The action is set going by
the determination of a girl to jump
from the ledge of a Los Angeles
hotel; her danger starts a crisis in
the lives of Mary Cooke, a show girl,
and Frank Ford, an employe of an
oil company, who are unable to marry
because Mary is ambitious and Frank

is impecunious. Out of this com-
plication arises the story of tw,
groups, with Anne Minton’s life gg
counterpoint. (Farrar & Rine.
har&,‘h$2§0) q
‘“The Brandons”, by Angel i
kell, whose “Pomfret Tov%eljas"Tg;rci
“August Folly” pleased a great num
ber of readers for their entertain-
ing and amusing stories, center—
around Mrs. Brandon, a middle-ageg
woman who manages to attract th
admiration of various men, ang co :
cerns an interesting family circle in
England. William Lyon Phelps hm
said that the author’s books ‘tmro>
bine cerebration with charm”
entertainment.
$2'50)1 Lud
Emil Ludwig’s “Quartet” m;
called a novel about experirrnnt:,g}c.'st e
love-making. It deals with two ¢ o
ples who exchange partners, Mou-
fred, a writer, who has beenp mak?n-
money in America, returng to lhn'g
loving wife on_ the shores of L o
Maggiore and the two tell each ot%g(f
how happy they are. Eric, a paint e}
and Dagmar, his wife, visit theel’
and as Manfred is an excellent hoos
they get along famously. QOpe ni %St
during a dance, Manfred develog 5
poetic passion for Dagmay and Pp:s..a
discovers his desire for Manfr :ll'c
wife, Helen. They exchange p]: s
and with much introspection cont o
plate the novelty of a relationsim-
in which bitterness does not ent &
Th% en(iln%.had best be left for t%ré
reader to discover. i
Corp.h$3)l (Alliance Book
“The Altar Piece” by Naomj
Smith is a strange fnystg'r:’l Eﬂﬂdi
the sadistic impulse in ap o’Eherw'u
re§pectable qulishwoman the st o
being placed in the housého]d ogry
vicar in Edwardian Englang Tha
qud intentions of the viear a.nd h'e
wife are almost cancelled by the evl'?
and sinister influences of the v'Il
lain. (I\E/I(:ilcmillan, $2.50) ol
“The Edge of Runnin > by
William Sloane is anotﬁe}*v?rtﬁ'lste?ir
with a baffling character, the story
of the anxiety of a professor for his
friend, who attempts to solve basic
problems of existence by strange de-
vices and is influenced by a woman
who is a fanatic. The action takes
place in a village in Maine, where the
experimenter works in an isolated
house. (Farrar & Rinehart, $2.50)

com-
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dent Pancake cup for the largest in-
crease in membership and the Secre-
tary Osgood cup for having the
largest number of reinstatements.
Social activities included the public
program at which Dr. MecCormick
was the speaker, the convention ball,
floor show, horse show, bridge lunch-
eons and a theatre party for the
ladies, and several informal enter-

Glendale, Calif., Lodge Honors
Members of the Fourth Estate
Members of the Press of Glendale,
Los Angeles and nearby cities were
entertained again this past Spring
by Glendale, Calif., Lodge, No. 1289,
In observance of the lodge’s Annual
Press Night. This has been a yearly
event of the past seven years. On
this occasion the lodge acts as host
to publishers, executives and male
employees of the Press in the sev-
eral communities in appreciation of
their continued cooperation along
the lines of publicity which Glendale
Lodge has been privileged to receive
from them for many years. E.R.
Russell E. Ostrander greeted the
guests and then turned the meeting
over to Roy N. Clayton, Director of
Publicity for the lodge. Since the
first Press Night was held, Mr. Clay-
ton has handled the annual programs
and always with great success. Pro-
fessional vaudeville entertainment
was presented and a radio broadecast
of the_Joe Louis-Jack Roper cham-
Dionship battle, held that night in
08 Angeles, was heard. This part
of the Program was put on by the
Ent(_ertamment Committee headed by
airman John E. Michelmore.
1S was also the night on which
the City Council was installed at the
City Hall. All of the new city officials,
Including the Mayor, P.ER. W. J.
088, Jr., are members of Glendale
Lodge. After the ceremonies all
made their appearance at the lodge
home to participate, also as guests of
honor, in the Press Night festivities.

Honors Are Paid Eugene Gallaher

At Millvi]le, N. ]J.. Lodge

Tribute fpr his untiring efforts in
crippled children activities was paid

ugene Gallaher, Chairman of the
Crippled Children’s Committee of
Millville, N. J., Lodge, No. 580, when
Elks, county officials and other
frlepds honored him recently with a
testimonial reception and a dinner
In the banquet rooms of the lodge
hpme. Mr. Gallaher is now serving
his 17‘gh consecutive year and during
that time more than 8,000 have re-
ceived _aid. Although the work is
primarily for crippled children, many
adult cases have been handled.

Former Highway Commissioner
46

tainments at the home of the lodge.

The Association went on record as
favoring the Elks Crippled Children’s
Foundation in West Virginia, and a
committee, to further its formation
and make other plans for the Foun-
dation was appointed. The members
of the Committee are George Osgood
of Huntington, R. T. McCreal:y,
Wellsburg, Thomas Willshire, Fair-

Under the Antlers
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Firman M. Reeves acted as Toast-
master. Among the speakers, all of
whom paid sincere and enthusiastic
tribute to Mr. Gallaher, were E.R.
Basil King of Millville Lodge; How-
ard F. Lewis, Burlington, Pres. of
the N. J. State Elks Assn.; former
Judge Francis A. Stanger; County
Solicitor Roscoe Ward and Louis
Gurtis, Director of the B_oard of
Freeholders. Further praise was
given the guest of honor by W. Court-
wright Smith, Director of the Wild-
wood Bureau of Publicity, who spoke
for the city of Wildwood, and Dr.
R. M. Shindler of Vineland, who has
aided Mr. Gallaher in his corrective
program. The dinner was served_by
the Elks’ ladies, and the evening
concluded with a social session.

Rock Hill, S. C., Lodge Sponsors
Program at Winthrop College

Featured on a delightful program
presented by Rock Hill, S. C., Lodge,
No. 1318, in the Winthrop College
Auditorium on May 4, was a show-
ing of the Duke-Southern California
football picture. Dr. Warren G.
Keith, introduced by E.R. C. R.
Workman, spoke on Americanism.
The lodge considered itself fortqnate
to have Dr. Keith as a speaker inas-
much as his talk was delivered be-
fore a group of young women about
to leave the college to teach in
schools throughout the State.

There were two showings of the
picture, one for the student body,
the other for the townspeople. The
total attendance was about 700.

P.E.R. Walter Beisch, of Union City.
N. ].. Lodge, Dies

In the death of P.E.R. Walter
Beisch, Union City, N. J., Lodge, No.
1357, has suffered a sad loss. The
news of his passing was received
with deep regret by many Elks else-
where whose lodges he had visited
on numerous occasions. Mr. Beisch
was one of the most respected mem-
bers of his lodge. He died on May 14.

New City Officials Entertained by
San Diego, Calif., Lodge

San Diego, Calif., Lodge, No. 168,
entertained the newly-elected Mayor,
Percy Benbough, and Councilmen-

elect Louis F.

Weggenman and

mont, T. Kessell, Charleston, and the
retiring president, John T. Pancake
of Huntington. A Resolution was
passed permitting the new president
to.appoint a Float Committee to start
working at once on a float for the
1941 Convention, and the Association
went on record as favoring the enter-
ing of a float in the parade at the
Grand Lodge Reunion.

P.E.R. Albert E. Flowers, all mem-
bers of the lodge, at a recent lunch-
eon meeting held in the U. S, Grant
Hotel. Secy. Morris H. Brunt pre-
sided and Coroner and Public Ad-
ministrator Chester Gunn was Chair-
man of the meeting.

E.R. Edgar B. Hervey presented
Mayor Benbough with two doves,
symbolic of the peace expected to
reign at the Civic Center during the
four years of his administration,
The speaker of the day, C. P. Hebert,
Deputy Coroner and Public Admin.
istrator, discussed_ “Peculiar Wills.”
Five of the Councilmen are members
of the Order of Elks.

Contest For Drum Majorettes
Staged by Salem, Ore., Lodge

The first Drum Majorette Contest
held in the Pacific Northwest wys
staged recently by Salem, Ore.,
Lodge, No. 336. E.R. T. R. Paulus
presented trophies to the winners,
Misses Frances Sparks, Beatrice
Leonard and Elinor Canoy, before a
delighted crowd of more than 600
members and visitors. Thirteen beau-
tiful girls from Eugene, Canby, Sil-
verton and Oregon City, whirling
batons and dressed in full majorette
costume, competed for the Willa-
mette Valley championship.

Three former members of the
Capitol Post No. 9, American Legion
National championship Drum Corps,
Dave Shade, Frank Jirak angq A.
Hamilton, acted as judges. Music was
furnished by the 46-pjece J unior
American Legion Band from Silver-
ton, winner of the 1938 State cham-
pionship.

Richmond, Ky.. Lodge Honors Class
Initiated on Preceding Night

A class of 13 candidates wag initi-
ated recently into Richmond, Ky.,
Lodge, No. 581, and three former
members were reinstated. The class
was named in honor of Grand Ex-
alted Ruler Dr. Edward J. MeCor-
mick. The Richmond members
worked with great enthusiasm to
obtain the applications, and special
activity on the part of Charles Azbill
was reported. Ceremonies were in
charge of a Degree Team headed by
E.R. R. B. Pergram, assisted by
P.E.R.’s James B. McCarthy, a Trus-
























game to take off the rough edges and
put polish on your natural ability.
The game has very few rules. It was
designed to provide man, woman,
boy and girl with a game that
will enable the student to practice
casting. Just as Skeet helps the
upland hunter, so this game will
help the fisherman. The game uses
flat targets, set at unknown dis-
tances, at which participants may
cast. In the accuracy bait casting
events, ten targets will be used, six
of which must not exceed thirty
inches in diameter and four of which
must not exceed eighteen inches in
diameter. The small targets are
placed nearest the casting platform.
The farthest target cannot be more
than eighty feet away, nor nearer
than forty feet. A suggestion is that
the caster take his first five casts
from a sitting position as would be
required of the fisherman in a boat.

ELKS CLUB FEATURES FISHING

Receptly Marvin K. Hedge, world
champion caster and director of the

to the retiring Exalted Ruler, Leroy
Singley, whose efforts contributed so
much to its success.

Mr. Singley’s administration was
extremely profitable to the lodge both
In the initiation of new members and
the reinstatement of many who had

ropped out in former years. A chil-
dren’s choir of 140 voices was organ-
1zed during his term. The chair par-
ticipated in amateur broadecasts
évery Saturday afternoon, sent direct
rom the lodge home over Station
K at Sunbury, Pa. Prizes for
the Dreceding broadcast were award-
ed at the conclusion of each program.
€ votes, often numbering from
twelve to fourteen thousand, were
sent to the Elks and computed by
them. The contests were spirited
and the programs very popular.

Penns Grove, N. J.. Lodge Honors
Its Secretary, R. W. Kidd

t a recent meeting, Penns Grove,

J., Lodge, No. 1358, initiated 41
members. of the largest class in the
State this year, in honor of Secy.
R9bert W. Kidd, P.E.R. and a former
Vice-President of the N. J. State
Elks Assn. Mr. Kidd’s efforts were
largely responsible for the size of
the class, numbering in all 51 candi-
dates, tl}e Second largest in the
lodge’s history. The initiatory work
was performed by the officers of
Freehold, N. J., Lodge, No. 1454, who
were presented with a silver plaque
for the splendid manner in which
they exemplified the Ritual. Delega-
tions were present from many other
lodges in the N. J. South District.
Dr. Oswald R. Carlander, orthopedic
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International Professional Casters
Association, gave a fine demonstra-
tion of fly casting at the Elks Club
of Norwich, New York. This truly
great exhibition of skill took place
following one of the regular Thurs-
day night meetings of the Elks of
Norwich, and it attracted a great
crowd of enthusiastic sportsmen who
are members of the Norwich Lodge.
Mr. Hedge, who is probably the best
instructor of men and women and
youngsters in this land, is the origi-
nator of the famous Hedge Balanced
Fishing Tackle Outfits and the Hedge
Tapered Lines that now hold so many
national and international casting
championships. Marvin Hedge is the
present world’s fly and bait casting
champion, having won this title at
the International Open at Paris,
France, in 1937 and again in 1938.
Marvin Hedge'’s famoqs fly line is
made by the Norwich Llpe Com_pany,
of which Frank Zuber is president,
and it was due to the efforts of Mr.
Zuber, prominent member of the Elks
Lodge in Norwich, that Marvin

Under the Antlers
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surgeon and director in charge of the
Crippled Children’s Clinic held a(il‘,
Salem Hospital, headed f:he class an.
was presented with a life .membel-
ship in Penns Grove Lodge in recog-
nition of the part he has played in
the success of the work carried on for
crippled children.

% William Brown, who pre-
sided over the business session pre-
ceding the ceremonies and festivities,
introduced the speakers. Amon'g
them were Howard F. Lewis. Bﬁ:-
lington, Pres. of the N. J. State E S
Assn.; D.D. Harold Werthe:m«a,
Atlantic City; P.D.D.'s Eugene Ta ;
Freehold, and Alfred Michell, Moun
Holly; P.E.R. Luther Streng, Tllen-
ton; William J. Jernick, Nut eg,
Chairman of Publicity for the N. .
State Elks Assn., and State Inner
Guard John F. McHugh, Burlmgtoix;l.
A dinner was given for_the St(zia. e
officials prior to the meeting, an ha
buffet supper was served by the
Ladies’ Auxiliary.

State Pres. Howard Lewis Visits
His Home Lodge, Burlington. N. I.
More than 300 members of the 61
lodges of the State filled the lodge
room of Burlington, N. J., Lodge,
No. 996, at the gala home-coming n
honor of P.E.R. Howard F. Lewis,
Pres. of the N. J. State Elks Assn.,
whose year of office was drawing to a
close. E.R. John F. McHugh, assist-
ed by other officers, was in charge
of the festivities. Mayor Thomas J.
Johnson made the welcoming address,
and P.E.R. Richard P. Hughes, Past
State Pres., acting as Toastmaster,
presented Mr. Lewis with a hand-

Hedge made his appearance before
the Elks in Norwich. Frank Zuber
is Mayor of the city of N orwich, New
York, and is enthusiastic in his ef-
forts to teach the youth of the Nation
a true appreciation and respect for
this greatest of all outdoor sports.
His interest in supporting the TAKE
A BOY FISHING movement and in
the work being done by the Interna-
tional Professional Casters Associa-
tion is worthy of praise because they
are both doing a job that is bound to
stimulate the fellowship that exists
between all fishermen. If any of our
Elks Clubs would like to have Marvin
Hedge make a personal appearance
to present his spectacular casting
demonstration, you may communicate
with him at Norwich, New York. A
new motion picture featuring the
famous casting expert, Tony Acceta,
and developed by Fisher Body, is
now available to Elks Clubs that
would like to show this truly great
movie. If you have not seen it, ask
your General Motors Dealer. It's
the very best picture of the year.

some fully equipped traveling bag on
behalf of the Elks assembled for the
celebration. Past Preg, Francis P.
Boland of Jersey City was selected
to speak for the large number of
Past Presi(ients bresent in extending
their greetings and felicitations. The
attendance included State officers and
many other leading New J ersey Elks.

Elks Follies, Presented by Saginaw,
Mich., Lodge, a Big Success
Excellent patronage and fine per-
formances on the part of the huge
cast contributed in g large measure
to the success of the Elks Follies put
on by Saginaw, Mich., Lodge, No 47,
on April 19. Much preliminary work
was done by the committees in
charge. The show, a Willard Schind-
ler production, was presented in four-

teen scenes, and was held in the Sagi-
naw Auditorium.

Waycross, Ga., Lodge Honors Iis
Past Exalted Rulers

Waycross, Ga,, Lodge, No. 369,
honored its Past Exalted Rulers at
a recent meeting which was one of
the most enthusiastic held in years.
Ten of the 13 Past Exalted Rulers
were present, and a token of appre-
ciation ‘was presented to each bv
E.R. Frank .B. McDonald, Jr. P.E.R.
James Polkinghorne gave the Eleven
0O’Clock Toast.

Through Chairman John B. 0-
Neal, the House Committee reported
an excellent financial condition.
Walter Thomas was in charge of the
program, and supper was served by
Chairman J. K. Hilton and his com-
mittee,






guardsman, also constrained with
strangers, although intensely loyal to
home and master. In full coat he is
§tate_ly. and magnificent. His eyes are
inquisitive, ears fairly small held
three-quarters erect. His coat should
be' profuse around the throat and
thighs. Head “clean” and legs slight-
ly feathered. A sagacious dog, stand-
ing from 22 to 24 inches high.
GREAT DANE—A German dog. He
is huge and serene, with a long, an-
gular, narrow head. A fine guard and
companion. His coat is short, col-
ored bl:mdle, fawn, blue, black or

arlequin (white with black spots).
His greatest height is 30 inches.
DOBERMAN PIN SCHER—Another

erman. One of few dogs named
after a man, Louis Doberman, origi-
nator of the breed. He has a long,
wedge-shaped head, almond eyes,
erect ears usually cropped to a point.
His tail is docked very short—
(écl)at is short and glistening, a rich

ack, brown or blue with vivid rust-

;;tieghr.narkings. He is 23 to 27 inches

BOXER—A German working dog
_Tesembling a long-legged Bulldog.
hlS muzzle recedes with an under-
shot jaw and his ears are small,
er?ct and cropped to a point. The
(cio Ors are brindle or light fawn to
ir?r}}: red. His maximum is 233
isc es. ST. BERNARD—His skull
heav(;'lde with deeply wrinkled fore-
wine R e has.a dense coat, never
N ut white in combinations with
hed ﬁtrhhg_'ht or dark brindle. In
bot% €1s 25% inches. There are
short-coated ang long-coated

varieties, NEWF
arge, strong, watelgUNDLAND_A

tinguisheq for ocea

ack is broad: his head, wi
ch : , wide; coat,
g};l(ﬁk- and colored either dull jet bl(::k
o rown or white. He weighs up to
DOGDOur(l)dlsi.g.SHES'I}‘]LAND SHEEP-
, —Origin, etland Islands.
S;pg EE}II\IGLISH SHEEPDOG—Pej-
At He_ most heavily-coated dog
Wit hgs colors aye generally gray
oo hvy ite markings and the hair
1s eyes unusually long. MAS-
og welghing up to 160

as a giant variet
o ariety) —A Ger-
bl:gl} tEiIe has a wiry coat, either
selt Hgick with tan or pepper and
BELGIlAsNhelght is 25% inches.
bling s Ge HEEPDOG__Resem-

r
smaller i grae man Shepherd only

BERNESE MOUNTAIN DOG_—A

working dog. so scar i i

(t.puntl'y as to hardly warra(ift égsctl:']?r]ﬁ

lcg. BOUVIERS DE FLANDERS—
BRIi}&glan’ rough-coated, herding dog.
; RD—_This companion dog hails
‘rom  France. BULL MASTIFF—
A cross of Bulldog and Mastiff Orig-
Inating in England. GREAT I”YRE-
NEES——A huge white dog resem-
bling the St. Bernard. KUVAZ
Dog of Tibet, on the order of a white
St. Bernard. PULIS—_A shaggy,
56

rough-coated dog from Hungary.
ROTTWEILER—Named for the city
of Rottweil, Germany. KOMONDO-
ROCK—A product of Austria-Hun-
gary. A white or black sheep herder.
WELCH CORGI—A fox-like little
dog. The Arctic breeds: ALASKAN
MALAMUTE, ESKIMO, SAMO-
YEDE and SIBERIAN HUSKY. All
of these densely-coated sled dogs,
able to endure terrific cold. FOX-
TERRIER—One of the most popular
dogs, his origin is England. Two va-
rieties—smooth and wire-coated. The
name is derived from the dog’s use
in fox-hunting. He can be hound-
marked, as generally seen, and also
pure white, and is about 15 inches
high and weighs from 16 to 18
pounds. SCOTTISH TERRIER—
A savage vermin exterminator. His
skull is long with small, upright ears;
he is very short-legged and has a
short, wiry coat colored either gray,
brindle, black, sandy or wheaten.
WELSH TERRIER—Combines sin-
gular intelligence with great love for
his home. He’s the Peter Pan among
all breeds as age seldom sours him.
He looks something like the Airedale
but weighs about 20 pounds and is
15 inches high. IRISH TERRIER—
A gallant, hot-headed and extremely
loyal dog, with a long, lean head, fiery
eyes and a wiry red or red-gold coat.
AIREDALE—Named for the Valley
of Aire, England. Power and un-
flinching courage have permitted
his use on big game of Asia and
Africa. He’s a superb companion
with a long skull, close, wiry coat
of black or dark grizzle (always
with tan).

BULLTERRIER — Developed in

England into one of the world’s
greatest fighting dogs, yet is not a
quarrel-seeker. His head is long with
small, black eyes and erect ears. A
powerful dog with muscles sharply
chiseled under a brilliant coat.
SEALYHAM-—Named for Sealy-
ham, Wales. Has a long head of mas-
culine mould with powerful jaws.
His body is long, his legs extremely
short and his colors can be all white
or marked with lemon or tan.
KERRY BLUE—A shaggy-coated
Irish dog. His colors range from
light to dark blue. CAIRN—A
Scotchman originally used to drive
game from cairns or rocky burrows.
BEDLINGTON-—His origin is Eng-
land where from the start he was
kept largely for fighting. His coat is
strangely sheep-like. DANDIE DIN-
MONT-—A Scotch breed. He is a
small, long-bodied, plucky dog.
SCHNAUZERS (Standard size and
Miniature) —See our description of
the Giant Schnauzer in this article.
These two Terriers are identical with
the Giant other than in size, the
Standard being at its tallest 193,
inches high, the Miniature 13%
inches.

LAKELAND-—Something like the
Welsh Terrier. LHASA—_Origin,
Tibet. MANCHESTER — Another
English dog—often called the Rat
Terrier. NORWICH—A rare, shaggy

little dog. SKYE—From tp
Skye, Scotlan(_l. Long—bod?ec{Sleagg
short-legged with an extremely long
coat. STAFFORDSHIRE — Looks
like a small edition of the Bullter-
rier. WEST HIGHLAND WHITE
‘—T&e hgt]eddog shl?r_ing the picture
in the trade mar
in, th \ghiskey. for Black and
Toy Dogs: POMERANIAN__ Thi
dog is named for Pomeranli\a, 52;5
many, and is a bright little fellow
with a magnificent, out-standing
coat. He has a fox-like head. erect
ears and a bush tail curled sihewise
over his back. PEKINGESE—For-
merly owned only by Chinege royalty.
He is knowing and companionable
He has a short, receding muzzle, a
flat coat of almost any color with
his tail curled sidewise over his back
He weighs up to 14 pounds. JAP-
ANESE SPANIEL—The dog of the
Japanese nobility. A dainty dog of
great sensibility, he has 3 large head
with a receding muzzle ang 4 long
silky coat, either black ang white or
red and white. His maximum weight
is nine pounds. PUG DOG—A
Chinese breed. A dog of pronounced
intelligence, he has a receding muz-
zle and is colored silver oy fawn (al-
ways w1t}1 a p]ack muzzle) or solid
black. His tail is a tight screw and
he weighs up to 18 pounds.

CHIHUAHUA—A M

breed of the Emperor Montezuma
A vigilant, engaging dog teighing
from one to six pounds, MEXICAN
HAIRLESS—This dog roughly re-
sembles a tiny Greyhound and is
completely hairless except for a
slight fuzz on its head. YORKSHIRE
TERRIER—An English breed some-
what resembling Skye Terpiers
POODLE (Toy)—In all respects the
same as the Standard and Miniature
sizes but weighs less than 12 pounds
MALTESE—He looks something Jike
the Skye Terrier but is pure white
ENGLISH TOY SPANIEL_ A qus
of the royal Stuarts with a £y coa%
and a receding muzzle. ITALIAN
GREYHOUND—Resembles its
]qrger prototype but weighs about
eight pounds. AFFEN-PIN SCHER
—A friendly little German dog with
a monkey-like face. GRIFFON
(Brussels) —Origin, Belgium. He is
smart and alert and has g brown
wiry coat. PAPILLON—A French
breed with large ears of butterfly
conformation. PINSCHER—( Min-
iature)—The Doberman Pinscher
reduced to about 111 inches
high. TOY MANCHESTER

exican dog,

TER-
RIER—An' English dog suggeslz-
ing the Whippet but has large, erect

ears.

If you want further detailed in-
formation as to the care of your
dog. enclose stamp for reply and
we will be glad to answer your
questions at no cost to you,
Address The Elks Magazine, 50
East 42nd St., New York, N. Y.










