


























































































































the window. “Spring is here,” says
the dispatcher. “That’s an excursion
boat owned by some people upstairs.
She’s going up the river to get a
fresh coat of paint. Last year I
stepped out to hail a tug when they
were celebrating and got a highball
down my neck.”

A few minutes later a huge, odd-
looking vessel without superstruc-
ture floats down the river. “That’s
a sea train,” says the dispatcher.

There are three of them. They
carry about two_ hundred and fifty
freight cars each to New Orleans
and Havana. Saves on stevedore
charges and, boy! do they roll!”

Observing the harbor from the
office the ferries seem to scoot about
faster than other craft. Actually
they are two knots faster than most
tugs. A harbor regulation says that
liners shall not exceed a speed of
eight knots. If the Queen Mary came
ploughing .down the Hudson at fif-
teen ,or eighteen knots her “bow
wave” would knock over boats and
docks like ten-pins in a bowling
alley. Although liners are not sup-
posed to exceed eight knots, they
often hit ten or even twelve, a lively
speed for such tonnage, so that they
can get “steerage way”, sufficient
sBpeed to render a ship maneuverable.
l_let:ter to have a ship that can be
p?lggleihat ten knots, reasons the

'] an i
Dieht. an unwieldy mass at
thNot all tugboat work is done with

Afl glamorous prima donnas of the

blantlc. Much routine and profit-
able work is done towing barges to

?“c}l ports as Albany, Newport, Bos-
ton and Philadelphia. The five Diesel

u%: of the Moran line spend a good
Ba lOf the summer working in the
¢ Ia:]na 8 which connect New York with
angng ports like Cleveland, Chicago
o uffalo. Some of these sturdy
\II e boats steam as far as Chile or
Penpﬁzuela or out to Seattle on the
o foctlm((:i %oast. One of them even went
an'lgpic. ape Horn. That cruise was

he name of the adventurous tu
tCl:zattI circled South America was th%
terine Moran. It left New York in

October, 1907, before the Punama
Canal had been dredged. The Cath-
erine steamed down the east coast
of South America, staggered through
§everal gales that laid in wait for it
in the vicinity of the Cape, sailed
through the Strait of Magellan up
’_che west coast past Peru and arrived
in La Boca in January, 1908, where
it was turned over to the U. S. Gov-
ernment for work on the Canal.

From the perspective of a tugboat
the night docking of a liner is a
breathtaking sight. In the bright
glare of daylight the skyline of Man-
hattan has the cold splendor of the
steel which is its base, but night
throws a cloak of warming beauty
over its towering spires. Like some
man-made fiord, the skyscrapers rise
up precipitately from the black
water of the harbor and in the bluish
haze that envelops their tall, slender
shapes are suspended clusters of soft,
yellow lights.

We are ploughing through the
water this clear, starry night to in-
tercept the Aquitania, whose ap-
proach to the harbor has been care-
fully followed by the marine ticker.
The shadowy hulk of the Cunard
giant suddenly looms out of the haze.
Dwarfed by its towering decks we
swing alongside and pace the great
liner, both bows breaking foamy,
sibilant streaks in the dark water.
A port opens in the ship’s black
plates, a Jacob’s Ladder breaks the
square of light to dangle near our
decks. We maneuver closer, bump
the liner’s side, as the tugboat cap-
tain deftly catches the swinging lad-
der and pulls himself up like a stunt
man transferring from automobile
to airplane. (Two years ago a tug-
boat captain went through a rotten
rung in a J acob’s Ladder, crashed to
the deck of the tug and broke his leg
in four places.) As we swing away,
the tugboat captain climbs nimbly to
the ship’s side, steps through the
open port and disappears.

In the meantime, heaving lines
have been tossed aboard, hawsers
pulled up and made fast to the liner’s
winches. In all, eight tugs are now
pushing their padded snouts against

the big ship. While four br
tugs pull the Agquitania’s stgrn?“:]np):
stream, we hold her bow off, push-
ing in the same direction. First the
hawsers are slack, then taut, as the
great weight of the liner pulls
against them. A sharp report like
a'rlﬂe-%}ﬁot comes through the night
air. ‘“There goes a hawser,”
de(]::_l’{hahnd. Ser” says a
ushing and pulling, dire
sharp blasts of a whistle fr(:;crend tl}J,:é
bridge, the tugs “fetch the Agqui
tania up on her quarter” and nosé
her into the dock. Gangplanks bang
down on the pier, chains rattle, stew-
ards plpd up and down, their white
coats like links on a conveyor-belt
moving mechanically from deck to
dock and back to deck again. The
passengers are messing up their lug-
gage for customs inspection when w
churn_away to sail the S.S. Pas e
few piers down the river. The s a
white light from a pale moon shs_oft
mers on the harbor’s surface -
jingle of bells from the engine ycl
is clear and musical in the night iy,
We swing 9ut into the rivep arr,
water dividing before us in g the
pling, rushing sound, as fromy rip-
other part of the harbor swe]] an-
deep, thrilling blast of g ]_s the
whistle. ner’s
In the office down at th
the night dispatcher is ch
tu_g’s movements for the
might be any one of a dozen aggi
ments: tow a barge to Clevelandslgry
a “tramp” bound for North Af Sail
dock the Monarch of Bermudg, mo
only sure thing about the nexctz' Tlle
adventurous work is that it day’s
on the water, will be
On September 5th the
Act was signed by Presid
velt. This act specifically
things: 1. Americansg t
ships of belligerent nati
leeway c%f 90 days) ; 2.
war material. The fir
undoubtedly hold; tgtESts:clﬁgge wil
possibly be changed in favoy apoy
cash-and-carry policy underl of a
tugboats should more than m ‘f:hl‘:h
in arms traffic what they n ake up
in tourist trade. ave lost

e Battel‘v

arting th
morrow, I?;

Neutralj

ent ROOste{
forbids two
raveling op
ons (with a
Shlpments of

Uniforms and the Man

One of his orders read, “
. read, “As the
ggnlflr}?nt‘:al Army has, unfortunately,
flo u niforms, and consequently many
bemnvemences must arise from not
pe g able to distinguish the com-
missioned officers from the privates
:it 11:?, desired that some badges of
vli?i 1(111?t10n may be immediately pro-
u e ; namely, that the field officers
day have red or pink colored cock-
?o es in their hats, the captains yel-
T}vlv or buff, and the subalterns green.
! 'e}f are to furnish themselves ac-
cordingly. The sergeants may be
distinguished by an epaulette or
stripe of red cloth sewed upon their
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right shoulder, the corporals by one
of green.” Generals were to drape
ribbons across their vests to denote
their rank. One cannot help reflect-
ing that life in the Continental Army
must have been tough for a color-
blind buck private.

For the rank and file, General
Washington was reduced to recom-
mending common hunting shirts.
They were, he pointed out to his
troops, cool in warm weather and
warm in cold, provided you put on
underclothes beneath them when it
grew chill. And he made the addi-
tional point that the British always

gssumed that ever an i
ing shir!: was an gx;?:z?'g ;r:laﬁ(;l ot
Any uniform, the sight of w??r;i
I}mg}?t cause the foe instinctivel l(1::
uck, had much in its favor Cly .
thgr }I:‘at}ﬁar of our Country Loeven
'he Morgan Riflemen , ¥
yvhlte or llg}lt tan bucks;'cvilrllo }:Tl(l)‘llte
ing shirts, might be expected to be \
good mark for the enemy, but th y
generally saw the enemy first N
When. Lat_‘ayette first arrix}ed to
put us in his debt, he was shocked
at the sight of Washington’s men
Not only did they lack uniforms:
they even lacked clothes. Many were


















any day, a first-rate hunter and an
ideal outdoor man. He had his
hands on more land than any man
can take care of, but he was not
shrewd enough to cope with legal
technicalities and title robbers, and
lost it all. Yet he could shoulder his
rifle, go into the woods and return
with enough food for a family. In
the new biography that John Bake-
less has just written, “Daniel Boone,
Master of the Wilderness”, we get
a clear idea why the white settlers
overcame the Indians. The Indians
of Kentucky and Ohio outnumbered
the white settlers; they were cun-
ning, crafty and knew the woods,
but they lackéd persistence. Iri their
attacks on Harrodsburg and other
outposts they were disappointed
when their first sallies failed and
_shoyved no capacity for carrying on
4 siege. Some of the best chapters
deal with Boone’s life among the
Shawnees, who held him prisoner
and adopt_ed him; Boone played the
game until he saw a chance to es-
cape and then made his way home
alone: Mr. Bakeless’ book corrects
certain legends and impressions, for
Boone had a big reputation in his
own _day and story writers magni-
fied it. Boone did say, laughingly,
when he was asked why he was leav-
ing Kentucky for Missouri, that the
place was too crowded, he needed
elbow-room. This remark became
famous. Mr. Bakeless’ biography is
really a portrait of the man; he has
not loaded it down with historical
cross-references or statistical detail
but concentrated on Boone’s acts and

habits. This makes Boone almost as
plain as a living contemporary of
ours and we see him as the men of
his time must have known him. The
Indians, too, are understandable as
human beings, rather than as freaks
of the wilds. (William Morrow &
Co., $3.50)

You and Heredity .
There used to be an old song with
the line, “You made me what 1 z}r}r:
today,” but it had nothing to do wit
the forces that affect heredity. J }1511(:
what modern scientists do thin
about the origins of life and the con-
ditions that affect the color _of ?:Er
eyes, the texture of our hair, the
straightness of our limbs and the
lines of our features, has pee’p
summed up in “You and ngedltsi) y
by Amram Scheinfeld, assisted thy
Dr. Morton D. Schweitzer of1 e
Cornell University Medical College.
This book, written .for the layrﬁan,
shows exactly how mtgrestmg %1 ese
subjects can be, but it also ? 0\le
that science makes its way slow yt,;
accepting some theories, casting glu
others, experimenting constalr} y.
Just now scientists no longer be 1.§ve
that sve can pass on to our 9ﬁ’sp1 ilngt
the acquired characteristics tha
identify us among men—our achle}:re-
ments, culture and training. T ey
prefer the theory that the gene.s, in-
visible parts of the human chromo-
somes, are passed down from a
remote ancestry and affect tﬁur
physical selves only. Though .deslt
can’t see the genes, they consn_eh
them parts of chromosomes, whic

can be seen in a microscope. Every-
one of us is supposed to have forty-
eight chromosomes at birth, getting
twenty-four from each parent. But
when considering what the genes do
for us, the matter gets pretty com-
plicated. Mr. Scheinfeld discussed
the latest theories of sex determina-
tion and comes to the conclusion
that nobody can say whether it’s
going to be a boy or a girl, although
it seems that when a woman is well
prepared for motherhood the odds
are slightly greater that it will be a
boy. There is a discussion of dis-
eases and the possibility of trans-
mission, of the elements that affect
longevity, of the place of intelligence
and musical talent in heredity. Mr.
Scheinfeld can give no scientific an-
swer to the question whether hered-
ity or environment affect our great
singers most, but he thinks that
“some hereditary endowment is es-
sential for great musical achieve-
ment. That opportunity and train-
ing are also essentials need hardly
be debated, but the important fact
is that the talent must be there first
before it can be cultivated.” Mr.
Scheinfeld gives the latest thought
on many subjects, clears up miscon-
ceptions that families are inclined to
be criminal or illiterate by nature,
discusses sterilization and racial
purity and leaves us with enough to
speculate about during the cold, hard
winter that is ahead. An entertain-
ing and informative book, even if it
shows that scientists don’t want to
be too sure of things they can't
prove. (Frederick A. Stokes Co., $3)

The Ostrich is Silly, Too

passion in life at the moment is to
get down in front.

The dlsti.nguishing characteristic
of an American sporting crowd is its
w111mgness, even its insistence, to
suffer great inconvenience and per-
sonal torment. This will be demon-
s.trateq approximately forty million
times in these next two months dur-
Ing the football season, the silliest of
all. Seasons. Anyone who believes
going to football games is fun will
be .sub.mltted to rigorous cross-ex-
amination by me and a staff of psy-
chiatrists (office hours 9 to 5 every
day but Saturday when ¥ou can find
us at a stadium reveling in magnifi-
_ _tent miisery).
S_tudying the football filbert in his
native habitat must lead to the in-
evitable conclusion that the world is
cluttered up with slightly daft peo-
ple. First of all, statistics prove
that there are but fourteen actual
minutes of play in every sixty. All
of which means that you spend more
time looking for your seat—which
always is on the other side of the
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joint—than looking at the gladiators
in action. Even if the mtgrm_mable
interruptions in the continuity 9f
play are included as part of the vivid
entertainment, they do not add up to
the. time consumed in bucking the
traffic to and from the bal} park. ]

When you finally do arrive at your
pew, what do you see? Usually a
clear, unobstructed view of the back
of somebody’s fat neck-—at $3.30 a
copy. It may be a distinct break;
at least you see something you un-
derstand. Nobody really knows
what football is all about; it has be-
come such an intricate, involved af-
fair in recent years that very few
players leave college with a sound
concept of general theory and tech-
nique. Masterin}%' the d(iltalls of one

sition is tough enough. o
poGive a footbill-ﬁend all the best
of it. Assume he has donated the
stadium and, therefore, has his pick
of the seats in the house. Take for
granted that he is a close student of
the game and knows footbal! well
enough to chart a play after it has

been run. (That's the trouble with
this country; too many charts.
Where did they get us in 1929?) He
still doesn’t see more than one-third
the action on the field. He is any-
where from forty to one hundred
yards distant from the immediate
scope of operations. If the numbers
on the players are obscured, he can’t
tell the difference between an All-
American and his Aunt Anastasia,
the stylish stout.

The pay-off, though, are the
weather conditions which accompany
the games, also known as great au-
tumnal classics. Any civilized citizen
with a brain in his head knows the
great outdoors is something he can
do splendidly without after the mid-
dle of October. He will refuse to

~walk down to the corner to get a

“paper with the latest news of the
international situation, but any old
grad worth his salt will fight for
his constitutional right to take his
arthritis, sinusitis, housemaid’s knee
and other minor miseries to a rain-
swept stadium and sit on a stone
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have discovered their locations are
pitched behind a block of benches
which run through the alphabet and
which, in turn, follows an extensive
area euphemistically called the Press
Donor Section. Row 1, therefore,
may be—and has been—forty rows
removed from the ringside.

Why not? Nobody squawks; no-

body seems to mind much. The ex-
perts tell them shrilly for weeks in
advance that a fight will be a stench
in the nostrils of every clean-living
citizen. But they battle cops and
throw the family budget out of the
window to genuflect at the shrine of
the manly science and the body beau-
tiful. When it's all over, everyone

goes home and presently realizes he
took a worse going-ovel: than the
muscular muggs in the ring.

More power to you charming cus-
tomers. -Green be the grass under
your feet and bright be the stars
overhead. I'm all for you. If it
weren’t for people like you, guys like
me would have to go to work.

News of the State Associations

Pres. Barnes called attention to the
fine increase in membership shown
by the Idaho lodges. Mr. Baird ex-
plained the purpose of the Elks Na-
tional Foundation. Chairman Ed
Tobias of the Credentials Committee
reported a total registration at the
convention of 487 members. Twenty-
eight lodges were represented. Ac-
cording to the interesting report of
Chairman S. H. Fairweather of the
Antlers Committee, two Antlers
lgdges, Wallace and Boise, were par-
ticipating. All of the resolutions in-
troduced by the Resolutions Com-
mittee, of which Past Pres. Baird is
Chairman, were adopted, and the
Ass_ociation voted to continue its
major projects. Mr. Baird spoke on
a plan for the sponsoring of an Elks
Crippled Children's Hospital at Lava

prings near Pocatello. It was de-
cided to go into this at the mid-
winter meeting of the Association.

The new officers installed by Mr.
B.alrd are as follows: Pres., Jay Mal-
vin, Boise; 1st Vice-Pres., H. P.
Glindeman, Coeur D’Alene; 2nd Vice-
Pres,, J. C. Pixton, Burley; 8rd Vice-
pres., Harry Robedee, Idaho Falls;
4th Vice-Pres.,, Maurice O’Leary,
Sandpoint; 5th Vice-Pres., Earl Gar-
rity, Nampa; Secy., John D. Case,
B01s_e; Trustees: Arthur L. Barnes,
Lewiston, and J ay L. Downing, Poca-
tello. Twin Falls Lodge No. 1183 was
awarded the 1940 Convention.

The social side of the Convention
was well taken care of. The pres-
ence of_ various units accompanying
delegations from the lodges repre-
sented lent color and gaiety on every
occasion. The visiting RElks from
Wal]a Walla, Wash., headed by Secy.
Louis B. Romine, and officers and
members of Spokane, Wash., Lodge,
bl:ought their bands. The Coeur
D Alene Drill Team and the St.
Maries Girls’ Drum and Bugle

Corps. were among the many Idaho
organizations participating.

MINNESOTA

The three-day Convention of the
Minnesota State Elks Association,
held at Duluth, got off to a fine start
on August 3, with the arrival of
Grand Exalted Ruler Henry C.
Warner. Delegates and visiting
Elks arrived early and in such large
numbers that it was predicted that
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a ten-year attendance record woul,d
be set? The Grand Exalted Ruler’s
presence added to the general pleas-
ure. He was the guest of honor
and the principal speaker ail_}: ; ;
banquet that night at the HO 1
Duluth following an afternoon con-
ference of Exalted Rulers and Secre
taries at which he presided.

An outstanding feature of the

convention was the large numbeltﬁg
bands and drill corps sent by the
lodges to represent them in i

parade and in the various contez S.
The Elks Band of Hibbing Lo gti
won top honors in the Class A com
petition—bands of more thar(x) =
pieces. Mankato was second. v
tonna was the Class B winner, wi1 A
St. Paul second. The smartly a;
tired ladies’ drum and bugle cqorp
from Brainerd won first honors lﬂ
its class. The music contests too

place at the Civic Center. _Mgrg
than $500 in prizes was divi ed
among bands and drum corps aéle
sponsors of floats in the parath.
Among the enjoyable events on '12
convention program was.the 1§-m1

cruise for Elks and their ladies <})1n
the Steamer Hamonic thr_ough tke
St. Louis Bay Harbor out into Lake

Superior, and a motor tour about
the city.
TﬁeyGolden Anniversary of the

host lodge, Duluth, Minn, No. 133,
was celﬁ)rated in conjpnctlop with
the convention festivities, climaxed
by public ceremonies held at 3 p. r?
the last day during which 'ghp mmh-
gage was burned, syrr}bohzmg the
lodge’s freedom from 1ndebtedness.z.
Past Grand Esquire W. S. McCor-
mick, P.E.R. and a life member of
the lodge, delivered the ceremonial

ress. E.R. L. W. Clevelgmd and
%’(?g)l.fss W. J. LaCasse ignited the
paper. At 7 p. m. the parade, a

mile long, started promptly. Fully
10,000 pgrsons witnessed the proces-
sion with its fanfare of twirling ba-
tons, strutting drum_ majors and
resounding band music. A dance
and floor show at the.lo_dge home
ended one of the Association’s most
successful conventions. )

The business session at which the
officers for the coming year were
elected was conducted by State
Pres. C. L. Kiesner of Owatonna
Lodge. Serving with the newly
elected President, Judge Royal G.

Bouschor of Duluth Lodge, are: 1st
Vice-Pres,, Walter J. Barron, Man-
kato; 2nd Vice-Pres.,, William W.
Holloway, Jr., Virginia; 3rd Vice-
Pres., Joseph L. Becker, Stillwater;
Treas., 0. C. Paulson, Thief River
Falls; Secy., E. W. Stevens, Duluth;
Chaplain, T. H. Lyons, Duluth;
Trustees: Thomas J. Griffith, Minne-
apolis, Paul J. Arndt, Stillwater, ang
Raymond Brunelle, St. Paul. Qwa-
tonna was chosen as the 1940 cop.
vention city. The Association voteq
to continue what is known as the
“Rochester Project” as its maip
charitable activity, and to pursue
vigorously its Americanism pyo.
gram. The new President immeqj.
ately set forth a program to aiq
youth in the State, cooperating in
vocational guidance projects apg
welfare and sports activities. Qp a
motion presented by Past State
Pres. John E. Regan of Mankato,
the Elks sent flowers to Mrs, Betty
Koons in St. Cloud, widow of the Ag.
sociation’s first president, elected at
the first meeting 35 years ago,

WASHINGTON
The Washington State Elks Ag-
sociation met at Everett, Wash., for
its 36th Annual Convention on
August 3-_.». Activities on the first
day included educational conferences

for [Exalted Rulers, secretaries,
other lodge officers, and various
committees.

The Ritualistic Con-
test resulted in the victory of Cen-
tralia Lodge over Bellingham, sec-
ond, and Wenatchee, third. The
State Patriotic Oratorical Contest,
one of the highlights of the three.
day meeting, was held that evening.
Six finalists, chosen from a group
of 15 contestants who had competed
in an_elimination contest early in
the afternoon, spoke before several
hundred persons at an Americanism
Rally. The exercises were open to
the publicc. Miss Helen Clark,
sponsored by Everett Lodge No. 479,
won the first prize of $200 in cash
and a handsome trophy. The efforts
of Vice-Pres. Edwin J. Alexander of
Aberdeen, Chairman of the Associa-
tion’s Americanism Committee, were
largely responsible for the success
of the contest which, this year, had
the largest number of competitors
since its inauguration. The Veter-
ans of Foreign Wars Junior Band

































