











































































































she said, angry all at once, almost
cerying, “why you wanta go talkin’
to a woman like that. I dunno why
you can’t anyway wait until I'm not
around.”

“Look,” said Larry, and he
searched carefully in his mind for
the words, “You take most any man
who might’ve been setting there with
you when Belle came up. If she’d
spoken to them they would have
turned their head and made out not
to have heard her. On the other hand,
if they met her alone somewhere
they couldn’t be friendly enough.
Anybody I talk to in private,” he fin-
ished up, “I’'m not gonna get snurly
at when I meet ’em out.”

Mary was silent for she saw that
somehow he had the right of it, but
it was in her mind to ask what was
the use of a woman’s being good if
it didn’t give her the edge on those
that weren’t.

He took her hand and she leaned
her face against his and happiness
came upon her like sunlight. Ags for
Larry, all the cynical, high-flown
resolutions he had made no longer
than an hour before melted away as
quick as a snowbank beneath warm
rain. It was like a hand that had
been covering his eyes since before
he could remember, had lifted and
now he could see clearly and know
that not ever, no matter what hap-
pened, could he let her go.

BY the time he walked back up

toward the stable the clouds had
thickened and hung so low and heavy
that only a young fellow with his
head foolish with unsaid love words
could have failed to mark that the
day was gloomy, and that the wind
out of the northwest had a cold tang
to it like winter was at its heels.

There was no one at the stable
when he reached it so he took his
bridle off a peg in the saddle room
and caught Jeff Davis. He curried
and brushed the horse till he shone
brighter and blacker than a piece of
new black satin, and he put the sad-
dle on carefully, being sure that
every wrinkle was smoothed out of
the bright colored blanket. Then he
tied the horse to a manger and went
out and hollered for Baldy. “Hey-—
Baldy!” .

Behind him a flat, clipped voice
said, “Maybe he ain’t here.”

There was a startled, half-awak-
ened fear in the back of Larry’s
mind when_he turned sharply and
saw Duke Martin standing in the
yellow leaves that had fallen off the
big cottonwood by the fence.

With this fuzzy caterpillar of fear
crawling through his mind and say-
ing in a slow way that there was
meaning in Duke’s voice and in his
posture, Larry still smiled and spoke
in a friendly way, “You lookin’ for
him, too?” he asked.

“No,” said Duke and his mouth got

The Hanging Oak

(Continued from page 13)

mean and kind of crooked, and all at
once the reason for his crouching
there by the fence was written plain
on his face. “I'm taking my two
hundred back again, cowboy.” And
his right hand jabbed downward in
a quick, trained movement.

Well, there was Larry caught in
a place he couldn’t talk his way out
of and he felt his own hand instine-
tively follow the movements of the
other. When the report smashed into
the damp, blowing air he closed his
eyes and his thoughts were queer
and amazed.

He opened his eyes and saw Duke
Martin’s head drop forward and his
legs give way at the knees. He
stared at Larry and his mouth gaped
open, sucking at the air like a cat-
fish out of water Then all at
once he was very still and awful

lying there under the almost naked:

tree with a bunch of yellow leaves
in each hand.

Larry’s mind was at once unreal
and yet sharper and more clear than
ever in his life before. This dead
man here by the watering trough
was the result of hours of practice
alone. And maybe Duke Martin’s
gun had stuck in his holster, or may-
be he’d had a cramp, or his heart
had failed suddenly. However it had
been, he had never fired a shot and
somehow his gun had fallen so that
it looked as if it might just have
slipped out of his holster when he
fell. It looked as if Duke Martin
had been shot down in cold blood.

Larry watched the smoke trickle
slowly from the barrel of his own
gun and then, in desperation, slammed
it back into its holster and ran,

climbing the back fence. He felt like

some wary kind of an animal as he
circled into the mesquite brush and
back toward the saloon. Deep in his
mind part of him was laughing and
jeering fiercely at himself for the
sickness in his stomach and the sweat
that kept popping out in the palms
of his hands.

And the thought of Mary, slipping
upon him suddenly, was more than
he could stand.

All the time the weather went on
about its business just as if it didn’t
know there was such a person as
Larry Durand in the world. The
wind talked softly about many things
and the rain started to fall in small
drops that came to his ears as light
as the rustlings of termites in dead
wood. He kept thinking, Who'll
know? Nobody saw. Who'll know?
And the rain came a little harder
and a little colder and sent the good
smell of water on dry ground to his
nostrils. And he cried out in his
heart, It wasn't my fault.

Only no one would believe him.
He had been too thorough in building
up his rep as a gun-totin’, card-
sharpin’ kid with a shady past. Too
many men had seen their hard won

earnings find a way into his pockets.
Too many men had swallowed their
grudges because of the way he sang
and the friendly laughter in his eyes.
Well, why hadn’t he taken Duke’s
gun and fired and put it back in
Duke’s hand? No one would have
doubted that Duke had fired the
shot. Any fool would have thought
of that. And now it was too late.

Just as he started out of the mes-
quites there came footsteps hurrying
along and he jerked back. It was old
Applejack Thomas stepping along
pert as a drunk Indian with the black
tags of his beard snapping back in
the wind and his chest stuck out like
it was running a race with his feet
and winning. Larry watched him go.
Dirty old Applejack with his hand
curled importantly over his gun butt
and the little rat tails of tobacco
juice at his mouth perked up, grin-
ning like a back-sliding preacher
daring the devil to get him.

PPLEJACK had got a little blood

on his hand from feeling of the

wound in Duke’s chest when some of

the boys with Sheriff Hardin puffing

after them came storming around the

barn like a trail herd with the smell
of water in its nostrils.

Applejack stood up and blinked
the rain out of his eyes and said,
“Deader'n a door nail, Joe. Look.
Wonder who done it?”

A few more fellows had come up,
making a small crowd of dusty, worn
boots shuffling in the rain-spotted
dust. They all stood there still and
quiet, just looking at him, and finally
Sheriff Hardin spoke. “I wonder,”
he said.

“Well, it’s a funny thing all right,”
Applejack pointed out. “Never had
a chance, that man. I swear it’s as
funny a thing as I ever see.”

And then Sheriff Hardin took a
deep breath and spoke with his
words sounding soft and yet kind of
scratchy like the moss you find on
the shady side of granite rocks.
“Let’s see your gun, Applejack,” he
said.

Applejack handed over his gun,
beginning to be a little puzzled and
to feel queer standing there alone
by the dead man with all the others
bunched together staring at him and
keeping so still. Then the_sherlﬁ'
broke open the gun and pried out
an empty shell and it lay bright and
shiny between the calluses of his
palm.

You can see, of course, how one
thing led to another after that. Ap-
plejack started twisting around like
a maggot on a hot rock and his in-
sides folded up like a patented
drinking cup, and he tried to explain
how he’d taken a pot shot at a coyote
a couple of hours before. But all
those staring eyes fastened on him
and the little fingers of fear that
clamped tight around his heart were
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all the fine ready-made love words
that he had in his head not one would
come out. So he said instead, “Be-
fore long we’ll light a fire and rest a
spell.” .
“Oh, I'm not tired yet,” she said,
“But this wind does seem cold. A

came to be his boast that he had
killed more enemies than all the
British armies. .

Black Sam was able to lighten the
misery of the prisoners, to smuggle
in food and clothing, perhaps to ar-
range escapes. What he accom-
plished in their behalf during the
long years of the British occupation
is not specifically recorded, but its
value is testified to by a grant of
£200 by Congress and the New York
legislature to Samuel Fraunces for
his kindness to American prisoners,
and other services to the patriot
cause.

HEN the war was won, Gen-
\X/eral Washington met British
officers to arrange for the withdrawa]
of their troops from New York. Sam
catered for their dinner which cost
£500, but that was in depreciated
paper money. At last, on November
25, 1783, arrived the great occasion
of Evacuation Day. Out marched the
redcoats; in marched American
troops through a wildly rejoicing
town which showed the effect of an
iron hand. Houses of rebels had been
reduced to rack and ruin, and many
a fine shade tree cut down for fire-
wood for Hessian officers. A few
minor disturbances occurred. An
American officer was insulted by a
British son of Bellona (as the press
euphoniously put it) who promptly
received a horse-whipping and a half-
dozen coups des pieds au derriere.
Provost Marshal Cunningham, after
tearing down several Prematurely
hoisted American flags and “pro-
nouncing some scores of double-
headed Dams, besides the gentee]
epithet of Rebel Bitches”, prudently
boarded a British ship; subsequent-
ly he was hanged for forgery in
London. The British had left their
flag flying with cut-away halyards
on a greased pole, but an American
sailor nailed cleats, climbed up and
hoisted the Stars and Stripes.

The celebration also called for
many a drink to be hoisted, and Black
Sam never spent a busier day. Gen-
eral Washington made his head-
quarters at the Tavern, and that
night Governor Clinton gave a din-
ner there for the General and his
officers. While the toasts drunk were
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fire’ll seem good.” And she shook
the reins on the mare’s neck and
clucked softly to her.

And Larry knew, for a moment,
humbleness. Then deep in his heart
a new song stirred and came to life,
and the wonder and the beauty of

Tavern in the Town
(Continued from page 7 )

to the Original States, which limited
them to only thirteen, the evening
was a grand one. :

December 4th saw the most fa-
mous scene in this already historic
setting. Then Sam’s Tavern was
done such honor as he must have
remembered to the end of his' days.
Washington, about to retire as
Commander-in-Chief of the Army
and return to Mount Vernon, sum-
moned his officers to meet him in the
Long Room and say farewell. A hard-
riding cavalryman, Colonel Benjaxgnn
Tallmadge, wrote of that affecting
moment in his diary:

“We had assembled but a few mo-
ments, when His Excellency entered
the room. His emotion, too strong
to be concealed, seemed to be recipro-
cated by every officer present. After
partaking of a slight refreshment,
in almost breathless silence the
General filled his glass with wine,
and turning to the officers he said,
‘With a heart full of love and grati-
tude, I now take leave of you. I
most devoutly wish that your latter
days may be ag prosperous and hap-
Py as your former ones have been
glorious and honorable.’

“After the officers had taken a
glass of wine, General Washington
said, ‘I cannot come to each of you,
but I shall feel obliged if each of you
will come and take me by the hand.’

“General Knox, being nearest to
him, turned to the Commander-in-

hief, who, suffused in tears, was in-

capable of utterance but grasped his
hand, when they embraced each
other in silence. In the same affec-
tionate manner, every officer in the
room marched up to, kissed and
parted with his General-in-Chief.”
- Such was that -affecting leave-
taking of comrades-in-arms who had
fought and won the war for Ameri-
can Independence. Nor can the Gen-
eral have neglected to say farewell
to Sam Fraunces. He, too, had
served.

Certainly Washington did not for-
get the tavern-keeper he esteemed
So highly for his own and for his
daughter’s sakes. He wrote Sam in
1785, asking a favor in the follow-
ing letter:

“As no person can judge better of
the qualifications necessary to con-

it was too great to pass his lips. It
sang quietly there in his. heart and
was like a wild bird hidden deep
and secure in a forest of green
leaves, i

They rode on together, silent and
sure, through the moonlit night.

stitute a good housekeeper, or house-
hold steward, than yourself, for a
family which has a good deal of
company and wishes to entertain
them in a plain, but genteel style,
I take the liberty of asking you if
there is such a one within your
reach whom you think could be in-
duced to come to me on reasonable
wages. I would rather have a man
than a woman, but either would do,
if they can be recommended for hon-
esty, sobriety and knowledge of their
profession, which, in a word, is to
relieve Mrs. Washington from the
drudgery of ordering and seeing the
table properly covered and things
economically yged . . . .

“The wages I now give a man
..... is about one hundred dollars
Per annum; byt . ... I would go
as far as one hundred and twenty-
five dollars.”

\X/HETHER Sam found a_ stew-
ard is not stated. Curiously,
four years hence he was filling the
job himself, but not in Virginia.
George Washington had been elected
President, inaugurated in New York,
and had established his “White
House” at No. 3 Cherry Street.
Black Sam ran the household with
his accustomed skill, and probably
no President since has given state
dinners better cooked and served.
Still the household budget had to be
balanced, and it was made clear that
o over-lavishness should be toler-
ated. That point was clinched when
Sam served up a fine shad, the first
catch of the season, for breakfast
one morning.

“What fish is this?”” demanded the
President. ,

A shad, Your Excellency. ’

“It is very early in the season for
it. How much did you pay for it?”

“Two dollars.”

“Two dollars! I can never en-
courage this extravagance on my
table. Take it away. I will not touch
it,” said the economical Father of his
since more spendthrift Country.

The steward took it away and
relished breakfasting on it himself.

Black Sam was stil] in the position
the following year when death
claimed the famous keeper of a fa-
mous tavern in the town.







type, Southern California is proud
of both her dry and sweet wines, not
to mention her climate, blondes and
football teams.

Those wine-bibbers who have done
a little research on the subject and
would like to point with pride to
Chateau du Bidal 1922 or Clos de
Patois 1928 can save their breath
as far as California is concerned be-
cause there is no such thing as a
vintage year on the Golden Coast.

But an absence of vintage does
not indicate an absence of vineyards
and the growing industry has now
flowed over the $400,000,000 mark.
If the California wine-boosters even-
tually succeed in hoisting their trade
to the billion-dollar level, they will
take their place in the ranks of big
business within a cork’s pop of
nickel candy-bars and bursting beer
barrels.

Should you raise your son to be a
Wine Warden? Why not? It’s a
pleasant, if rather unorthodox busi-
ness. It combines the crop problems
of the farmer, the distribution prob-
lems of the pencil manufacturer, the
tax problems of any big business
and the regulatory problems of the
distiller and brewer.

The wine-growers must press their
grapes of mirth into the moulds re-
quired by each whimsical state in
the Union and every state has its
own peculiar tax rates, labeling laws
and retailing regulations.

Its retail outlets can be headaches,
too, because a careless or ignorant
dealer can change the quality of a
whole shipment by mishandling it in
his store. The consumer who ‘buys
a bad hunk of ham goes back and
throws it in the butcher’s lap, but
the wine customer is a sensitive fel-
low who is on unfamiliar ground and
he has an unhealthy habit of pour-
ing the jug of vinegar down the
drain, to the ultimate disadvantage
of the wine-grower.

The Wine Institute has taken
great care to warn the retailer about
putting his bottles upright in the

sun and selling sweet port to a cus-
tomer who wants a red table wine.
Retailers have also been instructed
to keep dry wines on their side and
in a reasonably cool place. Gone is
the day when ignorant mert.:han‘ts
placed bottles of vulnerable wine in
the show-window where the noon-
day sun could cook it to a syrup.

OME of the headaches of the wine

trade are illustrated by the follow-
ing statement from the Eastern
sales manager of a large California
wine company: .

“, .. The ‘5 & 10c’ wineries make
boastful claims and sell u.nson.nd
wine to all and sundry. Their wine
will remain unsound as long as they
follow the present practice of not
giving it a chance to develop. This
practice and the lack of enforcement
of standards of quality, added to the
very common foreign products
brought in by department stores and
others under their import licenses,
are injuring the development of
American wine more than any other
single factor. ’

“ .. Some of the pporest prod-
ucts are sold at top prices and the
price or label seems to mean very
little. The type of retail licensees
we have seem to consider nothing
but their own profit and they natu-
rally get a bigger prpﬁt l_)y selhrtlyg
cheap wine at a retail price 100%
higher than its wholesa]e cost. When
this rancid stuff is high-pressured
on you by a greedy dealer angl you
innocently try it with your dinner,
your reaction is, ‘If that’s a good
domestic wine, I'm drinking im-
ported stuff from now on. No more
vinegar for me.”

“ .. Our company does not be-
long to the Wine Institute, a group
which should not be confused with
the Wine Advisory Board. Ag mem-
bers of the latter organization we
are paying from 34 to 1%c on each
gallon of wine sold to 'defray the
expenses of our campalgn to pu,ti
American wine on American tables.

Despite the steady rise in con-
sumption of American wine and the
concomitant interest of the moder-
ate-drinkers, there still seems to be
some sediment in the wine industry
that needs clearing out. And it will
have to be cleared out before the
citizens begin to use wine regularly
with their meals.

The public is not going to rush in
and buy wine if it is sold acidulous
ink. It wants a good-tasting wine
that will be kind to its gastric juices.
And it is up to the wine-growers to
give it to them. If, as charged,
there are still firms selling “guinny
red” it is up to the reputable wine-
growers to do something about them.
An independent board might be set
up to pass on suspect wines, and
weed out those unfit for consump-
tion. And the absence of an approv-
ing label on substandard wine would
be enough to warn the purchaser.
There is little sense in plugging wine
consumption to the 100,000,000-gal-
lon mark unless there are 100,000,000
gallons of decent wine available to
the consumers.

After the last war to perpetuate
munitions manufacturers, the United
States poured itself a Mickey Finn
in jche guise of the Volstead Act by
which bootleggers thrived, racketeers
mushroomed and stomach linings
were assassinated. Even today, mem-
bers of the “lost generation” can be
seen drinking gin with giblets and
some poor souls have even been
caught drinking cocktails after din-
ner, fancy mixtures like Alexanders
and Clover Clybs.

1 this is very discouraging to
the vintners but the inherent worth
of their product should triumph in
the long run, or pull. Wine can do
as much for meat and vegetables as
s.alt and pepper. If you don’t be-
lieve me, why don’t you try a glass
of good American wine with your
next dinner? Forget about the fancy
frllls and fripperies and just drink
it for enjoyment’s sake. That’s why
vineyards were born.

Canada Requests the Pleasure—

table linen, or perhaps in an imported
tweed overcoat.

. From Montreal Yyou will probably
Journey, through dozens of little
country villages, to fabulous Quebec.
In Quebec, the only walled city left
in North America, the old world
meets the new. The new could not
be better represented than by the
Chateau Fr(_)ntenac, the lovely, lordly
hostelry bu}lt upon the site chosen
by Champlain, in 1620, for his center
of government. Not far from the
Chateau are the Plains of Abraham,
the scene of the battle which brought
Canada under British rule. There
is the Citadel, now an echo of a fort,
the tunnels closed and the cannons
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silent; but still a sentry _guards the
great door. Below the high plateau
where the Chateau stands is the little
old City, endearingly quaint with its
huddling small houses, and the aged
Notre Dame des Victoires, detached
and silent. Olden days hve_agam as
a visitor drives in a bumbling, two-
wheeled caléche through the gates of
the city, or walks, because they are
so narrow, down Breakneck Stairs
and Little Champlain Street. Border-
ing streets that seem to wander aim-
lessly here and there, are small, in-
viting shops filled with habitant
handiwork. A moonlight night, and
there is the band playing on Dufferin
Terrace, high above the Old Town.

Having come as far as Quebec, it
would be a pity not to go on, by the
shores of the St. Lawrence, past the
Baie des Chaleurs, to the Gaspé
Peninsula. Almost newly discovered
country seems the beautiful penin-
sula, 80 remote and unvisited it lay
for centuries, before the building a
few years ago of the splendid motor
road which now swings around it.
Yet its charm is its antiquity, and
its inhabitants live practically as did
their forebears hundreds of years
ago. Descendants of early traders
from France, of exiled Acadians,
these fine, simple people have pre-
served, almost untouched, the cus-
toms of their ancestors. And French







Columbia Icefield. These great
masses of ice are carried high upon
the towering shoulders of the moun-
tain peaks and flow into rushing
rivers and tumbling waterfalls.

For more than a century, explorers
have written of the Columbia Ice-
field, but few of the thousands who
visited the Rockies have been able
to see it. Now, over the new motor
road which traverses wild and gor-
geous country, you can reach the Ice-
field in a few thrilling hours—a trip
which previously required ten days
in the saddle.

Great as is the spectacle of the
Canadian Rockies, their appeal is not
to the eye alone. The young and
sprightly may find themselves riding
over the mountains to the timberline,
and down into gentle valleys, or
swinging afoot through winding,
narrow trails. In this summer of
1940 the Calgary Stampede, an an-
nual event, will be held at Calgary
from July 8th until the 13th. The
Stampede is a picture of the old
pioneer life, which will raise in
American hearts an echo of early
days of the Wild West when cowboys
were cowboys and must have been
made of iron. Indians are not lack-
ing, and a few days after the Stam-
pede, the Stoneys move into Banff

for their own festival, a revival of
colorful tribal customs and cere-
monies.

Vancouver, with its magnificent
land-locked harbor, is Canada’s gate-
way to the Pacific. It is one of the
continent’s great ports and ships of
every flag can be seen tied up 4t its
piers. Just a short sail from Van-
couver by auto ferry or palatial liner
is Victoria—lovely residential city
and capital of the Province of British
Columbia. The Legislative Buildings,
its fine public parks, drives and gar-
dens, make it a place not to be missed
on your trip to British Columbia.

Canada’s inland waterways—the
St. Lawrence and the Great Lakes—
make it easily possible for you to en-
joy a holiday on shipboard. These
inland waterways stretch two thou-
sand miles from Duluth in Minnesota
to Chicoutimi in Quebec. This dis-
tance is almost as far as a trip to
Europe, but it offers a variety of ship
cruising that ocean travel lacks—
shores, islands, straits, canals and
cities to see. Luxurious accommoda-
tions and the finest modern hotel
service are available and you'll get an
almost continuous program of enter-
tainment afloat and ashore.

Wherever you may decide to go in’

Canada, or by whatever means, you

need fear no lack of comfort. Trains
are air-conditioned, motor highways
are well kept and the hotels are as
luxurious as any of the best in this
country. Even the out-of-the-way
places offer adequate, homelike ac-
commodations.

But making for your greatest com-
fort is nature’s own gift of a happy
climate. Summer temperatures are as
near perfection as possible. In New
Brunswick and Nova Scotia the ther-
mometer averages around seventy
during daylight hours. Quebec’s tem-
perature is close to that of one of
New York’s summers, but lacks the
uncomfortable humidity. In the
Rockies, the summer sun does its
work well at midday, but nights and
early mornings there, as elsewhere
in Canada, are crisp, cool and in-
vigorating.

Each of Canada’s Provinces has
prepared—and makes available to
ygu—colorful literature which will
give you much information to help
you get the most out of any time you
spend in Canada. If you'd like to
have some of this literature to de-
cide some of the things you want to
do in Canada, send us a note ad-
dressed to the Travel Department of
THE ELKS MAGAZINE and we will
have the information sent to you.

1940 Convention Program

Sunday, July 14

Churches. Special services.” Rev.J. W. E. Airey, Chairman.
Traps open for prac-

Trapshooting. Houston Gun Club.
tice for those entering contest.

quarters Hotel, the Rice, every day of the Convention
at regular intervals for a tour of the residential dis-
tricts, the parks, and the ship channel turning basin, ter-

(Tentative)

1:30 P.M. Second qualifying match . c.
Brae-Burn Country Clubg.' ch of Golf Tournamen

Open House. All day in the spacious, shaded grounds of

. ; . t the Gulf Brewing Company, brewers of Grand Prize
Sightseeing Trips. Sightseeing buses will leave the Head- Beer.

Skeet Contest. Main Skeet Club.
Sightseeing Trips.

Specially arranged entertainment at Night Clubs,

minating at the Long Reach Compress where special
g:;n%rllls{tratlon of Cotton Compressing will be staged
S.

3:00 P.M. Grand Lodge Officers, Grand Lodge Committee-
men, Past Grand Exalted Rulers, Districg Deputies and
their ladies will leave the Turning Basin by boat for a
t]:?’np down the Houston Ship Channel to San Jacinto

attle Grounds. The party will visit San Jacinto

Memorial Shaft and tour the battle grounds.

7:00 P.M. Party will dine at the famous San Jacinto Inn,

noted throughout America for its fine food.

Monday, July 15

Trapshooting. Traps open fo i
Trapshooting r practice. Houston Gun Club.
10:059.2 .]13;/}1.111‘;0 szl(x)r(;try Club. First qualifying match,

. ! .4:00 P.M,, Sidney Van Ulm, Chai -
10:00 A.M. Ritualistic Contest to bg’ held in Smhi'ine %:?n;?e

Auditorium. M :
Arrangements. A. DeBettencourt, Chairman, Local

Ope';hgoé:i'f léll'levgiay in the spacious, shaded grounds of

Beer. ng Company, brewers of Grand Prize

Special trips to San Jacinto Battle Grounds. Special buses

Iv-g)ltlzel,l e;;}:;e R(i)::le. regular schedule from Headquarters

Specially arranged i s
o0 al',‘ dM the On’-l[,lglgﬁligltg;t%‘lilr‘l?ext at Night Clubs, Theaters
:00 P.M. NG CEREMONIES, SAM HOUSTON
COLISEUM. Reception and Musical. All Elks and

ladies to be guests of the G
public. Special entertain?ne::nd Lodge. Open to the

Tuesday, July 16

10:00 A.M. National Elks Trapshooting Contest. Man
important prizes at the Housgon GungCIub. v

10:00 A.M. Ritualistic Contest continuation at Shrine
Temple.
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Theaters and the Museum of Fine Arts.
2:30 P.M. Band and Drill Team eCor:tesst',s at Buffalo
Stadium. .
6:00 P.M. Old-Time Southern Barbecue at Buffalo Stadium.
ooFlfe M. NG uh%:ués. ble-h
8: M. ig ouble-header bas fT.
Sraiam, Ehroe o all migs "aseball game at Buffalo

Wednesday, July 17

Ritualistic Contest continues at Shrine Temple.

Final playoff of Golf Tournament 1:30 P.M. Many prizes,
including the John J. Doyle $2,000.00 Perpetual Trophy.

4:00 P.M. Tea and Style Show for ladies at Brae-Burn
Country Club under the direction of the ladies of Hous-
ton Lodge. Mrs. Joseph F. Meyer, Jr., Chairman.

3:00 P.M. Glee Club Contest. C.J. Atchison and Vernon

Fall'& har, Co-Chairmen,

8:00 P.M. Patriotic Elkdom on Parade. Night electrical
parade with State floats, military and naval units, bands,
drill teams and all the famous Texas High School
Girl drill teams. Sam W. Becker, Chairman of Parade

0:30 PH. Grand Ball and f G

10: .M. n and reception in honor o rand
Exalted Ruler Henry C. Warner in Sam Houston
Coliseum. Fine musie and special floor show. W. W,
Short, Executive Director, Chairman.

Thursday, July 18

Sightseeing trips continue.

Special entertainment for Elks and their ladies at all Thea-

B tﬁr% Night (éu})s, igc.

each Party at Galveston with bathing beauty contest.

10:00 P.M. Mexico City post-Convention Tour via Missouri
Pacific leaves Union Station.

NOTE—Bring your Golf Clubs, riding togs and fishing
tackle; also your swim suits. Golfing, riding, fishing
and surf bathing are tops in Texas.







race of devastating demons suddenly
appeared in the major leagues. Babe
Ruth skyrocketed his home-run rec-
ord from 29 to 54 circuit clouts in
one season. The feat of Frank
Baker, celebrated by the sobriquet
of ‘“Home Run” Baker when he
knocked twelve balls over the wall
during the entire season of 1913,
was to be duplicated in one month
of play. Baker thrilled the country
by hitting two homers in the 1911
World Series; Ruth hit nine in the
1926, '27 and ’28 Series. The home
run, once the climactic offensive
gesture of the game, became com-
monplace.

While infielders and pitchers
screamed they were exposed to the
imminent danger of decapitation by
murderous line drives and while
club-owners reaped the fruits of the
home run’s enormous value at the
box office, the manufacturers of the
official baseball stoutly maintained
they were using the same materials
and machinery. A few years ago I
conducted a free-lance laboratory ex-
periment which, despite its admitted
crudeness, proved conclusively that
the same old ball players were hit-
ting a brand new ball which was so

hopped up it couldn’t pass the saliva
test. .

AN official 1918 ball and a 1936
ball were the materials of the
experiment. Dropped simultaneously
on concrete, we found the new ball
bounced fully forty percent higher.
_Grat}ted that a ball may deteriorate
in elght_een years, the difference in
the liveliness of the balls was obvi-
ous. The two spheres then were
bisected with a hacksaw. The 1918
ball cut as easily as if it were a piece
of cheese; the 1936 ball resisted the
saw, and the rubber core was so
tough that it could not be cut until an

incision was made with a razor blade.
A cross-section of the .ball revealed
several striking disparities. Tye gray
rubber and cork core of the ’18 ball
was jagged and irregular. The center
of the '36 ball was absolutely sym-
metrical and was made of hard black
rubber encased in red rubber and
had approximately twice as much
cork, a resilient substance. The cover
of the ’36 ball was twice as thick—
also promoting resiliency. The yarn
of the '36 ball was wound tighter,
felt more “alive” than the stuff used
in the old ball. The record books said
the barrage of home runs commencgd
mysteriously and miraculously in
1920—when organized baseball was
rocked by rumors of the Black Sox
scandal of 1919 and Babe Rpth first
demonstrated the commercial value
of a belt into the bleachers. Clup offi-
cials said three balls were used in the
average pre-war game, but two dozin
were required to finish a knock-
down, drag-out brawl of _the post-
war era. My humble experiment was
one of hundreds which were being
conducted throughout 'ghe country by
amateurs and professional experts.
The manufacturers contend no longer
that Joe DiMaggio tees off on the
same ball Frank Baker once hit.
Shopping for tennis balls used to
be an adventure. Prospective buyers
would squeeze and bounce a dozen
balls, then select two or three and
hope for the best. Covers then were
stitched on a rubber core and air was
introduced through a needle inserted
into a plug. The pressure was not
uniform, the plug made the ball lop-
sided and the minute orifice left by
the needle permitted slow leakage of
the air, which, in turn, made for
weird bounces, alnd frustration on
art of the player.
th?l‘}?e tennis ball today is a plugless
affair which gives identical perform-

ances whether it is bought in Broken
Bow or Boston. Uniform pressure is
trapped mechanically by two hemi-
spheres coated with an air-resistant
lining, and a vulecanized rubber seam
is the finishing touch on a perfectly
round and balanced article.

A good part of childhood when you
and I were young, Maggie, was de-
voted to a perpetual struggle with
the gooseneck bladders used in foot-
balls and basketballs. Enlightened
youth now inflates its equipment by
sticking an air gun into the valve of
a bladder which fits snugly in a lace-
less casing. There are no dead spots
and the ball gives true performance
every time.

Running, the most fundamental
sport of all, has been given a shot in
the leg by the precise calculations of
the engineer. Cinder tracks built by
specialists can make for as radical a
change in speed as the addition of a
couple of cylinders in your car. The
wooden indoor track at Dartmouth is
so abnormally fast that the records
made on it are not recognized by t.he
International Federation. Every in-
door mark from a quarter of a mile
to a mile has been broken on the
Dartmouth track in the last three
years and in March of this year eight
world’s records were fractured there
beyond all recognition during the
course of one meet. And did you
know that the construction of a
swimming pool can mean a difference
of as much as four seconds in a 100-
yard race?

Athletes are by no means under-
privileged people, but they are denied
the luxury of complaining about their
tools when something goes out of
whack, a privilege enjoyed by jour-
neyman plumbers and carpenters.
The playing public has too much ex-
perience with fool-proof gadgets to
be taken in by such deceptions.

What America Is Reading

cent or a more significant sight.” But
his account of the daring flying of
Frank Luke, J r., and Joe Wehner, is
enough to thrill every American who
scans this page. Both men took great
chances against German balloons and
Planes and both died fighting. Luke’s
end was characteristic; after bring-
Ing down three balloons and two
Planes and killing eleven Germans
by hand bombs he was forced down
and ordered_ to surrender, but he
fought on with his automatic until
k'llled_. Col. Hartney believes avia-
tion is and will be the main defense
of thg United States, “Neglect it and
we die or do the goose-step the rest
of our lxveg.” _An official roster of
the Group is included in the book.

TO get a good perspective on the
development of the flying machine
we turn to “The Story of Flying*’,
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by Archibald Black. (Whlttlesey
House, $2.75). This ig a logical, non-
technical history, which tells the
layman—and the potential air- pas-
senger—just how flying dev_elop.ed.
Flying is the supreme contrlbutlon
of the 20th Century to the life of
man on earth. As soon as men rose
in balloons over 100 years ago they
began to dream about developing the
wings of birds. By the end of 1903
the Wright brothers were able to
rise off the ground and fly in a con-
trivancé propelled by a motor and
from then on the aviation race
started. Keeping pace with it came
radio, now essential to communica-
tion between the airplane and the
ground. Since the war commercial
aviation has zoomed; great landing
fields and airports have been de-
veloped; airplanes everywhere are
transporting passengers and mail

daily. Engines have been revolu-
tionized. At this moment a great
boom in aviation is going on in the
Umtegi_ States, wholly independent
of military purchases. Today the
air forces of the warring nations are
their most powerful and most
destructive arms. Mr. Black does
not give much time to military avia-
tion; his interest is in the peace-
time uses of aircraft and his book
gives a good

introduction to its
development,
NEW NOVELS

NCE an international tragedy,
(. ) now a novel—the story of the
sinking of the Titanic, April 14,
1912, But “Titanic”, by Robert
Prechtl, a German writer, is not the
account with which we are familiar.,
Prechtl has become interested in its






The Grand Exalted Ruler's Visits

Charles J. Conklin, New York Lodge
No. 1, Vice-Pres. of the N. Y. State
Elks Assn., and William J. Jernick of
Nutley, President of the N. J. State
Elks Association.

The Grand Exalted Ruler’s home
lodge, Dixon, Ill., No. 779, was the next
to honor him. The meeting was en-
thusiastic and well attended. Elmhurst,
Ill., Lodge, No. 1531, was represented
by a large delegation of members, who
brought along moving pictures of their
Flag Day celebration, and showed them
later in the evening to an interested
audience,

On February 27, Grand Exalted
Ruler Warner and Mrs. Warner were
met at the Terminal Station in Birm-
ingham, Ala.,, by a large delegation
of Elks and their ladies, headed by
E.R. Harry K. Reid, and were extended
an official welcome to the city by
Commissioner James W. Morgan. At
their hotel, they were eeted by
D.D. J. E. Livingston of Tuscaloosa,
State Pres. Harry Marks and P.D.D.
Thomas E. Martin, of Montgomery
Lodge, together with a number of
other distinguished Elks, including
Judge John S. McClelland of Atlanta,
Ga., Lodge, former Chairman of the
Board of Grand Trustees. A special
luncheon was arranged for Mr. and
Mrs. Warner and other distinguished
guests at the Tutwiler Hotel, im-
mediately following which the Grand
Exalted Ruler in company with Judge
McClelland, Mr. Reid, Mr. Living-
.ston and Mr. Marks, P.D.D. John
F. Antwine and Mr. Martin, visited
Past State Pres. Clarence M. Tardy
at his home. From there they proceeded
to the grave of Past Grand Exalted
Ruler B. M. Allen, where the Grand
Exalted Ruler placed a wreath with
proper ceremony. The group then
visited the home of Birming-

(Continued from page 34)

which he stressed Americanism.
During a change between train and
plane, en route to Florida, Mr. Warner
paid a short visit to East Point, Ga.,
Lodge, No. 1617, where he and Mrs.
Warner were delightfully entertained
by a large gathering of members and
their ladies. Mr. and Mrs. Warner
were greeted upon their arrival in
Jacksonville, Fla., by Past Grand Ex-
alted Ruler David Sholtz of Daytona
Beach Lodge, E.R. Thomas E. Mallem,
Jacksonville, Mayor George C. Blume,
and many of the local members. A
banquet was served at the George
Washington Hotel, followed by an en-
thusiastic meeting in the beautiful
home of Jacksonville Lodge No. 221,
just recently remodeled. An account
of the Grand Exalted Ruler’s Jackson-
ville visit and his participation in “All-
Florida-Day”, appeared in our “Under
The Antlers” section last month.
Officially proclaimed by Mayor Ian
V. Boyer, “Elks’ Day” was celebrated
by St. Petersburg, Fla.,, when the
Grand Exalted Ruler made his official
visit to St. Petersbur% Lodge No. 1224.
A warm reception and a busy cFrc»gra;tm
had been arranged by the lodge with
D.D. J. B. McGuinness, E.R. L. G.
Ramsey and the committees in charge.
Among others who greeted Mr. Warner
and -his party were Past Grand Es-
teemed Lecturing Knight I. Walter
Hawkins of DeLand, Fla., Lodge; D.D.
Cecil H. Zinkan, St. Augustine; Grand
Treasurer Dr. Robert S. Barrett and
Mrs. J. E. Masters and Miss Mildred
Masters, wife and daughter of the
Grand Secretary, who were sojourning
there; P.D.D. G. Frank Bullard, E.R.
Charles Campbell, and Secy. C. G. Stal-
naker, Tampa; E.R. A. Sidney Nelson,
Clearwater; E.R. G. P. LeMoyne, of
Fort Myers Lodge, and other leading

Elks. A banquet at the Suwannee Ho-
tel was attended bgl about 200 members
of the Order and their ladies. The
address made by the Grand Exalted
Ruler who was introduced by Mr.
Sholtz, former Governor of Florida,
was broadcast, and Mr. Warner later
addressed a large public gathering of
approximately 10,000 people in Wil-
liams Park, later addressing a meeting
at St. Petersburg Lodge and a large
crowd at the Policemen’s Annual Ball,
where over 2,000 were in attendance.

Clearwater, Fla.,, Lodge, No. 1525,
was host to the Grand Exalted Ruler
and his party on March 1. The visitors
were entertained at luncheon at the
Clearwater Yacht Club, preceding
which they made a stop on the way for
a visit to the veterans’ facility at Bay
Pines.

From Clearwater, Mr. Warner pro-
ceeded to Tampa, Fla., by motorcade,
being taken on a Gulf Coast sightsee-
ing tour and entertained at 5:30 at
an enjoyable and well attended dinner.
An epthusmstic evening meeting was
held in the home of Tampa Lodge No.
708, where the severa]l hundred Elks
present applauded the spirited address
made by the Grand Exalted Ruler and
joined in the hearty reception accorded
him by E.R. Charles I. Campbell and
the Tampa membership.

The next day, March 2, Mr. and Mrs.
Warner were officially greeted at At-
lanta, Ga., by E.R. Dr. I. H. Etheridge,
P.E.R. Judge John 8, MecClelland,
former Chairman of the Board of
Grand Trustees, and many other mem-
bers of Atlanta Lodge No. 78. The
banquet hall at the Georgian Terrace
Hotel was filled to capacity with mem-
bers of the Order who listened intently
to the splendid talk made by the Grand
Exalted Ruler. A large class named

in his honor was initiated. A

ham Lodge No. 79, and in-
spected the lodge’s ’large and
interesting historical collection
which covers activities of the
Order during the past fifty
years. During the afternoon,
Mrs. Warner was taken on a
sightseeing trip and enter-
tained later at a tea by a com-

1
mittee co(;nﬁosgddolf; t}i& oﬂi;ei"s’ :
wives and headed by Mrs. John —
Antwine. Initiation of the =R e
Grand Exalted Ruler’s Class WETRA e
of 67 candidates was conducted ,_,‘g—(‘], A
by the Birmingham Degree >

Team at 6 P.M., and Grand

members. A reception, banquet
and dance at the Tutwiler
Hotel, honoring Mr. and Mrs.
Warner, was attended by 500
Elks and their ladies, includ-
Ing a number of out of town

ests, among whom were

.E.R. Peter R. Conway, Ens-
ley; Exalted Ruler A. E. Tray-
ler, Selma; Exalted Ruler R.
‘W. Gamble, Sheffield, and Sec-
retarr\‘r L. S. Jamison of Gads-
den Lodge. As a memento of
his visit, the Grand Exalted
Ruler was presented with a
beautiful plaque by Past Ex-
alted Ruler James B, Smiley,
acting on behalf of Birming-
ham Lodge. Mr. Warner de-
livered a stirring address in

ol

el

=\ /) \
Exalted Ruler Warner made u diZ =
a brief talk to the newly made INGT 4

Fam

noon luncheon given by At-
lanta Lodge at the beautiful
club house at Lake Moore was
one of the delightful fea-
tures of the day’s program.
Grand Secretary Masters was
also an honored guest of the
lodge.

At Macomb, I11., Lodge, No.
1009, on March 5, Mr. Warner

“Heavens! My diaryl”

addressed almost 500 persons,
bresent for the dinner and
eévening program held in his
honor, on the subject of

mericanism and the Elks”,

e banquet served as a wind-
up of a membership drive
which brought 110 new mem-
bers and reinstatements into
the lodge. Est. Loyal Knight
D. . Gregg captained the
Purple Team in the member-
ship contest. Secy. S. A.
Thompson was Captain of the
White Team. The Class was
designated the “C. T. .

lass”, the initials being those
of the last names of Bruce A.
Campbell, of East St. Louis,
I, Lodge, Floyd E. Thomp-
son of Moline, Ill., Lodge, and
Mr., Warner of Dixon, Il
Lodge, the State’s three Elks
who have been Grand Exalted
Rulers of the Order. The ini-
tiatory work was performed
by the Ritualistic Team from
Galesburg Lodge No. 894,
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was also heard in several numbers.
Fifty candidates joined Erie Lodge and
150 others became members of other
lodges of the District, of which there
are nineteen in all. Following the initia-
tion there was an address by the Grand

Salt Lake City, Utah, Lodge Presents
Plaques on P.E.R.'s Night

The Past Exalted Rulers Associa-
tion of Salt Lake City, Utah, Lodge,
No. 85, makes an annual presentation
of two plaques of honor as awards of
merit. On Past Exalted Rulers Night,
March 6, P.E.R. George H. Llewellyn,
a former member of the Grand Lodge
Antlers Council, was presented with a
plaque for his outstanding work during
the lodge year as a Past Exalted Ruler.
Charles G. Myrick received his plaque
as an award for meritorious service as
Chairman for 19 years of the Investi-
gating Committee.

Bellaire and Marietta Elks Visit
Sistersville, W. Va., Lodge

Fifty Elks from two Ohio Lodges,
Bellaire No. 419 and Marietta No. 477,
paid a visit recently to Sistersville,
W. Va., Lodge, No. 333. Short, enjoy-
able talks were made by E.R. John
Rataiczak, and P.E.R. John F. Sherry,
Past Pres. of the O. State Elks Assn,,
both of Bellaire Lodge, and E.R. Philip
M. Becker and P.E.R. Fred Augenstein,
Marietta. A buffet supper was served.

This was the second inter-lodge visi-
tation at Sistersville Lodge in two
weeks. A delegation from Parkersburg,
W. Va., Lodge, No. 198, attended the
meeting at which the Sistersville Amer-
icanism Class was initiated.

-

Chicago Lodge No. 4 Honors
State Organist Sam Rosenthal

On his 74th birthday, March 7, Sam
Rosenthal, a twenty-five year member,
was honored by Chicago, Ill.,, Lodge,
No. 4. Mr. Rosenthal is Organist of the
Illinois State Elks Association.

The festivities were opened with a
banquet in the lodge home, attended by
150 members, and followed by a regular
lodge session and entertainment. The
guest of honor was presented with a
fine camera. E.R. Sharl B. Bass was
Toastmaster. Interesting talks were
made by State Pres. Joseph M. Cooke,
of Harvey Lodge, and others. All cited
the many fine things Mr. Rosenthal has
done for his lodge. Elks from all over
the Northeast District attended.

Death of Former Treasurer

Grieves Washington, D. C., Lodge

In the death of Michael G. McCor-
mick on March 20, Washington, D. C.,
Lodge, No. 1B, lost one of its most
beloved members. Fifty-eight of his
87 years were spent in serving his
lo_dge of which he was the last sur-
viving charter member. He had served
as Treasurer and was an Honorary Life
Member. A special night was set
aside so that the life of Mr. McCormick
could be eulogized.

The Past Exalted Rulers Association
of Washington Lodge gave a dinner
recently after which they elected
officers for the ensuing year as fol-
lows: Pres., John E. Lynch; Vice-
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Exalted Ruler after which those pres-
ent returned to the lodge home for a
social evening and buffet lunch. D.D.s
Fred Mac Gribble of Woodlawn Lodge,
and John R. McGrath, of Sheraden, at-
tended the meeting. During the eve-

Under the Antlers
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Pres., Philip U. Gayaut; Secy., L. Mar-
tin Young. It is the custom of the
P.E.R.’s Association to act in an ad-
visory capacity to the chair officers
of the lodge.

Tulsa, Okla., Lodges Votes $30.000

For Remodeling Program .
A $30,000 bond issue, for remodeling
the lodge home, was voted by Tulsa,
Okla., Lodge, No. 946, at a meeting og
March 19. The work was §chedule
to begin immediately. Plans }nclu_tieha
new ladies’ lounge complete with kitch-
enette, fluorescent lighting and the in-
stallation of a motion picture macl;l.ne.
A class was initiated at the meeting
named in honor of Grand Esquire
George M. McLean, of El Reno, Olinla&’
Lodge, No. 743. Mr. McLean ha
planned to attend but was unable to
do so. P.E.R. C. C. Armstrong of
Bartlesville, D.D. for Okla., East, was
present for the initiatory service.

Paducah, Ky., Lodge Observes

Past Exalted Rulers Night b

Past Exalted Rulers Night was I?I -
served by Paducah, Ky., Lodge, . tp.
217, in conjunction with a fine patriotic
meeting at which an_excellent Qratloil
was delivered by Elliott C. Mitchell,
speaking on “What Americanism Means
to the Order”. Past E_xalted Rulers oc-
cupied all of the Chairs. )

Good results were reported in the
membership drive being ca:rrled on by
the lodge. For the first time, an Ex-
alted Ruler of No. 217, Tom Rogers,
has been elected to spcceeq himself.
Guy McChesney is serving his twenty-
fourth year as Secretary.

Dr. Marx, State Pres., Is Honored

By Schenectady. N. Y., Lodge

Dr. Francis H. Marx, President of
the New York State Elks Association,
delivered the principal address at_a
special meeting of Schenectady, N. Y,
Lodge, No. 480, not long ago, speaking
on Americanism and commending the
lodge for its patriotic work and its ac-
tivities in general. Brief addresses were
made by Past Grand Esteemed Leading
Knight” Dr. J. Edward Gallico, Past
State Pres., and State Vice-Pres. Judge
J. J. Sweeney, P.E.R.’s of Troy Lodge.
A member of Oneonta Lodge No. 1312
for 20 years, Dr. Marx has held many
offices in his lodge and in the State As-
sociation. A dinner preceded his ad-
dress and later a reception was given
in his honor.

On March 2, Schenectady Lodge pre-
sented American Flags to schools
throughout the county at exercises held
in the Plaza Theatre. Each classroom
now has its own Flag. About 1,500
school children attended. The presen-
tation was made by E.R. Fred W. Fisch,
and acceptance by Mrs. Jessie T. Zoller,
Pres. of the Board of Education. Ben
H. Rensin, Chairman of the Elks Com-
mittee, made the address of welcome.

ning E.R. Ford E. O’Dell presented, and
Mr. Warner accepted officially for the
Elks National Foundation, Erie Lodge’s
check for $100 as a member lodge. The
Pa. N.W. District is now 100 per cent
affiliated.

Martinsburg, W. Va., Lodge
Rewards Contest Winners

Martinsburg, W. Va. Lodge, No. 778,
promoted an essay contest recently
among the children of Martinsburg and
Berkeley County who attend the public
and parochial schools. Nearly 500
essays on “Americanism” were sub-
mitted. Six cash prizes were awarded
the winners at a gathering in the lodge
home, at which E.R. F. W. Boehm pre-
sided, and P.E.R. M. H. Porterfield,
D.D. for W. Va,, North, delivered an
address.

Tacoma, Wash., Elks Stage An
Elaborate Holiday Celebration

. Approximately 1,000 members par-
ticipated this year on one of the most
successful annual Washington’s Birth-
day celebrations ever held by Tacoma,
Wash,, Lodge, No. 174. Many reunions
were held in the lodge home during the
afternoon, where games and amuse-
ments were provided and music was
dispensed. Starting at 6 P. M., dinner
was served to more than 800. A two-
hour vaudeville show was presented in
the evening,

Sterling Cox was Chairman of the
Committee in Charge of Arrangements,
and Fred Smith was Chairman of the
plnnel; Committee. The Elks’ Wash-
ington’s Birthday celebration in Ta-
coma is not just a routine event. From
the early plug hat parades of earlier
days, it has developed into an all-day
celebration on an elaborate scale.

Cheyenne, Wyo., Lodge Gives a
Delighttul Anniversary Party
Cheyenne, Wyo., Lodge, No. 660,
celebraiged its 39th birthday and the
72nd birthday of the Order with an
anniversary party attended by 500
Elks and their ladies. Fifty members
of Laramie, Wyo., Lodge, No. 582, led
by D.D. M. J. Knight and E.R. B. A,
Deti, were met just west of the city by
Police Chief N. E. Tuck and several
highway patrolmen and escorted to the
Cheyenne Lodge home. Twenty-five
Greeley, Colo., Elks and ten from Cas-
per, Wyo., also attended.
. The party began with the presenta-
tion of a nine-act floor show. Music
for dapcmg was furnished by Lynn
Snyder’s Elk Orchestra, and a hot
turkey supper was served from ten
o’clock until midnight.

Greeley, Colo., Lodge Closes
Carnival With “T, Joe Cahill Night”
Two hundred members of Cheyenne,
Wyo., Lodge, No. 660, and their wives
attended “T. Joe Cahill Night” at
Greeley, Colo., recently, making the
trip on a chartered special train.
Greeley Lodge No. 809 had set aside
the last evening of its four-night car-
nival for the purpose of honoring Mr.
Cahill, former Chief of Police of Chey-
enne and a charter member of the local

lodge. The Cheyenne guests were roy-
ally entertained,
























Prominent Ohio Elks Attend
Injtiation at Wapakoneta Lodge

Three Past Presidents of the Ohio
State Elks Association, P.E.R.’s Ernst
Von Bargen, A. Bart Horton and John
F. Fussinger, of Cincinnati, O., Lodge,
No. 5, were among the many prominent
Elks of Western Ohio in attendance
at the Washington’s Birthday celebra-
tion held by Wapakoneta, O., Lodge,
No. 1170. The Cincinnati delegation
of 52 members included the lodge of-
ficers and choir, and was headed by
P.E.R. Jack Auer, Mayor James Stew-
art and Vice-Mayor Edward Wald-

vogel. Four hundred Elks were pres-
ent.

Initiation ceremonies were conducted
by the Cincinnati officers. The Boy
Scouts who were adjudged winners in
the local Elks’ Essay Contest on Ameri-
canism, were honored by being intro-
duced to the assemblage by E.R. Harry
Kahn. The home of Wapakoneta Lodge
was rededicated not long ago, the cere-
monies being held on the lodge’s 15th
anniversary.

Boy Scout Activities Sponsored
By McMinnville, Ore., Lodge

Immediately after the close of a re-
cent regular lodge session, McMinn-
ville, Ore., Lodge, No. 1283, acted as
host to the Yamhill County Boy Scouts
at a regular meeting of their District
Court of Honor. The highlight of the
evening - was the awarding of a Gold
Palm of the Eagle Scout rank to Scout
Robert Brooks of McMinnville by E.R.
Arlie G. Walker. With 200 Boy Scouts
In attendance, 60 awards were made
before a crowd of approximately 150
interested spectators which included
members of the lodge and friends and
relatives of the attending Scouts. Scout
officials expressed appreciation of the
use of the lodge home for the Court
which they declared was the most suec-
cessful and the best attended of any
held so far in the County.

For the past three years, the lodge
as sponsored the local Boy .Scout
Troop, No. 233. The Scout Committee,
the members of which are Martin Red-
ding, Bert Moersch and Al Beeler, has
been active since the charter was
granted in 1937. It is interesting to
note that the majority of the members
of the Yamhill County Boy Scout
Council are Elks. Harper Hamison is
Chief Scout Executive for the District,
and O. L. Chenoweth, Gene Marsh, R.
W. Travis and Bert Moersch are Coun-
cil members.

“Old Timers Night” Observed
By Manistee, Mich., Lodge

Mgn who have been members of
Manistee, Mich., Lodge, No. 250, for
twenty years or more were especially
honored™ recently at an “Old Timers
Night” which proved to be one of the
most interesting and enjoyable eve-
nings of the year. On the roster are
the names of 74 such members, 52 being
resident and 22 non-resident. Twenty-
six resident “Old Timers” were present.

. A dinner preceded a smoker and so-
cial hour. Inner Guard Joseph J. Pie-
karski acted as Toastmaster for the
evening. During the dinner hour ap-
prop’rlate music was furnished by the
Elks’ Orchestra. The roll call was con-
ducted by E.R. R. B. Stedman. Each
guest of honor, when called, responded
with a few remarks, and greetings were
read from wires and letters received
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from more than half of the non-resident
“Old Timers.”

Elks Jubilee Dance Held by
San Antonio, Tex.. Lodge

The ballroom on the roof of the lodge
home of San Antonio, Texas, Lodge, No.
216, was the scene of an entertaining
frolic when the 72nd Birthday Anni-
versary of the Order was celebrated
with an Elks Jubilee Dance. Dancing
ceased for a time and the merrymakers
became temporarily serious when Dr.
Hugh Warren, Chairman of the Enter-
tainment Committee, took his place at
the microphone and began to speak.
Americanism was the subject of his
address.

Festivities reached a peak when a
three-decker birthday cake, specially
decorated for the occasion, was placed
upon the table and sliced with ceremony
by E.R. D. M. White and Dr. War-
ren. Although several hundred Elks
and ladies were present, the cake was
so huge that there was enough for
everybody. An artificial cake in_front
of the bandstand, even larger and more
elaborate, was a center of attraction.

P.E.R.s Night Observed by
San Diego, Calit., Lodge

San Diego, Calif., Lodge, No. 168,
held its annual Past Exalted Rulers
Night on March 7 with 23 local and five
visiting Past Exalted Rulers in attend-
ance. All of the offices were filled by
Past Exalted Rulers who conducted the
meeting and closed the lodge. A feature
of the occasion was the presentation of
a beautiful bouquet of roses to John M.
Dodge, the first Exalted Ruler of No.
168. Mr. Dodge, who is 87 years of
age, responded and made an apprgpr:ate
talk. Special musical entertainment
and a buffet supper concluded the
evening.

Santa Barbara, Calif.. Elks Hold
State Association Night
State Association Night was an event

" ‘at Santa Barbara,-Calif.,, Lodge, No.

613, not long ago when State Pres. El-
mer B. Maze of Merced, accompanied
by State Vice-Pres. Fred Peters of
Whittier, and State Trustee Dr. Walter
Heller, Redondo Beach, paid his official
visit. Among the distinguished visitors
were D.D. Raymond C. Crowell of Pasa-
dena, E.R. Roy E. Gladwell, Whittier,
E.R. Arthur F. Spring of Ventura and
his officers, and six officers of Lancaster
Lodge, headed by E.R. John W. Allen.
More than 250 officers and members of
17 California lodges attended.

The monthly birthday dinner was
served that evening, and a number of
excellent speeches were made. Mr. Maze
paid Santa Barbara Lodge a glowing
tribute for its work on behalf of the
State organization. Prizes for the win-
ners in the golf contest, at the La
Cumbre Club Iinks the preceding after-
noon, were awarded by Fred Krebaum.
The Santa Barbara Elks’ team was in
top form. First honors in the tourna-
ment went to Cecil Harris of Whittier
Lodge, and second honors to Lawrence
Christ, Santa Barbara.

Long Beach, Calif., Lodge Increases
Membership In Exciting Campaign

Long Beach, Calif., Lodge, No. 888,
begins the new lodge year with a mem-
bership roster that has been vastly in-
creased in past months. Two hundred
and fifty names were added by initia-

tion, dimit and reinstatement last Sep-
tember and October when the lodge put
on a membership campaign remarkable
not only for its ultimate success but
for the thoroughness with which it was
handled. Five hundred members par-
ticipated.

Commencing two months prior to the
actual opening of the campaign, the
officers and the members of the lapsa-
tion committees held several meetings
at which ideas were introduced to be
made use of later in the campaign it-
self. The drive was inaugurated Sep-
tember 11. A group of 200 prominent
members was divided into twenty teams
of ten men each, with ten of the teams
captained by the lodge officers and
trustees, and the other ten by active
members. The twenty teams were di-
vided into three groups headed by “Ma-
jors” whose duties were to instill
enthusiasm into their respective groups
and to keep the team captains on their
toes. Members of the various teams
were grouped with regard to a common
interest of employment. As a result
teams were made up of Post Office em-
ployees, police officers, firemen, Navy
men, city employees, lawyers and doc-
tors.

On the opening night, the “Majors”
talked on the merits of their squads
and after the preliminaries the teams
were called to the Altar and each mem-
ber was presented with a plain white
button to be worn until he secured one
new member, at which time he would
receive a purple button. After ob.
taining two or more new members, re-
instatements or dimits, a gold button
would be awarded. The purpose of
the buttons was to attract the atten-
tion of men friends. An inquiry as to
why an Elk was wearing a blank but-
ton would give the Elk a chance to ex-
plain that the button represented part
of the lodge’s Membership Campaign.
Thus the ice would be broken and an
opportunity provided for a talk on the
Order. An added incentive in the cam-
paign was the prospect of attending,
as a guest, the elaborate party known
as a “Night in Paris” to be held at one
of the country clubs. Each member
who secured an application for a dimit,
reinstatement or new member received
free tickets for himself and his candi-
dates. Otherwise the admission was §10,
When the party was given, members of
the winning Post Office Team were
guests of honor and occupied seats at
the head table.

In connection with the campaign
three Open House sessions were held—
“Long Beach Business Men’s Night”,
“City Hall Night” and “Navy Night”,
Serious talks on the Order and an en-
tertainment featured each program,
Radio and screen stars Monte Blue and
Andy Devine assisted in making the
affairs a success. A large membership
barometer had been set up in the club
lobby with the names of proposers of
new members, dimits or reinstatements
placed thereon. Stars indicated the
number of applications secured. It wag
a happy day for the Long Beach Mem-
bership Committee, the officers and the
members when the barometer burst as
the total lodge membership went over
the two-thousand mark.

Chairman R. P. Mohrbacker, William
L. Fields, B. A. Dooley, George Quinn,
Prentice Smith, and Joe Mason were in
charge of the drive. E.R. John W,
Harvey and Prentice G. Smith were
honored for securing the most applica-
tions during the duration of the cam-
paign.
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One way of keeping our feet
on the groun(l

What a changed world it was for the first
balloonist. -He saw hills and valleys level

out. He saw dark clouds serving a thrill-

ing purpose when they reflected a gor-

geous sunset. He got a new perspective.

Wise is the man who takes a broad

view of today’s events and keeps them al-

ways in true focus. He makes no mountain

out of a rumor and sees no valley as deep

as the despair of the pessimists. He is con-
fident that he can take the hurdles as they
come.

Such a man has the will to wotk—and
the good judgment to relax when work

is done. Moderate in all things, in his

thoughts and in his activities, he is living

—really living—with and for his family

and among his friends. (He is unusual if

he doesn’t usually serve Budweiser.) He
is, indeed, the backbone of America.
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ANHEUSER-BUSCH
Mabkers of the World-Famous Beer

Budweiser
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A TRADE MaRR OF
ANHEUSER- BUSCH, INC.
STAOUIS MO U.S.A.

MAKE THIS TEST

DRINK BUDWEISER FOR FIVE DAYS. ON THE
SIXTH DAY TRY TO DRINK A SWEET BEER. YOU
WILL WANT BUDWEISER'S FLAVOR THEREAFTER.

COPR. 1940 ANHEUSER-BUSCH, INC., ST. LOUIS, MO,






