




















































































































little, and had to make mountains of
news out of molehills of information
for weeks and weeks. Those of us
who did not have cables to file daily
went to the trenches and slept in
the mud and heard the “kitchen
stoves” crash down on the dugouts,
sometimes burying our men alive.
But the others had to rush to the
frpnt—over impassable roads filled
with men and material moving for-
ward—and returning at night, in
the dark, without lights and against
the traffic, in order to get to cable’s
end.. It was terribly, unheroically
routine for the majority.

_When General Pershing organized
his press section, which was limited
to twenty-one correspondents (and
my credentials were No. 21), some
of the biggest names in journalism
were included. Will Irwin, Irvin
S. Cobb, Heywood Broun, Martin
Green, Damon Runyon, George Pa-
tullo, Floyd Gibbons, Wilbur Forrest,
Wythe Williams, William Slavens
McNutt, Webb Miller, “Spike” Hunt
and Herbert Corey were there. Ar-
riving later were Edwin L. James,
now managing editor of the New
York Times, and Westbrook Pegler.
They were all great names but the
great days were over. It was no
longer possible to move about, to see
anything, or, most important, to
cable anything. If one, somehow,
managed 1{0 efvade thle censorship, he
was sure to face military discipline.
When Wythe Williams, r\%ho inp19111e7
had seen the French lose positions in
a day they had fought for for
month§, foupd French politicians in-
terfering with the military, reported
mutinous feeling in the French army,
and wrote a great story for Collier's
about it, he was not only recalled
but was slated for death by Clemen-
ceau and would have been shot if

he had been anythi
American. ything but an

ONQE In a while the Davis flash
lit up the war. There was the
famous Belle:_a.u Wood Dbattlefield
where Floyd Gibbons and some of us
crouched in the wheatfield and went
in with the Marines, feeling like old
style heroes, but that didn’t last long
Tkree bullets got Gibbons, one
through the arm, another through
the shoulder and the third ripped his
eye nght_ into his hand. He lay on the
field until dark and then an ambu-
lance_ driven by Patterson McNutt
fgt him, ang. wii'%higll two hours he was

an operating table i i
hospital—our %irst helrlé).t he American

On September 138, 1918 I had a
chance to pull my first “Dieck Davis o
What 1 dlc} was “capture” St, Mihiél
The Amerlc?.ns had been blasting thé
sector furiously ang when our
doughboy chauffeur on that morning
somehow blundered right into Chau-
voncourt, _all my artist friends—
Ernest Peixotto and Wallace Morgan
;,l::nl(\l’[ guhad 'tot dosvtvaslv}:o walk across

se into . Mihi

the Genge inte & ihiel, whence

S lately de .
The population had ne\?:er sggxft ?n

American uniform before and wel-
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comed us as saviors! There were
speeches, dancing in the village
square, kisses on both cheeks and
lusty huzzahs, a reception at the city
hall, more speeches, a general holi-
day. General Pershing, General Pe-
tain, Secretary of War Baker and
the rest of the correspondents’ corps
fought their way over trenches and
broken roads and arrived in the
afternoon. The townspeople were
completely worn out from entertain-
ing us and by the time the big shots
arrived there wasn’t a peep left in
the place. The one triumphal entry
of the World War, so far as the
Allies were concerned, turned into
cold potatoes. I have always felt
very sorry that I got there before
General Pershing. He was entitled
I;o the honor and it really did us very
ittle good.

I hgve no doubt that each of the
twenty-one members of the press
section had his own adventures, his
own dramatic tales to tell, but most
of the time we were safe in towns or
in the trenches. I remember vividly
the morning Paris was first shelled
and how I fled back to the front line
where I knew about shells and was
much safer. My nearest to death, in
fact, occurred Armistice Week, or
after the war was over; it was also
my biggest and best story, but it
was no longer a war correspondent
stunt.

‘T happened that Armistice Day
some of us thought that we could
cut through the restraint of army
regulations and censorship and en-
gage in the old-fashioned game of
fighting for scoops. Lincoln Eyre,
Herbert Corey, Cal Lyons gnd myself
started out to interview Hindenburg.
We got there, too. And old Hinden-
burg said in answer to my question
about who really won the war that
“The American Infantry in the Ar-
gonne won the war”. He hastened to
explain that the British blockade was
equally responsible, and that the
Allies had Germany at a standstill;
that soldiers would understand how
the balance of power was broken.
He added that on the morning of
July 18, 1918, in Villiers Cotterets
woods where the First and.Second
American Divisions (including the
ubiquitous Marines who had 62%
casualties) and the Moroccan Divi-
sion of France, with the Legion
Etrangers, attacked and broke the
German line, he knew the war was
lost to Germany. And then the
American troops attacked in the Ar-
gonne. “From a military point of
view,” old Hindenburg told me, “the
Argonne battle as conceived and
carried out by the American com-
mand, was the climax of the war and
its deciding factor. . . . Without the
American blow in the Argonne we
could have made a satisfactory peace
at the end of a stalemate, The
American attack decided the war.”

And then Hindenburg wept. “Mein
armes Vaterland,” he cried and rest-
ed his head on the desk.

My colleagues had left me to go to

Berlin. I went to the station at
Cassel, and, while waiting for a
train, saw the real German revolu-
tion. I saw German soldiers shoot
and kill their officers—in fact, one
of them fell, bleeding to death, over
my feet as I lay on my stomach to
escape the miscellaneous shooting,
and it was here, after a year of the
World War, that I came nearest to
being killed.

It wasn’t until I got to Madrid in
1937- that I realized completely the
change in war stories first noticed
in 1917, as compared to Davis, Mar-
shall, Creelman yarns about Cuba,
Manchuria, the Russo-Japanese War,
the glorious, glamorous, galumphing
past. In 1917 General Plummer had
told me war had become a matter
of “grinding the enemy into the
earth”, killing and terrorizing, and
not leading bayonet charges and
waving flags and writing thrilling
news, as in the days of my child-
hood. The business of the war cor-
respondent had become prosaic, lim-
ited, unromantic in the days of my
youth—the World War. And now,
a “veteran”, I found in Spain the
signs that an ultra-modern war
would take the last shred of adven-
ture and Dick-Davisism out of the
profession, and at the same time
increase its danger a thousand-fold.

Day after day, during bombard-
ments of Madrid, I thought that if
one of the big shells aimed at the
Telefonica, the one skyscraper built
by the American company which
operated the Spanish telephones,
should fall short, as many did, and
hit the Hotel Florida, it would kill
or wound the entire corps of war
correspondents, which included Er-
nest Hemingway; Herbert Mat-
thews; Martha Gellhorn; Josephine
Herbst; Henry Gorrell; John Lloyd,
and George Jordan of the A.P., and
Paul Mowrer’s son Richard; the
famous British scientist, J. B. S.
Haldane, who was doing a temporary
reporting job, and twenty others—
French, British and Americans, all
of whom preferred to live at this
hotel in danger than in safety
farther away from the center of
events.

E were hit by little shells. That

no big one got us is just an acci-
dent. That airplane bombs smashed
whole blocks in the next street is an-
other accident. The one alarming fact
about the Spanish War, and the les-
son we learned from it was that
there is no longer safety for a civil-
ian, for a woman, a child or an old

person, in a war, that the next would

be what Ludendorff called “Total
Krieg” or universal war in which no
one would be spared, no one would
be safe. Not even the war corre-
spondent.

In the first days in Spain it was
still like the first Belgian days in
1914; like all the previous wars, it
was a field day for the war correspon-
dents, but stabilization of the front
brought the usual censorships and

(Continued on page 41)







Pitisburgh, Pa., Elks Provide

Enteitainment at Institutions

‘the Sunshine Club of Pittsburgh,
Pa., Lodge, No. 11, entertained the
children at the West Pennsylvania
Institute for the Blind in March. More
than 200 enjoyed the program which
featured vocal and instrumental music
with comedy relief for the amusement
of the children. The members of the
Committee in charge were P.E.R. Steve
Forrest, Chairman, Leo Coleman, John
Carter, M. Wess, J. J. Flannery and
P.E.R. Walter Dailey.

On April 17, a party was given by
the lodge for the disabled war veterans
at the U. S. Veterans Hospital at As-
pinwall, Pa. A group of actors from
Pittsburgh theatres, cafés, and radio
stations, presented a three-hour vaude-
ville program. Music was furnished by
the Elks orchestra.

Spring Meeting of the Elks
National Home Golf Club

With the statement that the Elks
Home Golf Club of the Elks National
Home at Bedford, Va., is the only golf
club in the United States embracing a
membership representing every State
in the Union, Hawaii and the
Philippine Islands, and also honored
with an active player 91 years old,
Patrick Henry Calhoun of Atlanta, Ga.,
P.E.R. Samuel H. DeHoff, of Towson,
Md., acting as temporary chairman, re-
cently called the Spring Meeting of
the Club to order. The club members
then proceeded to elect Orin L. Gordon,
of Robinson, Ill., President, Michael J.
O’Donnell, Prescott, Ariz., Vice-Presi-
dent, and George Wolfe, Bluefield, W.
Va., Secretary-Treasurer. As a fitting
tribute, they elected Mr. Calhoun
Honorary President. As soon as the
season opened up, the “boys” went to
work in earnest, chasing the elusive pill
around the course in their endeavors to
lower their scores.

Warsaw, Ind., Elks
Hold Several Parties

In accordance with its annual custom
ZVarsaw, Ind., Lodge, No. 802, on Aprii
e entertamgd the basketball team of
o e local high school. Tony Hinkle,

as}(etball_coach at Butler University,

ndianapolis, made the principal taik
and George Fisher, Warsaw coach and
a Lnember of the lodge, was among the
s; 00l officials who S{)Oke. Dave Rankin
oP Warsav.v, football captain of the
urdue Boilermakers for 1940, was an
onored guest. O. Nusbaum acted
%s Toastmaster and P.E.R. Louis H.
ﬁ'eadmg' headed the committee in
charge. More than 250 attended. An-
<l>:}:her annual event was the Easter Egg
hl}{lt gven for the pleasure of the
cbl dren of Warsaw, which attracted
about 500 boys and girls. Prizes were
pfesented to finders of gold and pur-
Ehe eges placed here and there among
the 1,600 colored eggs hidden among

e trees and shrubs of the city park.
“GA few weeks later the lodge held a

I?y Nmetlesf’ party. More than 350

S and ladies attended, attired in
costumes of the era. Arrival of the
guests was treated in regular Holly-
hvood premiere fashion, with broadecasts,
ood lights and a large gathering of
spectators. An appropriate entertain-
ment program and a dance were fea-
tures of the evening.
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Under the Antlers
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Providence, R. L. Lodq; Reports
Progress During Past Year
Providence, R. 1., Lodge, No. 14,0has
completed another successful year. ut-
standing among its charitable ac_t1v1tlels,
for which, as usual, a consxd_erabefz
amount was spent, was the sending o
98 youngsters to a boys’ camp for twg
weeks. The Activities Committee an
the officers, headed by E.R. H. Edgﬁr
Walton, worked diligently, and when the
lodge year closed the summing up v;ln{as
highly satisfactory from all angles. Win-

“ter indoor activities were climaxed by a

week’s carnival, held in the auditorium
of the lodge home, with automobiles 1l;)}is-
ing given as the principal prizes on the
final night. The proceeds of the carni-
val added several thousands of dollars
to the treasury. 4
A recent patriotic program attrgct_e

a large assemblage of members an bws—
iting Elks. The address was made )é 61
member of Pawtucket Lodge No. 9 0
J. Howard McGrath, U. S. District I% -
torney for Rhode Island. The newW :i-
alted Ruler of Providence Lodge, Wal-
ter J. Friel, has planned an a.mbltlogﬁ
program for the year, featuring bo
indoor and outdoor activities.

Santa Barbara, Calif., Lodge

Holds Annual Veterans Night

Santa Barbara, Calif., Lodge, VNg.
613, holding its fourth Annual bei-;
erans Night, was host recently to abou
400 members of various veterans' Or-
ganizations. Attorney Charles d
Blackstock, P.E.R. of Oxnard_Lodge,
delivered an address on Amerlcamirﬁx.
Several selections were rendered by 3
Canadian Bagpipe Band. Games an
a buffet supper followed the meeting.

As his first act of the year E.R.
George Giovanola, assisted by his ol;fli-
cers, acted as installing officer for the
Santa Barbara Antlers Lodge. The
Antlers are looking forward to a suc-
cessful year, as there is excellent co-
operation among the officers and mem-
bers. Paul Davis, Exalted Antler,
Sol Wallace, Lead. Antler, Steve Beri-
cik, Loy. Antler, Edward Rowe, Lecd.
Antler, Ferdy Leonello, Recorder, an
Douglas Russum, Treas., are all actlvg
in lodge work, and all are members o
the State Championship Antlers Bas-
ketball Team. .

Successful Charity Minstrels Held
By Bozeman, Mont., Elks ) .

The large cast of the Charity Mlpstxile
Show, presented on March 29-30 in the
High School Auditorium by Bozeman,
Mont., Lodge, No. 463, played to an a]u-
dience of more than a thousand peop e.
The lodge plans to use the proceeds for
worthy causes as the r}eed arises. Be-
cause of its outstanding success, the
show will be made an annual event. _The
members of the Minstrel Committee
were E.R. H. E. Morris, Dean Chaffin,
Director, and F. C. Tassett and _Jack
Cruikshank, Advértising and Business
Managers respectively.

Lodge affairs are decidedly on the up-
grade. Past Exalted Rulers Night
brought out an excellent representation
of the membership, and attracted visit-
ing Elks from Livingston and Havre,
Mont., and Bismarck, N. Dak. P.E.R.
Joseph Brooks, of Livingston Lodge,
D.D. for Mont., East, spoke on Ameri-
canism.

Governor Holt Burns Mortgage
At Charleston, W. Va., Lodge

Charleston, W. Va., Lodge, No. 202,
burned the mortgage on its lodge home
on March 19, celebrating the event with
an elaborate program, part of which was
broadecast for forty minutes over Station
WCHS. The principal speech was made
by P.E.R. N. A, Barth, who had spent
a great deal of time in compiling records
from which he presented a comprehen-
sive history of the lodge from its begin-
ning. An Elks lodge in Charleston was
organized in 1893, but the charter was
surrendered in 190C. Charleston Lodge
No. 202 was instituted in 1903. The first
Exalted Ruler, A. D. MacCorkle, is still
an almost daily visitor at the lodge home.
The Governor of West Virginia, Homer
A. Holt, a member of No. 202, and the
Mayor of Charleston, P.E.R. D. Boone
Dawson; P.E.R. Dr. Robert K. Buford,
Past Pres. of the W. Va. State Elks
Assn., and P.E.R. M. K. Hearne, of-
ficiated in the burning of the mortgage.
To Gov. Holt fell the honor of touching
the mateh to the paper.

Fully 600 persons attended the cele-
bration, which was regarded as a red-
letter event. On that day the lodge
emerged free from debt of every kind
for the first time since 1903. This does
not mean, however, that money was not
being spent. The property was purchased
in 1905 for $2,500. The value of the
lodge home today is estimated at $200,-
000. The program was follovgg‘d by a
Dutch Supper “on the house”. .R.
Dewey E. S. Kuhns presided during the
celebration, which was concluded with a
talk made by former Attorney General
A. A. Lilly, a member of Charleston
Lodge.

East Chicago. Indiana, Lodge
Loses Treasurer Through Deaih

Shortly before the death of George H,
Lewis, of East Chicago, Ind., Lodge, No.
981, the members elected him Treasurer
for the 16th consecutive term, in the
hope that he would regain his health and
again be among them. Mr. Lewis, how-
ever, succumbed to a heart ailment. He
was 67 years of age. Burial took place
at his former home in Hammond, Ind,,
the ceremonies being arranged by his
fellow Elks and performed by the East
Chicago officers.

Mr. Lewis was for many years a prom-
inent figure in the business and civice
life of the community. As President of
the local Chamber of Commerce, he de-
voted much time to the commercial and
industrial development of the twin cities,
He was a former Mayor of East Chicago,

Mount Carmel, Pa., Lodge
Honors Original Members

Eighteen original members of Mount
Carmel, Pa., Lodge, No. 356, were hon-
ored at a recent meeting, and at the
same time the lodge celebrated the 33rd
anniversary of its institution. Invita-
tions were sent to all out-of-town and
former members, resulting in a general
reunion.

. Ladies were invited to attend the so-
cial affair held after the regular lodge
session. A dance orchestra was on hand,
refreshments were served and special
entertainment was presented, arranged
for by the committee in charge.

(Continued on page 52)









1934 reported that Germany was se-

cretly arming and who was deported
on the ground that he was not telling
the truth, whereas in fact he had
a scoop on the truth, was killed while
watching the fighting in the Nan-
tao quarter of Shanghai, November,
1937. Anthony James Billingham
and Hallet Abend of the New York
Times were wounded on the Nanking
Road, August 23, 1937, during a
Japanese bombardment which killed
two hundred and wounded four hun-
dred and seventy-five. Morris J.
Harris, Associated Press chief in
Shanghai, had two narrow escapes,
one with Billingham and Abend, the
other on the 14th, when a thousand
Chinese were killed in another aerial
bombardment. J. B. Powell of the
Chicago Tribune was struck by frag-
ments of a shell which smashed his
car on the 26th of that month.

O if you think that a war corre-
spondent’s job today is adventur-
ous beer and romantic skittles. vou're
mistaken. It was once, but it can never
be again. And don’t judge merely by
Spain and Ethiopia and China—these
were but skirmishes compared to 1939
when the totalitarian war which Lu-
dendorff urged and predicted was un-
loosed against Poland, and censor-
ship enveloped the world.

Everything is against the war cor-
respondent. Both sides learned be-
fore 1918 that silence is a weapon.
The British never let anyone write
about their attacks on the German
submarines, never published a word
about their freighter losses, although
the enemy was showing moving pic-
tures of them. They once permitted
Philip Gibbs to write an innocent
story describing some soldiers bath-
ing in what had been an exploded
mine filled with dirty water, and two
days later the Germans shelled every
old mine shown on their air photo-
graphs. That taught England the
only safe way was to mention noth-
ing. General Pershing let us name
the U. S. Marines once, but after-
wards we were never again allowed
to identify that heroie corps. In Ger-
many a newspaper which reported
that the band of a Prussian Guard
regiment had played at a social func-
tion was found to have betrayed an
imminent offensive, and the censor-
ship increased month by month as
the war grew older.

And now the American public has
grown suspicious of war news, even
when it is.oﬂicgal communiques. It
may be taking sides, but it doubts all
despatches, except eyewitness ac-
counts of trusted men, and therefore
demands that the correspondents
give first-hand truths rather than
second-hand propaganda. In Spain
it meant risking one’s life, not once
or occasionally, but every morning
before or after breakfast, and in
Poland there were ten thousand times
as many shells, and a thousand times
as strict a censorship,

And what was the result? Of the
powerful German march from the
frontier to Warsaw, the first real test
of motorized infantry, the first great

experience of massed airplanes fight-
ing in conjunction with infantry, the
first “blitzkrieg’”, or lightning war,
not one eyewitness account was pub-
lished anywhere. Neither German
nor foreign war correspondents were
permitted to see the war or write
about it. From the Polish side, one
American writer beat his way into
Romania and wrote a personal ac-
count of what had happened in War-
saw, but it was stale news by the
time it reached America. Many per-
sons said they were thrilled when a
radio broadcaster in Warsaw inter-
rupted himself to let us hear the
sounds of approaching airplanes and
falling bombs, but this was decidedly
old stuff for millions who had lis-
tened to the Madrid, Barcelona and
Valencia stations for two years. And
so the Germans overran Poland on
ten-word official communiques and
no stories. '

It was even worse in Finland. True,
the newspapers were filled with what
passed as news, and some of it was
alleged to be eyewitness accounts, but
when the war came to an end there
were confessions all around. No one
had been near the front, no one had
seen anything at all, it was mostly
dope handed out by Finnish officers
and officials—and the Finns were
mild censors compared to other
nationalities. ’

Walter Kerr of the Herald Tribune
cabled that “old-time newspaper cor-
respondents”—he meant my col-
leagues of Pershing’s corps—*say the
war in Finland is the first war in
many years without war correspon-
dents. It probably is. No correspon-
dents, so far as I know, have seen the
troops in action . . .” Leland Stowe
cabled the Chicago Daily News that
it was “an almost unprecedented
secret war, and what correspondents
see is most carefully restricted . . .
I have never been within hearing dis-
tance either of rifle or artillery fire
. . . No correspondent knows more
than a fraction of what has happened
... I have never seen as many as 500
Finnish soldiers in any one place.”
And again, “On the Finnish front we
have war without war correspon-
dents. . . . Circumstances compel us
to report all important military en-
gagements either at second hand or
after the event. . . . We are prob-
ably the only war correspondents of
this century who have had to try to
report two months of fierce and
fluctuating hostilities without getting
within hearing distance of gunfire
more than two or three times at the
most. . ..”

And from the Maginot line up to
Summer, 1940, there has not been a
peep. In other words, whether there
is great action or no action, it is all
the same: there is no reporting; no
eyewitness story; in fact, no story.

I have no doubt the war correspon-
dents will see and hear great things,
but how are they going to conserve
their lives in the midst of battles and
yet reach a cable or radio station,
and pass through the new-style or
“totalitarian” censorship? Perhaps
an airplane painted with a big United

States flag, just like our passenger
liners, might be used to fly over the
battlefields, but who can imagine
either side’s permitting it? And when
1 think of television, I am positive
that if it will ever be used success-
fully in battle, it will destroy the last
traces of the traditional war corre-
spondent. It was easy for H. V.
Kaltenborn to let us hear the shells
of the Battle of Iron bursting in
1936, but the day the public can see
as well as hear a battle, the war
correspondent will receive his coup
de grace, he will be replaced by an
expert mechanician. It will be the
last triumph of the machine age.

Outside the wounding of two fa-
mous correspondents, there were no
press casualties in Cuba. The enemy
there was disease. Stephen Crane
and Frank Norris died within a year
or two after the war. Disease still is
a hazard in a campaign such as the
Ethiopian, but is of no account in
Europe. The First European War
was all mud and censorship, still little
danger of war correspondents who
were able to go from the trenches to
Paris in one day and write pretty
much as they pleased within the
rules. But all that is now changed,
and the international war of propa-
ganda is on, and the rule that no news
is the only news has been enforced
on both sides. In the Spanish War no
less than fifty war correspondents
were deported by the Burgos govern-
ment because they tried to put things
over on the censor, but in the Second
European War with the lives of mil-
lions in danger and a violation of
secrecy made treasonable, deporta-
tion—frequently welcomed—will be
replaced by sterner punishment. Cen-
sorship, intimidation, perhaps, at
times, death itself, have now laid the
dancing spectre of the Dick Davis
tradition. I am certain that there
will still be some great stories, a few
great scoops, which will thrill the
world, and I wouldn’t be surprised to
find myself at the front again—but
as for the tribe of heroic war corre-
spondents, all that can be said now
is, Hail and Farewell.

Editor’'s Note:
S this issue went to press, news
was flashed to the world of one
more tragic death which stood out
even in the midst of Europe’s greater
tragedy. Webb Miller, whom Mr.
Seldes has mentioned in his article,
known to all America for his books
on European affairs even more than
for his corresponding, was found dead
in an English train yard. Re_:portec!ly,
he fell from a moving train, which
he had just boarded during the black-
out, and was hit by anqther train.
German propagandists seized on this
as an excuse to accuse the Bg‘ltlsh
Secret Service of ending Mr. Mlller’.s
life because he had reputedly di-
vulged military secrets. Webb Mil-
ler is just one more in the long list
of men who have given their lives re-
porting the news. His death can be
called a casualty of war just as surely
as that of a soldier shot down in
battle.
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The Grand Exalted Ruler’s

ter, Minn., and Des Moines, Waterloo,
Ames, Fort Dodge, Boone, Mason City
and Marshalltown, Ia., Lodges. About
300 Elks attended. Mr. Warner was
introduced by E.R. Frank R. McKisick
who had previously introduced the Presi-
dent of the Iowa State Elks Assn.,
Arthur P. Lee of Marshalltown; State
Trustee C. J. Remley of Ames Lodge,
and D.D.’s Howard M. Remley, Mason
City, and Arthur D. Bailey, Fort
Dodge. The keynote of the Grand Ex-
alted Ruler’s address was Americanism,
but he also took the occasion to con-
gratulate the lodge upon the fact that
it is housed in a debt-free building, and
also to praise the ritualistic work as
erformed by the Webster City officers.
8n the afternoon of the 20th, pre-
ceding the Webster City meeting, nearly
a hundred Elks gathered at Boone, Ia.,
Lodge, No. 563, to welcome the Grand
Exalted Ruler.

Mr. Warner’s next visit was made to
Frankfort, Ind., Lodge, No. 560, the
home lodge of Claude E. Thompson,
Pres. of the Ind. State Elks Assn., for
the celebration on Thursday, March 21,
of the lodge’s Fortieth Anniversary,
which was attended by nearly 500 Elks
from various lodges in Indiana. The
ritualistic team of Frankfort Lodge,
several times winner of the State cham-
pionship, initiated a class of 40 candi-
dates in the Grand Exalted Ruler’s
honor. The anniversary banquet was a
feature of the program and Mr. Warner
gave a fine patriotic address. Grand Sec-
retalliy Masters, Grand Truste: Joseph
B. Kyle of Gary, Ind., Grand Inner
Guard Frank A. Small, St. Joseph,
Mich., and D.D.s John H. Weaver,
Brazil, Ind.,, and Dr. Leo J. Keim
of Marion, Ind., were among the promi-
nent Elks in attendance.

DeKalb, Ill., Lodge, No. 765, enter-
tained Mr. and Mrs. Warner at a dinner-
dance on March 26. The attendance was
large and the affair very enjoyable.
P.E.R. Willard A. Thompson, of Dixon,
Ill, Lodge, No. 779, accompanied the
Grand Exalted Ruler and Mrs. Warner
on this visit. Dr. Thompson appointed
Mr. Warner Esquire of Dixon Lodge
during the term he served as Exalted
Ruler.

St. Louis, Mo., Lodge, No. 9, acted
as host to the Grand Exalted Ruler on

arch 28. The lodge home was crowded
with local members and quite a few
Visiting Elks. Among those present were
Past Grand Exalted Ruler Bruce A.
.Campb.ell, Past Grand Esteemed Lead-
ing Knight Bernard F. Dickmann, Mayor

holds the center of the incredible
stage. Not always “every hour on
the hour”, but at least every hour
and twenty minutes, true to its af-
feg:tlonate name, heralded by what
might well be the dry beat of bass
drums in Valhalla, the strong, white
volume_ of steaming, hissing water
rears itself lithely toward the blue
of the sky—a breath-taking sight.
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of St. Louis, and D.D. Ernest W. Baker,
P.E.R. of Washington, Mo., Lodge.

From St. Louis Mr. Warner pro-
ceeded to Flint, Mich., accompanied by
Mr. Small, Grand Inner Guard, and
the District Deputies for Michigan
East and North, J. B. Cunningham of
Flint and William R. Davey of Ne-
gaunee. The party was greeted by a
large welcoming committee and ta cen
for a tour of the city, stopping to in-
spect many of the huge automobile and
industrial plants. Visiting Elks arrived
in chartered buses from all parts of
Michigan. Niles, Kalamazoo, Detroit,
Pontiac, Midland and Mount Pleasant
were among the lodges represented.
At 6:30 a dinner was held at the home
of Flint Lodge No. 222 after which one
of the largest classes initiated in Michi-
gan in the last ten years was inducted
into the Order. The class of 152 mem-
bers, assembled under the energetic
direction of P.E.R. Dr. Henry Cook,
Chairman of the Membership Commit-
tee, included the Chief of Police, one
Circuit Court Judge and many execu-
tives and professional men. Mr. War-
ner was the principal speaker at the
meeting.

Early on Saturday evening, March 30,
the Grand Exalted Ruler attended a din-
ner held by Terre Haute, Ind., Lodge,
No. 86, in his honor and also in honor
of the Past Exalted Rulers of the lodge.
The large and enthusiastic delegation
of members of the Order, headed by
D John H. Weaver, which had
greeted Mr. Warner at the Terre Haute
station, escorted him to Brazil, Ind,
after the dinner. There the party at-
tended the post-Easter Dance given by
Brazil Lodge No. 762. At the end of a
delightful evening, Mr. Warner re-
turned to Terre Haute and on the fol-
lowing morning he was escorted by
officers and members of No. 86 on a
tour which included visits to the Glenn
Orphans Home and the Elks Fort
Harrison Country Club, At 11 A.M. an
Initiatory meeting was held in the lodge
room. In addition to the local candi-
dates, new members were initiated into
Bloomington, Greencastle, Martinsville
and Brazil Lodges. Mr. Warner spoke
at the banquet which followed the cere-
monies. At 2:30 the magnificent new
Y.M.C.A. building in Terre Haute was
dedicated. Members of the lodge and
their guests, headed by the Grand Ex-
alted Ruler, attended the services in a
body. Will H. Hays, of the motion pic-
ture industry, delivered the dedicatory
address. Mr. Hays is a charter member
of Sullivan, Ind., Lodge, No. 911.

Brother, Go West
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Old Faithful, however, is not the
only geyser in Yellowstone, for Yel-
lowstone is one of the three spots in
the world where geysers are known
to exist. There are geysers in Ice-
land, in New Zealand and in Yellow-
stone, and for number and beauty
those of the Yellowstone are said to
hold first place.

Indeed, superlatives belong to Yel-

Visits

At the request of Past Grand Exalted
Ruler Floyd E. Thompson, P.E.R. of
Moline, Ill., Lodge, No. 556, Mr. Warner
acted as Exalted Ruler and installed the
new Moline officers on April 4. Judge
Thompson acted as Esquire. The occa-
sion also served to celebrate the re-
organization of the lodge, a successful
refinancing having recently been ac-
complished. A reception, held in the
parlors of the lodge home for Mr. and
Mrs. Warner and Judge and Mrs.
Thompson from 5:30 to 6:30 P.M., was
followed by a delicious smorgasbord
spread prepared by members of the
Ladies Auxiliary. During the meeting
and installation ceremonies, the ladies
and other invited guests were enter-
tained at cards. The evening ended with
a dance.

Grand Exalted Ruler Warner offi-
ciated in the 39th installation of officers
of his home lodge, Dixon, Ill., No. 779,
on April 8. A Jarge representation of.
the membership was present to witness
the services. Retiring Exalted Ruler
Walter M. Smith was commended on

the success enjoyed by the lodge
during the past year. A fine in-
crease in membershi was shown.

Merton M. Memler is the new Exalted
Ruler. William Nixon was installed
as secretary for the 29th consecutive
time.

Valparaiso, Ind., Lodge, No. 500, was
host to the members of the Indiana
North Elks Association at a two-day
meeting Saturday and Sunday, April
13-14. A large delegation of Elks,
headed by the band from Orak Temple
Shrine of Hammond, Ind., welcomed the
Grand Exalted Ruler at the station
Saturday evening. Accompanying Mr.
Warner were Grand Trustee Joseph B.
Kyle, Grand Secretary J. E. Masters,
and Grand Inner Guard Frank A. Small.
A dinner was held at the Hotel Lembke
with Grand Lodge officers and officers
of the Ind. State Elks Association, the
Indiana North Distriet and Valparaiso
Lodge in attendance. A cabaret party
at the lodge home followed the dinner,
enjoyed by 250 persons. Every lodge in
the District was represented at the Sun-
day morning business session. All of the
State and Grand Lodge officers were
present, and Joseph M. Cooke, Pres. of
the Ill. State Elks Assn., was a visitor.
At 12:30 a turkey dinner was served,
after which the Grand Exalted Ruler
spoke on Americanism. Following the
address, Attorney Edmund J. Freund
presented Mr. Warner with an electric
chime clock, acting on behalf of Val-
paraiso Lodge.

lowstone, for within its limits the
strangest wonders of nature abound
—hot springs with their mineral
waters, paint-terraced hillsides in all
the colors of the spectrum, Fountain
Paint Pot tossing brightly colored
clay into the air—and it takes little
imagination to believe that blue
flames dart beneath the shimmering
surface of Firehole Lake.







waterfalls leap from the high preci-
pices of the gorge, among them
Yosemite Falls, dropping, silvery and
fragile, for over two thousand feet,
and the delicate Bridalveil. Above
the valley rear tall mountain peaks,
holding close to their jagged hearts
clear Sierra lakes. To be seen are
groves of California’s giant trees,
many of them thought to be thou-

g1ven minor-league game—anywhere.

Most people, in thinking of base-
ball attendance, make the mistake of
visualizing ecstatic mobs jamming
the Yankee Stadium, Wrigley Field,
Fenway Park, Briggs Stadium, the
Polo Grounds or Cleveland’s Munici-
pgl Stadium. The other, seamier
side of the picture shows that the
average crowd at a minor-league
game is less than 1000. Schacht’s
average is more than 4500.

The man who bills himself as the
clown prince of baseball played to
32,152 fans at'Jersey City in 1938,
tl}e largest -crowd in minor-league
history.  Last July, in his first ap-
bearance on the Pacific Coast,
Schacht envisioned himself laying a
large egg in public. Breaking into
strange territory, he opened at
Seatj;le, leading the Coast League,
playmg_ the last-place Oakland club,
an affair which figured to draw just
enough for a chummy bingo game.
So 17,000 citizens clutching money
in their grubby fists stormed the
gates and the 5,000 who were turned
away petitioned the Seattle manage-
ment to book Schacht for the follow-
ing Sunday. He pulled 6,700, Van-
couver’s largest crowd since 1918,
through the turnstiles and set fifty
records on an itinerary of 50,000
miles. He covered almost the entire
route by car and drove practically
every mile himself, although he em-
pPloyed three chauffeurs. Two couldn’t
drive, .he presently discovered, and
the third got homesick and brooded
for three months. The fellow, who
also acted as a stooge in the act,
absent-mmdedly broke the master’s
Nose when he neglected to retain a

ll'm Brip on a water-bucket. He
:.hso Introduced a glib stranger to
prgcgosss who l;;urnsed out to be a

server, but Scha

ars)‘und fo firing eSS cht never got
The guy was Fred Farro, who
%nce Was an umpire in the Cape
reton Colliery League,” Schacht ex-
glalns gravely. “I was afraid to talk
ack to him because I thought he
might fine me fifty bucks, just on
general principles. They always did.”

It is to be feared that Schacht was
more the persecutor than the per-
%ecuted. Once, in Buffalo, he rode a
Jorse from the bull-pen to the mound
In making a triumphant entrance as
a relief pitcher. On another occasion

¢ represented the winning run in

%he ninth for Jersey City against

uffalo when he reached first base
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sands of years old, and stands of
sugar pines that are the finest in the
world. Rain falls seldom in Yosemite
in the summer, and warm, sunny
days are followed by refreshingly
nippy nights.

Whether one or many of the parks
are visited during the summer holi-
day, the trip through the West can
abound with interest from the first

Screwball Saga
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through some minor miracle. He
was so overcome by the sheer won-
der of it all that he wandered off the
bag in a gentle trance. The pitcher
made a quick throw to first base,
guarded by Hooks Wiltse, the old
Giant pitcher, and Schacht made a
leap for life with his spikes waving
in Wiltse’s face. .

Ball and runner hit the dirt simul-
taneously, and imagine our hero’s
unbounded delight when he discov-
ered he not only was safe, but that
the ball was safely snug under the
seat of his pants. While Wiltse
plowed around frantically looking for
the ball, Schacht slipped it into his
hip pocket. He arose leisurely,
dusted himself elaborately and then
feigned astonishment at Mr. Wiltse’s
dire predicament. .

As if struck by electric inspiration,
Schacht dashed for second and roared
into the bag in a cloud of dust. See-
ing that Mr. Wiltse still was lost in
the switches, he tore for third with
a swooping hook slide. Once again
he arose, peered intently across the
diamond. While strong men blanched
at the fellow’s incredible daring, the
amazing Alexander broke for the
plate! .

He neared the promised land with
the crowd giving him body english
every step of the tortured route. He
made it in majestic grandeur on the
same seat of the pants which secreted
the missing ball. .

“We win!” he gasped to Umpire
Bill O’Brien.

But the ham in Schacht betrayed
him. His last slide was too exuber-
ant. It dislodged the ball from his
hip pocket and even as he watched
in gilent horror, the ball rolled be-
tween Mr. O’Brien’s ample feet. He
still can’t understand why his run
was ruled out for interference and,
particularly, why the customary fine
of fifty dollars was levied.

Such riotous episodes made screw-
ball a synonym for Schacht in the

. working vocabulary of baseball fif-

teen years before Carl Hubbell broke
out with his left-handed version of
Christy Mathewson’s fade-away. Only
a few of Schacht’s intimates knew of
his wistful eagerness to be a straight
man, a great pitcher. Perhaps it’s
just as well that he was led astray
by his gift for gags. As a pitcher,
he would have been forgotten ten
years ago. As a buffoon, he is the
most colorful personality in the game.
He is the only man dispensing his

day until the homecoming, filled as
the region is with strangely named,
historical spots, reminiscent of a
picturesque pioneer life, of coura-
geous men and women who broke the
trail. Be there never a streamer on
the car or an Indian moccasin in the
suit-case as a souvenir, the beauty
and the wonder of such a journey
can never be forgotten.

particular brand of nonsense; there
are no competitors in sight, and
more’s the pity.

There never has been enough show-
manship in baseball, a game inher-
ently rich in drama and comedy but
always cluttered up with deadly grim-
ness and formality. Schacht reminds
thousands of fans throughout the
country that baseball is, after all,
only a game upon which the fate of
nations does not hang. The proof of
his fundamental appeal is to be found
in the fact that he could not fill all
the engagements offered him in five
years of steady trouping.

HE man is a low, slapstick comie,

yet—and this will surprise him—
he really is an artist in his own right.
Whether or not he was the originator
of slow-motion action in the flesh—
as he claims from watching movies
of Helen Wainwright, an Olympic
diver in 1920—is relatively unim-
portant; very few can equal his mas-
tery of this difficult tour de force.

His theatre is the spacious ball
field, but he has the genius for plant-
ing immediately in the mind of the
audience exactly what he proposes to
do. With one prop, a single gesture,
Schacht informs the fan in the dis-
tant bleachers that his next gag will
be a take-off on the Louis-Schmeling
fight, Gertrude Ederle swimming the
English Channel, the Lenglen-Wills
tennis match, a phony wrestling bout,
a swell-headed pitcher or the same
gent getting slugged for a homer
with the bases filled. He has a reper-
tory of 150 one-man acts done in
pantomime and all are conveyed with
an unerring instinet which does not
permit a false move to detract from
the climax of his punch finish.

The funniest part of this screwball
saga is that Schacht really could
pitch. Baseball men always have been
convinced he is touched in the head
and the clincher for them is the way
he belittles his serious efforts. He is
the only ball player in history who
has taken liberties with the truth for
the express purpose of giving himself
all the worst of it.

In one of his first professional
games, in 1912, Schacht pitched for
the Chicago team in the United
States League, a forerunner of the
Federal League, and struck out the
first seven men he faced. Now, many
of the athletes in the short-lived U. S.
League were collecting money under
false pretenses, but they could make







What America Is Reading

paper represent many different
Phases of human character. Some are
honest and misled, others are wily,
avaricious, cunning and argumen-
tative. The principal events in the
tale are the kidnaping of Benjamin,
who has been writing pacifist arti-
cles, and the intrigues surrounding
his return. However, the novel is not
the book of one character but of a
whole segment of society, in which
the wives are not the least interest-
Ing and important. It takes a little
patience to read it, but it well repays
the effort. (Viking Press, $3)

The Elusive Katharine Brush

OU'VE been reading Katharine
Brush’s stories, of course—
“Young Man of Manhattan”, “Red-
Headed Woman”, and the rest, and
seeing them in the movies, and fol-
lowing accounts of her glamorous
career, and maybe you believe, as I
did, that she just tosses them off be-
tween visits to her dressmaker, or,
pardon me, her couturier. But that’s
all wrong, as Katharine herself says
in her confession, “This Is On Me”,
which is an entirely new sort of au-
tobiography, since it not only reveals
the subject’s daily life but includes
bits of her fiction—samples, as it
were. Well, in this chatty, alluring
and at times rollicking give-away,
Katharine Brush tells us that writ-
ing is hard work; that there are
~times when she can’t get anything
to jell, when plots won’t jump the
obstacle and characters won’'t come
out of hiding, making us think that
she doesn’t toss it off after all. And
worse yet, she says she doesn’t care
a bit for the so-called glamorous
night life of New York; she likes her
sleep, and she doesn’t know every-
body, and isn’t seen everywhere, and
she has given up the endless visits
to the dressmaker’s as a terrible
waste of time. And yet she knows
New York’s ways better than most
writers and is on to all the curves of
celebrity hunters, poseurs, night-
clubbers, lionizers, diners-out and
also-rans. She has some sagacious
remarks about New Yorkers in her
book, saying that “they are the
world’s worst listeners, although the
more polite among them have de-
veloped a listening look of almost
Passionate intensity. They dislike
Introductions and they avoid them.
They positively shun a guest of
honor. They talk poverty, but they
do not believe themselves or one
another. They pay too much for
everything and they know it, and
they sputter, but they are really
rather proud of it than otherwise.
They wouldn’t live anywhere else”.
About herself Miss Brush is just as
frank. She proves to us that even
a facile and successful writer has to
deliver her stories on time to stern
editors, and that bills and the first

48

(Continued from page 8)

of the month wait for no man. The
portrait of Katharine Brush painted
by the fashion magazines has made
her an exotic personality, but her
own confession gives us the truth—
just a hard-working girl who made
good. (Farrar & Rinehart, $2.75)

S the wife of the late Martin

Johnson, Osa Johnson has been
before the American public for
years. She had a part in the advqni
tures that furnished the materia
for her husband’s lectures, and s
was invariably present In th'e ﬁI{l{.
Their airplane was called Osa’s Ar :
When Martin’s life was snuffed ou
in a plane accident a few years agdo,
Osa Johnson was seriously injured,
but as soon as she had recovered she
announced that she would carry for-
ward her husband’s lectures_on her
own. They were both from Kansas.
Her book, “I Married Adventure”,
tells all about their lively career. .

F. Trubee Davison, president o1
the American Museum of Natural
History, says in his introduction:
“Here the watchmaker’s boy froin
Independence, out in Kansas, meets
the Santa Fe engineer’s daughter
from Chanute, plain people from the
prairies”. They certainly built a
career on experiences in far-away
lands. On that and hard work. It is
inconceivable that any two persons
could have remained before the pub-
lic so long, welcomed eagerly season
after season, if they had not de-
veloped a hobby and an opportunity
and worked hard at both. )

Martin Johnson'’s first taste of for-
eign adventure came when he accom-
panied Jack London on the famous
Snark. This made such an impres-
sion on him that when he returned
to Independence, Kans,, apd went
intn the motion picture business, he
called his theatres Snark No. 1 and
Snark No. 2. Years later, when Mar-
tin and Osa reached the port of Api
in the New Hebrides, they recog-
nized the former Snark, which had
cost Jack London about $30,000, in
a dirty recruiting ship, swarming
with greasy natives.

The story of how Martin and Osa
grew with their job is a highly per-
sonal one. They covered a vast ter-
rain, made friends with many
strange tribesmen and took pictures
of men and beasts, bringing back
their films for exhibition in the

she:

United States. They knew no fear,
and they made no great point of be-
ing in danger spots. They learned
to fly and landed their airplanes in
strange parts of Africa that had
never served as landing fields. Osa
tells the most entertaining stories
about their adventures among head
hunters, tree climbers and other
strange tribes. The story of how
Martin filmed a herd of elephants
coming head-on is characteristic of
his enterprise. He sent Osa up 3
banyan tree, then kept grinding until
the herd was about thirty feet away,
when he swept up camera and tri-
pod, climbed the tree and pulled the
camera up with him. Then, while
the elephants tramped about the tree,
he continued taking pictures. He
made a whole career out of that and
he had the good fortune to marry
a girl who loved every minute of it.
(J. B. Lippincott Co., $3.50)

R. SVEN HEDIN has won a

great reputation for his re-
searches in the Gobi desert and his
explorations in the vast, desolate
regions of outer Mongolia. With
the mind of the scientist and the
eye of the eager investigator he sees
more than the surface aspect of
places, reaching back into their his-
tory and_recreating an idea of the
life once lived in barren wilds. His
latest book is ‘“The Wandering
Lake”, in which he describes, in his
customary careful manner, his ex-
ploration of the Lake of Lop-Nor, in
the Sin-kiang district, in 1934. This
is a wandering or alternating lake,
meaning that it changes its bed be-
cause of mysterious natural reasons
not clearly understood by science
and completely unknown to his-
torians. The lake was near the great
silk road of the ancients and around
it were vestiges of a civilization of
2,000 years ago. Marco Polo saw the
lake, or rather the site of it, in the
13th century, when it appeared to
be “the great Lop desert”. To show
how changes on the earth’s surfaces
and deviations in the courses of
rivers affected the location of the
lake during thousands of years was
no easy matter, but Dr. Hedin aec-
counts for it scientifically, yet makes
a most entertaining and illuminating
book out of his expedition. He even
found the graves of people who had
lived there thousands of years ago,
and unearthed a princess, now a well-
preserved mummy, took note of her
attire and dec)rations and restored
her to her grave on the top of a mesa.
In youth and old age he has visited
the interior of China and his book
opens our eyes to a strange world,
ancient, eroded, swampy, often a
sandy waste, which may, he thinks,
bloom again as the great roads of the
future span these lands. (E. P. Dut-
ton & Co.. $3.75)












and this explains why we use the
knife and not scissors. You see, if we
depended upon scissoring, this would
still leave dead hairs in the coat. The
cutting, pulling motion of the knife
removes such hair.

Take off only a little at a time and
work slowly, stopping every so often
to consult chart and pictures and
compare your results with these.
Take a rest once in a while—both
you and the dog will need it.

Always trim with the lay of the
coat, never against it, but before each
cutting stroke run your free hand,
fingers extended, against the lay to
make the hair stand out for easier
cutting. This also helps show you
just how much to trim. Try to follow
body lines as much as possible, mould-
ing the coat to the contours. For the
foxterrier the top and sides of the
skull as well as cheeks and ears are
trimmed very closely. Remove shaggy
hair inside the ears with your blunt-
pointed scissors. Fairly heavy eye-
brows are left on and whiskers only
slightly trimmed to avoid shagginess.
Comb out the hair on the front legs
and only trim that which appears
unduly ragged. Do likewise on chest
and stomach. Eyebrows, whiskers
and hair on front legs should be
combed forward against the lay, first
with the coarse part of your comb
and then with the fine-toothed half.

Professionals and skilled amateurs
when trimming leash the dog and
fasten one end of the leash overhead,
thus keeping the dog’s head up at
all times.

If your dog is inclined to resent
the barbering you’d best put a muzzle
on him. After all, it would hardly be
fair to hit him if he tries to bite,
bearing in mind that the use of the
trimming knife isn’t the gentle scis-
soring given to your head at the
hands of the barber.

Mich. N. Cent. District Elks

Hold Round-Up at Saginaw
More than 350 members of the Sagi-
naw Valley lodges attended the First
Annual North Central Distriet Spring
Round-Up, held in the spacious home of
aginaw, Mich.,, Lodge, No. 47. Mid-
and, Alma, Mt. Pleasant, Saginaw and
Big Rapids Lodges participated in the
Program, whlch. was  sponsored by
P.ER. Leo N. Dine, Vice-Pres. of the
Mich. State Elks Assn. for the District.
Meml‘)‘ers and visiting Elks were prom-
ised “an important odge meeting, an
abundance of food, a lot of good fellow-
ship and sociability, a little foolishness
and a frolicsome finish”, and everything

went off according to schedule.
he degree work was performed ex-
pertly by a team selected from the five
lodg_es! all of which presented candidates
for initiation. E.R. William E. Moore,
of Saginaw Lodge, acted as Exalted
Ruler. State Pres. John Olsen, of Mus-
kegon Lodge, was the guest speaker,
and short talks were made by Past State
Pz_'es. John S. Wilson, Jr., Lansing, State
Vice-Pres. Hugh Hartley, Owosso, and
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For airedales, Welsh and Irish ter-
riers you can pretty well follow these
general hints.

Dogs of medium-length coats such
as the German shepherds (people
will call them police dogs) are only
trimmed where the hair becomes too
shaggy.

Short-coated dogs such as Boston
terriers, bullterriers and others of
like coat need practically no trim-

‘ming at all other than a slight going

over to remove any straggling hairs
around face, feet, legs and tail. Usu-
ally, all that is required to do this
is a brisk but not rough rubbing
with sandpaper (you wondered why
we mentioned sandpaper earlier,
didn’t you?) to smooth down any
shagginess.

The hair on pomeranianq, chow
chows, samoyede, spitz, collies and
those dogs that wear fluffed-out ruffs
around their necks or other parts of
their bodies, should be brushed
against the lay. Any straggling hair
inside and on top of the collie’s ears
should be trimmed evenly.

Long-coated dogs are generally
trimmed lightly around neck, under
ears, on back of hind legs (below
hock, or second joint). Shaggy .halr
on the underparts of the ears is to
be cleaned out; hips and shoulders
are also trimmed to conform to the
underlying contours of those parts.

For the perennially popular cocker
spaniel we rely entirely upon our
scissors, cutting surplus h.alr off the
tops of his ears and working closely
from that part of his head across his
skull and down along his cheeks to
about 14 to 1% inches in the di-
rection of his nose. As the ears on
this chap should lie close to hl_s h_ead
we'll clean out the hair on the insides
where they are attached to his skull.
The show cocker as well as certain
of the short-haired breeds have the

Under the Antlers
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P.D.D. Charles L. Stebbins, Lansing.
“Thanatopsis”, with novel lighting and
sound effects, was given by State Secy.
Joseph M. Leonard, of Saginaw, former
Chairman of the Lodge Activities Com-
mittee of the Grand Lodge.

Distinguished Elks Officiate In
Ceremonies at Bangor, Me., Lodge

Past Grand Esteemed Loyal Knight
Lester C. Ayer, of Portland Lodge No.
188, accompanied by a large suite, was
an honored guest at a recent meeting of
Bangor, Me., Lodge, No. 244. Mr. Ayer
gave a radio address on Americanism
before the lodge session. E.R. and Mrs.
J. E. Mulvaney entertained a number of
distinguished visiting Elks at dinner,
among these present being H. F. Staples
of Gardiner and Walter S. Spaulding,
Jr., of Portland, D.D.’s for Maine East
and West respectively; Past State Pres.
Fred L. Sylvester and P.D.D. Dr. L. Ken-
neth Green of Lewiston, Me., Lodge;
Past State Pres. C. Dwight Stevens,
Portland, and Mr. Ayer.

The officers of two Maine lodges,
Bangor, the host lodge, and Waterville

feeler whiskers on their muzzles cut
close, but for your house-pet this is
entirely optional and he isn’t going
to look much the worse if you decide
to let his whiskers alone. When work-
ing on the cocker’s head the hair is
cut in such a way as to increase the
square shape of the muzzle. Cut
fairly close along the top of the
muzzle and underneath the jaws
reaching down to the chest. Shoulder
hair is also cut to get a sloping effect.
All extremely straggly hair on feet
and body is to be trimmed evenly.

All dogs are the better for a daily
brushing and the rough- and long-
coated kinds should be combed as well.
This should be done at least three
times a week; daily is better. It only
takes a few minutes but the result
will be a better looking dog; besides,
if you make this a regular practice,
in the long run you’ll save your-
self a lot of time that you’d have to
spend in going over. When attending
to this part of his grooming stand
him on a few sheets of newspaper
to catch the combings.

Sleek-coated dogs such as setters,
pointers and in fact all but the wire-
haired kinds will fairly glisten if a
few drops of olive oil or glycerine are
sprinkled on the brush.

A necessary part of grooming is
attending to the dog’s toenails which
occasionally may need clipping, but
in this, unless you are pretty well ex-
perienced, we advise that if and when
it becomes necessary, you have this
done by a veterinarian. It's a task
that if unskillfully performed can
not only become excruciatingly pain-
ful to the dog but may result in a
serious loss of blood. Especially is
this true for dogs with dark nails as
it is difficult to see where the sensi-
tive “quick” of the nail begins. If
this quick is cut then there will be
pain and bleeding for your dog.

No. 905, were installed by Mr. Ayer with
the assistance of the District Deputies,
a large number of other prominent Elks
who were in attendance, and the State
Championship Ritualistic Team of
Rumford, Me., Lodge, No. 862, which
initiated a class of candidates that eve-
ning. Supper, entertainment and
speaking followed the meeting.

Bowling Interest Is Revived
At Raton, N. M., Lodge

Due to a hearty revival of bowling
interest among the members of Raton,
N. M., Lodge, No. 865, the bowling al-
leys in the lodge home have been re-
finished and the balls rebuilt and placed
in shape for heavy use. Tuesday nights
are set aside for the Elks’ ladies, who
are rapidly becoming experts on the al-
leys and about the pool table which
has been placed at their disposal.

The new Raton officers are planning a
full year of lodge activities. A series
of dances and a program of diversified
entertainment are on the Elks’ social
calendar,

(Continued on page 55)
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sea bass, blackfish, mackerel, fluke
and the like, which can be caught by
the sackful and at little expense,
visiting anglers also can tussle with
larger and harder fighting oceanic
bruisers, including bluefish, striped
bass, tuna weighing from 40 to 400
pounds and even more, white marlin,
bonitos, sharks, dolphin and, in rarer
instances, broadbill swordfish.

All this fishing is on tap along the
Long Island coast—some of it within
an hour’s drive of the Fair. From
the visiting angler’s point of view
Grover couldn’t have picked a better
spot for his extravaganza with a
divining rod.

If you hanker to horse around with
one of those big tunas you’ve been
hearing about, a score of topflight:
big fish guides, operating out of
Freeport, L. I, will be happy to
gratify your ambition. As a matter
of fact you can leave Mom, Aunt
Minnie and the kids standing in line
before the General Motors exhibit,
whip over to Freeport for a day of
offshore tuna tussling, and get back
to your folks in time to escort them
through the G. M. display.

SOME of the largest tuna taken
along the Atlantic Coast annually
are caught in New York’s marine
front yard—fish weighing up to 700
pounds. These terrific fighters are
taken via the chumming method,
namely, by grinding oily, herring-
like fish known as mossbunkers in a
hamburger mill, and tossing the re-
sulting evil-smelling hash overboard
from an anchored charter cruiser.
This “chum” drifts back with the
tide and attracts tuna, bluefish and
sharks, which follow the drifting
chum right up to the anchored boat
and waiting angler. The next move,
of course, is to toss overboard a
hook-stuffed mossbunker or a hair-
net loaded with chum, in which a
hook is concealed. When a large
tuna or shark takes hold, the boat’s
Motor is started, the buoyed anchor
line 18 cast off and the war is on.
It might end eight minutes or gix
hours later, depending on the size
of the fish and how the finned battler
18 hooked. There is g record of one
foul-hooked giant tuna, caught off
ova Scotia several seasons ago,
which fought four anglers, working
In relays, for over 60 hours before
Succumbing,
qu,ller fish of the same species,
Wweighing from 15 to 100 pounds, are
trolled for al] along the Long Island
and nearby Jersey coasts during
July, August and September and
heavy catches are the rule rather
an exception. Both the offshore
chummmg'and trolling games are on
€ expensive side, boat charter rates
averaging around $30 per day. How-
ever, when two or more fishermen
spll_t expenses the family roll isn’t
serlously dented. Four anglers can
troll fr.om these admirably equipped
boats in comfort and you needn’t
worry about having necessary tackle,
as the boats supply this gear. And
most of them have ship-to-shore
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phones, which permit you to call
Uncle Lem back in Peoria the minute
you've boated your first Atlantic
Ocean prize.

Freeport is only one of a dozen
large angling resorts catering to salt
water fishermen in the New York
metropolitan area. New Suffolk and
Canoe Place are jumping-off places
for Peconic Bay fishing; the Sheeps-
head Bay fishing fleet, right at New
York’s doorstep, daily carries thou-
sands of anglers to oceanic hot spots
from eastern Long Island to Atlantic
City at an average cost of $2, and
Bay Shore, Babylon and Montauk
Point are others which attract large
numbers of bay and offshore Wal-
tons.

Nearby Jersey also is liberally dot-
ted with fishing resorts, including
Forked River, Barnegat,
Beach Haven and Atlantic City,
where visiting rod and reelers may
hire anything from a rowboat at $1
per day or less for bay fishing, to
the aforementioned, up-to-the-minute
offshore fishing cruiser for the more
strenuous — and expensive — blue
water game.

If you’re looking for red-hot mar-
lin fishing, Ocean City, Maryland, is
the spot. You can get there from
New York City in about six hours
and unless you’ve been leading a par-
ticularly evil life it’s almost impos-
sible not to catch at least a brac'e
of these spectacular leapers in a day’s
fishing. Boat rates at Ocean CI}Y
are slightly less than New York’s,
accommodations are excellent and
the sea food marvelous.

Your correspondent regrets to
report that fresh water fishing
around New York City is something
you can pass up. Things pick up a
bit up-state in the Adirondacks, but
you won't hit anything really worth-
while until counties bordering the
St. Lawrence River are reached.
There, my innocents, you’ll encounter
some luscious smallmouth bass, pike
and walleye fishing.

F the Far West beckons and those

G-stringed cuties at the ’Frisco
Fair seem a bit more alluring than
Billy Rose’s sylphs, by all means
route your trip via Yellowstone Na-
tional Park. There’s right good,
though slightly congested trout fish-
ing in that region which will afford a
warm-up for better things to come.
Rivers that are convenient to travel-
ing anglers include the Lewis, Yel-
lowstone, Gibbon, Firehole, Madison,
Lamar, Gallatin and Soda Butte.
Plus a lot of smaller creeks. Plus
lake fishing. In fact, you could spend
the whole blinkin’ summer trouting
the Yellowstone region and not even
scratch the surface. Fish in the
Yellowstone area include native cut-
throats and rainbows, in addition to
introduced species such as browns,
brookies and lakers. Suggestion:
Park Rangers are the lads to button-
hole for the last-minute fishing dope
in this area. And will you please do
vour stuff with a fly?

Now, on through Montana on U. S.
No. 10 and across the Idaho Pan-
handle. This is all trout fishing
country and the scenery will knock
your eye out. I could tell you about
a little fishing trip on the St. Joe
River, near Avery, Ida., a long while
ago, but I'd prefer not to splatter
this copy with tears. Brother, them
was the days! ) . .

From Idaho the trek is straight
across Washington to Seattle, where
B.P.0.E.’s fish twelve months out
of every year, the lucky bums. How
many good trout creeks and salmon
rivers there are in Washington your
reporter is unprepared to state.
Suffice it to say that if you began
making the rounds this summer and
kept at it for the next ten years, you’d
still have considerable water to cover.
In addition to creek and river fish-
ing, there also is trolling and strip-
casting for Chinook and silver sal-
mon in Puget Sound. And if you
crave to mess around with piddlin’
stuff like bass, crappies and suchlike,
all you need do is drive over the
hill to Lake Washington, in Seattle’s
backyard, rent a boat and start cast-
ing. There used to be some fine bass
water near the U. of W. crewhouse
and grand salmon trolling off Alki
Point. Point No Point, a few miles
up the Sound, was a strip-casting
hot spot and there’s no reason to
suppose it won’t be this summer.
Salmon galore!

Before heading south, take a whir]
around the Olympic Peninsula,
You’ll cross heaven only knows how
many good fishin’ rivers and creeks,
and you’ll also skirt Lake Crescent
where you can fish for lakers. Go
down the coast through Aberdeen
and Raymond and cross the Columbia
River to Astoria, which will be the
beginning of another 400-odd mile
angling trail.

At Astoria you can rent a power
boat and troll for Chinook salmon
or stoke up with a mess of razor
clams, broiled fresh Chinook salmon
or sea crabs. It's our recommenda-
tion that you shoot the works on all
four counts. From Astoria hit down
U. S. 101 to the California line and
you’ll cross some of the best fishing
water on the West Coast, including
the Nehalem, Trask, Wilson, Siletz,
Siuslaw, Umpqua, Coos, Coquille and
Rogue, not to mention scores of
smaller creeks.

HESE rivers and their tributaries
Tare loaded with Chinook and silver
salmon, sea-run cutthroat trout and °
smaller mountain cutthroats during
summer months, and the fishing gets
better as the season lengthens. The
Chinooks are in these coastal streams
by July Fourth and the silvers start
running in middle August. Trout
move in from salt water in recurring
runs all season. Late in the summer
there’s steelhead fishing in the Rogue
and Umpqua, with the best of it
coming, unfortunately, in the late fall
and winter in all streams.

Aside from the strip-casting game
in the Puget Sound region, most sal-






Under E.R. Roy C. Heinlein, an all-
time high in membership was reached
through an increase of nearly 100 dur-
ing the term, and a record established
for the amount of charitable work
performed. Visitations were made to
Parkersburg, Wheeling and Mounds-
ville, W. Va., and Bellaire and Marietta,
0., Lodges. All the visits were returned.
Some time back, Sistersville Lodge
voted an award of two cash scholar-
ships, to be presented to the outstand-
ing boy and girl in this year’s gradu-
ating class of the local High School. An
ericanism essay contest was also
sponsored in both the High and the
unior High, and cash awards made
to the winners.

Ellwood City. Pa., Lodge Holds
Special “Homecoming Day”

More than 200 members were on
hand to enjoy the “Past Exalted Rulers
and Old Timers Special Homecoming
Day”, put on with eat success by
Ellwood City, Pa., Lodge, No. 1356.
Everything was stag until 7 P.M.,,
when the ladies were invited to join
the party.

The lodge session, which preceded
the “Good-Fellowshi Dinner”, was
short so that the (ﬁd Timers could
visit with each other and exchange
reminiscences. Special honors were
shown those members who were in-
itiated during the lodge year. In keep-
Ing with its policy of giving the mem-
bers the best entertainment obtainable,
the lodge placed the amusement part
of the program in good hands. Star
performers from a leading night club
In Pittsburgh furnished high class but
hilarious entertainment during the din-
ner and throughout the evening as well.

Catskill, N. Y., Lodge Awards a
Scholarship Assistance Loan

All of the high schools in Greene
County, New York State, were notified
some time ago that a Scholarship
Assistance Loan of $100 a year for the
next four years had been made avail-
able to one boy or girl graduate by
Catskill Lodge No. 1841. It was stated
that the purpose of the award was to
assist the recipient in the continuation
of his or her schooling in an institu-
tion of higher education, and that nurs-
ng as a profession for girls was re-
garded as an eligible course. The rules
stipulated that every student who de.
sired to be considered for the award
be a resident of Greene County and a
member of the graduating class of a
high school of the county; that the
Parents be American citizens; that
there be a definite need of financial
assistance, and that application be
made by letter only, and not later than
May, 1940, to Bert Hayes, Chairman
of the Elks Welfare Committee of Cat-
skill Lo(hge.

Cancji ates for the award were judged
by their letters, and those selected by
the Committee” were given personal
interviews. No discrimination was
made as to race, creed or color.

E. A. Roberts, Charter Member of
Prescott, Ariz., Lodge, Dies

Prescott, Ariz., Lodge, No. 330,
mourns the passing of one of its four
Temaining charter members, E. A.
Roberts, who died on March 29 after
a long illness. Mr. Roberts was born
in Melbourne, Australia. He was only
twelvq years old when his father,
traveling on an ox train, brought the
family into the rich frontier area which

56

is now Yavapai County. He later be-
came a cowpuncher, and during his
long residence in Prescott . followed
other pursuits from time to time, hav-
ing been Deputy Sheriff and City
Street Foreman. .

As a pioneer of the section, Mr.
Roberts cften recalled that first jour-
ney into the wilderness. Arriving at
Stoneman’s Lake in northern Arizona,
members of the party found the lifeless
body of a mail carrier who had passed
them on horseback that morning. He
had been scalped and killed by
marauding Indians.

Cambridge, Md., Elks Present a
Tablet to Easton, Md., Lodge

At a regular meeting of Easton, Md.,
Lodge, No. 1622, many visiting Elks
were present. The attendance was so
large that the capacity of the lodge
room was taxed to capacity. Cambridge,
Md., Lodge, No. 1272, was represented
by a large delegation headed by E.R.
Hubert H. Wright, who presented Eas-
ton Lodge with a beautiful memorial
tablet in memory of Easton Elks who
died while holding membership in Cam-
bri(ige Lodge. Acceptance was made
by E.R. L. Roy Willis, Sr. A single in-
scription, “H. Dexter Sewell”, recalls
the passing of a popular young Elk, a
charter member of Easton Lodge and
its secretary at the time of his death.

n a silver mounting at the lower part
of the tablet are engraved the names of
several departed members. .

At the meeting, all of the elective offi-
cers were reelected to their respective
offices. The procedure is unusual, but
in the case of Easton Lodge, just round-
ing out its first year as a lodge of the
Order, it indicates a unanimity in the
organization which accounts for its fine
record of achievement, which has won
general recognition.

San Diego, Calif., Elks Enjoy
A Tuna Fish Dinner

About 175 members of San Diego,
Calif., Lodge, No. 168, attended a com-
plimentary fish feed recently, occa-
sioned by the gift to the lodge of a 200
pound tuna by one of the members, Joe
St. Laurent, a deep sea fisherman. E.R.
Clifford S. Maher reports the huge tuna
as being typical of the fish caught in
the waters of the Pacific near the San
Diego area where deep sea fishing is
rapidly becoming an important in-
dustry.

The dinner preceded the regular
lodge meeting. Pete and Maurice Bar-

nardini, members of No. 168, acted as
official chefs.

Boise and Nampa, Ida.,
Elks Exchange Visits

Boise, Ida., Elks and their Pep Band
were royally entertained when they
paid a visit recently to Nampa, Ida.,
Lodge, No. 1389. Festivities started
with an Elks’ parade followed by a
concert given by the Band in front of
the lodge home under huge flood lights
mounted for the occasion. A lavish
supper was served by the host lodge.
The invitation extended by E.R. Robert
S. Overstreet, of Boise Lodge No. 310,
to Nampa Elks and their ladies to at-
tend an informal dance the next eve-
ning, as guests of the newly elected
Boise officers, was accepted with en-
thusiasm. The party was arranged at
once, carried out with great success,
and concluded with a midnight luncheon
served at a smorgasbord.

Boise Lodge’s Pep Band makes fre-

quent visits to other lodges. It also
visits surrounding towns where mem-
bers of various lodges reside but have
not the opportunity to meet with their
fellow Elks.

The Elks Golf League

Of Southern California

The 1940 season of the Southern
California Elks Golf League got off to
a good start with team play com-
mencing in the early Spring. The 12
teams entered this year have been
divided into two divisions of six each.
Home and home matches are p]aygd on
the individual player’s point basis at
handicap in order to permit players in
the higher handicap brackets to parti-
cipate. Burt Brooks, of Inglewood
Lodge No. 1492, is President of the
League.

Cglifornia's youngest Elks lodge,
Lancaster No. 1625, entered a team
which won over Ingfewood in its very
first match. The Lancaster Elks re-
moved the sting of defeat by entertain-
ing the Inglewood golfers at a thor-
oughly satisfying barbecue. The golf
activities of the lodges intrigued the
press from the beginning and the
League is receiving good publicity in
all of the southern California news.
papers.

Visiting Elks Initiate Class
For Uhrichsville, O., Lodge

Officers of the Ohio State Elks
Association, assisted by D.D. V. E.
Berg, of New Philadelphia, O., initiated
a class of 12 candidates for Uhrichs-

" ville, O., Lodge, No. 424, on April 5,

installed the new officers, headed
?;d }}]nlg, L. P. Young. State Pres.
C. A. Lais and the District Deputy ad-
dressed the more than 300 Elks in at.
tendance, including visitors from many
i lodges. .
515115:,1;11_'01. tg the lodge meeting the State
officers were honored at a dinner at
which speech-making was limited to
brief introductions. A surprise feature
was the unannounced arrival of the
New Philadelphia Elks Band which
gave an enjoyable concert at the Buck-
eye Hotel where the banquet was held,
and later escorted the guests of honor
to the lodge home. A social session and
a fish fry followed the meeting.

State Pres. Elmer Maze stzts_
Rancho Los Amigos, California

Elmer B. Maze, of Merced Lodge,
Pres. of the Calif. State Elks Associa-
tion, in making his visitations to the
lodges of the South and the South Cen-
tral Districts of the State, has visited
each lodge separately. No joint meet-
ings have been held.

An outstanding meeting was held on
April 23 for Elks and the patients who
are residents of the Rancho Los Ami-
gos in Los Angeles County. Approxi-
mately 1,400 people attended. The ad-
dress on Americanism and the Order,
delivered by Mr. Maze, left an indelible
jmpression on his listeners. Mo_nte
Blue, of motion picture fame, who is a
member of Santa Monica Lodge, acted
as Master of Ceremonies. E.R. Roy
McDiarmid was accompanied by the
band and the glee club of Santa Monica
Lodge, and entertainment was provided
through the Exalted Ruler of Hunting-
ton Park Lodge. P.E.R. John W. Con-
don, Huntington Park, was Chairman
for the evening. While in the vicinity
Mr. Maze and other members of the
party enjoyed a cruise over Newport
Bay and to Catalina Island on the mo-
tor cruiser Patsy Lou.









