
































































































































Excerptis
Submitted to the Gran

Annual Report of the
Grand Secretary

A Membership

During the year, Subordinate Lodges
added to their membership rolls 35,144
new names by initiation, 5,170 by dimit,
and 12,675 by reinstatement. In the
same period they expelled 50, dropped
from the rolls for non-payment of dues
35,136, granted dimits to 7,526, and lost
by death 8,605. Our membership as of
March 31, 1940, shown by reports filed,
is 475,599, showing an increase ©
1,672 members.

Grand Lodge Finances

The total income of the Grand Lodge
for the year ended May 31, 1940
amounts to $326,030.43; expenses
g;:l::(;:nt };0'$321,695.64’ showing an

s of income
e 1 over expenses O

Current assets of the Grand Lodge
are $469,909.51; other assets are (cash
in closed bank) $135,872.65; fixed
i.gis;:fs arets$1,221,3is.84, makini ghe

asse of the Grand odge
$1,807,141.00. §

Subordinate Lodge Finances

Reports filed in this office show that
Subordinate Lodges of our Order had,
at the beginning of the year just closed,
cash on hand in the amount of $3,284,-
386.47. During the year, they received
from all sources $19,030,028.24, and ex-
pended $18,536,833.56, leaving their
cash balance as of March 31, 1940,
$3,777,591.15. Reports filed also show
the total assets of Subordinate Lodges
to be %74,353,007.42.

It will be noted that the cash balance
of Subordinate Lodges is $493,204.68
greater than at March 31, 1939. Much
of the increase is occasioned by the
careful budgeting of moneys as pro-
vided in Section 128 of the Statutes.

It is pleasing to learn that the total
gssets of Subordinate Lodges are $809,-

92.16 greater than those of last year.

New Members and Reinstatements
It is a pleasure again to report a
gain in membership. During the past
year 35,144 new members joined our
Lodges.
d Splendid reinstatement work has been
one, as shown by a total of 12,675
reinstated members.
d Effective lapsation work has been
done. Fewer members have been
ropped from the rolls for non-payment
of dues than for many years past.

This Subordinate Lodge year gives
promise of still further substantial in-
creases in membership, as reports from
Subordinate Lodges show that on April
1, 1940, 5,985 applicants had been elect-
ed to membership and were awaiting
initiation.

Membership gains were made by
twenty-seven States and Special Juris-
dictions, and 682 lodges registered in-
creases in membership.

Charitable, Welfare and
Patriotic Work
Below is a list of Charitable, Welfare
Spd Patriotic activities in which Subor-
inate Lodges are engaged, together
with total moneys expended for same:

. Activities A

Relief of Members, theix mount
Widows, Orphans, De-
pendents, Burials, ete. $317,902.02
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d Lodge at Houston,
Summer Camps Qutings
ete. ... -: pS, Mo '8 81,507.84
Milk, Ice and Fuel ...... 37,911.12
Crippled Children .....- 167,809.68
Medical Aid ..o 82,091.63
Hospitals ... .. -- SEEE 58,588.92
Miscellaneous ?harllt\}esd. 206,953.56 .
General Aid for eedy
Families . ...-:-:-cc" 67,428.83
Thanksgiving Baskets. . - . 27,469.58
Christmas Baskets .....- 384,426.46
Boy Scouts......--cc--” 33,399.68
Girl Scouts.._.-- e 7,981.06
Big Brother Work ... -- 20,166.88
Playgrounds, jncluding
prizes .- ccc Bo e 23,739.09
i Text Books,
chg.ar?}.u.?sf’. e ] 22,680.91
Salvation
Re}im?,r ate. R 77,901.10
Veterans IR.eliefC i i . 7,166.68
ution
Fl?)iy, i o . 61,966.31
Elks National Foundation 85,569.00
—
$1,628,660.33
From the Report of the
Board of Grand Trustees

National Home
ed to the

decessors,
which mak

rest and re
who seek the peace that lies w1

ortals.

The spacious grounds, the farm lands,
the herd of cows which sugply the resi-
dents with the richest of milk, are all in
fine condition; and the beauty of the
Home, enhanced by the _contentment
that reigns within, is a tribute to the
great heart of our Order. .

The Home is not a hospital, but
ailments that affect those of advancing

ears, as well as the common diseases
is heir to, visit the residents
visit our Brothers else-
has been the concern of
that ample hospital
facilities are provided for those over-
i These facilities are

taken by illness. I/ acili
supplemented by skillful medical and

nursing care, and the hospital is sup-
plied with laboratory equipment, thera-
peutic appliances and the latest scien-
tific apparatus necessary for the care
and treatment of those requiring hos-
pital attention.

The Fred Harper Memorial Audi-
torium, fully equipped with modern
sound and projection equipment, is the
scene of semi-weekly motion pictures.
It is also used for Memorial and Flag
Day Services, which are staged in a
most impressive manner by the Broth-
ers of the Home Lodge.

The Board expresses its appreciation
of the capable and efficient manage-
ment of Superintendent Robert A.
Scott. Every department is conducted
with due regard for economical opera-
tion, but the first consideration is the
health and happiness of the residents;
and the contentment which pervades
the Home gives eloquent testimony to
the fraternal spirit which animates
Brother Scott in the performance of
his duties.

The Board of Grand Trustees invites

e the Home a real haven of

for the aging Brothers
fugs 5 ithin its

from Annual Reports

in July

every member of the Order who can
possibly do so to visit the Elks Na-
tional Home, and find renewed pride
in his membership in an Order which
manifests brotherly love in such a
concrete and practical manner as the
maintenance of the beautiful Elks Na-

tional Home.

Maintenance of Home
The total amount paid by the Grand
%IOdge gor.opezﬁtmg th?] Elks National
ome during the year Jun
May 81, 1940 e 1, 1939 to
‘Amounts to ....$119,151.15
Add — Inventory
7,839.21

at beginning..
$126,990.36

Less — Inventory
7,344.08

at close
$119,646.28

Less— Sale of
Supplies 643.01

To arrive at the $119,003.27

figure upon which

per capita cost

of maintenance

to be charged

against  Subor-

dinate Lodges is

based, the fol-

lowing must be

deducted:

Building— Main-
tenance ...... 5,002.

Equipment:—$ 02.91
Maintenance ..  2,510,11

$ 17,513.02
Leaving the basis —
for lodges
proportion $111,490.25
490,
The average numb rasi
Brothers at the I—Iom:r 1"001"f tﬁ:mdent
ended May 31, 1940, was 281 year
e average cost per resident duri
the year ended M uring
$3%2h.57% u ay 31, 1940 was
e following table sh
bgzhofhresidents for the ]g:;s ﬁtlvlee y!L:Ts.
wi ¥ i
with ¢ e average cost of maintenance of
1936—Average number
dents, 324
1937—Average
dents, 297
1938—Average
dents, 282
1939—Average
dents, 282
1940—Average
dents, 284

Report of the Elks Nati
Memorial and Publicc::tlioo':\al
Commission

uildin
_ The Elks National l\%emorial Build
ing at Chicago was erected b u]th'.
Order as a memorial to the Elkz he
served in the World War, and partw .
larly to those who made the supl.:fu'
sacrifice in that regrettable c:onﬂmi(:a
This building was prompted b ;ﬁ ,
patriotic sentiments and prinei %'es ?‘
g}lei) Ct)r((iier, every member havinpg co(r)x—
tion,:] ed equally to the cost of its erec-




Located on the shores of Lake
Michigan in Chicago, it is one of the
outstanding attractions of that city and
is said by many to be one of the finest,
if not the finest, memorial buildings
in the world. It is visited annually by
thousands of Elks, as well as by others
of the traveling public. From the time
of its erection until July 1st of this
year, more than a million persons have
visited it and have acclaimed it as dig-
nified and impressive.

The Memorial Building has been
maintained in perfect condition, and it
is the aim and purpose of the Commis-

sion to maintain it so that it may

endure forever and continue to serve
the purpose for which it was erected.

By previous resolutions of the Grand
Lodge, your Commission was author-
ized to pay from the surplus earnings
of The Elks Magazine the expense of
the maintenance of the Building. The
amount so paid by the Commission out
of surplus earnings during the fiscal
year, June 1, 1939, to May 31, 1940, is
$27,2817.55.

The Elks Magazine

With' the May, 1940, issue, The Elks

Magazine completed eighteen years of
continuous publication. ong ago it
became an established institution of the
Order; and during the past year, as
theretofore, it has continued faithfully
to serve the objects and purposes for
which is was founded. The Commis-
sion will consistently in the future en-
deavor to maintain, and if possible in-
crease, its present high standard.
. During the past year, with every
Issue containing sixty pages, we are
able to report surplus earnings for the
year of $137,879.14. This amount is
$5,849.17 more than the surplus earn-
ings for the previous fiscal yvear, and
was attained notwithstanding added
features, increases in color pages, and
unavoidable increased cost of produc-
tion amounting to $4,055.79.

The Commission feels that the mem-
bers of the Order expect it to publish
the best magazine that can be published
with proper economy, having in mind
the fact that the Magazine itself is
representative of our Order and that
it must equal, and ought to excel, in
literary standards and physical ap-
pearance, any other magazine of its
class in the country.

Advertising was somewhat improved
during the last fiscal year, the net
receipts being considerably higher than
during the previous fiscal year. During
the first months of this calendar year,
there has been a marked increase in the
net advertising receipts; and if this
improvement continues during the com-
ing fiscal year, unless war conditions
prevent, we believe that the net receipts
for the coming fiscal year will be ap-
proximately fifty percent higher than
during the last fiscal year. We base
this upon the net advertising receipts
during the last few months. For ex-
ample, for the May, 1940, issue the net
advertising receipts were $9,162.36, an
increase of $3,094.43 over the net ad-

ing year, and we are only able, under
market conditions, to protect our prices
for three months at a time. We are
confident, however, that unless extra-
ordinary conditions change the picture,
the next year will show another marked
increase in our surplus income.

The advertising situation has gener-
ally been bad among fraternal maga-
zines., The president of -one of the
largest magazine publishing companies
in the United States, which on April
1st had unpaid arrearages on its pre-
ferred stock of about fourteen million
dollars, in his report to his stock-
holders, said:

“The publishing business has
changed materially during the last
decade.- Increased costs, new forms
of taxation, increased competition
in its own field from new maga-
zines, the development of new me-
dia such as radio, have served to
reduce volume and margins of
profit for all concerned.”

Despite these circumstances, and the
general situation as above outlined, we
were able to report the surplus earn-
ings above indicated. X

During the eighteen years of its ex-
istence, the Magazine has had total
surplus earnings of $3,126,903.05. In
these surplus earnings is 1ycluded the
sum of $27,287.55, paid during the last
fiscal year for the maintenance of the
Memorial Building. .

The Commission out of earnings has
turned over to the Grand Lodge, the
sum of $2,690,209.14, and in addition
has paid the maintenance of the Memo-
rial Building for the last fiscal year,
amounting to $27,287.55, making $2,-
717,496.69 already turned over by the
Commission to the Grand Lodge, or an
average of over $150,000.00 per year.
The money turned over to the Grand
Lodge has been used for various pur-
poses, such as the building of an addi-
tion to the Elks National Home at Bed-
ford, Virginia; the decoration of the
Memorial Building with murals, statues
and other decorative features, and for
general Grand Lodge purposes. If it
had not been for the earnings of the
Magazine, the per capita tax would,

during the past few years, have been
materially increased, but as a result of
the amounts turned over by the Com-
mission to the Grand Lodge out of
earnings, the budget has been balanced
and the per capita tax, instead of be-
ing increased, has been reduced to
twenty cents.

The Commission will be able this
year to place a substantial sum at the
disposal of the Grand Lodge for appli-
cation to such specific purposes as it
may deem proper. We are of the opin-
ion that a sufficient sum at least will
be turned over, which, together with
other available funds, will again bal-
ance the budget, avoid the necessity of
increasing the per capita tax and pro-
vide an adequate working capital for
the Grand Lodge.

At the Grand Lodge Session, after
further consideration and after con-
sultation with the Grand Secretary and
the members of the Board of Grand
Trustees as to the financial needs of
the Order, we shall make a supple-
mentary report relative to this subject,
and at that time indicate the sum we
will be able to turn over to the Grand
Lodge, after making proper reserva-
tions for working capital.

With this report, and as a part there-
of, there is filed a financial statement
to June 1, 1940, of the receipts and dis-
bursements of the funds of the Com-
mission, with detailed comparative bal-
ance sheets, statements of income and
expenses, summary of cash receipts and
disbursements and itemized statements
of the expenses of the publication of
the Magazine; all under the official
audit of Ernst & Ernst, Accountants
and Auditors, 19 Rector Street, New
York, N. Y.

The Grand Lodge Auditing Commit-
tee has also audited the accounts of the
funds under the control of the Commis-
sion and has certified its approval in its
report to the Grand Lodge.

Fraternally submitted,
NATIONAL MEMORIAL AND PUB-
LICATION COMMISSION

Bruce A. CAMPBELL,
Chairman
FraNk L. RaAIN,
Secretary-Treasurer

RECEIPTS

DISBURSEMENTS :

Less Employers' Contributlons—

sioners and Transfers to Grand

Current Balance—May 31,

Cash—Closed

f Cash Receipts and Disbursements, June 1, 1939,
Summary of Ca to May 31, 1940

Current balance, June 1, 1939...........

Grand LoﬂgoR Sullls:-riptlons ............
Advertisin ceelpts, . ..ol SO
Mlscellnnegus Sul)scriptlons‘ and Receipts
Reallzation of Balances In Closed Banks..............
Realization of Securities..............

Sales of Dog Booklets..........covenn

Total Recelpts and Opening Balances......................

......................... $ 695.844.79
............. $479.873.06
............. 82.470.04
............. 83.22
6.498.73
............. T5H0.00
............. T72.40 570.447.45

Magnzine Costs and Expenses..........
Soclal Security—Not Expended. ..

Maintenance Memorlal Buildlng—Ex 33225 of Commis-
1940, . ...,

Closing Balances, May 31.
Cash—Current Bank Balances. Petty Cash and Postal Funds
Rapks. .....cocovevinnn

$1.266.292.24
$422.061.30
850.85

$421.210.45

573,498.00
$ 6Y2.794.24

vertising receipts for May, 1939, or an

Oftlce Worklng Funds. ...

increase of app]'oximate']y_ fifty per- Se(:lal‘lllus' fonee e
cent, and the met advertising receipts | Inyemtorv.efe:

for the July, 1940, issue will exceed Fiction, Illustrations. Postage, ete........ 34.814 23

$11,000.00. Wages, Advances, ctc.. Future Issues.... o512

We base our prediction for the future Grand T.odge Suhscﬂgﬂons Applicable to Fiscal . N

upon past experience. No one can tell Ending May 31, 1941........... Fiseni” Your Tating $§ 333.096.00
what the coming year will bring forth. Adyertlsing Rocoipts Applicable to Flscal Year Rnding 140414
Unsettled conditions may affect our ad- [ Mo, #h TN 0o rrooo 108730048
vertising and consequently affect the Reserve for Soclal Securlty Fund...........coovveeuinn. 5,009.72
surplus income for the coming year. Co 8752.006.52 § 752.006.52

Furthermore, no one can tell what the
price of paper will be during the com-
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. Excerpts from Annual Rep'ort to the
Grand Lodge of Grand Exalted Ruler Henry C. Warner

To the Officers and Members of the
Grand Lodge of The Benevolent and
Protective Order of Elks of the United
States of America:

My BROTHERS: : .

The founders of our Order wisely
provided that the Grand Exalted Ruler
at the close of his term of office should
file a report of matters of interest which
had occurred during his year of leader-
ship. As was stated in the address of
acceptance, “To lead a membership of
500,000 loyal American citizens is 2
privilege which falls to the lot of but
few men and the responsibility which
attaches thereto is great.” With the
cooperation of the members of our
Order, we have not lived in vain the
year which has passed since the Grand
odge Convention at St. Louis, and the
results which have been accomplished
will tbez:v.r out the truth of that state-
ment.

Patriotism

At no time within the past century
has there been greater need for patri-
otic activity than at present. We have
wandered far from the broad principles
of Americanism upon which our nation
is founded. We have been too careless
in protecting our rights and privileges
and we have lost much advantage that
should have been retained had we been
more alert to the blessings with which
we were endowed. Efforts during the
past year have accomplished much to-
wards awakening a_spirit of American-
ism and no one will deny the splendid
influence which the Order of Elks has
had in the movement toward a revived
patriotism. It is safe to say that at
least ten million people were contacted
through the celebrations of American-
1Ism Week, when nearly every lodge 1n
the Order conducted patriotic services,
and there were hundreds of radio broad-
casts and much favorable newspaper
Publicity. Flag Day was never cele-
brated ‘with greater success and sin-
cerity of purpose than in June, 1940.

owing full well the spirit of the
enevolent and Protective Order of
8, I proffered the Federal Bureau

Grand Exalted

rd

must and will prepare itself to face
any crisis that may confront America,
?nd to combat any evil that may_chal-
eénge the causes of American liberty
and righteousness.

In normal times, our work would be
extensive, But in these troublous times,
our responsibilities are truly beyond
measure. There is much to be done
and we must keep pace with the march
of events,

I A fraternity can justify itself and
1ve in perpetuity only through un-
selfish service and unswerving loyalty.
Our greatest happiness comes from
helping those we love and for whom
we have a sympathetic understanding
——even as you must have found it in
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of Investigation the assistance of the
Order in connection with the effort to
suppress un-American activities, which
proffer was gratefully acknowledged.

The Antlers

Brother Charles E. Broughton, of
Sheboygan, Wisconsin, Lodge, No. 299,
as Chairman, with Homer F. Potter, of
San Francisco, California, Lodge, No. 3,
and Robert L. Bohon, of Jacksonville,
Florida, Lodge, No. 221, served as mem-
bers of the Antlers Council and I am
grateful to them for their interest.
The institution of Antlers Lodges was
authorized as follows: Des Moines, Iowa,
Lodge, No. 98; Philadelphia, Pennsyl-
vania, Lodge, No. 2; Rochester, Pennsyl-
vania, Lodge, No. 283, and Williams-
port, Pennsylvania, Lodge, No. 173.

Publicity

The Press has been most courteous to
our Order during the year which has
just passed. Thousands and thousands
of favorable comments have been given
to us. In every city in which I visited
there was much commendatory pub-
licity and our Americanism activities
have received press comment which is
of untold value to the Order and which
money cannot buy.

National Foundation

The Elks National Foundation has
received additional impetus of import-
ance during the past year. More and
more our membership realizes the value
of the Elks National Foundation and
more and more we realize its benefits.
The award of the scholarship prizes
made at each Grand Lodge Session by
the Foundation Trustees is an outstand-
ing feature of our Reunion and is pro-
ductive of much favorable comment.
Continued support of the Foundation is

earnestly requested.

New Lodges

We have been fortunate during the
past year in instituting lodges at the

(Continued from page 3)

your own charitable and humanitarian
endeavors—even as I have found it in
my work among crippled children.
Since our greatest happiness comes
from unselfish service, our greatest
strength must come from our alle-
giance to our country. For without
loyalty and patriotism there can be no
satisfying service, no peace, no secur-
ity.

Come what may, as long as men are
willing to share and assume the bene-
fits and responsibilities of our great
Democracy, as long as the principles
of Charity, Justice, Brotherly Love and
Fidelity remain with us in deed as well
as in thought, Elkdom will live on and
America will endure.

following points: Peoria, Illinois, No.
1627; Dalton, Georgia, No. 1267; Corpus
Christi, Texas, No. 1628;° Chester, Illi-
nois, No. 1629; Odessa, Texas, No. 1630;
Gainesville, Georgia, No. 1126; Fairfield,
Illinois, No. 1631; Cut Bank, Montana,
No. 1632; Newnan, Georgia, No. 1220;
Raleigh, North Carolina, No. 735, and
Burlington, North Carolina, No. 1633.
These new lodges deserve our congratu-
lations and good wishes. There are
many other splendid cities in the United
States without an Elks lodge, and all
State Association officers and all Dis-
trict Deputies are requested to assist in
establishing new lodges wherever con-
sistently possible. The appointment of
special representatives for the purpose
of developing new lodges is urged.

The Elks Magazine

One of the greatest assets of our
Order is The Elks Magazine, which
comes to us monthly, filled with items
of interest and stories clean and enter-
taining. Our Magazine would grace the
reading tables of any library or home
and it has produced untold results for
good throughout the Order.

The Future

If our country and our Order are to
permanently endure, we must arouse
stronger sentiments of devotion to our
country than have existed in this nation
during the past decade. We have heen
too much inclined to stand idly by in
self-satisfied contemplation. We have
devoted too much of our thought to
deeds already performed and we have
given too little attention to the future.
At the moment, that future seems
clouded with much that is dismal and
foreboding. We should wake up. We
should remember that brave men died
that we might enjoy the blessings of
liberty and that we too must fight the
good fight and keep the faith if our
nation and our Order are to perma-
nently endure.

SincereliI and fraternally,
ENRY C. WARNER,
Grand Exalted Ruler

Ruler’s Speech of Acceptance

In its journey through the years, our
Brotherhood has erected milestones for
our encouragement and inspiration
The National Home at Bedford, Vir.
ginia, our incomparable Memorial
Building in Chicago, our National
Foundation and our Elks Magazine
all are outstanding agencies and instyy.
mentalities for service and enlighten-
ment. Each of these has marked a
definite advance in the unwavering
progress of our Fraternity. But even
greater than these is the compelling
influence exerted upon us and our fel.
low men by that indefinable force which
we know as “Elkdom”. This force is
intangible, yet real. It is invisible to
the eye, yet clear to the soul. It ig



inexpressible in words, yet eloquent in
action. It is potent, healing and pro-
ductive, and it blossoms and bears fruit
in charity and brotherly love.

Having borne witness in Elkdom to
practical acts of patriotism and to hu-
manitarian services that have quick-
ened the spirit and lightened the
burdens of our people, I am confident
I voice the sentiments of all of you
when I say that America is greater
because of the Order of Elks.

We who have tasted the freedom and
wholesomeness of American life and
who have placed the American Flag
first in our hearts as loyal Elks, real-
ize that whatever threatens our coun-
try, threatens our families. By the
same token, that which is dangerous to
the safety and peace of our country is
inimical to the welfare of our Order.

With these high purposes as our in-
spiration and guide, we shall approach
the coming year confident that we will
successfully meet and accept every
fraternal duty and every patriotic test.

I assume, my Brothers, that you ex-
pect me to say something about our
work for the coming year. In addition
to any undertaking'I may inaugurate, I
will endeavor to establish a continuity
of those services that have stood the
test of time and experience, and in the
cause of Elkdom I shall take the
liberty of borrowing some of the fruit-
ful ideas of the fertile minds of my
distinguished predecessors. Because of
the time element, I will discuss detailed
plans with the Exalted Rulers and
other representatives at 2:30 this
afternoon. May I, however, briefly touch
upon a few activities of vital im-
poz‘)tancef ‘t:;(i.\ the tOl‘deé‘.

ne o e outstanding achievem

of Grand Exalted Ruler %—Ienry C. V\e}g:f
ner has been a substantial gain in
membgrsblp. I will continue his work
in this important field, and hope to
show another gain this year. With
this objective, I shall encourage the
lodges to. sponsor two class initiations
and to dedicate each class to an im-
portant person or event.

Everydeffort should be made to con-
serve and increase our membership,
the end that our patriotic and c}ll)a:i(-)
table endeavors may be multiplied. But
let me admonish you against indiserimi-

Public

b}lt if your good points are publi-
clzed,.you draw increasing benefits
from it. The most effective publicity
is word of mouth—what your friends,
employees, customers and the com-
munity say about you. This is what
the small businessman must concen-
trate upon. Then, when that is obvi-
ously successful, he can give atten-
tion to his newspaper.

Almost every newspaper outside
of the large cities has a column or
more of space devoted to “Personals”,
such as, “Miss Alice Smith of Ko-
komo is visiting her sister, Mrs. John
A,ldep of 225 Arthur Drive”. By
keeping his eyes and ears open, a
businessman or his wife can uncover
several of these items a week. They

nate “membership drives”, as such.
Our membership increase must be
steady and consistent. I ask that we
first center our efforts on the retention
of our present membership, already
“sold” on Elkdom. Next, we should make
special efforts to reinstate worthwhile
former members. New, young mem-
bers are vital to the perpetuation of
our Order. They bring a fresher view-
point and unlimited enthusiasm to our
lodges. ,

Grand Exalted Ruler Warner’s
Americanization program, continuing
the inauguration of this feature by
Past Grand Exalted Ruler McCormml},
was both timely and effective. It is
obvious that true Americanism must
be, as always, the keynote of our every
endeavor, and we will again set aside
one week, to be called ‘“Americanization
Week”, during which appropriate pro-
grams throughout the Order will focus
the minds of all- Americans upon the
patriotism and loyalty of our Brothers,
thereby encouraging a greater measure
of loyalty and patriotism in others.

As you may readily appreciate, the
activity with which I have been most
closely identified and which lies nearest
my heart, is the work for crippled and
underprivileged children. We are in-
deed proud that our original efforts
have served as an inspiration and a
guide for our Federal Government,
which has gone into this work on such
a large scale. Those who need and de-
sire treatment for their afflictions, can
now have it. There follows, of course,
the work of vocational guidance, train-
ing and placement in_employment of
these unfortunates, facilities for which
are now also available. While in some
parts of the world, youth has been and
is being developed “as cannon fodder,
we, here, have dedicated our lives to
the improvement of the health of our
youth, and the giving of a brighter
outlook and hope in life to them. We
should develop and enlarge the present
agencies and facilities, so that, e\{entu-
ally, they will provide for the relief of
all crippled children of America. This
will bring untold blessings, not alone
to crippled children, but also to the
members of our Order.

A consideration of the fraternal ac-
tivities and undertakings of Elkdom

will disclose benefactions of such wide
range and far-reaching effects, that it
may truly be said that real compensa-
tion lies only in prayers of gratitude
and blessings.

And this is as it should be. For it

“is the philosophy of the American way

of life to bring help to the weary, aid
to the afflicted, hope to the oppressed,
and to otherwise relieve humanity from
bondage, in the true spirit of Charity
and Brotherly Love.

Let us, therefore, at this time when,
in their hearts, all the civilized people
of the world are reaching out for light
and understanding, rededicate our-
selves to the high ideals of our Order.

Let us realize that the opportunity
is offered to all of us, over the span
of the active years of life, to make a
contribution to the common welfare of
society—a contribution limited only by
our talents and determinations. And,
with Elkdom ever present as our ve-
hicle and inspiration, let us never fail
in our moral duty to bear our share of
the responsibility to bring sunshine and
relief into the hearts and lives of our
troubled fellow men.

And so, in closing, my Brothers, per-
mit me to recall to your minds one of
the noble sentiments expressed in our
Ritual—that “We pass this way but
once . . . and we cannot retrace our
steps”. For truly, it is a fundamental
rule of life that those who selfishly seek
happiness never acquire it, and that
only those who dispense kindness, re-
gardless of self, and who willingly
make sacrifice for others to enable them
to achieve security, contentment and
peace, are ultimately endowed with all
the good things of life.

In the words of the poet:

The bread that bringeth strength I
want to give.

The water pure that bids the thirsty
live.

I want to help the fainting day by day,

I shall not again pass this way.

I want to bring the oil of joy to tears,

The faith to conquer crowding doubts
and fears,

Beauty for ashes may I give away,

I shall not again pass this way.

Relations for Small Business.

(Continued from page 13)

should be written out and sent to the
editor. If his club elects some new
members or officers, or plans a bap-
quet, he should write out the gietalls
and take them to the editor (if pos-
sible twenty-four hours before they
are to appear in the paper), and ask
if additional details are needed. He
should make absolutely sure that
every name is spelled correctly, that
all of them are given and that the
time, place, reason and a brief de-
scription of the plans for the event
are included. He should write his own
name and phone number on the story
so that the editor can check w1'th him
quickly, if necessary. It is not
unlikely that, as he gets to know the
editor, his opinion and help will be

sought in other ways; soon he may
be known as a source of reliable in-
formation, not only on trivial club ac-
tivities, but possibly, if he is alert
and intelligent, on business and po-
litical matters. When this happens
he is on the way to becoming a com-
munity leader.

But it must be emphasized again
that his object must be to help the
newspaper and not himself; if not,
he will surely fail to do either. That
is what good public relations really
comes down to anyway: thinking of
the other fellow, honestly trying to
see his point of view, and keeping a
little bit ahead of your competitor.
That last is important—it is the es-
sence of business.
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if she knew it and was proud of it.

“What if she hasn’t anything to -

do with Mr. Vance? What if I'm on
the wrong track?” But Margaret
didn’t like to think she was wrong.
She was working on the theory that
the Jack in Gwen’s letters was Mr.
Vance. That since Gwen had sent him
the key to her new apartment, he
would eventually show up. She hoped
it would be soon, so she wouldn’t
waste the little stake she had left. It
was going too fast, anyway. '

Gwen came back in a few hours,
Tobey still in her arms. She was
younger than Margaret had thought
at first. No more than twenty-four.
Mr. Vance was as old as Roy, older
perhaps.

Tobey knew Margaret at once that
evening. She had another piece of
chocolate for him. Frank said she
had a way with dogs and let her take
. the leash again. P

“Notice the new clerk tonight?
Frank asked. ‘“Mr. Byers was ar-
rested last night. Of course, it’s all
on the Q. T. But he was caught open-
ing some of the mail. I guess he’ll
get five years.”

“For opening mail?” ,

“Sure. One thing you can’t do—
play with mail. Federal offense
You'd think he’d have more sense.

‘“You would. Surely, you would.
A little chill started to crawl up her
back. L.

“Opening mail is like breaking into
somebody’s house. It’s burglary.

“Burglary,” she repeated. The
key to 622 was in her purse, on the
the same ring with her own.

“Ever been robbed?”
| “Once. I lost thirty thousand dol-
ars.”

Frank whistled. “That’s a lot of

dough.”

“It is. Has Mr. Shore come home
yet?”

“Mr. Shore?”

“Tobey’s Mr. Shore.” .

“Don’t think so. Haven’t seen him.
Mrs. Shore was playing solitaire
when I went in to get the dog. She's
always playing solitaire. You’d think
she could stir herself to take her
own dog out at night.”

“You would think so.” She spoke
vehemently, for the thought of Gwen
made her even more angry than did
the thought of Mr. Vance.

Frank had the leash as they drew
close to the Gaylord.

Margaret noticed the car at the
curb and she saw the doorman open
the door. But she didn’t pay any at-
tention to it or to the man who got
out until she heard a voice that had
a sharp, familiar ring.

“We’ll be going out later, so don’t
take the car to the garage. And here
are the keys to the luggage compart-
ment.” It was Mr. Vance's voice.
When she turned around to look at
him, she found it was Mr. Vance
from the back, wearing the tweed
overcoat she remembered so well.
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He didn’t stop at the desk, but hur-
ried past it to the elevator. Margaret,
because she was suddenly breathless
and a bit weak in the knees, stood
where she was by the car. She heard
Frank say, “So long,” and she heard
Tobey’s squeaky barl_(, and she heard
the doorman say, as if he had an au-
dience, “Nice job. Mighty slick,
Jm;{xej(‘)}}ob” was long and blac]y& and
had a convertible top. It wasn’t the
same car Mr. Vance had driven up
to The Holbrook. The luggage the
doorman was taking out of the back
was brown. There were four pieces.
As far as she could see there were no

initials on it. i
lmg}fleswas still standing by the car

when Frank came down with a wire-
i rier.
ha‘l‘li\?[g. t§}r10re just got home. He gave
me a five-dollar tip because Mrs.
Shore told him I'd been good to
Tobey. Nice guy. I'll be cleaning
up on the Shores. I'll be rich if they
stay around here long. l\{ow she
won’'t have to play solitaire any
more.” .
aret went into the lobby.
HeMrizg's were shaking and the queer
weakness wouldn’t go away. It was
nine-thirty by the watch'Roy and
Lou had given her last Christmas.
They came downstairs at ten-
thirty. Gwen was nearly as tall as
Mr. Vance. She wasn’'t wearing the
brown suit or the sables, she was
wearing a long black dress and a
short cape of soft white fox. As she
passed Margaret, she pulled three
diamond bracelets over the black
glove on her left wrist. Her eyes
didn’t look so sullen, they looked

happier.

ANCE had his hat off and his
\/head was as bald as Roy’s. He
looked happy, too. He had changed
his business suit for a dinner jacket.
There was a white feather flower on
his satin lapel. .

Margaret waited until they were
outside, then she went up in the ele-
vator to her floor, the seventh, but
she didn’t go into her apartment.
She walked down to the sixth floor
and brazenly to room 622. She had
never tried her key before but she
did now. The door opened and Tobey
started barking like mad but she
quieted him with a pat and another
piece of chocolate.

«“This is burglary,” she said to
him. “This is what you go to jail
for. This, and opening Uncle Sam’s
mail.”

The living room was one of the
Gaylord’s best. The couches were
soft and downy, the rug was like
fresh, lush grass and there were
plenty of mirrors so that Gwen could
see her golden hair wherever she sat.

Margaret didn’t go into the other
rooms. She sat for a while beside
Tobey on the couch, and then she
went over to the solitaire game

spread out on an inlaid table. She
picked up the cards, shuffled them
and started playing a game herself.
Della was a great one for solitaire.
She had taught Margaret a dozen
new games.

All the weakness in her legs was
gone. She felt keen and fine as if she
were high in the mountains where
the ail: was rare. She won three
games in a row.

Midnight came. One o'clock. At
one-thirty, a key turned in the lock.
Mr. Vance and Gwen came in. They
didn’t see their visitor at first.

“How do you do, Mr. Vance,” she
callcfd, pollitely. ,

wen let out a little squeak 1i
Tobey’s. Vance wheeled al(}ound. ]I}I]g
hand went into his pocket and Mar-
garet looked into the muzzle of 1
gun. She hadn’t counted on a gun.

“I came for my money,” she ex-
plained. “My thirty thousand dol-
lax:s.” The gun was black, and the
quick way Vance had drawn it was
familiar. Her grandson drew a gun
the same way, and his was black, too
although it wasn’t real. ’

“You’re crazy—" .

“I’'m not crazy. I want my money.”

“Gwen, get packed! Right away.
Wg’re going to gelf %ut of here.” His
voice was a quic ark. .
intoYthe bedroom. Gwen ran

“You, Mrs. Caldwell, you’re goij
into that closet back of 3;,'ou. Yg&l’rig
goipg to walk there, and when you're
mmdq, I'm going to lock the door
and in the morning, maybe, the
chambermaid will let you out.”

“The name is Cantrell, Mr. Vance
got Caldwell. You ought to remem.

er.”

He took a step closer, then another
and another. He was standing above
her now, the gun only a few inches
frorIr:I her fface.

“None of your lip. Up. G i
Into that closet!” P- P. Get going.

Decidedly, Mr. Vance’s
had changed. manners

Tobey started barking.

“Shut that damned hound up!
Gwen, do you hear me!” )

Gwen rushed into the room
scooped Tobey into her arms and
was out with him in a flash,

Margaret took another look at the
gun and closed her eyes. She reached
for her heart, then toppled off the
chair onto the floor. Her breath was
coming in gasps.

“My heart—my purse—there’s a
vial in it—break it—put some under
— my — tongue — quickly —”  She
hadn’t seen two of Mrs. Simpson’s
heart attacks for nothing,

“Gwen!” she heard Vance ecry.
“Gwen!”

“My God!” Gwen moaned when she
came in. “She’s dead!”

“Get her purse! Look around in it
for a vial! Don’t stand there like a
fool1” .

They both looked for the purse.
Gwen found it on the floor, opened



it with shaking hands and fished
around inside. Margaret saw her be-
cause she had one eye open. She
saw the gun, too, on the floor when
Vance grabbed the purse angrily
from the girl. It was very close. She
rolled over a little, reached it.

“Now, then!” She arose to her
knees and pointed the gun directly
at Vance.

His jaw dropped, and the black
bag fell from his hands. Margaret
put her free hand on the floor to
help her to her feet.

“There’s nothing the matter with
my heart. Mr. Vance. It’s as sound
as yours. I just happen to know how
a heart attack comes on, that’s all.
And I know how to use a gun, too.
My grandson taught me. He'’s ten,
and he knows al! about guns.” She
put her finger against the trigger.

“It isn’t loaded.” Vance started
up ﬁr(;r}r: hlis knees.

“I think it is loaded, Mr. Vance.
1 th’l’nk you’d better stay where you
are.

He stayed where he was on the
floor. Gwen was beside him. She
was sobbing,

“I told you I wanted my money.
I'm going to stay here until T get it.”
She backed up, felt behind her for
the fallen chair, straightened it and
sat down. Not because her knees
were wobbly again. They weren’t
but she wanted to be comfortable:
She might have a long wait.

“Give her the money, and let’s get
out of here!” Gwen wailed hysteri-
cally. Tobey in the other room
started wailing, too.

“1 ,haven't got the money. It's
gone.”

“Then, Mr. Vance, we'll stay h
all thre(_e of us, until the chambgrme;i(:i
comes in the morning to clean up.
She’ll call the police for me. But Lf
you give me the money now, I’l] give
you an hoqr to get away before I
call the police.” She rested the gun
on the edge of the table,

“I’ll let you have a thousand—it’s
all the money I have with me.” Vance
never took his eyes from the gun,

cepted on the Grand Circuit. New
Epg]and_Yankees conceived of the
big idea in the eighteenth century to
circumvent the weather. A gallop or
a canter was pretty dangerous on the
treachel:ous, icy roads for both horse
and driver, and the need for =
smooth, steady cadence was realized,
Farmers experimented with hobbles
and finally hit upon one which
trained th_e horses to the flowing,
high-stepping style you will be see-
Ing soon, after the newsreel boys
have shot the works at Goshen.
There was no thought at first of
breeding or training trotters for
racing. The horses were hitched to
wagons and buggies for business
purposes, but pride of possession is

“Thirty thousand. I'm not bar-
gaining on the money end.”

“I've got some money in the bed-
room in my brief case.”

“I don’t think you’d leave your
money in the apartment while you
were out, Mr. Vance. I wouldn’te
We'll wait for the chambermaid. You
two can get some sleep if you want.
I’ll stay awake.”

Gwen was crying like a frightened
child. Her black turban had fallen
off and her golden hair was stream-
ing around her face. Tobey in the
bedroom continued moaning and yip-
ping as he scratched frantically
against the door.

“The office will be sending some-
body up pretty soon if Tobey doesn’t
stop that noise,” Margaret said.
“Naturally, when the bell rings I'll
call out and ask them to send the
police.”

“I've got money in my wallet. You
can have that,” Vance said suddenly.
“That is, if you let us go now and
don’t call the cops.”

“I keep my promises, Mr. Vance.
You’re the one who doesn’t. But
never mind getting the wallet your-
self. Gwen will get it for you, and
she’ll come and put it on the table
in front of me. I'll take it and go up-
stairs to my flat. When I count it,
if there isn’t enough in the wallet,
I'll call the police right away. I
won’t wait the hour I promised. I'm
on the seventh floor, 706, so you
won’t have time to get very far
away. You can get the wallet, Gwen.”

Gwen crawled closer to Vance. Her
breath came in choking sobs. She
didn’t have the cool head Vance did.

“Hands up, Mr. Vance. Higher,”
Margaret directed.

“Inside my shirt,” Vance snarled
at Gwen. o

Her fingers fumbled at the’ stiff,
starched front. Finally they tore the
studs away, but they came out with a
large, brown, fat wallet. She brought
it to the table, then fell back on the
floor. . .

“Now, tell me how much money is
in the wallet?” Margaret asked.

Old American Custom

(Continued from page 9)

another American trait. Did two
tradesmen happen to meet on a lone-
ly road? One would try to show up
the other guy’s bag of skin and bones
and an impromptu race would be the
result, with the loser standing
drinks at the village grog shop.
Walter R. Cox, a famous breeder,
distinctly remembers hearing his
father describe catch-as-catch-can
races under those exact conditions.
Charley Cox, one of four brothers,
drove his father’s butcher wagon in
Vermont more than a century ago.
The boys thought well of the family
Dobbin and challenged all comers
after making the daily rounds. They
happened to have a good horse, es-
tablished a neighborhood reputation,

“Twenty-three thousand dollars.”

Gwen tore off her three diamond
bracelets.

“These will make up the differ-
ence.”

“Keep your hands up, Mr. Vance.”
Margaret picked up the wallet and
the bracelets, slipped them into her
coat pocket. The gun she continued
to level at Vance as she backed
toward the door. At the door she re-
membered her purse and went back
for it. She had to stoop close to
Vance to get it.

“Goodbye, Mr. Vance. The next
time you order chicken under glass
for dinner, think of me.” She had to
feel for the door knob before she
found it. Then she ran down the
hall and up the stairs, the gun still
in her hand.

“Mom!” A tall, thin figure came -
toward her. “Mom!”

“Oh, Roy, where did you come
from?”’ She didn’t have time now
to kiss him. She had to count her
money.

“Twenty-three thousand dollars—
he was right. Well,” she said a few
minutes later with all the money
spread out on the table.

“Who was right?” Roy demanded.

“Mr. Vance. That’ll buy two hun-
dred and thirty B and T bonds. I'll
see about the bracelets in the morn-
ing.”

“Whose gun is this?”’

“Mr. Vance’s. You can have it. 1
won’t need it any more. Roy, I didn’t
mean for you to come. I just wanted
you to know what I was doing.
That’s why I wrote the letter. You
must have flown.”

“I did. I couldn’t imagine what
you were up to.”

“I told you in the letter. I told
you I was going to find Mr. Vance.”
Her eyes were bright and blue, and"
she felt curiously hungry, not at all
like going to bed. “I won’t have to
go and live with Lou,” she said to
herself.

She glanced at her watch. She
had three-quarters of an hour yet
before she called the police.

and that’s how a dynasty was born.

Trotting still remains pretty much
of a family affair, especially among
the horses. Every pedigreed trotter
today can trace its ancestry back to
Messenger, a stallion which never
engaged in a trotting race. A famous
thoroughbred, Messenger won the
King’s plate, the English classie, in
1785 and was imported to this coun-
try by a Mr. Benger of Bristol, Pa.
Like all thoroughbreds, Messenger
lacked the stamina required of a
trotter and none of his offspring was
particularly famous until they were
bred to Canucks, a rugged line of
Canadian horses which were de-
scended from the powerful animals
brought to England by the Normans
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almost a thousand years ago. When
shrewd citizens began to notice that
the Messenger-Cannuck strain pro-
duced horses which learned to trot
with little teaching, an old line of
American royalty was established.
The most celebrated parent, though,
was the mighty Hambletonian X, for
whom the Hayseed Classic is named.
The tenth Hambletonian sired 1288
foals during twenty-seven crowded
yvears and can be identified as the
great-great-grandpappy of ninety
percent of the trotters in circulation
today. The huge oak under which
Hamblqtonian was foaled on May 5,
1849, is a historic landmark in
Goshen. Good Time Park is pitched
practically in the shadow of the tree
and not far away is another tree
where a man was hanged for stealing
a horse as recently as a hundred years
ago. Even then Goshen took horses—
«ia.nd people who took horses—serious-

.Hambletonian X had a romantic
history typical of that to be found in
harness racing. The horse made
small fortunes for everyone except
his owner, a Jonas Seely, who was
bitten by the gold bug in the 1850’s
and sold Hambletonian to William
M. Rysdyk, of Chester, N. Y, for
$125, which he used for a stake in
California. Seely never found his
mine but Rysdyk struck it rich at
home by collecting more than $200,-
000 in stud fees for Hambletonian, a
neat bundle of folding money, to be
sure.

. Even more remarkable and roman-
tic is the story of Goldsmith Maid,
most famous of all trotting horses
and one of the few top-flight stars
not a Hambletonian progeny. Gold-
smith Maid earned $364,200 in purses
during her career, the all-time record
on the turf until Sun Beau, a thor-
oughbred, then Seabiscuit, topped

er winnings. The Maid probably
was the most amazing horse that
ever lived. She was a farm animal
until she was six, didn’t engage in
her first race until she was eight,
made her fastest time when she was
a stately lady of nineteen and she
was undefeated for five successive
seasons. The average purse won by
The Maid was considerably less than
$5,000, which is peanuts, of course,
compared with the $100,000 Santa
Anita Handicap or the Kentucky
Derby. Goldsmith Maid piled up her
sensational earning record by compet-
ing in 123 races and winning ninety-

seven, an elegant batting average in
any league.

Despite its rich tradition and the
genuine thrills it packs, harness
racing was kicked around until ten
ears ago. Most people labor under
the delusion that trotters are frowsy
pokes compared with thoroughbreds.
Yet a thoroughbred, given its head
and going all out, will run a mile
only twenty seconds faster than a
trotter held under rigorous control
to an unnatural gait. Then, too, a
trotting race builds to a swifter
climax than a contest in what is
known euphemistically as the Sport
of Kings. A thoroughbred is fading
fast at the end and its fractional
times for each successive quarter de-
crease. A trotter travels the other
way around: each quarter is faster
and it is going hell bent for election
at the end of the race.

Still, even the glamorous Hamble-
tonian was the step-child of sport.
In 1926, the year it was inaugurated,
Guy MecKinney, the winner, drew
down a purse of $73,451 at Syracuse.
Bubbling Over, which won the well-
publicized Kentucky Derby the same
year, earned only $50,07§——but who
ever heard of Guy McKinney? For
the next three years the Hamble-
tonian was shunted between Syra-
cuse and Lexington, Ky. The race
seemed to be on the rocks when, in
1929, only 2800 cash customers saw
a $60,000 race at Lexington, in the
heart of the horse country.

‘At this low ebb in public interest,
a William H. Cane arrived on the
scene with a few bright ideas and
some fresh money. Cane, a fast man
with a dollar, had been associated
with several promotions, notably as
the man who built Boyle’s Thirty
Acres-in Jersey City, the site of the
Dempsey-Carpentier fight in 1921,
the first million-dollar gate in his-
tory. His best friends thought Cane
was touched in the head when he
proposed to promote the Hamble-
tonian at sleepy, _out-of-the-way
Goshen. Good Time Park was a de-
crepit affair
spectators’ stand. But Cane knew
the sweet uses of publicity and the
Hambletonian suddenly clicked until
today it attracts as much attention
as any horse race in the country,
with the exception of the Kentucky
Derby, which had a running start of
fifty-one years.

Recently big-money people, es-
pecially the polo crowd, have gone in

and didn’t even have a -

fpr harness racing, lending the so-
ciety note which always seems to fas-
cinate the mob, which merely pays
the freight. Among the bon-ton
racing horses on the Grand Circuit
is Roland Harriman, president of
the organization and owner of the
hundred-year-old historic park at
Goshen; Mrs. Ogden Phipps, Ebby
Gerry and Corny Bliss. A nut of
purest hue is Dunbar Bostwick, who
is coming up with his third Hamble-
tonian favorite in four years. Things
are always happening to Bostwick’s
entries. In 1937 Hollyrood Audrey
the favorite filly, whose driver, Bost.
wick, was disqualified for breaking
over the starting line ahead of the
pole horse, placed fourth. Last year
his Nibble Hanover, 2-1 in the winter
bo_okS, was brought down with a
misery two months before the race
then recovered miraculously immedi-
ately afterward. This time out Bost-
wick’s Kuno is the top-heavy choice
and will be in there swinging if hi
master’s luek, all bad, changes s
Slowly, but inevitably, the sn:mple
sport of the founding fathers is go-
ing big-time. Pari-mutuel machines
have been _installed at Goshen to
handle the interesting sums wagered
on the Hambletonian and the old
running start has been discarded for
tpe McNamara gate. The gadget, in-
cidentally, has provoked the hrst
cause celébré the sport has known in
years and_ years. McNamara comes
from Indianapolis, a hot-bed of in-
terest, but Indianapolis has been
heaved out of the Grand Circuit be-
cause old-line conservatives there re-
fused to use the new-fangled gate
The conérczvgrsy;hwill be settled, of
course, but in the m i it’
nicyg, brisk brawl. cantime it's a
et, the old things still appl
can get more fried chickenpilz)hsa’l.n ggﬁ
can eat for forty cents on the broad
hospitable lawns of Goshen on Ham-
bletonian Day. Gracious church
ladies serve home-made ice cream
and cake to Broadway guys and dolls
yvho walk around with straws stuck
in faces bearing the imprint of
night-club tan, also known as prison
pallor. The old, stately Orange Inn
is t?.ken over by the New York dele-
gation and turned into a madhouse
the night before the race, but the
country cousin and the city slicker
no longer regard each other as
freaks on the loose from a side-show
’_1‘olerance is another living, breath-
ing American characteristic.

What America Is Reading

dates they prefer and why. How
neq.rly accurate these polls are is ex-
plained in “The Pulse of Democracy”,
by.George Gallup and Saul F. Rae.
(Simon & Schuster, $2.50). Here Dr.
Gallup tells how he takes a cross-sec-
tion of the country’s voters and why
he doesn’t have to question every in-
dividual in order to determine the
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percentage for or against a specific
question in a given community. He
tells how careful the interviewers are
to get sincere answers, to avoid bias.
He discusses all the objections that
have been made to the polls and de-
clares that they put a public official in
touch with what the country thinks,
so that he can ignore floods of tele-

grams inspired by one organization
that is not representative. Do the
results of polls influence fence-sitters
to get onto the band wagon? Do they
make officials fearful of acting inde-
pendently? Do they inject mob
opinion into representative govern-
ment? Dr. Gallup answers “No”. He
sees the polls as another check on ir-












shooting and wildfowling skill. Ac-
tually it does nothing of the sort.
The fact that a topflight clay target
shot—trap or skeet—can step out in
a tourney and smash 99x100 doesn’t
necessarily mean that he is or will be
a ring-tailed whizzer in a duck blind
or grouse cover. Nor, for that mat-
ter, are finished game shots likely to
shoot winning or even near-winning
scores in the usual clay target blaze-
away.

About the only thing that can be
said for clay target practice is that
it develops shotgun handling dex-
terity in the novice and drills him in
kindergarten fundamentals under
highly artificial conditions. Later he
makes the sad discovery that a lot
of things learned over a 16-yard pull-
bang set-up and around that goofy
half-circle known as skeet, do not
apply in a popple thicket or in the
dampish confines of a duck blind. For
example, the skeet shooter knows
within a matter of seconds exactly
when he’ll get his shot, from whence
it’s coming and the target’s trajec-
tory. There is no uncertainty or sur-
prise element. Furthermore, he
knows his lead almost to the inch on
all stations; his view is unob-
structed; he's shooting from a nat-
ural stance. His maximum lead is
only four feet, and, unless he’s ad-
dicted to “riding” his targets, all
shots are accepted within 25 yards,
except, of course, that No. 8 peg
snapshot, which the field shooter only
gets on alternate blue moons and
rainy wgekends.

ONTRAST these with conditions

generally prevailing in the field
and it’s easy to see where skeet field
practice is of dubious benefit to the
upland gunner and downright ruin-
ous to the fowler.

In the first place, game birds or
ducks don’t fly known “grooves’” and
certainly don’t flush on command.
Nor are ranges always within 25
yards. -Field shooting further is com-
plicated by natural obstructions, un-
known angles, varying leads and the
surprise element. Upland game birds
usually choose to break cover when
the hunter is either straddling a log
or fence, or when he has one foot
planted in a woodchuck hole and his
shotgun barrel wound up in a black-
berry vine. Such hazards are not
calqulated to help the artificially
trained clay target shot. Finished
field shots are hardened to such
things and take them in stride, so
to speak.

Something else'that baffles the clay
target shooter when he hies to marsh
or field is constantly varying flight
speeds. The reason for this is that
he has accustomed himself to shoot-
ing at one-gear targets, which start
fast and slow down rapidly. There is
no change of shooting pace. Upland
game birds reverse this order. They
start slowly and accelerate to maxi-
mum speed. Ducks have several for-
ward flight speeds, in addition to two
In reverge and three sideways, all of
which the gentlemen who practice
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on clay targets often find most con-
fusing.

The skeet or trapshooter quickly
learns that any variation in shooting
time spells missed targets and lower
scores and drills himself to shoot
mechanically. When he goes into the
hunting field he discovers this rule
no longer applies. The finished game
shot, on the other hand, has learned
the knack of adapting himself to
whatever shooting pace conditions
dictate, and this ability is developed
only after long and weary hours in
the hunting field.

That clay target practice is bene-
ficial to wildfowlers is too silly to
be given serious consideration.
Neither game has a thing in com-
mon except that both necessitate the
use of shotguns. Duck shooting, when
played as it should. be played, has
been described as the “billiards of
wingshooting”. In reality it’s much
more than that. It’s the chess and
billiards of wingshooting. No other
form of scattergun shooting presents
such nice problems of varying angles,
flight speed, distance and lead; no
other gunning calls for more all-
around skill and savvy. Clay targtft
shooting and wildfowling just aren t
in the same league. .

Two other widespread mMotions—
both cockeyed, incidentally—have to
do with automatic shotguns. The first
is that the justly popular self-loader
doesn’t shoot as “hard” as, for in-
stance, a double, and the gecond is
that it’s no “sportsman’s” gun.

There is, of course, nothing to
either idea. When an automatic 18
fired the shot charge is out of the
barrel before the action opens, hence
there’s no loss of velocity over that
of any other weapon of equal barrel
length or choke. ,

That the automatic is a game hog’s
weapon and no gun for a real sports-
man is pure, unadulterated bl:lnk.
Sportsmanship cannot be determined
by the gun a hunter shoots any more
than a race horse’s speed can be told
by a glance at its ears. .

This notion doubtless originated
with inexperienced hunters and non-
shooting, swivel-chair consel'-v?.tlon-
ists, who forever confuse rapidity of
fire with deadliness, which is another
fallacy.

IN the hands of the average shoot-
er, which means 99 men out of 100,
the automatic is no more deadly than
any other type of shotgun. The fact
that it can be fired rapidly dpesn_’t
necessarily mean the hunter will kill
more game. As a matter of fact, the
reverse is more likely to be true.
Auto-loaders must be expertly han-
dled to be effective, the same as any
other shotgun. There is no record
that fast shooting ever made up for
lack of gunning skill.

We’ve heard a lot about light-
weight, short-barreled shotguns with-
in the past few years—so much, in
fact, that many American hunters
have taken this dope seriously. The
featherweight and short-tubed gun
vogue was started by our distressed

British friends and later was taken
up by this country’s silk hat gun
trade, whose shooting average
promptly took a dive.

There were-—and still are—excel-
lent reasons for this last. In the first
place, there’s no particular reason
why any able-bodied hombre should
insist on toting a featherweight
weapon, aside from the fact that the
latter is only suitable for close range
gunning in heavy cover. And even
in such places it’s doubtful if 25- and
26-inch barreled weapons have any
appreciable advantage over the more
practical 28-inch tubed gun.

To begin with, effective shotgun
shooting calls for a smooth swing and
a reasonable amount of sighting
plane, and it’s hardly necessary to
point out that lightweight, short-
barreled shotguns nullify both these
factors to accurate shooting. There-
fore, when a hunter guns with thig
type of weapon he's stepping up to
the plate with two called strikes be-
fore getting a cut at the ball.

If there was anything to the light-
weight gun theory, those hard-boiled
gents, the tournament skeet and trap
shots, would be using six-pound guns.
They don’t. Investigation will dis-
close the average skeet or trap gun
nudges or exceeds the eight-pound
mark. There are several reasons for
this, the principal one of which ig
that reasonable weight contributes tq
smooth, effortless shotgun swinging,

And don't be deceived by those in-
nocent looking little .410’s you see on
gunracks at big league skeet shoots,
Heft one, and chances are you’ll be
surprised to discover that its owner
has leaded it, fore and aft.

T can be argued that a light-

weight shotgun is nicer to tote aj)
day than a heavier gun, and that such
weapons handle faster in tired handg
These two advantages are admitted
The catch is, however, that whilé
such weapons handle faster, they can-
not be shot accurately. The hunter
gacrifices efficiency and comfort.

Then, too, the personal comfort ar-
gumgnt dqesn’t hold up so well when
consideration is given the fact that
in these days of high speed motoz’-
travel, hunters seldom carry their
guns for any great length of time or
over any appreciable distance, Usyal-
ly the boys comb out Hi Perking’
lower 40, hop into the car and whip
over several miles to the next scene of
operations. There isn’t much long-
distance gun toting these days.

Perhaps one of the most amusing
fallacies of all is a firm conviction on
the part of many hunters that one
particular make of shotgun will
“shoot harder and kill farther” than
the near-identical product of another
factory. No amount of argument will
convince these hard-headed gents
that a ballistics test would reveal
both weapons the same as to muzzle
energy and velocity. They know bet-
ter. Quesploning will show that these
naive notions are handed down from
father to son, which perhaps explains
why they stick.






nation’s only reindeer, and for a
large herd of moose. Boats to Isle
Royale put out from Houghton, on
the Michigan side.

Depending upon which cruise you
take, you'll reach the western end of
the Great Lakes either at Duluth,
Minnesota, or at Fort William in
Ontario. And from any of these lake
cities You can go on into the West
by train, airplane or your own ecar
(if you’ve taken it on the cruise),
or you can turn around and re-cross

that was a gaping hole appeared
?ilxlxg grew at the cutter’s white water-

Bauer might have been on a pleas-
ure cruise for all the notice he took
of the incident. But it was no use.
Anotper burst of almost machine-
gun intensity, and the cutter began
to 11§t, then settle. And she went on
settling until her deck was awash.

Then, and only then, Bauer left
the wheel, climbed unhurriedly into
the dinghy, and rowed ashore.

No one molested him. The glint
of white had gone from the man-
groves. Bauer went into his bunga-
low and shut the door—just as his
cutter’'s mast was disappearing un-

der the multi-colored waters of the

lagoon.

Craig interviewed both of them
that afternoon.

. “I'm not too strong on interna-
tional law,” he told Bauer, “but it
loo‘l‘cs to me_as if you’re in a spot.”

. “You are telling me,” said Bauer
in ‘!rus imitation American.

_And as far as I can see, Yates is
Wlf;hm his rights to hold you.”

And I within my rights to see
that I am not held,” returned Bauer.

gralg had no answer to that.

But can’t you see that you don’t
stand a chance?” he urged. ‘“Why
not come along to my place, meet
hates, and give your parole as an
aonorable prisoner of war captured
In enemy territory ?”

“Thank you for your neutral’s
offer of mediation, Mr. Craig.” Bauer
took_dovgn his rifle from a rack, and
studied it affectionately. “But I am
Dot yet captured.”

Craig indicated the rifle with a
nod. :

::It will be murder.”
" Self-protection,” Bauer corrected.
I have neither the wish nor the in-
tel}%or; tohharm our friend.”
ut w : . . .
end e ere is this thing going to

“That,” said Bauer with distant
Politeness, “is a matter between Mr.
Yates and myself.”

he man was right. Craig saw it,
and left.

Ya_tes was even more exasperating.
Englishmen are. He was sitting un-
der a palm at the edge of the clear-
lng‘ opposite Bauer’s bungalow.

. Yes,” he admitted cheerfully,
that was me in the mangroves. Rot-
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the Lakes by a different route to that
used on your trip West.

But whichever way you go, you’ll
find peace and contentment in these
great inland waters. You’'ll enjoy a
vacation you’ll want to do over and
over again.

Passports Not Needed

Many requests were received from
our readers for information about
Canada and the Canadian Provinces,

Fools Paradise
(Continued from page 15)

ten shot—seven-foot shark at thirty
yards, and—"’

“And you hit Bauer’s cutter in-
stead, eh?” Craig suggested ironi-
cally. .

“Did I?” Yates beamed at him

. with the expression of a surprised

cherub—a cherub that he would
dearly like to sock on the jaw.

It was hopeless. Craig went back
to his veranda. It would be steamer
day tomorrow, he reflected. How was
Bauer going to evade internment?
... How was Yates going to see that
he didn’t? . . . And what difference
would it make to their fool war if
neither of them ever reached it?

But only the tree toad answered,
and what was the good of that?

A few hours later, and out of
sheer, speculative boredom, Craig
found himself wandering along the
moon-mottled tunnel of the beach
road. ,

There was a light in Bauer's
bungalow; his phonograph was bray-
ing “The Watch on the Rhin_e", and
Yates was still on guard outside. .

“Hello, Your Neutral Majesty,
was his greeting. . "

“What do you think you’re doing?
Craig asked.

“Listening to the band. D’you re-
member Jerry singing that across a
hundred yards of no-man’s land?”

Craig did.

“You can’t shoot him,” he told
Yates, indicating his rifle.

“Not unless he tries to escape.”

“HEscape? Where? How?” :

“I wouldn’t put anything past a
cornered Nazi. Look at Hitler.”

Bauer’s phonograph was now blar-
ing “Horst Wessel”, with a cracked
record and a rusty needle. Wh.en it
was over, Bauer came out with a
ledger under his arm, and crossed
the compound to his copra shed.

“Going to take stock and send in
his report,” said Yates. “It’s a pity
about his copra.”

“Why?" .

“Well, it happens to be mine,
now.”

Yates said it with the savage glee
of a victorious combatant. Craig
looked at him as though he were a
stranger instead of an old acquaint-
ance.

“Confiscation already, eh?”

“That’s the idea,” said Yates. “Ex-
cuse me—"

in connection with the story about
Canada which appeared in May.

In response to the numerous letters
that have reached us asking about
passport restrictions which went into
effect—insofar as the United States
is concerned—on July 1st, we are in-
formed that Canada will not require
passports of any Elks or their fami-
lies visiting in the Dominion this
Summer. Canada, and each of the
Canadian Provinces will welcome
you, as always.

He left Craig and went to the
copra shed door. Bauer was going
methodically through his stock by
the light of an electric torch, and
making entries in the ledger. There
was a door at each end of that shed.
Yates took up a position where he
commanded a view of both exits.

Craig saw him standing there for
a few moments, then noticed a thin
spiral of smoke ascending through
the cracks in the corrugated iron
roof of the shed, then a burst of
flame that within seconds became an
inferno. Copra is oil. Bauer had
seen that it should not pass into the
hands of the enemy. A nice little war,
Craig was witnessing—a two-man,
comic opera war worthy of Gilbert
and Sullivan, yet taken with the ut-
most seriousness by these two fools.
Or were they? Can you call a man
a fool who believes in something
enough to fight for it?

By the light of the burning, buck-
ling copra shed, Craig saw Bauer
emerge into the clearing like 2
smoked-out rat—but a rat with i,
rifle—and make off at a sort of lope
along a bush track leading East,
East . . . that would bring him out
on the other side of the island . .
the other side, where there wasg a:
village, and a beach, and some out-
rigger canoes. You can go anywhere
in an outrigger canoe.

Bauer was no sooner fading into
the dim temple of palm trunks than
Yates was after him. Craig followed
in spite of himself. He saw Bauer
flounder into a bog, and flounder out
again like a rhinoceros emerging
from its native mire as Yates was
upon him. He saw the two men en-
gage in an all-in wrestling match
that mat fans would have given their
eye-teeth to see. There was no ring
so there was no throwing out of it
but there were palm trunks. Craig"
saw Yates dash his adversary
against one of them with a force that
should have ended the matter. But
it didn’t. He saw the moon-flecked
figure of Bauer, still at the lope,
nearing the edge of the glade, and
Yates cutting off his retreat to the
canoes by taking a headlong short
cut through six-foot lantana. He saw
Bauer double back into the grove,
and miraculously shrink to half his
normal dimensions behind a palm
trunk, while Yates took a bead on
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