











A Money-Making Opportunity
for Men of Character

EXCLUSIVE FRANCHISE _FOR '
AN INVENTION EXPECTED TO REPLACE
A MULTI-MILLION-DOLLAR INDUSTRY

Costly Work Formerly
“Sent Out” by Business Men
Now Done by Themselves
at a Fraction of the Expense

This is a call for men everywhere to handle -
exclusive agency for one of the most
unique business inventions of the day.

Forty years ago the horse and buggy business was supreme—today
almost extinct. Twenty years afo the phonograph industry ran into

y a comparatively few
foresighted men saw the fortunes ahead in the autoimobile.and the
radio. Yet irresistible waves of zgublic buyin

many millions—today practically a relic,

fortune, and sent the buggy and

¢ phonograph into the discard:: So°; ,

are great successes made by men able to detect the shift in public favor | coming with us.

from one industry to another.
Now ariother

.

every year—is in thousands of cases being replaced by a nAul Auggsi_srhin , simple inven-
(o) AS LOW

AS 29, OF WHAT IS ORDINARILY PAID! It has not required very long for mea
who have takea over the rights to this valuable invention to do a remarkablc business,
10 these times arc almost usheard of for the average man.

tion which does the work better—more reliably—

and show carnings which

Not a ““Gadget’’—
Not a “Knick-Knack’’—

but a vaoluable, proved device which
has been sold successfully by busi~
ness novices as well as” seasoned
veterans.

Make no mistake—this is 2o novelty—no flimsy creation
which the inventor hoPd.;.in to put on the marll:gc. You

bably have scen nothing like it yet—perhaps never
S:;m«f of the existence of such a device—yer ic haspalmdy
been used by corporacions of outstanding promicence—by
dealers of great co;ioganom—by their ﬁ-an.chcs—by doc-
tors, Rewspapers, P Ilshct;s—_schools—hospmh, etc., etc.,
and by the ds of small men. Youdon't have to
convince a man that he should use an electric bulb to light
his office instcad of 2 gas lamp. Nor do you have to sell
the same business man the idea that some day he may need
something like dﬁ::ﬁvm:qn. The nwdil: ready there—
the money is wus being spent right at that v
moment —and the d lmh,lﬁty, of saving the gxu:s{
part of this expense is obvious immediately,

Some of the Savings
You Can Show

‘You walk into an office and put down before your

a lecter from a salcs organization showing 5;: & did
work in their owsnz&ﬁci fm&ilnwhich :’ormerly coulyhave
cose them over . A g supply corporation

our man $70, whercas the bill could lrwc been for 51%
An automobile dealer paiseg‘ur fepresentative $15, whereas
the expensc could have over $1,000. A department
store has seo£$88.60,$gom le cost if done curside
the business being well over $2,000. Ard 50 on. We could
not possibly lise all cases here. Thesc are just a few of
the many actual cases which we place in your hands o
work with. Practically every line of business and every
section of the country is represeated by these field reports
which hammer across ing, convincing maney-saving
ggg::uniﬁm which hardly aay business man caa fail to

tand.

is taking place. An old established ind integral
and importaae part of the nation’s structure—in which millions of dollars change hands

is. Our door is o

EARNINGS

One man in California earned over $1,600 per month for three
months—close to $5,000 in 90 days’ time. Another writes
from Delaware—*Since I have been operating (just a little
less than 2 month of actual selling) and not the full day at
that, because I have been getting organized and had to spend
at least half the day in the office; counting what I have sold
outright and on trial, I have made just a little in excess of one
thousand dollars profit for one month.” A man working small
city in N. Y. State made $10,805 in 9 months. Texas man
nets over $300 in less than 2 week’s time, Space does not per-
mit mentioning here more than these few random cases. How-
ever, they are sufficient to indicate that the worthwhile future
in this business is coupled with immediate earnings for the
right kind of man. Onc man with us has already made over
a thousand sales on which his earnings ran from $5 to $60
swept these men to Eer sale and more. A great deal of this business was repeat

business. Yet he had never done anything like this before
That is the kind of opportunity this business
offers.  The fact that this business has attracted to it such
business men as former bankers, exccutives of businesses—
men who demand only the highest
income—gives a fairly good picture of the kind of business this

the right field inwhich to make his start and develophis future.

of opportunity and

, however, to the young maa looking for

Profits Typical of
the Young, Growing Industry

Going into this business is not like sclling something
oﬂ'etn%inevery , drug or department store. For
instance, when you take a $7.50 order, $5.83 can be your
share. On $1,500 worth of business, your share can be
1,167.00. The least you get as your part of every
ollar’s worth of busincss you do is 67 cents—on ten
dollars® worth $6.70, on a hundred dollars® worth $67.00
—in other words two thirds of every order you get is
yours. Not only on the first order—but on repeat orders
you have the opportusity of carning ag even larger
perceatage. ) .

This Business Has
Nothing to Do With
House to House Canvassing

Nor do have to know anything about high-pressure
selling. Koszlling" is unnecessary in the ordinary sensc of
the word. Instead of hammering away at the customer
and trying co “‘force” a sale, you make a dignified,
busigess-like call, leave the installation—whatever size
the customer says he will accepe—at our risk, lct the
customer scll himse| the device is in and working.
This docs away with the need for pressure on the cus-
tomer—ic climinates the handicap of trying to g:t the
moncy before the customer has really convinced himself
100%. You simply tell what you effer, showing proof of
success in thac customer’s particular line of business.
Then leave the invention withoue a dollar dowa. It
starts working at once. In a few short ;lzs, the installa-
tion should actually produce enough mesey to pay
for the deal, with profits above the investment coming in
at the same time. You then call back, collect your money.
Nothing is 2o convincing as our offer to let results osrk
for themselves wichout risk to the customer! While others
fail to get even a hearing, our men are making sales
running into the hundreds. They have received che ateen-
tion of the largest firms in the country, acd sold to che
smallest businesses by the thousands,

" No Money Need Be Risked

in trying this business out. You can measure the i-
bilities and pot be out a dollar. l{ Jou ore laokin‘Pz:;‘c
usiness shas is mot overcrowded—a business that is just
coming into its own—on thc upgrade, instead of the
downgrade—a business that offers the buyer relief from
; burdensome, but nnal\lroidublc cxpgxsc—n busim:fes that
has a pro practically in every office, store, or factory
into whnzg you can set K)oe—tcgudlm of size—that is a
necessity but does not have any tngice cutting to contend
with as other ities do—that b you |
the sales in cxclusive territory is your own business—
{bctpq:mw:miadividwlu[utbmwmymwwb
1 & week and semetimes in a monsh' s sime—if such a business
looks as if it is worth investigating, ger in touch with us
as once for the rights in your territory—don't delay—
because the chances are that if you do wait, someone clse
will have wricten to us in meantime—and if it curns
out chat you were the better man—we'd both be .
So for convenicnce, use she coupon below—but send it right
away—or wire if you wish. Buc do it now. AE«I

F. E. ARMSTRONG, President
Dept. 4076-M, Mobile, Ala,

r =
FOR EXCLUSIVE
I R"s TERRITORY PROPOSITION i

I F. E. ARMSTRONG, Pres., Dept. 4076-M, Mobile, Ala. '

‘Without obligation to me, send me full infor-
' tion on your Y ) l
l Name.. l
Street or Route.
' Box No. I
I ‘City. I

SBLE c.revees et cev eves e s s avs s1as 218 13 o+ 13004000 2100100 1021008 et e e e
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row, “and Lord’s have Fgustajn. It’s
too late to replace a man like Jon-
son. The thing is out of balance.
T’ve built St. Moritz on the ground
floor and I don’t have a skier. I'd
be willing to handle the job myself
for a while,” said Mr. Morrow. “Ex-
cept for the family. They wouldn’t
think it dignified, of course. And
my wife wouldn’t like it. I used to be
quite expert, really. Think, Jimmy.”

Jimmy was thinking. He said, “If
you’re really in a spot. If you can’t
get a man—"

“How can I? How could I pos-
sibly, lad? There are only eight
more days of the campaign left. It’s
not like selling shoes.”

“T could take a crack at it myself,”
said Jimmy. “If we can spare the
time up here. If some of the boys’ll
pitch in—”

“You?
ski?”

“A bit,” he said. “At Dartmouth
—winter carnival and things—Sun
Valley, Glass Valley, Sky Top.
Around.” He remembered, while he
spoke, that at Dartmouth, during
the zero months, he had passed the
winter hidden like a bear, and al-
ways worn his rubbers on the peri-
lous trips to the movies. He had no
love for ice and wind. .

“You must be pretty good,” said
Mr. Morrow. “Why so secret about
it all? Personally, I think modesty
is nonsense. Come on, boy—what
kind of a hand are you at this
thing ?” .

“Not bad at all,” said Jimmy
blandly. “I mean, if you really put
it that way. Did some skiing when I
was a kid. A lot, in fact. The year
the folks lived in Oregon, I was
junior state champion.” The folks
had never lived in Oregon; the folks
had always lived in Philadelphia, and
Jimmy, in the boldest of moods,
would not be found skiing from the
back of a turtle.

JIMMY, as the Outdoor Boy, was
blessed by his proportions and
made a splendid mate for the Outdoor
Girl. Everyone seemed pleased, ex-
cept the Outdoor Girl who said, “I
liked Mr. Jonson. He didn’t talk too
much.”

Jimmy smiled and said, “I'm gonna
do something for you.” He pointed
to the chute, once mastered by the
nimble Mr. Jonson. “I’'m not going
to be selfish,” he said. “I’m not go-
ing to hog the thing for myself. You
may jump off that whenever you
want. This is only a sideline with
me. I'm helping out. But the more
opportunities you have, the more the
customers will love you, and the bet-
ter you’ll stand with Mr. Morrow.”

“You mean Mr. Em.”

“Mr. Double Em,” he said. “Great
fe]low, fine sport. A prince. A
Viking king. Excuse me.”
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You, Jimmy? You can

some Like It Cold

(Cc;ntinued from page T)

She excused him and went to wait
customers, to explain about

gll:iing to the curious and unin-
formed. Jimmy slipped furtively

hrough the crowd, unmindful of the
1(i.yes fhat followed. He looked like
an Indian scout picking up track§,
while he made his way to the engi-
neer’s division, there to locate a
man named Frank, receptly of
Carnegie Tech, who owed his JOb. to
Jimmy's fine gift for pleasing
Matthew Morrow. He explained how
it was to Frank, “It means my life.
My neck, pal.. You gotta say I'm too
heavy for the chute. You gotta tell
"im it was built for Jonson, not a
horse like me. You say it was even
risky for Jonson, and that it can t
be fixed in eight days, Frankie, p,al.
Tell ’im I can’t get .clearance._ I'm
too big. Matthew is no engineer,
Frankie, and you are as fine a liar
ver knew.” .
astls% leave it to Frankie and all is
well, and nobody killed in Morrow’s
Winterland. He returned to his task,
which would be exclusively oral, con-
fident that verbally he could ski off
a high Himalaya. .

Mr. Morrow, surprlsu}gly,’ was
little disturbed by the engineers de-
cision. His disappointment melted
quickly on the grill of a new ,1,dea.
“You've been to Glass Valley,” he
said to Ji(i'r'l)my. “You know your

round ?” .
WazyLiake a Saint Bernard,” said
Jimmy, but began, with the thought,
to chill beneath-the woolen s_hu't he
wore. Glass Valley is the high and
frozen land where blue bloods go to
get themselves embalmed. Not only
flesh but blood will turn to blue be-
neath the arctic blasts that sweep
the mountainside. New Hampshire
owns this winter paradise, the tem-
perature of which is always in the
papers, along with the news of three-
headed calves and two-year-oldg who
smoke cigars. This, to Jimmy,
would not have been algrmmg, if the
fashionable stores did not have
branches there.

“I’ve got an idea,” said Mr. Mor-
row. “I can fight them every inch
of the way.”

“Fight who?” )

“Bailey Brothers, and the Fashion
Show they're putting on. They
thought they pulled a fast one.
Bailey’s are sending Bjorgsen, and
Lord’s are sending Fgustajn. They're
good, Jimmy. That’s competition
hard to beat. With Jonson out, they’re
the best in the field. Except—”

“Whyn't you get a toboggan
team? Or maybe a penguin—” He
could anticipate the boss’s dreadful
dream.

“Be serious, boy. There is no
finesse in bobbing. You need only
to be large and reckless.”

“That’s me all over, chief. Large
and reckless. But I don’t know any-

thing about bobbing. I can get you
four guys.”

“Jack—Frost,” Jimmy thought he
heard the man say. “What an idea
for a fashion show! Jack Frost,”
again, and this time Jimmy was
sure. “That’s you, boy—Jack Frost
—and the girl, the girl—Jill Frost.
Jack and Jill Frost. Do you get it,
boy? Do you get it?”

“1 get it,” Jimmy said flatly, and
could feel the wet and terrible snow
against his flesh; he could hear the
brittle sounds of cracking bone. I'm
too young to die, he thought. “I don’t
want to be Jack Frost,” he said aloud,
and listened for a while, when the
words had been spoken, to be sure
that they were his own. Be a man,
he told himself; by all means be a
man. “I’ll be the Outdoor Boy,” he
said. “But I won't be Jack Frost.
Damned if I will. Jack Frost is out.
Some guy will give me the berry an’
I'll hit ’im with a ski. Then he’ll
sue the store.”

“T don’t understand,” said Matthew
I}\g‘?rrow. “You mean you don’t like
1 .”

“I mean sink or swim, ski or skid,
I'm the Outdoor Boy. I'm not Jack
Frost. I'm funny that way. Once
you get me into a role you can't get
me out of it.”

“T like your spirit,” said Mr. Mor-
row, then went to tell the Outdoor
Girl all about it.

DMIRAL BYRD has never worn
a coat so great and fine as
Jimmy’s, lined with the hair of aris-
tocratic beasts whose tusks grow
long in the lands of ice. As they got
off the train at Glass Valley, Joan
said, “If you go sideways, we may
be able to get you through the door,”
and to the porter said, “Don’t use
any hooks. He's precious.”
~“This ain’t fun,” said Jimmy,
“but it’s pretty.”

“Breathe deeply!” said the girl, in
fine and young exuberance. He saw
her glad smile and the color in her
cheeks, her teeth as white as any of
the snow. He said, “C’'mon.” He saw
the main house up the hill. He saw
the sleigh drawn by two horses, the
blankets in the sleigh piled high; the
oldish gent who took their luggage
from the porter and helped Joan
climb into the sleigh. The horses
made their way along, their tails, re-
volving brushes, cast the snow into
his face. He began to chill, and his
chattering teeth telegraphed the
signs of his distress. The Outdoor
Boy could scarcely wait to stand
before the fire.

In the hotel, so stoutly built of
fieldstone, with its mammoth roof
chained strong against the ravages
of storm, they had the skins of long
departed bears upon the floor, and
great fires leaping up the several

(Continued on page 34)
















didn’t trust the North Pole or the
Atlantic Ocean.

“After thirty years?”’ I asked.

“That’s what makes it so hard,”
she said slowly. “I’'ve watched him
grow up since he was a baby in rom-
pers, just as I watched you and Judy
and Brock and Rachel. I've loved
him as much as I’ve loved all of you.
But suddenly, for some reason that
I can’t quite explain, it all changed.
Several weeks ago I looked at Her-
bert Craig one day and I realized
something strange. I realized that
not only did I dislike him, but that I
must have disliked him all these
years. I know it’s a horrible thing
to say, Johnny, but I can’t help my-
self. I don’t trust him. I'm worried
about Judy.”

“Why don’t you tell me all the
facts?” I said stupidly. I wanted a
few moments to collect my thoughts.
I knew all the facts. “Tell me just
what you’re—?”

“Maybe it’s because I’ve known
him so long,” Mrs. Farrar said. “I've
mothered him and scolded him and
praised him for so many years, just
as I've mothered and praised and
scolded all of you, that I've never
paid any attention to his faults.
When you went to work for W. & W.
ten years ago, Johnny, and then, one
by one, as you got Herbert and
Rachel and Brock in, I thought it
was wonderful, because I liked to see
all of you in the old group together.
Then you got the job for Judy, too.
That made me very happy. Not only
because we needed the money pretty
badly by that time, Johnny, but be-
cause 1 wanted her to be with all of
you, the way she had always been
since childhood. I was afraid that
she was slipping away from the four
of you. Or that you four were slip-
ping away from her. It worried me.
You know how I feel about the five
2f you, Johnny, and how I want you

o_’!
“Yes,” I said quietly. “I know.”

HE smiled through her worried
scowl. Then the smile disappeared
as a twinge of pain shot through the
arthritis in her elbows. She folded
her arms tightly, the way she always
did to stop the pain, and went on.
“Shortly after Judy went to work
at W. & W., I began to notice some-
thing. Herbert was paying more at-
tention to her. I don’t know why I
should have noticed it. All five of
you have been in and out of this
house for years. But there it was.
Suddenly I began to notice that Her-
bert was up to something. He was
watching all of you when you were
here. And particularly Judy. He
was watching her with, well, with—
please don’t laugh at me, Johnny—
with narrowed eyes. Do you know
what I mean? It may seem silly, but
I couldn’t help noticing it. It didn’t
look right to me, Johnny. It made

Flowers For Judy

(Continued from page 17)

me feel uncomfortable. For the first
time in thirty years I began to look
on Herbert Craig as an outsider. I
fought against it, Johnny, but I
couldn’t help myself. And little by
little I realized that Judy must have
seen it, too. Because she would say
she was busy when he called her up.
Several times she even asked me to
answer the phone and tell him she
was out. That’s—that’s—I don’t
know, Johnny, but that’s not like
Judy. And that’s not like the five
of you. To lie to each other, I mean.
It’s been worrying me, Johnny. I,i",
shouldn’t be like that with you five.

“No,” I said, “it shouldn’t.”

“It’'s been awful these last two
weeks,” Mrs. Farrar said, twisting
her lips again in that puzzled way
that was hers alone. “Judy’s been
upset and she’s been trying to a_v01d
him. But you know Herbert. Final-
ly, today, she said she’d go to Jones
Beach with him. But I knew she
didn’t want to go, so I made Herbert
promise that they’d be home by
nine.” She looked at the old bronze
clock on the wall, the clock with the
four fat cupids that had been lolling
around its face for years, ever since
1 had come into that house for the
first time as a boy of four. “It’.?, well
after midnight now and they—"

I shook myself erect in my chair.

“I don’t think you ought to wor-
ry,” I said. “I don’t think anybody
need worry about Judy.” ,

“It’s not Judy I’m worried about,
Mrs. Farrar said. “I can trust Judy.
It’s Herbert I'm—"

“Herbert is—" I began, but she
stopped me.

“Johnny,” she said suddenly, and
she leaned forward in the old-faslr,l-
ioned armechair, “Johnny, why don’t
you marry her?” ‘

I could feel my face grow warm
and then cold and then warm again.
It was a question I had been asking
myself for years. But I had never
found the answer. I did not know
then what I was to know so well a
year later: that the man who tries
too hard to decide whether he really
loves a girl, or only likes her very
much, will arrive at his answer too
late for it to do him any good. A
quicker thinker will get there ahead
of him.

BEFORE I could say a word, the
noise of the front door banging
open and shut brought us both to our
feet. As we moved toward the heavy
rope portieres that screened the door-
way to the living room, they were
thrust aside. Judy Farrar came in.
She came in quickly, almost running.
Behind her was Herbert Craig. They
stopped short when they saw us, and
during the long pause that followed,
I had time to notice that Judy was
flushed and upset, that her blonde,
wavy hair was mussed, and that her
lips were trembling. Herbert Craig’s

long, sharp face was a mixture of
frustration and anger. It was plain
that he had followed her in against
her wishes. Now, when he saw us in
the small living room, he changed
color and looked frightened. Judy
ran to her mother and threw herself
into her arms. For a moment I was
stunned. Then, when the implication
of what had happened struck ime, I
felt the skin on my face grow tight
with anger. I moved toward him
swiftly. But Mrs. Farrar stopped
me. She put her hand on my arm.

“It’s all right, Johnny,” she said
quietly, patting Judy’s shoulder with
her other hand. “Never mind, John-
ny. Don’t bother.” :

“Listen,” Herbert said. “Listen, I
didn’t—"

“You’d better go now,” Mrs. Far-
rar said to him in her low, steady
voice. “You’d just better go, Her-
bert.”

“For crying out loud,” he said
desperately. “I didn’t mean to—"

“And I'd suggest, Herbert, that
you go for good.” She spoke very
slowly and very distinctly, while she
stroked Judy’s shoulder. The at-
mosphere in the room was stifling. I
could hardly breathe. “We would
rather never see you here again,
Herbert.”

The full meaning of the simple
statement seemed to reach Herbert
Craig suddenly. He winced as
though he had been struck. He
looked shocked and his mouth hung
open. Then he pulled himself to-
gether and moved forward as though
to make some further plea or ex-
planation. But the expression on
Mrs. Farrar’s face did not change.
He shivered slightly and turned and
walked out of the room slowly. For
a long moment after the front door
slammed shut nobody moved. The
three of us, Mrs. Farrar and Judy
and I, watched the slight swaying of
the rope portieres.

OW, a year later, as I opened the
box of roses in the general

office of Wilmerding & Waters and
watched the thin, sardonic face of
Herbert Craig, I couldn’t help know-
ing exactly what was going through
his mind.

“It’s perfectly all right, Herbert,”
I said evenly. “Judy won’t tell
Waters, if that’s what you mean.”

“You bet she won't,” he said bit-
terly. “She’s probably told him al-
ready. He’s not the boss to her any
more, you know. Now he’s her hus-
band. I can hear her dictating the
order, ‘Get rid of the advertising
manager. He once made a pass at
me when we were coming home from
Jones Beach about a year ago.’”

“That’s my idea of a pretty damn
nasty thing to say, Herbert. Judy
isn’t the type to squeal or—”

“No?” he said insolently. “Then
why is she coming in here this morn-
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ing been received from Rutland and
Burlington, Vt., Lodges, the Elks Na-
tional Foundation Trustees, and the
President’s Ball Fund of Franklin
County, of which Mr. Beauregard is
Chairman.

Boise, Ida., Lodge Holds
Meeting in Town of Emmett

A group of members of Boise, Ida.,
Lodge, No. 810, journeyed to Emmett,
1da., recently, taking with them their
Elks’ Pep Band. The purpose of the
visit was to interest former members
of the Order residing there in rein-
stating, and to hold a meeting with
Emmett Elks who. belong to Boise
Lodge. The Band gave an open air con-
cert after which the Emmett Elks were
hosts at a Dutch Lunch in honor of the
visitors at which former members of
the Order were also guests.

A splendid meeting was held later,
attended by many prominent Idaho
Elks among whom were immediate
Past State Pres. Jay O. Malvin, E.R.
Robert S. Overstreet and P.E.R. E. M.
Rogers, manager of the Band, all of
Boise Lodge, and P.E.R. Nicholas Ney
of Caldwell Lodge, D.D. for Ida,
South. Feeling that a great deal of
good was accomplished at the meeting,
Boise Lodgg will continue its policy of
making visitations of this kind from
time to time, thus keeping up the in-
terest of members living in towns in
which there is no lodge.

Golf ?ro Johnny Kinder Is Honored
By His Lodge, Plainfield, N. J.

Plainfield, N. J., Lodge, No. 885, paid
tribute recently to one of its members
for his fine record in professional golf
bs{ giving a ﬁlnner in honor of Johnny
Kinder, Plainfield Country Club golf
professional. Elks from all sections
of New Jersey, many of the State’s
leading golf professionals, and local
city officials, about 200 in all, were
among those in attendance.

The ’dmn_er was given shortly after
Kinder’s third victory in the New Jer-
sey State Open Golf Championship
match. He has figured in a total of
nine State golf championships since
1981. Among the links stars who were
on hand and spoke hriefly were Johnny
Farrell, former Metropolitan Open
champion; Jim Barnes, former Na-
tional and British Open and U. S. Pro-
fessional Golfers ssociation cham-
pion; Jack Fox, President of the New
Jersey P.G.A. chapter, and Charles

Whitehead, New Jersey State amateur
champion.

Congressman Martin Dies Speaks
Belfr?re Georqitg Elks at Atlanta
support of Grand Exalted Ruler
Joseph Buch’s patriotic program
and the Elks National Defense and
Public Relations Commission, E.R.
%eorge B. Yancey of Atlanta, Ga,
Dodge, No. 78, with the cooperation of
ecatur Lodge No. 1602, East Point
Lodge No. 1617, civic and labor or-
ganizations, . fraternal groups and
other patriotic organizations, arranged
for an Americanism Day in the State
of Georgia. Governor E. D. Rivers,
who is a member of Atlanta Lodge, the
Mayors and Clt{l Councils of Atlanta,
East Point, College Park, Hapeville
and Decatur, and the County Com-
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Under the Antlers
(Continued from page 29)

missioners, proclaimed Aug’ust 30th
“Georgia Americanism Day”. Flags
were displayed in all of the cities and
a large garrison flag was given a
prominent place on the lawn of the
Atlanta Lodge home. The main feature
was an address given by Congressman
Martin Dies, Chairman of the House
Committee Investigating Un-American
Activities.

Mr. Dies, a member of Beaumont,
No. 311, spoke to a large

Arnold. His speech on “UUn-American
‘Activities in America” was followed
by the presentation of Resolutions and
Proclamations, bound in a leather vol-
ume, by Judge John S. McClelland of
Atlanta, former Chairman__of phg
Board of Grand Trustees. Mr. Dies
speech was broadcast over WSB, the
Atlanta Journal’s 50,000-watt station.
From all parts of the country, requests
for copies of the address have been
made by many who listened in.

A feature of the program was the
singing of patriotic songs by the audi-
ence, led by Atlanta’s well known song
leader, John D. Hoffman, Patriotic
selections were rendered by the famous
Georgia Girls’ Military Band under
the direction of_ Col. Jack Taylor, and
the Drum and Bugle Corp of Atlanta
Post No. 1, American Legion, led by
Commander Garner and Drum Major
Howard Glenn. The program also 12-
cluded the Invocation by Dr. Ellis A.
Fuller; the address of welcome by E.R.
George Yancey; the 'Advan'ce of the
Colors, American Legion Unit, and the
Pledge of Allegiance to the Flag, led
by P.E.R. Frank R. Fling, of Atlanta
Lodge, Commander of Atlanta Post.
General Chairman Wellborn Ellis pre-
sided.

Chadron, Nebraska, Elks Send
Underprivileged Girls to Camp

Chadron, Neb.,, Lodge, No. 1399,
sponsored a five-day camp vacation at
Chadron State Park for underprivi-
leged girls, under fifteen years of age,
the last week in August. Free use of
the cabins occupied by the girls was
provided by P.E.R. D. 0. Cleghorn
and his wife. Many pleasant hours
during the sojourn were spent in
hiking through the pines of the region
and swimming.

Constitution Day Is Observed
By St. Augustine, Fla., Lodge

With an appropriate program, St.
Augustine, Fla., Lodge, No. 829, ob-
served Constitution Day on Septem-
ber 17 by holdinﬁ an open-air evening
meeting in the historic Plaza, which
attracted fully 1,000 citizens. A patri-
otic parade preceded the meeting.
Members of the lodge, several Boy
Scout troops, and members of the
‘American Legion and Veterans of
Foreign Wars, led by a drum corps,
participated.

On the speakers’ stand were seated
civic and fraternal leaders including
Mayor Walter B. Fraser and other
city officials. The principal speaker, the
Hon. Tom Watson .of Tampa,
nominee for the post of Attorney Gen-
eral of Florida, gave a stirring patri-
otic address. He was introduced by

Est. Lect. Knight Allen J. MacGill,
who acted as Master of Ceremonies.
The program was opened with the
singing of the National Anthem, and
the Pledge of Allegiance to the Flag
was recited in unison. Soloists ren-
dered several appropriate voecal se-
lections.

Waycross., Ga., Lodge Honors Past
Grand Trustee John S. McClelland
Waycross, Ga., Lodge, No. 369, in-
itiated recently a John S. McClelland
Class, numbering 26 candidates, at a
meeting marked by an exceptionally
large attendance and a fine speaking
program. Entertainment and a fried
chicken supper followed the meeting.
Highlights of the evening were the
speech made by Judge MecClelland,
P.ER. of Atlanta, Ga., Lodge, and
former Chairman of the Board of
Grand Trustees, expressing his appre-
ciation of the honor shown him;
talks by Past Pres.’s Walter E. Lee.
Wayecross, and J. Clayton Burke, At-
lanta; P.E.R. J. M. Thrash, Douglas
Lodge, Pres. of South Georgia College.
and P.E.R. Will S. Haile, of Fitzger-
ald, Ga., Lodge, and the introductions
of P.D.D. J. Bush, Athens, Ga., Lodge,
sponsor of the ritualistic cup competed
for at each annual meeting of the Ga.
State Elks Association, and Robert Mec-
Knight of Columbus, Ga., Lodge, who,
on behalf of Wayecross members resid-
ing in Columbus, presented Waycross
Lodge with a beautiful jeweled ring
bearing the Elks emblem. The gift was
made in recognition of the efforts of
Waycross members in forming the
large class, only one section of which
was inducted into the Order that eve-
ning. D.D. W. C. McGeary, of Athens
Lodge, was slated to initiate the second
group. The ring was presented by E.R.
W. Wayne Hinson, who presided at the
meeting, to Thomas D. Mitchell as No.
369’s reward for bringing in the most
x&embers of the John S. McClelland
ass.

Terre Haute, Ind., Lodge Holds
Its Annual Coon Hunt

Terre Haute, Ind.,, Lodge, No. 86,
held its annual Coon Hunt on Septem-
ber 19, with an attendance that broke
all records. Approximately 4,000 Elks
and their guests enjoyed the hunt and
numerous other events provided for
their entertainment. Old friends and
acquaintances from various parts of the
Middle West held reunions, exchanging
reminiscenses and talking over coon
hunts of former years.

The skeet and trap range was busy
all day and the cash prizes given out
were greatly appreciated by all who
won them. An outstanding golf match
between Ralph Guldahl and “Slammin’
Sammy” Snead, nationally famous
golfers, and Terre Haute Lodge’s own
Pro, Don Swisher, and Wayne Timber-
man, Pro at the local Country Club, a
member of No. 86, drew a large and
enthusiastic gallery. For the fight fans,
the contestants threw a lot of leather
at a boxing match held in the evening.

Albany, N. Y., Lodge Honors
Players on “Baseball Night”

Many visiting Elks were guests of
Albany, N. Y., Lodge, No. 49, recently
when the lodge held “Baseball Night”







shaped face twisted sardonically.
“Then why did she cable that she’d
come rushing right to the office the
moment the boat docks?” I didn’t
answer. Rachel laughed harshly.
“I'm afraid you’re very innocent
when it comes to women, Johnny,”
she said. “Otherwise you would
have married Judy years ago.”

“Now, listen,” I said angrily.
“That’s not a—"

“You ought to keep your eyes open
today,” she continued calmly.
“You're going to see a demonstra-
tion of feminine spite that will serve
you as an eye-opener. And probably
keep you a bachelor for life. My
only regret is that I put the heads-
man’s axe into her hands, so to
speak.”

“What the hell do you mean?”

“Stop acting coy, Johnny. I've been
Waters’ secretary for seven years.
Judy’s been switchboard operator
here for two years. Until two months
ago Waters didn’t even know she
was alive.”

“IF you're trying to say that
Judy—"
“Do you mind if I finish, Johnny?
Two months ago I had that bad cold.
Judy told me to go home and take
care of it. I didn’t know then that
she—"
. “Rachel,” I said through my teeth,
‘that’s one of the lousiest things I've
ever heard anyone say about—"
“Don’t be so damned upright,
Johnny. Facts are facts. Judy told
me to go home. Said she’d take
Waters’ dictation for the rest of the
afternoon. Sap that I am, I went
home. Judy moved into Waters’
room for the day. Two days later,
when I got back, little Judy and Mr.
Waters were visiting night clubs to-
gethel:. Three weeks later they were
shopping for wedding rings. I al-
mggt feel like a marriage broker.”
“You ought to feel like a—"

I do, Johnny, I do. Well, I might
as well go in and clean out my desk.
Alwayq lqave a job the way you
found it, is my motto.” She tucked
her purse under her arm and grinned
Sarcastically. “Good, old, simple-
gunded, untouchable little Judy. Too
bad we didn’t get something on her
in all these years, Johnny. It would
come in handy now as a sort of an-
chor to windward. Backhanded black-
mail, you know. Something to keep
the boss’s new wife from kicking us
out on our—"

“I think you’ve sai
Rachiln y said about enough,

“That’'s a matter of opinion,
Johnny. I could say a lot more that
would—"

Sh'e turned quickly. Behind us,
out in the showroom, there was a
sudden commotion. The door inte
the general office opened and Brock
McMahon came in. He stared at us
In surprise, then smiled stiffly.
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Flowers For Judy
(Continued from page 38)

“Oh,” he said in his lumbering
voice. “Hello. I thought I’d be the
first one in this morning. But I
see—"’ .

Rachel Adams laughed harshly
and nodded toward me.

“The wailing wall is
Brock,” she saidelafly. ,

our crying on Johnny s
ger. ThZ riiht one is a little wet be-
cause Herbert and I got there first.
we'll join you later for the mass exit.
Maybe,” she said as she saunte::‘e.d
out into William Waters’ room,

over there,
“You can do
left shoul-

if

we all stick together we’ll be able to
get a cut rate from an employment
ency.”
agThey door closed behind her. Brock
McMahon looked down at me. In
spite of the slight stoop he had ac-
quired in recent years, he was st1.11
well over six feet tall. Behind his
thick glasses his small, black eyes
blinked slowly. He opened his mput’h
several times, but the words didn’t
seem to come. . .

“What’s all that excitement out in
the showroom?” I asked.

“There’s a man from the caterer
outside,” he said at last. His heavy,
throaty voice seemed to come
through his large frame Wlth”dlfﬁ-
culty. “He came in just as I—

«Phen you’d better excuse me,
Brock.”

I walked past him and went out
into the showroom. Several of the
models and a half-dozen girls from
the bookkeeping department had
come in. They were standing in
small groups, whispering excitedly.
Out in the back I could hear the ship-
ping clerks banging boxes ground.
The business day was starting. A
thin young man in a white jacket
was standing in the middle of the
showroom. He was holding a large
box and staring about helplessly.
The models and the bookkeepers paid
no attention to him.

« ALL right,” I called sharply from

/A\ the doorway. The girls looked
up quickly. “Miss Collins, please take
that box and pay for it out of petty
cash. Miss Ellis, will you help Miss
Collins set out the cakes and the
sandwiches and the drinks. Use two
or three of the showroom tables.
Miss Hunt, there’s a box of roses in
the general office. I've put a few of
them into some vases I have in there.
Take the others and distribute them
around the showrcom. Please hur-
ry.” I glanced at my wrist watch, It
was a quarter after nine. “Mr. and
Mrs. Waters will be here very soon.
I’d like everything to be ready by the
time they arrive.”

There was a quick spurt of activi-
ty in the showroom. I stepped back
into the general office and looked
around. The new telephone operator
had taken her place behind the
switchboard and was putting fresh
make-up on her face. Girls were

coming in and sitting down at their
desks. The large office was almost
full. But Brock McMahon still stood
there a few feet from the switch-
board, wearing his coat and hat and
scowling at the door through which
I had gone out and returned. He re-
minded me of the time he had lost
the inter-scholastic pole vaulting
event in high school. All season it
had been taken for granted that he
would win. Mrs. Farrar had ar-
ranged a small party for him down
on Eighteenth Street and Judy had
bought fresh roses for the blue china
bowl on the mantelpiece. We were to
meet there after the match to cele-
brate. But Brock had lost. And he
had sj:ood just like that, tall and
loose-jointed, like a tremendous door
on sagging hinges, staring at the
pole vault apparatus as though he
couldn’t quite believe his eyes. I
walked up to him and led him into
his own room. He sat down behind
histdesk without removing his hat or
coat.

“ ~~OME on, Brock,” I said sharply.
\ “Pull yourself together. The
girls out in the office were looking
at you as though you were—"’

“Listen, Johnny,” he said with a
worried scowl, “you think Judy’ll do
anything??’

I had the feeling that if the ques-
tion were asked once more I would
hit someone. .

f‘Of course she won’t,” I said an-
grily. “You know Judy. Now come
on, Brock, look alive. There’s no
need to mope like that. This is a
homecoming for her. We're sup-
posed to welcome her. We want to
look cheerful and happy.” 1 pulled
open the door. “I’'ll see you later.”

“She’ll do it,” he said without
moving from his chair. “I know she
will. She’ll have me thrown out like
an old sock.”

I stepped back into the room and
yanked the door shut behind -me,
Brock McMahon looked up under his
heavy eyebrows.

_“She_won’t do anything of the
kind,” I said. “And for God’s sake
stop looking like a—” ’
) “She’s just the type to hold a thing
like that against me,” he said dully.
“I"m a married man. I've got two
children to support. I couldn’t have
lent her that hundred dollars six
months ago even if I'd had it. I've
got expenses. I've got obligations. I
can’t lend money like a—"

E‘or a moment I forgot myself.

“You had enough to buy your
wife a mink coat last winter,” 1
snapped. “And to take a ten-room
house in Connecticut for the sum-
mer. I know what you earn, Brock.
That hundred dollars wouldn’t have
meant very much to you. But it
meant an awful lot to Judy just
thgn. Those arthritis injections
might have—"" I stopped and bit my



















News of the State Associations

CALIFORNIA

Meeting in the beautiful Coconut
Grove of the Casa Del Rey at Santa
Cruz, the California State Elks Asso-
ciation held the opening session of its
26th Annual Reunion on Thursday,
September 12. The meeting was called
to order by Pres. Elmer B. Maze of
Merced. The State officers having been
introduced, welcome was extended the
delegates in brief but cordial speeches
made by E.R. Carlyle Blodgett of Santa
Cruz Lodge No. 824, Mayor C. D.
Hinkle and General Convention Chair-
man Roy N. Dreiman, P.E.R., Santa
Cruz. Reports of the State officers con-
stituted the order of the first day’s
business, with a regular adjournment
at noon. Friday’s session was devoted
to the presentation of reports made by
the standing committees. Two reports
of great importance were those pre-
sented by Past Grand Exalted Rulers
William M. Abbott, of San Francisco,
and Michael F. Shannon, Los Angeles.
In presenting the Grand Lodge Com-
mittee report, Mr. Abbott, a member of
the Elks National Memorial and Publi-
cation Commission, covered in detail the
general condition and program of the
Grand Lodge and commented on the
highlights of the National Convention
at Houston. The National Defense
Commission report was made by Mr.
Shannon, who outlined a few of the
aims and objectives of the recently
appointed Grand Lodge National De-
fense and Public Relations Commission,
of which he is a member.

. A feature of Saturday’s closing ses-

sion was the presentation of a $300
scholarship from the Elks National
Foundation to Jack C. McKee, of
Hollister, Calif. Santa Maria Lodge
No. 1538 was awarded the President’s
Banner for the highest percentage in
membershlg gain. The award was
made by Past Pres. L. A. Lewis of
Anaheim, former member of the Grand
Lodge Committee on Judiciary, who
originated the idea several years ago.
Pres. Maze’s annual report showed the
lodggs. of California to be in a splendid
condition and the State Association
still furthering the program of the
Grand Lodge as its major project.

The annual election was held at the
final session, resulting in the unanimous
choice of the following officers: Pres.,
Robert S. Redington, Los Angeles:
Elce-Pres.’s: South, Leslie F. Rogers,

1 Centro; North, Forrest Laugenour,
Woodland; S. Cent., Dr. Lawrence W.

owan, Compton; E. Cent., Victor H.
Hansen, Coalinga; W. Cent., Harris
E. Rowe, Salinas; Bay, Dr. L. A

San Rafael; Trustees: North, J.mlgz
Mispley, Sacramento; South, W. O.
Rife, San Bernardino; E. Cent., B. F.

ewis, Fresno; Treas., George Doherty,

an Francisco; Secy., Edgar W. Dale,
Richmond. The speech nominating Mr.
Redington was made by .E.R.
Marshall F. McComb, Los Angeles,
Chief Justice of the Grand Forum for
1939-40. Following the acceptance
speech of Pres. Redington and the fine
reception and greeting tendered the
new president by the Band, Glee Club
and Drill Team of his own lodge, Los
Argge}es No. 99, the following ap-
pointive officers were named: Chaplain,
the Rev. David Todd Gillmor, San Jose;
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‘1800; Glee Club:

Tiler, Thomas Abbott, Los Angeles,
and Sergeant-at-Arms, J. Robert Paine,
Pasadena. J. F. Mispley, Chairman of
the Board of Trustees, announced that
the Board had accepted the invitation
extended by Long Beach Lodge No. 888
to hold the 1941 Convention in Long
Beach. He also stated that the invi-
tations of San Jose, Santa Rosa and
Fresno Lodges for the 1942 reunion
were in the hands of the Board.
The presentation of a gift to the retir-
ing president, Mr. Maze, and also the
presentation of a gold card to be for-
warded to Secretary Emeritus Richard
C. Benbough, of San Diego, marked the
closing of this very fine reunion.

The Annual Memorial Services, ar-
ranged by Past Pres. F. E. Dayton, of
Salinas Lodge, were attended by more
than 3,000 people. Winners in the
various competitive events held during
the three-day meeting were as follows:
Bowling: 875 class, Whittier Lodge
No. 1258; 825 class, Richmond Lodge
No. 1251; Drill Team: 1st, Pasadena
Lodge No. 672; 2nd, Huntington Park
Lodge No. 1415; Golf: 1st, Richmond
Lodge; 2nd, Watsonville Lodge No.
1st, Los Angeles
Lodge No. 99; 2nd, Richmond Lodge;
Pistol Shoot: Team, Huntington Park
Lodge; Individual, R. J. Mottino, Rich-
mond Lodge; Softball: San Diego
Lodge No. 168. The Ritualistic Con-
test was won by San Pedro Lodge No.
966, with Petaluma Lodge No. 901 sec-
ond, and Porterville No. 1342 third. -

The social side of the meeting had
been well planned, with special care
and consideration being given the
ladies. Thursday they were entertained
at a brunch and fashion show in the
dining room of the Casa Del Rey;
Friday they played bridge at the beau-
tiful Rio Del Mar Country Club, over-
looking the Pacificc The Hi Jinks,
under the direction of State Chairman
E. L. Culin of Berkeley, was attended
by well over three thousand persons.
The beautiful Eleven O’clock Toast
given by Past Pres. Fred B. Mell-
mann of Oakland, Vice-Chairman of
the Board of Grand Trustees, added
the proper touch of seriousness to the
Hi Jinks program. The hour-long
parade on Saturday afternoon and the
colorful dinner dance at the head-
quarters hotel that evening, in honor
of retiring Pres. Maze and incoming
Pres. Redington, were fitting events
for the closing of another year of ad-
vancement for Elkdom in California.
The more than 2,000 Elks who attended
the Convention, left Santa Cruz pledged
to the furtherance of the program of
the Grand Lodge and its officers and to
full support of the new president of
their State Association. .

WISCONSIN

Nearly 2,000 Wisconsin Elks, many
accompanied by their wives, met in
Green Bay on August 15-16-17 for the
38th annual convention of the Wis-
consin State Elks Association. She-
boygan Lodge No. 299 was awarded
the 1941 convention. - Ashland Lodge
No. 137 requested that the 40th anni-
versary meeting be held at Ashland
where the State Association was
founded in 1902. Including the newly
elected and installed officers, the com-

plete slate for the ensuing year is as
follows: Pres., Bert A. Thompson,
Kenosha; Vice-Pres.-at-Large, Dr. C.
0. Fillinger, Marinette; Vice-Pres.'s:
N.E., Andrew W. Parnell, Appleton;
N.W., John O. Berg, Superior; South,
L. A, Peters, Waukesha; Secy., Lou
Uecker, Two Rivers; Treas., Fred A.
Schroeder, Wausau; Trustees: William
F. Schad, Milwaukee, A. J. Geniesse,
Green Bay, Myron E. Schwartz, Two
Rivers, Ray C. Dwyer, La Crosse, and
Thomas F. McDonald, Marshfield.

Shortly before his election as State
President, Mr. Thompson, a member
of the Lodge Activities Committee of
the Grand Lodge, reported that the
Order’s Flag Day exercises in 1940
had attracted 1,200,000 spectators com-
pared with 400,000 the year before,
and that Pennsylvania, Illinois and
Wisconsin led in attendance. Past
Grand Esteemed Leading Knight C. E.
Broughton, Sheboygan, Chairman of
the Grand Lodge State Associations
Committee, reported nearly $2,000 as
having been raised for the Crippled
Children’s Commission of the Wiscon-
sin State Elks Association in a “jar
campaign”. Large glass jars, promi-
nently displayed in every lodge home,
invited contributions. The annual
Memorial Address was delivered by
Franlg L. Fawcett of Milwaukee Lodge
No. 46.

Past Grand Exalted Ruler Judge
Floyd E. Thompson, of Chicago, was
the speaker at the convention banquet.
He stressed the duty of members of
the Order in preserving and further-
ing Americanism and in combating its

enemies. A highlight of the banquet
was the presentation of scholarships,
totaling $600, to three high school

seniors who had won them in a State-
wide competition on knowledge of the
Constitution of the United States. Dr,
C. C. Finney, Tiler of Oshkosh Lodge
No. 292 since it was organized 45 years
ago, was an honor guest.

P.E.R. John F. Kettenhofen, D.D.
for Wis.,, N.E,, acted as General Con-
vention Chairman, assisted by a staff
of officers and members of Green Bay
Lodge No. 259. Lighter phases of the
convention activities included cabaret
dancing every night at the Columbus
Community Club, which had been taken
over outright for the entire three days
of the meeting, golf, skeet shooting, a
barbecue at Bay Beach Park, and a
two-mile parade on Saturday after-
noon, with more than a score of bands
and twice that many floats.

Fall Conference of the Ill. State

Elks Assn. Is Held at Marion
Registration at the Fall Conference
of the Illinois State Elks Association
at Marion, held on September 27-28-29
under the auspices of Marion, I1II.,
Lodge, No. 800, exceeded 700. The long
list of distinguished Elks in attendance
was headed by two Past Grand Exalted
Rulers of the Order who had served
the Association as President, Bruce A.
Campbell, of East St. Louis Lodge No.
664, and Henry C. Warner, of Dixon
Lodge No. 779, and included Past
Grand Esteemed Leading Knight Dr.
Carroll Smith, St. Louis, Mo.; State
Pres. Daniel T. Cloud, Jacksonville;
Past Pres.’s Dr. Bryan Caffery, Jer-






there are superb examples of the
native featherwork, as well as other
mementos of the early life of the
Islands. One enormous wooden plat-
ter is said to have been used by an
early king when he deftly carved an -
enemy. Another museum, small and
very intimate, is a monument to
Queen Emma. Both of these mu-
seums are shown by surviving
friends of the women whom they
honor. The only royal palace in
America, the Iolani Palace, now
houses the Territorial Legislature.
Japanese tea-houses offer sukiyaki,
and the Chinese cafés serve food far
removed from the American chop
suey. In addition, there can always
be fqund the native Hawaiian foods.
It is for the sight-seeing trips out-
side of the city that the car, shipped
to the Islands along with the steamer
trunk, proves a blessing. Not far
from Waikiki is Diamond Head, a
fabulous crater. The same splendid
bo_ulevard which points the way to
Dgampnd Head circles Koko Head,
with its cliffs and smooth beach, and
presents unbelievably magnificent
Views as it winds its way to the Pali.
The great, grotesque cliff of the Pali,
rearing 1200 feet into the air, per-
Jnits a panorama of land and sea that
is sobgrmg in its splendor. From the
summit, legend has it that a Hawai-

ian king pushed an invading arm
to destruction. 8 Y

ANOTHER fine road leads to
\ Schofield Barracks, where huge
reviews are held. At Pearl Harbor,
Just west of Honoluly, is the great-
est naval base in America. It is large
enough to accommodate the entire
Amerlcgm fleet.

Kauai, north and a little to the
west of Oahu, is the smallest as well
as the oldest of the four main islands,
and although the exact age”of this
island group is not known, it may be

the chief and one-man show of the
largest bux_'eau ever set up to govern
Intercollegiate sport in America. Re-
garded as a trial balloon at first,
Bushne}l’s bright idea has shown the
clear direction of a trend through-
out the country in imitations of his
brain-child.

Bushnell really is the J udge Landis
of college athletics in the wide scope
of the administrative authority he
controls. In addition to football, his
Jurisdiction extends to baseball, bas-
k_etba]l, track, rowing, golf, gymnas-
tics, swimming, fencing and hockey,
or virtually the varsity works.
His title, executive director of the
Cegtral Office for Eastern Intercol-
leglate.Athletics, is pretty much of a
long-winded misnomer. In track and
field, for example, the “Eastern” office
50

over one million years. This is an
island of great beauty, and the hills
and fertile lowlands are lush with the
thick grzen of tropical trees. Strange
to mainland eyes are the rice-paddies
and the water buffalo. A motor high-
way girdles most of the island, and
another road leads to the high rim of
the famous gorge, 3000 feet deep,
called Waimea. There are perfect
sand beaches, and Lawali, in its palm
setting, is all that a tropical beach
should be.

If Kauai is the smallest and the
oldest of the four main islands of the
group, Hawaii is the youngest and

the largest. Hilo, the capital and the '

harbor, is a modern city. Outside of
Hilo modernity slips away. In the
rich back country, green with its
forests and ferns, flourish vast cattle
ranches, coffee plantations complete-
ly modern in methods; but instead
of bustle, there are peace and quiet.

The Hawaii National Park em-
braces the volcanic area of the Island,
so of course it must contain Kilauea.

Kilauea is the largest active volcano ’

in the world, and the most active in
the United States. This volecano can
be counted upon to perform about
once a year. Even when Pe!e, 13;‘5 god-
dess, is sleeping, there is its p}t of
eternal fire”, a truly dreadful sight.
A fine highway leads to the volcano,
passing on the way the lovely Rain-
bow Falls, and a tour of the Island
should by all means include Ka-
lapaua, that strange beach carpeted
with black “sand”, which turns out
to be lava.

The Kona Coast, on the western
rim of the Island, is sleepy and quiet,
almost untouched by modgrmty. It is
called, however, a paradise for big-
game fishermen, who may there
break a world record for tuna or
for swordfish—who knows? B

Maui, north and west of Hawali,
is called the Valley Island. Between

College Czar

(Continued from page 9)

embraces the Big Four of the Pacific
Coast—California, Stanford, U.S.C.
and U.C.L.A.

Technically, Bushnell is the sec-
retary-treasurer of the fourteen col-
lege leagues federated in the Central
Office. Actually, he assigns all offi-
cials, draws up schedules, handles
finances and is the clearing house for
the silly squabbles which preoccupy
the brass hats representing the mem-
bers in the organization. In brief,
the man is a super-super, four-star
special athletic director whose heart
belongs to sixty-one alma mammies.

This will impose a severe strain
on the customers’ credulity, but the
college czar, who exerts control over
more than 8,000 athletes, is the most
completely non-athletic citizen imag-
inable. Bushnell confesses that he

the tall, hovering peaks which rise
at either end of this island stretch
fruitful lowlands, and here are found
the great sugar and pineapple plan-
tations for which the Islands are fa-
mous. There is a Coast Drive on
Maui, too, which leads through a
bamboo forest, and borders the shore.
Maui boasts the largest dormant
crater in the world, Haleakala. From
the western lip, which seems almost
above the clouds, it is possible to go
on horseback straight to the bottom
of the pit. Haleakala is also part of
the Hawaii National Park.

These four islands are usually des-
ignated as the “main” islands of the
group, since they are of interest to
travelers. In addition, there are Mo-
lokai, little Niihau, Kahoolawe and
Lanai. Contrary to general belief,
only one comparatively small section
of Molokai is given over to the
leper colony, while the remainder is
taken up with pineapple plantations,
ranches and homesteads. Lanai also
is important commercially, bending
all of its efforts to pineapple produc-
tion.

Accommodations in Honolulu run
all the way from the simplest
cottages to the most sumptuous
hotels, and living costs are not out
of line with those on the mainland.
Even on the other islands completely
satisfactory and comfortable accom-
modations can be found; none more
interesting, pethaps, than the Vol-
cano House on the Island of Hawaii,
right on the brink of Kilauea.

As travel booklets, as well as lovers
of the Islands, are fond of pointing
out, so swift is transportation to the
Islands now, by ship or by clipper,
that the traveler with a three-week
holiday has at least twelve glamour-
ous days between the time he sees
the first lei and the final moment
when the strains of Aloha Oe follow
him to sea on his return journey.

indulged in nothing more strenuous
at Princeton than required exercise.
In a burst of rah-rah spirit he went
out for his freshman soccer team and
by dint of tremendous zeal rose to
the giddy eminence of the third team.

“It was no major accomplishment,”
he says gravely. ‘“There were just
enough of us to fill out three teams.
It wouldn’t have been a great trick
to have made the first squad. I was
lousy.”

Grandson of a former Republican
governor of Ohio and the scion of a
socialite baking family, Bushnell
often wonders how he got into the
sports business in the first place. He
attributes the whole thing to subli-
mation and a series of lucky breaks.
A bare-faced falsehood ; don’t believe
it for an instant.



























