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"We are opposed to sending our American boys io
war in Europe; we are in favor of fhe fullest ond most
adequate preparedness to meet any war of aggret-
sion, to defend our shores and our national honor."
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EXALTED RULER
My Brothers:

Now that our country has decided to call into service
the youth of the nation, a great duty is placed before
the membership of the Benevolent and Protective Order
of Elks by our National Defense Commission, and to its
threefold program I am devoting my message to you
this month.

Many of our members will be called for training but
there are thousands of others who, having passed the
selective age, yet have a definite place in our Order's
program. On their shoulders falls the first task of
upholding and teaching Americanism and its demo
cratic form of government. We must not give lip ser
vice alone, we must live each day as true Americans
and by our example cause others to place the true value
on our sacred rights and to grasp the ideals of our
institutions and the hopes and aspirations of our people
so that we may perpetuate "Our America".

The second task is that of discovex-ing and reporting
treasonable, subversive and Fifth Column activities in
America. This is no easy matter for it is the work
done under cover that does the most harm, and often
what appears to be a routine procedure turns out to be
a pernicious piece of propaganda. So be always alert
and watchful, be a true Elk and a valuable ally to
our Government and its work to keep America for
Americans.

The third task is the assisting in the physical devel
opment of the youth of our country and this is a part
of the program that each subordinate lodge should
make an effort to carry out. Also through the establish
ment of classes for moderate physical culture activities
each member of the Order of Elks may be physically fit
to meet his responsibilities now and in the days ahead
when our Order and country may need the best that
each of us has to give.

Our objectives have been set and now is the zero
hour. Each of us has a duty to perform. We must
make the Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks the
outstanding American fraternal organization and this
can only be done if every member interests himself in
our program and responds to his duty as a citizen and,
though personal sacrifices may be necessary, also to
inspire others to accept their obligations.

So be Loyal and True to our Nation and Order, re
membering that 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.

GRAND EXALTED RULER
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A Money-Making Opportunity
for Men of Character
EXCLUSIVE FRANCfflSE FOR

An Invention Expected to Replace
A Multi-Miluon-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 ago the phonograph industry ran into
many millions—today practically a relic. OcJy a comparatively few
forcsighted men saw the fortunes ahead in the ^uitoinobilfe and the
radio. Yet irresistible v— ' t . . »
fortune, and sent the buj
arc great successes made
from one industry to another.

amtber ebanp b taking place. An old esublished industry—an inteitral
and important part ofthe nanon s SOTcnuc—in which millions ofdollars chanjec hsmds
every year-w inAousands ofcases being replaced bv a tn^ astonishing, simple inven
tion which does the work better—more reliably—^AND Ax A COST OFTEN^ IjOWAS 2% OF WHAT IS ORDINARILY PAIDI ^It has not rA5^vS?te?g for^«
who have taken over ^e nghts to this valuable invention to doa remarkable business,
and show earnings which in these times arc almost unheard offor the average man!

Not a "Gadget**^
Not a "Knick-Knack**-'

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

Make no mistake—this is no novelty—no flimsy creation
which the inventor hopes to put on the market. You
probably have seen nottog Eke it yet—perhaps never
dreamed oftheexistence ofsuch adevice—yet it hasalready
been used bycorporatiotu of outstanding prominence—by
dealers of great corrcrations—by theirkandcs—by doc
tors, newspapers, publishers—schools—hospitals, etc., etc.,
ani^ bythousands ofsmall business men. You don'thave to
convince a man thatheshould use anelectric bulb tolight
his office instead of a gas lamp. Nor do youhave to sell
the same business mui the idea that some day hemay
something like thisinventira. The need b alr^y there—
the money is usually being spent right at ^at very
moment —and the desirability of saving the greatest
part of «•!"'« expense isobvious immediacy.

EARNINGS
Oneman m California earned over$1,600 permonth for three
months—close to^ $5,000 in 90 days* time. Another writes
from Delaware—"Since I have bew operating Qust a little
less than a 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; countingwhat I have sold
outright and on triu, I have made just a little in excess of one
thousand dollars profit for one month.** ATnan working small
city in N. Y. State made $10,805 in 9 months. Texas man
nets over $300 in less than a week's time. Space does not per
mit mentioning here more than these few random cases. How-

fbey aic sufficient to indicatethat the worthwhile future
in this b^iness is coupled with immediate earnings for the
right kindof man. One-man with us has already made over
a thousand sales on which his earnings ran from $5 to $60
per sale and more. A great deal of this business was repeat

. business. ^Yet he had never done anything Hlr<^ this before
coming with us. That is the kindofopportunity t;h«e business
ofien. The fact that this business has attracted to it such
business men as former bankers^ executives of businesses—
men who demand only the highest type of opportunity and
mcome—ogives a fairly good pictureof the kind of business this
is. door isopen, however, to theyoung man looking for
therightfield inwhichtomake hisstartanddevelophisfuture.

Some of the Savings
You Can Show

You walk intoanoffice and putdown before your prospect
a letter imn a sales organization showing that tn«r did
workin theirownofficc for$11 whichformerly couldhave
cost them over $200. A.buUding supply corporation pays
cur man $70, whereas thebillcould have been for$1,6001
Anautomobile dealerpaysour representative $15, whereas
theexpense could have been over $1,000. A department
store hasexpense of $88.60, possible cost if done outside
the business beingwell over$2,000. Andso on. Wecould
not possibly list all cases here. These are just a few of
the many actual cases which we place in your to
work with. Practically every line of business and every
section ofthe country isrew^ted by these field reports
which hammer across dazaing, convincing money-saving
opportunities which hardly any business mancanfoil to
onderstand.

Profits Typical of
the Young, Growing Industry

Going into this business is not like selling something
offierd in every grocery, drug or department store. For
instance, when you take a $7.50order, $5.83can be your
share. On $1,500 worth of business, your, share can be
$1,167.00. The vetv least you get as your part of every
dollar's worth of business 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. Notonly on the first order^ut onre^t orders
—andyou have the opportunityof earningan evenlarger
{wrccnuge.

This Business Has
Nothing to Do With

House to House Canvassing
Nordo vou haveto knowanythingabouthigh-pressure
selling. 'Selling" is unnecessapr in theordinary sense of
the word. Instead of hammering away at the customer
and trying to "force" a sale, you make a dignified,
business-uke call, leave the installation—^whatever size
the customer says he will accept—at our risk, let the
customersell himselfaf^ the device is in and working.
This does away with the need for pressure on the cus
tomer—it eliminates the handicap of trying to Kt die
money before the customer has really convinc^ himself
100%. You simply tell what you offer, showing proof of
success in that customer's particular line of business.
Then leave the invention without a dollar down. It
starts working at once. In a few short davs, the installa
tion should actually.produce enough casn mosQrto pay
for the deal, with profitsabovethe investmentcomingin
at the samedme. Youthen call back, collectyour money.
Nothing is soconvincing asouroffer to let results sp^
for themselves without nsk to the customer! While others
fail to ^et even a hearing, our men are making sales
running into the hundreds. They have receivedthe atten
tion of the largestfirms in the countiy,and sold to the
smallestbusinesses by the thousands.

No Money Need Be Risked
in tiying this business out. Yon can measure the possi*
bilmes and not be out a dollar. If jou an locking for a
otumut that is tut overcrewdti—a business that is just
raming into its own—on the upgrade, instead of the

—a business that offers the buyerrelieffrom
a burdensome, but unavoidable expense—a business that
hasa pmpectpractically inevery office, store, or factory
intowhi^ you can setfoot—regardless oftaxt—tbat isa
tuwsity but doesnot have any pricecutting to contend
with u othernec^ities do—that because you control
the sales in exclusive territory is your own business—
that p4^s mm ms^ individual salts than p$any mm taaki
^ a tattkMj^semttimts-in a mmtA's timt—ilsiich a business
looks as if it is worth investigating, get in touch with aj
M ma for the rights in your territory—don't delay—
b^use the chances are thatif jrou dowait, someone dse
will have written to us in the meantime—and if it turns
wt that you were the better man—we'd both be sonv.
Sofor convenience, us* tbt coupon htlow—but send it right
away—or wire if you wish. But do it now. Adonss

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

I P IK II for exclusive II nuon TERRITORY PROPOSITION •
I F.E.ARMSTRONG. Pres.. Dept. 4076-M. Mobile. Ala. I

Without obilsation to me.send me full infor^ ,
I nation onyour proposition. |

Street or Souu

I Box No I



by William Fay

Jimmy was darned if
he'd die lor Morrow s
Department Store—but
when it came to doin®
practically the same
thing for the Outdoor

Girl—well . • • •

JIMMY thought business was
fine but that lunch would be
better, and with his ears

packed into the high collar of his
coat, moved through the traffic of
Morrow's Deportment Store towards
the bitter wind that walked the
streets outside.

It is bright young men like Jimmy
who have made this store so modern
and progressive, and washed its face
of a century's dust where it stands
on Fifth Avenue, East. Recondi
tioned, air-conditioned, somewhat
partitioned, plastered with murals
and ebony slabs, Morrow's is the
Store of Tomorrow, and those who
hold its destiny in hand are really
going somewhere.

Jimmy was going to lunch. The
revolving door he aimed at spun
busily and dizzily. The revolving

doors at Morrow's are of crystal and
mirror effects, and when you go
through you may see your face and
profile, the back of your ^^ad and
the crease m your pants. The ettect
is dazzling and undoubtedly brimant,
but there are times when it is con
fusing. A revolving door, when in
full flight accepts and rejects itspassengers swiftly. He might have
done well to consider his leap, but
he was smiling a smile for a sales
ffirl when he took the crucial step.
He collided with flesh and a woman
screamed. The bulk of himself, the
woman and her dog was enough to
jam the progress of the door. The
dog, no longer in the woman s arms,
climbed up the velvet of his Ches-?er^eld coat and clawed the fine felt
of his derby hat. The dog was not
aggressive; its maneuvers were
prompted by fright. It was an er
mine dog that looked like a muff,
and of the kind that is standard with
the women who love them. The dog
and the woman were in a frantic
state of self-defense.

"I'm sorry," said Jimmy, "I'm ter
ribly, terribly sorry!" The woman
could see he was not an assassin,
and thus assured, redeemed her dog
from his neck. "Well, you can just
stop being sorry and get me out of
here!" she said hysterically.

But the door would nnt w,
cause of somebody's arm
regarding the arm, long" and
with wriggling flnger! in »
suede glove, knew well H olack
long to the woman or a be-
to another party not identifi?'^b"t
yet, trapped in another spcri
the door. The dog was
plaining kind, a wretch
Then everybody pushed 5 1
were released by the nn^ they
that tossed them back

Now he could se^thP
owned the extra arm and
her arm but the rest of her tW®
tured his fleeting fancv K^
again and was compeUed to

hap^thSfit," ^
' There must be something I can

do, he said, and thought, as bright
employees are trained to
"She'll sue the store!" He turned his
sunny smile upon the girl, but found!
to his dismay, it could not melt her
mounting indignation.

fragile hat was crumpled, vic
tim of the crush. She held it in one
hand and viewed the damage done.
She was tall—a high cathedral of a
giii, and he had not seen such quan-
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tity and quality as this since last he
had gone to the movies. Her eyes
were almost level with his own, and
he was as big as a rearing horse.
Men who are excessively tall mea
sure swiftly to their own dimensions,
and here before him stood a girl,
beautiful and tailored in the flesh to
suit himself. A store like Morrow's
has many hats. He said, "If you'll
follow me, perhaps we can find you
a new hat."

"I've been linding my own hats
for a long time, thank you. You'll
probably snatch one from some
body's head!" She went her way, tall
and stately, through the crowd, and
the woman who held the dog said,
"Look at me, I'm a mess!"

This was quite true, for more rea
sons than one, but Jimmy cared not
to offend the woman by sharing her
point of view. Old gals who shop
while making kennels of themselves
must expect to be covered with little
white hairs. He slipped away to
lunch with a friend named Joe,
swinging his arms to keep himself
warm, and thinking about the girl.

He ate the olives from his friend's
and his own Martinis. "Strictly a
dream girl, Joe," he said. "She's
probably still in the store. Now
why do I sit here eating lunch?"

"Who said you were eating lunch?
You're just tryna stare it down."

"You don't understand, pal. You
didn't see the girl."

"Must be interesting," Joe con
fessed. "Sounds like a giraffe. How
tall was she?"

"None of your business, see? I
don't have to take that abuse. I
don't have to sit here and listen to
that. She was a wonderful girl."

"What was her name?"
"How'd I know what her name

was?"

"Or her address? The number to
call? What's the matter with you?
What kind of a lover are you?"

"I'm a great lover. Come on.
Lemme get outta here."

Joe said, "The pie. I haven't eaten
the pie."

Back at Morrow's, he saw no head
above the crowd belonging to the
girl. He rode a crowded escalator,
floating to the mezzanine where he
performed his labors in the advertis
ing of the things that Morrow's
wished to sell. He gave his genius
for a pretty price, and let his ideas
run like wild and joyful beasts about
the place. His office was a modern and
attractive stall that he could enter
by an outer door. Many phones were
set about his desk, a dictaphone and

1

Mr. Morrow said, "Oi course he's a
scoundrel! A broken ankle, eh?
It's a broken neck he should have!"

a little box that buzzed. A picture of
his mother smiled atop his desk, in
soft approval of her bounding boy's
success. The little box began to buzz,
so he pushed a button down. His sec
retary said, "Miss Barry is waiting."

"Miss Barry? Who is Miss
Barry, dumpling?"

"The Outdoor Girl. From the
agency. The one who skis. Mr. Mor
row said you would see her."

"Send 'er in."
He lit a cigarette and thought, it's

a wonderful world when you let it
come knocking at your door. The
girls from the agency were always
nice to see. They would sometimes
have a drink, a meal, a brief ad-
'inture with a likely lad.

The girl came through the door
and Jimmy came out of his seat.
This was Miss Barry, he supposed.
But she was also tall and wore black
suede gloves and carried a damaged
hat in her hands. She wore a fur
jacket, square at the shoulders, cut
off at the waist. Her legs were long
and remarkable. Her eyes were deep
and very dark, alive against the soft
cream of her skin. The color in her
cheeks was strictly her own and



"Telephone?" She told him that,
ile showed her the sheet. "Required
:orm," he said. "Indispensable to the
lies, and the cops may be looking
;or you. We never know. What ex-

"I'm sorry," said Jimmy, "terribly
terribly sorry." The womcin should
be able to see that he wasn t an

llfusfrafed by
GILBERT ELDRIDGE

perience have you had. Miss Barry?
And your age? I almost forgot your
age."

"Twenty-three," she told him.
"On the level?"
"What do you think?"
"I think it's a lovely age. I'm

twenty-nine myself."
"Twenty-nine and twenty-three

are fifty-two," she said. "I hope this
doesn't keep up all day. I hope you're
not the Outdoor Boy. I couldn't stand
it. Not even for fifty dollars a week."



"I wish I was the Outdoor Boy,"
he said. "Cooped up in here like a
mad dog, foaming- at the mouth.
You'll like the Outdoor Boy. He's
strictly an iceberg. From Stock
holm. Just step this way, Miss Bee.
We frequently use the initial around
the store. Saves breath, of course.
I'm known as Mr. Bee. Coincidence?"

"It's no coincidence. It's a plot."
She followed him through the door,

out to the mezzanine from where
they could see the wondrous Winter-
land that Morrow's had erected in
the left wing of the downstairs
store. They stood together by the
balustrade, beheld the ski-slide, rear
ing thirty precipitous feet. The
snowstorm, of course, had been a
phonej^ but it was everywhere and
genuine to the eyes. A banked to
boggan stood suspended in the air,
packed with dummies, life-sized and
wearing goggles. The effect was dy
namic; it made you want to duck and
get out of harm's way. "Classy, eh?"
said Jimmy. "Mr. Morrow and I
thought that little one up. Did you
bring your skis?"

"I've got them in my handbag,"
said the girl. "But I didn't bring
the huskies. I couldn't get them
stuffed." She saw incredibly enough,
the ski master go down the chute,
the beautiful turn of his body, the
cascade of artificial ice disturlaed as
he braked himself at the end of his
effort.

"That's Mr. Jonson," said Jimmy.
"It was a beautiful maneuver.

He's good. Do I have to do that?"
"Can you?"
"I can ski like a reindeer," she

stated modestly. "But not at your
prices. Not for fifty dollars, Mr. Bee.
I'm not insured. I have a mother at
home."

"So have I," he said happily.
"Where is home?"

"Boston," she told him. "What's
the difference?"

"Mine is Philadelphia," he said.
"The difference is over three hun
dred miles."

They rode down the escalator and
Mr. Jonson came over to meet them.
Mr. Jonson was a sinewy Scandi
navian, whose first name was made
of consonants jammed heedlessly to
gether. He was as silent as a snow
man, and only spoke on paydays,
and then, to be sure, like a seal on
a rock, and never of more than the
whiskey he wanted or the kind of
turns he could execute on skis. Mr.
Jonson was blonde as an omelette and
straight as a rule, with his features
well fashioned and rather heroic.
Tall he was, too, but on the hard
side of thirty, and with too many
bags beneath his blue eyes to be
known as the Outdoor Boy.

Jimmy saw them again, later in
the day, from the mezzanine where
he stood with Matthew Morrow.
Joan was now dressed as the queen
of the eskimos might wish to be
dressed, and Mr. Morrow, admiring,
said, "Where did you get a girl like
that?" There was happiness afloat
in the voice of the man, and the skis
and costumes, displayed on the floor,

were positive hot cakes in this win
ter campaign. "Advertise, adver
tise, advertise," said Mr. Morrow.
"If it's snow they want, build them
an alp!"

Matthew Morrow was first vice-
president in this flourishing firm, in
charge of its advertising, in love
with winter. "More money in sports
than there is in diamonds," Mr. Mor
row said. "It will improve the pub
lic health. I'm proud of the work
we're doing." Always an ideal, jelled
with the methods of profit; that was
Matthew Morrow, angular, fifty, -as
sharp as a needle shoved in your leg.
"A fine job, Jimmy," Mr. Morrow
said. "Yes, indeed, a beautiful job."

There is little doubt, in the minds
of those who know, that Morrow's is
the place to go for the better sport
ing equipment. It's the way they
have of doing things—an expert in
every field: a champion marksman
for the shooting of bear, and Mr.
Jonson for the leaping of hills. It
did not assist things, on the fifteenth
of the month, when Mr. Jonson, no
longer on skis, fell down the escalator
and broke his leg. It was a point to
ponder, and Matthew Morrow did not
know where to turn.

"Think," he said to Jimmy, and
Jimmy was thinking, "Bailey Broth
ers have Bjorgsen," said Sir. Mor-

iContinued on page 32)
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AMERIC/V

New books are appearing in
such huge numbers and cover
ing so great a variety of

topics that I wonder how even the
bookseller and the librarian keep
track of them. To the flood of books
about Hitler and Nazi Germany pub
lished since the European war began
there are now being added books that
explain the defeat of France. These
are filled with accusations against
politicians and generals and out of
them comes the general impression
that there was no unified movement
for defense in France; that industry
lagged and generals who objected
could get nothing done; that the
army was full of theorists.

Andre Maurois understands how
to write for Americans; they will
read his book, "Tragedy in France",
with profit. He reports, briefly and
clearly, what he learned in France;
he is a patriot, confident that France
will survive. Some of his conclusions
point the way to stronger leadership,
for he condemns the vacillating poli
ticians who consult the popular will
at every turn, when the people them
selves expect the leader to take
thinking off their minds. He has
faith in the common people of
France and England, finding them
often more determined and ready
than their leaders. {Harper, ?2)

More intimate knowledge of mili
tary affairs is shown by Rene de
Chambrun in "I Saw France Fall;
Will She Rise Again?" Capt. de
Chambrun is a direct descendant of
Lafayette and the son of an Ameri
can woman, of the Longworth family
of Cincinnati. He was in the fighting

At leit is James Thurber, whose new
book. "Fables For Our Time", was
published b? Harper and Brothers

recently.

Above is Frances Davis, author of
"My Shadow In the Sun". Miss Davis
won her spurs as a newspaper cor
respondent under fire when the giuis

first started going off in Europe.

in Belgium and Flanders and with
the British retreat at Dunkerque;
there he caught a speedboat under
fire and reached Dover. His account
of the efficiency of German fighting
has authority; unfortunately, it
comes too late to be of service to
France. He knew that General Wey-
gand had published, four years be
fore the war, a true picture of how
the Germans would fight, but that
the French government of that time
had shelved him. Capt. de Chambrun
also expresses the opinion that the
power of the executive had been
hampered in France by the houses
of parliament and that President
Lebrun agreed with him that "one
of the essential principles which we
had lost was that the man chosen by
the people to leail them in times of
emergency should be trusted to act,
and not shackled by restraints that
made effective leadership impos
sible". He also makes plain that the
Popular Front was ready to take
doles, jobs, pensions and everything
it could grasp without understanding
the responsibilities involved—the
sacrifices that must be made as a
price for liberty. This book gives an
excellent account of the fighting and
reflects a Frenchman's confidence
that the German victory is tem
porary. (William Morrow & Co..
$2.50)

^DWARD TRELAWNY was the
Z English adventurer who knew
Shelley and Byron and who officiated
at the burning of Shelley's body on
the sands of {Continued on page 54)



College Czar
by Stanley Frank

OLD Overcoat Osteopathy is
about to meet the Toonerville
Trolley Teachers in the annual

football classic and, before the ath
letes commence committing interest
ing atrocities on one another, the
question of officials for the game
arises. Osteopathy's graduate mana
ger suggests for referee Mr. Oswald
Schmierkaase, a gent who never has
blown the whistle on his loyalty to
good old 0.0.

"He's blind, the bum!" the dip

Vi^vW-wX \\\vA\\vv

Mr. rrank gives us an earful of the man who has one of

the toughest jobs in the athletic world—Asa Bushnell.

lomat from Toonerville yelps. "Nine
years ago he ruined an undefeated
team for us when he didn't call a
flagrant off-side against the other
club. It cost us a sure touchdown.
We were only forty yards away at
the time. What's the matter with
Joe Jeepers? There's a good referee."

"Sure, that will be real nice," the
Old Overcoat man gays with elaborate
sarcasm. "Your wife's uncle would
love to see his old fraternity brother
again. But he won't on our dough.
The only thing Jesse James had on
Jeepers was a horse."

A lovely rumpus ensues and the
upshot is that four officials are
lugged across the continent to assure

a fair shake for both sides. The im
partial importations proceed to mess
up things gloriously and the exer
cises between the centers of culture
wind up in an elegant free-for-all,
with the customers participating. If
enough skulls are cracked and the
embattled diploma factories can af
ford the luxury of putting outraged
honor ahead of cushy gate receipts,
the traditional rivals break off ath
letic relations.

That sort of nonsense transpired
regularly in the dear, dead days. It
doesn't happen any more, though;
not among the forty colleges in the
East which employ Asa S. Bushnell,

{Continued on page 50)
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by Mildred Masters
"To stretch the octave 'twixt th^ dream
and deed. Ah, thot's the thrill!"

IF you keep those lines in mind
when you visit your great Me
morial Building in Chicago, you

will soon realize that Richard Le
Gallienne knew what he was talking
about. Because you, as members of
the Order of Elks, will experience the
thrill of a dream come true, a dream
of the spirit of patriotism and fra
ternity brought to life. That spirit
is elusive. You can't reach out to
touch it. But it is unmistakable. You
feel it all about you. And then you
understand the stretch " 'twixt the
dream and deed", the glorious vision
which made it't)Ossible for chisel and
brush to transform rough stone and
blank canvas into a stately structure
that interprets for its visitor the
magic message of loyalty to ideals.

Most of you know the story of the
dream. To you who are new mem
bers it is enough to say that, after
the World War, every Elk felt that
a memorial should be erected as a
tribute to the sacrifices made by the
more than 70,000 Brothers who had
served in the war, over 1,000 of
whom had given their lives for their
country. The members of the Com
mission appointed to consider such
a tribute determined upon a form
that received the unanimous approval
of the entire membership—a mag
nificent memorial building that
should incorporate within it space
for administrative offices and also
adequate provision for the preserva
tion of the Order's valuable records.
They envisioned a building of match
less beauty, which would take its
place among the far-famed memo
rials of the world.

After Chicago had been chosen as
the most suitable city, because of its
central location, a site was decided
upon, and the renowned Egerton
Swartwout was engaged as archi
tect. The plans were drawn, and the
contract was awarded to the Hege-
man-Harris Company. The work was
under way. Step by step the vision
grew, until at last the proud building
stood completed. And today the
Elks National Memorial Headquar
ters Building is unique. There is
nothing quite like it.

Well over a million people have
visited it and have carried away
with them a lasting image of love
liness. Known and honored not only
throughout America but in well-
nigh every country of the earth, the
MemoriarBuilding belongs rightfully
among the world's architectural mas
terpieces.

Its majestic columns and noble
dome rise above Lincoln Park, that
great green woods in the heart of
Chicago. When you reach the build
ing on your first visit—or your
twenty-first, for that matter—wait a
few minutes before you enter.
Go across the street into the park to
get the effect of the exterior in all

its splendid symmetry. Revel in the
wide sweep of the massive circular
section, the strong round columns,
the graceful glassed-in passageways
leading to the wings, the broad curv
ing steps. See how effectively the
green lawns, sturdy shrubbery, tall
trees, and towering flag poles from
which flags fly every day, frame the
mellowed stone of the structure itself.

The general design has best been
described by Mr. Swartwout, the
architect, in these words, "I might
say it was classic and more Roman
than Greek; I would prefer to say it
was modern, and that it was Ameri
can. It is certainly modern in con
ception, and while it is classic it is
not archaeological. It follows along
the lines of that adaptation of the
classic which got such a noble start
in this country just after the Revolu
tion ; the style used in the Capitol
and other buildings in Washington.
It is our national heritage."

Now that you've studied the de
sign as a whole, walk back across the
street for a closer view of the two
life-sized reclining elk that guard
the approach to the entrance. They
were created in bronze by Laura
Gardin Eraser, considered America's
foremost artist in animal sculpture,
and won for her the first prize at the
1928 Exhibition of the National Arts
Club in New York as the best work
of art by a woman, in either painting
or sculpture, produced during the
year 1927.

From the street level, too, you gain
an excellent view of the incomparable
bronze groups in the niches of the
wings. "Patriotism" and "Frater
nity", the virtues that inspired the
memorial, are symbolized in these
statuary groups by the eminent
sculptor, Adolph A. Weinman, who
also carved the striking frieze run
ning around the central section of
the building. Look closely at this
frieze as you go up the steps, for it
is the most extensive work of its kind
in the world. "The Triumphs of
Peace Endure—The Triumphs of
War Perish". These words carved
above the entrance aptly describe the
subject of the frieze, with life-sized
figures in high relief marching along
in two pi*ocessions: on the right de
picting the incidents of war and its
ultimate futility, on the left repre
senting peaceful pursuits and result
ing contentment.

Undoubtedly, as every visitor does,
you will first glance up, up to the
lofty dome towering above you,
lustrous in soft golden light. From
the very top, your eyes drop to the
more brilliantiy lighted and colored
medallions that fill the rest of the
ceiling. Such a quantity and variety
of beautiful marble as you see here
have never before been used in any
one structure. The quarries of the
world had to be searched for it.



Above is a general view of the Memorial Hall
showing the beauty oi its design.

Below: Looking from the reception room
through the Memorial Hall across to the

great bronze entrance doors.
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Richly gorgeous dark colors; deli
cately translucent pale tints; fault-
wTtf-L graceful balustrades.Where did it all come from?" many
people ask, and the guide is happy
to tell you about the origin of every
kind and color.

Non-members of the Order always
seem to be particularly interested in
the splendid statues of gilded bronze
that symbolize the Fraternity's four
cardinal virtues: Charity, Justice
Brotherly Love and Fidelity. These
are the work of James Earle Fraser,
one of America's foremost sculptors]
husband of Laura Gardin Fraser.
You might like to know that he
created, among many other outstand
ing pieces, the allegorical statues at
the entrance to the new Supreme
Court Building in Washington, and
the colossal statue of George Wash
ington so much admired at the New
York World's Fair.

The superb murals alternating
with the windows in the memorial
rotunda are by Eugene Francis Sav
age, the eminent American artist,
who spent years at this gigantic
work. A former President of the
National Society of Mural Painters,

m

Mr. Arthur Covey, referred to these
murals as "the most significant event
in mural painting"; and for them Mr:
Savage received the Gold Medal of
Honor of the Architectural League
of New York in 1929. They repre
sent allegorically the spirit of sac
rifice of those who served their coun
try during the World War. Mr. Sav
age explains that eight of the panels
are based on certain promised re
wards in the Beatitudes, and that
four portray winged figures carrying
forward the symbols of the four car
dinal virtues represented on the
altars below. Every visitor seems to
pick out a favorite or two among
these murals, with the Four Horse
men of the Apocalypse apparently the
choice of the majority.

One of Savage's most difficult tasks
in this work was to create colors sub
dued enough to blend with the marble
pillars, as he ordinarily prefers the
amazingly brilliant tones so charac
teristic of his well-known paintings.
The predominant color in particular
will catch your eye. "What is that
color?" women often ask. "Is it
bronze?" "No", the guide answers.

{Continued on page 45)



The Elks Program of National Defense is every
where meeting with enthusiastic response on the
part of subordinate lodges. Approximately one

thousand defense committees selected by Exalted Rulers
are cooperating with the Elks National Defense Commis
sion which was appointed by Grand Exalted Ruler
Joseph G. Buch at the Grand Lodge Convention at
Houston in July.

Splendid Americanization and preparedness meetings
were held by most of our lodges during the third week
in October.

The members of the Commission feel that the most
important activities to which the Elks should devote
themselves in contributing to the development of our
country's defense are the following:

1. Uphold and teach Americanism and our dem
ocratic form of government.

2. Discover and report treasonable, subversive
and fifth column activities in America.

3. Assist in the physical development of the youth
of our country.
Definite plans for carrying out the Order's Three

Point Program of patriotic service are being set up by
the local lodge committees. This is work in which every
Elk can do his part. By cooperating with the Defense
Committee of his lodge each member of the Order has
an exceptional opportunity to serve his lodge and Order
and to contribute materially to the preservation and
defense of "The American Way of Life".

Supplementary Program for
Defense Activities of Subordinate Lodges

1. Campaign to expend vocational training in the
public schools—having in mind the importance of
mechanized units in modern warfare.

2_ Exemption of dues of members called into the
armed service of our country.

3. Offering the use of Elks lodge homes for
patriotic purposes.

Keystone View Co.

4. Promoting the more general and constant dis
play of our country's flag.

5. Special affairs in honor of men being called
into armed service.

mothers, wives and daughters
of the members for cooperation in the general de-
fense program of the lodge and particularly to
contribute to the comfort of the boys in army
camps. '

7. Organizing the members of the lodge for
moderate physical culture activities to the end that
the individual Elk may be physically fit to meet his
resp^sibility now and in the days ahead when
our Order and Country need the best that each of
us has to give.

War the Benevolent and Protective Order
of Elks established a record of patriotic service of which

member of this Order may well be proud.
The call has come again!
Once more the Elks are given an opportunity to show

their patriotic loyalty and make an important contribu-
tion to the defense of our country and the preservation
of the democratic form of government that has advanced
this country to its place of leadership among the nations
of the world, and made possible the liberty and oppor
tunities that, as American citizens, we enjoy today.

We pledge ourselves to give our Order and our country
wow the best we have to give, and confidently we appeal
to all Elks to give earnest, whole-hearted support to
the Elks Program of National Defense.

James R. Nicholson, P.G.E.R., Chairman
James T. Hallinan, P.G.E.R., Vice-Chairman
Edward J. McCormick, P.G.E.R., Secretary
John R. Coen, P.G.E.R.
Michael T. Shannon, P.G.E.R.
David Sholtz, P.G.E.R.
Henry C. Warner, P.G.E.R.
Joseph G. Buch. Grand Exalted Ruler, ex offido



by Jerome Weidman
Five people whose lives were bound together.
And one el the five could wreck them all—if she

wanted to.

The lobby of The Fashion
Tower was almost deserted. As
I walked toward the left bank

of elevators I could hear the sharp
click of my own heels on the marble
floor. The starter in his trim blue
and gold uniform was standing in
front of the large bronze instrument
panel. He was setting the switches
that timed the express cars auto
matically. The day's rush would be
gin in an hour or less. He looked up
in surprise and then, when he recog
nized me, he grinned cheerfully and
touched the stiff black visor of his
cap with his right forefinger.

"Morning, Mr. Porter. Bright and
early, 1 see."

"Yes," I said.
"She definitely coming in today?"

he asked. I nodded shortly and
stepped into the car. He wanted to
say more, but 1 looked across his
head. I was in no mood for small
talk. "Okay," he said to the elevator
operator. "Take Mr. Porter up."

The doors closed noiselessly and
we started to slide upward swiftly.
Joe turned to face me, his hand on
the control lever, "Miss Farrar real
ly coming in this morning?" he
asked with a smile. "I mean, is
Mrs. ?"

"Yes," I said, and I wondered
about the old adage that bad news
travels faster than good. My experi
ence had taught me that they move
with equal speed. As I watched the
grin on Joe's face I reflected that if
anything, good news had the edge a
little. "Their boat gets in at nine,"
I said. "They're expected here short
ly after that."

"Bet there's plenty of excitement
up at W. & W., eh, Mr. Porter?"

I thought of what the offices of
Wilmerding & Waters had been like
for the past few weeks, and what I
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was afraid they would be like this
niornmg, and I smiled wryly to my
self.

T ^ said. "Why do you ask,Joe? Anybody beat me in?"
"No, sir. Just the boy from the

florist. Took him up the front way
about fifteen minutes ago because
the rush won't start for an hour
yet."

"Did you tell him to—?"
"Yes, sir. I told him to leave

them outside the door."
"Thanks, Joe."
"Anything else coming, Mr.

Porter?"
Something in the nature of a tidal

wave, I was afraid, but I couldn't tell
him that.

"Some liquor and things from the
caterer. If you start getting busy
out front, send them up on the
freight elevator. That'll be all right."

'Okay, Mr. Porter. If I miss her
and she goes up in another car, give
Miss Farrar my regards, will you? I
mean give Mrs.—"

"I will, Joe. Thanks."
The car stopped on the forty-

fourth floor and the doors slid open.
I stepped out and walked across
the small, red-carpeted hallway, full
of modernistic furniture, until I
reached the large double doors. On
the ground-glass panels the dignified
silver lettering said: Wilmerding &
Waters, Feminine Fashions of Dis
tinction, Street & Formal. On the
floor outside was the large package
from the florist. I picked it up, un
locked the door with my key and
went in.

The huge showroom, with its re
production on a larger scale of the
modernistic furnishings outside in
the hallway, had a musty, unten-
anted, clean smell. I stood still while
the door slammed shut behind me.

In the ten years that I had been with
Wilmerding & Waters I had never
smelled that odor in the showroom.
The reason was obvious. In ten years
I had never come in so early. But
somehow, feeling the way I did, the
realization seemed ominous.

I went through the showroom
across the large general office, and
into my own room. The same dull,
early morning smell filled the air. I
set the flowers down on my desk and
walked across to the window. I
pulled it up high and let the cool
breeze blow in on me. Down below
me I could make out Seventh Avenue.
I could see the buses moving on
Thirty-Fourth Street and the gray,
sprawling bulk of Pennsylvania Sta
tion. The huge clock over the Station
seemed as small as a coin, but I could
read the hands. I cheeked my wrist
watch against it: ten minutes after
seven. The Garment Center was still



asleep. Behind me the sound of the
front door opening and closing
brought my attention back to where
it should have been. I turned from
the window and picked up the box
of flowers. As I opened my door, I
saw Herbert Craig crossing the gen
eral office toward his own room.

"Good morning, Herbert," I said.
He stopped short beside the

switchboard and turned quickly. His
long, thin face looked startled and
confused.

"Oh," he said. "It's you. Hello,
Johnny. In early, aren't you?"

"Yes. So are you."
"Me?" he said. "Oh, yeah. Well."

He grinned awkwardly and pushed
his hat up on his forehead. "I've got
a lot of work to do. On those, uh,
well, on those layouts for the full
pages we're taking in Women's Wear
and The Daily News Record for the
Spring line. Thought I'd get in early

"I'm all right." said Judy, "but on the
way back he made a pass at me."

this morning and sort of catch up."
He was lying, but I didn't mind

that. I knew too well what was both
ering him, what was bothering all of
them, to hold the lie against him.
The thing that shocked me was my
sudden realization that I disliked
Herbert Ci-aig very much and that I
must have disliked him always with
out knowing it. This was a startling
discovery to make about a man you
had known for thirty years, ever
since you were a child, a man you
had grown up with, played ball with,
gone to school and camp with, and,
finally, worked with at Wilmerding
& Waters for eight years. I looked
hard at the young advertising mana
ger. It seemed to me that I had

t
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never really seen him before. 1 saw
now that I disliked the studied
sloppiness of his clothes, the careless
artiness of his manners, the long
thin nose with the slight bump at
the end. I wondered whether the
things that were going to happen
that day had anything to do with the
sudden clarity with which I was
seeing him.

"I thought you finished those Wo
men's Wear layouts yesterday," I
said. "You told me last night you—"

"Did I?" Herbert took off his hat
and ran his hand through his thick,
handsome hair. "I guess I—" He
stopped. "Listen, Johnny," he asked
anxiously, "what do you think she'll
do?"

"Judy?"
"Who else would I mean?"
I glanced at him quickly. I dis

liked the whole affair and I dis
liked Herbert Craig. But I liked the

15



sudden anxiety in his voice. There
was something- in it that soothed me.
It was a small payment on a large
debt that he and several other people
at Wilmerding & Waters owed Judy
Farrar.

"What do you expect her to do?"
I answered. "Come in off the boat
with a handful of medals and pin one
on the breast of every W. & W. em
ployee and swear an oath of fealty to
ail of you?"

"I don't see what makes you so
cocky that you can kid about it," he
snapped. "Being general manager
of this outfit isn't going to save you.
We're all in the same boat, you and

Rachel and Brock and I, all of us.
She's got it in for the whole bunch
and she'll have your scalp along with
mine."

I shrugged and said dryly, "I
never valued my hair as much as you
did yours, Herbert."

"No?" he said with a sneer. "I
notice you're in good and early,
though, on the day she's expected
back."

I held up the box of flowers in my
hands.

"At least, I have a legitimate rea
son, Herbert. I don't have to cook
up any stories about Women's Wear
layouts. I wanted to arrange these

and some things I ordered up from
the caterer so the place would look
nice for her when she arrives."

"I see," he said sarcastically.
"Currying favor with the boss' new
wife already. Think it'll help you,
John ?"

I could feel my face grow warm
and my anger rise. But I restrained
myself. When you know a person for
a long time you learn that certain
emotions are worthless. There was
nothing to be gained by barking back
at Herbert Craig. He would have
taken it as a compliment to the ac
curacy of his sarcasm.

"Did it ever occur to you to look



at this thing from Judy's angle?" I
asked quietly. "You think she's hav
ing it any easier than the rest of
you?"

"I'd say Judy's taken care of her
angle pretty well by herself," he said
grimly. "From switchboard operator
to Mrs. William Waters. From eight
een dollars a week to honeymoons in
Hawaii and an income of seventy-five
to a hundred thousand a year. You're
the general manager around here.
You make out the firm's tax returns.
You know how much Waters draws
in salary. Do you see any good rea
son for me. to be worrying about
Judy's angle? I can't say that I do."

Illusfraied by MARIO COOPER

The models were clxistered around Judy
and she was standing quite still.

"No," I said slowly, "I suppose
not." There was nothing in Herbert
Craig's make-up to let him under
stand what I had meant. "But you've
known Judy Farrar long enough to
be sure that you don't have to worry.
She's not the type to take advantage.
Your job as advertising manager is
safe."

"I'd like to be as sure of that as
you are."

"You can be sure of it, Herbert."
"Sorry, John," he said. "But I'm

afraid even the general manager's
voice doesn't count for very much
around here any more. Know what
I mean?"

I knew what he meant. As I un
packed the roses slowly, I remem
bered another room. It was smaller
and less garish. But it was friendly
and pleasant and it seemed to be full
of flowers, even though there was
never more than a handful of roses
in a blue china vase on the old-fash
ioned mantelpiece. Judy Farrar's
mother had had a way with roses.
They seemed to bloom under her
hands, as though they knew that she
loved them, as though they appre
ciated what she did for them in spite
of the arthritis in her arms.

It had been a Sunday night in
March about a year before. I was
sitting in my room at home, working
on the final drafts of the income tax
returns for the firm and for Theo
dore Wilmerding and William
Waters. They were due at the tax
office in a few days. The phone rang
and I answered it.

"Hello. Is that you, Johnny?"
"Yes. Who—?" And then I rocog-

nized Mrs. Farrar's voice. It was
nervous and worried—unusual for
her. "What's the matter?"

"Could you come down here right
away, Johnny, please?"

I glanced at my wrist watch.
"It's almost midnight," I said in

surprise. "What—?"
"Please come right away, Johnny.

I'm afraid something's happened. I
can't explain over the phone. Please,
Johnny."

Judy's mother was an elderly wo
man. But every one of us in the

•group that had grown up on Eight
eenth Street, Judy and Herbert
Craig and Rachel Adams and Brock
McMahon and I, had always consid
ered her one of us. For thirty years
she had kept her finger on our af
fairs and been part of them. We
were accustomed to obeying her.

"All right," I said into the phone.
"Be down in twenty minutes, Mrs.
Farrar."

I slipped out of my pajamas and
dressed quickly and took a taxi down
to Eighteenth Street. I climbed the
worn steps of the old brownstone

house and rang the bell. Mrs. Farrar
opened the door.

"Johnny, I'm glad you came." She
held up her small face and I kissed
her, the way I always did, the way
all of us had done for thirty years.
"Come into the living room, Johnny."

"What's up?" I asked as I fol
lowed her. She must have been close
to sixty years old or more. But she
was very slender and she walked with
a firm, swinging stride. If it weren't
for her white hair, and for her ar
thritic arms, looking at her from
behind you would almost have
thought it was Judy. "What's
wrong?" I asked again.

She turned to face me as we came
into the small, old-fashioned living
room. Above the mantelpiece stood
the blue china vase with its half-
dozen red roses. As I sat down I kept
my eyes on the flowers for a moment.
The roses in that room always
seemed to me to be the brightest and
freshest I had ever seen.

"It's Judy and Herbert," she said.
"I'm afraid something's happened."

SCOWLED across the small room
at Mrs. Farrar. There were five

names — Judy's, Brock McMahon's,
Rachel Adams', Herbert Craig's and
my own—that were as common in
that room as the roses in the blue
china vase over the mantelpiece.
There was no reason in the world
why I should scowl at Mrs. Farrar's
mention of two of them.

"What about Judy and Herbert?"
I asked sharply.

"They went to Jones Beach for the
day," Mrs. Farrar said. "They prom
ised me they'd be home at nine. It's
after midnight now. Johnny, I'm
afraid something's happened."

"Nonsense," I said reassuringly.
"They're perfectly well able to take
care of themselves. Probably had a
flat tire or something. You know the
jaloppy Herbert drives. They're not
kids any more. Herbert's thirty-
three and Judy's twenty-sev—"

"That's not what I mean, Johnny."
The way she said it caused all my

reassurance to collapse in a heap. I
dropped my eyes from hers.

"Oh," I said, and I wondered
whether the hurt feeling that shot
through me was due to anger or
jealousy. "Aren't you being a little
unfair, Mrs. Farrar?" I asked fi
nally. It was a silly question. That
was the last thing in the woi*ld she
could ever be. "Herbert and Judy
and Brock and Rachel and I, we've
known each other all our lives. We've
grown up together. Surely you don't
think—"

"I hate to say this, Johnnj'." She
spoke with the small, puzzled twist
of her lips that Judy had inherited
from her. "But I don't trust Her
bert Craig any more."

T looked at the delicate-featured,
white-haired woman in astonishment.
It was as though she had said she

(Continued on -page 37)
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Dogs You Don't See

by Edward Faust
HE Scottish Deerhound, which
lack of space prevented us from
describing last month, is as rare

as a poker-deck at a revival meeting,
weighs in the neighborhood of 75 to
110 pounds and stands 30" to 32"
high—a stately, magnificent crea
ture, ornamental to large estates, and
speed personified when on the hunt.
His is a long, hound head with dark
eyes, and his standard says that he
should resemble a rough-coated
Greyhound of larger size and more
rugged bone structure. His name
reveals his place of origin as it does
the purpose for which he was devel
oped.

One of the oddest-looking among
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the rarer breeds is the Otterhound,
a rough-coated fellow generally re
sembling, aside from his coat, a
bloodhound. He has the same long,
drooping ears and his expression
would lead you to believe that he's
either eaten something that didn't
agree with him or that he's a family
man with a lot of cares. He's Eng
lish, and across the water is used as
his name suggests—to hunt the
otter. In this he is a very proficient
swimmer and, being dead game, is
an outstanding success in this sport
—or is it a sport? He's sandy or
grizzle colored, and black and tan,
fairly well defined.

Another ancient breed is the Sa-

luki or Gazelle hound. This chap,
too, was a companion of the Pha
raohs. This we know by records
found also in the tombs of those
rulers. He doesn't require much de
scription because he pretty generally
resembles the Afghan except—and
this is about the most striking de
parture—in coat, which is consider
ably shorter. A somewhat more
slender dog than our Afghan, never
theless the Saluki is as fast as
lightning in the field. You'll prob
ably live a lifetime without ever
seeing one; then again, you might
chance to go to a dog show and may
be, maybe see your Saluki. They're
almost any color you can think of
for a dog except blue, and when full-
grown they'll stand about 28" off
the floor.

Next in our museum is the Irish
Wolfhound, biggest of all dogs, as
we've said. This breed is really a re
creation of an older predecessor, hav
ing in the last century become almost
extinct. The breed's past glories at
tracted the admiration of a British
army officer who scoured Ireland in
an attempt to bring it back. This he
did. An odd anecdote in connection
with this pooch (the word "pooch"
hardly seems to fit this giant) is that
when the producers of Conan Doyle's
"The Hound of the Baskervilles"
were ready to begin filming, they
looked around for an Irish Wolf
hound. Doyle had been particular to
specify when he was writing the
story that he had this kind of canine
giant in mind. Now, there are very
few kennels in the United States
where these dogs are bred. To keep
even one is something like boarding
a horse. The few kennels visited
failed to produce a single dog that
would allow itself to be trained for
the camera. This dog is very much
the individualist. And so, when the
film was finally presented it revealed
a Great Dane as the hound of that
famous Sherlock Holmes classic. The
reason for this, of course, is that the
Dane is an amiable fellow, more easily
trained and used to training.

Everybody knows what a Chow
Chow looks like but not many who
take their dogs casually know that
he comes of a family that numbers
some four other members, all pretty
much resembling him. These are
dogs of the Arctic group, densely
coated and able to endure terrific
cold. They're serious-minded chaps,
developed for working purposes and,
on the whole, not at all amiable with
too many people, strangers partic
ularly. In this clan are the Alaskan
Malamute, the Eskimos, Samoyedes
and the Siberian Huskies. We might
even extend this to include the Nor
wegian Elkhound.

Getting back to the big fellows,
there's a majestic dog that comes to
us from the mountains of southern
France, the great Pyrenees. He's
not unlike the Newfoundland except
that he's white or white marked
with grey or tan; a huge dog, weigh
ing up to 115 pounds and standing

{Continued on page 46)



This is the Island ol Hawaii—and the after

noon sky over the magical Kona Coast

Pan Pacific Press Photo

Although the Hawaiian
Islands, the "cross-roads of

^ the Pacific", may not sound so
romantic as the much-sung South
Sea Isles, they have plenty of
glamour of their own and, in addi
tion, superb facilities for ease and
pleasure.

The journey to this territory
which was peacefully annexed by the
United States is pleasant too, af
fording as it does, a shox-t voyage on
the sunny Pacific, and no U-boats in
sight, in the most comfortable of
liners. Some of the ships ply be
tween Honolulu and the mainland,
while others include Honolulu as a
stop in the long voyage to Fiji,
Australia or to China. Many
travelers prefer the former, since,
with all of the passengers heading
for the same destination, the group

becomes closely knit practically the
moment the gang-plank goes up at
San Francisco or at Los Angeles.

Such a holiday trip is not marred,
for Americans, by worry over ex
change or passports, and it is almost
as easy to take a car to the Islands
as to park it in New York. Some of
the roads are very good, and most of
them are fair, so that a car of one's
own is a decided convenience.

The famous Territory of Hawaii,
situated near the northern limits of
the tropics, consists of a chain of
twenty islands. In the major gi'oup
there are eight islands, the largest is
the Island of Hawaii; the smallest,
Niihau. Of these eight islands, most
important are Hawaii, Oahu, Kauai
and Maui. It is not difficult to ar
range round trips from one island to
another, by plane or by boat.

»

To those travelers who have for
gotten their grade-school geogi'aphy
lessons, it comes as a gentle surprise
to learn that Honolulu, instead of
being on the Island of Hawaii, is
some three or four islands away, on
Oahu. Holding Honolulu as a trump
card, Oahu has become the most
cosmopolitan of the Islands, and is
the transportation and commercial
center of the group.

The arrival at Honolulu cannot
fail to put even the gloomiest visitors
into a holiday mood. "Everyone" is
on hand to welcome the liner, and
experienced travelers assert that
there is no more thrilling arrival in
any port of the world. Gay Hawaiian
music floats over the waters, the dock
swarms with a high-spirited, wel
coming crowd, and leis of gorgeous,
colorful (Continued on page 49)
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Editorial
The General Pershing Class

'HE Order is enthusiastically responding to the action of the
Grand Lodge Activities Committee in designating the first week
in December this year for the initiation of candidates in a special

class to be known as the General John J. Pershing Preparedness Class.
The importance of coordinated effort, frequently referred to as

teamwork, is generally recognized. In putting forth special effort
to obtain members for the Pershing Class, teamwork is assured. It
has the enthusiastic support of the Grand Exalted Ruler. The
National Defense Committee of the Grand Lodge is lending its active
assistance. That subordinate lodges will continue and redouble their
efforts for the success of this campaign goes without saying. With
this teamwork practical results are assured.

All Elks will recall the tremendous acclaim which greeted Brother
Pershing on his return from the World War and how out of many
invitations he first accepted the one presented to him by our Order.
Recalling those days and considering the world chaos existing today,
it was indeed a happy thought to name this special class for the
General. Those privileged to join our ranks as members of this class
will have real pride in dating their membership in a patriotic Order
from the first week in December, 1940.

This is not a "drive" for new members as that term is usually
employed and understood. It is an effort to attract to our Order
men of high character, impressed with the importance of recognizmg
and discharging the duties of citizenship in these times pregnant with
the possibility of dangers to our Government, its traditions, its msti-
tutions and the American way of life. In this way our Order can
assist our Government and demonstrate yet more forcefully the fact
that the United States needs the Order of Elks even more than during
the tragedy of the World War, when our assistance was substantial
and generally so recognized. It was acclaimed by President Wilson
and other high public officials, not to mention the laudatory state
ments by General Pershing, which were unsolicited. Let us add
another bright chapter to the history of our Order.

Improved Football

T WOULD be difficult to select any topic for discussion which
would not produce conflicting opinions. Among our national sports
football is highly popular, yet there are many persons who regard

the game as comprising a minimum of skill and a maximum of
brute force—a revival of the spirit of the Circus Maximus which
attracted those who delighted in the sight of blood and who derived
their supreme satisfaction in witnessing the "kill."

It would seem this appraisal of football is not sustained by the
facts. It is a game of strategy, skill and manpower. It cannot be
denied, however, that it involves danger of physical injury to the
players which sometimes has resulted in life-long disability, or even
in death. It is argued, and with logic to support it, that the game
is not worth the life of even one young man.

Those who enjoy and support it, as well as those who think it
is so hazardous that it should be discontinued, will join in approving
steps recently taken by the football magnates to minimize and per
haps eliminate many of the dangers by providing the players with
additional safeguards through modifying the rules.

Every sport is attended by some risk to those who engage in it,



whether it be football, boxing, golfing, bowling, tennis,, racing,
yachting, swimming, skiing, fishing, hunting or what have you.
Few, if any, would advocate abandoning all these sports and advise
that we sit with folded hands, denying ourselves the manifold
pleasures derived from participating in or witnessing sports and
games of all kinds. Football is certainly no more hazardous than the
most dangerous of these games and not as hazardous as hockey, for
instance.

Nevertheless those who prescribe the rules which govern it will
quiet opposition and increase its popularity by making it less dangerous.

Armistice Day In RetrospectON the 11th of this month we celebrate Armistice Day. It is
I outstanding in our National history, marking as it does

the termination of the World War. Subsequent develop
ments indicate, however, that perhaps the event marked a recess in
armed conflicts rather than their termination as we then fondly hoped
and believed. The Treaty of Versailles proved to be the real armistice,
temporarily marking the suspension of hostilities, during which it now
develops Germany- was industriously preparing for the war which is
now raging in Europe.

This treaty was executed in June, 1919. It was accepted, at least in
the United States, as the end of the war-to-end-wars. In 1928 the
Kellogg Pact was signed. This was designed to outlaw for all time
to come wars between the civilized nations signatory thereto, which
numbered sixty-three. But it did not outlaw war. Its only effect seems
to have been to stop declared wars and substitute therefor undeclared
wars. Not much was thus gained for the peace of the world.

Since the signing of the armistice twenty or more wars have been
fought or are being fought. They have been so scrambled that it is
difficult to differentiate them and hence accurately to count them.
They follow each other so closely that each "galls the kibe of its
predecessor.

Such is the civilized world in which we Hve. Nations have turned
from the Prince of Peace and are worshiping at the shrine of Mars.
The war-to-end-wars is yet to be fought. Possibly it is now being
fought. Let us hope so and so let us pray.

With misgivings we paraphrase: "War is a monster of so frightful
mien, as to be hated needs but to be seen; yet seen too oft, familiar with
his face, we first endure, then accept, then embrace."

From all wars, Good Lord, deliver us.

Christmas Just Around the Corner

T is always pleasing to learn that one's efforts have been rewarded by
success. We therefore are elated to receive a letter from the
Superintendent of our National Home at Bedford, Virginia, request

ing that we again call attention in these columns to the fact that many
residents of the Home will not receive Christmas presents unless the
subordinate lodges remember them by sending them some slight token.
He adds that such notices in the past have met with generous response.
This is gratifying and merely goes to show that nothing is needed
beyond calling attention to our Brothers in the Home who will not
experience a happy Christmas unless they are remembered by their
more fortunate Brothers.

The Grand Exalted Ruler not only approves of sending Christmas
remembrances to the Home, but he is sponsoring a plan which will
serve to provide a little money throughout the year for residents who
otherwise are denied the satisfaction which accompanies the jingle of
small coins in the pocket. It is indeed cheering music and helps to tide
over many a dreary day.

WW\
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franlciin. Pa./ Lodge Honors
New Citizens at a Dinner

Thirty of the 34 residents of Venango
County, Pennsylvania, who were ad
mitted to citizenship in the semian
nual naturalization court the previous

m '

r^: V •' ,>:V- •?

week, were gruests of Franklin, Pa.,
Lodge, No. 110, at a dinner on Septem
ber 17. The new citizens also attended
a public meeting held later in the lodge
room in observance of the 153rd an
niversary of the adoption of the Con
stitution of the United States.
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Above is the prize-winning float en
tered by Sterling, Colo.. Lodge in the
Overland Trail Houndup Parade.

E.R. Thomas H. Beaulac presided
and P.E.R. Joseph Riesenman, Jr.,
Chaplain of the lodge, delivered both
the Invocation and the Benediction.
The Elks' Orchestra, under the direc
tion of Thomas A. Eshelman, ^mayed
several selections and the Elks' Quar
tette sang. Judge William M. Parker,
of Oil City, was the speaker, making a
stirring appeal to native-born as well
as naturalized citizens to practice the
fundamental principles on which the
Government was founded.

Denver, Colo., Lodge Entertains
Local Members of lS7ih Infantry

Acting on a suggestion made by Past
Grand Exalted Ruler John R. Coen of
Denver, a member of the Elks National
Defense and Public Relations Com
mission, Denver, Colo., Lodge, No. 17,
on Thursday evening, September 19,
entertained the Denver members of the
157th Infantry of the National Guard
who were inducted into service on the
preceding Monday. Brigadier General
William E. Gunther, Brigadier General
Harold Richardson, Colonel Rudolph J.

left: Present to witness the presenta
tion of the Elks National Foundation
$300 Scholarship award to Thornton
Savage, Atlanta, Ga., boy, were sev
eral distinguished Elks, among them
Young H. Fraser, representing the
Elks National Foundation, and
Judge John S. McClelland, former
Chairman of the Board of Grand Trus
tees, representing the Grand Lodge.



Right ore members of Mobile, Ala.,
Lodge who played host to 400 oiphaas

at o recent picnic.

Seyfried and Major Irving were among
those who marched into the lodge room,
accompanied by the band and 150
members of their regiment. High-class
entertainment provided by the Elks'
Committee was followed by a Dutch
Lunch served in the club rooms.

Mr. Coen's suggestion was presented
to the lodge by P.E.R. Jacob L. Sher
man, Grand Tiler. The vote to
carry out the idea was unanimous. All
of the radio stations announced the
event and accounts were carried in the
local newspapers. The officers and
members of the regiment were deeply
impressed with the thoughtfulness of
the idea and gave every evidence of
having enjoyed the evening to the ut
most. Two of the groups left for Fort
Sill, Oklahoma, on Friday, September
20. The remaining contingent followed
on the 22nd.

Reading, Pa., Lodge Honors
Veteran Member, James S. Roland

On his 75th birthday anniversary,
P.E.R. James S. Roland, now in the
52nd year of his membership in Read
ing, Pa., Lodge, No. 115, was feted at
a testimonial dinner-dance recently at
the lodge home. At eleven o'clock, cli
maxing an evening of feasting, music
and speechmaking, E.R. Walter G.
McAtee and his associate officers dedi
cated a belfry and chime set given the
lodge by Mr. Roland in memory of his
wife, who died in 1935. The bell and
belfry were unveiled by Mrs. Walter A.
Neihart, President of the Ladies Aux
iliary. The 350-pound bell is electri
cally conti'olled and every night, at the
significant hour of eleven, automati
cally tolls the eleven strokes. The bel
fry, located on the roof garden of the
lodge home, is about fourteen feet in
height and five feet in diameter.

Speakers at the banquet, which was
attended by several hundred members
and guests, were D.D. John V. Hoey,
Nornstown, the Rev. Dr. Charles E.
Roth, Chaplain of the Pa. State Elks
Assn., Judge Forrest R. Shaneman and
Judge H. Robert Mays, members of
No. 115, and Mr. McAtee. Mr. Roland is
one of the best known Elks in Pennsyl
vania. He is a charter member of
Reading Lodge and has served as an
officer in every capacity except seci'e-
tary and treasurer. He was born in
Reading in 1865.

Inglewood Elk Golfers Are
Southern CalHornia Champions

Twelve golf teams, repi-esenting 10
Southern California lodges of the
Order, sharpened up their niblicks ear
ly last March, and set out to bring
home the trophies, and 12 teams com
peted in the final match which was held
on July 28. Enthusiasm was intense
and competition keen. It did not seem
to matter how far up or how far down
the list the teams were; they were out
to knock the top boys from their
perches, and in many cases that is ex
actly what was done. Leadership in
the two divisions changed frequently
during team play, with Long Beach No.
888 finally winning the division one
championship, and Inglewood No. 1492

Right ore those Elks who were elected
recently to pilot the Wisconsin State
RiVg Assn. ior the next 12 months.

division two. At a home and home
match held in August between the divi
sion winners, Inglewood defeated Long
Beach 11 to 7 at Lakewood and 10 to
8 at the Fox Hills Country Club, thus
cinching the league championship. Pub
lic and private country clubs cooper
ated with the Elks during the current
season, proffering their courses and
even their busiest playing times. The
Press gave prominent space to the an
nouncing of the events twice monthly
and reporting results of the matches.

Six teams were listed in each of the
two divisions, and each team played the
other in a home and home match series.
The play was at two-thirds handicap,
match play, man against man, as many
of the lodges could not muster a team
composed of low handicap golfers. The
arrangement was most satisfactory and
hundreds of Elk golfers are now well
acquainted with each other as the re
sult of their close association. Many
new members have been taken into the
various lodges. Conrad Lewis, of Whit-
tier Lodge No. 1258, served as Tourna
ment Chairman and Schedule Commit-
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Above is the committee appointed by
Ilion, N. Y., Lodge and a sample oi
the framed Pledge to the Flag which
they presented to each of the 194
schoolrooms in the lodge district.

tee Chairman, while Art Rey, of Los
Angeles Lodge No. 99, kept the handi
cap system in working order. Exalted
Ruler W. W. Moore, of Alhambra
Lodge No. 1328, served as Chairman
of the Rules Committee, assisted by
Roy McDiarmid, Exalted Ruler of
Santa Monica Lodge No. 906, and
Charles Hartford, of Inglewood Lodge.
Harry Lauder, Los Angeles, Past Presi
dent and founder of the Golf League
of Southern California, served as Cap
tain of the Los Angeles team, defend
ing champions.

Los Angeles Lodge finished a close
second to Inglewood in division two,
and went on record as being the only
team in the league to whip Inglewood
during the entire season. The 99's de
feated Inglewood 13 to 5 at Rancho,
but lost to Inglewood 10 to 8 at Fox
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Above are members of Boise, Ida..
Lodge who attended a banquet given
in honor of the soitball team spon
sored b? the organization. The team

has had o splendid season.

Below are members and guests oi
Plainiield, N. J., Lodge at a large din
ner held in the lodge home in honor
oi Johnny Kinder for his fine record

in professional goll.

Left is the Past Exalted Rulers
Rituolistic Team o! New Berne, N. C..
Lodge which recently initioted a class

into Raleigh, N. C;. Lodge.

Hills, giving that team a 21 to 15 ad
vantage in the home and home series.
Los Angeles Lodge, in finishing second,
accumulated more points than did the
winner of division one. The Joe
Sempers perpetual trophy was pre
sented to Inglewood Lodge by Harry
Lauder. Inglewood and Long Beach
Lodges received beautiful trophies as
winners in their respective divisions.
The following players received indi
vidual trophies as members of the
winning teams: Long Beach, Team
Captain Carl Redman, Bob Hamble,
M. F. Wilson, Con Cady, Bill Cox,
Oscar Olsson, Bud Commeau and Jack
Kemmerling; Inglewood, Byi'on Liv
ingston, Charles Hartford, Bill Hart
ford, C. E. Michael, Fred Ward,
(Exalted Ruler of the lodge) Dan
Wise, H. G. Holt, and Burt Brooks.
The one remaining tournament on the
league's schedule for 1940 is being
played off monthly and is known as the
president's trophy tournament. A beau
tiful trophy goes to the low net scorer
in each of the monthly affairs and
when the current season has ende^ five
names will, appear on the cup. These
five players then meet for a play-off to
decide which one shall retain perma
nent possession. Dr. B. F. French, of
Redondo Beach Lodge No. 1378, won
the trophy for August; Tom Cocking,
of Los Angeles Lodge, won it in
September. Sponsored by Lancaster
Lodge No. 1625, the final tournament
for 1940 was scheduled to be played
over the Piute Country Club course in
Lancaster. The officers of the League
for 1940 are: Burt Brooks, Ingle
wood, Pres.; Leo Grant, Santa Monica,
Vice-Pres.; Jim Cain, Santa Monica,
Treas.; Bob Hamble, Long Beach, Secy.
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Beatrice, Neb., Lodge Purchases
Iron Lung In CTitical Emergency

Some time ago, Beatrice, Neb.,
Lodge, No. 619, took under consideration
the purchase of an Iron Lung for com
munity use. However, an emergency
arose prior to the meeting at which
the project was to be presented for
final discussion, a threatened infantile
paralysis epidemic.

The trustees of the lodge and the
officers, headed by E.R. Harold A.
Morgan, decided to act at once. An
order was placed immediately, resulting
in the shipment of a Lung, of the finest
type, from Denver, Colo., to Beatrice
within a few days.

Evanston, IlL, Lodge Sponsors
Trip of Local Boy to "Boys' State"

As a means of giving boys from 14
to 18 years of age an opportunity
to operate working models of City,
County and State governments in all
their branches and phases, a "Boys'
State" is held annually in the State
Capitol at Springfield, 111. Originated
in Illinois by the American Legion, the
movement met with rapid development
because of the principles of good citi
zenship and Americanism inculcated
in boys attending the sessions. Some
36 States have taken it up. Upon the
recommendation of Est. Lead. Knight
C. Frank Sleeper, Evanston, 111., Lodge,
No. 1316, voted to send an Evanston
boy to "Boys' State" this year. Donald
L. Nilles, an Eagle Scout with Gold
Palm, a Junior at Evanston Township
High School, was selected because of
his excellent record as a student and
his aptitude for leadership. He is a
son of P.E.R. Leroy M. Nilles.

When the 1,560 boys and counselors
from all parts of Illinois arrived at
Springfield, they were separated into
two groups representing imaginary

Above, right, is the soitball team of
Kagerstown. Md.. Lodge which has
en)07ed its second successful season.
The entire proceeds of the team's out
standing charity game were turned
over to the American Bed Cross.

Right: Pictured in the home of Toledo,
Ohio. Lodge ore eight resuscitators
presented to each of the eight hos
pitals in Toledo as a gift of the Board
of Trustees of the Lucas County Chap
ter of the National Foundation for In
fantile Paralysis. The chapter has
been manned by Toledo Elks. At the
extreme right is Past Grand Exalted
Ru'.er Dr. Edward J. McCormick.

Above are 52 candidates and three
reinstatements who entered Ossining,
N. Y., Lodge recently in the largest
class ever initiated by that Lodge.

political parties, and then divided into
eight "Counties", each having four
"Cities". One adult counselor was as
signed to each "City". Political, legal
and Civil Service classes and special
classes for "candidates" were held each
day. "City" and "County" elections
were held, and regulation Civil Service
examinations were taken. The climax
of the proceedings came with the hold
ing of "State" primary and general
elections and the installation of "State"
officers. The patriotic _ attitude of
American youth was plainly indicated
when, at a General Assembly, a "for
eign professor" was introduced and
began to speak in a derogatory manner
of America and Democracy. The more
than 1,500 young Americans assembled.

t
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embracing all races, religions, and an
cestries, gave such a demonstration
of disapproval that the speaker was
forced to stop. Later, however, this
same man was given generous ap
plause when it was revealed that he
was in fact Jeffry Whalen of the
United States Army, and that the
"speech" had been a hoax.

Members of Evanston Lodge were
deeply impressed with the report pre
sented by young Mr. Nilles on his re
turn from Springfield. The lodge plans
to select and sponsor an Evanston boy
each year for participation in the ac
tivities of "Boys' State".

Winslow, Ariz., Lodge Holds An
Outstanding Initiatory Meeting

The "Orbra Gray Class" of 19 candi
dates was initiated by Winslow, Ariz.,
Lodge, No. 536, recently at one of the
most successful meetings in the history
of the lodge. More than 150 Elks were
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present, including visitors from Flag
staff, Holbrook, Prescott and other
Arizona cities. Orbra Gray, in whose
honor the Class was named, has been
an active member of Winslow Lodge
for more than 25 years.

The lodge room was beautifully
decorated and the altar massed with
flowers. E.R. James Day, Jr., presided
over the initiation ceremonies which
were followed by the serving of a
Dutch Lunch. Music was furnished by
a cowboy orchestra. The newly initiated
members were given special badges as
mementoes of their first lodge meeting,
and P.E.R. E. P. Kiernan was pre
sented with a commemorative ring.

Softball Team of Boise, Ida,,
Lodge, Closes Successful Season

With sixteen games won and three
lost, the Softball Team of Boise, Ida.,
Lodge, No. 310, has finished a success
ful season against strong competition.
The Team was district runner-up at
the play-offs in Boise in which forty
teams from various parts of the State
took part. The teams from Caldwell
Lodge J«Jo. 1448 and Pocatello Lodge
No. 674 were strong contenders.

At the end of the season, the soft-
ball association gave a dance at the
Boise Lodge home for the benefit of
injured players. The affair was well
attended, a splendid program was pre
sented and trophies were awarded the
winning teams.

D.D. R. M. McDuffie Receives His
Jewel At East Point, Ga., Banquet

In a ceremony at a banquet on
September 18, given in his honor by
East Point, Ga., Lodge, No. 1617, P.E.R.
Roderick M. McDuffie, newly appointed
District Deputy for Georgia, West, was
invested with the insignia of his office
by Judge John S. McClelland, of At
lanta, former Chairman of the Board
of Grand Trustees and present Pardon
Commissioner of the Grand Lodge. The
District Deputy's jewel was a gift of
^e Georgia State Elks Association.
E.R. William Mount pi-esided. Among
tbe present and past officers of the
Association who were present were
Past Pres. J. Clayton Burke, Secy, of
Atlanta Lodge; Vice-Pves. G. McNeill

Right is a picture of the New Phila-
delphia, Ohio, Lodge Band which took
first prize at the Ohio State Elks As

sociation Convention.

Above are those who attended the
Ealamazoo, Mich., Elks Bowling Assn.
Dinner when officers were elected and
plans for another big year were made.

Leach, East Point, and E.R. Young H.
Eraser, Decatur, who served as Vice-
president last year. P.E.R. H. 0. Hu
bert, Jr., of Decatur Lodge, immediate
Past District Deputy, also attended.

Mr. McDuffie was the first Exalted
Ruler of East Point Lodge, which was
instituted in 1939. He was instrumental
in organizing a lodge at Newnan, Ga.,
and one at Gainesville.

Cumberland, Maryland, Elks
Hold Annual Outdoor Picnic

Cumberland, Md., Lodge, No. 63, held
its Annual Outdoor Picnic on Sunday,
September 8, for members, their wives
and friends, on the spacious and beau
tiful grounds of the Cardinal Club,
overlooking the waters of the Potomac
River. , , _ . ,

The picnic was an all day artair ana

Below is the Band of Fort Scott. Kans.,
Lodge which plays for various lodge

functions and civic projecls.
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attracted a large number of Elks from
the surrounding territory. The after
noon was occupied with various sports
and athletic contests, and at sundown
a delicious corn and weiner roast was
served with other refreshments. The
day was concluded with a delightful
dance at the Club House.

Atlanta Elks Honor Local Winner
of a National Foundation Award

R. Thornton Savage, of Atlanta, Ga.,

Above are distinguished New England
Elks who were present at a pilgrim
age to the Goshen Camp. Seated in
the center foreground is Lt. Gov. Wil
liam H. Wills with Past Grand Ex
alted Ruler John F. Malley behind him.

this year's winner of the Elks National
Foundation's third scholarship award
of $300, was entertained recently by
Atlanta Lodge No. 78. His family and
many of his friends were invited guests.

I

The feature of the evening's festivi
ties was the formal presentation of
the award to young Mr. Savage by
E.R. Young H. Eraser of Decatur
Lodge, former Vice-Pres. of the Ga.
State Elks Assn. In the presentation
ceremony, Mr. Eraser acted as the
representative of Past Grand Exalted
Ruler John F. Malley of Springfield,
Mass., Lodge, Chairman of the Founda
tion Trustees.

Charleston, W. Va» Acclaims Elks'
National Championship Drill Team

Performing the difficult maneuvers
with the same clockwork precision
which won for them nationwide hon
ors, members of the National Cham
pionship Drill Team of Charleston,
W. Va., Lodge, No. 202, received the
plaudits of a huge crowd at Kanawha

Leit, is o picture ol Loromie. W70..
Lodge's Softball Team which has en-
ioyed a very successful season, win

ning the city championship.

Below ore those who attended the
first Fathers' and Daughters' Ban
quet held by Muskegon, Mich., Lodge.
Five hundred fathers and daughters

were in attendance.



Above are officers of Scottsblufi,
Neb., Lodge and a class of 55 candU
dates initiated at the Open House
party to celebrate the opening of the

lodge's new home.

Right ore some of the girls who were
sent on a iive-doy camping trip by

Chadron, Neb.. Lodge.

Park, Charleston, on August 9. The
Team, which not only won the National
Drill Team Championship at the
Grand Lodge Convention at Houston
in July, but claimed second honors as
the second best appearing team in the
convention parade, received the great
est public reception ever tendered an
Elks' unit in the State of West
Virginia.

The Charleston Daily Mail observed
"Daily Mail Night" to introduce mem
bers of the championship team to the
public. Thousands of people filled the
grandstand and bleachers on the home
grounds of the Charleston Senators
(Middle Atlantic League) to witness
an impressive drill demonstration, a
close ball game between the Charles
ton team and Youngstown, Ohio, and
a brilliant fireworks display. Net re
ceipts, amounting to several hundred
dollars, were divided between the
Elks' Shoe and Stocking Fund and the
Daily Mail's Annual Clothing Fund
for Poor Children.

Salt Lake City Elks' Outing
Combines Business With Pleasure

Salt Lake City, Utah, Lodge, No.
85, held its "Purple Day Outing" on

the last day of August in the moun
tains at Hot Pots, 45 miles from Salt
Lake. At a meeting in the afternoon
of the Executive Committee of the
Utah State Elks Association, it was
decided to hold the State Convention
at Eureka, the dates to be selected
later by Eureka Lodge No. 711. State
Pres. Wilbur Brooks, of Park City
Lodge, presided, and P.E.R. J. Bracken
Lee, Mayor of Price, acted as Master
of Ceremonies. Entertainment for the
day was under the direction of George
W. Barben, Secy, of Park City Lodge.

About 250 Elks from all parts of
the State attended the Outing, many
being accompanied by their wives. Out
door amusements included Softball and
horseshoe pitching contests, horseback
riding and swimming. The meeting
was followed by a banquet and dance.

Below: Part of the large crowd attend
ing a birthday party given by Sacra
mento/ Calif.. Lodge, in honor of 80-

year-old Bert Kidder.
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Won, N. Y.. Lodge Gives Framed
Pledge to Flag to 194 School Rooms

Some time ago Ilion, N. Y., Lodge,
No. 1444, voted to present a framed
Pledge to the Flag to each of the 194
school I'ooms in the lodge dish'ict ^ a
symbol of Americanism for Flag Day
as of June 14th last. The pledges were
prepared and distributed by E.R.
Harold E. Fear and the members of
his committee, P.D.D. E. B. Manion,
Chairman, Harry Brow and Ward
Cushman. Letters have been received
by the lodge from all of the schools,
expressing their thanks and praising
the Elks' fine patriotic spirit.

flepresenfafives oi Connecticut,
West, Lodges Meet at Greenwich

A previously arranged meeting of
Exalted Rulers of lodge.s in Western
Connecticut, called by P.E.R. Joseph
W Delaney, D.D. for Conn., West, was
held on Sunday afternoon, September
8, at Mr. Delaney's home lodge, Gi-een-
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Above is E.R. Clyne C. Chambers, oi
Elmhurst. 111.. Lodge, presenting on
behali oi the lodge an infant incu
bator and life-saver to Dr. Heidgen
of the Elmhurst Community Hospital.
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Below: The Charleston, W. Va., Na
tional Champion Drill Team which per
formed at Kanawha Park recently
when it was introduced to the public
by the Charleston Daily Mail.
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Left is one oi the groups oi under
privileged boys who were sent to
camp ior two months this summer by
Tamaquo. Pa., Lodge. Fiiteen girl
scouts were also given a holiday.

wich No. 1150. The District Deputy
presided and the Exalted Ruler of the
local lodge, Leo L. Clark, extended a
welcome to the visitors. P.D.D.'s John
P. Gilbert, Danbury, John E. Lynch,
Winsted, and M. Edward Haggerty,
Greenwich, who spoke during the meet
ing, were escorted to seats on the ros
trum by P.E.R. Frederick D. Barrett,
Greenwich, acting as Grand Esquire.

The main addresses were made by
Mr. Delaney, who explained the Grand
Exalted Ruler's program, and P.E.R.
Frederick J. Whelan, of Greenwich
Lodge, who gave a comprehensive talk
on Americanism and National Defense.
The Pledge to the Flag concluded the
session which was followed by a deli
cious roast beef dinner arranged and
served by Steward Charles Nelson.

Elks' Pilgrimage to Crippled
Children's Camp, Goshen, Vf.

More than 500 Elks, their families
and fi'iends, attended the annual pil
grimage to the Goshen Fresh Air
Camp for Crippled Children near
Brandon, Vt., on August 4. All of the
eleven lodges in the State were repre
sented. A number of out-of-State
visitors were present including parties
from Mississippi, Tennessee, New
York and New Hampshire. As usual,
an informal picnic was held on the
camp grounds, followed by a speaking
and entertainment program. Music
was furnished by Mt. St. Joseph's
school band of Rutland.

Speeches were made by Past Grand
Exalted Ruler John F. Malley of Bos
ton, Mass.; Past Grand Esteemed
Loyal Knight Riley C. Bowers, Mont-
pelier, Vt,; Lieut. Gov. William H.
Wills, Director of the Camp Commit
tee; John F. Burke, Boston, former
Chairman of the Grand Lodge State
Associations Committee; P.D.D. John
R. Hurley, St. Albans; Mayor Henry
Carpenter, Rutland; Basil Walsh,
Camp Director, and Charles Beaure-
guard, St. Albans. Harold J. Arthur,
Burlington, Pres. of the Vt. State Elks
Assn., was Toastmaster. Donations
toward the upkeep of the Camp were
reported, generous contributions hav-

{Continued on page 40)
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Above are those who attended a banquet in honor of Grand Exalted °'
Buch at the Pennsylvania State Elks Association Convention m Washington. Va.

The holding of conferences with Rv
alted Rulers and Secretaries ^ccuniS
the attention of Grand Exalted R^ler
Joseph G. Buch during the month of
September. On Sunday, the 15th, a
luncheon conference for three Ea^+Prn
districts of New York State wafheW
at the Hotel Biltmore in N^fvork
City. All of the lodges except two were
represented. Past Grand Exalted
Ruler James T. Hallinan of Queens

Viee-ChSSnof the Elks National Defen<?p and
Public Relations Commission presided
The Grand Exalted Ruler outlined his
plans for the year and urged each and
every member to support the program
of Commission. Past
Grand Exa,lted Ruler James R Nichol
son, of Sprin^eld, Mass., Lodg^.Sfr-
man of the Commission, discSc^ed the
proposed program. PaW arnnH Fv
alted Charles Spence^lfart^rf

{Continued on page 44)

Above, left: Mr. Buch is shown when
he was awarded a degree of Doctor
of Humanitarian Letters by Rider Col-
lege. Leit to ,l,ht mJbS
ernor A. Harry Moore, of New Jersey;
Franklm Moore. President of RidL
College. »nd I„d,e lames I

of Jersey City.

Left are New Jersey Elks with Mr.
Buch as they attended the 2nd an
nual field day for physicaUy handi
capped children, held under the aus
pices of Somerville. N. J., Lodge.



by Ray Trullinger

Mr. Trullinger speaks of
moose, or meese, and even
further on Delirium Tremens

The strip of birch bark blazed
and momentarily cast a ruddy-
glow over the guide's saturnine

features befoi*e he thrust it into the
rusty camp stove's maw. Whispy
curls of fragrant smoke billowed
from its poorly fitted lids as the
flames licked around the kindling,
and then, suddenly, the cheerless
cabin was transformed into a place of
warmth and comfort; a haven where
tired men could rest at the end of a
tough day.

"What say we take one before start
ing supper, Robert?"

The guide fed the stove a couple of
sticks and kicked the door shut be
fore replying. "Well, you know I
don't ordinarily go for the stuff," he
answered, "but tonight it sounds
like a swell idea. Let's have one."

We were both about all in. It was
the tenth day of a fruitless moose
hunt; ten days of weary slogging
through boggy swamps and almost
impenetrable brush in a drizzling
rain; ten days of laborious climbing
over fire-blasted ridges strewn with
fallen snags, all overgrown with mat
ted blueberry bushes. And every
bush an icy shower on contact. All
we'd turned up was one forlorn cow
moose, a million porkies and enough
grouse to supply camp needs.

"You know," Robert remarked,
eyeing the amber liquid in his glass,
"This big game hunting is a screwy
sport."

"You're telling me."
"And lately its been getting a lot

of undeserved black-eyes."
I merely grunted an agreement.

Removing a pair of muck-smeared
Bean boots was occupying my atten
tion at the moment; besides, a badly
galled heel needed immediate repairs.

"This game," resumed Bob, "has
been took over by publicity hounds,
phony scientists, country club cow

boys and God only knows who else.
Some with writin' ambitions."

"You getting personal?"
"Hell, no! I'm just telling you.

Drunks and phonys! I sometimes
wonder where all the screwballs come
from. They ain't hunters, never were
hunters and never will be hunters.
They don't play the game because
they love it like me and you, but be
cause they think it's smart and the
thing to do."

I suddenly lost interest in my
galled heel, but refrained from be
traying any interest in the guide's
conversation. Here was a backwoods
man voicing thoughts I'd long enter
tained and I wanted to hear more.
He emptied his glass before resum
ing.

"I've guided some of the poorest
excuses for sportsmen as ever toted
a good rifle. Some of 'em rich guys
who headed 'expeditions'—guys who
came up here to complete what they
called museum groups under special
shooting permits. The special permit
thing was just a gag which assured
'em plenty of shooting at anything
fi'om calves to cows."

"Listen, Bob," I interrupted, "can
you talk and work at the same time?"

"Sure, why not?"
"Well, look. I'm so hungry I could

eat a litter of pups. If you must cry
on my shoulder, how about husking
a couple of grouse while I peel the
spuds?"

Bob retrieved a pair of birds hang
ing from a convenient nail and began
an expert job of quick dressing.

"Some of these country club Daniel
Boones let their guides do every
thing, includin' the shootin' of game.
This gives 'em more time for serious
elbow bendin' around camp. Did I
ever tell you about the geezer Doctor
Sam sent up to me a few seasons
ago?"

"Is this a funny story?"
"Yeah," he replied, "funny like a

sprained back. Doc Sam is one of my
best dudes. We've hunted together
every season for something like fif
teen years. About the time I was ex-
pectin' him, up comes a letter saying
he's sending one of his patients, in
stead. Seems he's watchin' a couple
of bad cases and can't make it on
schedule. And would I make sure
this Jasper didn't get any likker?
That was the tipoff on what was
comin'.

"The day before the guy arrives I
get another letter from Doc with
more details. Seems this pilgrim is
in a bad way. The only exercise he's
been gettin' is pushing open those
swinging doors. I gather from Doc
Sam's letter that the Little Men are
following this guy around, some of
'em riding pink elephants. I'm to
peddle this fellow the glories of the
Great Outdoors, see to it that he gets
a moose or at least a bear, and keep
him on the wagon. The Doc says
he'll leave that last part to my own
something or other."

"Discretion ?"
"Yeah, that was the word." Bob

{Covtinued 07i page 53)



row, "and Lord's have Fgustajn. It's
too late to replace a man like Jon-
son. The thing is out of balance.
I'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 wouldnt
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."

"I 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? You, Jimmy? You can
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 olf 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

fellow, fine sport. A prince. A
Viking king. Excuse me."
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(^Continued from page 7)

She excused him and went to wait
on customers, to ^ explain about
skiing to the curious and unin-fSmfd. Jimmy slipped furtive^
through the crowd, unmindfid of the
eyes that followed. He looked like
an Indian scout picking up tracks,
while he made his way to ttie engi
neer's division, there to locate a
man named Frank, recently of
Carnegie Tech, who owed his job to
jfmmy'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
hlavy for the chute. You gotta teU
'im it was built for Jonson, not a
h^rse like me. You say it was even
risky for Jonson, and ttiat it can t
be f&ed in eight days, Frankie, pal.
Tell 'im I can't get clearance. Im
too big. Matthew is no engineer,
Frankie, and you are as fine a liar
^^Just^feav^^trio Frankie and all is
weU, and nobody killed in ^9"°^ ®
Winterland. He returned to his task,
which would be exclusively o/al, con
fident that verbally he could ski off
a high Himalaya. . .

Mr Morrow, surprisingly, was
little disturbed by the engineer s de
cision. His disappointment melted
quickly on the grill of a new idea
"You've been to Glass Valley, he
said to Jimmy. "You know your
™^Lfkra '̂salnt Bernard," said
Jimmy, but began, with the
to chill beneath the woolen shirt he
wore. Glass VaUey is the high and
frozen land where blue Woods .^o to
get themselves embalmed. Not only
flesh but blood will turn to blue be-
nSth the arctic blasts that sweep
the mountainside. New Hampshire
owns this winter paradise, the tem
perature of which IS always m the
papers, along with the news ofthree-
headed calves and two-year-olds who
smoke cigars. This, to Jimn^,
would not have been alarming, if the
fashionable stores did not have
branches there. ., -./r **

"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?"

"I 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
flllA

"I don't understand," said Matthew
Morrow. "You mean you don't like
it?"

"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."

"I like your spirit," said Mr. Mor
row, then went to tell the Outdoor
Girl all about it.

Admiral 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)



Elks Nalioncil Foundation

Scholarship Contest

wo thousand dollars in scholarship awards will be
distributed by the Elks National Foundation Trust
ees as a feature of the Grand Lodge Convention of

1941. This "most valuable student" prize contest has
become part of the annual program of the Elks National
Foundation. It is a nation-wide challenge to the students
of the country who are leaders in their respective
schools and colleges. For the past seven years similar
contests have been held and have served to open the
door of opportunity to many young students of high
ability but low finances. This year the Elks National
Foundation Trustees prize offer is as follows:

First Prize $600
Second Prize 500
Third Prize 400
Fourth Prize 300
Fifth Prize 200

Eligibility
Any student in the senior or graduating class of a

high or preparatory school, or in any undergraduate
class of a recognized college, who is a resident within
the jurisdiction of the Order, is eligible to enter this
contest.

Merit Standards
Scholarship, character, citizenship, perseverance, re

sourcefulness, patriotism, civic service, exceptional
courage and any notable action or distinguishing ac
complishment are the criteria by which the applicants
will be judged.

Applications
The Foundation Trustees do not furnish application

blanks nor do they insist on any special form of applica
tion or presentation. They prefer that each applicant
use his own ingenuity in presenting his case. Experience
has shown that the interests of the applicant are ad
vanced and the time of the Trustees is conserved by neat,
orderly, concise and chronological presentation on paper
approximately 8^/^ x 11 (the usual business letter size),
bound in the form of a brief or prospectus. Neat heavy
paper bindings can be procured at any stationery store.

We suggest as essential details the following, prefer
ably in the order indicated:

1. Recent photograph of applicant. (Not a snap
shot.)

2. A statement of not more than 300 words prepared
by the applicant in his own handwriting, giving name,
address, age and place of birth, and presenting reasons
which applicant thinks entitle him to one of the awards.

3. A letter of not over 200 words from a parent or
guardian, stating size of family, financial condition and
other facts showing applicant's need of financial assis
tance to continue in school.

4. A concise statement of applicant's educational
history from first year of high or preparatory school to
the date of application, supported by school certificates
signed by the proper school authority showing the
courses taken, the grades received and the standing of
the applicant with relation to other students in the class.

5. A comprehensive letter of recommendation cover
ing character, personality and scholarship of the appli
cant from at least one person in authority in each school
attended.

6. Two or three comprehensive letters of endorse
ment from responsible persons not related to applicant
who have had an opportunity personally to observe
applicant and who can give worth-while opinion of the
character, industry, purposefulness, disposition and
general worthiness of applicant.

7. A letter of endorsement signed by the Exalted
Ruler or Secretary of the subordinate lodge in the juris
diction of which the applicant is a resident.

8. Exhibits evidencing notable achievements in
dramatics, literature, leadership, athletics or other ac
tivities may be attached, but applicant should avoid sub
mitting repetitious accounts of the same aptitude.

Only students of outstanding merit who show a high
appreciation of the value of an education and who are
willing to struggle to achieve success have a chance to
win our awards. Experience indicates that a scholar
ship rating of B plus or better and a relative standing
in the upper ten percent of the applicant's class are
necessary to make the group that will be given final
consideration for the prizes.

The application must be filed on or before February
1st with the Secretary of the State Elks Association in
the State in which the applicant is resident, in order
that it may be passed upon and, if approved, come in
with the quota of applications from that State and be
received by Chairman John F. Malley, 15 State Street,
Boston, Massachusetts, not later than March 1, 1941.

All communications with respect to the applications
subsequent to March 1, 1941, should be addressed to
Chairman Malley.

ELKS NATIONAL FOUNDATION TRUSTEES
John F. Malley, Chairman
Raymond Benjamin, Vice Chairman
Floyd E. Thompson, Secretary
James G. McFarland, Treasurer
Edward Rightor
Charles H. Grakelow
Murray Hulbert

CONTEST ENDS MARCH 1, 1941
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chimneys there. It was_ warm, and
there was food to fill his spacious
ness for lunch. Drinks to be had at
a rustic bar and hours to be spent
in talk with Joan. He loved her
very much. No Mr. Morrow on the
scene; no skis to wear until another
day; no leaps to wrack and ruin; no
fashion show till Saturday. A man
must live while the chance remains.

That evening they sat together by
a fire, in the shadows, removed from
the dancing in the ballroom, but still
hearing the music, while he took her
hand and her soft hair rested on his
shoulder, touching his face.

"Jimmy," she said.
"Yeah?"
"Why are you such a liar?"
"Liar, dear? A funny word to

choose. Lie, indeed!"
"Suppose you break your neck?"
"My what? My neck? That simply

wouldn't do. You'd have to hold my
head up all the time. You couldn't
kiss me unless you held my head.
What a vicious thought for you."

"Jimmy, be serious! You know
you can't ski!"

"Can't, huh? Can't ski? You ever
see a landslide? You ever see a sea
gull soaring? That's me, baby. I'm
both of them."

"You're crazy, that's what you
are. I suspected all along you
couldn't ski. I don't want you to be
hurt, darling."

"That's a pretty word." He
brought her closer to himself.

"We're not alone," she said. "Be
sensible, Jimmy. Listen to me. I'm
worried."

"Go ahead and be worried. We're
comfortable, aren't we?
We love each other, don't
we?"

"You'll kill yourself,"
she said. "Morrow thinks
you're a champion. He
thinks you can jump off
the moon."

"You think I can't?"
"I know you can't. I'm j

even worried myself, the «
things we'll have to do. J
But I can get by. I skied i
in college. Just enough.
Once I went off a golf tee. ^ ^
But I can at least go a\
through with it."

"Then you lied, too."
"I didn't lie. I didn't

mean to, really. I just i|V|
needed the job rather
badly. But now that I
have it, I'll have to make
the most of it. Haven't '
you any sense *of respon
sibility?"

Jimmy did not like
games that went like this.
He did not like reality to
sit so plump in the middle
of romance. He said, I
"Look, I'm a smart guy. I
get along pretty well. It's
all very simple. I don't

Some Like It Cold

{Continued from page 32)

jump off any mountains. In fact,
I don't even jump off a snowball.
While we sit here, Joan, you're
growing older. As you grow older
you grow more beautiful. If you'll
turn your head three inches east, I'll
kiss you smartly under the nose."

Her lips were directly under her
nose. He kissed her once. She clung
to him for the briefest of moments,
then rose from the shadows and said,
"We'll dance. You dance pretty."

They danced, and after that they
had a drink, and then a guest blew
in from the whistling out-of-doors.
Mr. Matthew Morrow was ready to
take charge.

IIMMY went to greet the boss, to
sj shake his hand and marvel at the
ice in his mustache. He said, "It's
great to see you, chief!" though such
a thought did not live in his head,
and ice and snow reminded him he
was up to his haircut in a problem.
They found a place to thaw the old
gent's hat and coat, though Mr.
Morrow worried none because his
feet were wet. He had kind words
for Joan and for the Morrow per
sonnel. He said, "We'll give Bailey's
and Lord's a show they won't for
get !"

Ah, me, thought Jimmy, this is
not so good. In panic now, his wits
went for a sprint. No time for
gracious exits well conceived as,
with Mr. Morrow, he was walking
up the stairs. He borrowed from
precedent, from vivid memory, from
the rise and fall of Ski Master Jon-
son. He tripped nimbly at the top
of the flight, then bounced without

'I-I

pause until he hit the bottom. The
music and the crowd dispersed. A
square yard of skin had been scraped
from his back. His white tie was
revolved, presenting its bow at the
back of his neck. He grasped one
ankle with his hands and groaned.
He felt no- pain but knew it was
wise to groan. He felt no more
than a comforting glow of peace.
He thanked the fates that he was
born a genius, and would never reach
a grave of ice and snow.

"A doctor!" yowled Mr. Morrow.
"Get this boy a doctor! Jimmy, are
you going to be all right?"

"It's the breaks you get," said
Jimmy. "Just when everything goes
right, something has to come along
and spoil it all. It wasn't your fault.
You didn't mean to trip me. It could
have happened to anyone."

"Trip you? Good Lord, boy, did I?"

"rORGET it" said Jimmy. "It was
"probably my fault, too. We were

so excited talking about the show," He
gritted his teeth, gasped gamely be
tween them, "It's okay; I'll be okay.
I'll be back in there swingin'."

Big, beautiful Joan knelt down be
side him, gave scientific scrutiny to
his eyes. She said, whisperingly and
icily, "You dog! Only a whelp
would do this to Mr. Morrow! Your
ankle is as thick and strong as your
head!" Contempt, as cold as out-of-
doors, was resident in her face, and
tears, so big they looked like lemon
drops, cascaded down her cheeks. She
ran away. He shouted, "Joan!" and
Mr. Morrow, innocent of many
things, said, "She must love you,

boy. Can't stand to see
you hurt."

Alone, in his room, he
walked around and brooded
some, remembering just
how Joan had looked when
she went away. The band
age on his foot did not
impede his walking. He
raised the phone from its
cradle and asked to be
connected with her room.
"Yes?" The voice was bar
ren, and strictly from Lap
land.

, "Joan? This is Jimmy,
2 Joan. Now, don't hang up.
^j||g|| You'll listen to me. Yes,

JT r you will. You'll—"
A "I've listened quite a

lot," he heard her say, "I
thought you were a man.

y*, although I knew you were
a fraud. It takes nerve to
do the things you do.
You wait until the trou
ble starts, then run with
your tail between your
legs! . . . No, no, I don't
want to see you."

"I'll come over . . .
bandage an' all, I'll come

^ over," he told her, but the
phone thumped down on

'You civilians, oi course, will iind these military
matters confusing."



her end of the line, and he could
hear the final sound for a long time
in his ears.

Jimmy saw the skiers go out in the
morning. He watched them through
the window of his room and saw his
Joan go busily along, somewhat
faster than the rest, more gracefully
than most. She wore ski pants the
color of the snow, with a jacket
brilliantly scarlet that marked her
for his eyes. He watched till they
were gone, then found himself dis
pleased. He was warm,
but all out of fun. No,
Joan, no anything; he
had no appetite for food.
He phoned down for some
scotch, discontentedly n
tried to read. J

The longest day he'd fl
ever lived, it seemed, and ^
then at dusk, the skiers ,j|
coming back. He saw them '0
coming down the hill, in .MS
little groups quite scat-
tered, a few of them with fln
flares, bright burning In iJBI
the shadows. He watched
for Joan, but it grew iflH
darker all the time, and
only in the red light of the mtm
flares could he discern just .SE
who was who.

He waited several min-
utes before he phoned her
room. "Miss Barry has
not returned as yet," they
told him at the desk.

High snows conceal a ^
thousand human traps,
he thought. He tried the
phone and called again.
It was the same. He
walked about the room
and dirtied up the band
age on his foot. A knock 1
came at the door. He
made swift tracks returning to his
bed, then said, "Come in."

Mr. Morrow brought his worries
with him and Jimmy asked, "Where's
Joan? Why hasn't she got back?"

'M worried," Mr. Morrow said.
"She didn't join us when we

stopped for lunch, and I imagined
then she'd gone another way—with
some girls from the agency." He
looked at his watch. "The other
girls are back," he said.

"They're what? They're back?
Without Joan? Why, dammit, you
just can't stand there, chief! Get
people looking for her. Get 'em out
there. I love that girl!"

"I know you do," said Mr. Mor
row. "But searchers have already
started out. I wanted to break it
to you slowly. I'd be searching
myself, looking for the girl, except
that I—"

A bellhop came for Mr. Morrow
and the energetic merchant stepped
outside, did not come back, left
Jimmy squatting in the numb pain
of his loss. Then Jimmy arose and
said to himself, "The hell with the
job! Let 'im fire me if he wants.
It's what I deserve!" He took the
bandage from his leg, then filled a

sock with the naked foot. He climbed making clear the way to safety and
without pause into Morrow's Sports to home. Ahead, there was the
Equipment, until he weighed another storm, the mystery of the girl who'd
twenty pounds. Wisely enough, he not come back. He chose the hard
scorned the skis, choosing instead way; he pushed himself against the
large snow shoes that he carried in whirling snow.
his hands. He marched straight He trudged along and twice he
down the stairs and through the saw the moving glow of flares. He
lobby to the cold outdoors. He saw traveled miles. Just once he heard

• ii n -1 _ ^ • J1 XU _ 1 J.1 J _ rr*i_ .1

a rescue group with flares and said,
"I'm going with you."

He put the snow shoes on his feet,

the barking of the dogs. The wind
had knives that tried to cut him
down, as though his size offended

resolved to try his strength against and he needed to be humbled. Some
where, sometime, he
saw a light, but not a

_ _ _ flare, a flickering light, of... —r-- - orange steeples reaching

• ^ ^ - into black, a small fire

~ som^he:^, if he

man!"

Jarling, where's the Firth ol Forth? Aman just "I'l^ an eskimo pie.
Id me some shares in a mine near there. he told her. But I ni all

I right now. I m all right
when you're holding me,

the storm. He heard the voice of Joan. Ah, this is good." He saw the

"Darling, where's the Firth ol Forth? A man just
sold me some shares in a mine near there.

Matthew Morrow, calling, or per
haps the voice of Matthew Morrow
cursing. He did not care. He paid

fire and felt the fire and thought
he'd step right into the fire. The
shack was vastly like a place where

no heed. He thought, a job is just the Northwest Mounties, might trap
a job; perhaps I'll perish anyhow, a man with gold in his belt and blood
They 'said the storm had drawn a on his hands. "I just found it," she
curtain through the afternoon and said. "I was lost and cold. I was
Joan undoubtedly had lost her way. scared," she said. "There's coffee
A snowy hill is just a snowy hill, and and beans in the pantry.
when you're deep in them they're "I love you," he said, before and
all the same. He asked them, "What after he'd eaten the beans. "We'll
are you waiting for?" get married and all our kids'll be

snowmen."

* "HE searchers chose a number of "You were so brave," Joan said.
directions then, two men on skis, "I could never love a man who wasn't

two others drawn by dogs, moved brave."
through the night. A man named
Kelly, with a flare, had been beside OUT sad reflections gave him pause,
him for a while. The snow in D "I'm a bum," he told her. "I
Jimmy's eyes made it tough for him can't support a wife. I can support
to see He tried to wipe them clean, myself. I threw my job away when
and then no flare was closer than a I took off that bandage.'
hundred feet away. Nor was Kelly
there, and Jimmy's shout was

'You did it for me."
'I'd do more than that for you.

muffled in the wind. A touch of But it's nice to have a job. It's nice
fright, a hopeless sense of loneliness.
The men on skis had glided fast
away; the flares grew dimmer as
they burned against the winter

to eat. Gimme more beans, baby."
He couldn't stay awake. He fell

asleep, on the floor beside the fire.
She slept upon the sofa, in a Mor-

night. The cold had made its way row's skiing suit, and when they
into his flesh, and turning, he could
see the clubhouse lights behind him.

awoke the daylight was with them,
the snow was on the ground, no



longer in the air. They had break
fast from another can of beans, and
while the coffee brewed, considered
where they'd slept.

"People will talk," said Jimmy.
"Undoubtedly," said Joan. "The

hills abound with peeping pen
guins."

They were rescued late in the
morning by three men wearing
beaver hats. The men bore restora
tives and brandy, everything but a
kerosene stove. One of the men
looked very familiar, but Jimmy
could not tell why. He thought his
rescue was second-rate; they were
much too alive to be rescued. How
ever, the men who had braved the
snows seemed more than content
with the work they had done. Jingle
bells, on the horses' flanks, played a
jolly winter's tune. "A clown like me
should have bells on his head,"
Jimmy said, morosely, and thought,
while they were riding along, how
sad it was that he should be a wise
guy and no longer employed by
Morrow's fine store. He wished to
make a wide detour about the person
of Mr. Morrow.

"XHE trip to the clubhouse was
brief but triumphant, and a phone

call from a wayside post, had pre
pared Glass Valley for a hero's re
turn. Naturally, the show was not
without music, and the brassy notes
of the band combined in, "Hail The
Conquering Hero!" The music was
loud and might have been better
were the musicians not wearing their
gloves.

Joan turned to him and said,
"Darling, they're playing for you!
Limp a bit, Jimmy."

"For me? For a tramp like me?
For a guy who never completes the
job he sets out to do? I used to play
the saxophone. Ask those guys
can they use another saxophone.
Tell 'em I'm unemployed."

He turned his eyes to
the ski slide, the big one
built on the top of the i
world, where as high as
an eagle dare perch on a
cliff, stood Bjorgsen, of
Bailey's, preparing to leap.
Down came Bjorgsen, a ' -==
thing of beauty, riding the
atmosphere. He lit on his
feet but the task was too
great, so over he went
with his head in the snow,
and nobody seemed to Ĵi^pi
mind. Then Fgusta.in, of
Lord's, soared as slick as a W ^
bird, but the fate of 1^55
Bjorgsen was his fate.
too. "They don't get paid ^
enough for that," said
Jimmy. "There's not that
much money in all the iH3
wide world."

Another soul now took
the theater of the sky, a
slender man whose name UjH
did not adorn the pro
gram. The angular form
was familiar. "Good God,"
said Jimmy. "It's Mr.

Morrow! He'll kill himself! Some
body stop 'im!"

"Can't stop him now," said Joan.
"There he goes!" and clung to his
arm while the figure began to slide.
Her fingers bit deeply into him.
"He used to be a champ," she said.
"If this doesn't kill him his wife
will."

The old gent charged the empty
space, off and away, like a wild goose
flying, leaning into the blanket of
wind. They wished to take their
eyes away, but the aerial drama of
Mr. Morrow would not permit them
to. They saw him touch his skis to
earth, burn a white trail with the
boards on his feet. A cascade oi
snow, the flailing of arms, but Mi\
Morrow was ever erect, braking at
last his remarkable leap.

IIMMY said, "I don't believe it. I've
sj still got snow in my eyes. If
saw what I saw, it was Mr. Morrow.
If that was Mr. Morrow, I'll eat an
iceberg."

But it was Mr. Morrow. They saw
him coming now, a giant in the eyes
of all who watched, zooming up be
fore them on the momentum of his
leap. . .

His costume gave him muscles
that he never possessed in the flesh.
He'd left the years behind him in
the snow where he'd found his youth.
Mr. Morrow was not surprised to see
them, and Jimmy, scarce understand
ing, pointed to Joan. "Just snatched
from an icy grave," he said.

The merchant was aware of that.
He said to Jimmy, "Where's your
crutch, you scoundrel?"

"He's not a scoundrel," Joan pro-

^^^^Who's not? He's not? Of
course, he's a scoundrel. He was born
a scoundrel. A broken ankle, eh.
It's a broken neck he should have.
Mr. Morrow paused to nibble the ice
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"It's all very technical. AU 1 know is
Social Security numbers is diiierent."

from his mustache. To Joan, he
said, "A beautiful girl like you
should not be out all night. Not
with the likes of him." He thought
it was very funny, as did the rescue
party that wore the beaver hats.
Jimmy looked at one of them and
thought, "I know that gorilla from
some place."

He did not agree with Mr. Mor-'
row, and said, therefore, "I'm sorry,
chief, but fun is fun. Let's not make
it any worse. You don't have to fire
me. This is your big day. You
have my resignation, and my ad
miration, too." He turned to walk
away, but Mr. Morrow was a rapid
man on skis.

"I didn't say I was going to fire
you, lad. I heard of your valiant
work before I jumped. You gave
me strength to defend the honor of
the store. I've wanted to make a
jump like that for twenty years.
Fire you?

"You can't fire a hero, Jimmy. Not
while the photographers are taking
his picture. I just said you were
a scoundrel. I've known that for
years."

Jimmy wondered why the camera
men were so conveniently about, as
though informed a hero would re
turn, and the repeated use of "hero"
sounded phony to his ears. It re
turned him to a practical state of
mind. "Now, how in hell did I find
that cabin?" he asked aloud. "All
those snow-eating natives on skis
and I'm the guy who finds it. It
ain't kosher."

Quiet, Jimmy," spoke Mr.
Morrow, and this time the

man's voice was soft.
The guy in the beaver hat who

looked familiar, Jimmy placed him
now—a carpenter—from Morrow's
basement. "It's a conspiracy," he
said. "Those guys and their flares—

they were leadin' me
1 on—" Joan kicked him

_ sharply in the shins.
^ i Mr. Morrow did not

V. : care. "Do you think Bail-
j , i ley's or Lord's could res-

' cue a pretty girl?" he
/ asked. "Do you think I

was born yesterday? Do
you think I'm in the ad
vertising business for
nothing? Did you see
me coming down the
mountain? Could Martin
Bailey or Alexander Lord
do that?"

Jimmy limped off
towards the clubhouse,

Hjj^^ with Joan's hand clasped
in his own. The music
^nd cameras pursued
them, while Mr. Morrow

.9H spoke freely of heroes
and love. Bjorgsen of

tSSHjg Bailey's and Fgustajn, of
Lord's stood lonesomely
poised to leap anew. But
the crowd gave its eyes to
Jimmy, instead, and Mor
row's bright banner
waved stiffly in the breeze.



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 I 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
of you, Johnny, and how I want you
to—"

"Yes," I said quietly. "I know."

SHE 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. It
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 avoid
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 Herb^t
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
I had come into that house for the
first time as a boy of four. "It's 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-fash
ioned armchair, "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 ine, 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.

NOW, ayear 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? She marries a rich guy like
Waters. They go to Hawaii on their
honeymoon. The same morning
that they're due in New York, ten
minutes after the boat docks, she
comes rushing back to the office
where she used to be an eighteen-dol-
lar-a-week switchboard operator.
Ever hear of a thing like that be
fore?"

I hadn't. It was the one point that
had worried me in her cablegram.

"Well," I said slowly, "maybe
she—"

"Maybe nothing," Herbert Craig
said. "She's got her plan of cam
paign all worked out and she isn't
losing any time. The heads are
going to roll, boy. You wait and
see."

The front door opened and
slammed closed. We both jumped.
The door into the general office was
pushed open and Rachel Adams came
in. She stopped when she saw us,
but her right hand continued to tug
slowly at the glove on her left.

"Well," she said, and she smiled
with one corner of her mouth.
"Hello, Johnny, Herbert. I thought
I'd be the first one in. What is this:
Early-Bird-Gets-The-Worm Day?"

"lOHNNY and I have already de-
sj cided to skip the gay banter and
the light raillery and the airy persi
flage, Rachel," Herbert Craig said
grimly. "We know why you're in
early today, so you can let the stiff
upper lip ride."

"Really?" she said. "Why am I m
early today, Herbert?"

"For the same reason that Johnny
and I are in early. Because our sev
eral throats are about to be cut by a
sweet young thing now known as
Mrs. William Waters."

Rachel Adams pursed her lips and
looked at him calmly while she fin
ished pulling off her gloves. I always
liked Rachel. She wasn't
much to look at. She was |
too thin and too angular
and her features looked r
as though they had been
tossed together and fast
ened into place with chew
ing gum. Also, she was
two years older than Brock
McMahon, which made her
the oldest in our group.
But she had a way with ;
her. She had poise. She !
had dignity. She knew | .
how to make you forget ; y-
that she was very homely. i
In her own way, she had Irfii
charm. 11 fi

"It's been my contention J fl
for almost thii-ty years, : '^'f , -
Herbert," she drawled, • ' */
"that your greatest weak-
ness is the haste with
which you jump at conclu-
sions. It so happens that
I have a very excellent
reason for coming in early
today. I happen to be Mr.
William Waters' secretary.
And I have been for seven
years. Remember, Her-

bert? He's been away for a month on
his honeymoon, and the fact that his
wife happens to be our
switchboard operator and erstwhile
lifelong friend, Judy Farrar, doesn t
change the fact that a 1(^ of things
have accumulated on his desk during
his absence. Being a very good
secretary, Herbert darling, I made
it a point to come down early today.

"Well here's another point you can
make" Herbert said as he stalked
Sist us "You're not kidding me for
a second I can hear your kneesknocfng together all the way over

watched him as,be disappeared
into his room and slammed the door
behind him. Then Rachel turned and
innkpH at me. I continued to lilt
roses put of the
one'of"h°e*s'wppi"^^^^ to leave in/entafXe^for me the night
before.

-rd^Sr/tTe^rs-^So the
^®"you too?" I said. "Holy smokeRachel, don't tell me i/oure afraid
•'""[woulTn't admit athing "ke that
in frCt o? dear little Herbert be
cause I'd never hear the end ,
Eachel Adams saidS"oV.!irwt/d£n37offl.
this morning was the want ad sec
"™ihis is ridiculous," I snapped.
"I can understand Herbert's bemg
scared He's been rotten enough to
Judy since the blow-up last year
io earn himself a horsewhippmg.
But vou3 Hell, Rachel, Judy won t-^

"jSv will," she said with a grim
nod "Little Miss Farrar, now Mrs.

"Take this out and get it shaved!"

William Waters, is going to have her
innings at last. And franklj% John
ny, I can't say that I blame her."

"Why the hell should you say a
thing like that?" I said angrily.
"When you know damn' well, Rachel,
that she isn't the type to—"

"The only thing I know damn'
well, Johnny, is that all women are
the type. You're going to tell me
that Judy's been a member of our
little group all her life. True. You're
going to tell me we've all been
friends for years. True. But doesn't
it occur to you, Johnny, that she's
always been at the bottom of our
little heap?"

" DON'T know what you mean," I
said, but I was lying. Because sud

denly I knew what she meant. Judy
Farrar had been in our group, but I
saw now that she had never been in
it the way Rachel and Brock and
Herbert and I had been in it. She
had always been very poor. She had
never won any honors at school the
way the rest of us had. She had
never been able to keep up with us
at tennis or golf. The things she did
well, such as dancing, had never in
terested the rest of us. We had only
allowed her into our bridge foursome
when one of us, Rachel or Brock or
Herbert or I, was sick or out of
town. And finally, here at Wilmer-
ding & Waters, while I was general
manager, and Herbert was advertis
ing manager, and Brock was sales
manager, and Rachel was William
Waters' private secretary, Judy had
been the switchboard operator. All
in a rush I remembered a thousand
times when we had patronized her,
lorded it over her or dismissed her
without a thought. We may have
done it unconsciously, but we had
done it. And I was as guilty as the
rest. "I don't know what you mean,"
I said again.

"I wouldn't take up
lying as a profession if I
were you, Johnny. You're
not very good at it,"
Rachel Adams said. "I

^ can tell from your face
R that you know damn' well
fk what I mean."
Pi "Well, all right," I said.
1^ "Suppose I do know. I

still don't think Judy

^ I- "There's no reason for
you to think about it," she

• said. "Judy's undoubtedly
I done all the thinking nec-
A essary. She's been on the

bottom all her life and
we've been on top. Now

HA she's on top and we're on
VB bottom. Simple matter of

arithmetic, Johnny. It
" adds up to 'off with their

heads.' I can hear my own
PP private little tumbril roll-

ing closer now."
^^0. "It doesn't mean any-

' thing of the sort. It—"
"No?" Rachel Adams

said, and her long, odd-
{Continued on page 42)
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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. 310, journeyed to Emmett,
Ida., recently, taking with them their

Under the Antlers
{Continued from page 29)

missioners, proclaimed ^u^st 30th
"Georgia Americanism Day . -tlags
were displayed in all of the cities and
a large garrison flag was S^ven a
prominent place on ttie lawn of ^he
Atlanta Lodge home. The mam featurwas an address given by Con^g^„^^^
Martin Dies, Chairman of ^ House
Commi^e Investigating Un-American
^^Mr^ oTes, a member of Beaumont,
Tex Lodge, No. 311, spoke to a large
crowd at the Atlanta City Auditorium.EIIm' Pep Band. The purpose of the gg introduced by the Hon. Ellis

visit was to interest former members Arnold His speech on ' Un-American
of the Order residing there in rein- Activities in America" was followed
stating, and to hold a meeting with u presentation of Resolutions ana
Emmett Elks who belong to Boise Proclamations, bound in a leather voi-
T . T..J ' T«v,», Q MrClelland oiLodge. The Band gave an open air con- Judge John S. McClelland of
cert after which the Emmett Elks were Atia'Tifn former Chairman oi tne

singing of P»triotoc songs by the aud

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

hosts at a Dutch Lunch in honor of the Bo^d'of Grand Trustees.
visitors at which former members of eripeeh was broadcast over

a°£ea/°dearo?
?ood was
Boise Lodge will continue its policy of Drum and Bufle Corp of •'̂ "ania
making visitations of this kind from pQg^ 1, American Le^on, IM oy
time to time, thus keeping up the in- Commander Garner and Drum
terest of members living in towns in Howard Glenn. The prog^m also in-
which there is no lodge. eluded the Invocation by Dr.

Fuller; the address of welcome by E.R.Golf Pro Johnny Kinder Is Honored George Yancey; the .Advance of
By His Lodge, Plainiield, N, /. Colors. Axeman Legion Unit anaPlainfield, N. J., Lodge, No. 885, paid Pledge of ^Ueg^ance to^th
tribute recently to one of its members by P.E.R. f Atlanta Post,
for his fine record in professional golf Lodge, Wellborn Ellis pre-
by giving a dinner in honor of Johnny General Chairman WeUborn i:.!
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. unamuu, ° ' vacation at

The dinner was given shortly after pa?k for underprivi-
Kinder's third victory in the New Jer- Chadron J^flf+gen years of age,
sey State Open Golf Championship leged girls, Free use of
match. He has figured in a total of the last week in August, jree use
nine State golf championships since /•aHms occupied by
1931. Among the links stars who were
on hand and spoke briefly were Johnny
Farrell, former Metropolitan Open
champion; Jim Barnes, former Na
tional and British Open and U. S. Pro
fessional Golfers Association cham
pion; Jack Fox, President of the New
Jersey P.G.A. chapter, and Charles
Whitehead, New Jersey State amateur
champion.

sided.

Chadron, Nebraska, Elks Send
Underprivileged Girls to

Chadron, Neb., Lodge No 1399

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 vocal 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 McClelland,
P.E.R. 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.
Waycross, 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 Mc-
Knight of Columbus, Ga., Lodge, who,
on behalf of Waycross 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. McGeai-y, 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
members of the John S. McClelland
Class.

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

Teri'e Haute, Ind., Lodge, No. 8(5.
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 Teri-e 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"

rhe caMns occup^:^i^S/o. W-
Sr^hfs wife. .Many
during the sojourn were 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 holding an open-air evening
meeting in the historic Plaza, which
attracted fully 1,000 citizens. A patri
otic parade preceded the meetmg.
Members of the lodge, several Boy
Scout troops, and members of the
American Legion and Veterans of
Foreign Wars, led by a drum corps,
^^On^^&e^^speakers' stand were seated
civic and fraternal leaders including
Mayor Walter B. Fraser and other
city officials. The principal speaker, the
Hon. J. Tom Watson of Tampa,
nominee for the post of Attorney Gen
eral of Florida, gave a stirring patri
otic address. He was introduced by

Congressman Martin Dies Speaks
Before Georgia Elks at Atlanta

In support of Grand Exalted Ruler
Joseph G. Buch's patriotic program
and the Elks National Defense and
Public Relations Commission, E.R.
George B. Yancey of Atlanta, Ga.,
Lodge, No. 78, with the cooperation of
Decatur 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 City Councils of Atlanta,
East Point, College Park, Hapeville
and Decatur, and the County Com-
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in honor of the Albany and Springfield,
Mass., teams, members of the Eastern
League. Both lodges in the capitals
of their respective States were well
represented.

Among the prominent Elks present
were Johnny Evers of the famous
Tinker to Evers to Chance fame. John
Feeley acted as Chairman of the Com
mittee on Arrangements.

The 1941 Elks National Bowling
Tournament at Des Moines, la.

jWoving west of the Mississippi River
for the first time in its history, the
1941 Elks National Bowling Tourna
ment will be held in Des Moines, la.,
beginning March 22 and continuing
through April 28. Nile Oldham, of
Des Moines Lodge No. 98, a veteran
among kegelers, has been appointed
General Chairman of the local tourna
ment. His first pronouncement was to
caution all lodges to file their entries
before March 1, 1941—the deadline,

A delegation of Des Moines Elks,
headed by E.R. Tom Pettit and Mayor
M. L. Conkling, visited Fort Wayne,
Ind., last year where the 23rd annual
tournament was in progress, determined
to bring the 24th to their city. They
did what they set out to do, unani
mously winning the award. During the
past three years the Des Moines Lodge
officers and members of the local
tournament committee have visited
practically every lodge home in their
territoi'y for the purpose of inviting
bowlers of the lodges to enter the 1941
competition. Without exception the
lodges have promised to have large
delegations on hand, ready and willing
to demonstrate their prowess.

Des Moines Elks will have some
records to shoot at if they wish to excel
the Fort Wayne tournament which had
the largest enrollment to date. The
five-man event drew 663 teams, the
doubles 906 teams, and the singles
1,792 entries. The prize list yielded
awards totaling $14,045. Representa
tives of 120 lodges participated. Again
at Des Moines, nine valuable and beau
tiful diamond medals will be awarded.
Winners in the five-man team class will
receive a trophy for their lodge. All who
have rolled in previous tournaments are
acquainted with the fact that the na
tional contest is not for experts ex
clusively. The tournament is designed
primarily to promote goodfellowship.
Low scores should not prevent any Elk
from participating, as 40 percent of the
total prize will be set aside for the
men who derive more pleasure from
bowling than their scores would indi
cate. The top notchers will share in
the remaining 60 percent. It will be
noted also that the Elks Tournament at
Des Moines coincides with the A.B.C.
International Tournament which will
be held at St. Paul, Minn. Thus Elk
bowlers who wish to compete in both
tournaments in one trip may kill two
birds with one stone.

The present Elk champions are as
follows: Five-man Event; Steubenville,
O., Lodge, No. 231, 3,029 pins; Two-
man Event: F. Zion-H. Novak, Detroit,
Mich., Lodge, No. 34, 1,349 pins; In
dividual Event: J. Arlla, Houston, Tex.,
Lodge, No. 151, and Roy Rice, Cleve
land, O., Lodge, No. 18, 704 pins each,
a tie score, with each receiving a medal;
All-Events: Harry O'Brien, Watertown,
Wis., Lodge, No. 666, 1,956 pins.

Any further information will be
furnished thi-ough Secy.-Treas. John J.
Gray, whose address is 1616 South 16th
Street, Milwaukee, Wisconsin. Joseph
F. Krizek of Cicero-Berwyn, 111,, Lodge,
is President of the Association.
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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, Usten," 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
Sp6£llc "

"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
I 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 ta^e
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
gether. Three weeks later they were
shopping for wedding rings. I al
most 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.
Always leave a job the way you
found it, is my motto." She tucked
her purse under her arm and grinned
sarcastically. "Good, old, simple-
minded, 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 said about enough,
Rachel."

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

She turned quickly. Behind us,
out in the showroom, there was a
sudden commotion. The door into
the general office opened and Brock
McMahon came in. He stared at us
in surprise, then smiled stiffly.
42

Flowers For Judy

{Continued from page 38)

"Oh" he said in his lumberingvoic?'"Hdlo I thought I'd be the
first one in this morning. But i

^^^chel Adams laughed harshly
^^Vhf waifS'wau's over there,
Brock," sTe safd dryly. ,''You do
vour crving on Johnny s left sn(^iThrSlht one is a little wet be
cause Herbert and I got there first.
We'll join you later for themass exit.Slybi?" she said as she sauntered
out into William Waters room if
we all stick together we 11 be ^o
get a cut rate from an employment
^^l^iTkoor closed behind her. Brock
McMahon looked down at me. in
soite of the slight stoop he had ac
quired in recent years he was still
well over six feet tall. Behind his
thick glasses his small, Wack eyes
blinked slowly. He opened his mp"J;h
several times, but the words didnt
^^"W^at^s all that excitement out in
the showroom?" I asked.

"There's a man from the caterer
' outside," he said at last. His hea^,

throaty voice seemed to come
through his large frame with diffi
culty. "He came in just as 1—

"Then you'd better excuse me,
^3i*ock "

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 m
small groups, whispering excitedly.
Outin the back I could hear the ship
ping clerks banging boxes around.
The business day was starting. A
thin young man in a wlnte 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," Icalled sharply from
k the doorway. The girls looked

up quickly. "Miss CoUins, 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 showroom. 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 Iseen 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 stood 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
his desk 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.

"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." I 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—"

For 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
then. Those arthritis injections
might have—" I stopped and bit my



lip. It was stupid to say such things,
even if they were true, I wasn't get
ting anywhere by losing my temper.
"Sorry, Brock. I didn't mean—"

"It's not true," he said quickly.
"Nobody dies from arthritis. The
doctor said it was a heart attack,
Mrs. Farrar didn't die of arthritis,
Johnny, She couldn't have. You
know that. You know it was a heart
attack. And anyway, Judy got the
money from you. So it couldn't have
been the—"

"No, of course not," I said in a
low voice. "Forget it. We've got
to—"

He shook his large head from side
to side.

"But she'll hold it against me.
Now she isn't little Judy any more.
She's the boss's wife. And I'm the
guy that wouldn't lend her a hundred
dollars so her mother could get a
series of injections for her arthritis.
She'll have Waters throw me out like
a—"

Suddenly I felt that if I had to
listen to any more I would explode.

"Damn it," I barked, "I've had
enough of this. I've had enough
from the whole lot of you. You've
known Judy Farrar all your life.
You know she isn't the type to—"

"She'll do it," he said gruffly. "I
can feel it in my bones. That's why
she cabled she's coming in to the
office this morning direct from the
boat. She'll kick us all—"

The front door slammed loudly
and cut him short. I turned and
pulled open the door of his room.
The girls in the general office had
stopped work. They were staring at
the showroom door. Through it came
the sound of many voices, rising and
falling and rising again. I recog
nized one instantly and for a mo
ment my heart skipped a beat. Then
I was off down the general office on
the run. I burst into the showroom
and stopped. Judy and her new hus
band had just come in. Waters was
shaking hands enthusiastically with
his partner, Theodore Wilmerding.
The models were clustered around
Judy. She was standing quite still,
looking this way and that, nodding
quickly to the babbling girls, smiling
shortly and nervously, her hands
fluttering, looking for someone.
Then she saw me. For an instant she
remained motionless. Then she let
out a small, glad cry.

"Johnny!" she cried. "Johnny!"
She ran forward swiftly. The

models cleared the way. I held my
hand out toward her, but I didn't
speak. All I could do was smile. She
stopped in front of me and opened
her mouth, but she couldn't speak
either. She dipped down and grabbed
my hand and tugged me through
the door and across the general office
toward my own room. As we walked
along hurriedly, almost running, I
could see the staring girls at their
desks. Out of the corner of my eye
I could see Herbert Craig and Brock
McMahon and Rachel Adams in the
doorways of their own rooms, watch
ing us closely. Judy pulled open my
door, drew me in and slammed it
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shut behind her. Then she turned
and we faced each other. I had
never seen her look so beautiful. She
•wore a silver fox cape with a cluster
of orchids on one shoulder. A tiny
black hat was perched over on one
side of her head, so that all the
smooth, rolling waves of her golden
blonde hair were visible. Her small,
delicate features were trembling and
there were tears in her eyes.

"Johnny," she said in a broken
voice, "I—I—"

I took her hand and kissed it.
"Waters?" I asked quietly. "Do

you love him?"
She nodded quickly, surely, with a

little gasp. A feeling of relief swept
through me. Suddenly I knew some
thing I had never known before. I
knew now that more than anything
else in the world, I had always
wanted her to be happy. I knew that
that was all that had mattered.

"He's wonderful, Johnny. He's—
he's—he's wonderful. I'm so hap
py, Johnny, I could—"

She looked so much like her
mother just then that it was hard for
me to realize that Mrs. Farrar was
dead.

"I'm glad," I said in a low voice,
and I patted her shoulder. "It's been
worrying me a little, but I knew he
was all right. I'm glad, Judy."

I was telling the truth. I knew
that, at last.

"I told him on the boat that I
wanted to come to the office right
away, as soon as we docked. When I
told him I was going to send a cable
gram I was afraid for a minute he
wouldn't understand. But he did,
Johnny. It made me so happy. He
understood right away, Johnny."

I looked at her quickly.
"The cablegram," I said. "We were

wondering—?"
"Oh, Johnny," she cried, and she

squeezed my hand hard. 'I had to
come here right away. I didn't want
them to think this had changed me.
It hasn't, Johnny. I want everythmg
to be the same. The way it was on

Eighteenth Street. The way it's al
ways been, all these years. You and
Brock and Herbert and Rachel and
I. The way it was when mother was
alive. The way she wanted it to be.
You four are all I have left now.
Please, Johnny," she pleaded, "please
help me make them understand. I
don't want them to think I'm—I'm
different. I'm not. I love them all so
much, all of you. I want everything
to be the same. I want them to
know that—"

I put my fingers gently to her lips
and stopped her. She had said
enough. The people she had said it
for didn't deserve even that much.

"It's all right," I said quietly. "We
knew it all along." The words stuck
in my throat, but I had to get them
out. Because I wasn't saying it for
them. I was saying it for her.
"Brock and Rachel and Herbert and
I, we didn't think anything else," I
said. "Not for a minute. We knew
you too well, Judy. We knew it all
along," I said.

Grand Exalted Ruler's Visits

Mount Vernon, N. Y., Lodge; Grand
Esteemed Loyal Knight Stephen Mc-
Grath, Oneida, N. Y., Lodge; Col. Wil
liam H. Kelly, East Orange, N. J.,
Lodge, Chairman of the Lodge Activi
ties Committee of the Grand Lodge,
and J. Theodore Moses, North Tona-
wanda, Pres. of the N. Y. State Elks
Assn., also spoke. Richard F. Flood,
Jr., of Bayonne, Pres. of the N. J. State
Elks Assn., and P.D.D. William M.
Frasor, of the Grand Exalted Ruler's
Trenton office, attended.

On September 22, Grand Exalted
Ruler Buch visited Utica where a
luncheon conference was held in the
home of Utica, N. Y., Lodge, No.

attended by 275 persons. Judge
Hallinan presided, and Mr. Mc-
Grath, Col. Kelly and State Pres.
Moses were included among the
speakers. Secy. William T. Phillips
of New York Lodge No. 1, Chair
man of the Board of Grand Trus
ses, and Mr. Frasor were among
those present.

In a patriotic demonstration, the
^eatest in the history of Jersey
^ity Lodge, No. 211, 500 delegates
Irom all of the counties in the State
marched in a parade on Sunday,
®®P^®mber 29. Swelling the ranks
ot the marchers were 2,000 others
including members of the American
Region and Veterans of Foreign
Wars and their auxiliaries, Boy
fcjcouts, the Junior Coast Patrol and

h^nds. The parade was pre
ceded by a quarterly meeting of the

Jersey State Elks Association
at the lodge home, at which State
^res. Richard Flood presided. The
Grand Exalted Ruler, with Past
Grand Exalted Ruler Nicholson;
«;^ov. A. Harry Moore, P.E.R. of No.
211; Col. Kelly; Mr. Flood; Col.
^^h Kelly, of Gov. Moore's staff;
P.E.R. Charles Coyle, Newark, N. !
J., Lodge, and P.E.R. Martin F.
Gettings of Rahway, N. J., Lodge,
led the parade. Mr. Buch, Mr.
Nicholson and Gov. Moore then re
viewed the procession as it passed

{Continued from page 30)

the lodge home. A "Sheriff's Posse",
a group of cowboy riders, was a fea
ture of the parade. George A. Thorn
ton, State Department patriotic in
structor and a past county Commander
of the Veterans of Foreign Wars, acted
as Grand Marshal, assisted by John
Helfrich. Esq. James Dolan, of Jersey
City Lodge, was Chief of Staff.

Presentation of an ambulance, tully
equipped for war service, was made to
the American Red Cross, in front of
the lodge home immediately after
the parade, as a feature of the patriotic
demonstration. It was presented by

"Honest. Leity. I didn't talk. They used o
Tentriloquist on mei"

Col. William H. Kelly, Chairman of the
State-wide committee which raised the
funds for the gift, and was accepted
by Robert H. Beatus, Pres. of the Jer
sey City Chapter. State Pres. Richard
Flood was Master of Ceremonies of
the speaking program which was pre
ceded by the singing of ''The Star
Spangled Banner" by Mrs. Constance
Beatus. E.R. Joseph S. McLaughlin, of
Jersey City Lodge, was Chairman of
the Reception Committee. P.E R's
Francis P. Boland, Past State Pres,
and Joseph F. Hurley, Jersey City,
headed the Arrangements Committee.

Former Judge Frank Eggers repre-
- sented Mayor Frank Hague. The

Grand Exalted Ruler, introduced by
Gov. Moore, spoke on the work of
the Elks among crippled children
and outlined the national prepared
ness program. Mr. Nicholson, Chair
man of the Elks National Defense
and Public Relations Commission,
explained that such a program was
necessary to "uphold Americanism
and our democratic form of govern
ment; discover and report treason
able, subversive and Fifth Column
activities in America, and assist in
the physical development of the
youth of our country." Gov. Moore,
one of the principal speakers, paid
a special tribute to the Grand Ex
alted Ruler as a great humanitarian
because of his work among crippled
children of the State.

During the month the Grand Ex
alted Ruler attended the annual
outing given for crippled children
by Somerville, N. J., Lodge, and the
clambakes held by Perth Amboy and
Rahway, N. J., Lodges. Mr. Buch
also visited Perth Amboy for the
Softball game held there for the
benefit of the crippled children of
the Amboys, and the players had
the advantage of his wise rulings
for a part of the game. The Grand
Exalted Ruler left Trenton on Sep
tember 30 for an extended visit to
California and Alaska, speaking at
many conferences en route.



Your Memorial Building

(^Continued from page 12)

"Is it rust?" Again the guide says,
"No, it isn't." Then, most likely, he
smiles and says that no one knows
exactly what shade it is, and that
no one seems to be able to find a satis
factory name for it.

In the corridor leading from the
rotunda to the reception room, you
marvel at three beautiful paintings
by the late Edwin H. Blashfield, a
dean of American mural painters. In
the two side panels his themes are
"Charity" and "Fraternity", and in
the lunette over the doorway appears
"Fraternal Justice", This lunette
pictures Justice with wide-open eyes,
instead of blind, according to the
usual conception.

One thing that your wives and
daughters are sure to have noticed by
this time is the immaculateness of
the building. "How in the world do
you keep everything so clean?" is a
question asked every day.

You wouldn't think that this aspect
of the building meant much to men,
would you? And yet the postman,
a daily visitor, has said over and
over again, "You're always working
around here." And the traific officer
on the corner often says, "Don't you
ever get through?" as he watches
the workers seeding and watering
grass, pruning trees, cleaning win
dows.

The chief reason why the able
custodian, Mr. Hubert Allen, takes
such pains to keep the building and
grounds immaculate and in good re
pair is that it is his desire, as well
as that of the members of the Com
mission having charge of the main
tenance, to make sure that the build
ing will stand just as it is through
future ages.

With this thought in mind as you
wander from the rotunda into the
reception room, you can appreciate
more than ever the efforts to achieve
lastingness. The priceless English
oak paneling, rubbed and polished
until it glows with dark richness, will
live forever. It is the same oak that
stood up so well when in centuries
gone by it was used for England's
sturdy ships. Look on it well, for
there is little of it left in the world
today. The high-backed chairs, the
two long tables exquisitely grained
and inlaid, the specially woven, soft-
colored rugs, the tall graceful torch-
feres—all are luxurious, all fitting for
such a stately room. 'The inimitably
wrought bronze groups on the tables
are the work of Laura Gardin Eraser,
sculptress of the reclining elk. The
subtly tinted windows permit the en
trance of soft light by day; the
gleaming crystal chandeliers provide
resplendent illumination by night.

In the deep panels of the ceiling,
Eugene Savage has used the gor
geously rich colors which are so
natural to him, and which contrast
so perfectly with the dark oak. The

triptych, which fills the three large
panels in the center of the ceiling,
depicts a feast on Mount Olympus
and will appeal to you because, the
writer is advised, it derives special
significance from certain passages
in the ceremonial ritual of the
Order.

Again Savage surpassed himself in
painting the two large murals on the
east wall of this room. The Paths of
Peace mural is reproduced on the
cover of this issue, so you can get
a splendid idea of its theme and its
superb coloring. More than ever,
since the beginning of the present
war in Europe, visitors are inter
ested in the Armistice mural. "It
didn't mean much, did it?" or
"What's the use?" they remark dis-
couragingly. Of course, the answer
is that the entire building, as well
as the mural, is not only a memorial
to those who served in the war, but
also a symbol of the hope for peace
which led to that sacrifice. In the
words of 0. L. Hall, whose beautiful
poem appeared in the Chicago Daily
Journal on July 15, 1926, the date of
the dedication of the Memorial Build
ing:
"This is a jewel of peace,
Bought with the blood of heroes;
The calm magnificence of its shin'

ing front
Betokens the fraternity
That has everlasting hatred of war."

Today every member of the Order
of Elks echoes that sentiment. Each
one of you stands ready to devote
your energies—and your lives if nec
essary—to the welfare of your coun
try. Yet deep in your hearts you
pray for eternal peace. It is true
that this great building shines forth
as a memorial to heroes who died
in battle; but through the ages it will
live also as a proud emblem of faith
in everlasting peace.

That desire for peace is appro
priately symbolized in Savage's sec
ond large mural in the reception
room, entitled "Paths of Peace" and
representing the contentment and
plenty accompanying an abundant
harvest.

From the reception room you look
north and south into twin conference
rooms with beautifully carved ceil
ings, shining chandeliers, and su
perbly inlaid round walnut tables.

One final thing for you to note—
the wings housing the offices. The
original plan to provide administra
tive quarters and safe storage for
valuable records was, of course, sub
ordinated to the memorial aspect of
the building. But, as Elks, you will
want to keep in mind the fact that
the building also has utilitarian
features of interest to you. Thou
sands of people ask, "What is the
building used for?" They are told
that the main section is intended
only as a memorial, but that the

"But when I left

him here, he was

just a lap dog!**r^

And speaking of spectacular
growth—have you heard about Paul
Jones?

Connoisseurs had always praised
its non-sweet diyness. But many
men couldn't afford Paul Jones at its
former price.

So we cut the price—but we didn't
change any of Paul Jones' expensive
qualities! Result: one of the most
popular whiskies in America! One
taste will tell you why! Frankfort
Distilleries, Inc., Louisville & Balti
more.

A Blend of Straight Whiskies—90 proof

• iji *

PAUL JONES
—IT'S

DRY

5 TIMES AS POPULAR AS IT WAS BEFORE

When xoritino to advertisers please mention The Elka Mas/azhie



wings contain offices for the trans
action of the business of the Order.
You are more than welcome to in
spect those offices, and to call upon
the Grand Secretary to ask any
questions you may have in mind, or
just to visit with him.

When you walk back into the
memorial rotunda, think for a few
minutes about what the Memorial
Building has accomplished for the
Order. Former members who have
visited the building have said re
peatedly, "Well, I used to belong, but
I dropped out. Now I'm going
straight home and get lined up again.
I never dreamed—why, this makes
me realize just what being an Elk
means."

To the general public, also, the
building serves as a reminder of
the good deeds of the Order. "I
always thought the Elks just liked
to have a good time," visitors say.
"If they stand for things like this,
I'm going to tell everybody that I've
found out fine things about the Elks."

Maybe you will protest. "People
ought to know better than that," you
may say. "Don't we heal crippled
children, distribute Christmas and
Thanksgiving baskets, look out for
our less fortunate neighbors? Don't

we carry out thousands of civic
projects? Yes, and help boys and
girls get an education—and devote
ourselves wholeheartedly to Ameri
canization work?"

Hundreds of thousands of people
throughout America and foreign na
tions—by the way, you would be sur
prised to learn how many travelers
from other lands are eager to know
what the Order stands for—have
gradually become awakened to our
ideals through our Memorial Build
ing. Those who best know the build
ing understand that this interest
and enthusiasm goes deep below the
surface, and will continue through
the years to create good will toward
the Order of Elks.

Remember, when you make your
visit, that this majestic memorial

was built not only for the present,
but was conceived as a monument
that should endure through genera
tions to come. Ruskin once wrote,
"When we build, let us think that we
build forever." And that is what the
Order of Elks intended. "Let it not
be alone for present delight, nor for
present use alone," Ruskin added;
"let it be such work as our de
scendants will thank us for. . .

Your Dog
{Continued from page 18)

that are strictly Belgian. One of
these, the Bouvier des Flandres, or
dog of Flanders, is a big, rough-
coated dog, something like the
Schnauzer. He's bearded, has prick
ears, a short tail and is plenty tough.
Not only does he make an excellent
soldier but he's a darned good po
liceman, being used very success
fully for that work. (As we've said
time and again in this .Department,
the so-called police dog, the German
Shepherd, is no more exclusively a
copper than are all Irishmen politi
cians, and there are many other
breeds also used for this work.)

A dog that enjoys high favor
among the Nazis is the Rottweiler,
named for the town of Rottweil,
Swabia. He, too, is used for police

Explain, then, to your friends and
especially to your children that this
building is a shrine to be revered
because it represents for all time
those ideals of patriotism and fra
ternity which we hold so dear. Let
it be rich in our remembrance and
in that of our children's children,
so that they will want to preserve it
not only as a legacy from us of in
comparable beauty but as a living
symbol of principles worth dying for,
as a transcendent monument to the
glory and the great heart of Elkdom.

It has been difficult to try to de
scribe the Memorial Building. It is
impossible to give you an idea of it
without using too many superlatives.
The thing to do is see it for your
selves. Then you will come a second
time, a third time, and so on. "It
grows on me," a prominent lawyer
of Chicago said to the guide one day
not long ago. "Every time I come
I find another priceless bit of beauty
to carry away in my heart."

It will grow on you, too. You
will pick out a favorite piece of sculp
ture, a favorite mural. And you will
want to come back again and again
to see it. Make the building a habit
—an Elk habit. John Q. Public has
the habit. Have you?

as high as 42". He's an exceptionally
hardy animal and on his home
grounds is a herder and guardian
that is very much valued.

Here's a Hungarian, the Kuvaz,
the name roughly meaning guardian
of nobility. He's colored either ivory
or solid white and is a pretty old
breed. He, too, is a cattle and sheep-
herder—a regal looking dog and one
that is both gentle and intelligent.
He has a relative, the Komondorock,
that has recently been recognized by
the American Kennel Club and who
somewhat resembles him, with a
slight difference in coat. The cloth
ing of the Kuvaz is thick, slick and
wavy, while that of the Komondorock
is rough, although also long.

Still another cousin of this Aus
trian is the Puli,
a much smaller,
but rough-coated
dog, so rare as
scarcely to be
seen in this coun-
try. As a matter

ad-
vent at the Madi-
son Square Gar-
den dog show a
year or two ago
caused consider-

dog Ch-des"witt feeding bath
several news sto- versus the
ries resulting book is 50c,
therefrom » • i

Very likely the f ° I
erstwhile Belgian cop^
army included a New York,
number of dogs

"How to Know and Care for Your Dog" is the title oi
a book recently published by the Kennel Department
oi The Elks Magazine. Edward Faust, the editor
of "Your Dog" and a well-known breeder and expert,
has written it in a thoroughly down-to-earth style and

jg chock-full of practical information for the
dog owner. It is a beautifully printed, well illus
trated, 48-page book and covers such subjects as

feeding, bathing, common illnesses, training and tricks, the mongrel
versus the pedigree, popular breeds, etc. The retail price of this
book is 50c, but it is available to readers of The Elks Magazine
at a special price of 25c. This can be sent in cash or stamps. Send
for your copy WOW. Address—The Elks Magazine—50 E. 42nd St.,
New York.

work and is a pretty hard citizen, a
rugged, fast-on-his-feet chap, devel
oped largely for herding cattle. The
color is black marked with tan. You
won't see many of his kind, although
there was a time when it seemed that
the dog might win favor over here.
He has a short muzzle and is bob-
tailed.

Getting 'way down to the very
little fellows, we find one of the

strangest looking pooches, the Affen-
pinscher, or monkey terrier. The
name really isn't a jest because the
dog's face very much resembles that
of a monkey, having a bristling top
knot and the same wizened, monkey
like expression. He's another Nazi—
a dog weighing from eight to eight

and one-half
—I. —n pounds. A black
•• is the title oi m this breed, al-
lel Department though other col-
ist, the editor ors are black and
, j X yellow, red-vel-ler and expert, grey.
jarth style and To see one, you'll
.ation for the probably have to

j 11 .1, go to a dog show;ed, well illus- as tjjey ^y no
:h subjects as means common
:s, the mongrel and you have a
•1 4 ti.- fifty-fifty chanceil price of this seeing one
Elks Magazine where the pooch
stamps. Send parade . . .
en r* >io .J Ox at a show.-50 E. 42nd St., other in

teresting dogs of
I the low countries,



Holland and Belgium, are the Kees-
hond and the Schipperke. The Kees,
as he is known, stands about 18"
high and is colored silver-grey with
black-tipped hair. He faintly re
sembles the Chow, has upstanding
ears, a bushy coat and a well-
coated curled tail. His principal
use is as a guardian for the barges
that traverse the many canals of that
part of Europe. The name is said
to be derived from one Jans Kees,
a Dutch patriot who flourished dur
ing thel6thCentury. The Schipperke,
too, is an inland sailor, a barge
dog. His name is literally Little
Skipper. For some unknown reason
his tail is entirely removed or, at
most, only one joint permitted to re
main. He has upstanding ears, an
intelligent eye and a very alert ex
pression. He wears a ruff around
his neck. His coat is rather harsh,
profuse fore and aft but shorter on
the body. The standard color and the
only one permitted is solid black.

Now, here's a little fellow that we
wouldn't term exactly rare, although
you won't see many of him, but
you've seen his picture over and over
again. He's the little white terrier
that companions the black Scottish
terrier in the advertisements for
Black and White Whisky. Most
people regard him as a white Scot
tish, but he isn't, there's no such
breed. His name is West Highland
White Terrier.

Among other terriers we have one
of the most deceitful of dogs, de
ceitful in appearance we mean. He
has the tightly curled coat and the
hammer-head of a sheep. But there
the resemblance stops. 'There's noth
ing sheep-like about his disposition
when it comes to other dogs. Not
that he'll go out of his way for a
scrimmage, but when he does go to
war he is one of the greatest fight
ing dogs there are. He's the Bed-
lington Terrier, an Englishman who
was developed for nothing else but
fighting. And how that dog lives up
to his ancestry! His is a whip-like
tail, drooping ears, a mild, wouldn't-
hurt-a-fly expression and he's col
ored either liver, blue-tan, sandy,
liver-tan or blue.

One of the strangest terriers, and
a rare one outside the British
Isles, is a dog named for a man who
never lived. It's the Dandie Din-
mont, a little Scotsman who got his
monicker from a fictitious character
in one of Sir Walter Scott's novels.
From the neck up he looks like an
offended drum-major. He has an
upstanding top-knot, a rough coat
and the short legs of the Scotty.
He's underslung, with a long body
close to the ground. His colors are
either a reddish brown or a bluish
mixture with a white head. The
heaviest weight is about 23 pounds.

And so, with thanks to our friend
who suggested this and to you who
may have read thus far, we'll sign
off now—with no more idea of what
we'll write about next month than
the man in the moon. Maybe you
would like to have some phase of
the dog discussed. Tell us.
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FALSE TEETH WEARERS
often wont breath offenders

A dark film collects on plates and
bridges, that soaks up odors and
impurities! It gets in crevices
where brushing can't even reach!
Almost always it results In "den
ture breath"—probably the most
offensive breatli odor. You won't
know if you have it but others
will! Yet Polident quickly dis
solves all film — leaves
plates absolutely odor-^WMH
free and sweet,
Millions call Pol- - a ,
idcnt a blessing I

THANKS TO

POLIDENT Beauty Bath
Keeps Plates Like New—Without Brushing

Are you letting dingy false teeth destroy your
smile . . . perhaps your whole charm? Does
the very thought of unattractive plates make
you self-conscious when you should be well-
poised.^ The thing to do is—get Polident—a
powder that magically dissolves away tar
nish, stain, food-deposits from plates, remov
able bridges—without brushing, acid or dan
ger!What a difference in the way your plate looks
and feels! Polident purifies your plate — leaves it
clean — attractive! Gums look more "alive" too!
Leading dentists recommend POLIDENT. Only
30c, any drug store; money back if not deliyhted.
Hudson Products, Inc., 220 West 19th St., New York, N. Y.

POLIDCni
Cleans. Purifies Without Brusliing!

Do this daily: Add a little Polident powder to Vi
glass water. Stir. Then put in plate or bridge tor 10

* to 15 minutes. Rinse—and it's ready to use.

WHERE WILL YOU GO THIS WINTER?
Of the half-million Elks in these United States, 22.1% of

you take Winter Vacations. Nearly TWENTY-EIGHT
THOUSAND ELKS take TWO or MORE vacations during the
winter time.

In normal times, before the present European conflict upset
most of the steamship sailings, many Elks went cruising to warm
water lands. While sailings are not as frequent now, as they
were two years ago, you can still go cruising if you want to.

Each month Kiley Taylor gives you current travel news
which suggests places for pleasure travel. Let us help you with
your travel plans—^write us for information and literature about
the placesyoud like to gothis winter. Just address your request
to Travel Department, The Elks Magazine, 50 East 42nd St.,
New York City.

PECANS $19.00 1" pr'̂ pa^d^
WHOLESALE PRICES LARGE PAPER SHELL PECANS
FOR CHRISTMAS BASKETS. GIFTS AND HOME USE.
SCHLEY'S, 5Ib $1.60, lOlb $3.00. lOOIb $28.00.^^_
STUART — FROTCHER — VANDEMON — MIXED
VARIETIES 5 11) $1.25. 10 lb $2.00. 100 lb $19.00.
SHELLED PECAN MEATS. Largo Halvfls 50c...
PURE GEORGIA CANE SYRUP. $1.25 COMM. GAL.CAN.
EXPRESS PREPAID. DEDUCT 5e pound for f.o.b. Price.
Fivo anil ten pound shipments packed in Itud Mosn Bags

or Green Qift Boxes, plcaso spccify cliolco.
100 pound rate nllowod on ordora for 501b or over.

BRENNAN PECAN COMPANY. Fitzgerald, Georsla

Tbeiiiip&^Mfe

writinff to advertisers please mention The Elks Magazine



News of the State Associations

CALIFORNIA
Meeting in the beautiful Coconut

Grove of the Casa Del Key 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 Saturdays closing ses
sion was the presentation of a $300
^holarship 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
membership gain. The award was
made by Past Pres. L. A. Lewis of
AJiaheim, former member of the Grand
Lodge Committee on Judiciary, who
^ginated the idea several years ago.
Pres. Maze's annual report showed the
lodges of California to be in a splendid

and the State Association
rail furthering the program of the

m? Lodge as its major project.The annual election was held at the
nnal session, resulting in the unanimous
^(nce of the following officers: Pres.,
Robert S. Redington, Los Angeles;
Vice-Pr^.'s: South, Leslie F. Rogers,
m ?' Forrest Laugenour,Woodland; S. Cent., Dr. Lawrence W.
^owan, Compton; E. Cent., Victor H.
Hansen, Coalinga; W. Cent., Harris

ban Rafael; Trustees: North, J. F.
Mispley, Sacramento; South, W. O.
Kife, San Bernardino; E. Cent., B. F.
Lewi^ Fresno; Treas., George Doherty,
ban Francisco; Secy., Edgar W. Dale,
Richmond. The speech nominating Mr.
Kedington was made by P.E.R.
Marshall F. McComb, Los Angeles,
inort Justice of the Grand Forum for1939-40. 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
Angeles No. 99, the following ap
pointive officers were named: Chaplain,
the Rev. David Todd Gillmor, San Jose;
48

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.
1300; Glee Club: 1st, Los Angeles
Lodge No. 99; 2nd, Richmond Lodge;
Pistol Shoot: Team, Hunting^n 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 Pacific. 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
Frank 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 111, 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, 111.,
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-



seyville, A. W. Jeffreys, Herrin, and
Joseph M. Cooke, Harvey; Joseph H.
Glauber, St. Louis, a former member of
the Grand Lodge Auditing Committee;
Frank P. White, Oak Park, Chairman
of the Illinois State Elks Crippled Chil
dren's Commission; State Treas. Fred
P. Hill, Danville; State Secy. Albert
W. Arnold, Lincoln; four Illinois Dis
trict Deputies, namely, George A.
Shields, La Salle-Peru, E. Cent., Wil
liam Duffield, Canton, W. Cent., Zean
G. Gassmann, Olney, S.E., and Percy
L. Garrison, Marion, South; P.E.R. 0.
D. Buckles, Evanston, 111., and G. W.
Chadsey, Director of Public Safety.

The spacious lodge home presented
an inviting appearance, having been
completely redecorated throughout.
Business sessions were held daily. The
first event on the three-day program
was the southern district crippled chil
dren's clinic at which 40 children were
examined by specialists brought to
Marion by the local lodge. The rest
of the day was taken up with registra
tion, an afternoon business session, a
buffet luncheon from five p.m. to eight,
the South District Interlodge Relations
meeting, a ladies' bridge and a stag
show presented in two parts in the eve
ning with a two-hour intermission for
social fraternizing. A luncheon for
State officers, Exalted Rulers and Secre
taries, and the President's Ball and
floor show were held on Saturday.

A mid-day banquet on Sunday, in
honor of State Association and Grand
Lodge officers, attended by several
hundred Elks and many ladies, was the
concluding event of the three-day meet

ing. Past Grand Exalted Ruler War
ner responded to the addresses of wel
come made by E.R. Carl Sorgen and
Mayor Harry L. Crisp. D.D. P. L. Gar
rison was Toastmaster, and L. E. Foley,
Chaplain of Carbondale Lodge, gave
the Invocation. State Pres. Cloud de
livered the principal address, and Past
Grand Exalted Ruler Campbell spoke
on the subject of the Elks National De
fense program. The National Defense
Committee appointed by Marion Lodge
is headed by Judge H. L. Garrison,
Chairman. The State Association voted
to return to Marion in the Pall of 1941.
Next year's Conference will be the third
in succession at which Marion Lodge
has acted as host. Using the experi
ence they gained in handling last year's
meeting, the local Elks advertised the
1940 meeting throughout the State.
The success of their campaign was re
flected in a registration almost double
that of 1939.

A new attraction at the Fall Meet
ing this year was the golf tournament
staged on Saturday and Sunday morn
ings. Sky Vaughn of Mount Vernon,
who won the Southern Illinois golf
championship last summer, shot 35-39
in two rounds over the Marion course
on Sunday to capture the Elks amateur
tournament with a score of 74, defeat
ing Hallie Brewer of Carbondale, the
first round medalist, by two strokes.
Marion Elks figured in the winnings of
the other two groups, Howard Dupree
winning Class A with 80, and ^^^P^
Smothers taking Class B with 86. The
groupings were made after the first
round scores had been posted.

Eight Little Islands

{.Continued from page 19)

tropical flowers are popped around
every neck before anyone can say,
"Jack Robinson".

In Honolulu, a thriving American
city sweetly garlanded with bougain-
villea, oleander and hibiscus, there
may be found the same pleasures and
recreations that prevail in any fine
resort city, but they are all very
much more so, and the happy con
stancy of a climate which, it is said,
has never permitted the mercury to
fall below 52 degrees or to soar
above 88 adds to the enjoyment. A
dance is more than a dance in a
court where palm trees catch the
moonlight; and imagine a round of
golf on a course each hole of which
is a replica of a hole of such notable
links as St. Andrews, North Ber
wick and Piping Rock. There are
yachting and polo, hunting, deep-sea
fishing, tennis. And there is the
Harbor Road, which leads to the
world-famous Beach of Waikiki.

The surf-riding and out-riggering
for which Waikiki is renowned are
among the most picturesque of
sports. It is exciting to watch those
long, swift rollers hurling the canoes
toward the shore on their crests.
Performing on a surf-board, that
pastime of kings and of warriors,
is exciting, too, for anyone with a

good sense of balance. It is possible,
however, for an ordinary swimmer
to enjoy a quiet dip in those lovely,
deep-blue waters or, if you prefer
it, to rest on the sandy beach, or to
drop into a sidewalk cafe.

For those content with less ac
tivity, the hours need be no less
crowded. Shopping is always a
pleasant recreation when it is not
a grim necessity, and to strangers to
the Islands the featherwork—for
which Hawaiians have ever been
famous—the tapa cloth, and the
various articles in carved wood are
always fascinating. In the Oriental
shops there are objects large and
small in hard, brittle, teakwood, and
the ladies can buy themselves lux
urious silk lounging pyjamas with
just enough of the Oriental touch, or
find for their husbands pongee dress
ing gowns, with dragon rampant in
red embroidery on the back.

Sight-seeing on Oahu is raised to
the dimensions of a major sport, so
varied and interesting are the sights.
To be seen is a chui'ch, Kawaiahao,
fashioned entirely from coral, and
the Aquarium where odd, un
usual, brightly colored fish flash
and leap. There is the Bishop Mu
seum, in memory of the Mrs. Bishop
who was a Hawaiian princess. Here
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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 lolani Palace, now
houses the Territorial Legislature.
Japanese tea-houses offer sukiyaki,
and the Chinese cafes serve food far
removed from the American chop-
suey. In addition, there can always
be found 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
boulevard which points the way to
Diamond Head circles Koko Head,
with its cliffs and smooth beach, and
presents unbelievably magnificent
^ews as it winds its way to the Pali.
The great, grotesque cliffof the Pali,
rearing 1200 feet into the air, per
mits a panorama of land and sea that
IS sobering in its splendor. From the
summit, legend has it that a Hawai-
lan king pushed an invading army
to destruction.

Another fine road leads to
k Schofield Barracks, where huge

reviews are held. At Pearl Harbor,
just west of Honolulu, is the great
est naval base in America. It is large
enough to accommodate the entire
American fleet.

Kauai, north and a little to the
west of Oahu, is the smallest as well

inain islands,
fii? r^^ough the exact age'of thisisland group is not knovm, it may be

over one million years. This is an
island of great beauty, and the hills
and fertile lowlands are lush with the
thick graen 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 Lawai, 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 volcano can
be counted upon to perform about
once a year. Even when Pele, its god
dess, is sleeping, there is its "pit 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 modernity. K is
called, however, a paradise for big-
game fishermen, who may there
break a world record for tuna or
for swordfish—who knows?

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

College Czar

{Continued from page 9)

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, whUe 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, perhaps, than the Vol-
canb"^ 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.

the chirf and one-man show of the
largest bureau ever set up to govern
intercollegiate sport in America. Re
garded as a trial balloon at first,
BushneU s bright idea has shown the

^ii'ection of a trend through
out the country in imitations of his
brain-child.

Bushnell really is the Judge Landis
* athletics in the wide scopeof the administrative authority he

controls.^ In addition to football, his
J"]fisdiction extends to baseball, bas
ketball, track, rowing, golf, gymnas
tics, swimming, fencing and hockey,
^ virtually the varsity works.
His title, executive director of the
Central Office for Eastern Intercol
legiate Athletics, is pretty much of a
long-winded misnomer. In track and
field, for example, the "Eastern" office
50

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

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.



Bushnell became the Number 1 boy
in his field by proving to be, in spite
of his patrician background, a rabid
revolutionary and a shrewd busi
nessman, a paradoxical parlay if
ever there was one. He junked
Princeton's outmoded, snooty atti
tude toward the public when he was
graduate manager there, then con
ceived of the Central Office, the most
significant college sport innovation
in years and years.

He has made the assignment of
football officials, a task calling for
the talents of an exalted Machiavelli,
as fool-proof as possible. He rescued
Princeton's sport set-up from finan
cial ruin, transformed the worst
major football team in the country
into the best in the short span of
two years and promoted the most
successful track meet ever held in
the United States. Merging all the
activities of the fourteen previously
uncoordinated leagues under one roof
has effected a reduction of twenty
percent in overhead and a 100 per
cent increase in efficiency. And yet
Bushnell insists his unusual career
can be explained by luck and sub
limation !

The idea for a central office to
serve schools along the Atlantic sea
board began to sprout in Bushnell's
head in 1935. The inspiration came
when Walter Okeson, who had
brought order out of chaos in foot
ball by acting as the commissioner
of the Eastern Association of officials,
talked of retiring in 1937. Bushnell
knew the football situation would be
a shambles if Okeson, whose pro
found influence upon football never
will be appreciated, stepped out and
left no successor to carry on.

Before Okeson was granted blanket
authority to assign officials to games
in which the teams of his group
participated, there had been cut
throat competition and plain and
fancy conniving for the services of
the top-flight men. A good referee
such as Bill Crowell or Red Friesel
was in constant demand while other
men, equally competent, were barred
by certain schools because they were
guilty of the crime of calling the
plays as they saw them. Thirteen
colleges in the East finally asked
Okeson in 1928 to clean up the Au
gean stables that was the football
mess, offering to pay the expenses
of his office and a flat fee of $100
a game to each of four officials. The
scheme worked so well that at one
time more than one hundred colleges
subscribed to the service.

Okeson, also vice-president and*
treasurer of Lehigh University, sim
ply could not devote the necessary
time to his enormous football work,
and Bushnell found similar compli- '
cations throughout the structure of
college athletics. Elwood Kemp, a
New York lawyer who served as sec-
retary-treasurer of the Eastern
inter-collegiate baseball and basket- :
ball leagues, could not do justice to
all his jobs. Henry W. Clark, ath
letic director at Lafayette, did the
best he could for the 150-pounders
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SECRETARIES AND LODGE
CORRESPONDENTS PLEASE NOTE

The Elks Magazine wants to print as much news of Subordinate Lodge activities
as it can possibly handle. There are, of course, the limUations of space and that
all important problem of time. We must send the magazine to our prmter
considerably in advance of the day it reaches you each month.

Therefore, will you note on your records that all material sent for publication
in The Elks Magazine should be in our hands nol later than the first of the month
preceding the date of issue of the Magazin^for example, news items intended
for the January issue should reach us by December 1st.
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in football. Hugh V. Allesandroni,
a coach, handled fencing affairs.
Bushnell himself took care of golf,
swimming and hockey, the latter with
the assistance of Ag Smith, a pro
fessional referee. The expenses for
separate offices added up and no
body was free to step in and take
charge when an emergency arose.

Bushnell popped the plan for his
Central Office, designed to coordinate
all activities in the hands of one man,
to Cornell's-Jim Lynah, who was so
enthusiastic about the idea that he
promised the support of the Ivy
League, provided a man willing to
assume all the headaches that went
with the job could be shanghaied.
Bushnell himself recommended Jim
Swarts, Penn's athletic director, but
he finally wound up nursing his own
baby. That was his intention.

The bureau went into operation on
January 1, 1938, with Bushnell and
two secretaries handling the work
which previously had been done, after
a haphazard fashion, in a half-dozen
scattered offices. Routine difficulties
which once bedeviled the graduate
managers of sixty-one colleges are
broken down, then reassembled to
look brand new and ultra-smart, with
the speed and ease found in indus
trial plants. Schedule snarls and
ibush-league bickering, which used to
drag on for six months, are cleared
up now in five minutes.

The affairs of ten sports are han-
"died by Bushnell, but one commands
half the time throughout the year.
It is football, of course, and of course
all the squawks relate to the assign
ment of officials. There are only a
handful of first-rate whistle-blowers
in circulation and their services are
in more demand than encores for the
fan dancer at a stag party. Bushnell
keeps the clients contented by a
clever system of classification.

There are thirteen colleges rated
in Class A, determined by the fees
they are assessed and by the caliber
of their football teams. In this group
are the seven Ivy League teams-—
Yale, Harvard, Princeton, Cornell,
Columbia, Penn and Dartmouth-
Army, Navy, Brown, Penn State, Pitt
and Syracuse. They draw Class A
officials, who are paid $75 a game and
expenses. The Class B schools are
Boston College, Carnegie Tech, Col
gate, Duquesne, Fordham, George
town, Holy Cross, N.Y.U., Rutgers,
Temple and West Virginia. They pay
a flat fee of ?50 for Class B officials.
Included in Class C, which pays $25,
are Boston University, Bucknell,
C.C.N.Y., Lafayette, Lehigh, Man
hattan, New Hampshire, Villanova.

Team classifications remain con
stant, but the officials' list is subject
to yearly change, which is "Ace"
Bushnell's ace in the hole. Running
a football game in which fifty emo
tional boys may participate before a
mob of 50,000 hysterical spectators
is a job carrying with it tremendous
responsibilities. One false move by a
harassed official can provoke a riot
endangering thousands of lives. In
competent, superannuated officials

can put into motion the wheels of
ugly rumors which condemn unjustly
a boy or a college.

It is a wonder that football history
is not studded with many more in
cidents calculated to undermine the
confidence of the public. A few weeks
ago, shortly before the opening of
this season, football officials employed
by a certain and celebrated confer
ence were asked to take a written
examination in the rules. Only five
percent turned in papers which re
ceived rating of 80 or better.

The Bushnell system cannot be
found guilty of such shocking laxity.
Thei'e is a four-way check on each of
the 125 staff officials and they must
maintain a rating of above average
to be reappointed. First of all, Bush
nell gets a report from the competing
colleges on each of the four officials
in every game. That means eight con
fidential documents are submitted
after every game. Each official is re
quired to comment in writing on his
associates. At the end of the season
all colleges are asked to grade the
officials who worked for them. Most
important are the private papers
turned in by observers—usually re
tired officials—on the performances
of the active men.

"These observers are not to be re
garded as spies," Bushnell would like
to have it understood. "Coaches and
fans are prejudiced and incapable of
judging an official. The only person
who can do it is a former official who
knows all the difficulties encountered
on the field. Feelings are bound to be
hurt when I ask an old-timer to re
tire because he no longer is competent
or he is unable physically to run up
and down the field all afternoon, but
it must be done if we are to maintain
a high level of efficiency."

Bushnell issues a 44-page manual
which outlines his concept of the
model official, but the meat is in one
concise paragraph:

"The model official is the one who
notices everything but seldom is
noticed himself; who is considerate
and courteous without sacrificing
firmness; who cooperates fully; who
is physically able to be—and is—in
the right place at the right time;
who knows what the rules say and
what the rules mean."

The Central Office knows most of
the answers but occasionally it is
chased up a tree by calls from people
who stumble upon its number in the
phone book under the heading of
"Athletics." There was a romantic
gent speaking in well broken English
'who was pretty disgruntled when
Bushnell was unable to give him the
address of a young lady who had
studied acrobatics in Europe.

The all-time stumpei', though, was
the call last year from the corre
spondent of an English paper who
never had seen a football game and
was assigned to cover a major one.

"What is this football all about,
anyway?" he asked briskly.

Bushnell made feeble, fluttering
passes at the air and hung up gently.
That's where he came in.
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Rod and Gun

{Continued from pafire 31)

whacked up the skinned grouse with
a few deft cuts, broke out a skillet
and transferred his activities to the
now red-hot stove.

"Well, this guy arrives the next
day and he's outfitted from A to Iz-
zard. Two brand new custom-made
'scope-sighted Winchester bolt guns,
both in fancy leather boots, a trick
sleeping bag and other high-class
duffle. I'll bet that poi'ter unloaded
$3,000 worth of gear on the station
platform."

"How about the guy?" I queried.
"Oh, the porter got him off the

train, too. Sorta poured him off."
"That bad, eh?"
"Bad! Listen, this guy has the

fantods, the heebie jeebies and a
breath! I could lean against it, al
most. But he ain't a bad sort. Har
vard guy, only he doesn't pronounce
it that way. It's Hahvid."

"I know."
"First thing he wants to know is

where is the likker store. I tried to
stall him off but he insists, so we go
over and he orders a case delivered
to the hotel. Next morning we hit
for the base camp, pick up a canoe
and shove off into the bush. My
dude's up in the bow, of course, but
instead of a paddle he's got a camera
in one hand and a bottle of Scotch
in the other. Three hours later we're
one portage from camp and I sud
denly get a inspiration. By this time
my dude's working on his second
bottle."

"Those things sometimes get you
in a jam," I reminded him.

"You mean likker or inspirations?"
he queried.

"Both." I replied.
"Anyway, I remember what the

Doc writes me and I remember a
slippery place in that portage where
a guy could skid—accidental like—
while carrying a case of whisky, and
toss the case about 40 feet into a
rocky creek."

"Full of cute little tricks, aren't
you?" I observed.

"You ever put in two solid weeks
in the woods with a full-blown rum
my?" he countered.

I glanced over at the sizzling
grouse and potatoes before replying.
"Listen, Bob, are we going to chew
the fat all night or are we going to
eat?"

"Things'll be ready in a few min
utes now," he replied, giving one of
the frying pans a quick flip. "Any
way, we finally get to this last carry
and right before this rummy's eyes
I do one of the most natural sit-falls
ever. That case of booze landed on
the rocks in the creek below and is
smashed to smithereens."

"How did he take it?"
"For a moment he's too shocked to

say much, and then, mister, he let go.
You .ain't never heard a plain and
fancy cusser until you've heard a

Harvard man give tongue. Right
away he wanted me to go back to
town and bring out a fresh supply,
but I talked him out of that. Any
way, the next day was Sunday, I
pointed out, and the grog shop would
be closed."

We pulled our chairs up to the
rough camp table and pitched in.

"Next morning about eleven
o'clock," resumed Bob, through a
mouthful of partridge, "I managed
to work this wreck about three miles
from camp up to a little swale just
beyond Gull Lake. And damned if I
didn't spot one of the biggest bulls
I'd ever seen. That moose was feed
ing on the edge of a pond about a
hundred yards away; the wind was
right, and, says I to myself, 'Here's
where you get a moose and get rid
of a headache in record time.' Deli
rium tremens was a few paces be
hind and hadn't seen the animal so
I motioned him up."

"Bob," I interrupted, "for gosh
sakes get to the end of this dizzy
yarn. You're the longest winded
illegitimate in Canada. Did the guy
get his moose or didn't he?" The
guide ignored this outburst, and then
resumed.

"He stepped up beside me and I
pointed through the bushes toward
that unsuspecting moose without
saying a word. Suddenly, he saw the
animal and right there I realized X
made a mistake when I smashed his
booze. He needed a drink right there
if he ever needed one in his life.
Shaking like a leaf, he was.

" 'Take it easy,' I cautioned him,
'and you can't miss. You got thirty-
six inches of chest to shoot at.' "

"I was watching the moose as he
raised his rifle and didn't notice what
he was doing. Suddenly he whispers
'I can't see a damned thing!' I
glanced over to see what was wrong
and, so help me, the guy had for
gotten to take the hoods off his 'scope
sight!

"By this time he was shaking like
one of them Salome puddings and had
lowered his gun. I grabbed off those
hoods and asked him did he have a
shell in the chamber?

" 'I don't recall,' says he, working
the bolt on the rifle. And before I
could stop him he jacked every
blinkin' cartridge out of that gun
into the mud! The moose of course
heard this clickery-clacking, looked
up, spotted us, and went right away
from there in a hurry."

I fixed him with a stern eye. "You
making this story up or did it really
happen?"

"Certainly it happened!" he replied
with some heat. "The fellow got took
with buck fever on top of the willies!
Jacked every shell out of that rifle
before I could stop him. And only
a hundred yards from a sixty-inch
spread!"

u
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aee o^R f recipe. Get apack-a two week's supply.
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IS EPILEPSY INHERITED? WHAT CAUSES IT?
A booklet containing the opinions of famous doctors
on this Interesting: subject will be sent FREE, while
they lost, to smy reader writing to the Educational
Division, Dept. EM-ll, 535 Fifth Ave.. New York, N. Y

"If he didn't get that moose," 1
countered without looking up, "how
in hell do you know it measured
sixty inches?" .

"Because I measured it," he re
plied.

"Oh, then your rummy finally got
the animal?"

"Hell, no. I got it for him," re
plied Bob. "What are you drinkin'
tonight, tea or coffee?"

"I'll have some tea, and if you don't
wind up this story pretty soon I'm
gonna clip you with the camp ax."

Bob spilled the scalding brew into
our tin cups before replying, doused
his drink with a splash of canned
milk and then resumed.

"Next day I couldn't get the guy
out of his flea bag. It had turned
cold overnight and there was a crust
of frozen snow on the ground. He
wanted no part of that. 'But I gotta
get you a moose,' I told him, 'I prom
ised Doc Sam you'd shoot a moose,
or at least a bear. You can't get one
laying around camp like this.'

" 'What's the matter with your
getting that bull for me?' he comes
back. 'You get that moose for me in
a hurry so I can get back to town and
get a drink; say nothing about it and
there's an extra $100 in it for you.'

" 'Mister,' I answered him, 'hand
me one of those rifles and a handful
of shells. We'll be headin' out about
this time tomorrow, and you'll have
your moose and the drink a few hours
later.' I figured I could catch up with
that bull without any trouble unless
he'd hightailed clear out of the coun
try, which didn't seem likely. As it
turned out he didn't go any distance
at all. I downed him just before
noon about five miles from camp and
was lucky enough to do it in a pi^ce
where it was a cinch to get the head

and meat out with the canoe. I was
back in camp that night with every
thing in time for supper."

"Did you get the extra $100?"
"Yeah," replied Bob, "the guy

wrote the check that evening and we
were back in town the next afternoon.
He wasn't a bad guj"-, at that. But
I certainly caught hell from Doc Sam
in a letter a few days later."

"How was that?"
"Well," Bob continued, "you see

this guy got to celebrating on the
way home and by the time he arrived
he'd worked up a heavy head of steam.
It was one of the biggest and pret
tiest heads on record and this called
for considerable drink buying all
around. As the celebration pro
gressed, the guy kept changin' his
story of the kill. At first he'd smacked
over the moose on the dead run at
four-hundred-yard range, but later
he changed the script. Just before
they sent him away to a quiet place
in the.-country, surrounded by a
high brick wall, he'd killed the crit
ter with a knife in a desperate hand

•to hoof battle over my battered
body. Seeriis I'd been charged and
injured, or something."

He paused for a moment and fum
bled through a worn billfold, finally
extracting a fi-ayed newspaper clip
ping. "Here," he said, handing me
the clip, "this will give you a rough
idea."

The smudged headline read:
"Local Sportsman Saves Guide's Life.
Moose Killed With Lucky Knife
Thrust."

I looked up at Bob. "You see what
I mean?" he said. "Well, let's get
this mess cleared away and roll in.
We're going to be eating red meat
this time tomorrow night unless you
get a case of buck fever."

I didn't and we did.

What America Is Reading
{Continued from page 8)

Italy after Shelley had been drowned
on the Ariel in the Gulf of Spezia.
A highly romantic character who
wore Turkish togs, became a pri
vateer in Oriental waters, married
an Arabian girl, he became highly
popular as the author of The Ad
ventures of a Younger Son", written
in 1831 and read throughout the
Victorian era; it is still in print. In
the United States he once tried to
swim the Niagara River above the
Falls and nearly lost his life in the
swift current. When Margaret Arm
strong was writing the life of Fanny
Kemble she came across Trelawny,
who paid attentions to Fanny, and
decided to write his biography. As
"Trelawny" it is being distributed
this month to the members of the
Book of the Month Club, and thus

• gets a wide hearing at once. Miss
Armstrong is not an exciting writer,
but since Trelawny was so constantly
active and had so many preposterous
adventures, there is no need for

dramatizing his life. He outlived his
busy days and became a quiet
gentleman in an English garden,
dying in 1881, when nearly 90. (Mac-
millan, $3)

VERY different from this type of
romantic reader is "Hugh Young:

A Surgeon's Autobiography", by the
head of the James Buchanan Brady
Urological Institute in Baltimore.
This differs from those chatty auto
biographies of doctors that have
been getting attention in the last
few years by being the story both
of a man's career and of the methods
used in urological surgery, which
has to do with genito-urinary dis
eases. The methods used in cases
involving prostate, kidney, bladder
and related organs are discussed and
fully illustrated, so that this book
will prove especially valuable to
physicians. Dr. Young does not de
vote the whole book to technical
details. He was active in organizing
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the medical service of the A. E. F.,
and gives the history of the methods
used to preserve the health of the
troops. An interesting part of his
story has to do with his association
with James Buchanan Brady, known
as Diamond Jim Brady. Dr. Young
knew that Brady squandered huge
sums on plays, actresses and gay
parties and suggested that he endow
a urological hospital for the benefit
of mankind, which Brady did in
1915. Dr. Young found Brady a
tremendous eater. At breakfast he
would consume six cantaloupes and
many eggs; at other meals large
steaks and many chops would dis
appear. "His principal libation was
orange juice, of which I have seen
him consume two quarts," writes
Dr. Young. But he didn't drink
liquor or smoke. Dr. Young was
called in to attend Woodrow Wilson
and describes details of his illness.
This book should be especially valu
able to men and should have a place
in every public library. (Harcourt,
Brace & Co., $5)

After medicine we come to
science and engineeiing. Just

as the autobiography of Hugh Young
will interest doctors and all who
have a flair for medical research, so
"Fessenden: Builder of Tomorrows",
by Helen M. Fessenden, has a special
meaning for all interested in radio
engineering and wireless telephony.
For this deals with the career and
accomplishments of Reginald A. Fes
senden, who effected the first two-
way, trans-Atlantic wireless service,
invented the wireless telephone, nu
merous radio devices, the turbo-

electric drive for battleships and
other specialities. He died in 1932.
This book, too, has its technical side,
and this helps make it valuable to all
associated with this field. (Coward-
McCann, ?3)

But don't get too glum; there's fun
in the new books, too. Take

"Letter of Credit", by Jerome Weid-
man. He began his literary career
by writing bright, snappy yarns
about life in the wholesale dress
goods business in New York City—
a picturesque place full of strange
dialects and gestures. More recently
he took a trip around the world—to
England, France, the Orient and
home by way of the Pacific. Naturally
he met people no one else meets, and
heard them say things in a way no
body else hears them, or he wouldn't
be Weidman. He was having an
adventure, scraping acquaintances
everywhere, finding out how people
lived, getting by on his letter of
credit as long as he could draw some
thing on it. His is the newest version
of an American in foreign parts,
already made famous by Mark Twain
and Irvin Cobb. (Simon & Schuster,
$2.75)

THEN it seems to me that "Horses
I Have Known", by Will James,

who draws as well as writes, has
some good spirited stories in it—
always having to do with riding 'em
in the cattle country. Horses that
buck and run and do night guard
and give the rider plenty of trouble
on round-up, such as Boarhound.
"Boarhound was built to split the
wind, like a butcher knife, and fac-

m

NEW WAY
TO SHAVE

Barber's secref now available
• Ever have of
those "millioQ dollar
shaves" they give you
ia the famous Termi-
nal Barber Shops of
the Waldorfand Savoy . .H9
Plaza Hotels in New
York? You never
dreamed shaving
could be so pleasant! HV \
Now you can enjoy
this wonderful new
way to shave a//>ome/ jfc—/.jd

How? Just apply Noxzema, the famous medi
cated skin cream before lathering — or use it fay
itself as a brushless shave. It softens tough, stub
born beards, protects sensitive skins . . . leaves
your face cool, refreshed, well-groomed.

Try the Noxzema Luxury Shave§ tomorrow morning. Right now for
a limited time drug stores are fea
turing the 75^ jar of Noxzema, for
only 49(}. Get your jar today!

Special! 7Si NOXZEMA

for only 49^

Kidneys Must
Clean Out Acids

Excess acids, poisons and wastes in your blood
are removed chiefly by your kidneys. Getting Up
Nights, Burning Passages. Backache, Swollen
Armies. Nervousness, Rheumatic Pains, Dizziness.
Circles Under Eyes, and feeling worn out, often
are caused by non-organic and non-systemic Kid
ney and Bladder trouBies. Usually, in such cases,
the very first dose of Cystex goes right to work
helping the Kidneys Hush out excess acids and
wastes. And this cleansing, purifying Kidney
action, in just a day or so, may easily make you
feel younger, stronger and better than in years.
A printed guarantee wrapped around each pack
age of Cystex insures an immediate refund of the
full cost unless you are completely satisiied. You
have everything to gain and nothing to lose under
this positive money back guarantee, so get Cystex
from your druggist today for only 35c.

Did"Diamond Jim"Have
Stomach or Ulcer Pains?
It is hardly likely that Diamond Jim Brady could
have eaten so voraciously if he suffered after-
eating pains. Sufferers who have to pay the pen
alty of stomach or ulcer pains, indigestion, gas
pains, heartburn, burning sensation, bloat and
other conditions caused by excess acid should try
a 25c box of Udga Tablets. They must help or
money refunded. At drug stores everywhere.
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Iinpotciicy—Get Dr. Ball's free
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FRRE booi< explains ail. No obligation.
Ball Clinic, Dept. 7107, Excelsior Springs, Mo.

"There's someone in those bushes who keeps stealing xn; drink
every time 1 put it down!"

»SORIASIS
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cloar scales. Itch, redness. No bandaging neccssaty.
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enzie made his reputation years ago,
he is not one of the bright young
men who are either flippant or clini
cal about love, ^and his writing will
be a welcome change to those who
prefer substantial writing, such as
we find in Galsworthy's novels.
(Dodd, Mead. $2.75)

WHEN the Governor-General of
Canada died in February, his

name appeared as Lord Tweedsmuir
of Elsfield. He had borne that title
only a short time, and it meant little
to the many American admirers of
an English author named John
Buchan. But it was John Buchan
who became Governor General of
Canada in his sixth decade, after a
busy career as publisher, author and
member of parliament. Americans
knew him best as the creator of that
remarkable intelligence officer, Col.
Hannay, who appears in "The Thirty-
nine Steps", "Greenmantle", "Mr.
Standfast" and other mysteries; also
as the author of "A History of the
Great War" and biographer of Crom
well, Sir Walter Scott and other
worthies. An unassuming man, John
Buchan did not get the acclaim of
Hugh Walpole, J. B. Priestley and
H. G. Wells, but he did not want it.
In his autobiography, "Pilgrim's
Way", he shows how he went quietly
about his tasks, going to South Africa
with Lord Milner to study conditions,
serving his country in various capaci
ties, publishing and writing books.

He never wanted to be in literary
coteries, but he knew Hardy, Kipling,
Henry James and others personally.
He was busy, but he wrote 38 books.
He had time to study the United
States, to understand democratic
methods and to say that "Today we
value freedom as we have not valued
it before. We have been shaken out
of our smugness and warned of a
great peril and in that warning lies
our salvation. The dictators have
done us a marvelous service in re
minding us of the true values of life".
One of the highly dependable Eng
lishmen who worked without making
a fuss, John Buchan becomes well-
known to us personally in this
charming book. (Houghton, Mifflin
Co., $3)

New steel barges carry freight up
the Mississippi, and north of St.

Louis a great system of locks and
dams guarantees a 9-foot channel.
But south of Memphis the roust
abouts haven't changed their lazy
ways and the shanty-boat men still
angle for sunfish among the cotton-
woods and willows, and fight the
mosquitoes. Ben Lucien Burman has
their confidence; he described their
ways and told their homely anecdotes
in "Steamboat 'Round the Bend" and
"Blow for a Landing", and now, in
"Big River to Cross", which is not a
novel but a book of information and
travel experience, he continues his
inimitable stories about steamboat

captains, pilots, tow-
boat men, stevedores,
fishermen and habitues
of the waterfront. Ben
Lucien Burman grew
up in Kentucky and
used to watch the Ohio
from the bluffs of Cov-
ington. He gets on
board of the Tennessee
Belle in the hottest
summer weather, takes
five grains of quinine a
day to ward off malaria,
joins the pilots in the
pilot house or chins
with the big-muscled
boys who tote freight.
He's had a government
light named for him on

N the lower river, which is
M / as good as getting a

medal for distinguished

ing him he looked near like one, long-
eared and as though both front legs
came out of the same hole." Horses
that fight and that play jokes and
range horses with the old mustang
blood in them—a satisfying mono
logue for anyone who has scraped
acquaintance with horses on western
farms. (Scribners, $2.50)

""HE fall season is rich in novels,
too, although there are fewer titles

that everybody wants to read all at
once. As $10,000 prizes always create
interest in novels it is not amiss to
say that this was the amount paid
by the Atlantic Monthly for "The
Family", by Nina Fedorovna. A
rambling story, it deals with the in
teresting characters who found shel
ter in a boarding house in the British
concession in Tientsin, China, con
ducted by a family of White Russian
emigres. The author passed through
this experience; she is now living
happily in Eugene, Ore., the uni
versity city, and the harsh and
amusing experiences of her years as

of the past.
(Little, Brown & Co., $2.50)

F you have become used to lifting
700-page tomes, the candidate of

the hour IS "Foundation Stone", by
Leila Warren, which describes the
family life that centers around
Oerdavan Ifort, a girl of Dutch

marries Yarborough
Whetetor^, owner of a plantation in
oouth Carolina, goes
with him to Alabama and i
there presides over his
household. The time is
from 1823 to 1865, with
Indian uprisings and the
Civil War entering the '
picture, and there is
much to interest women, s
for the novel centers on
the fortunes of Gerda

her daughter, Lucin-
da, the latter something
of a madcap. The life of
the household is ably ^
done, and though the I /

always well- /
behaved, they never get
as noisy and difficult as " \ ^
that well-known hero of
book and screen, Rhett \ j

vlj;
(^OMPTON MACK- •Xlfj
'W. ENpE'S novel,The West Wind of ( \
Love', is one of those A \v
sohd, well-written nov- „ \a
ejs in the English tradi- '̂• Av

This one deals with / V •the love that grows up
between a British cap- n.
tain in the intelligence iTi—
service of the Royal ' 1|
Navy and an American
woman in Italy whose

• husband is with the A. /j-
E. F. There is maturity \
in their views and both —
are sophisticated char
acters. Since Mr. Mack

"Mr. Cushman. I'd like to ask for your daughter's
hand in marriage."

|E believes the river
I mellows people, har

nesses their energy and
makes them philosophi
cal ; no doubt it takes the
patience of Job to run a
steamboat and figure out
any kind of a profit.

The new book has an
introduction by Capt.
Donald T. Wright of St.
Louis, editor of the Wa
terways Journal, who
says it's the best thing
of its kind afloat. Cap
tain Wright should
know. (John Day Co.,$3)
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YOU NEVER SEE HIM-

BUT HIS EXTRA SKILL

FLIES WITH YOU EVERY
MILE!

WILLIAM H. MILLER

Flight Supt., American Airlines

' I armchair above is his cockpit—
i but Bill Miller flies as many as 100

planes a day. North, south, east, and west
from New York's LaGuardia Field {air view
upper right) his radio control-room directs
the course of American's giant flagships.

Flier, navigator, engineer, trafficexecutive
all in one-yes, flight superintendent Bill
Miller is a man with the extras-a man who
gets the extras, too...the extra pleasure and
extra smoking in slower-burning Camels.

For Camel's costlier tobaccos and slower
way of burning give you extra mildness and
coolness with a flavor that holds its appeal
through the last extra puff. Camels also give
you extra smoking per pack (see right).

D WALK A MILE FOR THE

EXTRAS IN A SLOW-BURNING

CAMEL. CAMELS ARE EXfRA

MILD. 6Ur THE FLAVOR'S ALL THERE

— EXTRA FLAVOR

EXTRA

MILDNESS

EXTRA

COOLNESS

EXTRA

rLAVOR

# In recent laboratory tests,
CAMELS burned 25% slower

than the average of the 15 other
of the largest-selling brands
tested—slower than any of them.

That means, on the average, a
smoking plus equal to

5 EXTRA SMOKES
PER PACK!

CciIii l iKlil. Ifl lO. R. ,T. Rcyiiolrls Tnbiii i 0 Co.
Wlnstoii-Saloin. North <'urii!ina

GETTHElEXTRASlWITH SLOWER-
THE CIGARETTE OF COSTLIER

BURNING CAMELS
TOBACCOS

'VmosHCrDOMEsni:
SJOahattes


