
































































































































“All aboard?” asked the gun-
boat’s captain when he got back.
“We're rather in a ticklish spot here.
We shall have to go by the lead. So
I'll be glad to haul out for Vaiti as
soon as the job’s done.”

““All aboard, sir,” said Captain
Moses, “How did you find us?”

“You are running this show,” said
the Royal Navy man. ‘“You ought
to know. We raised the light of your
eruption last night. We sailed around
you three times and never saw a soul
for the smoke. We were turning
away when we caught a signal from
halfway up the volcano. A man on a
rock, clear above the steam-clouds,
outlined against the glow. He flagged
us with his arms. Didn’t you know ?”’

“Where is that man,” asked the
captain fiercely. “Did you get him ?”

“We're not made of asbestos,” re-

turned the officer. “However he got
there I don’t know, but the rock he
was on was just an island in the lava
stream. Who is Captain Moses?”

“That’s me, sir.”

The captain of the gunboat
frowned. “After he had signaled us
your position,” he said, “he spelled
out, ‘Very important. Tell Captain
Moses I owed a lot to him and Kapa-
rua. Tell him I spotted you from the
Beelzebub standing out from Motu,
but Saré could not wait. I see rescue
from above the smoke.’”

INE months later Captain Moses

went back to see if there was
anything for his people to return to.
Brumea had turned the tap off. A
new island had come out of the
sea, shaped like a star. Green stuff
was already springing in the ashes.

‘he placed a fence aroun

But on the top of a hard rock he
found a heap of ashes that had
coagulated into a stone shaped
roughly like a huddled body, with
arms shielding head and eyes.

When he brought the é)eople back

it, and no
man approaches there without such
reverence as when he enters a church.

But the people have grown more
expprienced, more knowing from
their stay in other places. They are
not quite so child-like. So varied re-
ports run about King O’Hara. Some
think that he was an angel of God,
and some still hold him to have been
the soul of old King Moonyati, while
some say that he was only a common
man like you and me.

But, merciful Heaven, how long
shall remorse burn like a fire in my
heart for the word “Judas”?

—''a Cup of Coffee, Bud.”

a special glass that keeps the coffee
hot over the flame without harmful
boiling.

The clear, ripe cherry liquid we
see today in a good cup of coffee is
a far cry from the brown soup that
was coffee to the ancient Arab. Mo-
hammed and his men were so im-
pressed by the aroma of the coffee
bean that they tossed handfuls in
cold water, let them soak for hours
and drank the unappetizing result.
Then, according to coffee expert,
W. H. Ukers, some lad brighter than
the rest thought of roasting the
beans. Pounding them into a fine
powder was the next logical step.
The powder was then “cooked” in
boiling water and the crude brew
quaffed, grounds and all. Beginners
said the stuff was strong enough to
scrape the Vodka-proofed throat of
a Cossack.

Not leng after coffee began to be
commonly drunk by the Arabs, tyran-
nical rulers were alarmed to see that
it led subjects to think. This was a
hell of 2 note. For the subjects began
to think of the corruption and tyran-
ny of their rulers and began to dis-
cuss ways and means of putting
through some reforms. No dictator
wants people to think; the obvious
solution was to forbid this mental

. stimulant and let the populace go
back to sleep, content, on wine.

With this in view, Kair Bey, ruler
of Mecca in the 16th century,
clamped a ban on the sale and drink-
ing of coffee. To make it look as
though it were in the interest of
public health, the Bey got a couple of
local quacks to say, “Coffee is bad
for you.” Inadvertently, the Bey was
the instigator of that popular Prohi-

bition jeint, the speakeasy, for, driv-
en underground, the coffee vendors
opened up secret cafés where a cau-
tious caliph could cadge a cup behind
barred doors. Kair Bey, like other
tyrants, came to a bad end. Exposed
as an extortioner and robber, he was
bumped off by his own brother, as
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neat a bit of fratricide as ever the
Shah did see. The two Persian
quacks also had appointments in
Samarra. Discredited in Mecca, they
fled to Cairo where they indiscreetly
made some remarks about the em-
peror of the Turks, a capital offense
at the time because the emperor had
just successfully invaded Egypt.

A decade or so later, trouble broke
out again when a fanatical dervish
whirled out of a mosque and so
worked up his audience against
coffee that they invaded nearby
cafés, upset pots and cups and beat
the caffeine out of the drinkers.
Other dervishes spun into their
dance and coffee was again forbid-
den. Off again, on again went the
ban, the last suppression being when
a sadist named Kuprili had second
offenders sewn in a leather bag and
heaved, gasping and wriggling, into
the Bosphorous—rather harsh pun-
ishment for drinking a cup of coffee.
One hundred years later Charles II
of England was to close coffee houses
in London.

Charles II called the coffee houses
“geminaries of sedition”. His maj-
esty was of the unoriginal opinion

that when people drank coffee the
talked too much and their ton%
lacked the proper respect for the
royal law and order. Public outcry
against the royal ban was so fierce
that it lasted but ten days.

In the 17th and 18th century, the
fascinating history of London and
Paris was the history of coffee
pouses_. Disraeli said, “Before the
Invention of clubs, the history of the
coffee houses was that of the man-
lt};rs, the morals and the politics of

fe beople.” They were the haunts
3 such literary greats as Pope, Dry-
tep and Fielding in London, and Vol-
aire, Rousseau and Balzac in Paris.
Both London and Paris had two dis-
tinctive cafés where the wits of the
dp.y gatghere_d and dilettantes, while
su:.nulatn}g intense interest in their
neighbor’s conversation, racked their
ltalxl'ams for an epigram or bon mot
¢ at would catch the company’s
ancy. The clever clique in London
gathered at Will’s, much to the con-
tempt of Jonathan Swift who wrote:

“Bed :;’J,re at Will’'s the following
Liga;nug and hear what critics
gﬁ‘&fuiﬁé‘sﬁ,‘?futﬁeﬁﬁ‘;‘?éailg"ug;‘fe

aﬁgsli%geyour thoughts as low

Sit still, and s :
Spittle. wallow down your

Across the Channel in Paris, Mon-
tesquieu was giving the same dose
to the local cafe which enjoyed a
similar reputation: “There is one in
which they prepare the coffee in
such a manner that it inspires the
drinkers of it with wit; at least, of
all those who frequent it, there is
not ene person in four who does not
think that he has more wit after he
has entered that house. But what
gffends me in these wits is that they

0 not make themselves useful to
their country,”
























Bowling Green, O., Lodge Gives a

Delightful Spring Dinner-Dance

The Elks’ annual Spring Dinner-Dance
at Bowling Green, O., was an outstand-
ing social success. Covers were laid at
the. Woman’s Club for 100 Elks and
their ladies who later spent the evening
dancing at the home of Bowling Green
Lodge No. 818.

Spring flowers were used in profusion
as decorations. Purple and white pre-
dominated in the color scheme. The or-
chestra played in an enclosure separ-
ated from the dance floor by a white
picket fence covered with white spirea.
The Chairman of the Entertainment
Committee, James Merrell, made a brief
after-dinner speech and then presented
Clarence Vidoni with a gift as a prize
for selling the most tickets for the af-
fair. He also introduced E.R. Ira D.
Lance who responded.

Alexandria, Ind., Lodge Initiates

The Largest Class in Its History

Thirty-seven new members joined
Alexandria, Ind., Lodge, No. 478, at a
Spring meeting, bringing the number of
candidates initiated during the term to
a total of 68. The class was the largest
in the lodge’s history.

Special initiatory rites were per-
formed by the drill and ritualistic teams
of No. 478. P.E.R. Will F. Smith, acting
as Exalted Ruler, led the officers who
conferred the degrees. The ceremonies
were preceded by a banquet at which
the candidates were honor guests.

James A. Farley Figures in Double
Ceremony at Queens Borough Lodge

At ceremonies in the lodge room of
Queens Borough, N.Y., Lodge, No. 878,
on May 27, a check for $350, the lodge's
contribution to the Greater New York
Fund, was formally presented to for-
mer Postmaster General James A. Far-
ley by Exalted Ruler-elect Charles O.
Lawson. The retiring Exalted Ruler,
James W. Walsh, was the recipient, in
another ceremony, of two testimonial
gifts, a certificate for a new automobile
and a gold case for his membership card.
P.E.R. John E. Kiffin presented the cer-
tificate on behalf of those members who
contributed toward its purchase, while
P.E.R. John G. Toomey made the pres-
entation of the card case. Mr. Walsh
was further honored that evening by
the initiation of the “Jim Walsh Class”
of 15 members.

Mr. Farley is one of the most promi-
nent Elks in the State, a Past Exalted
Ruler of Haverstraw Lodge No. 877
and a Past President of the New York
State Elks Association. He was escort-
ed into the lodge room by Past Grand
Exalted Ruler James T. Hallinan, Su-
preme Court Justice and P.E.R. of
Queens Borough Lodge, P.E.R. Frank
F'. Adel, also a Supreme Court Justice,
and James A. Roe, of Queens Borough
Lodge, prominent political figure. Nine
of the 14 living charter members of No.
878 were present for the ceremonies
which were largely attended.

Fatal Accident Deprives Galena,
lil., Lodge of Its Exalted Ruler

The death by accidental drowning of
E.R. Vernon L. Moyer is mourned by
the members of Galena, Ill.,, Lodge, No.
882, who shortly before the tragedy had
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elected him to the highest office in their
lodge. Mr. Moyer had offered his boat
to the Deputy Sheriff to be used in the
investigation of the possible drowning
of a man from out of town and had ac-
companied the Sheriff and Chief of Po-
lice on their trip up the Mississippi
River. The rudder jammed, causing the
boat to swerve suddenly, and Mr. Moyer
was swept into the water. It is believed
that he was stunned by the fall and
prevented from saving his own life.
Before the boat could be stopped it had
drifted some distance and when his
companions again reached the spot
where he had gone down they found no
trace of him.

Mr, Moyer was highly respected in
Galena. He was, at the age of twenty-
six, successful in several lines of busi-
ness. As an Elk he enjoyed the friend-
ship and esteem of his fellow-members.

Golden Anniversary of Roanoke,

Va., Lodge Is a Happy Event

Roanoke, Va., Lodge, No. 197, ob-
served its 50th anniversary on April 12.
Memories were stirred and stories—
some of them old but, somehow, always
new—were told at the banquet table
around which were gathered nearly 200
of the members. A half-century ago,
ten men met in a small hall over & local
drugstore for the purpose of organizing
an Elk Lodge. The Golden Annmiver-
sary Party was held in a fine spacious
building, the present home of Roanoke
Lodge. In 1891 there was only a “hand-
ful of members”. Today the lodge has
more than 1,000 names on its member-
ship roll.

Speeches were held to the minimum.
The only address was made by Grand
Esteemed Lecturing Knight Chelsie J.
Senerchia, of Miami, Fla., Lodge, No.
948. He was introduced by P.E.R.
Leonard G. Muse, Toastmaster. In
front of the speakers’ table was a huge
two-tiered cake topped by 60 white
candles which were lighted during the
banquet. The inveocation was given by
Chaplain J. M. Snyder. Selections by
a quartette preceded the dinner and ad-
journment was preceded by the Pledge
of Allegiance to the Flag. The largest
American Flag in the section hung on
the wall facing the speakers’ table.
The decorations, under the supervision
of Manager Ernest N. Duvall, were
simple but effectively arranged.

Two prominent members of Char-
lottesville, Va., Lodge, No. 389, who at-
tended the banquet, were D.D. R. Wat-
son Sadler and Walter Chisholm, 3rd
Vice-Pres. of the Va. State Elks Asso-
ciation. The new officers of Roanoke
Lodge, headed by E.R. F. G. Francis,
were installed by Mr. Sadler.

Springfield, Mass., Lodge Holds
Its Forty-First Annuval Banquet

More than 175 members of Spring-
field, Mass., Lodge, No. 61, assembled in
their home recently for the 41st Annual
Banquet held by the lodge. E.R. W. Lee
Costigan opened the program. William
T. Cavanaugh was Toastmaster. The

speakers were Mayor Roger L. Putnam,
Captain Raymond P. Gallagher of the
Springfield Police Department, who
gave the principal address, and Thomas
H. Richardson, President of the East-
ern Baseball League. The retiring Ex-
alted Ruler, Robert W. King, was pre-
sented by Superior Court Judge William
C. Giles with a diamond studded watch
charm and a jeweled life membership
case. P.E.R. Dr. John E. Keefe, D.D.
for Mass.,, West, brought the banquet
to a close with the Eleven O’Clock
Toast.

The annual banquet is one of those
enjoyable events which serve to bring
the members together for a social eve-
ning. Ernest E. Masse, Jr., and John
D. O’Connor were co-chairmen this year
of the committee in charge of the affair
which was pronounced ‘‘one of the
greatest in the lodge’s history”.

Savannah, Ga., Lodge Celebrates

Iis Golden Anniversary

Fifty years ago, at the historic Pu-
laski House in Savannah, Ga., charter
members gathered about the banquet
table to celebrate the brilliant institu-
tion of their lodge, Savannah No. 183.
On May 20, 1941, at the Hotel Savan-
nah across Johnson Square, 250 mem-
bers dined and celebrated the lodge's
golden jubilee with sengs and stories.

Patriotic addresses were made by
P.E.R. John L. Sutlive and Delacey Al-
len, a prominent attorney of Albany,
Ga. The history and progress of Savan-
nah Lodge was reviewed during the eve-
ning and tribute was paid the lodge for
its vast charity work. The genuine
fraternalism exemplified by the mem-
bership was also given recognition.
P.E.R. Ernest J. Haar was Toast-
master.

New Citizens Day Is Observed at
Home of Boise, Ida., Lodge

Under the joint sponsorship of the
Americanization Council and Boise,
Ida., Lodge, No. 310, the third annual
New Citizens Day program was held
on May 18 in the lodge home. The Elks
Chorus, under the direction of Kenneth
Hartzler and Franklin Holsinger, sang
during the opening ceremony. Judge
Charles Winstead welcomed the guests
and P.E.R. Raymond L. Givens of Boise
Lodge, Justice of the Idaho Supreme
Court, delivered an address of special
interest to the new citizens. Arthur
Thgmas, chairman in charge of the ora-
torical and essay contests sponsored by
Boise Lodge, presided during the ora-
torical contest held at this time for the
purpose of selecting the speaker for
the .Sta.te finals. The person present
holding the oldest naturalization papers
was presented with a silk flag, a gift
of the lodge.

A few days before the New Citizens
Day meeting, Boise Lodge entertained
50 stqdents and teachers who partici-
pated in the essay contest. Some of the
students traveled a distance of 70 miles
to be present. A banquet was served
and a program of music was presented.
P.E.R. Ed D. Baird, a former member
of the Grand Lodge State Associations
Committee, Judge Givens and Chair-
man Arthur Thomas attended. During
the day, appropriate radio talks were
given by Myrtle Enking, Treasurer of
the State, and Jack Musser, of Boise
Lodge.



























