


































































































Sharon, Pa., Lodge Coniributes to

Success of Centennial Celebration

During the week of the Sharon Cen-
tennial Celebration, Sharon, Pa., Lodge,
No. 103, joined with the city in observ-
ing the anniversary. A thousand resi-
dents took part in & pageant depicting
the history and growth of Sharon, and a
huge street parade was held. The lodge
entered a beautiful float portraying a
scene with Betsy Ross and the Ameri-
can Flag.

During the last three days of the cele-
bration, the Volunteer Firemen’s Asso-
ciation of the northwest district of
P_’ennsylva.nia held its annual conven-
tion. The Elks’ float appeared in the
parade on the closing day, in which 100

units, with their equipment, and
more than 30 bands and drum corps
participated.

Elks Clown Band of Williston,

N. D., Is in Constant Demand

A number of prominent members of
Williston, N. D., Lodge, No. 1214, got
together a couple of years ago and or-
ganized an Elks Clown Band which
scored an immediate hit and has since
enjoyed an increasing popularity. It
was the center of attraction at the con-
vention of the North Dakota State Elks
Association at Dickinson in 1940, the
1941 convention at Grand Forks, the
American Legion State Convention
held this year at Williston, and the two
most recent Williston Annual Fall Fes-
tivals. .

The Band plays good, rousing musiC
and in addition puts on a number of en-
tertaining stunts between numbers. In-
cluded among the acts are Musical Di-
rector Lloyd Bjella’s Indian Dance an

Drum Major V. E. Wenzel's tight rope
walking performance. Baritone Fran-
cis Anderson’s bulldog, which trails
wherever the Band goes, is Mascot.

Palatka, Fla., Elks Entertain
British Cadets from Air Base

Twenty-seven British Flying Cadets,
in training at the southeastern Air
Base at Jacksonville, Fla., were met
and entertained on a recent visit to
Palatka by members of Palatka, Fla.,
Lodge, No. 1232. The Reception and
Entertainment Committees of the lodge
were assisted by eighteen young ladies,
all daughters of Palatka Elks. The
young men arrived at five o’clock in the
afternoon, and were escorted to the
lodge home where a tea dance was
given for them and everything was
done to make them feel at home,

New

NSTITUTIONS of two new lodges took
place in October, both in the State of
North Carolina. A fine class of out-

standing citizens made up the charter
list of each lodge and the initiatory
ceremony in each instance was con-
ducted by a picked team of Past Ex-
alted Rulers of New Berne Lodge No.
764. The Ritual was exemplified with
understanding and elogquence. The
names of the members of the Degree
Team and the offices in which they
served were as follows: E.R., Louis N.
Howard; Est. Lead. Knight, Raymond
Fuson; Est. Loyal Knight, G. A. Far-
row; Est. Lect. Knight, I. I. Blanford;
Esq., W. C. Moore; Chaplain, John G.
Dunn, Jr.; Inner Guard, Harry Lipman;
Tiler, D. L. Ward; Secy., Tom C. Dan-
iels., The institutions were attended by
many prominent Elks of the State, in-
cluding D.D. C. C. Oates, Henderson-
ville; George W. Munford, Durham, for-
mer member of the Grand Lodge Activi-
ties Committee; A. H. Borland, Dur-
ham, former member of the Grand
Lodge Antlers Council; Clyde E. Glenn,
Durham, Pres. of the N. C. State Elks

Assn., and his Secretary, Stough Gantt;

L. H. Trulove, Wilmington, Dist. Vice-

Pres. of the N. C. State Elks Assn.;

P.D.D.’s D. A. Morris, Durham; P. C.

Smith, High Point; R. E. Stevens, Les-

lie P. Gardner and R. D. Parrott, Golds-

boro, and Captain Tom C. Daniels,

Thomas B. Kehoe and W. C. Moore,

New Berne. Goldsboro, Washington,

Wilmington, Fayetteville, Durham,

Raleigh and New Berne Lodges were

represented by delegations.

REENVILLE Lodge No. 1645 was in-

stituted on Wednesday the 22nd by
Raymond Fuson, District Deputy for
North Carolina, East. The beautiful
city, in which the lodge is located, is the
county seat of Pitt County. It was
founded in early 1700 as Martinborough
and renamed and incorporated in 1771.
Its growth and progress are indicated
by the U. S. Census which shows a gain
of 38 per cent in the past ten years;
post office receipts which in 1930 were
$39,000, exceeded $60,000 in 1940. The
city is outstanding as a market for
tobacco, hogs, cattle, cotton, poultry
and farm products for a population of
400,000 within a 50-mile radius. All

Lodges Are Instituted at
Greenville and Kinston, N. C.

major tobacco companies buy on the
Greenville tobacco market which Op-
erates with ten warehouses and five
sets of buyers and is the second largqst
auction bright leaf market in the Unit-
ed States. While the section is pre-
dominantly agricultural, 45 industrial
enterprises are located in Greenville.
City improvements, including a new city
hali, fire station, fire alarm system and
street department facilities, have been
made in the last two years at a cost of
more than $750,000. In addition, $103,£
000 was spent on a street 1mprovemgxll
program which has given Greenvil g
approximately 23 miles of pav(ta)
streets. The city operates its own pub-
lic utilities, supplying electric powerf,
water and gas. Four hundred miles O
transmission lines serve the surround-
ing territory. The city and the county
are both in excellent financial condition
and tax rates are exceptionally low.
Varied and adequate transportation fa-
cilities are provided by two _ra:lroad
lines, a network of paved highways,
and water transportation on the Tar
River. An airport, one and a half miles
north of Greenville, has three runways,
4,000, 3,200 and 3,000 feet in length re-
spectively, affording safe accommoda-
tions for practically all types of planes.

The climate is mild and equable. A
municipal recreation center, which il}-
cludes a stadium with lighted athletic
field, was completed recently. Green-
ville is an educational center. Supple-
menting its cultural facilities, the city
has three libraries. WGTC, its locally
owned radio station, the most modern
in the section, provides entertainment,
news and a publicity service of the
highest type. There are more than a
dozen commercial, civic and patr}qtlc
clubs and units, and with the addition
of Greenville Lodge of Elks, regarded
as a valuable acquisition in the life of
the city, practically all of the important
fraternal organizations are represented.

KINSTON Lodge No. 740 was institut-
ed on Friday the 24th by Grand Ex-
alted Ruler John S. McClelland, assist-
ed by D.D. Raymond Fuson and Past
District Deputies of North Carolina,
East. Mayor William T. Stanley headed
the list of charter members. The Grand
Exalted Ruler delivered an impressive

address. Included among the visiting
deleg:.tionsf was ta large number of
members from the newlv inati

lodge at Greenville. ¥ instituted

Kinston is a splendid plac i

to establish an Elk lodgl:.. Iet iﬁaﬁfg
tled 200 years ago by well-to-do and
highly respected pioneers, established as
a town in 1762 and incorporated in
1849, and its fine traditions are reflect-
ed in the life of the People. It is the
county seat of Lenoir County. Situated
in the fertile valley of the Neuse River
and served as it is by nine paved high-
ways, two railroads and two bus lines
the city is easily accessible from out.
side points. In 1890 the U, g Census
disclosed a population of 1,762 which in
1940 had risen to more ‘than 15000
Health coqdltions are excellent in' thé
section which is so favoreg by climate
that almost any crop grown in the tem-

famous for its abundant
many varieties of fish and ga n?gpr?i,{ ; gf
land streams teem with hagg pérch and
pike; quail and rabbits are plontifur i
the farmlands, while the presence of
squirrels, bears, deer ang other kinds
of game make the foregt a hunter's
paradise. The country club with its
166-acre golf course,’ the munjcipal
swimming pool, tennis courts and play-
grounds are all within easy reach of
the city. Kinston's water supply is
pure, soft and cool, Springing from ar-
tesian wells, and is excellent for fac.
tory use. The city owns its million dol.
lar power plant. Taxes are low

More than 50 industrieg having a
combined pay roll of over 5 million dol-
lars are located in Kinstop The city i
situated in the heart : e city is
new bright tobacco
houses and Stemming
cellent facilities for m
dling. The cotton g
are also handled on

Kinston is well kno
city of beautiful hOngnbggtagTﬁ’e ahsu§
of four important defenge centers. Fort
Bragg is 90 miles west . Camrers. FoT
50 miles south. Two p Da

&rketing and han-
nd cattle markets
a huge scale.

and the Cunningham
within 50 miles of the city.
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Mich., No. 541. Before the evening
ended, everybody was acquainted and
the convention was off to a fine start.

The first business meeting was called
to order by President Irvine J. Unger, of
Detroit. The address of welcome was
given by Lamont Tufts, representing
St. Joseph Lodge. The general registra-
tion was reported as having reached a
new high. One hundred and seventy-six
delegates, officers and committeemen
were present. Business was conducted
with dispatch at the several sessions
and those attending enjoyed the privi-
lege of being addressed by Grand Sec-
retary J. Edgar Masters of Chicago, Ill.,
J. lj‘ord Zietlow of Aberdeen, S.D.,
Chairman of the Board of Grand Trus-
tees, and former Chairman John K.
Burch, Grand Rapids, Mich. Splendid
reports were turned in by the president,
vice-presidents and committeemen, and
the announcement was made that Mich-
igan had gained third place among the
States during the fiscal year in numeri-
cal gain in membership.

Pontiac Lodge No. 810 was awarded
the 1942 convention and Ann Arbor
Lodge No. 325 the annual Elks Bowling
Tournament. The 1941-42 officers of
the State Association are as follows:
Pres.,, Albert J. Ott, Traverse City;
Vice-Pres.-at-Large, Leo N. Dine, Sagi-
naw; District Vice-Pres.’s: Cent., H. A.
Kinch, Jackson; N. Cent., H. A. Pres-
ton, Mount Pleasant; East, Casper
Schroff, Royal Oak; West, Basil Men-
tor, South Haven; S. W., F. J. Flaugh,
Benton Harbor; N.W., Owen J. Gavi-
gan, Ludington; Secy., Joseph M. Leon-
ard, Saginaw; Treas., James G. Shir-
law, Battle Creek; Trustees: Chairman,
Herbert A. Kurrasch, Alpena; John W.
Kelly, Manistique, (elected for a four
year term); Richard L. Cook, Grand
Haven; Louis A. Worch, Jackson; Chap-
lain, Ned Bomers, Grand Rapids; Ser-
geant-at-Arms, Perce A. Apel, Detroit;
Tiler, Hugh L. Hartley, Owosso.

In the ritualistic contest, held under
the direction of the Chairman, P.E.R.
F. H. Bradshaw of Lansing, ten lodges
were entered in Class A and five in Class
B. Seven drill teams also competed. Niles
Lodge No. 1322 placed first in the Class
A competition thereby winning posses-
sion of the revolving trophy for the cur-

rent year and a $100 cash prize. Lans-
ing Lodge No. 196 was second winning
$75, and Marquette Lodge No. 405 was
third, winning $50. Carrying off the
honors in Class B for teams entering for
their first year of competition, South Ha-
ven Lodge No. 1509 won permanent
possession of the John K. Burch Trophy
and a cash prize of $735. Coldwater Lodge
No.1023placed second and won $25. The
drill teams, or escort to the Esquire, re-
ceived prizes as follows: Kalamazoo No.
50, $100; Lansing, $50; Niles, $25. Par-
ticipating officers were a.w.arded indi-
vidual cups for excellence in rendition
of the Ritual, and no two went to the
same lodge. Grand Trustee Wade H.
Kepner, of Wheeling, W. Va., P.D.D. Jo-
seph'W. Fitzgerald, Canton, O., and_P.E.R.
Floyd Saxtonm, Gary, Ind., were judges,
and P.E.R. C. A. Kremser and A. J.
Ig of Lakewood, O., aided the commit-
tee in checking and accounting. Many
prizes were distributed among the en-
tries in the trap shoot and golf tgurna-
ments. The annual Lodge of Sorrow
was conducted by P.E.R. Edwin P.
Breen and officers of Grand Rgpids
e No. 48. .

Loﬁﬁ:luded among the enJoya_.ble enter-
tainment features were visits to the
House of David at Benton Harbor and
many other points of interest, and a
moonlight excursion on Lake Michigan.
Many subordinate lodge groups, pands,
floats and drill teams took part in the
parade on the last day of the conven-
tion. Past Grand Exalted Ruler Dr.
Edward J. McCormick, of Toledo, O.,
was the principal speaker and J'ohn K.
Burch presided at the President’s Ban-
quet, held that evening ai; the Hgtel
Whitcomb, with every chair occupied.
The President’s Ball and Style Show
followed at the lodge home which was
crowded to capacity and was the scene
of much gaiety. Open House the next
day rounded out a full program. The
Committee on Arrangements was cred-
ited with the success of the convention,
one of the best held by the State Asso-
ciation in several years.

MARYLAND, DELAWARE AND
DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA
The four-day Convention of the Mary-

land, Delaware and District of Columbia
Elks Association at Salisbury was the
most successful ever held on the East-
ern Shore of Maryland. The meeting
was favored by good weather through-
out. Registration totaled 600, and many
hundreds more viewed the parade on
the final day, Wednesday, August 6.
Among the distinguished guests were
Past Pres. Philip U. Gayaut of Wash-
ington, D.C., Chairman of the Grand
Lodge Committee on Judiciary; Judge
Benjamin A. Johnson, Chief Justice of
the Maryland Circuit Court, and Mary-
land State Senator R. Fulton Walker,
To Frederick, Md., Lodge, No. 684, wasg
given the honor of entertaining the
Association at its first regional meeting.
The second meeting will take place at
Washington, D. C., on Sunday, Decem-
ber 14. Cumberland, Md., Lodge, No. 63
will act as host at the March regional
meeting and also the Tri-State Bowlin
Tournament which will be held during
the month of March. .
Officers for the ensuing year were
elected as follows: Pres., John E. Liynch
Washington, D. C.; 1st Vice-Pres., G. ¥
Albrecht, Frederick, Md.; 2nd Vice-Preg,_
Frank Keene, Frostburg, Md.; 3rd Vice.
Pres., Harry N. Wilson, Easton, M{.-
4th Vice-Pres., A. Eugene O’Dell, Tow.
son, Md.; Secy., Calvert K. Hartje
Hagerstown, Md.; Treas., R. Edward
Dove, Annapolis, Md.; Trustees: John
E. France, Chairman, Hagerstown, Mg
W. Edgar Porter, Secretary, SaliSburs;'
Md., John H. Mosner, Cumberland, M4’
William C. Fowler, Annapolis, Mg’
Leonard L. Pearce, Washington, D, ¢
Harry Coslett, Havre de Grace, Mg~
and Samuel F. Keil, Wilmington, pgj’
The selection of a convention city for
1942 was deferred until a later date r
The Ritualistic Contest was won }
Cumberland Lodge by a close margin
over Washington Lodge No. 15, Salig
bury Lodge No. 817 was third. The Djq_
tinguished Service Award went to Wj-
mington Lodge No. 807 in recognition op
its gift of an Iron Lung to a local hog
pital. The Washington team made o
clean sweep in the Skeet Shoot, anq ¢y
splendid Boys Band from Washingtone
D. C., shared honors in the parade wity
the Wicomico High School Band and
the Annapolis Boys Club Patro],

More Deadly Than the Male

I came up close and said, “Follow
the lea,der.’P '

She whirled, tossing her golden
mane. “Cgrl Schmidt. Lieutenant
Carl Schmidt!” Her laugh and her
grip were cordial.

The Army Air Corps, at your
sex"‘vme'," I said, and laughed, too.
“Isn ”E the army a little late ?”

}\Io, I said. “We’'re on schedule.
We're supposed to wind up the
show.”

The devil came into those blue,
b}ue eyes. “You're wasting your
time, sonny. When I finish my new
number the show will be wound up.”

I let thap one go. ‘I see you're
deglonstratmg Wescos,” I observed.

Yog hav.en’t seen anything yet,”
she said, still in that taunting tone.
Then she added, ‘“Seriously, Carl,
find me after the show, will you?
T'll want to know what you think.”
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(Continued from page 7)

A booming voice on the public ad-
dress system was announcing Si-
donie Stahl, America’s Ace Woman
Aerobat. She donned her scarlet
helmet; no provocative blond curls
remained. She climbed in and
started her motor. I said, “Happy
landings, honey,” as the Texas girls
used to say in San Antonio. She
didn’t hear me. Her face wore the
same expression of challenge I saw
the day she jumped from the loft in
the barn. Her engine roared and she
was gone.

Sidonie’s opening stunts were too
tough for most girls, and she did
them well. They were routine to
military pilots—until she pulled that
last sequence. She went into a spin
directly over the stands. By the
time she had made ten turns she
was wound up tight. People were
coming to their feet. It seemed as

if she deliberately waited until the
screamed. Then she recovereq y
thirty feet from the ground.

She wasn't satisfied. She rg
two and a half turns, leveling o
up-side-down—ten feet above tpq
grass. The spectators were near]
crazy. I was hanging onto the stq_
bilizer of a Curtiss Hawk, about ¢
put my fist through it. The cragh
wagon left its berth beside the hap.
gar.

We didn’t have long to wait, g;.
donie held that mad course strajgh¢
down the field. As she reached the
southern boundary, she commenceq
climbing—but not in the orthodox
manner. She was easing the stick
forward, going into her climb while
still inverted. She was flying right
off the ground into the first half of
an outside loop. I thanked God for
the abundance of power in that Wes-

—
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stepped toward the Curtiss P-36. So,
then—Sidonie not only stood for the
very ideal I loathed — she had
trained for it! Sidonie, the unattain-
able . . . the rainbow I had kissed. I
thought I saw clearly now, and my
heart was a solid weight. Voices still
came back: P’Il make it bloom again.
... Old Courtney . . . good lad,
that. . . . She’s a bloody killer. . . .

T REQUIRED a moment to re-fa-

miliarize myself with the “office” of
the P-36. Before I did, I knew I was
right. I had to be right. Sidonie
backed me up herself: There can be
another game. Well, there would be
another game.

The entire attack had consumed
less than fifteen minutes thus far.
There was still time. I couldn’t climb
as fast as the Hurricanes, but the
mélée, now thinned out and moving
eastward, had descended to hardly
2 mile high. I skirted the combat-
ants, climbed above them. I fired a
test burst and the guns felt good,
good. I kept my eye cocked for a
Hurricane in trouble, with a Nazi
riding herd on it.

The first vanquished airman I saw
was a German. He shed a wing. The
second was an Englishman, and he
bai}ed out. His adversary banked,
waited for the ’chute to open, then
closed in for the kill. I dived in a
steep angle.

There was an instant when Si-
gionie’s scarlet helmet was squarely
1In my sights. I didn’t fire. This was
to be the last game—I had to give
her a chance. ... The British pilot
collapsed his ’'chute for a space of
seconds and Sidonie missed. She
must have seen the P-36 in her mir-
ror. She zoomed into a tight loop
which carried her above the path of
my dive—and, because her ship was
faster—in a position to attack.

The transparent enclosure over
my head vibrated violently and the

Population was colored and where
most of the white families had slaves
before the war. I'd never heard of
any such thing. “You’re crazy,” I
told Lumbo. “What'd he do that
for

‘:He Jjust don’t like us.”

Aw, you're crazy. How'd you
knew who he is anyway?”

Lumbo wouldn’t answer. He al-
ways knew things I didn’t, and he
would never tell me how he knew.
But I learned three nights later
when I saw the doctor again.

was in my bedroom and Father
was sitting in the breezeway alone
When I heard the sudden baying of
hounds coming toward us from the
road. While I listened there was
a short, furious rush of bare feet
along the walk and across the plank-
Ing of the front porch and Lumbo
was in the breezeway gasping, ‘“Mr.
Dale! Mr. Dale! “He's after me!
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instrument panel gave off splinters
of glass. I opened my throttle and
changed course so quickly that
black-out threatened. Straight-away
flight meant death.

I went into an Immelman turn,
but when I rolled out Sidonie was
close behind, her tracers still chew-
ing at my control surfaces and en-
closure. I rolled several times and,
for a few seconds, felt no more bul-
let-shock in the ship. It was a game
of follow the leader—but I, not Si-
donie, was the leader. And if I didn't
stump her soon, I would never have
another chance. Yet no maneuver I
tried could shake her.

I remembered a trick the French
had devised while fighting Messer-
schmitts with P-36's. I risked
straightening my course and diving
in headlong flight. I waited until
bullets were stitching seams up the
back of my fuselage. Then I leveled
off, raised the nose a trifle and shut
the throttle. My air speed dropped
off a hundred miles per hour. Si-
donie flashed by below me. I jammed
the throttle full open and lowered
the nose until the Messerschmitt
was in my sights. Then I cut loose
with everything I had.

I SAW her on the farm, her pigtails
sticking out behind her. I saw her
in Milwaukee, a grown, desirable
woman. I saw her as she climbed
into her Wesco Special after that
terrific show, her yellow hair gleam-
ing in the twilight. She was laugh-
ing and gay—but was there a sin-
cere bone in her body? ... I didn’t
stop shooting until her cockpit en-
closure disintegrated, riddled.
My hand relaxed on the gun-trips.
Through a mist, I saw the Messer-
schmitt’s nose come up crazily and
falter. I heard myself yelling, “Get
out, Sidonie! Jump! Oh, Sidonie,
Sidonie!” She was not trying to
free herself. She was not moving.

A Thing to Live For

(Continued from page 17)

He's gonna kill me! Mr. Dale!”

Father let the book slide out of
his hands. “Who? Who's going to
kill you?”

“That Dr. Boyd Harland! He seen
Ene crossing the road and he set his

ogs after me!” . ”
F %E‘ret in the room with Bob,

ather said. .

Lumbo came in fast, shutting the
door behind him and jumping for
the mantel, blowing out the lampd
The sound of his breathing seeme
to fill the room.

I heard the front porch door open
a second time. I heard a manh Say,
“That nigger came in here. Where
is he?”

There was a too-long pause be-
fore finally Father said, f‘Lumbo
works for me. I brought him here
from Alabama. What do you want
with him ?”

“I want to find what kind of hell

The little scarlet helmet was slumped
forward, awkwardly, I closed the
throttle and went into a spiral. Now
Sidonie’s Messerschmitt was spin-
ning, spinning. At the last moment,
the ship’s inherent stability sought
to right it. The nose cut into the
meadow at g tangent and the plane
somersaulted three times before it
lay still. I watched from two thou-
sapd feet, dazed, sick. I wanted the
gg;ns .t.% g:;:gh fire. I wanted them to
I’ all rubbish; - % any Lady Hun.
neonsciously I lifted the nose
g.})é)vlg ghe horizon, The three-year-

Srew ;:h6 Commenced to quiver.
i e stick toward me and the
thigk(;ame Over on its back. Without
thin dng, I kicked right rudder. The
e rOPII)ed and the P-36 began to
Qown ‘;P ike a corkscrew. I stared
down o ver the nose as it spun, stared
Which s%run_lpled Messerschmitt in
Fhich 81 gme lay, her wings clipped.
v pIO1 black smoke curled up-
Metiéul eveled out at thirty feet.
half sl ously, I executed two-and-a-
over & iC:iW rolls which brought me
The wy Olille, Invertedq, at ten feet.
little scecl Vas a roaring mass, the
e § aIr et helmet obgcured in the
fomes. 1 Saluted and eased the stick
open '.i‘h I‘a:mmed the throttle
screamed Sanin Wasp responded,
into the Vvaliantly and hauled me
outside ] SKy in the first half of an
squeezed oF: Just before stalling I
ed out one vertjcal roll. The

?I?Zeﬁé?{ne down and I headed for

You cannot

game is ended.
at night at

mess, old Peeble

va&rﬁd ov?’r us like a brood hen.

YOU,” he gajd, “I bet I seen

her. T bet gp L Seent
done for youne 7728 the devil wha
I could ofy S:,g% Lieutenant Courtney.

(‘Rubbish”! I Said. “There isnlt

any Lady Hun. Go away, Peeble.”

win a prize when the

he's been up ¢, I—” The voice

Ply into silence, and I
:’ﬁ’og ftmzen’ my brain filled with
th ot of wild imaginings, until
e voice Said, «1 be our pardon,
e the dn't see o
er’ i PRr Y] ’
wiong, Dale !¢ 3aid, ““What's
couldn’t stanq gtin any longer.
Iuﬁf—ked ODen the ‘door; 1 heard
move Oa ngdaSp behing me, but not
intort’he breezeway was peeping out
- Boyd Harlay, standing
22:;16 With a rifle il;i ozgshand. He
was &d thc.e as tall ag Father. He
liks Joore like an eagle than eVer,
Wings wo28le high in the air With
5S Spread, ready to swoop-
Kitep Per faced him from _the
chen doorway, She wore 2 long
Y:hlte abron with plue flowers on
% and her Sleeves were turned up
rom her wrists; put the light of





































Grand Exalted Ruler's Visits

behalf of the city, the response being
made by Dr. C. E. Duff, of Lawrence-
ville, Pres. of the Ill. State Elks Assn.
The Grand Exalted Ruler, introduced
by Past Grand Exalted Ruler Bruce A.
Campbell, of East St. Louis, I1., podge,
delivered a stirring address, urging all
Elks to work for national unity. He
commended the Elks of Illinois for
their fine progress during the past few
years, particularly in their crippled
children activities and their efforts
toward ritualistic perfection in the
lodges throughout the State. On behalf
of the State Association, P.E.R. D. L.
Bradshaw, of Herrin Lodge, presented
the Grand Exalted Ruler with a $100
Defense Bond in appreciation of his pa-
triotic program and also as a token of
esteem from the Elks of Southern Illi-
nois. Among those present were Past
State Pres. Dr. Bryan Caffery, Jersey-
ville; Special Deputy A. W. Jeffreys,
Herrin; Frank P. White, Oak Park, Ex-
ecutive Secretary of the Illinois State
Elks Crippled Children’s Commission;
State Secy. Albert W. Arnold, Lincoln;
P.D.D.’s J. Francis Walsh, Jerseyville,
Clyde Brewster, Herrin, Walter E.
Miller, Elgin, and Walter H. Moreland,
Jr., Metropolis, and P.E.R. D. F. Rum-
sey, Harrisburg. Judge John Reid
acted as Chaplain.

The Grand Exalted Ruler was de-
lighted to meet large delegations at
this conference from three new lodges,
Chester No. 1629, Fairfield No. 1631,
and Anna-Jonesboro No. 1641, insti-
tuted within the past eighteen months
in Southern Illinois. At the conclusion
of his Marion visit, Judge McClelland
was driven to St. Louis by Past Grand
Exalted Ruler Bruce A. Campbell.
There he boarded a plane for Indian-
apolis, Ind., where he had arranged for
a meeting with the Chairman of the
Grand Lodge State Associations Com-
mittee, Claude E. Thompson, of Frank-
fort Lodge. Judge McClelland and Mr.

Here is something that’s a boon
both to dogs and their owners. It's
a powder, colorless, that actually
keeps dog off furniture and cush-
lons. Doesn’t show nor stain and
protects any other article around
the house as well. It's entirely odor-
less to humans but very much de-
tected by dogs and they loathe it.
No more need to wallop your pooch
for using your best chairs or your
beds as sleeping quarters.

Another thing your dog will like
is a can of yeast. Yeast for dogs?
You bet. It’s not only a fine tonic
but helps hair growth a lot and is
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Thompson held a lengthy conference in
connection with the proposed activities
of the Committee in carrying out the
program of the Grand Lodge this year,
after which the Grand Exalted Ruler
returned to his home in Atlanta, Ga.

On October 4, Judge McClelland ar-
rived at the airport in Indianapolis,
where he was met by the President of
the Indiana State Elks Association,
Joseph B. Kyle, of Gary, Vice-Chairman
of the Board of Grand Trustees; Claude
E. Thompson, Chairman of the Grand
Lodge State Associations Committee,
and Robert A. Scott, P.E.R. of Linton,
Ind., Lodge and Superintendent of the
Elks National Home at Bedford, Va.,
and escorted to the Hotel Claypool,
where an informal conference was held
with Past Grand Exalted Ruler J. Ed-
gar Masters, Grand Secretary, Mr.
Kyle, Mr. Scott, and Fred Cunningham,
of Martinsville, Past Pres. of the Indi-
ana State Elks Assn. The next morn-
ing, the Grand Exalted Ruler, in com-
pany with Past Grand Exalted Ruler
John F. Malley of Springfield, Mass.,
Lodge, Mr. Masters, Mr. Kyle, Mr.
Scott, and Mr. Thompson, attended five
District Conferences held in the Clay-
pool Hotel, and a noon luncheon served
in the Riley Room of the Hotel, where
more than 300 Exalted Rulers, Secre-
taries and officers of the lodges of In-
diana were assembled for their 22nd
annual conference. An account of the
conference appears in the “Under the
Antlers” section of this issue of the
Magazine. Plans for the 1942 State
Convention, to be held in Fort Wayne,
were discussed by State Vice-Pres.
Paul G. Jasper, P.E.R. of Fort Wayne
Lodge No. 155. On behalf of the Indi-
ana State Elks Association, and in ap-
preciation of the Grand Exalted Ruler's
unswerving devotion to the cause of
National Defense, Mr. Thompson pre-
sented Judge McClelland with a $100
United States Defense Bond.

In the Doghouse
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packed full of vitamins.

A good dog soap, a can of flea
powder that actually kills fleas or a
bottle of mange cure. Your dog
hasn’t got mange? Well, you never
can tell when he might get it as it’s
one of the most contagious skin dis-
eases there are. Shhh. A little se-
cret—quite a few exhibitors use the
kind we have in mind as a dressing
for their dog’s coats and it surely
does marcel and keep them looking
slick. And, say! Here's something
new--a bubble bath for your dog or
cat. Uses practically no water at all,
and deodorizes and de-fleas as well.

On Tuesday, October 7, Judge Mec-
Clelland was the principal speaker at
Buckhead, Ga., Lodge, No. 1635, on the
occasion of the lodge’s presentation of
National and State Flags to the Fulton
County State Defense Corps. The cere-
mony was held in front of the lodge
home, where units of the Defense Corps
were assembled on the lawn. P.E.R.
Major Frank R. Fling, of Atlanta
Lodge, Commander of the Corps, ac-
cepted the Flags on behalf of his units.
The presentation was made by E.R.
Edwin M. Pearce, Jr.

On Sunday, October 12, the Grand
Exalted Ruler attended a meeting of
the Executive Committee of the Geor-
gia State Elks Association, held in the
lodge room of Rome Lodge No. 694. He
was welcomed by E.R. J. P. Marching-
ton, D.D. H. G. McSpadden, Est. Lect.
Knight Knor Wyatt, and Capt. H. J.
Stewart, Secy., and introduced by State
Pres. H. O. Hubert who presided.
Among the other speakers were D.D.'s
Edward A. Dutton, Savannah, and Mr.
MecSpadden, P.D.D.’s C. Wesley Kille-
brew, Augusta, Charles G, Bruce, At-
lanta, a member of the Grand Lodge
Activities Committee, and J. Clayton
Burke, Atlanta, President of the Crip-
pled Children League of Georgia.
Among other distinguished Georgia
Elks in attendance were E.R. Wellborn
R. Ellis, Past State Pres. J. Gordon
Hardy, State Secy.-Treas. R. E. Lee
Reynolds, all of Atlanta Lodge, and
members of the Atlanta Lodge Home
Defense Unit; Special Deputy Roder-
ick M. McDuffie, East Point; E.R.’s
Forrest C. Johnson, La Grange, C. B.
Pierce, Jr., Griffin, Rudolph Aebi, Jr.,
Nevwmnan, Dr. J. F. Hines, Dalton, Pierre
Howard, Decatur, and C. McNeill Leach,
East Point; P.D.D.’s J. Bush and W. C.
McGeary, Athens; P.E.R.'s John J. Hen-
nessy, Savannah, L. J. O’Connell, Au-
gusta, and Dr. Will S, Haile, Fitzgerald,
and many present and past officers.

How about your dog’s medicine
chest? All dogs at some time or oth-
er need worming and medicines for
various doggy ailments so it’s a good
thing to have these on hand.

The foregoing is only a partial list
of what you can get to make your
dog happier during 1942 and we're
sure that if he could speak he'd add
a hearty thanks to his “Merry Christ-
mas” to you on the morning of that
best of all holidays—Christmas.

P.S. If you care to drop us a line
we'll be glad to tell you where you
can get any of these articles.






plied, “Because there are so many
unsocial people in the socialist
party”. One of Darrow’s spectacular
arguments was made in his own de-
fense when he was placed on trial in
Los Angeles for bribing a juror; the
jury acquitted him.

The biography of William M.
Evarts ought to interest students of
American history. Evarts was a New
York lawyer who took part in certain
historic cases. He was the leading
counsel in defending Andrew John-
son against impeachment by the
Senate; he spoke eight days in the
final argument and buried the op-
position. He represented the Repub-
lican side in the Hayes-Tilden con-
troversy and found the argument
that admitted the doubtful votes that
put Hayes in the Presidential chair.
He defended Henry Ward Beecher in
the sensational Brooklyn trial of the
suit for alienation of a wife’s affec-
tions brought by Theodore Tilton.

hey took 52 ballots and disagreed,
and that was the last of the case.
It’s a good thing biographies of this
kind are becoming available, for we
need to know more about the men
who are not the top leaders, but
close to the top. Evarts was a mem-
ber of two presidential cabinets and
died in 1901.

As for the book about Joseph
Pulitzer, the editor and owner of the
New York World—this is the most
entertaining of the lot. Packed with
good stories about Pulitzer and news-
paper days at the turn of the cen-
tury, this book was written by the
last city editor of the World. Pulitzer
was vitally interested in politics, He
demanded that his editorial writers
have ideas on events, he wanted no
fence-sitters in his office. He devel-
oped one of the finest editorial pages
in the country. He went blind and
spent his last years traveling on his
yacht, surrounded by secretaries, is-
suing orders every day. The bo_ok
not only deals with Pulitzer but with
his successors, through the Al Smith
campaign, which the World favored
and supported, to the sale of the
newspaper in 1931.

I want to add one more biography
to this month’s list. That is the ac-
count of the life of a famous phy-
Sician, “William Henry Welch and
the Heroic Age of American Medi-
cine” tells the story of this great
Dloneer in laboratory research and
medical education who was the first
professor of pathology at Johns
Hopkins, dean of its School of Medi-
cine and associated with the Rocke-
feller Institute for Medical Research.
The book gains authority because
it comes from the pens of Dr. Simon
Flexner and his son, James Thomas
_Flexper. It is not popular reading;
it will appeal primarily to those in-
terested in medicine, but it is a
scholarly work, thoughtful and com-
Plete. (Viking Press, $3.75)

NE of the most interesting of all
mysteries is the conspiracy of
Benedict Arnold to deliver West Point
to the British in 1780. I don’t know to
what extent readers of today care
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about such far-away matters, but if
they are at all alert to the great is-
sues of our past they will find this
story captivating and even exciting.
It happens that at this late day,
1941, we are just getting the full
truth of the matter. You will find it
in Carl van Doren’s “Secret History
of the American Revolution”, the
most important contribution to our
Revolutionary history published in
fifty years or more. How is this pos-
sible? Because the correspondence
of Major John Andre, British adju-
tant general, with Benedict Arnold,
has been locked up in cipher letters
in the archives of Gen. Sir Henry
Clinton, British Commander-in-Chief
at New York during these negoti-
ations. About 1926 this correspond-
ence, as well as all the official papers
from Clinton’s office, came to the
William L. Clements Historical Li-
brary in Ann Arbor, Mich., by pur-
chase. And here is what they re-
vealed.

We all know the rudiments of the
Arnold conspiracy—how he estab-
lished a connection with the British,
met John Andre near Haverstraw,
and made a deal to sell out. Andre
was captured at Tarrytown and ex-
ecuted at Tappan, N. Y.; Arnold fled
to the enemy. We have never known
much about Mrs. Arnold’s part in the
deal; she was Peggy Shippen of
Philadelphia and even Washington
considered her innocent. The docu-
ments reveal that she was an inter-
mediary and the British paid her
and gave her sons an annuity. Ar-
nold made money on the deal; he
made more money out of the Revolu-
tion, says Mr. van Doren, than any
other general, but he lost his name
forever. The letters followed a sim-
ple code—described in the book. The
British tried to bribe a number of
other patriots; they succeeded with
some men who were not found out
until now. But, as Mr. van Dorex
says, to the British this was a Civil
War, and it was no crime to leave the
“Rebels” and return to the allegiance
of the mother country. Mr. van
Doren’s book is an excellent piece of
scholarship, clearly written, an indis-
pensable book to anyone interested
in the American Revolution, its se-
cret diplomacy and intrigue, and its
personalities. (Viking Press, $3.75)

EROME WEIDMAN, who digs up

queer New York characters for his
stories, has just issued another novel
about as strange a bunch of para-
sites as we find in fiction. Calling
the book “I'll Never Go There Any
More”, he describes the visit to New
York of an Albany youth who gets a
job as an accountant and falls in
with Max Maggio, who was once a
first-rate criminal lawyer, then got

into dishonest transactions and now
lives by his wits. Through Maggio
the Albany lad, named Thacker, be-
comes associated with people who
will never shine in respectable socie-
ty, but who, like so many shady char-
acters, manage to be picturesque and
sometimes even exciting. Thacker
is on the verge of becoming as loose
as they are when a shooting pulls
him up short and he hies back to
Albany, saying “I'll never go there
any more,” or words to that effect.
(Simon & Schuster, $2.50)

On the other hand Olive Higgins
Prouty, who made a great reputation
by writing “Stella Dallas” a number
of years ago, writes about exactly
the opposite type of people in her
new novel, “Now, Voyager”, which
gets its title from a poem by Whit-
man, In this story Charlotte Vale is
a frustrated woman of a Boston fam-
ily, so coddled and imposed on by
her mother that she is ready to re-
volt, and revolt she does when she
meets a personable man who appeals
to her. The well-mannered romance,
so reminiscent of the novels Edith
Wharton used to write, develops in
Europe; the dialogue is on a high
plane and good manners are every-
where evident. I cite this novel to
show that people are still writing the
reticent novel, although in this age
of hard-boiled yarns you wouldn't
believe it. (Houghton, Mifflin, $2.50)

ABOOK packed with good yarns of
the gold rush days in California
— whoppers, some of them—is
“Ghost Town”, by G. Ezra Dane, who
says he has mined the files for tales,
grave and gay, in the town of Co-
lumbia on California’s Mother Lode.
Here is what the old timers remem-
bered. The author's mother collab-
orated with him. Their family has
11v;eél in g‘uollaumne County since the
gold rush. Peppy yarns, well told.
(Knopf, $3.50) y

Another lively telling of phases
of life in the American West is
Falrfg’x Downey’s “Indian-Fighting
Army”, in which he traces spectacu-
lar events on the plains after the Civ-
il War, telling tales about Fort Phil
Kearny, Gen. George Crook, Gen.
Custer, Cl:azx Horse, Geronimo; the
high spot is his account of the Battle
of the Little Big Horn. Writing in a
vivid style Mr. Downey makes this
period live again, (Scribners, $3.50)

Among the detective and mystery
stories of the hour is a strange
newcomer, Gypsy Rose Lee’s “The
G-String Murders”, something of a
novelty, but more because of the au-
thor"than of the story; “The Navy
Colt”, by Frank Gruber is a lively
yarn with plenty of action and if you
like Gruber’s stories, you'll enjoy
this. (Farrar & Rinehart, $2)

“Profitable Publicity: How to Do
It, How to Get It” has excellent guid-
ance fo'r workers in this field; of
special interest to ug is the fact that
the author is Henry F. Woods, Jr.,
member of Queens Borough, N.Y.,
Lodge, No. 878, and associated with
the advertising firm of McCann-
Erickson, Inc.










