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Philip Gendreau

HELLO, AMERICANS!
The Duke of Wellington, when the tide of battle was

running none too well for the British at Waterloo,
turned to his staff and remarked:

"Hard pounding, gentlemen. But we shall see who
can pound the longest." , ^

History has a golden page devoted to the result of
that "pound party". , ^

Today, in America and throughout the world, the
forces of freedom and decency are taking one of the
hardest poundings in the history of mankind; and
the fate of the world depends on who can pound the
longest—and hardest. ^ • ,,

In the hearts and minds of Elks throughout the
United States and in the armed forces of Uncle Sam,
I know the determination is high and the purpose clear
to combat with every ounce of energy and every meas
ure of courage the hordes of savages who press at many
points. Yet there is the firm conviction that there are
certain agencies and organizations (notable among
them the Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks) on
whom a definite responsibility rests to mamtain morale
at home and support the men m the service wherever
they may be. • j * t • .

It is with this thought m mind that I wish to point
out the importance and urgency of the Grand Lodge
Convention to be held July 13-14-15-16 in Omaha, Ne
braska. Beside the necessity of carrying forward those
projects peculiar to our Brotherhood, the Omaha gath
ering will provide a meeting place for representative

citizens from every part of the Nation to exchange ideas
and information and to gain inspiration to take home
for the benefit of their fellow lodge members and others
with whom they come in contact.

I wish to reaffirm my desire that every lodge in the
United States be represented at the Omaha meeting. In
these sessions will be made decisions vitally affecting the
entire structure of the Benevolent and Protective Order
of Elks and its membership. Among other things, a new
Grand Exalted Ruler will be installed and he must em
bark on that great commission with the knowledge that
the full and unfaltering support of Elk manhood is be
hind him. The election and installation of each of the
officers of the Grand Lodge at this session was never
more important. Also, policies will be set which will
chart the course of Elkdom for another twelve months.

Yes, the Omaha meeting is of supreme importance
and it is the duty of every lodge to be represented to
look with the leaders of our vast Fraternity into the
future.

Also of great importance and interest will be the re
ports of activities during the year that is coming to a
close. Then we can take stock and see what was accom
plished during a year punctuated by world upheaval and
the critical entrance of the United States into the war.
It should be a source of great inspiration for the assem
bled delegates to learn how Elks responded to a great
emergency—the greatest emergency the Order and the
Nation have ever been called on to face.

As I bring this message to a close, the picture of the
"Iron Duke" of Wellington remains with me. He was a
great soldier, a great hero, a great gentleman. In him

the confidenc6 tlicit the nien in his arniies could
withstand the shock of ruthless assault and rebound to
attain victory, glorious and inspiring. As the desig
nated leader of some 500,000 Elks under the Flag of the
United States I, too, have never doubted your ability or
determination to respond in your sphere even as Well
ington's men did in theirs.

When the history of the Benevolent and Protective
Order of Elks is written, the days of 1941-1942 will de
mand close attention because they will reflect the
heroism, the courage and the steadfastness of men
drawn together in common brotherhood moving forward
in unity and oneness of purpose. A particular page of
that history will be written in Omaha.

Be there and write your part.

GRAND EXALTED RULER
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IN THIS ISSUE

We Present —

HE Case of the Burgling Bar
ber" by William Fay is excel

lently illustrated by Earl Oliver
Hurst in his truly spirited style. It
is a mystery story which revolves
around a tonsorial artist of unpleas
ant personality, and two mugs. The
first mug is gleaming, diamond be
decked and of the shaving kind. The
other mug is just a plain ordinary
one of the kind you bump into every
day. The mug of the second part gets
into numerous difficulties trying to
track down the mug of the first part.
Needless to say, he has a couple of
close shaves.

James Monahan, whose "Any Axis
to Grind" appeared in December and
caused much complimentary com
ment, is the author of "The Japanese
Pipe Dream". It is an intensely in
teresting account of the use of drugs
by the treacherous little yellow men
to "soften-up" those unfortunates
under their domination. Pearl Buck
in her best-seller, "Dragon Seed",
tells of this tragedy.

Commissioner of Narcotics H. J. .
Anslinger of the Treasury Depart
ment read the article in manuscript
form and liked it so well that he has
ordered five thousand reprints. This
is high praise which we feel you will
think justified.

Speaking of reprints, a number of
lodges and Civilian Defense Councils
have reprinted "The Sheltered Life"
which appeared in March.

Bruce Hutchison, well known Ca
nadian author, has written a vivid
word-picture of Springtime in "Look
Northward to Canada". If
haven't decided where to spend your
vacation turn to page 14. The prob
lem will be solved in a matter of
minutes.

Tall, blond, amiable Marshall
"Jeff" Davis has just returned from
a sketching tour of army camps. We
reproduce nine of his drawings en
titled "They're In The Army Now' .
We imagine that Jeff's pleasing per
sonality plays no small part in put
ting the boys "at ease". You will find
an eloquent argument for the War
Commission's "Write 'Em a Letter
program in Jeff's drawings, as well
as in the cartoons on the War Com
mission's page. ^ ,

"Wet Smack" is a short-short by
a newcomer, James Duncan. One ot
the most difficult types of stories to
write are funny short-shorts. Mr.
Duncan is both facetious aiw briei.

News of the Grand Lodge Conven
tion and views of Omaha, the con
vention City, will be found on pages
24 and 25. We all know it will be an
important Convention and a great
many of us will, for the first time,
have the opportunity of visiting one
of this country's most vital center^
The date is from July 13th to IJth
and the place is Omaha. Don t for
get.

F. R. A.

Are YOU the type who mixes well?

/
The Face of a

Sociable Fellow

Eyelids etched with
lines of merriment.
Mouth, large—easily
given to laughter
... This type serves
friends "double-rich"
Cream of Kentucky,

.made by the "dean."
of Kentucky distillers

Then meet another "good mixer'

the "CREAM 'of Kentucky's finest Bourbons

am

If you're the congenial type
with a host of friends, you'll
be the kind of host who serves
Cream of Kentucky and so
gives his friends a "double-
rich" treat... Remember, the
password between "good mix
ers" is "make mine Cream!"

Kentucky StraightBourbon Whiskey. 86proof. Copr.1942, Schenley Distillers Corp., NYC
When writmg to advertisers please viention The Elks Magazine



ling yo""9
°"""t»=""•

..a i.« '» '

Wm
R^U»

By William Fay

The file on Harold Dunphy's
strange experience has been
available in Washington, but

Washington, these days, is such a
hurly-burly place that we'd not rec
ommend your looking now. Perhaps
when things are quieter. Perhaps
some other time. Meanwhile a sim
ple faith will help to credit what
is stated here below:

"I guess," said Harold, "that when
he wanted a shave, a flunkie'd bring
it out to him and the king would say,
'Watch out for the fifty grand.' Ex
cept that he would say it in Austrian
or Hungarian, I guess. They were
that kind of kings. But just imagine
that—a shaving mug worth fifty
grand! Today a guy can walk into
the drugstore on the corner, buy
himself a dozen blades, a holder and
a tube of paste for half a buck. And
with some of the shaving creams

that you can buy, you don't even
need a brush. I went to high school,
too, Miss Beeps, but tell me more
about the Hapsburgs. Were thev all
kijigs?"

"Some of them were kings," she
said, and some of them were crazy
and some of them were both." Miss
Beeps was an efficient one and also
was a lovely one, a feast for the eyes.
Miss Susan Beeps was twenty-three
and Harold loved her dearly He
called her Miss Beeps only for the
sake of sound. The name, to him
was hke the bright note of a new
horn on a new car. Beeps.

"I'm looking it up in the encyclo
pedia, she said. "This is an en-
cplopedia." She held it up to him.
It weighed three pounds. "This is
volume eleven. Haag to Hupte.
Mmmmm, now—Charles and Ferdi
nand. You say they never knew to
which king it belonged ?"

"They never knew. Or they never
told us, anyhow, if they did know.
The guy who owned it had the thing
insured for fifty grand. It was stolen
in Milwaukee seven years ago and
the company paid cash. A fellow
name of Johnson had the case for us,
but he died. Long time before you
came here, sugar-cake. That's right.
Now read me more."

She read him more. She smoked
a cigarette. She turned the pages of
the volume. On her left hand Susan
wore a diamond ring to which Harold
frequently referred as "my full life's
blood and sweat. My ten years in in
surance". It was a handsome ring,
of quality, though not as flashy as
he'd hoped that it would be. It was
relatively small, and would not stand
comparison with—say, the diamonds
in the shaving mug that once the
Hapsburgs used, which were reputed
to be seven karats each. "But we
have four hundred dollars' worth of
furniture,"" he said, aloud. "I wonder
what the Hapsburgs have. Now, to
day, I mean."

"What's that?" she said. She
looked at him. She ligl\ted a fresh
cigarette with the hot stub of the
one she had been smoking.

"A reverie," he said. "No more,
no less than reverie. And I wish you
wouldn't smoke so much," he said.
"Just look at me."

"I'm looking, dear. If you would
take up the vice of tobacco for a
while, and give up drinking. Well
... oh, well. . . ."

The sun came through the win
dows in the new, expanding Spring.
The Great Eastern Indemnity's New
York offices were on the thirty-sec-
ond floor. The door of Harold's pri
vate cubicle had recently been let
tered CHIEF CLAIM INVESTIGA
TOR. Harold Dunphy was a fellow
who was climbing in the world.

Miss Susan Beeps, his secretary,
and his faithful fiancee, had finished
with her chores. "That's that," she
said. "But still you haven't made it
clear to me."

"Well, it's a complicated kind of
case. I haven't wanted to confuse
you," Harold said. "The F.B.I, is on
the tail of a guy named Axel Dorn-
thil, up in Westchester, in Cedarville,
where the .commuters live. They told
us not to do a thing till they move
in. It's the Federal case that seems
to count—not ours. This Axel Dorn-
thil is a Nazi they have long sus
pected but could never catch. He's
a naturalized citizen.

"And now they've caught him?"
"Just about. Except that Axel

doesn't know. It's all to be a big sur
prise. The funny thing about it is
that they didn't have a thing on him
until they broke a coded message
down—just how or where they got
the message, I don't know; they
didn't tell me—but the message
doesn't have to do with submarines
or tossing bombs or sticking pins in
babies. What the message is about
—at least the piece of it they got de
ciphered—is this same shaving mug
that I am telling you about. Some
Nazi big-shot wants the thing. Don't



ask me why. It only proves the
human element, you see ? The Nazi
element, at any rate. In time of war,
when they should be digging them
selves holes to hide in, this Nazi just
can't wait to get the emperor's shav
ing mug. Just vanity, I guess. It
could be Goering—no ?"

"Goering? Really?" she said.
"Well, it couldn't be for Hitler.

Hitler's an ascetic. Hitler shAyes
with broken glass. Er — I think
that's what an ascetic is, isn't it?"

"Just as you say. And also sits on
broken glass. Are you going up to
Cedarville? Can I come, too?"

ViVA-

Julius grasped the young
man's head and put the
razors edge against his
throat with one swift motion.

"Well—we have to wait until we're
told. This case belongs to the F.B.I.
But it seems like Axel's got the
shaving mug. That's why the Bu-



reau let me know. To see if I could
help them."

"Help them ? The F.B.I. ? I thought
they gave you a strong invitation to
leave them alone—to stop playing
cop."

"But I'm a cop by nature. I
would've been the greatest—"

"Yes. I know. Best in the world.
Except for your feet."

"Not my feet. My knee. My trick
knee. Beeps."

"And your trick brain. You're
just too smart for them. I know."

"Never mind that now. My knee.
That's all. I would've made a fancy
kind of cop."

jULIUS LEEMON locked the door
\J of his barber shop. The days were
longer now because the Springtime
had arrived, and longer, too, because
the Government had jacked the days
up sixty minutes. Julius didn't like
the Government, but Julius liked his
barber shop which was established
in Cedarville for twenty years.

Julius wasn't popular in town,
though careful of his modest trade
he gave no more offense than his
own brand of humor to his clientele.
His was a one-chair shop. The one
chair was a relic in mahogany that
looked like the electric chair at Sing
Sing, though it normally was sat in
with a deal less apprehension, and
the worst that Julius did to men was
tell them dirty jokes. He purred his
warm obscenities in people's ears
and those who were offended did not
come again. Others thought that
Juhus was a quaintly dirty fellow,
and, for being quaint, was sinless.

know him well.
Julius kept his shop immaculate.

His shop was his great pride. He had
a feeling and a taste for ancient
thmgs, for handsome things. The
bric-a-brac and candelabra and as
sorted shaving mugs were articles
acquired with precious care and
choice through Julius Leemon's life-

He was sixty now and mam-
moth-Iarge and stood above his chair
as might an elephant, and he was
confident of hand, so sure of touch
and craft that he could shave with
out a single scratch a monkey on a
swing. He was a barber of such full
efnciency he never let a hair go down
inside of any client's shirt. He
stuffed his tissue papers into collars
neatly, properly, eliminating chance.
He kept the papers in the pocket of
his tan alpaca coat. Each day he
scrubbed his own floor on his hands
and knees. There never was a blem
ish on the fine glass of the mirror
into which each customer must look,
unless it was a blemish to have
Julius Leemon's face, like Satan's,
everlasting in the glass, the small
smile holding to his face when he re
frained from talking and from purr
ing jokes, and the only sound the
sound of Julius's scissors nervously
a-chatter like an old man's teeth.
"Weird," was all they ever said of
Julius. "Very weird." And no one
spoke of murder. No one had a
reason to.

And Julius had never thought of

murder as a thing that he might do
himself. It wasn't safe. It left a man
involved. It possibly might throw a
shadow on the good serenity of every
day, and threaten his possessions:
barber shop and little things he
treasured and the ears to fill with
leprous humor and his money in the
bank, well grown and multiplied
these many years he had been saving
it. Murder was a luxury and apt to
have a cost, although he knew some
people he could murder with great
glee. So he never thought of murder
as a thing that he might do, until
tonight.

Now he walked toward his little
house, which wasn't far away, be
yond the house where Axel Dorn
thil lived. Julius owned no car. The
walks, he knew, were good for him.
He liked to spread his strength. He
didn't understand what Dornthil
meant by "strength through joy", in
all the thrilling talks that they had
had, but Julius understood a code of
"joy through ctrongth", and felt
himself to be an abler Nazi now than
Dornthil v/as. At least a stronger
one, a saner one and no such fool
as would for the Fuehrer or for any
one insert his own neck in a noose.
Dornthil's strength was only in his
talk through all the quiet hours
they'd spent together since the Nazi
found political sympathy alive in the
local barber shop.

In talk and in ideas they'd trav
eled far since then, and Julius had
been useful in a lot of ways. Dorn
thil kept a tight lip in the town, ex
cept where Julius was concerned.
He talked no politics and played an
astute game of cards and thus had
wide acquaintanceship with other
business men in Cedarville. Julius
understood that this, at least, was
wise. It then did not seem strange
that he and Dornthil should be
friends.

HE darkness settled quickly. Ju
lius went unseen into the house

where Dornthil lived. It was a large,
three-storied country house, since
renovated by a Mrs. Giblin into small
apartments. Axel lived in the best
of the apartments.

"Why did you want me tonight?"
asked Julius.

Dornthil said, "Sit down."
Dornthil's face was pasty, tired.

He was asthmatic, and, with trouble
and fatigue, could look and sound
like a winded dog, and be so little in
command of self or situation, Julius
thought, as to strain one's faith in
the party-line. Dornthil had been
drinking, too. "What is the trouble?"
Julius asked.

"It is difficult to know, for sure
But possibly there has been—a mis
take. I cannot tell you more, but I
am being watched, Julius."

"Watched?"
"I believe that everything will be

all right. But it is wholly possible
that I am being watched. The mug
Julius. It is in its regular place I
want you to keep it for a time. They
would never think to suspect," he
smiled, "—a barber? Too obvious"

Dornthil watched while Julius
with a tender care removed the royal
shaving cup from its place of con
cealment and placed it on the table.
It was not coincidence alone that had
combined a barber and a shaving
article in the one conspiracy. Since
Dornthil had known Julius and his
love for precious objects of his trade,
he'd counted on the shaving cup to
win the barber's admiration and his
confidence. And Dornthil now be
lieved that he'd been right, for Julius
had been useful; he had also been
content and uncomplaining just to
be connected with as grand a
scheme, so rich a plan that it made
Julius feel important—even though
the barber never knew just how the
mug had been procured.

"You shall keep it for me, Julius,"
Dornthil said. "Nothing shall hap
pen to me, I'm fairly sure. But if it
should—then you'll receive your
orders. I trust you, Julius, and I in
tend that you shall be rewarded.
They will know of you and be proud
of you." But he did not know Julius
very well.

Julius took the cup in hand again.
It was lustrous, beautiful, and hold
ing it he seemed to feel its history
run through his veins. He coveted
the chance to hold the cup. It pained
him just to put it down. How greater
to possess the cup. He did not fully
understand the place it had in Dorn
thil's or the Party's plans; he only
knew it was intended for a person
age much greater than themselves,
and that, as Axel said, the situation
had its humor—that the man who
wanted it was quite a fat and fancy
fellow, and that the satisfaction of
his whims did not deny but greatly
multiplied the Party's discipline and
unity. Julius, privately, did not ap
prove of fat and fancy fellows.

Watched, thought Julius; he is be
ing watched. He looked at Dornthil.
Flabby-faced. A fool. A man not
forty-five years old, and yet without

She sav/ his face, contort
ing with dismay and fear.
She tried to scream.

Ulustrafed by EARL OLIVER HURST

the strength or will to sit upright in
his chair. He thought of Dornthil's
promise of reward to come. \Vas
that reward? To be commended to
some others who would also soon be
watched? So that in turn he would
be watched himself? So that the
police some day would come into his
barber shop?

Dornthil's friends did not know



Julius. They didn't know him yet.
No man could harm him now but
Dornthil, sitting spiritless and slov
enly, scarce caring what would hap
pen to himself, to anyone. The
Party? Would the Party care if
Julius died in jail? In filth? Julius
was no longer safe. Nor was the
shaving cup a thing most sacred to
him now. Not even that was safe,
but could be broken with their bad
mistakes, like men.

"Where are you, Julius ?"
"I'm here. I'm looking at the cup."
He was in back of Dornthil. Dorn

thil smoked his pipe, eyes forward,
unsuspecting. Now, thought Julius,
now! Julius put his hands to Dorn-
thil's throat and used his fearful
strength. The pipe came out of
Dornthil's mouth. The ashes and the
fire burned on his chest. And Dorn
thil's legs came up, as might a frog's.
His hands scratched with decreasing
strength at Julius's hand. Then mo
ments later he could move no more.

Julius wet a cloth with soap and
water and carefully washed the dead
man's throat. He fixed him proper
ly. He knew that no loud sound was
made. He hopefully believed no one
had seen him entering the house.
He put the wet cloth in a pocket and
the shaving mug inside of his alpaca
coat. He went away from Axel
Dornthil's house.

MISS BEEPS watched Harold Dun-
phy at the telephone. Harold had

a way of leaning into conversations
"You mean it? Say now, what the
hell—he's dead? No shavin' jug'
It's gone? Now, listen, boys, you
wouldn't want to shove a suv
around? So what? So I'll be there
I tell you I'm not bargin' into any
body's case. I want to find out for
myself. You bet. You bet your life
And fifty grand's not paper cups ''
Harold put the phone down. Harold
was a man who'd not be pushed
around by anyone. Not even by the
F.B.I.

He said to Susan Beeps, "The guy
is dead. And there's no mug. Dorn
thil was dead when they raided the
place, a half an hour ago. He was
strangled. They won't tell me any
more. So I'm goin' up there and be
a pest."

"Maybe they'll lock you up, too."
"Oh, they're all right. I know this

agent-in-charge. A guy named Fa-
ber. Nice feller, too. It's just that
nowadays the F.B.I, gives you a
brush-off till they're through. You'd
think nobody else knew anything."

"The nerve of them. You know so
much more, don't you?"

"Oh, well. Now, look. It's eleven
o'clock. I can get there in an hour
or so. No, you can't come. You've
got work to do. We're not married
vet. An' don't flash that rock at me

on Broadway with that dough. _ „
see you later, baby." Harold threw
a kiss. She watched him walking
through the door. She thought that
he was wonderful when he was play-

(Continued on page if.6)



By Harry Hansen

JOHN STEINBECK'S new story,
"The Moon Is Down", isn't long,
but it's effective. It is really a

play with the action filled in; this ac
counts for the brevity of the book.
Also, it is Steinbeck's idea of courage
in the war, and this is excellently pre
sented. For here are invaders trying
to overcome the spirit of a little con
quered town, and they can't do it.
"They may sh^ot civilians, including

Eugene F. McDonald, Jr., is the author of Youfh Must Fly:
Gliding and Soaring for America, published by Harper &
Brothers. The book presents a solution to America's problem
of training quickly and well the man-power needed to fly
the 185,000 new worplanes to be built in 1942 and for
our commercial needs after the wor. AI Williams, Aviation
Editor of Scripps-Howard Newspapers, says this is . o
book that is sorely needed in the air education of our peo
ple." The author was a lieutenant commander in the Navy
in the last war, and a leader for years in developing
gliding and soaring interest and activity in America.

the mayor, but sabotage goes right
on, because the spirit of freedom is
unquenchable.

The title comes from a line in
"Macbeth", when Banquo, preparing
to retire in the fatal castle, asks
"How goes the night, boy?" and
Fleance replies, "The moon is down.
I have not heard the cock." In that
hour murder is afoot and the conse
quences are not yet clear. In the
story a fifth columnist has just been
of great help to the invader, but the
commanding officer. Col. Lanser, pre
fers to keep Mayor Orden in office.

Orden is quiet-spoken, confused, un
able to hold his people in check. He
knows that he may die, but that oth
ers will come to avenge him. The
colonel—he is never called a Nazi
is a middle-aged ofiicer who went
through the last war and isn't quite
convinced that any good will come of
this one, but he has his duty to do
and will do it. The general outlmes
of the story are familiar—they have
been in the news, and will make an
effective play. The women's p̂arts
are only auxiliary. I wouldn't call

(Continued on page 53)



Nonsense and more

nonsense/ says Mr.

Frank. Just step up and

smack the ball.

HE time has come to expose
fearlessly a great American de
lusion which is costing us a mil

lion work-hours a year and effecting
pretty profound changes in the na
tional temperament. Tiie'game of
golf—itself a snare and a .delusion
—has spawned this fallacious, fuzzy
thinking on the part of the citizens
and it is tempering our fine, natural
impulsiveness with indecision and
idiotic evasions of forthright fact-
facing. No good can come of it; cer
tainly, no good golf.

The delusion: Concentration, care
ful study and long periods of intense
soul-searching are necessary before
making a golf shot. This, gentlemen,
is nonsense. The secret of living
long and hitting the silly pill for dis
tance and accuracy is to step up
briskly, eliminate all the waggling,
wriggling and waiting, and belabor
the ball. It may even travel in the
vague, general direction you wist-

Vi would go—and look atall the emotional wear and tear you
spare yourself.

* quick!" was the exhor-
t? p^^rge Duncan, the celebrated^nglisn professional, always gave
# The foremost exponentor the hit-and-run school is Gene

barazen, now playing his third dec
ade of top-flight golf. When Sarazen
is hot he doesn't even appear to look
"Own the fairway or at the pin.

Closing the eyes helps some
times," he admits.

Sarazen and Duncan once played
an important 18-hole match in less
than two hours. Walter Hagen, who
has made more money and has won
more championships than any golfer
who ever lived, is another gent who
hits the ball first, then thinks about
his shot. Quite often it is unneces
sary for Hagen to clutter up his
mind with any thinking at all. When
The Haig was at his peak, his op
ponents did most of the deep think
ing and -The Haig did practically all
the shooting and winning.

"The duffer usually gives himself
away by the amount of time he takes
before hitting the ball," Sarazen de
clares. "Seems as though he's afraid
to swing and, looking at the results,
maybe he's got something. Thinking
doesn't help in golf. If it did, Ein
stein would be the Open champion
every year."

Not all the big-name golfers are
{Continued on page 52)

Hit and Run
By Stanley Frank
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ar THE morning of June 13,
1938 the warm, brilliant sun
light flooded into the high-

ceilinged conference room in the
League of Nations palace in Geneva,
but the mood of the men seated
around the long green-baize table
was as black as pitch.

Representing twenty-seven diifer-
ent nations, they had made the an
nual journey to Geneva to attend a
session of the Advisory Committee
on Traffic in Opium and Other Dan
gerous Drugs, an international body
which, only a half-dozen years be
fore, had shown a high promise of
successfully wiping out one of the
oldest curses of civilized mankind.
After their first glance at the agen
da, however, they had sat hushed,
solemn, expectant with the taut
nerves of men who hear the ticking
of a time-bomb and already antici
pate the full force of its detonation.

Only the Japanese representative
—sly, quick-witted Eiji Amau, one
time chattering mouthpiece of the
Tokyo Foreign Office — appeared
nerveless, imperturbable, frigidly
calm. Actually, he needed every
ounce of composure at his command.

Slowly, fact by fact, with elaborate
documentation, a case was unfold-

that pointed toward only one
ghastly, inescapable conclusion: Ja-
pan was the author and perpetrator
of a far-reaching conspiracy to en
clave the Orient and "soften up" the
nations of the Western world with

horrifying, but remarkably
eirective weapon—dope.

JAPAN was the master-mind, the
u ^®"?y-&rasping financier, thehard-driving promoter behind a
streamhned world traffic in illicit
drugs.

Japan had seized the immensely
Profitable dope racket from the lazy,
old-fashioned opium barons of India,
Persia, Turkey and Greece, and had
converted Manchuria into the new
narcotics arsenal of the world.

Japanese soldiers were forcing
Chinese peasants, at the point of a
bayonet, to cultivate 'the opium pop
py , Japanese bankers were import
ing huge quantities of higher-grade
opium from Persia, shipping it
aboard military transports flying the
Japanese flag, thence overland in
China by Japanese Army trucks, and
releasing it in the custody of Japa
nese Army and consular officers.

Japanese narcotics factories on
the mainland were converting this
raw material into smoking opium,
heroin and morphine, and flooding
the illicit markets of the world with
high-tension drugs.

The systematic doping of the pop
ulations of Manchuria and Japanese-
controlled China was far advanced;
and in independent China, according
to Madame Chiang Kai-shek, "the
opium pellets long preceded the lead
bullets".

Worse still, there was clear-cut
evidence that Japanese narcotics
were being smuggled into the coun
tries of Europe and North and South
America on an unprecedented scale.
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Japanese heroin and opium dens In Hashldote Street In Tientsin,
narcotic capital of the world.

An opium addict is examined in a Chinese free clinic, the first
step in a general health reh^abilitatlon plan.

r

Pr.('U>i:i;inh'. i)y t'uul Gulllimicl le. Inc.

This young Chinese was captured in an occupied village. He had
been turned into a Japanese slave by drugs.

Citing a single instance of 650 kilo
grams of Japanese heroin seized by
U. S. Government agents on the
Pacific coast, the U. S. represent
ative, Stuart J. Fuller, declared,
"This would amount to one hundred
million grains of the adulterated
product, enough to supply 10,000
addicts for a whole year—ten thou
sand of my countrymen held for a
year in a slavery worse than death."

Now the avalanche of damning
evidence was too much to be met
merely by the slant-eyed amazement
of the Nipponese representative: he
arose to protest, deny, but admitted
that he would have to "investigate"
in order to produce evidence to re
fute the facts. The Chinese repre
sentative, Dr. Hoo Chi-tsai, offered
to exhibit a documentary film show
ing the Japanese dope syndicate
actually operating in Hankow. If
that film were screened, declared
Eiji Amau, Japan—so sorry—would
be'forced to withdraw officially from
the conference.

Disgusted, having heard enough,
the Committee placed the evidence
on record and adjourned. What
could be done about it? Nothing, at
the time; except to urge Japan to
abide by her agreements with civil
ized nations and help to curb the
manufacture and distribution of
pernicious, soul-destroying drugs.
Courteous, wind-sucking Amau Saii
promised to go home immediately
and "investigate and report". Japan
had her own ideas about these inter
national agreements.

HESE disclosures in 1938 didn't
create earth-rocking news. Gen

erally, they didn't even get headline
attention. Why? Well, in 1938 the
world was still "at peace". Unfortu
nately, these facts—well documented
as they were—still sounded too much
like "atrocity stories" or "war propa
ganda". How many people were
ready to believe that Japan was
scheming to dope the world? Gov
ernments of other nations, possess
ing the full and sordid truth, could
only indulge in head-shaking. In Lon
don, Lieutenant-Commander Regi
nald Fletcher told the whole story
to the House of Commons and added-
this comment, "Pestilence and war
historically go together, but it has
remained for the Japanese to find a
way of making pestilence pay for
war."

But the screen of diplomatic privi
lege and courtesy which served to
shield Japan from her critics and
accusers was blown to bits in the
savage attack on Pearl Harbor last
December 7th. With these peace
time restrictions lifted for the dura
tion of the war, persons in official
positions were able to speak more
freely, and the whole story of the
incredible ten-year world cruise of
the Japanese "dream boat" became
clear for the first time, supported by
documentary evidence from the files
of the League of Nations (many of
which are now in the United States),
the Bureau of Narcotics of the U. S.

11



Thousands h'ke this old man find
their only escape in drugs.

Treasury Department (the one Gov
ernment agency which consistently
foiled Japan's efforts to flood the
U. S. with habit-forming drugs),
and such independent organizations
as the Foreign Policy Association
and the Institute of Pacific Relations.

"We in the Treasury Department
have been in a war against Japanese
narcotics policy and practices for
more than ten years," says Commis
sioner Harry J. Anslinger, chief of
the Bureau of Narcotics. "We have
experienced Pearl Harbors many
times in the nature of dangerous
drugs which were meant to poison
the blood of the American people.

"The Treasury Department's Coast
Guard for years has trailed Japa
nese vessels into and out of Hono
lulu and Pacific Coast ports to pre
vent dope cargoes from being thrown
over the sides of vessels to smug
glers. In reply to our demands that
the traffic be suppressed we got only
bland expressions and futile answers.

"The Japanese Concession in Tien
tsin had become the heroin center of
China proper and of the world, and it
was from here that not only the Chi
nese race but all other countries of the
world were being v/eakened and de
bauched. \7e should not be far short
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Exterior of typical opium den in Occupied China, showing girl addicts.

An opium addict who will go to any extreme to obtain the drug.

of the mark if we said that 90 per
cent of all the illicit 'white drugs' of
the world are of Japanese origin,
manufactured in the Japanese Con-'
cession of Tientsin, around Tientsin,
in and around Dairen, or in other
cities of Manchuria; Jehol and occu
pied China, and this always by Japa
nese or under Japanese supervision.

"We attacked the Japanese opium
policy year after year in the Opium
Advisory Committee at Geneva.
Nearly all members of that Com
mittee, representing twenty-seven
nations, were of the opinion that
Japan's aggressive dope-spreading
policy was as definite an instrument
of national policy as her military
aggression."

ISTORICALLY, the background,
origin and development of the

Japanese dope racket have become
matters of record.

Drug addiction has been a scourge
of mankind, and one of the most
difficult social problems of the civil
ized world, for more than 2,000 years.
It began when the ancient Assyrian
and Babylonian physicians discov
ered that the sticky brown juice ob
tained from the heart of the white
poppy would kill pain. It became

acute just as soon as the first patients
learned that this poppy-juice—opi
um—also offered an escape from
reality into the realm of fantastic
dreams. Thus, long ago, opium-
smoking became the vice of weak-
willed humans, and of unfortunates
who were introduced to the decep
tive magic of the poppy by accident
or design, and who soon found them
selves enslaved by a habit from
which it was difficult to escape.

Strangely enough, and contrary to
popular belief, opium smoking and
cultivation of the opium poppy were
virtually unknown in China until
the 17th Century when the habit was
introduced by white traders; then
opium addiction became a problem
in China until it was solved by the
stern measures of the Government
between 1906 and 1917. In the mean
time, however, modern chemists of
the Western world had discovered
two more effective derivatives of
opium—morphine and heroin. Gen
erally, the drug addicts of the Orient,
content with the slow but vicious
magic of their opium-pipes, were
spared the ravages of these "high-
tension" drugs until they were in
troduced by Japan on a large
scale in Manchuria after 1931.
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The poor, helpless and hopeless Chinese under Japanese rule find escape in the drugs which Japan so
willingly supplies.

When, in that year, Japan began
the conquest of Manchuria with the
so-called Mukden Incident", the
observant Japanese generals were
^pressed by two significant facts.
Ihe opium-smoking troops in the
Manchurian armies were the first to
drop tneir guns and surrender or

J^ukden, the dope addicts
among the civilian population were
always the least troublesome and

elements.
addict cannot live with

out his daily dope ration—he suffers
the tortures of the damned without
it, and he will make any sacrifice, go
to any extreme, commit any crime in
order to satisfy his craving. Dope-
sters do not have to be conquered or
enslaved: robbed of will-power,
weakened morally—"people without
souls", some authorities call them—
they are already the creatures of a
dominating force. The hand that
holds the drug supply is their un
questioned master.

Here, then, was a potential mili
tary weapon for the weakening and
subjugation of civilian populations,
and the Japanese military seized up
on it avidly.

The first reports of what was hap
pening in Manchuria reached Geneva

in 1932, and filtered through to the
outside world—almost in the nature
of "horror stories"—shortly there
after. The Japanese Imperial Army
had taken matters into its own
hands. Where anti-opium laws ex
isted they were arbitrarily sus
pended. Peasants were forced to
convert their lands to the cultivation
of the opium-poppy; and when some
of them stubbornly refused, the mili
tary government introduced a new
type of tax law: henceforth taxes
were payable in the form of so
raw opium per acre of land. The
peasant either raised opium or he
lost his land—for he found himself
unable to pay his taxes!

During 1931-32 the Imperial Army
developed the production and sale of
opium not only as a military weapon
but as a highly profitable racket.
The people of Manchuria literally
paid in cash for their own subjuga
tion to the opium habit. But opium-
addiction moved too slowly; the
Japanese generals knew that there
were quicker acting, more rapidly
habit-forming drugs to which the
opium-smoker turns avidly and for
which he will pay a higher price.

Factories were opened in Harbin
and Dairen for the conversion of raw

opium into morphine and heroin.
Hordes of Korean dope-peddlers were
imported to operate the smoking
dives which operated openly in the
Japanese-controlled territory, and
the street corner and market place
"drug stores" which soon outnum
bered the rice shops by three to one.
A new brand of cigarettes, cheaper
than the lowest-priced Chinese and
Japanese brands, and loaded with
heroin, appeared on the market.
Peddlers passed out "free samples"]
and drug addiction spread like wild
fire. Even the most rebellious ele
ments were "pacified" within a few
months' time.

The Imperial Army report con
cerning the drug situation in Man
churia created an inner-council sen
sation in Tokyo. There were, of
course, conservative elements in the
government who saw that the army
was playing with moral dynamite,
and that Japan's reputation among
world powers would suffer. But the
army clique in Tokyo was by no
means the only one that sensed the
military and economic possibilities
of the illicit drug trade and wished
to see it developed and widely
extended under Japanese auspices.

{Continued on -page lt2)
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look northward
TO CANADA

By Bruce Hutchison

Spring makes Canada, an already beautiful
land, almost irresistible country for travel

Photo by Canadian National Railways.

Bruce Hutchison is the author of
"The Unknown Country", a booJs
about Canada which has been ac
cepted by many reviewers in his own
country and in the United States as
the most vivid picture of the Canadi
an people ever written.

N A day like this in Spring
the heart of Canada suddenly
starts to beat faster, after

the long numbness of the winter.
From one coast to the other you feel
the bustle of a cold country just
thawed out. And what an upsurge
of fierce energy it is, of excitement,
color and the stuff of human hope-^
the common bustle of Spring, known
to all men, but here peculiarly Cana
dian, unlike Spring anywhere else,
and varied enough in Canada's vast
sweep to provide a separate Spring
time for a dozen ordinary countries.
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Today, I think, I should like to
travel across Canada between sun
rise and sunset and see the Canadian
Spring whole, at one glance, before
it changes overnight into summer.
Set me down, then, on the shore of
Nova Scotia, in a narrow cove, where
the little fishermen's houses cling to
the sea rock, glistening with white
paint, like dice tossed carelessly be
side the beach.

The air will be full of the sound
of calking hammers and the bawl of
Spring lambs and the cluck of chick
ens. On the beach the little fishing
boats are being made ready for sea,
the calking will be streaming in the
wmd and the hammers will be push
ing it mto the seams. There will be
Scotsmen wielding the hammers if
the cove is up Antigonish way, or
men of German and Dutch blood
near Lunenburg, or Acadian French

The great towers of the Parliament
Buildings, Ottawa, Ontario

by Metaghan, but they will all wear
the same sea look, they will have the
same Nova Scotian blue noses and
the hard crust_ of a race which has
long wrung a living out of little val
leys and windy fishing banks.

On every beach today the boats
will be drawn up, and beside them the
litter of the newly-painted lobster
buoys amid a beautiful smell of paint
and putty and seaweed and fish. Not
far off, on the beach edge, the sheep
will be grazing with the new lambs
at their side, and in the streets of
the Acadian village the patient oxen
(for there are no horses here) will
be pulling carts today instead of the
bobsleds of the winter. On the

(Continued on page If9)



The War Commission's
//

WRITE 'EM A LETTER
ii

Program

Reproduced on this page are two cartoons which are characteristic of a series which
soon will appear in many of the leading daily and weekly newspapers throughout the
country. The cartoons in the series are the work of enlisted men in the Army and Navy
and have been assembled from camps and bases wherever our armed forces are
stationed. Their appearance in newspapers is designed to crystallize in the public mind
the need for frequent communication between the home and the front.

The War Commission Is confident that the program, which has the sanction and ap
proval of the War Department, will have a far-reaching effect upon the morale of not
only our armed forces, but their families and friends back home. ^

Let us lead the way to results In this campaign— WRITE EM A LETTER NOW!
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They're in the

Army Now
Marshall Davis has spent many

weeks in army camps making
sketches of our men in training. The
saying, "One picture is worth a
hundred words", is proven by draw
ings which reflect keen observation.
Each tells a story. His work is most
frequently seen in The Elks Magazine
as illustrations.

The nine sketches on these pages
are sold as postcards at many army
camps.

^ 1

Hor

~~ 7 y



li
HOfAE WUZ /VFVER



18

DOGHOUSE

h

Photo by Ylla from Rapho

Off the beaten path with Ed Faust for

a ramble through facts and figures

O SEE A FEMALE IMPERSON
ATOR, your reporter wouldn't go
any farther than you could toss a

Baldwin locomotive—with one ex
ception: the dog Daisy. Daisy hap-

-pens to be a "he" and you may
have seen him in the "Blondie" mov
ing pictures series. He also played
in "The Women". Columbia Pic
tures holds his contract and so far
he's made more than $40,000 for
his owner. . , . WHEN A PURP

MAKES THE GRADE in Hollywood
the lucky master draws from $125
to $200 a week and, if the dog is an
exceptional performer, his salary
check may reach $400, which cer
tainly isn't hay for man or beast

IN THE OLD DAYS it was a cinch
for the trainer to direct his dog dur
ing the filming of a scene but when
the talkies came in, Pido had to be
re-educated to respond to hand-sig

nals. Wouldn't do to have Dora
Darling's dulcet "I do" scrambled
with the commands of the dog's
Boss. ... IN CASE YOU'RE IN
TERESTED, here's how some of the
human flicker favorites line up for
dogs: Joan Bennett's choice is a
cocker spaniel; Olivia de Havilland's,
the Russian wolfhound. Tim Holt
says, "Make mine a Dobermann
pinscher." Jane Frazee elects a
wire-haired terrier. Errol Flynn and
Robert Taylor respectively lean
toward a schnauzer and a boxer while
a giant Newfoundland is the special
pet of the Humphrey Bogarts. . . .

DOG OWNERSHIP among the deaf
and dumb is not very widespread.
The reason—it's harder to teach a
dog to obey hand-signals than verbal
commands. But Carl Spitz, famous

{Continued on page 55)



QH-H, baby, am Iexcited! I
haven't had so much fun
since. . . . Now don't inter

ne hke that. I know I'm late
for supper, but you needn't get all
unraveled just because the roast is
dried up a little bit. It's still meat,
isn't it? Besides, I'm so hungry I
could eat a horse, anyway.

So you've a little surprise for me,
eh? Well, that's dandy. But forget
it for a minute, will you? Papa's got
a little surprise of his own to spring
on you. Now look, dear, you know
what we're going to do? Well, we're
going to take that $100 birthday
check your Uncle Abner sent you and
buy us a smallbore rifle shooting out
fit.

Why, darling! Your language! I'd
never believe such sour words ever
could come out of"such a sweet face!
You ought to be ashamed of your
self. Cursing and swearing like that.
It certainly beats hell where the mod
ern woman learns such words. "What
do you mean, "constant association" ?
I don't use language like that. Hard
ly ever, that is. Anyway, there was
no reason to get so huffy. All I said
was. . . . Listen, will you? Can't I
even get one word in edgeways ? All
I did was make a perfectly reason
able statement and with that you fly
off the handle and say, "The hell with
rifles, I'm buying a golf outfit."
That's no way for a respectable wom
an to talk.

Well, suppose it is your birthday
check from Uncle Abner. Are you
going to be selfish and spend the
whole blinking century on yourself?
What kind of a wife are you, any
way? Spend all that money on a lot
of shinny sticks!

I'm not unreasonable. Golf is an
expensive game. For one thing,
you've got to buy a whole slew of
gadgets—drivers and putters, not to
mention a leather dingus to carry
em in. That runs into money fast.

Then there are other things like balls
and divots to buy. Why, with this
rubber shortage you'd probably have
to pay $5 for golf balls alone. And
that divot replacement thing adds up,
too. Two or three games and zip go
all your divots.

Now in smallbore rifle shooting all
you need is a couple of boxes of .22
long rifles and you're all set. Less
than a dollar for a day's sport. Imag
ine that! Inexpensive, eh ?

What do you mean "It's too late" ?
Sive you the dope on this

smallbore thing and then maybe
you'll listen to reason. Besides, it's
all part of the home defense effort.
People must know how to shoot these
days. You see, baby, it's like this:—

I started home from the office this
afternoon and who do you suppose I
ran into? Who? Mahatma. . . .
What was that name again, dear?
Mahatma Gandhi? No, no. Don't be
silly. No, it was Joe Harris. Good
old Joe, in person. Well, where do
you suppose Joe was going when I
met him? "Into a saloon!" Now lis
ten, hon, lay off the catty cracks for
a minute, will you? Besides, I didn't
ask you to guess where I met him. I

If you want to be one of the big boys

and play with a rifle, don't tell your wife.

asked you to guess where he was go
ing. All right, we'll let it pass. Any
way, Joe was on his way out to his
rifle club and he asked me to go along.

Angel, you could have knocked me
over with an income tax blank when
we got out there. Talk about a slick
little clubhouse! Lockers and every
thing! And along the back wall of
the main room there's the cleverest
arrangement of little trapdoors you

ever saw. You know what they're
for? They're ... what was that? "So
the muggs can make a quick getaway
in case the joint is raided!" Heh,
heh, heh! Quite a wit, aren't you?
No, honey, the boys use the little
trapdoors to shoot through. Yeah,
that's it. The loopholes face the tar
gets so if it's cold or wet outside they
can pop away from the shelter of a

(Continued on page 51)
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• OUNG Mr. James Dale was
cursing in a steady stream of
words which should have blis

tered his tongue. But he couldn't
really let loose when he had to keep
it all under his breath • because he
was surrounded by half the people
in New York all trying to get into
one small subway car.

Mr. Dale was cursing the crowd
that pushed and battered him, he
was cursing the teeming rain which
had made his brand-new hat feel like
a sponge-bag on his head; but above
all he was cursing the six other so-
and-so's who lived with him.

On sunnier days Mr. Dale had been
wont to speak of his roommates as'
"New York's Finest". Now the words
filled him with a faint nausea. Mr.
Dale had carefully hand-picked his
partners in domesticity with an eye
to background, breeding, amiability
—and above all, disposition.

How was he to suspect the homi
cidal mania which gripped each and
every one of them at the sight of an
umbrella in any shape or form?

Seven umbrellas, he thought bit
terly, black ones, gray ones, blue
ones—enough for all, enough to last
a moderate man half a lifetime—and
all of them with more holes to the
square inch than a collander. And
each of them he, Mr. James Dale,
had personally deposited in Mr. Max
Gmsbaum's "Anything Fixed" shop
to be patched, vulcanized, crocheted
or whatever you did to sick um
brellas. So it had to rain today
when he had no umbrella.

Mr. Dale hadn't the least idea what
rage was doing to his features until
he caught the girl staring at him
with a very real apprehension.

He managed a shamefaced smile
which cost him an effort, and felt a
totally unexpected thrill of pleasure
when she smiled back.

Not bad, Mr. Dale thought, not
bad. He was wedged in too tightly
to lift his hat, so he nodded as warm
ly as he could over the heads of the
people separating them.

The girl turned her head to stare
out of the window, which pleased Mr.
Dale, for the care he exercised in se
lecting a roommate was thoughtless
as a butterfly on the wind compared
to the perfection for which he sought
in a member of the opposite sex.

After a moment he thought with
faint annoyance: What on earth
could she see out there that's so
fascinating ?

At that moment the train jerked
and groaned to a stop and the car
in a few seconds was partially emp
tied. There were seats available, and
by dint of nice timing and the adroit
ness of long practice, Mr. Dale found
himself sitting beside the young
lady as the train got under way and
the dingy lights of the station
flashed kaleidoscopically by them.

From the corner of his eye he con
firmed his first impression: Excel
lent taste in hats, a broad high brow,
eyes of a mystifying blue, short
straight nose, the right shade of lip
stick on a God-given mouth, and the
whole framed by a wealth of really
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by

James Duncan
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fine auburn hair.

Excellent, thought Mr. Dale.
Her mouth lifted in a smile and

Mr. Dale mentally rubbed his hands.
He turned over in his mind various
opening gambits and decided on a
simple dignified, "Good morning"
followed by, "It's a beastly day, isn't
it ?" delivered with just the right
shade of intimate camaraderie.

Taking a deep breath he turned
toward her and opened his mouth.

At that precise instant, with a
practiced gesture, the girl fiipped
open her newspaper in such a man
ner that if it had been made of
firmer stuff it might well have
spoiled Mr. Dale's best feature, his
fine, aristocratic nose.

He found himself staring at news
print which was blurred and distort
ed so close to his eyes—and then he
gave an excellent imitation of a
man pretending to remember some
thing which he had forgotten.

And then, suddenly, he wondered
if it had been a rebuff. Perhaps the
girl hadn't seen him turn. Perhaps,
with the vagueness of most subway
travelers, she wasn't even aware that
he sat next to her. It could be,
thought Mr. Dale, it could be.

He wondered about it all the way
to 42nd Street without nerving him
self to try again, and when the train
stopped he was the first one off,
heading for a little-used exit which
would bring him to the street.

He had passed through the turn
stile before something prompted him
to turn his head. He felt a sudden
warmth as he saw the girl hurrying
after him. Ah, he thought, I was
right. She didn't know.

It came to him that it would be
something new in his experience to

be the accosted, so he slowed his
steps and with magnificent noncha
lance proceeded toward the stair
way.

He heard her steps behind him
and then her hand was on his arm.
He allowed a nice mixture of sur
prise and pleasure to meld on his
face as he turned.

"Pardon me," she said. "There
must be some mistake."

Hum, he thought, her voice is a
touch too high . . . and only then did

. he really hear what she was saying.
"I think you have taken my um

brella."
He looked where she was pointing

and saw hanging on his arm a black
umbrella, not too large, not too
small—but serviceable like his own.

Without a word Mr. Dale detached
the thing from his arm, thrust it
at her, and fled.

Throughout the day at Lacy's
Department Store, Mr. Dale tried

honestly not to abuse his Olympian
authority as Section Manager. He
found it impossible not to brood on
his humiliation of the morning. Sup-
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pose one of his friends had seen the
whole thing. Toward evening he had
decided to make a gay and amusing
little story of it. He was listening to
himself tell it to a select group and
savoring their laughter, when it was
called to his attention by his chief
that he had made an abysmal mis
take m his sales checks.

This caused some delay in his de
parture for the day and as a conse
quence he had to run madly through
the teeming rain in order to collect
the seven umbrellas before Mr. Gins-
baum's shop closed its doors.

He breasted the wave of steaming
humanity in the subway in a condi
tion bordering on exhaustion, severe
ly handicapped by his umbrellas
which persisted in stabbing all who
ventured near him.

He was thankful to the captious
fate which provided him a seat. He
had settled back with a sigh of re
lief when he saw her.

For an instant Mr. Dale felt dis
mayed. His eyes darted from side
to side, searching for the seat she
might take. And then with an
abrupt about face ho determined to

<

take command of the situation.
He got to his feet, his face stern

and composed, and with a manly
gesture, held the crowd so that she
could slip past and take his seat.

He accepted her smiling
thanks with a small dignified bow
and went into a deep
subway ads along the side of the car.

Yet for the life of him he couldn t
keep from glancing at her from time
to time, "^ice she was looking at
him. There was a queer expression
about her eyes. The third time he
could have sworn that she was about
to speak to him and he quickly
averted his own eyes. The last time
he looked, as he was nearing his sta
tion, she was smiling a secret smile.

He couldn't make it out and it was
with a beginning relief that he saw
his station swim into view.

As usual he was the first one out
and heading for the stairs well ahead
of the crowd.

And then—he heard those foot
steps. He'd know them in the midst
of a stampede of elephants.

Suddenly a great light burst over
Mi. Dale. Of course! The girl was

I "Pardon me," she
soid, "there must be

some mistake.

coming after him to apologize. He
hadn't meayit to take her umbrella.

She would say she was sorry, and
then . . . Mr. Dale felt a slow pleas
ant warmth begin to creep over him.
He would turn to her with a charm
ing smile and say, "If you could only
know how glad I am that it all hap
pened." He'd take her arm, not tight
ly but diffidently. Perhaps after they
had walked a block or so he might
say, "I know a charming spot in
Gramercy Park. Perhaps you'd care
for a cup of tea?" And then he'd
laugh softly, conspiratorially, "Or
should I suggest a cocktail ?"

He let his steps get slower. It
seemed to take her an age to catch
up. Then she was walking beside
him. He didn't look down, just saun
tered on, eyes fixed on nothing.

She made a small sound and he
risked a quick glance at her.

Her eyes were fixed on the um
brellas under his arm—all seven of
them, sticking out like a pincushion.
She looked up at him and her hand
went quickly to her mouth.

"Goodness," she said. "You must
have had a busy day!"
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A Change of Policy

T IS difficult, in fact impossible, these days to plan for the
future with assurance that the adopted plan can be com
plied with. Affairs are changing rapidly from day to day.

What seems wise today is clearly unwise in the light of to
morrow's developments. We therefore make no apology for
having changed our policy with reference to the publication
of war items sent to us by the various lodges of our Order.

Such items have taken on a new and different significance
since we got into this war, and in the future will be published
within the limits of available space. That the war activities of
every lodge may be published, we request that they be given
expression in well chosen words direct to the point, eliminat
ing extraneous and incidental matters and comment. Such
Items are of general and special interest at this time and will
receive preferential consideration.

Let 'Em Roll

SPORTS as well as many other things have away of travel
ing in circles. In the early days of the present century
bowling was very popular. Many lodges of our Order

building homes in those days considered bowling alleys a
necessary attraction for members. Gradually this healthful
and invigorating amusement lost its charm and for no ap
parent reason. Many bowline alleys were rioDed up and
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the space occupied by them devoted to some other use.
Gradually the sport has been returning to popularity, and
now bowling alleys are again in demand.

Many lodges have bowling teams and they are engaging
in inter-lodge contests, which is not only creating interest in
the membership but is resulting in a better fraternal feeling
among the lodges. Recently a lodge in a western state chal
lenged a sister lodge in a distant state to a telegraphic bowl
ing contest and thus the interest is spreading. The expense
of sending bowling teams long distances would be consider
able and frequently prohibitive, but telegraphic contests it
would seem might solvethis dif^culty.

National contests are suggested but have not been ac
cepted as practical on account of the expense involved. The
Grand Lodge Committee on Lodge Activities might well
give some thought to this growing activity and perhaps could
work out Some plan generally acceptable to those who have
taken an interest in this sport, which appeals to women as
well as to men. Some women have become good bowlers
and are challenging the men to contests in'which they fre
quently come out victorious. It is a character builder as well
as a muscle builder and should be encouraged. Bowling-
on-the-green has never caught on in this country, to any con
siderable extent. It is interesting and is unexcelled as out
door exercise but bowling on maple alleys is an indoor game
and during the winter months has become very popular.

A Model Family

A RECENT issue of the Ladies Ho»?e Journal carried an
article in its series, "How America Lives", of general
interest to all and of special interest to every Elk. It

is a photographically illustrated sketch of A. C. Pfeiffer and
his family consisting of his frugal and charming wife,
Gladys, and their children, four boys and one girl,
Pfeiffer, who for no known reason responds to the name
Chod, is an enthusiastic member of Durango, Colorado, Elks



Lodge, No. 507. A social event given by his lodge was the
initiation of his courtship which resulted in a happy marriage.
! Chod now and for many years has been top assistant yard-
master of the D. & R. G. Ry. at Durango. As such he draws
a very modest salary which, however, with the economies
planned by his wife has provided them a pleasant home and
sufficient funds for their family needs, with enough additional
for some recreation and entertainment. The boys are all
athletically inclined and are being taught to hunt and fish
and generally to engage in invigorating outdoor exercises.
The daughter, youngest of the children, is being reared to a
life of usefulness and probably some day will follow in the
footsteps of her mother by becoming a schoolma'am. What
Chod and Gladys have accomplished with their limited means
is indeed worthy to be noted as an incentive to others.

Merely Suggestive

IT IS said of Philip of Macedon that he commanded one of
his servants in his audience room to remind him each day
that he was not all wise and all powerful by saying to him,

Philip, remember that thou art mortal."
Many mistakes made by our public men might be avoided

by a similar reminder communicated to them each day. This
could be accomplished readily through the agency of the radio
and at little or no expense. The substitution of this reminder
for some of the advertising propaganda carried over the air
might be productive of great good and also afford relief to
the listening public. We suggest it as well worth trying.
Many public officials at times seem to forget that they are not
immortal and that it is possible for them to make mistakes.

C

The Order's War Council

HANGING the meeting place of the Grand Lodge
from Portland, Oregon, to Omaha, Nebraska, may be
construed by some as indicating that it will not be an

drawings by Wallace Morgan

important session. The contrary is true. The coming session
is of transcendent importance and every lodge should be
represented, not only in compliance with Grand Lodge law
but in response to the patriotism of our great Order. The
change was made in part due, to the importance of the session
and to insure a Iai:ger attendance than probably would have
resulted had the change not been made from a coastal city
to one more centrally located and the cost and time of travel
thereby reduced.

War councils are being called and held in these perilous
days and the July session of theGrand Lodge is thewarcoun
cil of our Order. There will be determined what we can do
to be of assistance in winning the conflict in which all
America is now engaged. All matters relating to the Order's
war work will be considered. Then there is the report of our
War Commission which is sure to be of great interest and
importance. It is not unlikely that Grand Lodge laws will be
amended and supplemented in some respects due to develop
ments since the last session of the Grand Lodge. It is im-'
possible to forecast in detail the important business which
will be submitted for consideration and approval or disap
proval. Developments will largely control and no one can
foresee what they may be. Certain it is that this session will
be one of the most important ever held by the Grand Lodge
and every subordinate lodge should not only be represented
but should make its influence felt in shaping the policy which
will be the guide to us as representatives of a great patriotic
Order for our future course during the trying days which
unquestionably lie ahead.

Then there is the usual business to be transacted, such as
the election of oflicers for the ensuing year, the choice of city
for the next session, the consideration of reports of officers
and committees which will be of greater importance than
ordinarily is the case. It will be a busy session devoted almost
exclusively to business, but time will be found to enjoy the
hospitality of the city of Omaha and of the splendid Elks of
Nebraska's capital city.
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JULY 13-17, 1942, will be days of destiny in the an
nals of Elkdom. The very fact that war-time con
ditions necessitated a change of Convention City

from Portland, Oregon, to Omaha foretells the char
acter and serious nature of this first war Convention
since the historic session at Atlantic City in 1918.

Gone—until we shall have again established the
rights of free people throughout the world—will be some
of the symbols of jollity which, in peaceful years, have
dominated our annual meetings. In their place will shine
the bright spangles of our Patriotism.

For these are serious times. And it is but in keeping
with conditions that we should dispense with many of
the highlights which have marked the social side of
Conventions in the past. Omaha, the runner-up city in
the bidding for the 1942 Convention, stands ready to
welcome and entertain the thousands of Elks who, this
year even more so than in the past, will recognize their
obligation to attend the Grand Lodge Sessions. This
great hub city of the Middle West is to be congratulated
for its most hospitable invitation to our Order.

Many of our Brothers who meet again in July will be
reminded of the Conventions at Boston in 1917 and at
Atlantic City in 1918. Then, as now, business was the
order of the day—the business of rallying our own
forces in a finish fight to preserve our fundamental free
doms. At Boston, the Grand Lodge, after a rousing
patriotic demonstration, appointed a War Relief Com
mission which immediately took steps to erect, equip
and operate two of the finest base hospitals in France
and to build the famous Reconstruction Hospital at
Boston. At Atlantic City a year later, as our forces in
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Left: Among its principal
educational assets, Oma
ha lists Creighton Uni
versity, a Jesuit institution
founded in 1878. Creigh
ton ranks high among
the nation's universities.

LODGE

France fought the great battles of Cantigny, St. Mihiel
and Belleau Wood, our Order was again in the forefront
through its continued efforts in behalf of war sufferers.

Again this year, after 23 years of peace during which
our Order has continued its never-ending program of
serving humanity unselfishly, service to our govern
ment, our armed forces and our own members who may
be experiencing the acuteness of war will be the keynote
of the Convention. The war program of the Grand Ex
alted Ruler and plans of the War Commission will
occupy much of the time of the Grand Lodge. And with
matters of such far-reaching importance to be brought
before the Convention it behooves every subordinate
lodge to send its delegation to Omaha.

The Grand Parade at Omaha will be divested of some
of its usual splendor. In the place of gaily decorated
floats, military organizations will lend a martial air.
Bands will play, but their music will be keyed to the
spirit of the times. Other "good time" features may be
less prominent, but in their stead there will be activities
in which Patriotism, not gaiety, will be the motif. Rec
reation, yes! For Omaha provides much in that field.
Good fellowship, of course! For what meeting of Elks
could fail to provide for the traditional heartiness and
good cheer which are part and parcel of our credo? But
withal, a sense of responsibility on the part of our Order
for the problems which face our country will be the key
note of our 1942 Convention.

Start now. Brother Elks, to plan to take your part in
what must certainly be one of the most important Grand
Lodge Sessions in the great and glorious history of our
Order. Be in Omaha July 13th to 17th !



Omaha, the Convention City
'D like to live in Omaha!"

Citizens of that city will tell you that such expres
sions will be commonplace when the Elks Annual

Grand Lodge Convention gets under way July 13.
As a convention city, Omaha is ideal; it offers

a remarkable combination of accessibility, central lo
cation and modern hotel and auditorium facilities, in
addition to a friendliness famed from coast to coast.

Omaha hotel accommodations are excellent, yet rates
are extremely moderate.

Key city in America's richest agricultural empire,
Omaha is located in the heart of the Nation. It is easily
reached by rail, air or highway. The fourth largest rail
center, Omaha is the hub of ten mainline roads. It is
on one of the four coast-to-coast airlines and a major
stop for one running from Canada to the Gulf. Omaha
is the focal point in a network of modern highways.

One of its greatest assets is that typical western
hospitality for which it is nationally known.

Omaha is a pleasing blend of business, industry and
agriculture. It makes more butter than any other city.
It is a leading grain market and milling center—the nat
ural channel through which the great mass of western
agricultural products flows.

Products of Omaha's 275 manufacturing plants aver
age $200,000,000 in value annually. It is the home of one
of the world's largest lead relineries. Omaha-made prod
ucts are used the country over. Fifty-four foreign coun
tries use ice machines which are made in Omaha.

Omaha is a city of beautiful homes, schools, parks
and churches. Its 55 public elementary and five public
high schools represent an investment of about $15,000,-
000. It has more than 200 churches and missions. Its
parks and golf courses are favorite recreation spots.

Omaha is easy to reach because of its splendid trans
portation facilities. But Convention delegates will tell
you that its warmth of western hospitality makes
Omaha "a city hard to leave".

Delegates attending this year's Elks Grand Lodge
Convention July 13 to 17 in Omaha are invited to visit
the Union Pacific Historical Museum, among the many
other sites of interest. The Museum contains one of

the most complete exhibits of its kind in the Middle
West. The hundreds of pieces on display present an
intensely interesting and authentic record of the set
tling of the West.

Fontenelle Forest is a rare treat for city folk. The
largest tract of unbroken native forest in Nebraska, it
has more species of bird life than any other single
locality in the country. Comprising more than 1,800
acres, it remains today as it was in the days when Red
Men built their signal fires on the bluffs high above the
broad Missouri. Named for the famed Indian chief,
Logan Fontenelle, legend has it that his ghost may be
seen roaming the rolling hills on moonlit summer nights.

Omaha's Joslyn Memorial Art Museum will be a fav
orite spot for delegates attending the Convention.

Per capita, it is the country's second most popular
art center and houses a wealth of notable permanent
and guest exhibits. This majestic structure, two blocks
long and a block wide, is modern Egyptian in type and
has no windows to mar the broad expanse of marble.

A year-round cultural program of plays, lectures and
concerts, plus art treasures in ten galleries attract thou
sands annually.

Of national interest, and particularly of interest to
the Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks, is Boys
Town, Father Flanagan's internationally famous boys'
home, located just ten miles west of Omaha. Called the
"City of Little Men", Boys Town is the subject of two
films starring Spencer Tracy and Mickey Rooney.

Boys Town is an incorporated village. It has its own
post office: city officials, elected by and from the boys;
a municipal court—in fact, everything that a regular
town has, except a jail. Father Flanagan says, "There
is no such thing as a bad boy." Cases of discipline are
handled by the boys' court, and penalties are restricted
privileges and added duties.

These and many other features make Omaha an ideal
convention city.

Beiow; The City of Oma
ha as seen from the air.

Below: Center of Oma
ha's cultural life is the
beautiful Joslyn Memo
rial, America's second
most popular art mu
seum in attendance

1'

A Above: A typical Ne
braska countryside is
this panorama of roli-
ng farm land, golden

grain and sleek cattle.
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Above: Commissioner Oscar Hewitt congratulates Chicago, III., Elks for their part in the city-wide war
salvaging campaign.

News of Subordinate Lodges

Throughout the Order

Queens Borough, N. Y., Lodge
Disburses Huge Sum af Meeting

In one of the most outstanding "open
house" meetings in its history, Queens
Borough, N. Y., Lodge, No. 878, a few
weeks ago disbursed the record-break
ing sum. of $95,550 for the Nation's
defense and for the upkeep of charity
and community welfare in its County.
Religious leaders of all faiths, city and
county officials and a large group of
lodge members and officers were pres
ent at the ceremonies which were pre
sided over by Past Grand Exalted Ruler
James T. Hallinan, Past Exalted Ruler
of No. 878.

The largest check, for $50,000, went
for the purchase of United States De
fense Bonds, but probably the most
outstanding contribution to the
County's welfare was the presentation
of a Drinker-Collins Iron Lung to each
of the nine hospitals in Queens County.
The nine respirators, which were re
ceived by the Superintendents of the
hospitals to which they were presented,
are the new type Duplex Lungs which
permit the hospitals to take care of
two children at any one time should
this become necessary.

A wartime gift was a check for $10,-
000 for the relief of families of Elks in
the armed forces, and an additional.
$2,500 was made available for the pur
chase of cigarettes, tobacco and other
gifts for men from the county now
senving in the armed forces of our na
tion. Checks for $1,000 each were pre
sented to the Protestant, Jewish and

Above, left: Lynn Stambaugh, National
Commander of the American Legion; his
aide. Jack Williams; Floyd Hartpence,
State Commander and member of Forgo,
N. D., Lodge, and John Tomllnson, E.R. of
Chillicothe, Ohio, Lodge, are shown at a
joint Elks and Legion patriotic banquet

held at Chillicothe recently.

Left; Governor Coke Stevenson, of Texas,
left, is shown receiving the congratula
tions of Governor Leon C. Phillips of Okla
homa on the occasion of the initiation of

the "Coke Stevenson Class" of 100 candi
dates into Houston, Tex., Lodge.



Right: Officials of Danville, Pa., Lodge are
shown at the time the Secretary presented
to the Trustees the Lodge's purchase of a

$10,000 War Bond.

Below, right: Governor Colgate W. Darden
is shown with members of Norfolk, Va.,

Lodge at a meeting held recently in his
honor.

Catholic Charities of the County and
to the American Red Cross.

A contribution of S5,000 was made
to the Elks National War Fund and
additional gifts in varying amounts
were made to the Greater New York
Fund, the Salvation Army, the Boy
Scouts campaign, the Y.W.C.A. and
other local welfare and child service
leagues. The lodge set aside $12,000 for
Christmas Dinner Baskets and will con
tinue its annual Orphan's Day expendi
tures, as well as a $2,000 annual rental
of the Elks' room at St. John's Hospi
tal.

Phillipsburg, N. J., Lodge
Initiates a Record Class

Phillipsburg, N. J., Lodge, No. 395, in
creased its membership materially when
E.R. Harold J. Curry, and his officers
initiated a class of 98 candidates. With
22 additional applicants approved, the
lodge more than fulfilled its campaign
promise of 100 new members at the
conclusion of the drive. E. J. Downs,
captain of the winning membership
team, was presented with an Elk charm
by Ed K. Williamson, leader of the los
ing team. D.D. John J. Albiez, of Union
Lodge, in whose honor the class was
named and initiated, was the principal
speaker.

Refreshments were served after the
ceremonies and entertainment was pre
sented by musicians and vaudeville per
formers from Philadelphia. Among the
350 Elks present were visiting members
from Easton and Bangor, Pa., and rep
resentatives of the 16 lodges of the New
Jersey, Central, District, including all
of the Past District Deputies. State
Pres. August F. Greiner, of Perth

Right are members of the Examining
Board who passed on the 700-odd candi
dates of the U. S. Army Air Corps in the
home of Minot, N. D., Lodge, in the pro
gram sponsored by the Minot Elks War

Commission.

Below is P.D.D. L. L. Anderson with the

Secretary and Exalted Ruler of Cocoa,
Fla., Lodge, surrounded by officers, shown
as they burned the mortgage on Cocoa

Lodge's home.

Amboy, State Vice-Pres. Claude E. Her
bert, Asbury Park, Past State Pres. s
John H. Cose, Plainfield, Charles Wibi-
ralski, Perth Amboy, Nicholas .Albano,
Newark, and George L. Hirtzel, Eliza
beth, D.D.'s John H. Killeen, Wee-
hawken, and Joseph A. Miscia, Mont-
clair, and William J. Leslie, senior
P.E.R. of Phillipsburg Lodge and one
of the oldest members of the order,
were among the distinguished New
Jersey Elks in attendance.

I

Colorado Springs Lodge Burns the
Mortgage on Its Magnificent Home

Colorado Springs, Colo., Lodge, No.
309, burned the mortgage on its home
some weeks ago. Ceremonies were held
in celebration of the event which closely
followed the final payment on the in
debtedness against the building, one of
the finest in the city. Exalted Ruler
John T. Daughaday presided. Charter
member W. Arthur Perkins set fire to



Above are members who attended the

Old Timers' and Past Exalted Rulers' Night
at Appletort, Wis., Lodge.

Right are Lodge officers and members of
Leominster, Mass., Lodge's Flying Cadet

Class.

the mortgage and also reviewed the
early history of the lodge. A formal
address was delivered by the Mayor of
Colorado Springs, George G. Birdsall,
a member of No. 309. Ah entertainment
program was presented after the cere
monies and refreshments were served.
The lodge is in an excellent financial
condition. It is entirely free of debt and
has a sizable trust fund for charitable
purposes.

On January 21, 1903, the cornerstone
of the new $120,000 home was laid. It
was an occasion looked forward to with
pleasurable anticipation by the mem
bership of nearly 1,000. The presiding
officer at the ceremonies was Exalted
Ruler Rush L. Holland who afterward
became Grand Exalted Ruler and is at
present Vice-Chairman of the Elks Na
tional Memorial and Publication Com
mission. The building was completed
and occupied the same year.

Thomas Reid, P.E.R. of El Reno,
Okla., Lodge, Dies in Illinois

Thomas R. Reid, the first Exalted
Ruler of El Reno. Okla., Lodge, No. 743,
a Past District Deputy and a Past
President of the State' Elks Associa
tion, passed away at Shawneetown, 111.,
on March 19. He had been a member of
El Reno Lodge for more than 40 years
and was one of its organizers, holding
Card No. 3.

Mr. Reid was a prominent attorney
of El Reno in the pioneer days. About
35 years ago, he returned to Illinois
where his boyhood had been spent. He
entered the ministry and became an
outstanding Presbyterian preacher. Mr.
Reid kept in close touch with his home
lodge and his frequent visits to Okla
homa will be missed by members of the
Order in every part of the State.

Old Timers of Boise, Idaho,
Lodge Are Fefed af Meeting

Members of Boise, Ida., Lodge. No.
310, for 20 years or more were enter
tained by the younger members of the
lodge not long ago. More than 300 Elks,

Above, right: Past Exalted Rulers and of
ficers of Lakeland, Fla., Lodge v^rho offici
ated at the burning of the mortgage on

the Lodge home.

Right are those who took part in a Min
strel Show staged by the members of
Reading, Pa., Lodge for the entertainment

of the patients of local hospitals.
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mostly old timers, attended the recep
tion and meeting. Boise Lodge, 47 years
old, has but four charter members on
the active list, one of whom, E. J.
Frawley, was present.

A skit, portraying the lodge and its
first officers in session, was presented.
Mr. Frawley was awarded a prize as
the oldest member in terms of member
ship years; E. W. Little received the
prize given the youngest old timer pres
ent.

Reading, Pa., Lodge Honors State
Pres. Warner at a Dinner-Meeting

Wilbur G. Warner of Lehighton,
Pres. of the Pa. State Elks Assn., was
the guest of honor at a dinner given by
Reading, Pa., Lodge, No. 115, when
the lodge initiated its *'I Am an Ameri
can Class". The ritualistic, ceremonies
were in charge of E.R. Arthur J. Frey.
D.D. John S. Brobst, of Allentown,
State Vice-Pres. K. L. Shirk, Lancaster,



P.D.D. G. Russell Bender, of Pottstown
Lodge, and Mr. Warner were speakers.

The minstrel show, staged by mem
bers of Reading Lodge under the aus
pices of the Boosters' Club, was a com
plete sell-out at each of the perform
ances. The show was presented after
wards for the entertainment of patients
at the Berks County and State Tuber
culosis Sanatoriums and inmates of
the County Prison. A performance was
also scheduled to be given for Potts
town, Pa., Lodge.

Four Pennsy/van/a Lodges
Cooperate Successfully

Pour lodges in Pennsylvania, Roches
ter, Ambridge, Coraopolis and Wood-
lawn (Aliquippa), have been closely
associated for several years. As the
"R.A.C.A.", they began with one lodge
entertaining the other three. The cus
tom was socially successful and also of
great benefit in lodge problems. Two
of the lodges had lost their homes; the
other two were in financial difficulties.
At the present time, all have larger
memberships and money in the bank.

The State Associations Committee
Reports the Following Annual

Convention Dates for 1942
•Date

May 9-10
May 10-11-12
May 15-16-17-18
May 16-17-18
May 17-18-19
Jlay 21-22-23
May 22-23-24
May 24-25-26
May 28-29-30
May 31. June 1-2
June *
June 4-5-6
June 4-5-6 -
June 5-6
June S-6
June 7-8
June 6-7-8-9
June 7-8-9
June 13-14
June 13-14-15
June 13-14-15
June 18-19-20-21
June 18-19-20
July 2-3-4
.\ug. 13-14-15
Aug. 23 to 28

AUR.24-2S.26-27
Sept. 4-5-6
Sept. 24-25-26

Association

Oklahoma
Alabama
North Carolina
Kansas
Georfiia
Arizona
Jllinois
West VirRinia
Texas
North Dakota
New Jersey
Idaho
New Vork
Utah
Wyomine
South Dakota
Indiana
Kentucky
Minnesota
Nebraska
Iowa
Michigan
Washington
Mon tana
Wisconsin
Ohio

Pennsylvania
Colorado
California

•'Date not yet

City
Sapulpa
Florence
Winston-Salem
Salina
Gainesville
Bisbee
Rockford
Morgantovvn
Corpus Christi
Fargo
Elizabeth
Boise
Niagara Falls
Provo
Cody
Madison
Fort Wayne
Ashland
Winona
Kearney'
Sioux City
Ponliac
Walla Waila
Butte
.Ashland
Cedar Point

(Sandusky)
Erie
Grand Junction
Fresno

set.
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Above are members of a large class of
candidates recently initiated into State

College, Pa., Lodge.

Rochester and Woodlawn Lodges
have remodeled their homes. Cora
opolis Lodge has built an addition to its
building and Ambridge Lodge has ac
quired new quarters. At the monthly
meeting, a small charge is made and
the money goes into the annual Family
Picnic Fimd. Dinner is served and there
is a floor show and dancing. During the
lodge session the ladies play cards.

Elks War Commission of Minot,
N. D., Sponsors Unique Program

More than 70 candidates for the
United States Army Air Corps passed
the examinations held March 10 in the
home of Minot, N. D., Lodge, No. 1089,
as a result of the work done by the
Minot Elks War Commission. About
225 men from all parts of North Da
kota participated, and some came from
Montana and South Dakota. Special
arrangements were necessary to bring
the air corps examining board from
Minneapolis, Minn., for the occasion, as
no other examinations of the type were
scheduled for North Dakota. Many of
the lodges chartered buses to transport
their candidates to Minot.

Due to the close cooperation of
P.E.R.'s Robert W. Palda, head of the
State Commission, and T. J. McGrath,
head of the Elks Commission of No!

Left are speakers and prominent guests
present at a testimonial dinner tendered
the state championship Bulkeley School
Football Team by New London, Conn.,

Lodge.

Below are those who were present at the
first annual banquet of Cut Bank, Mont.
Lodge. Approximately 350 people at

tended.



1089, W. E. Balsukot, Secretary of
Minot Lodge, and heads of the war com
missions of the other lodges of the
State, the examinations were entirely
successful. The physical examinations
were conducted in the lodge home, while
the mental tests were given in the high
school. The candidates who passed the
^aminations were recommended by the
Board for enlistment in the Air Corps
and for appointment as Air Corps Ca
dets. Minot Lodge served meals for the
candidates during the noon hour and
m the evening without charge.

Initiation at Houston, Tex., Lodge
Honors Governor Coke Stevenson

One of the greatest subordinate lodge
gatherings ever assembled in the south
west attended the initiation of a special
class of 100 candidates honoring Gov
ernor Coke Stevenson of Texas, held
recently in the home of Houston Lodge
No. 151. More than 900 Elks were pres
ent. In addition to Governor Stevenson,
for whom the class was named, the
meeting was attended by P.E.R. Leon
C. Phillips of Bristow Lodge, Governor

Lefr is a photograph taken during the
burning of the bond of indebtedness on
the home of Bowling Green, Ky., Lodge.

Below, left: John F. Malley, Chairman of
the Ell<s National Foundation Trustees, ac
cepts the final payment of Portsmouth,
N. H., Lodge's subscription to the Founda

tion from P.E.R. Charles T. Durell.

of Oklahoma, Federal Judge James V.
Allred, of Houston Lodge, a former
Governor of Texas, and Gene Autry,
screen and radio star. More than 150
visitors came from all parts of Texas,
some from as far distant as Amarillo
which is some 700 miles from Houston.
The meeting was preceded by a concert
by the Houston Elks Ranger Band fol
lowed by a special number given by the
100 members of the colorful Elkadette
Corps sponsored by No. 151.

Eighty-four of the candidates were
initiated into Houston Lodge and 16
into the new Tri-Cities, Tex., Lodge, No.
1649. Addresses were delivered by Gov
ernor Stevenson, Governor Phillips and
Judge Allred. Approximately 500 ladies
were entertained at a party in the club
rooms during the lodge session which
was followed by a barbecue supper.

Apollo, Pa., Lodge Gives a
Banquet on Old Timers Night

Old Timers of Apollo, Pa., Lodge, No.
386, were honored recently at a banquet
served in the lodge hall by the Ladies'
Auxiliary. Two hundred and fifteen
members attended.

P.D.D. W. C. Kipp, introduced by
E.R. Leonard F. Mangus who presided,
was the Toastmaster. Appropriate
speeches and singing added to the pleas
ure of the evening and a floor show was
presented.

Gulfport, Miss., Lodge Initiates a
Class at Clarksdale, Miss., Lodge

During the past few months, Clarks-
dale. Miss., Lodge, No. 977, has taken
in a large number of young members.
Since its organization in 1905, the lodge
has held hundreds of initiations, but
never one more appreciated and en
joyed by members and candidates than
that conducted on March 10 of this year

Left: Elk officials and part of the "Flying
Codet Refresher Class" sponsored by Pitts

burgh, Pa., Lodge.

Below is a photogroph of the Lewistown,
Mont., Lodge Band, which actively parttci-
potes in the "send-off" given to every
man leaving that orea to join our armed

forces.



by Gulfport, Miss., Lodge, No. 978. The
visiting officers were letter perfect in
their impressive exemplification of the
Ritual.

The Gulfport team journeyed approxi
mately 350 miles to perform the cere
monies. After the meeting a barbecue
supper was served.

Gov. Co/gafe Darden Is Honored
By His Home Lodge, Norfolk, Vti.

Shortly after his election to the high
est office in the State of Virginia, Gov
ernor Colgate W. Darden, Jr., was ten
dered a banquet by his lodge, Norfolk,
Va., No. 38. More than 400 members of
the Order attended the banquet and the
lodge meeting at which E.R. Lleweljoi S.
Richardson presided. P.E.R. O. W.
Story, Chairman of the Entertainment
Committee, was Toastmaster at the ban
quet.

During the meeting Mr. Darden was
presented with a gold key to the front
door of the lodge home, which he de
clared he would cherish always as a
symbol of fraternal friendship and good
wishes.

Chicago, III., Lodge, No. 4,
/naugurafes Sa/vage Campaign

A drive to collect rags, paper, rub
ber and all kinds of metal scrap from
Elks and their friends was inaugurated
some time ago by Chicago, 111., Lodge,
No. 4. Trucks for semi-weekly calls
were provided by three business houses,
the collected materials to be massed in
a warehouse, then sold and the pro-

At righf is the cost of a Ministrel Show
which was part of the 52nd Anniversary
celebration of Fort Wayne, Ind., Lodge.

Below; Members of a large class of candi
dates of Huron, S. D., Lodge are photo

graphed with the Lodge officers.

Above is the famous Glee Club of San

Francisco, Calif., Lodge which bro.adcasfs
its concerts regularly.

ceeds given to the American Red Cross
and kindred organizations. The entire
city has been zoned. Mayor Edward J.
Kelly is the honorary chairman of the
Salvage Committee. The campaign was
launched at ceremonies in front of the
City Hall. Mayor Kelly was repre
sented by Oscar Hewitt, the War Pro
duction Board by Ben Regan, and Chi
cago Lodge by E.R. Judge Joseph Burke
and Herman O. Roberts, Chairman of
the Drive.

A weekly noonday Elks Luncheon
Club meets every Wednesday. Discus
sion of business is limited to sugges
tions for the good of the Order.

Holyoke, Mass., Lodge Presen/s a

Resuscifafor fo Fire Departmenf
Holyoke, Mass., Lodge, No. 902, has

presented the Holyoke Fire Department
with a new resuscitator. The presenta
tion ceremonies were conducted by a
delegation from the lodge headed by
E.R. Dr. Joseph A. Starzyk and includ
ing P. J. Cadigan, Chairman of the

Board of Trustees, Inner Guard Theo
dore C. Kedzierski and Horace Honey,
Chairman of the Ways and Means Com
mittee which raised the money for the
purchase. The resuscitator is a com
bined respirator, inhalator and aspirator
and can be operated by one person.

Polish Night was held by Holyoke
Lodge in February and Irish Night on
March 17. For each event the menu and
entertainment were selected in keeping
with the occasion.

North Tonawanda, N. Y., Lodge
Dedicates Its Service Flag

North Tonawanda, N. Y., Lodge, No.
860, dedicated a service flag on March 6
in honor of nine of its members who
were in the U. S. armed forces at that
time. The flag bore nine stars symbol
izing their service, but the addition of
20 more in the near future was ex
pected.

The ceremony was held in the lobby
of the lodge home, with E.R. J. Q. Duff-
ney presiding. To charter member
Michael Niland was given the honor of
pulling the red, white and blue cord
which unfurled the flag. Mr. Niland has
four sons in the service, three of whom

V



are members of No. 860. A silk service
flag bearing four stars was presented
to Mr. Niland for his own home by Wil
liam Ramsey, chairman of the local
draft board, acting on behalf of North
Tonawanda Lodge of which he is him
self a member. The Reverend Clarence
L. Braun, Honorary Chaplain of No.
860, was a speaker, and P.E.R. Roy C.
Glawf was in charge of arrangements.
A social hour followed the exercises.
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Wapakoneta, O., Elks Entertain
Many Guests at Baseball Dinner

More than 300 local members and
visiting Elks from nearby lodges at
tended a baseball banquet given by
Wapakoneta, O., Lodge, No. 1170.
P.D.D. Hairy Kahn was Toastmaster;
E.R. Carl A. Abe presided.

Waite Hoyt, Cincinnati sports an
nouncer, former pitcher of the New

Above is the Camden, N. J., Elks Band
which entertained delegates to the New

Jersey Elks quarterl/ meeting held at
their Lodge recently.

left: Members of Kendallville, Ind., Lodge
bwrn the $40,000 mortgage on the Lodge

home.

York Yankees, headed an array of
league stars of other days, several of
whom accompanied a delegation of Elks
from Cincinnati Lodge No. 5, headed
by J. R. Lear who was once a resident
of Wapakoneta. Attorney Walter S.
Jackson, of Lima, and the Reverend
Father Michael Hinssen, Catholic Chap
lain at the National Military Home at
Dayton, spoke on Americanism. Waite
Hoyt, the principal speaker, was joined
in a quiz program by Pie Traynor, for
mer national league third sacker.

Elks and Legionnaires Sponsor an
Americanism Banquet at Chillicofhe

A banquet and a patriotic meeting-
sponsored by Chillicothe, O., Lodge No'
52, and Ross County Post 62, honoring
Lynn U. Stambaugh, National Com
mander of the American Legion, and a
member of Fargo, N. D., Lodge, wa-^
attended by more than 300 Elks and
Legionnaires and their guests. Stats,
leaders of both organizations partici
pated.

Mr. Stambaugh delivered a stirrino-
patriotic address. National Vice-CnviF
mander Charles Boothe. State CornI

Left are the Past Exalted Rulers of Bemidji,
Minn., Lodge who were honored recently

on the Lodge's 361h Anniversary.

Below are 24 of 30 aviation cadets spon,
sored by Frederick, Md., Lodge ot a din
ner given by the Lodge in their honor.



mander Floyd Hartpence and District
Commander Gus Boop, of Portsmouth,
also spoke. Russell, Batteiger, Secre
tary of Chillicothe Lodge and Pres. of
the Ohio P.E.R.'s Assn., and John Six,
Commander of Post 62, arranged the
affair. The Elks Chorus and the Co
lumbus American Legion Drum and
Bugle Corps played several marches.

Harrisburg, III., Lodge Sponsors
Program Stressing Safe Bicycling

Sponsored by Harrisburg, 111., Lodge,
No. 1058, Bicycle Safety Day was a
great success. More than 500 turned out
for a safety program held on the public
square, bringing their bicycles with
them. Boys and girls from all parts of
the city were there, and bicycles of all
brands and colors were arranged in
rows on a section of the street which
had been roped off.

Scouts of Troop 23 and members of
the police department supervised the
meeting. E.R. H. J. Raley, city defense
coordinator, explained the purpose of
the meeting over a loud-speaker hookup
from the courthouse steps. Police Com
missioner Elmer Gibbons and Chief of
Police Walter Jackson also addressed
the gathering. Both promised the police
department's cooperation in supervising
the registration of bicycles and the
handling of cases that might come up
later involving problems relating to
bicycles and traffic.

Patriotic Activities Predominate

At Leominster, Mass., Lodge
At a meeting held on Past Exalted

Rulers Night by Leominster, Mass.,
Lodge, No. 1237, it was announced that
the Trustees had purchased an addi
tional $5,000 worth of defense bonds,
bringing the total to $13,000. The goal
was set for $25,000. Sponsorship of a

Above is a group of northern Indiana and
southern Michigan Elks at a banquet held

by Kendallville, ind., Lodge.

Leominster Lodge Night at the USO
Building at Shirley for the soldiers at
Fort Devens was voted that evening.
The Exalted Ruler's Chair was occu
pied at the meeting by District Deputy
J. Henry Goguen. Francis Lynch, Ex-
alled Ruler of the lodge, is serving the
Government in Puerto Rico. A gfift was
presented to Lieutenant Mercier, the
first member of Leominster Lodge
called to service in the armed forces
of the United States.

A dinner was given the next week
for the eleven Flying Cadets, sponsored
by No. 1237, and their parents. Captain
Robert S. Fogg, pioneer New England
aviator, on leave of absence as Chief of
the Seaplane Unit of the Civil Aero
nautics Administration to serve on the
Army Aviation Cadgt Board, was the
speaker. The Captain presented a film,
"Wings of Steel", depicting the life of
an aviation cadet from the beginning
of his training until the time he is com
missioned.

Oronge, N. J., Lodge Observes
Past Exalted Rulers Night

Fourteen Past Exalted Rulers of
Orange, N. J., Lodge, No. 135, occu
pied the Chairs and acted as Grand
Lodge officers at the meeting held by
the lodge on Past Exalted Rulers Night.
Among the many distinguished New
Jersey Elks in attendance were Henry
A. Guenther, Newark, former Chair
man of the Board of Grand Trustees,
August F. Greiner, Perth Amboy, Pres.,

Below are those who attended the banquet
held during the quarterly meeting of the
New Jersey State Elks Assn. ot Camden.

and Lambert C. Scboof, Bloomfield,
Vice-Pres., of the N. J. State Elks
Assn., D.D. Joseph A. Miscia, Mont-
clair, Past State Pres. Charles Wibiral-
ski, Perth Amboy, Past State Vice-
Pres.'s Floyd W. Tredway, Boonton,
and James H. Driscoll, Orange, and
P.D.D. Andrew F. Polite, Madison.

The meeting was one of the largest
held by the lodge in a number of years.
As Past District Deputy, P.E.R. Wil
liam J. McCormack installed the Ex
alted Ruler of Orange Lodge, Charles F.
Werner. During the 52 years of his
membership, Mr. Werner has rendered
faithful and devoted service. He was
Chaplain of Orange Lodge for a quar
ter of a century.

Progress of Danville, Pa., Lodge
Is Reflected in Its Activities

During the past several years, Dan
ville, Pa., Lodge, No. 754, has enjoyed
tremendous progress. Not only has the
mortgage on the fine new home of the
lodge been burned, but purchase has
been made of the Montgomery Home
next door at a cost of $7,500. The lodge
presented the building, the oldest in the
city, to the County of Montour to be
used as a shrine under the direction of
the County Historical Society.

The present membership is the larg
est in years. The lodge has contributed
heavily to the American Red Cross and
the Crippled Children's Clinic. It spon
sors a Flying Cadet squad which will
be named for Danville Lodge.

Elks Victory Carnival at Greeley,
Colo., Aids War and Charity Funds

Twenty-four hundred tickets with
four admissions each were sold for the
three-night charity Victory Carnival
held some weeks ago by Greeley, Colo.,
Lodge, No. 809. Net proceeds, amount-



mg- to approximately $2,000, will be
the lodge's war service and its

chapty and community welfare work
dunng the present year.
..On the night preceding the first pub
lic performance, a preview, was held at
a well attended inter-lodge meeting". In
creased facilities for handling large

m comfort and safety have beeninstiled dunng the past few years by
mL A lieaded by Chair-

• Pau&h. The Carnivalwas staged m the lodge hall; the ball
room was reserved for dancing
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Success Attends Patriotic Campaign

Staged by Ridgewood, N. J., Lodge
A month-old drive for United States

Army Flying Cadet applicants, staged
by Ridgewood, N. J., Lodge, No. 1455,
in cooperation with the Army Re
cruiting Service, culminated with an
organization rally held in the lodge
room. The occasion afforded an oppor
tunity for the many local young men
who had expressed interest in this
important branch of the service to ob
tain first-hand information from quali-

Above is a scene from a patriotic show
held in Tampa, Flo., in which the local

Elks participated.

Left are shown prominent members of
North Tonowanda, N. Y., Lodge at the
dedication of the Lodge's "Service Flag".

fied Army Air Corps representatives.
Among the several speakers were

Mayor W. J. Tonkin and Robert Jack
son, Secretary to Past Grand Exalted
Ruler James R. Nicholson, Chairman of
the Elks War Commission. Splendid
publicity aided the Elks in their cam
paign. The local radio station, theatre
and newspapers cooperated whole
heartedly.

Bronx, N. Y., Lodge Institutes a
Campaign for Huge Supply of Plasma

Responding to the plea made by the
American Red Cross, Bronx, N. Y.,
Lodge, No. 871, through its Emergency
Defense Committee, is engaged in en
listing an army of blood donors for
the American Red Cross Ser^'ice. In its
weekly bulletin an appeal is made to
members, their families .and friends,
subject to health examinations, for vol.
untary donations. Men and women be
tween the ages of 21 and 60 are re
quested to send in their applications.
The Committee is at their service and
any doubtful points are explained at the
lodge home or at the home of the volun
teer. . X ^

The plan was introduced to the lode-p
by P.E.R. Jack N. Cooper. The call for
large supplies of plasma is more urgent
than ever before.

Left: Members of Clifton Forge, Va., Lodge
purchase $4,000worth of U. S. WarBonds.

Below: Photographed with the Lodge offi
cers is a large class of condidates recently

initiated into Shreveport, La., Lodge.



Above are Elk and Army officials pictured
at the patriotic booth in the Ridgewood,
N. J., Lodge home as part of the Lodge's
successful campaign for "Flying Cadet"

recruits.

Right: Sixteen young men, sponsored by
Eau Claire, Wis., Lodge, are sworn in as

Aviation Cadets.

EXECUTIVE ORDER
WHEREAS, Agana (Guam) Lodge,

No. 1281, and Manila (Philippine
Islands) Lodge, No. 761, of the Benevo
lent and Protective Order of Elks, are
located in territories which are tempo
rarily in the possession and control of
the enemy; and

WHEREAS, members of Agana and
Manila Lodges, residing on the main
land and elsewhere, and desiring to con
tinue their membership in good stand
ing in the Order, arc deprived of nor
mal means of communication with their
respective Lodges;

THEREFORE, I, John S. MrClelland,
Grand Exalted Ruler of tlie Benevolent
and Protective Order of Elks, do hereby
authorize the Grand Secretary to receive
from such members of Agana and Ma
nila Lodges payments of dues in such
amounts as would have been payable to
their respective Lodges, and to issue to
them membership cards for the appro-
priate period;

PROVIDED, that the sums so paid to
the Grand Secretary, less the amount of
Grand Lodge dues, shall be held by tlie
Grand Secretary in trust for the account
of the respective Lodges;

PROVIDED FURTHER, that mem
bers accepting the privilege afforded
them by this Executive Order shall be
subject to the jurisdiction of tlie Lodge
of the Order in the community, or near
est the community, in wliich they reside.

THIS EXECUTIVE ORDER shall be
effective as of February 1, 19-1-2, and
shall continue in full force and effect
for the duration of the war in which the
United States is now engaged.

John S. McClelland
Grand Exalted Ruler, B. P. O. ELKS

Attest:

J. E. Masters
Grand Secretary.

Above, right, are pictured the Past Exalted
Rulers of Longview, Wash., Lodge and a
class of condidates they recently initiated

into the Order.

Right are Elk officials who attended a din
ner in honor of the Past Exalted Rulers of
Mandan, N. D., Lodge. Among those pic
tured is Gov. John Moses of North Dakotai

Meef/ng /s Held of Waycross, Go.,
To Welcome Aviation Cadet Board

At a recent meeting of the National
Defense Committee of Waycross, Ga.,
Lodge, No. 369, arranged by C. W. Dem-
ing, Exec. Secy., and presided over by
P.E.R. R. Sam Monroe, Chairman of the
Committee, members of the Aviation
Cadet Board were presented to a large
gathering of public officials and civic

workers of the city and county. The
meeting was held on the eve of the for
mal launching of the Board's activities,
an office having been opened in the post
office at Waycross, one of the few key
cities in the Southeast where Aviation
Cadet offices have been established.

The chair officers of Waycross Lodge
were hosts to the officers of the Board
at a chicken dinner. Exalted Ruler
Walter Thomas presided.
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Grand Exalted Ruler McClelland is photographed with other dignitaries of the Order at the U. S. Noval Air Station in Pensaeola, Fla.

PON his arrival in Pittsburgh, Pa.,
on the morning- of February 10,
Grand Exalted Ruler John S. Mc-

Clelland was met at the station by a
delegation headed by F. J. Schrader, of
Allegheny Lodge, Past Pres. of the Pa.
State Elks Assn., and escorted to his
suite of rooms in the William Penn
Hotel. During the day, which was spent
in conference with leading Elks of the.
State, Judge McClelland was the guest
of the Pennsylvania Southwest District
Elks Association. The Grand Exalted
Ruler and other distinguished Grand
Lodge officers present, among whom
were Past Grand Exalted Rulers John
K Tener and J. Edgar Masters of
Charleroi, Pa., Lodge, Henry C. Warner,
of Dixon, 111., and Charles H. Grakelow,
Philadelphia, Pa., Grand Treasurer
George M. McLean, El Reno, Okla.,
J. Ford Zietlow, Aberdeen, S. D., Chair
man of the Board of Grand Trustees,
and Grand Trustee Wade H. Kepner,
Wheeling, W. Va., were tendered a
reception at 6:30 p.m. in the spacious
ballroom of the hotel, after which they
attended the annual banquet given by
the Pennsylvania Southwest District
Association, also held at the William
Penn Hotel. Seated at the speakers-
table with the Grand Exalted Ruler
and the above named distinguished
Elks were the President of the South
west District Association, W. C. West-
coat, of Brownsville Lodge, D.D. Ross
S. Wilson, Braddock, State Pres. Wilbur
G. Warner, Lehighton, Past State

Left: The Grand Exalted Ruler and Florida

Elk officials are pictured at Wakuha
Springs, Fla., recently.



Pres.'s John F. Nugent, Braddock, Max
L. Lindheimer and Howard R. Davis,
Williamsport, Scott E. Drum, Hazleton,
E. L. Davis, Berwick, and F. J. Schra-
der, State Trustees Thomas Z. Mine-
hart, Chambersburg, and Charles V.
Hogan, Pottsville, and State Vice-Pres.
Kenelm L. Shirk, Lancaster. Also pres
ent were D.D.'s John F. Wilson, Johns
town, Clark H. Buell, New Castle,
Frank D. Croop, Berwick, and Herman
A. Earley, Harrisburg. Mrs. Warner,
wife of Past Grand Exalted Ruler
Henry C. Warner, attended with Mr.
Warner. More than 1,300 Elks and
their ladies were present. Past Presi
dent Schrader was Chairman of the
Committee on Arrangements; Past
President Nugent was Toastmaster. The
addresses of welcome were made by Mr.
Westcoat, President of the Southwest
District Association, and Mr. Warner,
President of the State Elks Association.
Inspiring talks were made by Mr. Tener,
Mr. Masters and Mr. Grakelow. The
Grand Exalted Ruler set forth the pro
gram of the Order and recalled the great
work performed by the Elks during the
first world war. On behalf of the South
west District Association, Past Grand
Exalted Ruler Charles H. Grakelow pre
sented Judge McClelland with two U. S.
defense bonds, one for Mrs. McClelland
and one for himself. At the conclusion of
the banquet, tables were removed and
the floor was cleared for dancing.

The next afternoon, the Grand Ex
alted Ruler and his party, which in
cluded Past Grand Exalted Ruler Henry
C.. Warner and Mrs. Warner, Grand
Secretary J. Edgar Masters, Grand
Treasurer George M. McLean and Chair-

Right ore Judge McCtelland and Grand
Secretary J. Edgar Mastefs during their

visit to Fort Myers, Fla., Lodge.

Below are those who attended the dinner
given by the Southwest District Pennsyl
vania Elks in honor of the Grand Exalted
Ruler. Many Grand Lodge officers were

present.

man of the Board of Grand Trustees J.
Ford Zietlow, were met at the Bay Sta
tion in Boston, Mass., by a large delega
tion headed by Past Grand Exalted
Ruler John F. Malley, of Springfield,
Mass., Lodge, E. Mark Sullivan, Boston,
former Chief Justice of the Grand
Forum, Arthur J. Harty, Winchester,
Pres. of the Mass. State Elks Assn.,
E.R. John H. Howard, of Boston Lodge
No. 10, Chairman of the Reception Com
mittee, D. D. Patrick J. Foley, of Bos
ton Lodge, and Past State Pres. Michael
H. McCarron, Woburn, and escorted to
their rooms in the Copley-Plaza Hotel,
where Judge McClelland held confer
ences with his District Deputies from
Massachusetts, Vermont and Maine. At
six p.m. a reception was held by the
Massachusetts State Elks Association
in the ballroom of the hotel, and the
visiting Grand Lodge officers were in
troduced to members of the Order and
their ladies. Afterward more than 600
Elks and ladies were guests at a dinner
given by the State Association in cele
bration of the Grand Exalted Ruler's
visit to the State of Massachusetts.
Toastmaster John E. Fenton, P.E.R. of
Lawrence Lodge No. 65,.presided. The
invocation was given by P.E.R. John A.

O'Brien, Chaplain of Cambridge Lodge
No. 839. At the speakers' table with
Grand Exalted Ruler McClelland and
his party were,-in addition to the mem
bers of the welcoming delegation here
tofore mentioned. Past Grand Exalted
Rulers James R. Nicholson, of Spring
field, Mass., Lodge, James G. McFar-
land, of Watertown, S. D., Lodge, and
Joseph G. Buch, of Trenton, N. J.,
Lodge, John E. Mullen, of Providence,
R. I., a member of the Grand Lodge
Committee on Judiciary, Dwight Stev
ens, Portland, Me., a member of the
Grand Lodge State Associations Com
mittee, Edward H. Lutsky, of Marl-
borough, Mass., Lodge, a member of the
Grand Lodge Committee on Credentials,
Past Grand Esteemed Loyal Knight
Riley C. Bowers, Montpelier, Vt., and
the Honorable Leverett Saltonstall, of
Newton Lodge, Governor of Massachu
setts. Also present at the reception and
dinner were the District Deputies of
Massachusetts, Edward A. Coffey, Sa-
lem Lodge, P. J. Foley, Boston, J. Henry
Goguen, Leominster, and Ormsby L.
Court, Somerville, and D.D.'s Gordon
W. Drew, Augusta, Me., and Dominic
F. Flory, Rutland, Vt. Governor Salton
stall delivered the address of welcome



on behalf of the Commonwealth of

Massachusetts, and State President
Harty welcomed the visitors and guests,
speaking" for the State Association. In
troduced by the Toastmaster, Judge
McCIelland spoke eloquently on patri
otic and fraternal subjects. In his open
ing" remarks, he praised highly the con
tributions rendered the Order by Past
Grand Exalted Rulers John F. Malley,
Chairman of the Elks National Founda
tion Trustees, and James R. Nicholson,
Chairman of the Elks War Commission.
At the conclusion of his address Judge
McCIelland was presented by Past State
Pres. Daniel J. Honan, of Winthrop
Lodge, with a gift from the Massachu
setts State Elks Association, a leather
billfold containing two U. S. defense
bonds, and, by Secretary Edward Car
penter, a gift from Gloucester Lodge
No. 892, a beautiful painting, "Man at
the Wheel". Past Grand Exalted Ruler
Henry C. Warner presented to J. Harold
McMahon, Exalted Ruler of Wakefield,
•Mass., Lodge, No. 1276, the Northeast
Ritualistic Cup won by Wakefield
Lodge, which was also the winner of
the Nicholson Ritualistic Cup for the
State. To John F. Carr, Exalted Ruler
of Cambridge, Mass., Lodge, No. 839,
Mr. Warner presented the runner-up
cup for the State championship, and
to Arsene F. Pelletier, Exalted Ruler
of Fitchburg, Mass., Lodge, No. 847,
he presented the trophy awarded the
wmner in the State District Ritualistic
Contest, West District. State Pres. Ar
thur J. Harty presented a ritualistic
cup to Dr. Joseph L. Brown, of San-
^rd Lodge, Pres. of the Maine State
Elks Assn. Maine was the winner in the

Massachusetts, Maine and New Hamp
shire Ritualistic Contest. W. Lee Costi-
gan. Exalted Ruler of Springfield Lodge
No. 61, delivered the Eleven O'clock
Toast. The ceremonies were followed by
a dance.

On February 14 the Grand Exalted
Ruler was the guest of honor at the
Seventy-fourth Anniversary Banquet
held by New York Lodge No. 1, re
ported in our April issue.

Grand Exalted Ruler McCIelland and
Grand Secretary Masters arrived in.
Pensacola, Fla., on the afternoon of
February 20. They were met by a large
delegation of members of Pensacola
Lodge No. 497 which included P.E.R.
A. E. Langford, Chairman of the Re
ception Committee, Major J. J. Maher,
J. A. Alvarez, Forsyth Caro, Dr. E. J.
Keefe, Martin Sullivan, George Earl
Hoffman, Philip D. Beall, Howard
Humphries, William Fisher, Sr., and
T. M. Lloyd, and Robert L. Bohon, pres
ent District Deputy for Florida, North,
and Past State Pres. M. Frank O'Brien,
both of whom are Past Exalted Rulers
of Jacksonville Lodge No. 221, and es
corted to the Hotel San Carlos. A spe
cial meeting was held at the home of
the lodge at seven p.m., presided over by
E.R. L. L. Borras. Both the Grand Ex
alted Ruler and the Grand Secretary
spoke at the meeting, after which a
banquet was held in their honor at the
San Carlos attended by 150 Elks of
Pensacola and other lodges of the dis
trict accompanied by their ladies. Philip
D. Beall, President of the Stat;e Senate,
was Toastmaster. At the speakers'
table with Judge McCIelland and Mr.
Masters were Mr. Borras, Exalted Ruler
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of the host lodge, Edward P. Preston,
Secretary of Pensacola Lodge, Mr. Bo
hon, Mr. O'Brien and Mayor L. C. Hag-
ler, Chairman of the Entertainment
Committee. Many prominent ll^lks of
the State were present including a large
delegation from Mobile, Ala., Lodge,
No. 108, headed by E.R. W. W. Size-
more. Mayor Hagler delivered an ad
dress of welcome and Mr. Borras also
welcomed the visitors. Toastmaster
Philip BesLll introduced Grand Secretary
Masters, who made a short talk, and
then introduced the Grand Exalted
Ruler who presented his program for
the year, recalled the activities of the
Order in the first world war, and out
lined the aims and purposes of the Or
der in the present crisis. Adjutant Rail-
ton F. Sprake, of the Salvation Army,
opened and closed the banquet with
prayer. A delightful dance was held
later in the San Carlos Hotel ballroom.

On Saturday morning. February 21,
Judge McCIelland, Mr. Masters, Mr.
Bohon and Mr. O'Brien were taken to
the Naval Air Station by Mayor Hagler
and Mr. Alvarez, where they were
guests of Captain A. C. Read. From
there they were escorted to Fort Bar
rancas where they were guests of Colo
nel L. B. Magruder and taken on a tour
of the Fort. Upon their return to the
city, the Grand Exalted Ruler and_ his
party were guests at a luncheon given
by Mayor Hagler at the Hotel San
Carlos. After the luncheon Fred Phil
lips, Chairman of the Entertainment
Committee of Panama City Lodge No.
1598, and Fletcher Block, also a mem
ber, escorted Judge McCIelland, Mr.
Masters, Mr. Bohon and Mr. O'Brien to
Panama City. The trip was made by
automobile over the beautiful highway
along the beach of the Gulf of Mexico.

Upon their arrival at Panama City,
the visitors enjoyed a brief rest in their
rooms at the Dixie Sherman Hotel, after
which they repaired to the beautiful
home of Panama City Lodge which
overlooks the Gulf. A delicious seafood
dinner was served at seven p.m., fol
lowed by a lodge meeting presided over
by E.R. Harry Harris. The Grand Ex
alted Ruler and Mr. Masters addressed
the meeting. P.D.D. Irvin Gates and
P.E.R. J. R. Jinks, of Tallahassee, Fla.,

Left: D. D. James A. Dunn greets fhe
Grand Exalted Ruler and Grand Secretory
Mosters on their arrival ot Miami Beach,

Fla., Lodge.

Below are Elks from elghf northern Florida
lodges who gathered at Orlando Lodge to
honor Judge McCIelland and Mr. Masters.



Lodge, were among those present.
On Sunday morning, February 22,

after a tour of Panama City, the Grand
Exalted Ruler and members of his party
were taken to the Wakulla Springs
Hotel, 28 miles from Tallahassee, where
they were met by a large delegation of
members of Tallahassee Lodge No. 937
and their wives, headed by E.R. K. D.
Bliss, and also Judge Alto Adams of Fort
Pierce, Fla., Lodge, a member of the
Grand Lodge Committee on Judiciary.
A delightful luncheon was served in
honor of Grand Exalted Ruler McClel-
land and Grand Secretary Masters after
which the visitors were shown about
the beautiful grounds at Wakulla
Springs, with its famous Marine Gar
dens and glass bottom boats. At Talla
hassee the distinguished visitors were
escorted to their rooms in the Hotel
Floridan. At five p.m. Judge McClel-
land and Mr. Masters attended a meet
ing of Tallahassee Lodge after an in
spection had been made of the beau
tifully appointed lodge home. The meet
ing was opened by E.R. K. D. Bliss and
turned over to P.D.D. Irvin Gates,
Chairman of the Entertainment Com
mittee. Judge McClelland delivered a
fine speech which was enthusiastically
received, and Mr. Masters gave an in
teresting talk. After the meeting the
Grand Exalted Ruler and the Grand
Secretary were taken on a tour of the
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Above is a view of the dinner held in
honor of Judge McClelland by Boston,
Mass., Lodge at v/hich many dignitaries

• of the Order were present.
«

city and the beautiful campus of the
Florida State Women's College.

Grand Exalted Ruler McClelland and
Grand Secretary Masters were escorted
from Tallahassee to Gainesville, Fla.,
on February 23 by E.R. R. G. Zeigler
£Lnd P.E.R. E. F. Seville of Gainesville
Lodge No. 990, and established in their
suite in the Thomas Hotel, being taken
later in the afternoon on a sightseeing
tour. At 6:30 p.m. Judge McClelland
and Mr. Masters attended a meeting in
the magnificent home of Gainesville
Lodge. A delightful concert was given
by the Gainesville High School Band.
Members of the band were wearing for
the first time the handsome new uni
forms presented by Gainesville Lodge.
The concert was followed by a turkey
dinner prepared under the direction of
P.E.R. J. B. Clements, Chief of Police.
Among the many distinguished Elks

Below: The Grand Exalted Ruler and the
Grand Secretary are shown with the
Gainesville, Fla., High School Band, whose
uniforms were furnished by the rnembers

of Gainesville Lodge.
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present at the meeting, which was ad
dressed by the Grand Exalted Ruler,
were D.D.'s Robert L. Bohon, Jackson
ville, and Allen C. Altvater of Sebring,
Fla., Lodge, and Past State Pres. M.
Frank O'Brien.

The next morning, Judge McClelland,
Mr. Masters and Mr. Altvater were
joined by E.R. L. L. Lanier and Russell
Hughes of Orlando Lodge No. 1079 and
escorted by automobile to the Harry-
Anna Crippled Children's Home at
Umatilla, sponsored and operated by
the Florida State Elks Association. The
visitors were welcomed by the Super
intendent, J. Edwin Baker, Past State
Pres. and P.E.R. of West Palm Beach
Lodge, and conducted through the
home. They enjoyed particularly their
visit with the children. After a de
licious fried chicken luncheon at which
they were guests of Mr. Baker, mem
bers of the party, which had been
joined by E.R. S. E. Bailes of Dustis
Lodge No. 1578, proceeded to Orlando.
At 6:30 the Grand Exalted Ruler was
the guest of honor at the beautiful home
of Orlando Lodge, and a meeting was
held later, presided over by the Ex
alted Ruler, Mr. Lanier. Mr. Altvater
introduced the Grand Exalted Ruler
who delivered the principal address of
the evening. Grand Secretary Masters
was also introduced and made a few

(Continued on page 4IJ



A New Lodge Is Instituted in

Littleton, Colorado No. 1650

Colorado's thirty-sixth lodge of the
Order of Elks, Littleton Lodge No. 1650,
was formally instituted on the evening
of March 12, 1942, in the. presence of
500 Elks representing all of the lodges
in the State and several in Wyoming
and New Mexico. A class of 89 was
initiated at the lodge's new quarters in
Littleton in a solemn ceremony spon
sored and conducted by Denver Lodge
No. 17, after which the charter mem
bers held their first meeting and elected
the following officers: Exalted , Ruler,
Richard H. Simon; Esteemed Leading
Knight, Louis Moore; Esteemed Loyal
Knight, Fred Tucker; Esteemed Lec
turing Knight, Clifford E. Funk; Sec
retary, Ivan J. Joss; Treasurer, W. E.
Goddard; Tiler, Max J. Ivey; Trustees,
Robert B. Lee, Leslie Abbot Jull, Nor
man H. Granes, E. D. Candler and
Daniel Cameron Lochead. Organiza
tion of the lodge at Littleton was
brought about primarily through the
zealous efforts of Secretary Joss.

Past Grand Exalted Ruler John R.
Coen, of Sterling, Colo., Lodge, No.
1336, delivered an inspiring address.
Mr. Coen traced the history of the Or

der and emphasized the important posi
tion that an Elk lodge holds in its com
munity at all times, and especially
during a period of war.

The membership of the new lodge
represents all walks of life; among the
charter members are tradesmen, farm
ers, government employees, merchants
and professional men, Littleton is lo
cated twelve miles south of Denver in
the Valley of the South Platte River.
It is the County Seat of Arapahoe
County, the tenth most populous county
and one of the richest rural districts
in the State. Littleton proper has a
population of approximately 2,500 and
until recently might have been de
scribed as a typical rural county seat,
but with the metropolitan growth of
Denver, the State capital, it has as
sumed the suburban characteristics
typical of the greater population cen
ters of the country. To the east lie the
great plains of Colorado with their vast
ranches and wheat farms; to the west
majestic Mount Evans rises to a height
of more than 14,000 feet; to the north
and south stretches the front range of
the Rocky Mountains.

Littleton is served by the four-lane
U. S. Highway No. 85 and by three
railroads, the Atchison, Topeka and
Santa Fe, the Denver and Rio Grande,
and the Colorado and Southern. Recre
ational advantages in its environs are
superlative. The Cherry Hills golf
course, as well as Overland, Wellshire.
Cresthaven and Evergreen, are all
within easy reach of the town. A ten
mile ride brings one into the heart of
those great "hills", the Rockies, where
enjoyment can be found in fishing, hunt
ing, horseback riding,' mountaineering
or "just looking". The winter season
permits iceskating and skiing.

The new lodge is located in a pros
perous community. Within its area are
the incorporated communities of Engle-
wood, Deer Trail, Parker, Castle Rock,
Mount Morrison, Bailey, Fort Logan,
Sheridan and Aurora, with a combined
population of approximately 40,000
from which to draw members. From the
spirit manifested by the charter mem
bers in preparing their lodge room and
club hall, indications point to a future
Elks' organization comparable to the
best in the State,

Many Lodges Buy Defense Bonds

P^^lished in the official organ of the
Illinois State Elks Association is the
tollowing list of 24 member lodges and
their respective purchases of defense
Donds within the first ten weeks of a
special drive conducted among the

$191^000°^ State, aggregating
"REMEMBER PEARL

HARBOR"

Defense Bond Honor Roll
Lodge

Jacksonville
Mendota
Springfield
Pontiac
Carbondale
Paris
Marion
Mt. Carmel
Lawrenceville
Murphysboro
H^rrin
Lincoln
Champaign
Anna-Jonesboro
Benton
Chester
Blue Island
Bloomington
Cairo
Robinson
Mt. Vernon
Sycamore
Monmouth
Harvey

Four Illinois lodges, Streator No. 591,
Monmouth No. 397, Des Plaines No.
1526 and Dixon No. 779, are pledged to
purchase one bond or more each month
for the duration.

The $50,000 mark has already been
passed in the purchase of bonds by the
members of Chicago, 111., Lodge, No. 4.
Danville; Va., Lodge, No. 227, erected
a Treasury House on its grounds for the

40

Number Amount
682 $50,000

1212 22,500
158 20,000

1019 19,200
1243 10,000

812 10,000
800 8,500
715 7,500

1208 7,000
572 6,000

1146 5,000
914 4,700
398 4,000

1641 3,000
1234 2,500
1629 2,000
1331 2,000

281 2,000
651 1,500

1188 1,500
819 1,000

1392 500
397 300

1242 300

sale of defense bonds and stamps and
$50,000 worth have been sold. The
building is open at all times for mem
ber service. Decatur, Ga., Lodge, No.
1602, has purchased $5,000 worth of
bonds and contributed $250 to the
Grand Lodge National Defense Pro
gram.

The members of Mount Vernon. Ind.,
Lodge, No. 277, decided to dispense
with their 48th annual birthday party
this year and to use the amount set
aside for the elaborate celebration, to
gether with money from the lodge
fund, for the purchase of a $500 defense
bond. Ontario, Calif., Lodge, No. 1419,
reported a $500 purchase of bonds some
time ago. Buckhead, Ga., Lodge, No.
1635, subscribed for a $1,000 defense
bond and also presented Colors to the
local Defense Band.

FO^EFENSE

\iv/AM

BUY
UNITED

STATES

SAVINGS

^^^ONDS
HAND STAMPS

Between April and November, in
1941, Houston, Tex., Lodge, No. I5i
bought $50,000 worth of defense bonds'
the quota for one organization in one
year. Employees of the lodge have con
tracted to purchase a minimum of $130
worth of defense stamps, with every
employee participating in the program
Recently Houston Lodge mailed the
Elks War Commission a check for
$1,000 as its first contribution to that
fund. The lodge has also made several
contributions to the Red Cross, the
largest being $250. Early in March
Bronx, N. Y., Lodge, No. 871, reported
a total investment of $63,000 in bonds
and stamps, well over the half-way
mark of the goal set for $100,000 by
April 1 of this year. Greeley, Colo.,
Lodge, No. 809, also an early buyer,
bought bonds in the Fall of 1941 with a
maturity value of $20,000. At a Febru
ary meeting of Danville, Pa., Lodge,
No. 754, the purchase of $10,000 worth
of bonds was authorized.

Claremont, N. H., Lodge, No. 879,
voted to sponsor a $10,000 issue of de
fense bonds through its members and
their families. Between January 1 and
March 7 the lodge sold $33,000 worth.
Pledges on hand raised the amount to
$41,000. Having already bought $25,000
worth of defense bonds, Mandan, N. D.,
Lodge, No. 1256, authorized the Trus
tees to make an additional purchase in
the amount of $5,000. The home of
Rockland, Me., Lodge, No. 1008, has
been turned over to the Rockland War
Disaster Committee to be used as an
emergency hospital for possible victims
of air raids or ocean war disasters.
Medical supplies and hospital equip
ment are being installed. Equipment
costs will be defrayed by voluntary
subscriptions and proceeds from pub
lic entertainments held under the
auspices of the Elks War Disaster Com
mittee which is headed by Chairman
Fred C. Black.



G. E. R.'s Visits
(Continued from page S9)

pertinent remarks. Among: the many
leading Florida Elks present was State
Pres. L. B. Sparkman, of Tampa Lodge.
As this was a district meeting, delega
tions from Cocoa, Sanford, DeLand,
Tampa, Lakeland, New Smyrna and
Sebring Lodges attended.

On Wednesday morning, February
25, the Grand Exalted Ruler and the
Grand Secretary were escorted by Mr.
Altvater and Mr. Sparkman to the
home of Lakeland Lodge No. 1291,
where they were met by a large delega
tion headed by E.R. Lon D. Oxford and
Secy. William Steitz. P.D.D.'s Nick Car
ter and Dr. W. S. Irvin were members
of the welcoming party. After an in
spection of the lodge home and an in
formal get-together with the members.
Judge McClelland, Mr. Masters, Mr.
Altvater and Mr. Sparkman proceeded
to Tampa where they lunched at the
Las Novedades Restaurant, famous for
its Spanish cooking. E.R. P. J. Harvey,
of Tampa Lodge No. 708, presided, and
Mayor R. E. Lee Chancey welcomed the
Grand Exalted Ruler to Tampa. Judge
McClelland responded, expressing his
pleasure at the wonderful hospitality
extended him by the Elks of Florida,
and Mr. Masters made a short talk.
Other prominent Elks in attendance at
the luncheon were former Governor
Doyle Carlton and P.E.R.'s James J.
Fernandez, P.D.D., Ernest Maas, Sr.,
Charles I. Campbell, Walter Campbell,
Judge T. O. Watkins, former Mayor D. B.
McKay and Dan Galvin, all of Tampa
Lodge. Also present were E.R. Victor
W. Kuhl, of St. Petersburg Lodge No.
1224, and Captain D. F. Stephenson, of
Atlanta Lodge No. 78 who is stationed
in Florida. After the luncheon the
Grand Exalted Ruler and his party were
escorted to the home of Tampa Lodge
where a reception was held and an in
spection made of the lodge home, after
which, in company with Mr. Altvater
and Mr. Kuhl, the Grand Exalted Ruler
and Mr. Masters were escorted to their
suite in the Suwanee Hotel in St. Pet
ersburg. Here they were joined by
Grand Trustee Dr. Robert South Bar
rett, of Alexandria, Va., whose winter
home is in St. Petersburg. That eve
ning a dinner at the Suwanee Hotel, at
tended by the officers of the lodge and
their wives, was tendered the Grand
Lodge officers by St. Petersburg Lodge.
Exalted Ruler Victor W. Kuhl, who pre
sided, presented Dr. Barrett who intro
duced Judge McClelland. At the meet
ing held later in the home of St. Peters
burg Lodge, Judge McClelland, Mr.
Masters, Mr. Barrett and Mr. Kuhl were
speakers. Among other distinguished
Elks present at the meeting were D.D.
Allen C. Altvater, P.D.D. James J. Fer
nandez, State President L. B. Spark
man, E.R. H. T. Derington and Frank
Bell of Fort Myers Lodge, and Bst.
Loyal Knight Leonard Harris, of Miami
Beach Ijodge, who is serving in the
armed forces of the United States.
Later the Grand Exalted Ruler visited
Radio Station WSUN where he de
livered a public address in which he
outlined the activities of the Order dur
ing the present crisis.

On February 26 the Grand Exalted
Ruler and the Grand Secretary were
called for at their hotel in St. Peters
burg by Mr. Derington and Mr. Bell
and escorted by automobile to Fort
Myers, Fla. Inspection was made of
the magnificent new home of Fort Myers

(Continued on page 56)
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The Suzuki and Mitsui banking
firms had provided the capital which
built the narcotics factories in Har
bin and Dairen and imported the
fine German machinery to equip
them. Elated by the high and rapid
return from these investments, the
bankers had investigated the busi
ness more thoroughly. Now they had
surveys to convince the government
that the once huge and profitable
world traffic in narcotics was in a
bad way indeed, and could do with a
little Nipponese streamlining and
efficiency.

Ever since the Hague Convention
of 1912, and the subsequent League
of Nations agreement in 1928 (to
both of which Japan was a signatory
power), the nations of the civilized
world had made sincere and effective
efforts to curtail the production of
opium and to stamp out the illicit
traffic in drugs. China had done a
notable job, second only to that of
Turkey; and Iran, source of the
high-grade opium which is to the
Oriental variety what vintage cham
pagne is to vin ordinaire, had been
brought into line. The once power
ful Levantine narcotics barons were
twiddling their thumbs, living on
their accumulated capital, because
more and more their sources of manu
factured drugs—prepared opium,
morphine, heroin—were drying up
and disappearing as the years went
by.

Still, the world market for nar
cotics was there as always, and al
ways would be so long as the human
flesh is heir to vice. It merely needed
supplying, and perhaps a
little systematic cultiva
tion. And there was always
China.

The lure of the combined
military and economic pos
sibilities proved irresistible
to the Tokyo masterminds.
Full authority for the pro
duction and distribution of
opium and high-powered
drugs was turned over to
the Imperial Army. Acre
age devoted to the cultiva
tion of the poppy in Man
churia doubled in 1934, in
creased threefold in 1936,
doubled again in 1937. The
League of Nations Opium
Advisory Committee ob
tained a copy of a procla
mation posted in the North
China provinces after the
invasion in 1937. Trans
lated, it reads:

As it is now autumn,
the season for sowing
opium-poppy seed, vil
lagers are hereby in
formed that they must
sow the seed in good
time. When the poppy
is ripe it may, after
payment of the statu-
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Japanese Pipe Dream
(Continued from page 13)

tory taxes, be sold at the current
rate freely and without restric
tions. It is important to sow the
seed immediately and not miss
the season.
The Pacification Detachment of
The Japanese Army at Shuwei

"Obviously," said Dr. Hoo Chi-
tsai, "Japan considers that the best
way of 'pacifying' a district is to
drug the whole population."

But now the Japanese narcotics
factories were stepping up the pro
duction of "high-tension" drugs, and
the Oriental opium is notoriously
low in morphine content. This meant
the importation of higher grade opi
um from Persia, which called for
large scale activities outside Japa-
nese-controlled territory where de
tection would be easy. The Japanese
army, pursuing a bold course, never
theless sent its ships and agents
across the seas.

Stuart J. Fuller, the U. S. repre
sentative, reported specific instances
of these Japanese imports to the
Opium Advisory Committee:

"More than 1,000 chests (about
160,000 pounds) of Iranian opium
are reported as being held in Macao
to the order of the Japanese army
and Japanese firms, intended eventu
ally for sale in South China or in
Shanghai.

"On December 29, 1937, the Japa
nese S. S. Muko Maru is reliably re
ported to have left Bushire, Iran, for

carrying 1,500 chests
(240,0000 pounds) of Iranian opium
shipped by Japanese interests.

'Fix glasses—fix cameras—bore feeth—charge"'

"I am reliably informed that, dur
ing the first three months of 1938,
orders were placed in Iran by Japa
nese interests for 2,900 chests of
Iranian opium, including 428 chests
(over 31 tons) shipped from Bushire
to Tangku aboard the Japanese S. S.
Singapore Maru, flying the Japanese
military transport flag.

"The lot of 428 chests from the
Singapore Maru is reported to have
arrived in Tangku and to have been
distributed under the control of a
Japanese army officer at Tientsin."

What was happening to all this
opium, pouring into the Japanese-
controlled narcotics mills, and then
out of them in the form of smoking
opium, red pills, decks of heroin
and doped cigarettes ?

"Morphine and heroin were used
by the Japanese army as a means of
destroying the bodies and souls of
the people in the areas which that
army occupied," says Commissioner
Anslinger. "This is another form of
chemical warfare against the Chi
nese people as deadly as that of the
prohibited gases. It is not only a
violation of the international opium
conventions to which Japan is a

^ diabolical methodof killing off the Chinese population
m the occupied areas by slow poison
ing."

account came to
Opium Advisory Committee from

the Nantao section of Shanghai:

Every day after dusk one can
find lurking in the dark alley
ways between the French Con

cession and Nantao the
skeleton figures of mis
erable, pale-faced Chi
nese addicts. They sit
down, wrap a little
white powder in a ciga
rette paper, light it at
one end and take a few
puffs. These miserable
victims of Japan's nar
cotic invasion are
doomed to die. Their
death rate in Shanghai
is already estimated at
several hundred a
month.

Yet the Japanese are
not content. We have
just had the news that

are planning to
establish a big factory
in Shanghai and en
gage in the manufac
ture of narcotics on a
mass scale.

N the four northeastern
provinces of China the

number of hnown drug ad
dicts increased from 585,-
627 in 1936 to over 13,000,-
000 in 1939. In the occu
pied portions of Kiangsu,
Anhwei and Chekiang prov
inces, the Executive Yuan



of the Reformed Government, which
conducted its opium business openly,
was collecting $3,000,000 per month
in taxes alone on the sale of 1,000,000
ounces of opium, which had a "basic
price" of $8.00 per ounce. If you
would care to reckon the profits split
up by the middle-men of the Japa
nese army, just consider that "basic
price" as against the $19.00 per
ounce charged by wholesalers, and
the $22,00 per ounce listed by the
Korean operators of the "public
stores"!

In Shansi, a city of only 30,000
population, the retail sales of Japa
nese narcotics shops ran in excess of
$5,000 daily. The Japanese Conces
sion of Tientsin, hotbed of the manu
facturing and distributing activities
by 1939, had 1,000 retail stores which
sold dope as openly as rice or kero
sene, 200 heroin factories each pro
ducing from 25 to 100 pounds per
day, and over 5,000 Japanese and
Korean workers engaged exclusively
in the production or sale of dope!

Nanking, where the Chinese gov
ernment had completely wiped out
drug addiction, was a complete
shambles within three months after
the Japanese occupation of the city.
By 1940 it contained 32 wholesale
establishments where sales ran over
$75,000 per day, 340 opium-smoking
dens and 120 hotels licensed to sell
drugs.

Dr. Searles Bates, vice president
of the University of Nanking, in
November, 1939, reported to the Opi
um Advisory Committee:

An experienced dealer in
Nanking says that supplies
come from Dairen and Tientsin
by the Tientsin-Pukow Railroad,
escorted by Japanese 'ronin' and
fully protected by the military
until they reach distribution
centers in Nanking. The chief
merchants here are well known,
four of them under the title
'great kings of heroin'. Their
selling organization includes
some 2,400 persons and the
number of addicts is well up in
the tens of thousands. A hu
mane Japanese official has testi
fied to his astonishment at see
ing young boys and girls in jail,
already ruined by heroin.

Obviously, China was being dev
astated by the systematic devel

opment of the Japanese dope racket,
but the rest of the world was not left
untouched by the torrent of drugs
pouring from the Japanese narcotics
foundries. In Tientsin, Shanghai,
Portuguese Macao and other ports,
a new type of "big business man"—
Japanese, or someone closely associ
ated with Japanese interests—had
begun operations, and shady char
acters from the underworlds of
Paris, London, Bucharest, Chicago
and New York were among his most
frequent and honored visitors. Nar
cotics smuggling, always a highly
lucrative although sordid and dan
gerous business, had shifted solidly
to the Chinese ports and was boom-
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ing under the impetus of Japanese
production and distribution methods.

The United States was hearing the
death-rattle of Prohibition's last
days. In some of the larger cities, the
"smart set" which was always seek
ing new thrills and bigger "kicks"
than those afforded by bootleg liquor
in more and more powerful concoc
tions, had already taken a fling at
the opium pipe, or tried such "ex
hilarating" cocktails as "hero gin"
(which contained a powerful shot of
heroin) or "rum cokes" (which were
liberally spiked with cocain). Rum
runners, bootleggers, mobsters, well
aware of the fact that the days of
illicit booze were numbered, were
quick to notice the possibilities of
these exciting novelties, and planned
to make even bigger killings in a
new racket—dope. The stuff actually
was easy to get again, they had
heard.

But the U. S. Government had
"heard" also. In 1931 the Treasury
Department reshuffled its agencies,
created a new one—the Bureau of
Narcotics—and chose as its chief
Harry J. Anslinger, a veteran of the
State Department's foreign service.
Commissioner Anslinger and his
mere handful of agents were handed
the tough assignment of plugging up
every possible loophole along our
vast ocean fronts which might con
ceivably serve the sordid purposes of
the new Japanese-dominated dope
smuggling combines operating out
of the Far East.

Unfortunately, the smuggling of
narcotics is child's play compared to
the task of detecting and foiling it.
A powerful shipment of heroin, for
instance, which can be increased ten
fold in volume by "cutting" after it
IS received, can be hidden away in
small space and the business of
searching for it is rather like trying
^ find the needle in the haystack.
One veteran Chinese opium baron in
Macao, who later went over to the
J^P^-nese drug trust, used to boast
that "ways of smuggling opium are
limited only by the ingenuity of
man".

But the Japanese opium smugglers
soon learned, to their dismay,

that the Americans had started out
by mastering the old Oriental trick
of finding the needle in the haystack
—casting aside the straws, one by
one, until only the needle remained.
The Japanese, and their polyglot con
federates, practically exhausted hu
man ingenuity, but the American
"Federal men" continued to turn up
their caches of opium, morphine and
heroin in the most improbable
places.

Aboard vessels docking in Ameri
can ports, agents of the Bureau of
Narcotics uncovered sizable ship
ments of narcotics disguised in
forms that sometimes made the
courts suspect tliat they were en
dowed with almost crairvoyant pow
ers.

They stopped a shipment of Ori
ental furniture, consigned to a prom
inent and wealtliy citizen of the
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United States, and by ruthlessly pry
ing apart joints and peeling of&price
less lacquer, proved that it con
cealed a shipment of narcotics worth
a hundred times its own high value.

They stopped a teary-eyed Chi
nese woman, wailing over a mewing
mother cat and a basket filled with
nine dead kittens, and proved that
each of the dead kittens was stuffed
with a high-priced haul of pure he
roin. On the same ship they confis
cated a bird cage inhabited by one
lonely, trilling canary—over a false-
bottom which concealed a shipment
of drugs worth hundreds of thou
sands of dollars.

A prominent antique dealer yelled
for his lawyers and the aid of the
courts when the Treasury men con
fiscated a large and beautiful Japa
nese rug—until the Government
agents showed him that the fibres of
the warp were actually thin paper
cylinders filled with pure heroin.

One favorite trick of the smug
glers was the use of bags of sugar
or salt which acted as weights to
sink packages of drugs tossed over
the sides of ships entering U. S. har
bors. After a time the sugar or salt
dissolved in the water, and the pack
ages floated to the surface to be
picked up by confederates in small
boats.

But Narcotics Commissioner Harry
J. Anslinger's "thin line of deter

mined men", safeguarding the Amer
ican people against the generally
unsuspected Japanese dope menace,
extended not only across the con
tinent and along the borders of the
United States, but into the Asiatic
ports where the sources of the new
drug trafiic operated. They knew the
men, the ships and the destinations;
and coded wireless messages to West
Coast headquarters often enabled
the agents in San Francisco or Seat
tle to get on the trail of the most
surprising hauls.

For instance, on April 3, 1937,
when the Japanese S. S. Heian Maru
docked at Seattle, Washington, there
was a most dignified body of U. S.
State Department officials, and a re
splendent delegation from the Japa
nese Embassy, on hand to meet her.
That most august person, the brother
of the Emperor of Japan, Prince
Chichibu, and his imperial party,
were aboard on their way to the
Coronation in London.

But'on the dock, also, there was a
group of grim-faced plain-clothes
men, agents of the Bureau of Nar
cotics, ready to board the ship with
the Customs men. The diplomatic
officials, prim and stand-offish in
their spats and toppers, were horri
fied: imagine searching for narcotics
on a ship that carried the exalted
personage of the brother of the Em
peror himself!

Said a Seattle newspaperman, "If
these babies have taken the trouble
to come here looking for dope, you
can lay a safe bet of ten to one that
they'll find it. So far as the Son of
Heaven is concerned, these Japs
would even hide the dope in the Em

peror's socks if they thought they
could get it by that way."

Aboard the ship that was honored
by the Heavenly Presence of Prince
Chichibu, the Treasury agents found
their haul, although not exactly in
the Emperor's socks. After they had
unsuccessfully combed the ship and
descended into the hold, they were
confronted with a shipment of 100
huge tubs of .soybean paste, con
signed from Yokohama to a firm of
Japanese commission agents in Se
attle. They took off their coats,
called for hammers and scoops, and
—to the horror and amazement of
the Nipponese crew—proceeded to
plow through the sticky mess tub by
tub. Ninety-five of the tubs were
exonerated; but the other five con
tained air-tight tins, soldered to the
bottoms, and each tin contained ap
proximately 250 ounces of pure mor
phine.

The Japanese diplomats were
aghast, and claimed that the sacred
name of the Imperial House had
been desecrated by some rascal in
Yokohama. The Japanese ring in
Seattle was fined $6,000 per man and
clapped into a Federal penitentiary.
But at the last reporting, their ac
complices were merely "still under
investigation" in Japan.

Or take the case of Lum Wah, a
weary little Chinese, who made the
sad mistake of selling two pounds of
Japanese morphine to a man he en
countered lounging along the San
Francisco waterfront. The man paid
ready cash, but turned out to be an
agent of the California State Nar
cotic Enforcement Division. Lum
Wah was pretty well fed up with the
Japanese by this time, and decided
to tell his story. The California of
ficers turned him over to the Federal
men.

Lum Wah, it seemed, had run into
a Jap named Shigeo Shiraishi, who
told him about a marvelous business.
All he had to do was meet the ships,
get a certain number of packages,
and then take the packages to a cer
tain number of friends of Shiraishi's,
the most important of whom was
Mrs. Mineko Ogata, a very respect
able little Japanese wife and mother.
Shiraishi went back to Japan, but he
became Lum Wah's most devoted
correspondent. Lum Wah met all
the ships, and took all the packages
to the specified parties, and made a
tidy sum of money—until the day
when he decided that there was noth
ing wrong with making a little mon
ey on the side and peddled that one
package to a stranger on the San
Francisco waterfront.

The Federal men decided to look
up little Mrs. Ogata. For a quiet
wife and mother she did a consider
able amount of traveling—although
she usually took the baby with her.
Trailing her from San Francisco to
Seattle, they saw her board the
steamship Hie Maru, just arrived
from Japan, bring ashore a sizable
shipment of morphine concealed in
her clothing and in the baby's dia
pers, hide away that hS.ul and then
proceed to Vancouver by auto-stage.



In Vancouver she picked up another
large quantity of morphine which
she brought back into the United
States in a shopping bag covered
with a number of her baby's soiled
diapers.

The agents thereupon took the in
credible Mrs. Ogata into custody,
and, through her, rounded up a gang
of her Japanese and ' Chinese con
federates. In their small and un
obtrusive ways they were responsi
ble for smuggling hundreds of thou
sands of ounces of pure morphine
and heroin into the United States
and Canada every year.

Louis (Lepke) Buchalter and his
pals, Maxie Schmuckler and Irving
(Little Itch) Halper, of course, were
notorious narcotics smugglers. In
their time these so-called "big shots"
had felt something like $10,000,000
of dope-money pass between their
finger-tips; then, as every news
paper-reader will recall, the U. S.
Government caught up with the boys
in 1939, so Maxie and Little Itch
now are serving long prison terms
and Lepke's "stretch" will be inter
rupted soon by his scheduled elec
trocution at Sing Sing for his part in
another little matter called Murder,
Inc.

But this is what now has Lepke
and Maxie and the Little Itch howl
ing with rage; since the first of the
year the boys in the Federal pen
have been riding them because they
never were such big shots or smart
guys at all, but suckers, fall guys—•
Japanese agents, in fact. And they
never knew what was cooking all
the time.

The boys in New York say that
when Lepke and Maxie and the
Little Itch are reminded that they
helped to make hopheads out of hon
est Americans so that they could no
longer fight, and that their dope-
peddling helped to buy the Japanese
bombs and bullets that are now rain
ing down on General MacArthur and
his gallant men—well, Lepke and
Maxie and the Little Itch get so hop
ping mad that they just about gnaw
their way through the steel bars.

The Federal prisons are full of
Lepkes and Maxies and dupes like
the Little Itch, which is perhaps the
best evidence of the grand job which
the Bureau of Narcotics men did—
quietly, and without benefit of head
lines or public applause—in foiling
the Jap dope menace, so far as the
American public was concerned, at
least.

But elsewhere—quite aside from
China—the dope went through and
the harm was done. France, for .in
stance, felt the impact of Japanese
narcotics in 1939; the report to the
Opium Advisory Committee stated:
"The consumption of heroin is rapid
ly increasing in France, and is caus
ing great concern to the Government.
The reason to which it is attributed
is a general let-down in morale."

There is even greater concern to
day over what may happen in the
far greater area of the western Pa
cific now under Japanese control.

"Wherever the Japanese army
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can. "In there," said Julius. "There.
There. That is where it is!"

Harold passed out limper than the
towel that had been on his face.

Julius moved him quickly into the
back of the store. Harold stirred.
Julius beat him twice in back of the
ear with his fists. Harold didn't
move again. Julius thought of
strangling him, but Julius lost con
trol, did not for moments have pos
session of himself. Julius wept from
consternation, heard the opening of
the front door of his shop, a person
coming in. He placed a roll of gauze
in Harold's mouth. He stood erect
and gained his voice. He looked out
side. It was a customer he knew.
"In just one moment," Julius said.
"I have to fix the fire."

Julius hastily arranged a rag
around the gauze-filled mouth of
Harold. He tied his victim's hands
and legs as well as it was possible
for him to do the job in a minute's
time. He walked outside to face his
customer.

HE only sign of Harold that Susan
Beeps was able to locate was Har

old's car. She waited twenty min
utes, half an hour. Mr. Bolten, wait
ing, and impatient, said, "Good Lord,
the man just couldn't disappear. Are
you sure that this is where we were
to meet?"

his car," she said.
I don't believe he's drunk," said

Mr. Bolten. "After all, there isn't a
saloon around. Not that I—I didn't
mean by that that Harold is a tank,

understand, of course."
She understood. She tapped, her

toot ajjamst the curb. No Harold,
tor another half-hour. Mr. Bolten
said, I'll walk around. I'll see if I
can dig up any trace of him."

Susan worried now. She always
Old when Harold disappeared. The
^^°cery man rolled out a barrel to
the street. "I wonder could you tell
ge—" Susan said. She told of
Harold.

Yes, there was a man like that. At
noon. "He bought a bottle of beer.
He wore a grayish suit." But the
grocery man could not report where
Harold had gone.

She tried a few stores where they
hadn't seen him, then the drugstore
where she learned that he had eaten
tuna fish. She walked along. She
couldn't understand this thing. It
seemed so strange. It was two
o'clock. A barber shop.

A customer was leaving. "Take it
easy, Julius," said the customer.
Susan walked inside. "Er—pardon
me, I wonder did you see a man—"

Who is she? thought Julius; who
is she? This girl. What does she
want ? Be careful now; don't say a
foolish thing "—a grayish suit. I
thought perhaps he might have
stopped in for a shave."

Someone might have seen him
coming in, thought Julius; someone
might have seen him coming in, and
if you say that he did not come in—

"The young man came in for a
shave and left about an hour ago.
He was a lovely fellow, miss," said
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fiUp Th doingfine. The sw'eat did not run quite so
freely as it had. But how much did

Sit ^^ow? How could he findthat out. Did she know too about
the papers in the young man's
pockets? Julius walked around in
front of her. "You're worried,"
Julius said.

that he will be
all right. This man, to her, did not
seem right. He was so vast, so
strange. The way he looked at her.
"I'll keep on looking up the street,"
she said.

Julius saw her ring. "I notice
your ring," he said. "You—you are
engaged to the young man ?"

She might have asked what busi
ness was that of his. But this bar
ber was a frightening kind of fellow.
"Yes. We are engaged."

"I hope that you will be happy."
"Thank you," Susan said.
"I have a daughter your age my

self," said Julius. Julius was a liar.
"So I hope that you are very hap
py." He loomed over her. His pres
ence seemed hot and possessing.
"He was a very nice young man. He
spoke of you. We had a nice talk.
We smoked a cigarette. We—"

"Why—he doesn't smoke," she
said. She had said it automatically.

The words hung in the air. She
looked at Julius, and the barber's
lips moved nervously. He saw her
face. She saw his face, contorting
with dismay and fear. She tried to
scream. He lunged at her.

AROLD came to slowly, with the
weird persuasion that he had a

pair of heads, one of them to remem
ber what had happened to him in the
barber's chair; the other .head an
article which like a bowling ball
had heartlessly been rolled beneath
a train. His headache wasn't aided
by the roll of merchandise that had
been stuffed into his mouth. His
hands were bound; his legs were
bound, then bonded hands and legs
so joined that Harold formed a some
what squeezed parenthesis, and try
and try and try again, could do no
more than swivel on his pants. Nice
fix.

Is this how one becomes a cop r
he thought.

The barber. Where was the bar
ber? . ,

Listening required the special use
of still another faculty. His ears
were not yet ready. They were busy
with the roaring in his head.

The shaving mug. How silly
seemed the shaving mug. Fantastic
in the first place, making history
beyond its worth—just watch the
damned thing now; see history pro
ceeding. Harold rolled around, with
forehead on the floor. To make a
noise might bring him aid, but to
make a noise might also bring the
barber. Harold thought of razors
held to people's throats. He nearly
fainted once again. He tried with
new resolve to force the bandaging
that held his limbs.

Then his ears began to work. He
heard the barber mumbling some

thing to a customer. It wasn't clear.
But it was helpful, anyhow. It kept
the barber at his chair. The barber's
tone was friendly, conversational.
There was no murder in the tone.

There must be something I can do,
he thought. The right and the tra
ditional thing to do, the only saving
and heroic thing to do would be to
break his bonds and go outside and
beat the barber to a lather, get the
mug and call the cops. But life was
too realistic. What will happen, Har
old thought, is that this guy will find
a moment soon in which to murder
me—as soon as he is free of custom
ers. Try now, thought Harold; make
a rumpus now, while there is some-,
one in the shop. He struggled vi
ciously. His body lurched. His fore
head hit the floor a stunning blow

Harold raised his troubled head!
From where he was, between a pack
ing case and the partition of the
store, he saw a pot-bellied stove He
saw the busy glow of it and heard
the sibilant hiss of it. Pot-bellied
stove' of course.' Hot water for the
barber shop. A man must have hot
water in his barber shop. His plight
assumed more classical proportions
What a cop would do woul^be to
journey on his nose and ears or
along the groove of his parted hai-
across the floor and utilize the stove
to burn the bonds that held his
hands. Harold inched his way across
the floor by means of pushing with
his knees and lurching wifh iio
shoulders, with the penalty that h s
trick knee hopped out of nlaop w!
moved a dozen feet.

He learned then that the t. .
customer was leaving "TaUa ®
Julius," said, the voice

Now I get it, Harold thoiicxi,^- atI get it good. ^nought. Now
But then he heard anntT,^

"Er—pardon me, I wonde? H
see a man-" The voice
Harold lurched like n
grog. His wild endeavors w T!
him closer to the stove t
guished pause for breatv, ?
the voices talking. TIipm heard
never grew to be a screati^^^u
scufile and a body falline- t).
scream, in volume. Hnr-roj the
weight into the stove^Wn^ ""i
angry heat. He scorched
but he drove the pipe looo.
neck of the stove. He fri^ the
of his wrists against u flesh
pipe, which would*''® of the
learned, so much as 'a.,
ages. Harold tried aeairf^ band-
but through his acrobati avail,self sitting atop 'a^veiv
coal. No man's resolv/ P'^^e of
great, can match the nVo-
burning flesh. Julius's
aged bandaging could not resirthe
antics that ensued. Harnin c,™
possessed a pair of hands, a pafr of
Ip, each member independent of
the rest. He rushed outsidp

Harold hit Julius on the precise
point of his chm, and this was not so
hard to do, since Julius, frightened
semi-crazy had his hands around
the struggling girl. Harold hit him
squarely once again and Julius,



reacting favorably, dropped the girl.
Julius had a skill for taking

punches on his chin. He rushed at
Harold. Harold hit him with a chair.
Harold rushed the mammoth man
and drove him to the front of the
shop. Harold dumped him through
the front door's heavy glass into the
street. Harold was what fairly can
be termed as fighting mad. Mr. Bol-
ten, Harold's boss, was standing
I'ust beyond the scattered glass. Mr.
Bolten said, "Good Lord!" Harold
kept on throwing punches at the air.
Harold then sat down upon the outer
paving, gesturing weirdly. Mr. Bol
ten took the gag from Harold's
mouth.

"Hey, Dunphy! Do you feel all
right?" asked someone else.

Harold raised his head. Restored
by victory, he felt that in a little
while he'd have the strength to
stand. Mr. Faber, of the F.B.I, was
standing over him. Harold said, as
might a super-cop, "Your man's in
side. I mean he's there." He pointed
to the hulk of Julius on the ground.

"I know," said Faber. "You sure
tried hard. But why do you have to
mess up every case we get? Why
can't you leave well enough alone?"

Harold said, "Listen. Don't try
to hand me that. You would never
have gotten this guy in a hundred
years."

Faber said, "No? Well, we're
here. We were going to take him
out peacefully, without all this mess.
Our preference was to watch him,
but you spoiled all that. We knew
he was the man who murdered Dorn-
thil."

"You knew that? You knew he
was the man who—all the time you
knew it?"

"Not all the time. Not until we'd
been at Dornthil's house for five min
utes. That's why I wanted no com
motion at the house. I didn't want
you running up and down the stairs.
Why, all we had to do to find this
guy was ask Dornthil's landlady
what barber Dornthil knew. She
told us Julius was the boy."

"How did you know it was a bar
ber?"

"Very simple," Faber said. "You
see, when Julius strangled him, he
washed Dornthil's neck to take away

the trace of fingerprints. He was
very methodical. He set his stiff up
in the chair just so. And then, when
he was through, because he'd been a
barber all his life, Julius absent-
mindedly stuffed tissue papers in his
collar. You know—the way a barber
does—so the hair won't get inside
your shirt? A simple thing like that.
But you won't let the cops be cops.
Not you."

"I tell you I just walked in to get
a shave!"

"Now, Dunphy, take it easy.
Who're you trying to kid?"

"The hell with it!" said Harold.
"See? The hell with it! But have
you guys got the shaving mug?"

"Oh. Well, no. We weren't really
interested in that. Except as it
might put us on the trail of Dorn
thil. I mean—well, we've got other
things to do besides chase a damned
fool shaving cup."

Faber turned to tell the population
of Cedarville that it could not, en
masse, stand on a ten-foot square of
sidewalk. Harold, exercising jaws
that had too long been stuffed with
a roll of gauze, walked back uncer
tainly into the barber shop. Mr.
Bolten trailed along.

"No mug?" asked Mr. Bolten.
"Doesn't anybody care? We paid
out fifty thousand dollars on that
mug. And Dunphy—listen, man, I m
trying to be fair, but must you al
ways be leaping into the police s
business? Did you have to get into
a mess like this? The blood, the
broken glass and everything ?"

"Mr. Bolten, I am tired," Harold
said. "I've got the mug. I know
where it is. And it isn't merely in
cidental, like Faber says. The thing s
a curse."

"You have it?" Mr. Bolten said.
"You know where it is? I'm sorry,
Harold. Sorry, boy. You'll get a
raise for this!"

"Harold, you're a darling," Susan
said. "You're Ijrave and wonderful."

Harold pointed to the talcum-pow-
der can. "It's there," he said. "It's
in that can."

He watched while Mr. Bolten took
the' can down from the shelf. He bit
his lips and held his breath. He
surely hoped that they would find
it in the can.

Look Northward to Canada
(Continued from page

clothes-lines hang the vivid hooked
rugs of the thrifty fishermen's wives,
common here but certain to excite
the collector from the distant city.
And out in the bay the lobster boats
are dancing on their beam ends in
the wild waters of Fundy.

Let me spend a little while in the
forests of New Brunswick, in the
broad valley of the Saint John River
when the birch trees are leafing out,
and the great elms of lonely village
churchyards; or in the placid streets
of Fredericton, engulfed in the sud
den burst of foliage which almost

hides the rusty dome of the parlia
ment buildings and the lean English
spire of the cathedral.

But we must hurry. It is Spring
today in Quebec also and the high
spirit of the French-Canadian surges
up like the tree sap. The snow will
be off the Plains of Abraham, beside
the City of Quebec, lying now only
in the little hollows of Wolfe's Cove,
where the British redcoats climbed
the cliffs to capture half a continent
in about half an hour. A little snow
left also, perhaps, in the deep can
yons of Lower Town, where the curv-
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of Wolfe's and Montcalm's men.
You'll shop for those lovely French
Canadian handicrafts . . . visit pas
toral He d'Orleans, and the world-
renowned shrine at Ste-Anne de
Beaupre. Thence to the hinter
lands of Lac St-Jean-Charlevoix-
Saguenay . . . the Laurentides Park
. . . magnificent Gaspe. Come this
year!

IVo passports required by U.S. Citizens.
No tolls on Provincial Bridges

No iadividuni Liquor Permits required.
Here, vacation dollars go further due

to the rate of cxoiiangc.

For maps and descriptive literature,
apply to your home travel uKeney. au-
lomobllc club. Chamber of Commerce,
railway, steamship or bun oflfice. La
Province dc Ouebee Tourist Bureau,
•lU Rockefeller I'laza, New York, or

direct to Ucpt. 71

LA PROVX

TOURIST BUREAU
QUEBEC CANADA
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ing, cobbled streets slowly climb the
ancient cliff face. But in the little
squares, in the walled gardens of
convents and monasteries, the trees

. are budding out and green is show
ing on the broad sweep up to the an
cient Citadel, high above the river.

Already the townspeople are out
of an evening, for their promenade
on the Terrace, on the spot where
Champlain used to walk, and Fron-
tenac and Montcalm and the friendly
English officers after the Conquest.
The tourists have not come yet.
Quebec still lives its natural life,
apart, a French city far from home,
the city where Canadian civilization
began in Champlain's crazy house
on the cliff. But the visitors will be
here shortly and in the square, close
to the brown-faced old English
cathedral, the cabbies are waiting
hopefully with their aged horses and
open caleches, each man practising
his own particular and splendid
story about the history of the town,
for the education of the innocent
stranger.

On the river island of Orleans,
Spring has awakened the peasants
and stirred the little farms into life
just as it has done for three cen
turies and more. In every stone
house the good wife is hurrying to
finish her hooked rugs, her spinning
and weaving before the Americans
arrive. When the bell of the ancient
church rmgs out for Mass now, it
is no longer dark and the townspeo-
P 4. to service through mudinstead of snowdrifts. The first sound
or a wheel has been heard on the
village street.

Quebec City is far north. In Mont-
real the Spring already has sent a
billow of green up the face of Mount
Royal, and in Ottawa, in a single
night the winter has ended, the ice
has broken on the river, a little
green is showing on Parliament Hill,
and the great towers at last are free
of glistening rime, and Canada's
statesmen have discarded their fur
coats, and the Mounties wear scarlet
tunics for the first time, in place of
shaggy buffalo skins. In the huge
stone chamber of the House of Com
mons there will be a certain restive-
ness today, a tendency to cut
speeches short, wistful glances
through the high, arched windows
at the Spring sky.

The little towns of Ontario, towns
of gray stone houses or Victorian
brick, are perfumed today with the
smell of Spring rubbish fires and the
first bulb shoots are showing in the
gardens. Skis and children's sleighs
are stored away now, and in the base
ment are jars of new-made maple
syrup. A few weeks ago they bored
holes into the trunks of the maple
trees, collected the oozing sap drop
by drop, boiled it hour after hour in
an iron pot and spread it on the
snow until it congealed and could be
rolled up on a twig like an all-day
sucker.

Along the North Shore, that
wilderness of rock and little trees
beside the Great Lakes, the Spring is
slow in coming, but the myriad lakes
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there are opening up and a little
farther west a green water-color
wash is surging across the open
prairies, and thousands of plowmen
are toiling day and night, and the
seeders are laying the yellow grain
in the rich black earth. On the wild
land the prairie crocuses are snug
gling among the grass, and the birds
have started to move north up the
great central tench of the continent.
At dusk you hear the geese honking
high above, and the steady whisper
of wings, and the man between the
plow handles looks up to see innum
erable black shapes moving against
the vast and flaming sunsets that
come only on the prairies.

Farther west the Rockies are still
white with snow, marching in steady
line across the horizon beside Cal
gary, but in the valleys between
them the first warmth has unlocked
the streams. Out of the newly-freed
moss the first moisture oozes, drop
by drop, and, joining a billion other
drops, wells into a tiny trickle which
soon becomes a brook and then a
river, raging down towards the Arc
tic. As the snow retreats, moving
up the hills, the yellow avalanche
lilies leap out of the cold earth,
blooming six inches from the edge
of a glacier. Now the giant moose
finds his pond clear of ice and can
wallow comfortably in the nourish
ing reeds, the deer emerge from the
thickets where they have sheltered
all winter, and the black bears, only
half awake after their hibernation,
wander carelessly along the park
roads and pause to gossip with the
passing motorist.

ONthe other side of the divide the
tributaries of the Fraser are

starting to fill up with the snow water
and soon will be surging down to the
Pacific, in a brown flood heavy with
clay from the canyons up north.
Along the watergrade the mountain
locomotives toil industriously and
there seems to be in their whistle a
new note of Spring cheer, echoing
from hill to hill. The locomotive's
partner, the immaculate stern-wheel
er of the inland lakes, is back at
work after the winter's idleness, and
the lonely settler, icebound for
months, hears her screech a shrill
message and eagerly he awaits his
mail and supplies.

The Spring marches with rapid
stride up from the American bounda
ry into the Dry Belt of British
Columbia, up the Okanagan Valley,
where the Indians made their trail
long ago. In a hundred miles of or
chard land the fruit-growers are
working from dawn to dark to finish
the last pruning, and the air is heavy
with the smell of their sulphur spray.
In a little while, before the green
leaves appear, the valley which was
once a sweep of bunch grass and
sagebrush, will burst into a white
foam of blossom, frothing down into
the blue lake where Ogopogo, the
land-locked sea serpent, is supposed
to live.

A day or two later the Spring will
reach the Kamloops country and all

the rounded sagebrush hills will sud
denly turn a faint green as the bunch
grass comes up, and over Ashcroft
way the aged Chinamen will come
blinking from their winter cabins
and their greenhouses to thrust the
young tomato plants into the warm
ing soil, covering them with tiny
tents of paper against the night
frosts. Beside A1 Johnson's beer
parlor the green parrot will be given
a daily airing in his cage, and for the
flrst time since last Fall the sages of
the village will take their chairs out
side on the wooden sidewalk, and the
parrot will curse them in a thought
ful way.

The country of the big ranches
farther north is coming to life too.
The cattle that were brought down
out of the hills in the autumn and
fed hay in the meadows of the home
ranch are moving upland again, fol
lowing the bunch grass—the scowl
ing, white-faced steers, the cows
with their new calves. The Indian
ranch hands are out now with shov
els clearing the irrigation ditches,
for in this dry country none of the
Spring run-off must be lost. Frost is
coming out of the Cariboo Road,
where the gold rush of '62 marched
into Barkerville, and sometimes no
travel is allowed during the heat of
the day. The side roads are open
and the remote settlers are making
their first trip to town, and the Indi
an encampments are moving from
the winter hunting grounds. On
every range the shaggy mares, still
wearing their winter coats, have
awkward colts beside them, and in
the eaves of every log barn brown
swallows are building their endless
apartment houses of mud, while the
first bluebirds have appeared, dart
ing out of the south.

SEEN from a pinnacle a thousand
feet above, the Fraser has turned

from green to brown almost over
night. Far below, the willows along
the irrigation ditches of the river-
bank farms seem to glow with a
steady flame, and the chain of lakes
in Marble Canyon lies like a necklace
of amethysts thrown carelessly
across the hills.

But on the coast, on the other side
of the mountains, past the dark
gorges of the riv^ and the fearful
surge of Hell s Gate, Spring has
worked faster. The coastal woods
pushed back by men from the farm
lands of the Fraser Valley, have sud
denly burst into green succulence.
Bracken pushes upward so fast that
you can almost see it grow, the shag
gy sword fern unclenches its winter
fists and the delicate maidenhair
timidly uncoils. From the wild cur
rant bushes the blossoms hang like
drops of blood, and in the trackless
jungle of the evergreen forests the
tide of sap is rising in cedar, hem
lock, fir, spruce and balsam.

Now the loggers are at work, their
feet sinking into the wet Spring
moss, and among the deepest timber
some snow still lies, hard-crusted.
You can hear the clean sound of the
double-bitted axe there as the fellers



balance on their springboards to
make the undercut, and the rustle of
saws as the buckers cut the great
logs ready for yarding, and the
cheerful hoot of the donkey engine's
whistle and a fearful sound of torn
wood and an echoing thud as another
giant cedar falls.

In Vancouver the Spring bulbs are
out and almost over before the first
frail snowdrop has been seen in On
tario. If the Spring is early the Van
couver, crocuses will be abloom in
early. February and all the gardeners
will be busy before the end of the
month. By mid-March at latest, Id
men will be playing-checkers in Stan
ley Park on checker boards twenty
feet by twenty, and golf, of course,
has not stopped all winter while
most of Canada has lain frozen un
der the snow. But the boys and girls

of Vancouver are still skiing in the
North Shore Mountains, only half
an hour from town, and those twin
peaks that look like two lions on
watch together are still white with
snow.

An Englishman set dpwn on Van
couver Island would hardly know he
had moved from home.

Alas, there is no magic carpet
which can cover such a Spring jour
ney in one day. It takes years to see
even the outer fringe of Canada. But
there is this consolation—always,
no matter how far you travel here
or how often, you will find some
thing new, something surprising, a
score of different languages in re
mote settlements, a score of differ
ent races and different living ways
and all around them a vast and emp
ty and fascinating land.

Rod and Gun

(Continued from page 19)

nice warm room. Pretty smart, eh?
We got out to the clubhouse before

the gang got there and the first thing
Joe did was open up his locker and
get out a ... he did not haul out a
bottle! Quit interrupting me all the
time. He got out his shooting jacket,
smarty. Yes, dear, a special shooting
coat. Why, darling, you've got to
have a regular shooting coat! They're
padded here and there—you know,
just like your Aunt Minnie used to
be. But not in the same places, of
course. Not only that, but a rifle-
shooting jacket has . . . well, do you
remember those queer pants the
ladies used to wear years ago? Yeah,
those were the ones. Well, a shooting
coat is built almost exactly the same
way, only ... no, no, darling. Don't
be ridiculous! The split goes up the
middle of the back and it's to keep
the coat from binding.

Anyway, Joe got into hi" shooting
coat and then got out the prettiest
match rifle you ever saw. Special
stock, special barrel, cheekpiece, wide
forearm and . .. what say, dear? Yes,
a .22 match rifle. Why, baby, you
can't play the smallbore game with
just any old rifle. The cost? Oh,
they're dirt cheap. Sure. You can
buy 'em for a song. I know where I
can get a dandy, secondhand, for $65.
It's a Winchester 52.

Why, sweetheart! Don't ,arry on
like that! Sixty-five bucks isn't much
money for a good rifle. What do you
mean, "the. house is cluttered up with
too many guns"? You must be nuts!
You're kidding, aren't you? Who
ever heard of anybody owning too
many guns? Certainly not me. A
dozen around the house and I'm sup
posed to have too many! I do wish
you'd stop exaggerating. You must
get that trait from your Aunt Min
nie. I'll never forget the time_ she
blistered herself with a curling iron.
You'd have thought she was being
burned at the stake. Who's off the
subject? I was just telling you about
Joe's match rifle.

As I was going to say, Joe then
got out his two 'scopes and . . . tele
scopes, dear, didn't you ever hear of
a target or spotting 'scope? Women
certainly are dumb! Didn't they
teach you anything in school? A tar
get 'scope, my dear, is used to sight
with and a spotting 'scope is used to
verify your horrible suspicion, imme
diately after the shot is fired. No, I
know you don't understand, but it
answers your question.

Where was I? Oh, yes. About this
time the rest of the boys put in their
appearance, so Joe and I hung up
some targets and settled down to a
little shooting over the 100-yard
range. And baby, was I hot! Right
off the bat I scored a 77! Well, no,
it isn't the highest score you can
make but it isn't the lowest, either.
Of course, a few of the boys at Sea
Girt or Perry do a little better, but
not much.

Joe? Oh, he did pretty well. Yeah,
he shot a 100x100. Yeah, that's pret
ty good, too. But he slipped badly on
the next 10-shot string. He only got
a 99. Then we shot a couple of strings
at 200 yards, prone, and I made out
all right on that, too. A neat 155x200.
Joe only got a 197.

We wound up the afternoon with
an offhand match and Joe said it
wasn't a minute too soon. Seems
some of the club members have been
doing so much prone shooting they're
developing serious umbilical bunions.
Oh, it's some sort of occupational
ailment, like housemaid's knee, only
different.

So that's the whole story. I joined
Joe's rifle club this afternoon, applied
for membership in the auxiliary po
lice and sent my application to the
National Rifle Association. Every
thing is all set. Tomorrow we'll take
Uncle Abner's check and get us a
smallbore outfit.

What do you mean, I'm "S.O.L."
Now where did you hear that expres
sion? No you didn't. And so far into
the night.
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WESTERN CAKTRlDUt COMPANY,
Dept. E-4S. Alton. III.
M.iil FREE on SUPER'X and XPERT

rtridRCft. and the new, revised edition of
the valuable We$(crn Acnmunicion Handbook.
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LUNGS

DONATED BY ONE LODGE
Queens BorouRh, New York, Lodge No. 878, on
Marcli 31, donated 9 Drlnker-Collliis DUPLEX Iron
Lungs 10 deservlnc hospitals in tliolr community.

Investigate the Iron Lung In your
Lodge's community projects this year.

Full Information from;—

WARREN E. COLLINS, INC.
555-E Huntington Avenue Boston, Mass.
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look greatYOU fc"" TtMV!"
We ali Hke to hear our friends say
tnat. It gives us a new lease on life, a
grater determination to do things
and KO ;>laces. Now if you have a sa(j*
^ing waistline ... if your clothes re-
.use to fit ... if you feel untidy
and uncomfortable, you can't ex
pect fnends and associates to cive
you honest compliments. Why not
ao somethinu about it?

improve your appearance
Draw that saggincr abdomen in and up

a Tux Appearance Belt.
You'll marvel at the improvement.

The Tux is utterly unlike most
abdominal supports. There are
no uncomfortable Jockey straps,
no laces, no buckles, hooks or
buttons. Just slip it on. That's
all there is to it. Our scientific
fitting assures perfect satisfac
tion, We Buarantee it.

TRY IT AT OUR RISK

You take no chances when
you order a Tux Appearance
Belt. Read what GARLAND
GRANGE. All-American foot
ball star of Illinois says; "I

i_l played football for 10 years.
Have been inactive for 7

years and was In need of support. The TUX has done
wonders for me," Send for FREE folder, and full par
ticulars today. Act now,

- — — -SPECIAL OFFER COUPON- —— —
TUX CORPORATION |
Dept. 5-71. 168 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago. III. I
Plcuae ftond me at once, without ohllgatton. complete details •

your special Intro- •bout yoor Tiik"An'DcVra'n'ce'"Belt!'"!^»o
anctory price and mon«'y-back fruarantee.

I
St. Addrett |

J

BACKACHE,
LEG PAINS MAY
BE DANGER SIGN

Of Tired Kidneys
If backache and leg pains are making you miaer-

^le, don't just complainand do nothing about them,
feature may be warning you that your kidneys need
attention.

The kidneys are Nature's chief way of taking excess
acids and poisonous waste out of the blood. They help
most people po^ about 3 pints a day.

1 ipiles of kidney tubes and filters don'twork well, poisonous waste matter stays in the blood.
Ihese poisons may start nagging backaches, rheu
matic pains, leg pains, loss of pep and energy, getting
up nights, swelling, puffiness under the eyes, head
aches and dizziness. Freriuent or scanty passages with
"darting and burning sometimes shows there is some-
th'ng wrong with your kidneys or bladder.

Don't waitf Ass your druggist for Doan's Pills,
used successfully by millions for over 40 years. They
P u® "VPy relief and will help the IS miles of kidney^bes flush out poisonous waste from the blood. Get
Doan's Pills.

Many Causes Of
Chronic Ailments

Know ihe facts aljout rectal, stomach
conciition.s and colonic diseases. New
1^23-page illiistraterl book also explains
our niilfl in.stitiitional Ireatinenl. Con
tains thoiisanrls of references, inclu<ling
tliose from your section. Sent FREE,
Write today. It may save you needless
.siifFering and expense. The McCleavy
Clinic, HCoOl Elms Blvd., Excelsior
Springs, Mo.

Men* Women Over 40
Don't Be Weak? Old
Feel Peppy, New, Years Younger

T.iUc Ostrcx. Cnnlalns geiu-ral tunics, stlinularus oficn
aftur li- — Iry hndic! liii-l;in): iron. cMlciuiii dIios-

lihalo. vltiiinlii l!l. .V 7:i-viMr-old doi'lor «ritc.= : "I lool; it
injsplf. Rvsiilt^ line." InlroUurlory slzr Oslrcx Toiilfi
Tiihlels oil//; arjf, Siiirt fct-iiiiK iiciipicr aiul yoiinccr, Ihls
very ihiy. Kor <ali: at all hdihI (Inii: ilorcs i'Vury«litrc.

52

Hit and Run

(Continued from 'page 9)

fast shot-makers, of course and un
fortunately. Ralph Guldahl, two-
time winner of the National Open,
is agonizingly slow. Hundreds of
children, mostly Chinese, are born
while Guldahl is overcoming his
natural reluctance to have a swipe
at the ball. The worst offender is
Miss Betty Jamison, who customari
ly takes forty-five seconds between
strokes. Say forty-five seconds
quickly and it doesn't mean much,
but try holding your breath for that
period of watching a living statue
for signs of life and you will go nuts.

As a matter of fact, Miss Dorothy
Kirby did blow sky high in the iinal
round of the National Women's
Championship in 1939. Miss Kirby
was the favorite to win, but La Jami
son's painful deliberation upset her so
grievously that she went to pieces
completely. On the whole, though,
the big-shot shot-makers usually
take one preliminary waggle, sight
their objective and fire away without
too much horsing around and pray
erful contemplation.

Be honest with yourself. What
good did concentration and delibera
tion ever get you? You take three
or four practice swipes at an imagi
nary ball and every move is a pic
ture until you step up to threaten a
young tree off the fairway or a flow
ering shrub in the deepest brush.
You know why your practice swing is
a thing of sheer beauty and rhythm ?
You're free and relaxed, that's
why: you're not thinking of any
thing but a purely physical action.
Trouble leaps upon your shoulders
with sharp, spiked feet when you
commence to think and worry about
the shot. All this can be circum
vented by the sly stratagem of swip
ing at the ball before you have a
chance to think. What have you got
to lose, anyway ?

The professional who sternly ad
monishes you to relax, at five bucks
per half-hour, proceeds to freeze
your muscles, if any, with a good
deal of hocus-pocus. He tells you to
watch the position of your feet, get
your arms close to your body, set
your hips for the pivot, cock your
head at an impossible angle, bring
the club back slowly.

By the time you have obeyed all
the preliminary ceremonies of the
absurd ritual, rigor mortis is en
veloping you. Your body is tied into
tight knots like something out of a
Rube Goldberg cartoon. You look
and feel like a disciple of Yoga warm
ing up for a career in suspended
animation. In the meantime the pro,
manfully earning his five bucks, is
screaming that you must relax. You
can relax—by falling into a limp
swoon and letting solicitous parties
apply soothing compresses to your
feverish brow.

The most spectacular hole played
by the master golfers on the winter
circuit this year was decided in less

time than it usually takes for four
confirmed duffers to bring them
selves around to the painful business
of addressing the ball. Lawson Lit
tle, who certainly qualifies as an au
thority, said it produced the greatest
golf shot he ever saw. Oddly enough,
Little did not refer to the 120-footer
Jack Grout chipped into the can—by
common consent the most astonish
ing stroke made by any golf gypsy
during the tour. 'Little meant the
next shot, which refused to drop for
Jimmy Hines on the last green of the
Miami-Biltmore four-ball matches.

Briefly, this was the situation: It
was the semi-final round of the tour
nament and Grout and Ben Loving—
a couple of youths whose names draw
a blank in most 19th holes around
the country—went up to the 36th all
square with veterans Hines and
WilUe Goggin. Grout was short of
the green and Hines went over it on
their second shots.

Grout took a quick gander at the
flag and played a pitch-and-run In
credibly, the ball skipped coquettish-
ly across the green and popped into
the hole for an eagle three. The gal
lery of 1500 screamed insanely It
really was something and, besides
Loving, Grout's partner, was the as
sistant pro at the home course The
mob had been pulling for him all the
way, especially when he and Grout
were two down with four to go

Hines stepped up to his ball with
a.t l6&st $800 in priz6 money riding
on the shot and perhaps twice as
much more to be realized in endorse
ments and prestige. The Miami-
Biltmore four-ball is one of the
brighter baubles in the golf league
The winning pair can make a series
of soft touches in exhibitions and life
is tough enough among the golf gyp
sies. We mention this for the pur
pose of abashing those citizen duffers
who go mto a blue funk when thev
are confronted with the pay-off shot
in a ten-cent Nassau epic

Hines had a bad lie. His ball was
on a path worn hard and bare by
the tramping gallery. He was 40 feet
from the pin and he had to sink the
shot to keep the match alive and
maybe himself in eating money

the caddyand hefted it once. If the weight of
the world was on his shoulders he
didn't give same a chance to settle
there and bow him down He hit
the ball crisply and quickly It went
on a direct line for the hole; it was
going to drop. It stopped four little
inches short of the pot of gold.

Grout s shot was one of those
freak things," Little said. "He was
a fool for luck. He wasn't trying to
hole out. He was hoping to get close
to the cup. Go ahead and ask him."

We asked, and Grout, a shy guy
out of Texas, nodded.

"But Hines' shot was different,"
Little went on. "He was trying to
sink the ball and he missed by four
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inches. If you had a machine gauged
perfectly for the hole and it threw
up a dozen balls, not one would drop.
None would be as close as the shot
Hines made. No human being's co
ordination or muscular control is
good enough to ,have made a better
shot. Once he knew what he had to
do, he played it fast, before he per
mitted himself to tighten up."

Golf is a game, perhaps the most
difficult after baseball to play ex
pertly, but still just a game. The
basic principles which apply to other
ball-and-bat sports hold true in golf,
but they are obscured by sly propa
ganda calculated to befuddle and
mystify the paying practitioners.
When you want to hit the ball hard
in baseball or tennis, your backswing
is fast and decisive, almost as vigor
ous as the forward motion of the bat
or racquet. You are, in effect, com
mencing the flow of coordination
with a running start. There is none
of this slow-motion nonsense or in
hibition of the natural impulse to
whip into the ball in any game ex
cept golf. It's bad enough that you
have to be more or less flat-footed
at the moment of impact; that's a
violation of the natural laws of dy
namics fostered only by golf.

Long contemplation of the ball
while you are addressing it merely
means that you are letting your phys
ical machinery run down until you
can get nothing but a sluggish,
standing start. The ball is there
waiting to be socked. You know
where the hole is. What are you

waiting for ? Staring morosely at the
dam' thing does no good. The ball
winks back at you malevolently and
you wind up being intimidated by
less than two ounces of rubber.

Did I say rubber ? Here is another
eloquent argument in favor of hit-
and-run golf. You can't play with
out a ball—whether you can play
with a ball is a dangerous question
we will not investigate at this time—
and a man in Washington says you
cannot purchase any more. Once, it
was not ethical to pick up another
guy's ball before it stopped rolling,
but all bets are off during the period
of national emergency. Golf balls
are where you find them—and you'll
have to haul hips to find your own
before it takes a fantastic bounce
into somebody's pocket. If the situa-1
tion gets tough, ball-poachers will
swipe the precious pills from under
the mesmerized noses of the minute-
men on the tees, and they will be |
home free before the rightful owners
come out of the coma. •

As the convincer, I submit that
the faster you play, the quicker you
will reach the 19th hole, which seems
to be the big idea of the game. Inci
dentally, did you ever pause to pon
der how come the founding fathers
of golf arrived at the strange num
ber of 18 holes for a round of golf?
Seems there are 18 medicinal doses
in a bottle of Scotch and even the
founding fathers, with their devotion
to the game, were unable to con
tinue unfortified by a stimulant. No
extra charge for this service.

What America is Reading
(Continued from page 8J

the book a masterpiece but it is a
compact piece of writing, and its
timeliness will help its popularity.
(Viking Press, $2)

HE gay life of Palm Beach and
Miami has nothing in common with

the quiet, backwoods existence that
Marjorie Kinnan Rawlings lives in
northern Florida and describes in
"Cross Creek'-'. Cross Creek is the
name of a community of black and
white people on the river that carries
the water of Lochloosa Lake into
Orange Lake, up near Hawthorn. Mrs.
Rawlings moved there before she be
came succes::ful with "The Yearling' ,
and thoroughly enjoyed putting her
ramshackle, weather-beaten house in
order and discovering the delights of
simple living. She didn't care exactly
for the primitive sanitary arrange
ments she found there, and as soon as
she earned a little money with her
writing she put in modern plumbing.
But she found many of the native
dishes succulent and enjoyable.

Mrs. Rawlings doesn't favor rattle
snake steak, and she doesn't say
much in favor of "white bacon"—
otherwise salt pork or sow belly,
which is eaten all through the South.
But she finds turtle meats delicious,
and although turtle ejgs, "like chitt-

lings, divide friend from friend", she
loves them. There is one set way of
eating turtle eggs, says she. "First
you tear or break off the top of the
egg, holding it in your left hand as
you operate with the right. You add
salt, pepper and a lump of butter.
You pop the yolk of the egg inside
your mouth, and as you pop it, it is
required that you say, solemnly,
'This is the most delicious morsel
God ever gave to man.' "

She went crab fishing at night in
the river, using a flashlight to spot
the big crabs feeding on the river
bottom. There's nothing to equal the
fine flaky meat of these Florida
crabs. She has cooked limpkin, the
brown crane of the Ocklawaha river.
Possum and raccoon are tricky—
there are times when possum is in
edible and raccoon "has a foolish
kind of taste". When the natives go
fishing they bake hush-puppies.
Hush-puppies are made when the fish
have been fried and there is sizzling
fat left over; they are made of corn-
meal, salt, soda, an egg or two and
maybe some chopped onion and are
fried "the color of winter oak leaves"
and eaten hot.

In addition to writing about food,
Mrs. Rawlings tells many good
stories about her neighbors, whose
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Men, take a tip from the stars —if
you've been using scented hair prep
arations without success.switch to
the MEDICINAL treatment used
by millions! Try GLOVER'S, with
massage, for Dandruff. Itchy Scalp
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actually/fW the exhilarating e&ect
instantly!

Regular size bottles at Drug
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complete fiift application of
CLOVER'S MANGE MEDICINE
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Soap SHAMPOO, in hermeti-

cally sealed bottles,
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entific Care of Scalp
and Hair, included
FREE!
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.Good Housekeeping

GLOVER'S
GLOVER'S, 460 Fourth Ave., Dept. 176, New York
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FLAG
if a member of your family is
in the Army, Navy or Air Corps
of the United States. It can
also be displayed by Churches,
Ix>dges, Schools and Business
Houses in Honor of Members
in the Armed Forces. Includes
Nurses.

A Blue Star on a While panel in a field of Bed. One Star
for each member in the Service. Satin with yellow fringe.
No.21Size 7x11*,ea.....50c No. 24 Size 12x18*, ea....S1.00
No. 23 Size 10x15", ea....75c No. 25Size 15x24", ea....S1.50
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worries. 5000 vitalizing strokes per minute. Restful.

leasant. Satisfying. Takes only3minutes a day. Recom
mended by scalp authorities. Satisfaction guaranteed.
Write now for full information and money-back
offer. Hershey Mfg.Co..137 So.LaSalle Street. Chicago

FALSE TEETH
KLUTCH holds them tighter
KLDTCH forms a comtort cushion; holds dental plates
so much firmer and snugger that one can eat and talk
^ith greater comfort and security; in many cases al-
most as well as with natural teeth. Klutch lessens the

en" .1 ^ dropping, rockini?, chafing plate. 25cand 60c at druggists. ... if your druggist hasn't it,
I ,ca,te money an suhslitules, but send US lOCana we will mail you a generous trial box. © 1. P. Inc.

KLUTCH CO., BOX2955.E. ELMIRA. N.Y.

RECREATION HOURS
If you are one of the thousands who
read this copy of THE ELKS MAG
AZINE but do not Subscribe regu
larly—Send us your order, with $2.00
enclosed and we'll enter your Sub-
s^cription for the next 12 months, Gift
Subscriptions may also be sent at this
same rate. All orders should be ad
dressed to Circulation Department,
The Elks Magazine. 50 East 42nd
Street. New York Citv.
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RHEUMATISM
ARTHRITIS - NEURITIS - SCIATICA

Why continiii^ to .suffer the agoniz
ing paitis of these diseases when the
ii.su;il retnudles have failed. Learn
about a new. trustworthy, modern,

non-siirsical trentmont mi-thod. This marvelous
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FREE Bool?. Write today. No obligation.
BALL CLINIC, Dept. 7100 Excalaior Sprines, Mo.

Specia/ Fraternal Offer
on all Supplies!

Ask for FREE Catalogue!
HARRY LEVITS

DEP'T E, 131 W. 14fh ST., N.Y. C.

homely wisdom she appreciates. She
has recently married a hotel man and
it's a question whether she will live
the year around at Cross Creek. Her
book reveals how much enjoyment a
woman with sympathy for others and
an observing eye can get out of life
in a primitive community. She isn't
likely to start a stampede for Cross
Creek, but the book ought to interest
Palm Beach as well as Miami. (Scrib-
ners, $2.50)

Sometimes Iwonder why so many
of our stories nowadays deal with

abnormal or even Commonplace char
acters. Few have nobility of spirit or
even good senses And yet our writers
expend a great deal of time on them,
make readable books about them and
keep us interested. Take that highly
entertaining story by Patrick Ham
ilton, "Hangover Square". Hamilton
is the author of a play that is cur
rently giving New York the creeps—
"Angel Street"—and for a very good
reason. It is excellently put together,
and it has some of the best character
acting of recent years in it, yet it is
essentially a search for a murderer,
and the suspense is maddening.
"Hangover Square" isn't on a par
with "Angel Street", but it poses
an annoying problem. Why does this
story about an ordinary fellow with
no backbone and a commonplace girl
who has nothing to recommend her,
hold my interest from beginning to
end?

George Bone, the man, is supposed
to have a split personality. His chief
occupation is trying to make dates
with Netta. Both hang around the
London bars and lead inconsequential
lives. Netta accepts Bone's invita
tions, but treats him outrageously.
She shows no interest in him, yet he
continues to run after her. Her atti
tude irritates him; he determines to
kill her. But whenever he sees her
he is put off; it seems she might
really want him around. So there we
go, for 300 pages, trying to see what
will happen when George really tum
bles to himself and makes up his
mind. I won't tell you that, for in a
mystery like this something should
be left for the reader to find out.
After you have read it you may ask,
as I did, "What is there about such
ordinary people that makes us fol
low their actions to the end?" Well,
maybe it's the ability of the story
teller. (Random House, $2.50)

Books about the war, the Far East
and the post-war issues are multi

plying. The most popular book of
the month is Col. W. F. Kernan's dis
cussion, "Defense Will Not Win the
War". (Little, Brown, $1.50) I think
we are all pretty well agreed on Col.
Kernan's major statement, but it
puts it so well that his method cap
tivates the reader. He belongs to
the writers who favor a strong air
offensive, and who believe that Capt.

Mahan's theory of sea power has
been strongly affected by the devel
opment of the airplane. He believes
that nothing can be gained by sitting
back, armed to the teeth; an offensive
must be hurled direct at Germany
and the challenge of the dictators
must be met by taking the war to
their doorstep. He warns against be
ing diverted by Japan; the main of
fensive must be across the Atlantic.
He believes that the way to defend
Africa is to command the Mediter
ranean and that an American offens
ive aimed at Italy will do the trick.
"It would take 200,000 men to start
with, and another 200,000 to fol
low every month until victory is
achieved." Italy is the Achilles heel
of the Axis, says Col. Kernan. He
also is contemptuous of "warfare by
committee", and wants a clean-cut
higher command vested in the Presi
dent of the United States. His
Italian suggestion is easier to read
about than to put into action; no
doubt strategists have discussed this
often. Presumably it would be neces
sary first to clean up Africa and hold
it as a base, and this the British have
not yet succeeded in doing. Col.
Kernan's book is useful chiefly for
crystallizing opinion, and that seems
to be what it is doing. The President
is practically in charge of operations
today and the whole temper of the
United Nations is to- attack as soon
as they are able. But they cannot at
tack without vast preparations. (Lit
tle, Brown, $1.50)

'HE wide interest in flying con
tinues and useful books are added

to the bulging shelves on aviation. A
technical book of great usefulness is
"Air Pilot Training", by Bert A.
Shields, instructor in charge of civil
ian pilot training at the Brooklyn
Polytechnic institute. This 586-page
book is packed with information
about aircraft, navigation, metere-
ology, engines, etc., with numerous
illustrations and diagrams. (Whit-
tlesey House, $4). Glider design and
construction are described in "Youth
Must Fly: Gliding and Soaring for
America", by E. F. McDonald, Jr
president of Zenith Radio Corpora
tion, whose hobby is gliders. (Har
per, $2.50) An interesting book
about Army lingo is "Army Talk" by
Elbridge Colby. A little on the schol
arly side, it describes terms used in
the Army and how they originated.
Our new Army will create its own
slang and a few new words are al
ready gaining general currency. For
instance, a zombie is a man who
falls into the lowest grouping oh the
general classification test given all
incoming soldiers. A soldier assigned
to dish washing used to be called a
pearl diver; now he is called a bubble
dancer and a China clipper. Modern
combat tanks with two turrets are
being called Mae Wests. (Princeton
University Press, $2)
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In the Doghouse
(Continued from page 18)

trainer of movie dogs, also schools
the pooch for such afflicted folk. . . .
HERE'S THE ORIGINAL LUCKY
DOG: Li Chun Chang, a Pekingese
resident of Pasadena, Calif. When
that purp's owner died, our four-
legged friend was left ten bucks a
month for life—and then the fun
began. The tax collector stepped in
—not, of course, to set aside the heri
tage, but to demand an inheritance
tax. As nobody concerned knew just
how long a five-year-old dog could be
expected to live, it gave all hands a
variety of headaches. After a lot of
calculation it was agreed that the
lucky Li should lay $30 on the line.
The genius who solved this Chinese
puzzle is unknown—at least to me.
Another dog, this time in Chicago,
a Pomeranian, inherited the income
of a $30,000 estate left by its owner,
the spinster McDermott. . . . UP
TO NOW, I always thought that the
highest price ever attached to a
bone-destroyer was the $10,000 paid
by the manufacturer of a well-known
vacuum cleaner for the chowchow
Chunam Brilliantine (imported from
England). But the offer reported to
have been turned down by the late
Herman Mellenthin of Poughkeepsie,
N. Y., for his black cocker spaniel,
My Own Brucie, tops this by $5,000.
In 1941 Brucie trimmed some 3,000
dogs at the Madison Square Garden
show in New York City and then went
on to finish ahead of more than 5,000
at the Morris & Essex show at Madi
son, N. J. The latter event is the larg
est canine clambake in the world. . . .

DOGS HAVE ALWAYS FIGURED
IN HISTORY: Herodotus, Greek his
torian, mentions the Babylonian cus
tom of certain cities having taxes
paid in the form of food for the
royal dogs. Alexander the Great
thought so much of his dog, Perites,
that he built and named a city for
it. During the Crusades many of
the boiler-plated boys brought their
dogs along with them. Both Fred
erick the Great and Napoleon had
good reason to be grateful to dogs,
each owing his life to them. The

German monarch was saved by a
Great Dane during an attack by
Cossacks. The Little Corporal, the
night he escaped from Elba, was
fished by a dog out of the sea into
which he'd fallen—but what kind
of dog did this isn't told. Going
back to the ancients again, we know
by sculptures and frescoes in tombs
and other ruins that Cheops, King
Tut, Rameses and many of the
Pharaohs were fond of dogs, some
of them maintaining kennels within
palace grounds. One of the earliest
importers of dogs to this country
was no less a person than George
Washington, who brought over a
number of foxhounds from England
for his Mount Vernon estate. Dur
ing the Revolution, in one of the en
gagements outside of New York
City between Washington's forces
and those of Lord Howe, a dog be
longing to the English general was
captured. The dog was later cere
moniously returned under a flag of
truce with a courteous note to its
owner. In these times it would prob
ably have been sent back with a time
bomb attached to its collar, were it
captured by England's enemies. Fav
orite dog of the late Edward VII of
England was a smooth fox terrier
whose collar-plate carried the in
scription: "I am Caesar. I belong to
the King". Edward was fond of dogs
—even Caesar, who had the reputa
tion of being the orneriest purp that
ever hung out in Buckingham Palace.
One of the outstanding dogs of World
War I was "Stubby", a nc.ido-
script bull terrier. He was in battle
after battle, was wounded, decorated
and, believe it or—believe it, was
made a sergeant of Marines. When
he died, his body was mounted and
you can see it today in the Smith
sonian Museum in Washington.

IN CERTAIN PARTS OF SCOT
LAND the sheepdog is permitted to
go to church with his master and re
main there through the service. My
guess is that this is because among
the herders, and undoubtedly there
are many in those congregations, the

"How to Know and Care for Your Dog" is the title
of Edward Faust's booklet, published by the Kennel
Department of The Elks Magazine. One canine
authority says, "It is the most readable and under
standable of all the books on this subject". This
beautifully printed, well-Illustrated, 48-page book
covers such subjects as feeding, bathing, common

illnesses, training and tricks, the mongrel versus the pedigree,
popular breeds, etc. It costs only 25c. Send for your copy
NOW. Address—The ElksMagazine—50 E. 42nd St., New York.
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dog is the most valuable assistant a
man can have. But in Eng-Jand some
of the older churches still possess
tongs for removing dogs from under
neath the pews. . . . GOETHE, we
learn, was notorious for his hatred
of dogs, while Wagner, on the con
trary, was nearly always compan
ioned by one. ... TO MADAME
ROLAND, guillotined during the
French Revolution, is credited the
saying, "The more I see of men, the
more I admire dogs." . . . WHICH
REMINDS ME of an amusing in

cident relating to another native of
that country: Millet, great landscape
artist, owned a dog of which he was
so fond that when it became sick
he sent for no less a person than
Dr. Louis Pasteur, discoverer of the
serum that has since saved many
from death by rabies. The affronted
doctor later sent this note to the
artist: "Dear Sir: The floor of my
office needs painting. Kindly call at
your earliest convenience." . IT
WAS ROUSSEAU, who tossed off
this classic about his dog Duke: "He

has rare qualities and I have made
him my companion and friend; he is
more worthy of this title than many
of those who have taken it." . . .

PROM THE OTHER SIDE of the
English Channel Lord Byron paid
this tribute: "Near this spot are de
posited the remains of one who
possessed Beauty without Vanity,
Strength without Insolence, Courage
without Ferocity, and all the Virtues
of Man without his Vices," an epi
taph to the poet's Newfoundland.

Grand Exalted Ruler's Visits

Lodge No. 1288, to be dedicated on this
imemorable occasion. The imposing edi
fice is ideally situated in Waterfront
Park, surounded by royal palms. Judge
McClelland and Mr. Masters were joined
by D.D. Judge James A. Dunn, Past
Grand Esteemed Lecturing Knight Chel-
sie J. Senerchia and W. T. Harmon, all
of Miami Lodge No. 948. A buffet din
ner, given in honor of the Grand Ex
alted Ruler, was attended by many
members and their ladies, and Elks from
surrounding lodges. After the dinner the
lodge home was dedicated. The Ritual
was exemplified by E.R. Tom Derington
and his officers. At the conclusion of
the dedicatory ceremonies, the Chair
man of the Building Committee pre
sented the Exalted Ruler with the keys
to the new home. The Grand Exalted
Ruler delivered the principal address
at the meeting which was folowed by a
delightful dance.

Judge McClelland and Mr. Masters
were escorted to Miami on February 27
^er the scenic Tammiami Trail by Mr.
D^n, Mr. Senerchia and Mr. Harmon.
At the home of Miami Lodge the visi
tors were met by E.R. William Mooty

niany of the members. The party
then proceeded to the Columbus Hotel

^^cheon. District Deputy James
t presiding as Toastmaster, in-^oduced Mr. Mooty who welcomed the
Grand Exalted Ruler and the Grand
Secretary to the city. The visitation
was doubly enjoyable as Judge McClel
land resided in Miami for several years
and was glad to meet so many of his
old friends. Both the Grand Exalted
Ruler and the Grand Secretary ad
dressed the luncheon-meeting which
was attended by prominent Elks from
various parts of the country. Among
those introduced by the Toastmaster
Were Past Exalted Rulers C. A. Mills,
Chelsie Senerchia, William M. Brown,
Judge J. Wayne Allen, C. D. Van Orsdel,
Hayes S. Wood, Louis J. Hamel, William
Shayne, J. R. Fitzpatrick and Glenn Min
cer, of Miami Lodge, Secy. R. E. Nor-
cross, Miami, E.R. Lawrence A. McKen-
na, of Cleveland, O., Lodge, E.R. Joseph
P. McKervey, San Juan, Puerto Rico,
Lodge, and Charles Rosencrans, of Long
Branch Lodge, Past Pres. of the N. J.
State Elks Assn. At the conclusion of
the luncheon, the Grand Exalted Ruler
and the Grand Secretary were escorted
by a large delegation of Miami mem
bers to the City Hall where D.D. James
A. Dunn, as City Commissioner of Mi
ami, welcomed them to the city. Pres
ent at the ceremony were many other
distinguished Elks and city officials.
The party was then escorted to the
City Hall at Miami Beach. There Grand
Exalted Ruler McClelland and Mr. Mas-
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ters were welcomed by Mayor Val
Cleary, P.E.R. and Chairman of the
Board of Trustees of Miami Beach
Lodge No. 1601, after which they were
taken to their hotel where thev were
joined by, Mrs. McClelland and Mrs
Masters.

At 5:00 p.m. Judge Dunn and Mr
Harmon called for the Grand Exalted
Ruler and the Grand Secretary and es
corted them, together with many mem
bers of Miami Lodge, to Port Lauder-
dale, Fla. On the outskirts of the city
the party was greeted by a large dele
gation from Port Lauderdale Lodffe
No. 1517 headed by E.R. Charles H
Crim, Secy. Hubert C. Smith and P.D.d!
Arthur C. O'Hea, Chairman of the En
tertainment Committee for the occa
sion. After an inspection of the com
modious new home of the lodge the
Grand Exalted Ruler was tendered a
banquet at the Governor's Club Hotel
At the speakers' table were many prom
inent Elks including Past Grand Es
teemed Lecturing Knight Chelsie J
Senerchia, Miami, P.D.D. W A Wall
and E.R. Egbert Beall of West Palm
Beach Lodge, E.R. Charles Crim, Secv.
H. C. Smith, P.D.D. Arthur C. O'Hea
P.E.R.'s Louis F. Maire, H. S. Becker
and Thomas B. Manuel, and Theodore
Meyer, architect of the new building- all
of Fort Lauderdale Lodge, Secy, w' F
Hurley of Daytona Beach Lodge, E R
John H. Boyer, Miami Beach, Mr. Dunn
Mr. Mooty and former Governor Gener
al Gore of Puerto Rico, all of whom
were introduced by Toastmaster Don
Freeman. After a delightful banquet
adjournment was made to the new home
of Fort Lauderdale Lodge for the cere
monies of dedication during which the
Chairs were occupied by officers from
neighboring lodges with D.D. James
Dunn presiding as Exalted Ruler. Up
on the completion of the ritualistic •
work, the keys of the building were
delivered to the Chairman of the Board
of Trustees, and the Grand Exalted
Ruler was introduced by Judge Dunn
Judge McClelland complimented the
lodge for its splendid accomplishment
in providing an attractive and comfor
table home for the membership and for
its many worthwhile activities. Grand
Secretary Masters also made an inspir
ing talk. The program was concluded
with the presentation of an entertain
ing floor show. More than 300 Elks
and their ladies were present.

ON Saturday evening, February 28,
the Grand Exalted Ruler and the

Grand Secretary were escorted by Mr.
Dunn to Miami Beach, where they at
tended a banquet as guests of the offi
cers and members of Miami Beach

Lodge No. 1601. E.R. John H. Boyer
presided. Among those present was
P.E.R. Val C. Cleary, Mayor of Miami
Beach. Later the Grand Exalted Ruler
and a large number of the dinner guests
went to the Miami Beach lodge home.
While in Southern Florida, Grand Ex
alted Ruler McClelland had the unusual
experience of dedicating three beautiful
new lodge homes on three consecutive
nights—at Port Myers, Port Lauderdale
and Miami Beach. Before a large gath-
ering in the Miami Beach lodge room,
District Deputy James A. Dunn, occupy-
mg the station of the Grand Exalted
Ruler for the dedicatory pr jceedings,
called the lodge to order. Chelsie J. Se
nerchia acted as Grand Esteemed Lead
ing Knight, Arthur O'Hea as Grand Es
teemed Loyal Knight, P.E.R. Pat C.
Mays as Grand Esteemed Lecturing
^ight, P.E.R. Otto Stegemann as
Grand Chaplain and Don Roth as Grand
Esquire. The Grand Exalted Ruler
made the principal speech of the eve-

enthusiastic in his praiseof Miami Beach Lodge, complimenting
the members on the practical as well as
attractive building that was being de
dicated to the service of the Order.
Judge McClelland, who had the pleasure

Esteemed Loyal Knightof Miami Beach Lodge on the occasion
of his visit in St. Petersburg, brought
a message to the home lodge of Lennie

•was stationed at MacDill
the audience were Colonel

Wilham H. Kelly, of East Orange, N. J.,
former Chairman of the Grand Lodge
Activities Committee, and Mrs Kelly,
and also Richard F. Flood, Sr. of Bay-
onne, N. J Lodge, whose son,' Richard

'j T ^ present member ofme Grand Lodge Activities Committee.
Grand Secretary Masters gave an in
teresting talk. Mayor Cleary, Chair-
man of the Building Committee, deliv-

Si building toP.E.R. P. R Short. The ceremonies
were followed by a dance. The Grand
Exalted Ruler's party was then escorted
by motorcycle patrol to the Miami
Beach Kennel Club where they viewed
several of the feature races one of
which was the "Grand Exalted Ruler's
Special". While in the vicinity Mrs.
McClelland and Mrs. Masters were giv
en a dinner at the famous Royal Palm
Club which was followed by an enter-
Uining floor show. Judge and Mrs. Mc
Clelland and Mr. and Mrs. Masters were
guests on February 29 of an old friend.
J. W. Ware, a member of Atlanta
Lodge now residing in Miami Beach.
After a luncheon at the Surf Club, Mr.
Ware took the party on a sightseeing
tour to points of interest around Miami
Beach.



Here's the Greatest BILLFOLD BARGAIN in all America

Your ELK Emblem and Name Engraved
in 23K. Gold—Absolutely FREE

Special to ELKS Only

1

YOUR INI1IAL;s
HERE

YOUR ELK
EMBLEM HERE

FREE!

HAROLD 5 SANDER

510 N. DEARBORN ST

This beautiful thrco*colQr lifo-tlmo Idon-
tific.itlon Plate carries your lull itamc.
naciross and social security or num
ber cxactly the way you wont It.

Also FR E
«ion Koy T.ig and Ctit Chain to match, "and en.
graved wUh your namp. aildrMS, city and st.ilti.
Will last ,T llfpilmo.

uimmai
MPT' IQ42

Genuine

^ Highest
Quality Leather

BLACK CALFSKIN

De Luxe VALUE

Your ELK Emblem, NAME,
ll ADDRESS, and Social Security Number
Engraved in GOLD—Absolutely FREE!

EL.K! Here, without a doubt, is positively
the greatest Billfold and Pass Case Bargain
that you'll be likely to see for a good many
years to come. For a high quality Calfskin
Billfold, beautifully engraved in gold, with
your EL/K Emblem and Name, you would
expect to pay up to $4.50 and consider it a
marvelous buy. If you take advantage of
this sensational introductory offer, you can
get this superb genuine calfskin Wallet and
Pass Case for only $1.98. and we will send
you absolutely free a specially designed
three color lifetime Identification Plate,
which carries your Social Security Number,
your Name and Address or your Army Draft
Number. This fine grain calfskin Billfold
must actually be seen to be fully appreci
ated. Besides the spacious compartment at
the back which can be used for currency,
checks, papers, etc., it has three pockets
each protected by celluloid to prevent the
soiling of your valuable membership and
credit cards.

When closed, this handsome Billfold has
the soft velvety feel you find only in qual
ity Calfskin. Your ELK Emblem and Ini
tials, are beautifully embossed in 23 karat
gold on the face of the Billfold. Due to
difficulty in obtaining choice leather be
cause of war conditions, the supply of these
Billfolds is limited. Remember if you send
your order promptly, we will include ab
solutely FREE, a beautiful identification
Key Tag and Gilt Chain to match, all hand
engraved with your Name, Address, City
and State. If after receiving your Billfold
and Free Gift, you don't positively agree
that this is the most outstanding bargain
you have ever come
across, return them
to us and your money
will be cheerfully re
funded in full. Send
your order today,
without fail so you
won'the disappointed.

ATTENTION
LODGE SECRETARIES

Write or wire us nt once
for special discount on
ciiiantlty order.s. This
calfskin billfold makes
the ideal prize or gift.

Rush This Coupon For This Once-ln-A-Lifetime Bargain!
ILLINOIS MERCHANDISE MART.
Dept. 213, 54 W. Illinois St., Chicago, Illinois
Gcntlomcn! I oncli>--.> si OS rif;isf M'ml mo a Ooniilno falfskln Billfold wUh my n.imc and F.I.K Eniblom ensravccl In
23k gold rnt-liKlc alisoliiu-ly froc ;i life time IdfiilitK-alloii Place carrying my full Namo nnil Sorlul Si-.-\irliy NiimlXT. or
Dr.ift Numhor. Also lii. linl,- .in Iilontifn-MUnn Koy T^ip: ami Gill I'hain to match, all h.ind-c.nifra%i>d wltli my Nairn.*.
Adilif.ss, City and Stale.

My Full Name

I Addres!

I
I City

<Plvascr iirlnC dearly)

Soplal Socurltv Number- -Army nr.ift Number
• Pleasi' Kill]) the ahovp C.O.D. for Sl-08 plus !»lew pennli-s postaRo and C.O.D- charges.



Now for the first time the amazing stroboscopic camera

analyzes the swing that made baseball history

DiMaggio sizes up the pitch ...

With his eyes still focused on the
batted ball...

Ve S/UOKED
CAMELS

FOR S /EARS.

They HAVE THE

/niLDNESS THAT

COUNTS IVITH

ME

Right off the bat,
Joe DiMassio, shown
here at homt*. will teU
you: " I find Camels
easy on the throat —

milder in every way.
And they've got the
flavor that hits the
spot every time. You
bet I like Camels! "

R. .T Uoyiiolils Tobarco Co.,

Wlnslon-Saletn, N. C.

He starts that devastating swing

Joe follows through in a tremendous
release of driving powet.

9

Squarely... solidly... bat meets balL

A remarkable series of repetitive flashes
show you the famous DiMaggio swing
and follow-through all in this one picture
above. Below, at the left, you see Joe en
joying a Camel. For with Joe DiMaggio,
when the game is over, it's "now for a
Camel." Yes, Camel—the milder cigarette
with less nicotine in the smoke.

The smoke of slower-burning Camels contains

28% LESS NICOTINE
than ihe overage of the 4 other
largest-selling cigarettes tested —
less than any of them —according
to independent scientific tests of
the smoke itself!

CIGARETTES

THE CIGARETTE OP

COSTLIER TOBACCOS


