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luT.s YEAR with over half the homes of

the world shaken by the earthquakes of

war, there can be no greater gift than

that which serves your country as well

as you.

A gift that will bring security for your

self, for your family, for your home. And

not just this year, but for the years to

come.

It's a gift guaranteed by the might and

power and richness of America. A gift

that guarantees freedom from fear . . .

freedom from want... freedom of speech

... and freedom to worship as you please.

It's a gift that increases in value with

1

each passing year. It's a United States

War SavingsBond, the greatest gift of all!

IINITFI) STATES WAK SAVIN(;S U^^^DS

(SERIES E)

Totliiy's Coal

ilS.iry

.^T.r.o

75.00

375.00

7.'>0.«0

J'alue in JO Years

825.00

.=>(1.00

] 00.00

->00.00

],0()0.()U

War Savings Stamps into Stamp albums
are \ery at'ceptable gifts for . . . uliv not most
everyone on your list?

War Bonds may be bought at Pnst Offices,
Banks, Sa\'ings and Loan
Associations, Mutual Sav
ings Banks, Retail Stores,
Radio Stations, Credit
Unions, Inx'estment Houses,
Security Dealers, or direct
from the Treasurer of tlie
United States —wherever
you see this sign.—
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OFFICE OF THE GRAND EXALTED RULER

ALLEGIANCE TO OUR PREElDliiNT: Tlie f^e^piu^
tion o£ Aljtigiance to the ri-esidciiL adopted by the Na
tional Convention at Omaha was presented tO President
Franklin D. Roosevelt on October 1st, 1942, by Congress
man John F. McCormack of Boston. On that occasion
the President said, "Does Mark know that I am an Elk ?"
Yes, Mr. President, we all know that you have long been
a member of our Order and we are indeed proud of it.

CHRISTMAS SPIRIT: The Puritan fathers were wont
to frown upon the celebration of Christmas. They were
resolute Non-Conformists and so refused to countenance
anything so reminiscent of the old rite. The established
Church of England, however, still retained this great
feast and consequently the Cavaliers of Virginia con
tinued to observe it with carols and holly, while the
Catholics of the early Maryland colony also marked
this season with much ceremony and yuletide joy.

In our day nearly all Americans anticipate this sea
son with cheerful expectation. Every Elks lodge dur
ing long months has made preparation so that on
Christmas Eve there should be no one in their communi
ty so obscure as to be forgotten in the distribution of
Christmas baskets. This giving is sanctified in the
thought that "What ye do for the least of these, my
brethren, so do you also unto me". The moving spirit
of the Order of Elks is its love of the needy and its
love of country.

"G" BOXES: In making up our Christmas baskets
let us not forget the "G" Boxes for the boys in the
armed service. To these lads the "G" box will be a bit
of home and an assurance that their sacrifices for our
liberties are not forgotten by us in this season of giving.
Who is giving more than they, or more lovingly? "No
man hath more love than he who giveth his life for
another" and such is the gift they are prepared to make
for their countrymen. Their life careers have been dis
located They have been separated from home and
mother, or wife and child—all, that the American way
of life may be preserved. Wherever they may roam
they are Elks and must never be forgotten.

INTERLODGE BOWLING: Interlodge activities and
visitations broaden and intensify the fraternal spirit
of our members and also strengthen the lodges them
selves. The individual memer must be kept conscious
that he belongs to a national body as well as to a
local lodge; that as he is an Elk, he is an American. A
good Elk will be loyally devoted to both his lodge and
to the Order. Interlodge sports contests have widened
fraternal relationships among our members. Competi-

'tive bowling tournaments have been very commonly
adopted by many lodges of Elks. But the tournament

that has lung itself as "The Klks Na.tlOna,i
Bowling League" annually bring's together in national
tournaments many ol the very best bowlers among the
members of our Order. This association of Elk bowlers
has attained such permanence of organization and
self-discipline that it seems to merit some recognition
by the Grand Lodge. For the present, therefore, the
Grand Exalted Ruler will designate as his contact man
between himself and the Elks National Bowling League,
some Elk who possesses a broad, sympathetic under
standing of this sport and of the operations of the Elks
National Bowling League. Formal recognition of this
Bowling League by the Grand Lodge will depend upon
future developments.

ELKS WAR COMMISSION: At the moment of writ
ing this comment, donations to the $500,000 voluntary
contribution to the Elks War Commission have been
pouring in with gratifying rapidity and volume. Is your
lodge on the unpublished "black list" of non-con-
trib^utors? Shall you fail to find its name when the
official list of contributors is published? It is a prime
duty of an Exalted Ruler to see that his lodge is on
this list.

ELKS AVIATION CLASSES: Secretary of the Navy
Frank Knox, himself a member of Manchester, N. H.,
Lodge, No. 146, has written Past Grand Exalted Ruler
Nicholson, Chairman of the Elks War Commission ask
ing that the Elks lodges do for the Navy Department
the same service they performed so well for the Army.
Through the refresher courses set up by our lodges,
over 3000 candidates were awarded their wings in the
Army aviation division. In response to Secretary Knox's
request the Elks War Commission is now setting up re
fresher courses in various lodges throughout the coun
try. Our past experiences in this branch of procurement
work have shown us how we can make these courses
more efficient.

KEEP 'EM FLYING! AND THE "G" BOXES ROLL
ING!

Sincerely and fraternally.

GRAND EXALTED RULER
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We Present—
~0R thirteen years James R. Young

covered the changing Oriental
scene as Far East Director of the In
ternational News Service. For sixty-
one days he was in solitary confine
ment in a Japanese cell because
Tokyo's Nazi government claimed
that he had "libeled" them in dis
patches to American newspapers and
radio stations while on a 9,000-mile
trip to the interior of embattled
China. He escaped alive, but a fellow
British correspondent died in a sen
sational Japanese prison case.

"Jimmy" Young is home now. He
is also at home in discussing the
Japanese character, what makes
them tick. In "Japanese Zombies"
Mr. Young authoritatively discusses
the strange attitude of the Jap in
reference to his own officers and men
who have been taken prisoners by
the United Nations. It is an article
that will do much to broaden your
understanding of what our boys are
up against in the Pacific.

AS a rule, a successful writer is a
/ \ person who has tried his hasd at
many other activities before giving
in to the writing bug. William Byron
Mowery, author of "The Flying
Tiger of Tuttle Hollow", is no excep
tion. At eleven he left home for good
with an older brother, worked in
carnival shows and made a grand
tour of the United States. At four
teen he went to high school, hardly
able to read or write. After a spell
in the Tank Corps in World War I he
went through the University of Illi
nois, got an A.B. and an A.M. and
was on the way to a Ph.D. when the
writing bug bit him. It is one of the
few bugs of which we are fond.
Where would we be without them?
Well, we wouldn't have "The Flying
Tiger of Tuttle Hollow" on page 10.

"The Will of Allah" by Gordon
Craig is a story of desert warfare.
Our newspapers give us the day-to-
day cold facts about the engage
ments in the Middle East but it is
writers like Mr. Craig who, by their
fictionalization of the facts, make
warfare vivid and real to those of us
who are fortunate enough to spend
an evening at home with a magazine.

"Greetings on this Happy Day" is
Kent Richards' interpretation of that
million-dollar business, the manufac
ture and sale of greeting cards.
George Price's priceless sketches will
give you a laugh as always.

Messrs. Frank, Hansen, Faust and
Trullinger form a quartet to sing the
praises of their respective profes
sional interests. Mr. Trullinger, our
Rod and Gun giiide and the bass of
the quartet, is pretty funny in dis
cussing rather disastrous duck-hunt
ing trips. We have always held to
the opinion that the easiest, most
sensible means of procuring duck
was to pick up the phone and call
the butcher. We still think so.

F.R.A.

Iick-Tock...Tick-Tock...

IT WAS WOjRTHTHE WAIT.

SOME DAY a drink will be put in your
hand, and you'll take a sip... and pause
in your talk while you take another,
thoughtfully. And then you'll ask a ques
tion and the answer will be ''That? ...
That's Old Charter!" And jou will have
made a friend for life . . . For when we
started with whiskey this noble by nature,
then waited seven years while Timemade
it mellow and ripe.. .we were bound to
wind up, as we have in Old Charter, with
a whiskey that would get asked about...
and remembered!

0L9

This Christmas Give

ill mmm
OLD (HARUR

TjfmBlU

A SUPERB AMERICAN WBISREY

MATURED TO 7-YEAR PERFECTION

THIS WHISKEY IS 7 YEARS OLD, 90 PROOF,
STRAIGHT BOURBON fFHISKET. BERNHEIM

DISTILLING COMPANY, INC., LOUISVILLE, KY.

When writino to advertisers ph'tixr mention The Elks Maffazhie
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A crack foreign correspondent fells
the strange story of the Jap walk
ing dead^ the zombies of this war.

By James R. Young

The former American Ambassa
dor to Japan, Joseph Clark Grew,
on his return to this country on

the diplomatic exchange ship Grips-
holm, related how he once received
the name of a Jap prisoner from
the Chinese government, the family
in Tokyo to be advised the soldier of
Hirohito was alive and well.

The answer Mr. Grew subsequent
ly received from the Black Dragon
military government of Japan repre
sents the contradictory interpreta
tion of a prisoner of war status at
the court of the Mikado.

Japan, Mr. Grew was informed,
was not interested in the informa
tion. The family, he was warned,
would not be advised of the Chinese
government's diplomatic courtesy in
forwarding a welfare report. The
array head^quarters ruled the soldier
to be dead, and, to amplify, added
quite formally "a man who allows
himself to be captured has disgraced
himself and his country".

Five years ago, in the early phases
of the Japanese invasion of China,
the yellow aryans made the odd as
sertion when questioned about pris
oners that "no Japanese becomes a
prisoner".

I heard this from two top-flight
militarists—Gen. Sadao Araki and
Gen. Senjuro Hayashi, both one-time
and big-time war ministers. Front
line stories on battles in China had
carried items of large scale clashes
in which "the enemy lost 6000 men
and three Chinese villages were cap
tured. Japanese losses were five dead,
several injured and 20 horses killed".
A Japanese military horse, killed in
action, receives a posthumous honor
of Imperial carrots to accompany
him on his trip to the military shrine
for animals where he joins his an
cestors. Thus the frequent reference
in Jap reports to horse losses.

At regular intervals, dispatches
would report "full divisions of Chi
nese were annihilated with our side
suffering the death of a few men and

several horses. Many Chinese were
captured as they sought to escape
our trap. Our side, fighting in awe
for the Emperor, were in hand to
hand combat".

The only reference to prisoners
was Chinese peasants captured when
the invader entered a village or farm
sector.

At a newspaper press conference,
one of the few held by the War Min
istry in Tokyo, General Hayashi was
asked for an explanation of a mili
tary campaign wherein the enemy
was obliterated, prisoners taken and
Japanese losses confined to less than
a dozen men, a few horses, with no
prisoners taken by the Chinese.

"Japanese soldiers are victorious
in battle or they are killed in action.
It is dishonorable to be captured. A
soldier could not return to his regi
ment should he escape his captors.
To his ancestors and his government,
he is dead—officially. Assuming he
survived as a captive, he could not
return to his home town when the
war ended. He would disgrace his
relations and his eldest son who suc
ceeds as head of the family. The
death bonus has been paid and Shinto
priests chant the final rites when we
issue the list of those who did not
survive an action."

As foreign correspondents in Ja
pan, we were in no position to break
down General Hayashi's incredible
discourse.

A fundamental belief of a Jap is
his fanatic faith in the Emperor and
the conception that the world was
founded when the Sun Goddess made
a three-point landing in Japan some
2,600 years ago, to found the land
of the rising sun. The soldier and
officer, most of them peasants, are
convinced they are on a holy and
divine mission licensed to slaughter
and mistreat all who oppose their in
vasion. Capture would be a crime
against the Imperial army. To die in
battle, one's spirits, they believe,
proceed to the famous shrine of Ya-

f-

sukuni in Tokyo where soldier and
sailor ashes merge as a part of Wang
Tao, or the Imperial Way, a propa
gandized precept known to all Japa
nese. When the spirits "arrive",
elaborate ceremonies occur.

A common practice of the Japa
nese is to kill their own men rather
than have them become captives.
Wounded, especially, are done away
with if escape is impossible.

My first opportunity to examine
the other side of this complex pris-
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oner subject presented itself on a
flying trip I made from Japan to
China. I was anxious to see condi
tions in Free China. From Hong
Kong I flew to Chungking, the capi
tal seat of Gen. Chiang Kai-shek's
government. Chinese newspapermen
took me to prison camps housing
captured Japanese. I was surprised,
and delighted, to inspect their con
dition. One Sunday morning a group
of Chinese joined me in a truck ride
over the Burma road and some 40

miles from the bomb-havocked city
of Chungking we located a sprawling
one-storied Chinese house, evidently
a private home which had been, con
fiscated for concentration camp pur
poses. I had with me some Chinese
cigarettes and bottles of fermented
orange juice wine to give the prison
ers from Japan.

In a pleasant courtyard, I found
a number of Japanese prisoners,
dressed in heavy, blue, cotton-padded
Chinese gowns. They were reading

and talking. Two Japanese women
peered from rooms which opened on
the courtyard. A mild climate and
the rural surroundings were peacefu
in contrast to the war areas wher
the men had been caught.

I was accompanied by a fellow
correspondent, James Stewart, who
was born in Japan, the son of mis
sionary parents. Our Chinese friends
who were with us, could understand
a few words of Japanese. Coupled
with dialect problems, the Chinese
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were unable to keep a conversation
running. Stewart and I talked with
the Japanese prisoners for half a
day. At first they were reluctant to
believe we were from Japan. One of
the officers, a captain in the Japa
nese artillery, told us his home city
was Hiroshima. Stewart surprised
the fellow when he said that was his
birthplace, too. I became acquainted
with a Japanese radio operator in
the camp. He had been a Kodak
salesman in the city of Nagoya. A
quartermaster officer volunteered the
information that he was a former
director of the Tsukiji Little Theater
in Tokyo, one of the capital's best
known drama houses. The pleasant
ries caused the Japanese to relax,
drop their suspicion and talk they

foi" hours. In the pure Japa
nese military interpretation, how
ever, we were visiting with zombies,
men m uniform from the land of the
*'ising sun who were dead—officially.

The prisoners conceded the official
decree. They would like to see their

families, but that must be years
hence, they thought, when they
might settle somewhere in the small
isles of the South Seas. To return
to Japan was impossible. They
would be killed, they thought, by
their own officers or Black Dragon
patriots. Their families would be
blacklisted into eternal shame at the
altars of ancestral shrines. The home
community would not recognize
them. Their children would be barred
from the public schools. And had
not the Imperial government an
nounced their death in the official
gazette, and were not the death
duties paid to the family, they
countered in our questioning.

One Japanese, in discussing the
death bonus, said there was ill feel
ing among the men in the action
taken by their government—in the
early part of the war, the full bonus,
rated according to rank, had been
paid in cash. In the third year of the
war, however, the government was
paying half cash on delivery of the

An unusual photograph of a typical
Jap officer, an artillery captain, cap
tured during the third Changsha

victory.

ashes in the earthenware container
wrapped in white cloth, with a cou
pon designating the balance was be
ing issued to the family of the "de
ceased" in the token of a patriotic
bond, with the admonition it was
never to be cashed.

I had been told in Tokyo that the
Japanese government was not ful
filling the obligation with cash in
full. To maintain the myth of every
soldier not victorious as dying in
battle, boxes were prepared contain
ing the alleged ashes of the man, and
returned with great deification cere
mony to the family. A few back
sliders among the Japanese prisoners
I contacted said, in effect, "Here we
are alive, but our,ashes have been

Above: Japanese prisoners being
interrogated by a Chinese officer.
Their clothes are Red Cross issue.

Left: Wounded Japanese prisoners
being assisted by their captors to

a dressing station.

returned home after cremation."
The Chinese attitude toward

handling Japanese prisoners went
through a transitory period, from
one of killing those captured alive, to
a new and somewhat humorous
scheme of abandoning them after the
captives are stripped. The early
months of the Japanese invasion
were days and nights of inhuman
and ugly ways. The Japanese became
spiritual barbarians. They caused
surrenders to be effected, promising,
to Chinese soldiers, officers and
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teachers, merchants and students,
housewives and peasant workers, im
munity and safety. The Chinese, of
whom about 30,000,000 have been
driven inland by the Jap hordes of
swashbuckling sword and bayonet
wielders, will never erase from their
memory the horrible atrocities per
petrated by the Japs. Hence, when a
Jap unit would be ambushed and
pounced upon by civilians who had
been driven from their homes,
killings would be reciprocated.

Militarily, Japan thrust inland
from the border of Mongolia in the
north to Indo-China, in wanton and
ruthless operations, irrespective of
international agreements in regard
hospitals, civilians and non-military
zones. As the Jap army of occupa
tion and its locust-like pests of com
mercial carpetbaggers, brothel and
opium operators settled down, Chi
nese from the countryside would re
taliate for their losses and experi-

I

ences. Few Japanese lived to be
prisoners in the night raid tactics of
the Chinese people who operated
from forests and mountain hideouts.

I inquired of the Japanese in the
prison camp how many they believed
to have been interned. Their figures
were so varied that no accurate con
clusion could be reached. The Chi
nese claimed about 10,000—in groups
of 5C to 1,000, scattered throughout
west China—men who had been taken
in the latter part of the campaign.
Women, they explained, were seized
by Chinese guerrillas when they
raided a town, to be held as hostages
against Japanese who were holding
Chinese women.

As the Chinese began to establish
their lines of combat, and hold them,
a new attitude toward prisoners de
veloped. The Chinese admitted their

men had been captured, and very
frankly stated that if a chance arose
for escape, the men would be wel
comed on their return.

The Chinese learned from their
Japanese prisoners of war of the
value placed on losing face and the
meaning of insults to the ancestors
if captured. As the word spread,
Chinese who caught Japanese sol
diers and officers, instead of killing
them, would take overcoats, shirts,
sweaters, helmets, binoculars, guns
and commissary supplies. The Jap
would be left to wander for himself.
The Chinese knew he would not at
tempt a return to his unit.

One Japanese in the camp told me
he was caught near the Yalu river.
He and others were divested of all
but shoes, cameras and money, and
left to themselves to return to their
regiment or find a prison camp. He
had walked about six weeks in val
leys and over mountain paths, sub
sisting on bamboo shoots, berries
and grass, until he found a prison
house. The Chinese, he said, seemed
not to prefer shoes. Chinese soldiers
wear straw sandals. Shoes hurt, es
pecially the bulky type worn by
Japanese soldiers. The money would
be of no use, and films would be
necessary for cameras.

A Japanese seldom understands
the Chinese language. Thus, wander
ing as a "dead" prisoner, yet not
taken as a prisoner, he finds himself
in a quandary to explain who he is,
nearly naked, hungry and lost. The
Chinese attitude is, if the fellow is
so divine that he cannot return home,
better let him find his way about.
Thousands of Chinese guerrillas have
been equipped with Japanese uni
forms, service caps, bicycles, flash
lights and small arms, particularly
pistols and rifles.

On the recent trip to the China
front of Wendell Willkie, his host,
the son of General Chiang Kai-shek,
served the visitor with Japanese
beer, which, he explained, his sol
diers had grabbed one night when

Wide World

Above: The author, James R. Young,
standing, and James Stewart were
the first American correspondents to
interview Jap prisoners. On his re
turn to Japan Mr. Young received a
one-month jail sentence for his con

tact with these prisoners.

they invaded a Jap camp across the
river. Much like the famous Shang
hai Express—the Japanese looked
for it for four years, finally to learn
the Chinese had taken the locomo
tive, tender, three coaches and 200
miles of rails and moved it overland
about 800 miles from Shanghai. The
proud and incredible Chinese said
they would have 500 miles of track
in operation "as soon as the guer
rillas return from the Japanese oc
cupied zone. They've gone there for
more rails".

Jap prisoners are given all avail
able medical attention. They are
provided with Chinese Red Cross out
fits. The shortage of X-ray films,
anesthesia preparations, iodine, qui
nine and cotton could be charged to
Japanese airplanes which bombed
precious and indispensable Red Cross
medical relief supplies on the Burma
road.

Special education groups are or
ganized by the Chinese, to convert
Japanese prisoners to the Chinese
view. The Japs told me in the inter
view with them that treatment was
satisfactory, but they were lonesome
and unhappy about their future since
they would be unable to return to
their fishing ships, rice fields or
stores. The education process, they
told me, was not penetrating.

Back in Chungking, I noticed the
foreign correspondents wearing Jap
anese overcoats. Teddy White of
Time and Life had Japanese guns
and flags in his room. Vic Keen of
the New York Herald Tribune kept
warm with a Japanese army coat.
The Havas (French) news agency

(Continued on page 31)
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^ar pprtespon4#ntS
nave a real importance; they are
not only accounts by eye-wit-

tioases of pivotal events, but they
opportunity to profit bythe disasters they reveal. At the

i? • correspondents write atwmte heat; when they prepare their
books they have had time to reflect
^ benefit of their

® precisely the casewith two reccnt publications, '*Queenof the Flat-tops" by Stanley John
ston, the story of how the U. S. car-

risr J-i€Xi7lQtOH foiigKi and lost and
"Suez to Singapore", fey Cecil Brown,
WilO Slid off the Repulse when she
went down and watched the demoral
ization of Singapore and the loss of
Malaya.

"Queen of the Plat-tops" is not a
doleful story; on the contrary it re
veals how much we can accomplish
when we have the means at hand
The Lexington was a heavy shin"
with a runway of 900 feet for its
planes, and its men served with dar
ing, courage and brilliance. John

Johnstan

Ofn.Sherman
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Carl Sandburg's new book, "Storm
Over »he Land", is colled "a profile
of the Civil War", and actually it is

. made up of extracts carefully
froiti his great biography, "Abre^

^em LihcQfn; fhe WOf Yeors^^

Ston was on board as a correspondent
and entered into the life of the ship;
hence we see, for the first time, how
officers and men live on board a car
rier, and what duties they must per
form. On May 4, 1942, the planes
discovered the Japanese ships massed
at Tulagi; they sank fourteen out of
fifteen ships. On May 7 they sank
a Japanese carrier and a, cruiser and
damaged another carrier. Their bag
of Japanese airplanes was very large
and Johnston gives a vivid account

(Continued on page lf6)



p ANYONE had foreoaat a year ago
tliat Americans, on tli^ first; anni
versary of Peai-i tiarbor, would be

avishing' more money and attention
on sports than -they ever did in the
lush days, you would have been
properly horrified. You would have
said the scurrilous swami was crazy
and/or a fifth columnist. Had you
been asked for an advance opinion in
the event the prediction came true,
you undoubtedly would have said,
flatly and fatalistically, that Ameri
ca would be losing the war.

Deponent wouldn't know about
Americans, but I do know that the
supposititious swami was not crazy.

$PORT$
DYNAMITE

WOULD you
^ gentleaaen
•J CARE for

A FOURTH
?

h
\v\5s>\ \\v\

We'll bet iltal you
Wilit IVEfs FrSiMlc'is vtaws

Oil

By Stanley Frank

And all of us know for sure that
America is not, and will not be, los
ing the war. President Roosevelt de
clared the Nation's war effort to be
eminently satisfactory after his se
cret tour of the country; the citizens
plainly are seriously concerned with
the successful prosecution of the war.

1 , ••

Yet they also ape up iH
§port§—even in times of peace one
gf the ie^st ixnpprtaiit
doesn't seem to add up.

Nothing in this sports situation
adds up logically—parLioulai^y tne
enormous amounts spent in betting
on sports and admissions, a stagger
ing sum taken straight or with wa
ter. There are more than four mil
lion young Americans in the arm^
forces; they have been drawn irom
the largest group that suppUed the
bulk of sports patronage. But de
spite this heavy drain of potential
customers, over-all attendance at

(Continued on



For the Ozark country it was a
rare cold morning, with the ther
mometer down to zero and a six-

inch blanket of snow lying white
over the hills and hollows.

As Jo-Billy hunted through a sas
safras bottom for rabbit dens, he felt
chilled to the bone, and his feet were
smarting in his floppy gum boots.
His thin old clothes were just no ac
count in such punishing weather. But
he swore, through chattering teeth,
that he wasn't letting any zero drive
him home till he'd caught all the rab
bits he needed.

Only twelve, and short for his age,
Jo-Billy had black hair and keen
black eyes and a body tough as a
birch knot. His patched mackinaw,
which he'd bought from a bigger boy
for a ferret and a bushel of walnuts,
nearly brushed the snow as he
slogged along.

Now and then Jo-Billy glanced
back across Little Waupaugh at the
old farmhouse where he lived with

When a "Flying Tiger
B-etums from the wars
and starts bugging rab
bits, something is wrong.

There was.

By William Byron
Mowery
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Uncle Tooe, and listened to the
zzzipp-zzzwapp of the bucksaw in the
woodyard. He wished Uncle Tobe
wouldn't insist on going outdoors on
a morning like this. If a crutch
slipped or broke, he mightn't make
it back in.

Besides minding Uncle Tobe, Jo-
Billy—with four illegal rabbits slung
over his shoulder—was watching out
sharp for Warden Lem Dresbach.
Sour old Lem spent most of his time
sneaking around in these back hills,
and he was particular death on fer
rets. A family could be near starv
ing and the rabbits thick as chiggers,
but if Lem caught 'em "bugging",
he shot their ferret, slammed 'em in
jail and fined 'em the limit.

Every rod or so, Jo-Billy would
slip his hand into the feather-lined
poke under his mackinaw, to pet
Queenie; and Queenie would bite
him, friendly-like. No bigger than a
stretched whiffet, she was the best
ferret in the whole Ouachitas. Big

ferrets often killed rabbits back in
the dens, but Queenie was so little
that they just shook her off or but
ted her to one side, and came scally-
hooting out.

At Jo-Billy's heels Gyp was slouch
ing along with his tail down, jealous;
this was Queenie's party and he was
playing second fiddle. He hadn't any
time for this kind of hunting or for
Queenie. To his thinking she was
just a renegade weasel.

With the snow exactly right, Jo-
Billy was hoping to catch three doz
en rabbits by dusk. The first twelve
had to be eating rabbits. He and
Uncle Tobe had b^een making out on
crackling soup and mush for a week,
and he felt ga'nt. But the other two
dozen would be peddled in Wau-



paugh, to make the down payment
on that wheel chair. Then Uncle
Tobe could go clipping around the
house and even out to the barn as
frisky as popcorn.

As he swung shy of a cocklebur
patch, Jo-Billy suddenly saw a man
ahead, hardly a rod away from
him. It wasn't Lem Dresbach, but
Lem had deputies, and this per
son had plainly been watching him.

His impulse was to whirl and run.
But he knew he couldn't outfoot
the man in that snow and his
floppy boots. Scared all through, he
marched up to the stranger and de
manded, "What're you doing on Tut-
tle land 'thout permittance?"

A smile twitched the stranger's
lips as he looked his small challenger
up and down. Tall, rangy and about
twenty-six, the man was dressed in
neat warm clothes and laced boots.
His gray eyes were sharp as gun
sights, his face was hard and lean.
Not sour hard like Lem's, but tough
hard.

Acting nice as could be, the stran

ger took off a glove to shake hands.
"You're Jo-Billy Tuttle. I'm Sleet
McAllister. Pour rabbits, I see—fine
going! How'd you get 'em?"

With great relief Jo-Billy jmnped
to the conclusion that no person that
friendly could be any game officer.
Seeing no need to conceal, he said,
"I bugged 'em." He reached into the
feather poke and brought Queenie
out—a brown, fuzzy creature the size
of a small corncob, with black, shoe-
button eyes and a tawny stripe down
her backbone.

"She's so teeny," he told Sleet,
"that she can't whup a booh, but at
bluffing—she can scare a wildcat so

The chase was a

circus to watch.

Sleet was right in
the middie of it,
shouting at Gyp—
"Nail him, you

buttermouth!"

11



bad he'll run faster'n his shadow.
Put her under a barn, and dreckly
ever' rat in the place comes boiling
out with a ticket for Texas."

Sleet interrupted, and his tones
were stern. "Jo-Billy, don't you know
that ferreting is a serious offense?"

Uneasiness tingled through Jo-
Billy. On Sleet's jacket he saw a sus
picious bulge where a game officer
would wear his badge pinned to his
shirt.

Sleet was thinking hard. "Look,"
he said, "you couldn't be needing
rabbits to eat, could you ? If a fam
ily's low on grub, that excuses—"

Jo-Billy snorted. "To eat?—heck
no!" Going hungry wasn't bad, but
having anybody know was a dis
grace. "Why, we killed a pig Mon
day and been eating tenderloin ever
since." Now he knew that Sleet
wasn't a game officer. No deputy of
Lem Dresbach's would ever hunt ex
cuses to let a fellow off!

Frowning, Sleet pushed back his
hunter cap and scratched his sandy
hair. "Well, then, don't you have
crops in the summer that these rab
bits damage?"

"Oh, they nibble around some,"
Jo-Billy said. He pointed at a small
bottom where he'd planted popcorn
to buy winter duds for himself and
Uncle Tobe; but the crows, rabbits,
coons, squirrels and woodpeckers
hadn't left enough to buy gumdrops.
"The cottontails done their share of
dirty work on that popcorn patch, I
guess."

Sleet's frown all vanished. "That's
it! Rabbits go for popcorn. I'll bet
they ate it off clear to the ground!"

"Wull, yeh," Jo-Billy agreed. If
Sleet wanted it that way, no differ
ence with him. Wishing he had a
hunting partner, especially such a
nice one as Sleet, he motioned at the
hillside above the bottom. "If you'd
like to see Queenie work, we could
make a sachay along that worm-rail
fence. In the dens by the woods
we'll find a slew of rabbits."

Sleet looked a little dizzy. "Lord,"
he breathed, "me—bugging!" Then
he took thought. A grin came, and
broadened. "Okay, I'll go! In fact,
it's my duty to learn how ferreting
is done. But if Lem Dresbach comes
along, he'll sure have both of us in
his peep-sight."

Jo-Billy scoffed. "I've bugged fer
three year and Lem's never got
a-near me. Even the jay-birds hate
and d'spise him, and they tell you
he's coming a mile off."

As they climbed the weedy slope,
talking up an acquaintance, Jo-Billy
noticed that Sleet limped a little. He
also noticed something mysterious
about his companion's hard, clean-
cut face. Only one side of it ever
moved, the left side. Whenever Sleet
grinned, the right side just stayed
put, like a mask.

At a stop to breathe, Sleet gazed
across at the farmhouse in the
mouth of Tuttle Hollow. "Nice old
place you've got, fellow. That hollow
looks as wild as Borneo."^'

Jo-Billy nodded, but he wished
Sleet could have seen the croft two

12

years ago, when Uncle Tobe was a
whole man. Everything painted,
fields all neat, fence-rows all clean.
He felt dreadful for being so little
that he couldn't raise crops or tend
much stock. The most he could do
for money was to hunt wild ginseng
in summer and trap some in the Fall,
and that wasn't enough. The old
croft was sinking. He wasn't worry
ing much about himself; somebody
would take him in; but who would
want Uncle Tobe, all broken, and get
ting oldish?

"You and Tobe are alone, I hear,"
Sleet said.

Jo-Billy nodded again. Uncle Tobe
had never married. He'd raised
half a dozen stray Tuttle boys, near
kin and far; but now they all had
families of their own or were off
to the war. In his time of need
Uncle Tobe hadn't a soul around, ex

cusing a young 'un. How big and
strong he'd been before that log skid
caught him, and how helpless now,
dragging himself around on crutches
and rigged-up wires!

In the briars of the upper slope
Sleet and he began seeing rabbit
tracks; and in the sumacs along the
fence the rabbits had paths like

^ •Va-, I
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sheep runs. Jo-Billy rubbed his numb
hands gleefully. "Sleet, we're in fdr
some fun!"

Sleet glanced around the white
landscape for Lem. "Don't call it
fun. We're combatting a crop pest,
fellow!"

Around the first hole they came to,
the rabbit sign was a scandal. It was
a ground-hog den, but the ground
hog was sound asleep, walled up in
a side room so that a weasel couldn't
come along and get fresh; and the
rabbits were making a regular hotel
of his place. Four runs led to the
front door and three to the back door
a rod away; and the holes were
coated with rime, where rabbit
breath was floating out and hitting
the cold.

Jo-Billy motioned at the back hole.
"You take that'n. Sleet, and I'll take
this'n. Jest spread your hands over
the mouth, and when they come
swooshing out, grab 'em)"

Down on his knees, he laid a dry
sack in the hole so that Queenie
wouldn't have to step in the snow.
Then he brought her out, blinking
and shivering. Instead of putting her
into the den right off, he stroked her
head, tender-like, helped her scratch
a flea and talked patter with her.

Sleet grinned. "She might like a
stick of chewing gum. Why're you
breathing on her face like that?"

"Why, if she was to meet a wicked
animal in there, like a weasel or
mink or a grinning possum, he'd shy
away if she's got my fresh scent on
her."

He placed Queenie on the sack, and
after some sniffing and doodling she
started down into the hole. For near
ly a minute not a sigh or a sound
came out. Then Queenie got into the
same pocket with a rabbit. It was a
buck, and it stomped warning. Biit
that was all bluff, and a yard wide.
To him Queenie was some kind of a
weasel, and he wasn't even interested
what kind, just so it was a weasel;
and he put on his feet and came out
of there like a run-away horse
through a covered bridge.

Jo-Billy spread his fingers over
the hole he was guarding, but the
cottontail decided the back door was
the quickest way out. Sleet caught
him head-on, gave him a sharp rap
behind the ears, and tossed him to
one side on the snow.

Then the tea-party back in the den
really got lively. Three-four rabbits
stomped their feet, and half a dozen
potato wagons started rolling. One

Lem fixed his sour gaze on Jo-
Billy. "Git your boots on kid
—you're traveling—with me!"

///usfratec/ by AMOS SEWELL

barged out and hit Jo-Billy's hands.
Before that one had been tended to,
out popped another, and he barely
contrived to grab it by a hind leg.
Right on that one's tail another
squirted out, and sailed over his
shoulder.

He shouted, "Gyp! Yon he goes!
Git'm!" But Gyp had already lit out
after it, yelping every jump.

When the commotion finally died
down, Sleet looked across and held
up three fingers. Jo-Billy whistled.
His own two, Sleet's three and Gyp's
one made six—from one hole!

"That's fast stuff," Sleet remarked.
"Fast as meeting a few Zeros un
expected."

Jo-Billy jerked a little and stared
across at him suspiciously. He'd al
ready figured Sleet as a flier; he
knew that a Zero was a Jap plane,
and a tremendous hunch hit him.

"Looky here, Sleet," he demanded,
"how comes you know that meeting
Zeros is fast stuff ?"

Sleet slapped the snow out of his
gloves. "That was just a remark.
Forget it."

Jo-Billy's eyes began to bulge.
"Sleet, you've been over in the Pa
cific whupping Jappers! I can smell
it!"

Sleet fidgeted. "Well, I guess, er,
I was out there. I guess I did get
several. But it wound up with them
'whupping' me. Anyhow I got
knocked down, sent home for repairs
and then put on the shelf."

"Repairs ? Is that how you got the
—the face?"

Sleet nodded. "Swell work the docs
did; the sides match up dandy. My
eye will improve too, they say."

Jo-Billy couldn't move, could only
sit and stare, tongue-tied, his eyes
big with awe. All up and down Lit
tle Waupaugh his friends were play
ing a game called "Jappers and the
Flying Tigers", and here, right here
in flesh and blood, was a Tiger—
grinning, talking, bugging with him!
Sleet began stringing the cottontails,
and finally Jo-Billy remembered he
hadn't got Queenie back out of the
den.

This was usually the aggravating
part of bugging. If a ferret wanted
to curl up in the warm nest where a
rabbit had been, a person could wait
around in the cold all day. If it killed
a rabbit in a hole, it would lay up
for a week. Onliest thing a person
could do was plug the den up and
come back every morning till the
rabbit was all gone.

But Queenie, as usual, came right
out and walked onto the dry sack and
let him put her into the poke snip-
snap.

At a second den he and Sleet got
three more rabbits; at another, two;
then four. By tile time they reached
the heavy woods they had the dozen
pot rabbits and thirteen toward the
wheel chair.

"You look cold, fellow," Sleet said.
"Want to go home ?"

Jo-Billy said, "Naw!" His feet
were stinging so hard that his eyes
watered; but he didn't want to lose

f Continued on page 51)
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•"y "HE hot sand grew cooler under
his body as he lay motionless
watching the dust cloud. The

rapid pulsing of a motor was an alien
sound disturbing the desert stillness.
The thin sound, the dust, the watch
er on the hill and the everlasting
flies were the only vestige of life in
a dead world of sand and heat and
more sand.

Ato Aberra shaded his eyes as the
dust cloud topped the last of the

14

endless sand hills and brought with
it a caterpillar car, half tractor
tread. In the marvelous desert clear
ness he could see four men, three of
them sitting bolt upright, the other
lounging beside the driver. The
vicious sun gleamed on the polished
metal of rifles and belt buckles.

Three of the men were native sol
diers, their red tarbooshes starthngly
bright against the arid drabness of
the desert. The fourth was a white

"You go first and pull down
*nose tins. I have seen a booby

swZc of his binocularsung them to and fro looking for
some sign of life. . ,
„ Aberra waited, motionless,with the infinite patience born m des-
^^^L'̂ .^ellers, for a full hour as the
hybrid car toiled over the undulating



II was all one to Ato Aberra who

got the booty- If the Italian got it,

it was the will of Allah.

By Gordon Craig

^ and slipping in the
icheroifB^nd.

At last.fR the foot of the hill on
whose toplne lay concealed, the mo
tor gave a series of sharp staccato
coughs, caught once again, and then
died. The officer climbed laboriously
down, cursing steadily in a high mo
notonous voice. The sound carried
clearly in the thin desert air.

Ato Aberra knew the language for
Italian and he spat deliberately.

The officer went to the spare petrol
tins carried in a rack on the running
board of the tractor car, shook them
one by one and threw them from him
in a rage. He stamped up and down
until he tired and sank to the sand
in the partial shadow of the car. The
black troopers stood stolidly, im
pervious alike to the heat and his
abuse.

A hundred paces above them Ato
Aberra considered what he saw and
reached a decision. He got to his
feet, straight and tall against the in
tense blueness of the sky, and called
once.

"Aye-ee!"
The officer screamed a command

and dodged around the car. As one

man the black soldiers came to one
knee with leveled rifles.

Ato Aberra raised both hands palm
outward in the age-old gesture of
peace and advanced down the hill.
The officer came cautiously from be
hind the car, appraising him careful
ly, noting the clean white shamma
tied across his chest, the goatskin
water-bag slung about his shoulders,
the sword arm traditionally bare,
gleaming black and sinewy in the
blazing sun.

"What are you doing here?" the
officer demanded in the Somali tongue
of the coast.

"I am a trader," Ato Aberra an
swered in his careful Italian. "It is
my business to know the language of
others."

The officer considered this suspi
ciously.

"A trader without goods?"
Ato Aberra shrugged. "I but fol

low my trade. My goods are sold. I
go to a place where I may buy more."

"Alone? With no camel?"
Ato Aberra spat. "The beast died

from a swelling of the belly as the
last sun set."

Still holding Ato Aberra with his

suspicious eyes the officer ordered
his men to stand at ease.

Ato. Aberra gestured toward the
petrol tins, so ludicrously out of
place in the desert sand. "There is
a place I know," he said thoughtfully,
"not half a day's journey from this
spot, where tins such as these are
piled as high as a tall man."

The officer grasped him roughly by
the arm.

"Where is tlyg place ? How do you

Ato Aberra disen-
"I saw the thing

a carriage much like

'd! A British supply dump!
me there—at once I"

to Aberra lifted his hands. *1
a trader," he said simply.

The Italian jerked his automatic
from its holster excitedly. "If you
don't take us at once, I will shoot."

"Consider this," Ato Aberra said
carefully. "You have no fuel. You
are many miles from your forts.
The way is hard and difficult to fol
low. These pigs," he gestured con
temptuously toward the motionless
troopers, "are from the Benadir
Coast by their language, and of less
use than a small child in the desert.

n help you. Is it not fair
" profit?"

• moment the officer
"By all means. What do

e service I do, is great,
the payment is high. I ask that you
give me your guns and ammunition,
sa:ve only the small arm that you
carry. That I will not take so that
you may not lack protection. We
will leave the weapons at this spot
and when we return I shall be paid.
There is much profit in guns."

"Leave them so your friends can
get at them as soon as our backs are
turned? Do you think I'm an idiot?"

Ato Aberra looked down at the
Italian. "I am a trader," he said
simply, "and an honest man." He
pointed toward the automatic the of
ficer still held. "There is always that.
My life is under your finger like a fly
trapped in a honey cup. I will take
you to this place and, if Allah is will
ing, I will bring you back. This I
swear by the Great Gibbi of King
Menelik."

The officer considered this grudg
ingly, his eyes narrowed and in

tent. Alsruptly he gave an order and
his men moved to obey. They stacked
their rifles and bandoleers carefully
in the body of the car. After Ato
Aberra had satisfied himself that all
was as he wished he started out at
right angles to the direction in which
they had come. The officer stayed
close to him, his hand resting on the
butt of his automatic. The black
troopers strung out single-file behind
him. The Italian glanced once, lin-
geringly, at the car as they topped
the crest of the first sand hill. Then
they were lost in the endless vista
of sand and sky.

Ato Aberra walked with a steady
(Continued on page 38J
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This is the tooth aimiversary of the greeting card.
If is now a big industry, and our Mr. Richards

gives you a heel's-eye view of its progress.

By Kent Richards Ser!Sri?o?e,ts
^NE hundred years ago this Tn
{ ) month one En|lishman sent ^is third year of World War n

to another the first auUientic more people signed their names to
Christmas card on record. During ^^f^sages of filial devotion and con-
the present holiday season more "ivial cheer than during any twelve
than one and a half billion Christ- months since early Egyptians in-
16

scribed hieroglyphics on small pieces
of clay which, when later laboriously
translated by unsmiling scientists
from the British Museum, were found
to say the equivalent of "Happy
Himmarabi's Birthday". At the rate
the greeting card custom is growing,
eager researchers 3996 years from
now will show only mild surprise
when they dig up the World's Fair
Time Capsule and find therein a typi
cal Mother's Day greeting circa 1939.

At one time, barely within the
memory of men now living, the send-



ing of greetings to acquaintances,
relatives and the girl friend was as
spontaneous as baking an upside
down pineapple cake. It resulted from
happy inspiration. But it isn't like
that today. Sentiment is now big busi
ness. People who think that greeting
cards just happen, that the nice lady
down at the book shoppe whips them
up in the back room, have an errone
ous conception. The creation, manu
facture, distribution and sale of
greeting cards, ranging from the sim
ple and forthright "Merry Christ
mas" to a subtle and sentimental Val
entine sonnet calculated to break the
resistance of the most adamant fe
male, have become a major and high
ly competitive industry with sales
campaigns, quotas and even—whis
per the word—profits.

During the past year the women
of America put out $200,000,000,
plus postage, to express their senti
ments toward their friends by card;
signed, licked, addressed and stamp
ed no less than 3,000,000,000 of
the things—and that in addition to
telegrams, personal notes, telephone
calls and the swank privately com
posed and specially printed saluta
tions with which the more solvent of
the intelligentsia greet their friends
and creditors during the holiday sea
son. And though nowadays three
billion may not^b^e a lot of dollars, it
is a whale of a lot of greeting cards.

But even more amazing than this
huge figure is the fact that less than
half of them are sent at Christmas,
the traditional season for canned
communication. One and a half bil
lion, plus, of those greetings are sent
on Valentine's Day, Mother's Day,
Graduation Day, So-You're-Out-Of-
Jail-or-the-Hospital Days and a long
list of synthetic holidays which the
greeting card people, together with
florists, telegraph and telephone com
panies, have nursed along until they

llfustrated by GEORGE PRICE

are practically Mandatory Observ
ances. It is getting so a man can't
leave his ofiice—or fall out of ranks
in his platoon—without worrying to
himself, "Now what Day is this?
Have I failed to observe the anni
versary of Aunt Minnie's appendec
tomy? Have I skipped the seventh
observance of Uncle Jasper's gradua
tion from Correspondence School?
Is this the natal day of Cousin El
mer's first tooth ? I'm in the clear on
Mother's Day and Father's Day, but
what about Half-Brother's Day?"

Fortunately for persons of uncer
tain memory—which takes in most of
us—those conniving to have more
days observed have published a
handy pocket calendar guaranteed to
jog even an amnestic back to where
he can keep track of really Impor
tant Things. These reminders are
printed in huge quantities and dis
tributed with secret instructions as
to methods of palming them off on
the male public. Women, of course,
always Remember.

Though tangible, these calendars
are but a minor factor in propaganda
which is rapidly bringing about the
realization of the card publishers'
dream of "Every Day a Greeting
Day". Most of the effort is as subtle
as it is effective. Its result is to
make a man feel like a heel if he
doesn't crash through. Nothing crude
like direct selling is used, of course.
Just placards posted every few feet
asking, in effect, "Is yowr Mother the
one who won't be remembered?" The
catch is, of course, that a man who
fails to succumb to that sort of an
appeal is a heel!

The true origin of the greeting
card is somewhat obscure. Ernest
Dudley Chase, an oIRcial of one of
the largest card publishing firms in
America, probably knows more about
greeting card lore than anyone else
in this country. His brief summary

of greeting card history opens on a
cheering note.

"Prob^ably,"this authority writes,
"the early cave man sent his mes
sages in the form of a sign—a leaf
from a tree, a flower, a bright feather
from some beautiful jungle bird, a
stone, a crystal or any one of the
thousand and one objects that might
have been recognized as a token of
loyalty, good cheer and friendliness."

This concept of Neanderthal man,
sending around blue jay feathers and
bottle tops to neighboring tribesmen
is a new one, but certainly much
more pleasing than the one which
some scientists have advanced—to
wit, that cave men were wholly oc
cupied with war, sex, food and
scratching themselves.

But Mr. Chase pictures the grad
ual development of the greeting
card as running parallel to, and per
haps sometimes a little in advance
of, the growth of man's intellect.
When man began to fashion tools
and weapons for himself and make
crude carvings, Mr. Chase says (and
if his tongue is in his cheek you'd
never know it), he probably scratched
signs on pieces of stone and on the
bark of trees. These were left near
cave entrances, as a sign of amity.
Later, Egj^tians sent around their
hieroglyphic greetings by special
messengers. There is no record, how
ever, that they ever used messengers
who sang.

But it was the dark ages, accord-

"Happy birthday to youl Hap
py birthday to you! Happy
birthday, dear Grandpop, hap

py birthday to you!"
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ing to Mr. Chase, that really began
•to rev up the greeting industry. Dur
ing that period, it seems, letters and
messages and tokens of good cheer
were exchanged all over Europe
Mr. Chase tells us, "Many have been
the romances made beautiful and
inspiring by deeds of valor wrought
in the safe' delivery of missives of
love and friendship. Chivalry was
at its height, and where the courte
ous knights rode forth, there, in
Siu® ^"^^l*^wed correspondence.Thoughts were even conveyed bv
the dispatch of a glove, a kerchief
trinkSs? ribbon, a garter or other

However, in the bright lexicon of
youth, even the message of the gar
ter was limited. More specific state
ments seemed to be required. By the

Valentines sonamed af^r the patron saint of lov-
resorted to bvthose few who enjoyed the hannv

nn!? being both love-sickand literate. But one still couldn't

IS

The range of commercial
greeting cards is almost

fabulous.

CLOSING

go down to the local apothecary and
pick out a card inscribed with a suit
able sentiment. In those days a suit
or was strictly on his own. He
scanned iambic pentameter and
mixed his metaphors personally, or
he did without, until one day a swain
whose hand was more ready with the
lance than with the pen found a
scribe who would express his yearn
ing for him at so much per line. At
that moment greeting card writers
lost their amateur status and turned
pro. They've been that way ever
since.

By the early seventeen hundreds
several enterprising poets were pub
lishing booklets containing proposi
tioning verses expressing almost ev
ery degree of fervor. One book was
appropriately named "A Quiver of
Love". Every verse presumably was
an arrow. These verses were copied
by the lovelorn and embellished at
first with scrolls and hearts, and la
ter with lace and ribbons, as evidence
of sincerity. The theory was that

anyone who would trouble to do all
that fancy work must certainly mean
what he said.

The wording of most of these
verses was highly personal in tone.
Class and craft distinctions were
sharply drawn and no self-respect-
ing artisan wanted the object of
his intentions, honorable or dishon
orable, to confuse his overtures
with those, say, of the local fish
monger. Here is an example which
not only clearly states the occupa
tion of the sender but rather neatly
combines a touch of sentiment with
what in modern breach of promise
courts would certainly be construed
as an offer good until revoked:

' FROM A MASON

To My Valentine

With Mortar and Trowel
You know I do no ill,

But a mansion can raise very high;
Then, sweet Valentine,
If you will be mine

You shall have a fine house by and
by.

This appeal to milady's practical
instincts is found in one of these
early booklets, together with an ap
propriate reply. The idea was that
both sender and recipient possessed
the same professional aid to romance.
If the lady didn't have it and wanted
to* do business, she would rush out
and ransack the town till she found a
copy. This is the reply which she
blushingly copied:

Dearest Valentine

My Charmer, my Sweet,
I will kneel at your feet,

And to your fond wishes incline;
Your mansion so great
So charming and neat,

Will please your own Valentine.

But not all of the early published
verses were intended to arouse senti
mental response. Some, indeed, were
calculated to incite the recipient to
mayhem and doubtless occasioned
more than one post-Valentine's Day
brawl. Though always worded as if
sent by a man, the value of these
little gems of invective was doubt
less fully appreciated by women who
were engaged in a war of nerves with

At the rate the greeting card cus
tom is growing, eager research
ers will shovt^ only mild surprise
when they dig up the World's

Fair Time Capsule.



a blonde rival. Here is one wliich has
all the stops pulled out:

To A Venomous Hussy

You're a double-faced creature full
of conceit,

For back-biting slander you cannot
be beat,

Such a venomous hussy can sel
dom be found,

You are known as a vixen for
miles around.

So, don't try your tricks any more
upon me.

For through ALL of them, I can
readily see!

And here is another calculated to
be understood even by one whose wit
was extremely dim:

Much thought on dress you do bestow
Yet only are for outside show
And wear without disgust or loathing
Ragged and dirty underclothing.

The unknown composer of the fol
lowing message initiated a trend in
Valentines which burst into full
flower as the comic Valentine of the
Gay Nineties. It contains the basic
ingredients of the "funnies" of today.

Here's a Terrible Slam

You have one fault, I tell you plain
No remedy you can obtain.

Except you from a dentist get

^ \

T

6
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Of teeth, an artificial set;
Whene'er you laugh, I am in pain,
Then open not your mouth again.

And if a cough or other cause
Unluckily expose your jaws,

For fear the curious may explore it
I pray you keep your hand before it.

In 1842, just about the time Valen
tines began to appear decorated with
the gossamer laciness which palpi
tated hearts for three generations,
the first published Christmas greet
ing was printed in London. This card,
etched by W. M. Egley, now reposes
in all its historical glory in the Brit
ish Museum. About its edges are
panels depicting scenes of Christmas
cheer, feasting, almsgiving and gen
eral merriment. It did not depend on
the efforts of any poet for its popu
larity. Its message was merely
"Merry Christmas and Happy New
Year to You". That forthright wish
has endured for a hundred years as
the most popular of all holiday greet
ings. It says all there is to say.

The success of that etched card
encouraged other English publishers
to take tentative steps to produce
similar ones that would turn a profit
as well as a sentiment. Within four
years one enterprising printer had
designed a cai'd, printed an edition
of 1,000 copies and colored every one

(Continued on page 40)
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DOOHOUSE

Since the dog is man's
best friend he deserves
a Christmas present*
Here are some sug

gestions.

M

/

' ELL, my
calendar
has done

It again—shed all
its leaves but one
and December
stares me in the
face. Now, I've
never been one to
bemoan the pass
ing of time, and
the fact that an-

1 ,, other yeararound the corner doesn't see
sending for sackcloth and ashes a
few more grey hairs added to those
I have won t be any more noticeable
than a handful of snowflakes on a
white rabbit. It seems to me that
most people who can remember back
to the time when all a President of
this country had to do was lay a few

20
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A

cornerstones — and occasionally an
egg or two—have sold themselves a
bill of goods on youth. I may be
wrong, but ray own experience, and
that of some few I know, leads to a
consensus that youth is a heap over
rated. So what of it, if another year
is laid in lavender ? The only resolu
tion I'll hand in about December is
that it brings Christmas, the finest,
happiest holiday in all the year. If I'm
wrong, then the immortal "Christ
mas Carol" written by Charles Dick
ens nearly a hundred years ago is a
literary swindle. And so to you who
have patiently read these sermons
from month to month or you who
may be just beginning—a happy
Christmas. Let me extend this to
your dogs as well. Now, I don't know
whether the family purp knows when
it is Christmas but I have seen many

Photo W

a. one that did seem to know when
his folks were having a particularly
happy time. Yes, I've seen Fido get
right into the spirit of the occasion,
frisking, yapping and generally
clowning around. As you who have
followed this department may have
noticed, it never gets sentimental
about the pooch. True, I have in
some few instances dealt with the
misfortunes of certain dogs. I men
tion this because what follows may
lead you to believe that I've joined
the "Oos itty doggie is oo?" school.
Not so. The intention here is to dis
cuss your dog in relation to Christ
mas and, in that, there's nothing
particularly sentimental but only,
for some, a matter of pure fun. So
here goes—how about a Christmas
tree for your dog? Silly? Of course.

{Continued on page 53)



Graf from Atlas Photos

"VERY man
- has his little
, eccentricities

and perhaps the
same goes for
dogs. Or maybe
it's just that your
agent is forever
meeting up with
eccentric pooches
in his powder-

burning rambles. Last season it was
Mouche; two months ago, Toutou.
But let's begin at the beginning. . . .

Trace the St. Lawrence River on a
map and about midway between
Montreal and Quebec you'll note an
enlargement named Lac St. Pierre.
On and around it is to be found some
of the best duck shooting in the
northeast—provided, of course, you
know how to go about getting it.
There's superb shooting on the lake's
open waters from a Cantick version
of the American sinkbox—legal in
those parts—and in the late after
noon there's snappy pass shooting
at incoming blacks in the marshes.
For this last game, however, a re
triever is almost a necessity, "and
that's where Mouche and Toutou en
tered the picture.

I first made Mouche's acquaint
ance shortly after put-putting back
from the lake in the guide's alleged
power boat early one September aft
ernoon. Gunning hadn't been par
ticularly good that morning and the
guide was anxious to recoup a poor
day's sport.

"This evening," he remarked as we
landed before his cabin, "we will

course in Quebec. "Mouche is not of
those breeds. Presently you will see.
Come, we will call Mouche from be
neath la cabane."

But it developed that Mouche was
reluctant to show himself. Kind
words failed to budge him from his
shadowy retreat, but a ham sandwich
finally lured him out part way.

"Yiens, my lovely one," pleaded
the guide. "Take the savory sand
wich from the hand of the hunter
American, who loves dogs."

It's said that first impressions are
lasting, and my first impression of
Mouche was that a charge of chilled
2s, applied at five-yard range, would
have saved a lot of dog food for a
more v/orthy animal. The mutt's
greeting wa:: a snarl and the accom
panying dental display someho\.
reminiscent of a sleeping alligator.
Mouche grabbed the sandwich with
a snap which failed to include my
hand at the wrist only by a miracle.
And with that he whipped beneath
the cabin again.

"He is timid," explained the guide
with a bland smile. "Always before
strangers he is timid."

"You mean timid like a wolf?"
"Non, non, non!" replied the dog's

owner. "Like a little child."
"Nuts!" I answered. "But any-

By Ray Trulllnger

Mr. Trullinger has just returned from
a disastrous encounter with ducics and
dogs. This is his side of the story.

take Mouche into the marsh and we
will keel those black duck like jnad."

"Mouche?" I repeated. "Who is
this Mouche?"

"Mouche," he answered, "is my
dog. Vn chien de chasse. I haf
navaire lost those duck with Mouche.
Always he find those—what you call
'em—those wounded one?"

"Cripples ?"
"Always he find. Navaire lose."
"A Chesapeake or perhaps a Lab

rador ?"
"Oh, non, non, non!" replied the

guide, three nons being par for the

way, be ready to start for the marsh
at four o'clock. And that Bengal
tiger of yours had better be a duck
retriever."

"You will see," promised the
guide. "He is a hunting dog of su
perior quality."

Later it developed the guide was
right. Mouche was a superb hunting
dog. A frog hunting dog, to be spe
cific. There were at least two million
frogs along that swampy four-mile
trek to the marshes, and Mouche
slaughtered at least one million before

(Continued on page 45)
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Christmas 1942

This will be aChristmas different from any which have
preceded it. Our minds will be divided between loved
ones at home and loved ones far from home in the ranks

of those fighting for our country. Those at home are being
protected against the heartless savagery of our enemies bent
on their destruction. Those abroad are giving their all, even
risking life itself, that those at home may continue to enjoy
life and happiness in this blessed land. Many have died in
this horrible conflict, many have been wounded and are now
suffering far from home and friends. Many are suffering in
prison camps and the end is not yet. What the toll will be
no man can tell. It is too awful to contemplate. Those re
sponsible will be called upon to answer before an all-wise
and justGod. These thoughts take us far from the Christmas
spirit, but with that fortitude which must be shared by each
we approach this Christmas with prayers on our lips and in
our hearts for our loved ones wherever they may be and
however they may be situated. In our poor way we can con
tinueto care for those at home, and those abroad wecommend
to the loving care of an all-wise God of love and mercy.

This Is an Ail-Out War

Notwithstanding all that has been written and
all that has been said in public addresses from plat
forms and over the radio, it may well be doubted that

our people are conscious of the fact that we are engaged in
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the most heartless and cruel war of all time. It involves prac
tically all peoples and every nation in the world. So far as
Elks are concerned, it would seem that the stirring appeals of
the Grand Exalted Ruler must have served to bring to each
and every member the full realization that this is a war
without parallel in history and that civilization is threatened
with all that it means to all of us. The time for action

is now, not tomorrow or at some future date, and with
it comes a renewal of the question as to what we as Elks
can do to help win a victory whicli will result in bringing
peace to this disturbed and distracted world.

The Elks War Commission is doing splendid work which
is appreciated and gratefully acknowledged by those who are
devoting their time and energy to planning and directing
those on themany fighting fronts. This is constantly referred
to as an all-out conflict, and such it is in fact. This means
that every one of us has some duty to perform, something to
do which cannot be overlooked or sidestepped if we are to
see our arms again triumphant, and this is of greater im
portance than ever before. Everyone can do something—in
fact, must do something to win. There are so many oppor
tunities as to which we are daily advised that it certainly is
unnecessary to enumerate them. It is for each Elk to sur\'ey
the field of opportunity and choose the activity in keeping
with his qualifications. This must be left to the individual
until the Government may call him to some particular task,
but he must not content himself in awaiting the call. Such
voluntary service is expected and demanded of all.

When weread of the ordeals to which our boys are giving
themselves, the almost unbelievable hardships they are called
upon to undergo, and the fortitude, bravery and sheer daring
with which they meet them, wecertainly must realize how fat
short we are of accomplishing our full share in this all-out
struggle for our very existence, not only as a nation but as
free and independent members of society. The patriotic
teachings of our Order will serve to strengthen every man,
old and young, to meet the demands of this day and hour..
We need them and they need us, so let us adopt one way to

Dccorallons by John J, Flolirriy, Jr.
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help by building up our membership to a point which will
make our Order more and more the outstanding patriotic
fraternity throughout the length and breadth of our country.
Such is only one of a thousand different ways in which we
can help to win this war, and one in which we can all-take
part. So let each and every one of us get busy, not tomorrow
but today, and increase our membership to a million or more
intensively patriotic American citizens. Just contemplate what
that will mean to the Nation, and to our Order, as well.

The World Series

The 1942 World Series is over but the scent of remem
brance clings to it still and will so continue to cling until
all of the sports writers and editors have had their final

say as to the contest. We are not hoping or expecting that
our wise observations as to the result will entitle us to be set

down as an expert on the great national game, but the temp
tation to comment is irresistible. With all due respect to
those who have and may yet express their views, we venture
to express the unbiased opinion that it was a case of a good
ball team meeting another good team which was a bit better.
The result met with almost universal approval on the part
of those who love the sport and that includes nearly every
American, whether at home or abroad. It was a great Series,
full of excitement from start to finish, with the outcome
always in doubt until well toward the end of the final game.

Not Too Little or Too Late

Those who attended the Omaha Session of the Grand
Lodge will recall the urge to raise $500,000.00 to carry
on our war work and the opposition to the suggestion

that this amount should be raised by an assessment upon the
members. It was argued that an assessment was not necessary
but that the Order would willingly contribute this amount
and probably more for this purpose. This statement was en

t
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thusiastically acclaimed. It is now up to the subordinate
lodges to make good that promise. There is no doubt that
the suggested amount is necessary properly to meet the de
mand. It represents a fraction of what the Order did in the
first World War, which was far less important than the one
in which we are now engaged. It is less than one dollar on
each of our members. No one should hesitate to make so

small a contribution. Many lodges have contributed their
share and some have contributed more. No member will want

to see his lodge fail to appear on the honor roll. Let the re
sponse be prompt and not "too little or too late".

Display the Flag

AN ENTHUSIASTIC member of the Order returning
from a journey which he describes as extending
through the "eastern district" of the country, com

plains that he visited several lodges which did not display
the American Flag and requests that we write a pointed edi
torial calling them to account for this dereliction. We gladly
comply but we do not think that a "pointed" editorial is
necessary for we are of the opinion that this oversight is due
merely to negligence and must not be accepted as a lack of
patriotic sentiment on the part of the members. However,
it tends to cast reflection on the lodges which thus fail to
complywith a long-established custom.

Ours is an American Order and the display of the Flag is
not only in keeping with the patriotism which we teach but
becomes a duty in these days of uncertainty and unrest when
everything the Flag represents is placed in jeopardy. All
lodges pay respect to the Flag during lodge meetings and
many perhaps think this is all that is necessary. The im
portance of displaying the Flag in public should not be over
looked and we hope that those lodges which are not conform
ing to this practice will make the necessary arrangements so
that the American Flag will hang in every lodge room
throughout the length and breadth of the Nation.
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The expressions of thanks reproduced
on this page are t
from our members in the armed forces
who have received -G" Boxes from
their home lodges. Thousands of letters
have come in . • » . and could they be
read by every Elk at home, more and
more "G" Boxes would gladden the
hearts of our boys in uniform and con
stantly swell the total of the more than
40,000 already mailed.

It's a grand gift—a
Brother Elksl

grand gesture^

ELKS WAR COMMISSION

i



Brookline Elk, Lieut. John King,
Jr., Receives Medal for Heroism

Lieutenant John H. King, Jr., of the
U. S.- Marine Corps, a member of Brook-
line, Mass., Lodge, No. 886, and a son
of P.E.R. John H. King, has been
awarded the Distinguished Service
Medal by the Navy. Credit was given
him for shooting down the first Japa
nese plane in the Battle of the Solomon
Islands. Lieutenant King was one of
the two officers who led the group of
U. S. Marine Corps fighting planes that
downed 21 Japanese Zeros and bombers
in a heavy daylight raid. The American
fliers were protecting Guadalcanal Air
port against an attack by the Japanese
in the attempt to knock out the base.
His was the first hit in the first run
of the combat.

Lieutenant King scored a second vic
tory when he downed a Zero fighter. In
another raid, he shot down a Japanese
twin-engine bomber, returning to his
base with his plane full of holes and the
tail controls ripped by explosive shells.
He was, however, shot down later in the
battle, but after four days, drifting in
a rubber boat, he was picked up by a
destroyer. Then he went back to fight
ing.

Lieutenant King is well known in
New England as a fine all-round athlete.
For four years he was a star basketball
player at Boston University where he
graduated in 1940 after studying at the
School of Education, intending to be
come a teacher. He was president of his
class in his junior year. In his senior
year he was president of Scarlet Key,
one of the highest and most coveted
honors at the University, awarded only

to outstanding students and extra cur-
ricular activity participants. About a
year ago, he entered active service, hav
ing completed the advanced aircraft car
rier training course at the naval air
station at Pensacola, Fla. He was gradu
ated among the top men in his group.
He was given a short furlough, during
which he visited his family in Brookline.
He was then assigned to active duty as
an aviator with one of the aircraft
squadrons of the Marine Corps.

BSQTIIS
INN

Above is Lt. John H. Kin^ who was
recently awarded the Distinguished
Service Medal by the Navy for his
conduct in the Battle of the Solomon
Islands. Lt. King shot down the first
Japanese plane in that epic engage

ment.

Below is the $2,000 fully-equipped
mobile canteen presented io the Eliz-
abethtown Chapter of the American
Red Cross by Elizabeth, N. J., Lodge.
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Rtght are members of the P/tc w
Comnussion o/ Wa<!h!^^f ALodge eZTtSSH J"' S''
who recently aider! Roxettes
ington Lodge to sell ma Wash-
Jars worth of war bonH dol-
sold bonds at 35 w

' Vi'ashmgton theatres.

Right is WHIirr^antic,
Conn., Lodge's "Lib-

Cottage" where
local Elks sold more
than $25,000 in wZ
bonds and stamps dur
ing the recent "Elka
Charity Country Fair".
Proceeds of the Fair
go to the Charity and
Community Welfare

Committee.
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Lelt is the "Victory Hut",
constructed by members of
the Drill Team of Charles
ton, W. Va., Lod^e at one
of the busiest intersections
of the city, ior the sale of

. war bonds and stamps.
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Ato.e ,s a

qJi - - F ^fifvice, including all theall branches of the aervii-e, „ ? . ,
United Nations. The boys are allowed to bring

their own partners.

Lelt is Barbara Stanwyck, the
lovely film actress, in company
with other motion picture stars
who participated actively in a
gala program on "Glendale
War Bond Day." Members of
Glendale, Calif., Lodge, dressed
as Commandos, worked hard

for the program.

Below are a few of the 40 appli
cants who took the Naval Avi
ation Cadet examination at the
home of Hibbing, Mirm., Lodge

recently.

Below are twenty-nine young men, shown as they enlisted in the
Naval Aviation Cadet Service at the home of Hackensack, N. J.,
Lodge. The Lodge has been designated as the Bergen County office
of the Naval Aviation Cadet Selection Board and Chairman William
L, Seubert, of the Lodgers War Commission, has been named as

Recruiting Officer.



bove is a photograph of a group of boys in
whom the members of Waterloo, la., Lodge
are deeply interested. The Lodge (vas instru
mental in recruiting them for the Naval Avi-

^^det Selection Board. Each member
o the Lodge was made an official recruiter.

O'

Left is a scene at the dedication of
the Elks Fraternal Center at El
i?eno, Okla., Lodge at the time
when Brigadier General George
Ade Davis, Adjutant General of the
State of Oklahoma, was speaking-
Also shown are Grand Treasurer

Below are women volunteers who have made
a notable success of the Soldiers' Canteen
maintained by Harrisburg, Pa., Lodge. All

the volunteers are ladies of the Elks.
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Above are members of the Alabama State Eiks Assn. who were pres
ent at the mid-year meeting of that Association in Birmingham.

Meeting of Alabama State Elks
At Eirmingham Is Successful

Fifty-nine delegates, representing 12
of Alabama's 16 lodges, met at Birming
ham on September 13 for the midterm
session of the Alabama State Elks As

sociation. Reports made by the commit
tee chairmen showed progress among
the lodges throughout the State. Hunts-
ville Lodge No. 1648 was elected a mem
ber of the State Association which now
has a 100 per cent membership.

D.D. Gilbert R. Mayer, of Sheffield

Lodge, gave a:n instructive talk and
State President Harry K. Reid, of Bir
mingham, announced that a beautiful sil
ver cup would be awarded the winning
ritualistic team at the annual convention
of the State Association at Cullman in
May. It was also announced that the
Joe Buch Plaque had been presented by
the Association to Mobile Lodge No. 108
for distinguished service in crippled
children work. Under the direction of
Clarence Hiltbruner, of Birmingham
Lodge, Secretary-Treasurer of the State
Elks Crippled Children Committee, a de
licious luncheon was served, with the
State Association acting as host.

CALIFORNIA

The 28th Annual Convention of the
California State Elks Association was
held in the city of Fresno on September
24-25-26. President Donald K. Quayle, of
Alameda Lodge, presided at all of the
business sessions, the first of which was
opened at 10 a.m. on Thursday the 24th.
Reports of the various standing com
mittees and sectional officers showed
that during the past year a great deal
of constructive work had been accom
plished in carrying out the Grand Lodge
program, with special attention being
given Flying Cadet Classes and sponsor
ship of student contests for Elks Na
tional Foundation scholarship awards.
Past State President Fred B. Mellmann,
of Oakland Lodge, Chairman of the
Board of Grand Trustees, was the
speaker of the day.

On Thursday evening at nine o'clock,
the annual Memorial Services were held
in the convention hall. Past President
L. A. Lewis, a former member of the
Grand Lodge Committee on Judiciary,
had made arrangements for the beautiful

(Continued on page J/S)

Left are the new officers of the Penn
sylvania State Elks Assn. who were
elected recently at the Association's

Annual Convention.
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£xa/^ec^ Ruler E. Mark Sullivan is photographed with
officers of Frostburg, Md., Lodge when he recently paid a visit there.

^RAND Exalted Ruler E. Mark Sulli-
W van was met at Cumberland, Md., on
Friday, September 11, by a committee of
Elks and escorted to Frostburg There he
was introduced to a class of 25 aviation
cadets who had taken their refresher
courses in a class sponsored by Frost
burg, Md., Lodge, No. 470. Mr. Sullivan
spoke that evening at the lodge meeting.

On Saturday, the Grand Exalted Ruler
attended a conference at the Biltmore
Hotel in New York City of Exalted
Rulers and Secretaries of all the lodges
of lower New York State. The conference
was arranged by Past Grand Exalted
Ruler James T. Hallinan, of Queens
Borough N. T., Lodge. Mr. Sullivan
presented his program for the year and
spoke on the duties of the two officer

fidS^ accompanied byJudge H^lman, the Grand Exalted Ruler
Sunday, Mr.

n Judge Hallinan addressed
Lnr f Exalted Rulers andSecretaries of lodges of northern and

heTdTn\£T^"^°''̂ - «ieeting was
No 767. ® Oneida Lodge

^ Sullivan, the^rand Exalted Ruler left Boston hi«?
14

PaS" Chicago by^ast Grand Exalted Ruler Ravmonri
Benjamin, of Napa, Calif., LodS aSd

MiiLSffonWedne^s!
escort
Station i, Radiomfnu" ffoadcri'L^
gi'am of the Elks'w2 Com^f-
describine tht Commission andthe OrdX ar^ 5^,1 lodges of
the country Whii at" sections of
being eStStai^.rt Sullivan was
ladies. Mr. SulHv^n = ^ committee of
were driven abnm- Tv, ' ^^"Jamin
an inspection trin + taken on
they were ?eceiv^eXv°r'
Who told of the wor.5
Minnesota State

in

Ri^M: Mr. SuWvan is shown as he
arrived m St. Louts, Mo., with Mrs.
Sulhvan to pay bis offlcial respects to

that Lodge.
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Minneapolis, at which Governor Harold
Stassen gave the welcoming address,
the Elks repaired to the home of Minne
apolis Lodge No. 44 where a regular
meeting was held and 30 new members
were initiated. Two Past Grand Ex
alted Rulers, Mr. Benjamin and James
G. McFarland, of Watertown, S. D..
Lodge, were present. J. Ford Zietlow,
Aberdeen, S. D., former Chairman of

the Board of Grand Trustees, the two
District Deputies of the State of Minne
sota. Charles L. Kiesner, Owatonna. and
J. J. Nolan, Brainerd, State President
William P. Faley, St. Paul, P.D.D. Lowell
J. Grady. Crookston, Minn., and Charles
F. Halbkat, Watertown, S. D., attended
the meeting. Mr. Zietlow spoke as a
representative of the Elks War Com
mission, and the Grand Exalted Ruler



delivered an address. Representatives
of several lodges were present with
checks representing their lodges' volun
tary contributions to the $500,000 War
Fund created and administered by the
Elks War Commission. These checks
represented a total of nearly $4,000.

Grand Exalted Ruler and Mrs. Sulli
van, Mr. Benjamin and Mr. Zietlow left
for Butte, Mont, on September 17. When
the train stopped at Aberdeen, the home
of Mr. Zietlow, E.R. Bart E. Archer and
a large committee of members of Aber
deen Ix)dge No. 1046, with their wives,
greeted the party. The Grand Exalted
Ruler and those accompanying him ar
rived in Butte at noon on September 18.
Here they were entertained elaborately
by the members of Butte Lodge No. 240
and shown about the city by a committee
headed by E.R. L. P. Schmid, and P.E.R.
James T. Finlen, Jr., P.D.D., of Butte
Lodge, and P.D.D. George E. Hackett, of
Anaconda, visiting many of the mining
properties and operations for which
Butte is famous and being delightfully
entertained by Dan Kelley, Vice-Presi-

Above: The Grand Exalted Ruler is
shown with officials of Greeley and
Denver, Colo., Lodges when he paid
a recent visit to Greeley Lodge. At
Mr. Sullivan's right stands Past Grand

Exalted Ruler John R. Coen.

dent of the Anaconda Mining Company.
Grand Esteemed Lecturing Knight Frank
R. Venable, of Butte Lodge, State Presi
dent James F. Higgins, Helena, D.D.'s
Truman G. Bradford, Great Falls, and
Leo 0. Musburger, Virginia City, were
am~bng the distinguished Montana Elks
who figured prominently in the festivities
incident to the Grand Exalted Ruler's
visitation. That evening Mr. Sullivan,
Mr. Benjamin and Mr. Zietlow attended
a meeting of Butte Lodge and here again
Mr. Zietlow received numerous contribu
tions from the local lodge and neighbor
ing lodges for the Elks War Commission
Fund. .

On Saturday the 19th, the Grand Ex
alted Ruler's party left for Seattle,
Wash., arriving the next morning. There
they were met by Past Grand Esteemed

Leading Knight John E. Drummey,
P.E.R., and Major Robert M. Watkins,
E.R., of Seattle Lodge No. 92, and joined
by Past Grand Exalted Ruler David
Sholtz, of Daytona Beach, Fla., Lodge,
who was in Seattle at the time. In the
afternoon the entire party attended the
dedication and unveiling of a monument
erected by the Grand Lodge at Washelli
Cemetery in memory of the late Past
Grand Exalted Ruler Walter F. Meier,
P.E.R. of Seattle Lodge. An eloquent
eulogy and dedicatory address was de
livered during the ceremonies by Past
Grand Exalted Ruler Sholtz. Both Mr.
Sullivan and Mr. Benjamin delivered
short personal tributes to Mr. Meier's
memory.

That afternoon, accompanied by an
escort which included Frank J. Loner-
gan, P.E.R. of Portland Lodge and
former Chief Justice of the Grand
Forum, and Emmett T. Anderson, Ta
coma, a member of the Elks War Com
mission, the party left by automobile for
Tacoma where that evening they were
honor guests at a dinner given by E.R.
C. J. Weller, of Tacoma Lodge No. 174,
and Mrs. Weller. While in Tacoma, the
Grand Exalted Ruler's party was shown
about the city and a visit was made to
Friendship Garden, the home of Walter

(Continued on page ^9)

Left: Governor Harold E. Stassen, of
Minnesota, welcomes Mr. Sullivan to
Minneapolis. At Governor Stassen's
left stands Past Grand Exalted Ruler

Raymond Benjamin.

Below: Mr. Sullivan and Past Grand
Exalted Ruler Benjamin, standing in
the rear, are shown with officers of
Butte, Mont., Lodge at a State-wide
Montana meeting. Representing the
Elks War Commission is /. Ford
Zietlow, second from left in first row.



%Zy ^f'-.^p-"' "X" "."O p™,e„f ai tke Lodge'. ce,e-or ivavy Uay. On display was a collection of miniature warships built by a local member.

News of Subordinate
Lodges Throughout

the Order

Sr?i!rV Starart m Local Scrap Iron Drive

the'iouln'̂ efnr ^^24. rangthe tune of $520 E R j
pointfri t-ur^ ^ Statham ap-lect"?n Noel clS' V
part of the citv nr,,i -S ® northern
south side AU m t the
acted on the gene?al^n®^® •?5
vassed the committee and can-
localiUes respective

the appointed'̂ av^^-t'̂ alleys and on
trucks. Sixty-five ton"^^® collected by
and shippedL«f^ collected
realized were ScfrfK Funds
offlcera as follows. $300
Service Orffaniyn+j' • the United

P.E.R. Orvillp A n* j.
Albuquerque, n Secretary of
^nce 1933. passed awav^;^i^®' 461,Funeral services were v.
lowing Monday With O" the fol-Douglas Matthews Reverend
Episcopal Cathedral ^ John'sAlbuquerque Lodge ot Elks'SSatog

Ri^ht: The Secretary anrf Pit
mt Knight o/ Sa„ Lni,
Lodge are shown with narf'b tb
blood bank which is held in read/r,
/or Miss Agnes Clancy. S.per,
ent of San Lws Obispo General

Hospital.
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Mr. Matson was bora in North Adams,
Mass., but for 47 years he had been a
resident of Albuquerque. For more than
20 years he operated the largest book

store in New Mexico. As manager of the
old Elks' Opera House, he made many
friends in the theatrical profession. He
was State Treasurer in 1922-23.



Ri^ht are the Secretary and Exalted
Ruler oi New Kensington, Pa., Lodge,
shown with the hospital-size electric
ice box which the Lodge presented to

the Citizens General Hospital.

Below, right, are the Secretary oi La-
mar, Colo., Lodge and his wile with a
number of other Elks' ladies doing
war work in the gauze and surgical-
dressing room allotted to the Red-

Cross by the Lodge.

Notice Regarding
Applications For Residence

At Elks National Home

The Board of Grand Trustees reports
that there are several rooms at tlie Elks
National Home awaiting applications
from members qualified for admission.
Applications will he considered in the
order in which received.

For full information, write Robert A.
Scott, Superintendent, Elks National
Home, Bedford, Va.

The Navy Examines 154 Young
Men at Home of Fargo Lodge

An intensive drive in North Dakota
for U. S. Navy recruits ended on Sep
tember 21 when 154 young men assem
bled at the home of Fargo, N. D., Lodge,
No. 260, to take physical and classifica
tion tests for the Air Corps and general
naval duty. Fifteen were accepted for
the Air Corps. Seventeen were tempo
rarily disqualified. Thirty-three enlisted
in the Navy. Indications pointed to 20
more enlistments within the month. Men
who passed the preliminary Air Corps
examinations were sent to Minneapolis
for final tests and enlistments. Several
Minnesota cities sent applicants even
though the drive had not been extended
across the Red River.

Fargo Lodge bore all of the costs,
furnished transportation, served meals
to the applicants and provided lodging
for those who had to stay overnight.
Navy officers praised the lodge highly
and pronounced its aid invaluable. State
President Sam Stern, P.E.R. of No. 260,
stated that the Elks would continue

Right is the champion bowling team
of Oregon City, Ore., Lodge which
has enjoyed a very successful season.

Below are applicants who passed the
preliminary test for enlistment in the
U. S. Navy recently in a local exami
nation conducted by Minoi, N. D.,

Lodge.

their assistance to the Navy and that the
drive had been placed on a duration
basis. Walter P. Christensen, Chairman
of the Fargo Elks War Committee, was
in charge of the "crew" of members who
assisted the Navy officers, together with
Gervais Manning, of Dickinson, Chair
man of the War Committee of th'e N. D.
State Elks Association.

Lamar, Colo., Elks Donate Space
For a Red Cross Gauze Room

Early in the Fall, Lamar, Colo., Lodge,
No. 1319, turned over to the Prowers
County Red Cross a special room in the
lodge home to be used as a gauze room.
Surgical dressings made there for the
United States government are for use in



Above is a picture taken at a meeting
Iwld during the 23rd Annual District
Deputies Conference recently at /n-
dianapolis, Ind., Lodge, Among those
shown are Past Grand Exalted Rulers
Henry C. Warner, Floyd E. Thomp
son and /. Edgar Masters; Grand
Trustee Joseph B. Kyle, and Robert
A.^cott, Superintendent of the Elks

National Home at Bedford, Va.

team of San

# Ca7if., iod^e which won thei>tate championship for three con
secutive years.

the hospitals throughout
every week As

the Midwest-
lield at the homt n? t Institutes
dividual Krouns Lodge, in-
fcranches of servip<f various
engaged irrMiT- "which they are

Chairman of the Pro" '̂ ^^^^^enbaugh,Cross and sLretarv

burg, P<^ IoIT'no ffj'Z °i
16. Among tL=,P September
Grand Exalted Rule? JohSV^^^®
Charleroi Lodge pS "SiNugent. Braddof^Brown, A„e,he°nt' TrSer^Jo,';-
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Members in our armed forces
are urged to keep both the Secretary of
their lodge and the Magazine office in
formed of their correct address.

To avoid the delay and the extra ex
pense to your family of having your
Magazine forwarded from your home,
send us your address for direct mailing,
together with lodge number, old address
and, if convenient, member's number.

Lyons, Sharon, and District Vice-Presi
dent C. E. Thompson, Etna, representing
the Pa. State Elks Assn.; District Dep
uty W. C. Westcoat, Brownsville, and
P.D.D.'s John F. Lowers, Braddock, Lee
A. Donaldson, Etna, George H. Wilson,
Homestead, Ross S. Wilson, BraddocH>
and James M. Kelly, Sheraden, all of

Below; Grand Exalted Ruler E. Mark
Sullivan is shown with ^radua^es of
the third Refresher Class sent out by

Frostburg, Md., Lodge.

whom addressed the lodge. ^
other visitors from lodges m
west District were present.

Initiatory ceremonies were he
ing the meeting with State Vice- ®si-
dent Ralph C. Robinson, P.E.B. of Wil-
kinsburg Lodge presiding as Exalted
Ruler. Mr. Robinson's three son^ Ralph
C., Jr., Harry F. and Richard B., were
initiated. Richard Robinson, the young
est son, left the next day for service in
the U.S. Air Corps. Also initiated that
evening were a father and his son whose
applications were secured by Mr. Robin
son, Sr. A fine dinner was served by the
lodge after the meeting.

Children and Adults Enjoy Outing
Given by Hillsdale, Mich., Elks

Hillsdale, Mich., Lodge, No. 1575, held
its sixth annual Community Day this
year at the Hillsdale Fair Grounds.
Featured on the program was an Old
Timers Baseball Game in which many
former stars took part, the oldest being



66 years of age. Prizes were given for
the longest hit and the first run and to
the oldest player. A baton twirling con
test was put on, with 18 entries and
prizes for all. While the American Flag
was being raised and the Pledge of
Allegiance to the Flag was being given
by the huge crowd in attendance, the
baton twirlers stood in "V" formation.

One hundred and fifty children par
ticipated in a pet and bike parade.
Every child received a money prize
and a ticket for ice cream. The Elks
provided red, white and blue decora
tions. A "chicken scramble" and two
bike races, with chickens as prizes, con
cluded the program. P.E.R. W. E. Davis
was General Chairman.

Above is a class of candidates recent
ly initiated into Fort Madison, la.,
Lod^e, shown with Lod^e officers.

Left: Harry A. Sharpe presents on be
half of the Green Bay, TVis., Lod^e
Scholarship Comnuttee a $100 "Most
Valuable Student" Award to Eunice

Charles of Green Bay, and a $100
State scholarship award to Roland
Hershman as part of the Wisconsin

State Elks Association's activities.

MOVING PICTURE CF

ELKS NATIONAL HOME,
BEDFORD, VIRGINIA

The West Virginia State Elks Associ
ation has donated to the ElUs National

Home a sixteen millimeter film showing
scenes in and around the Home. It is a
silent film and the running time is about
tliirty minutes.

Any Lodge or State Association may
have the use. of this film by applying to
R. A. Scott, Superintendent, Elks Na
tional Home, Bedford, Virginia.

Left: Miss Ceraldine Weed receives
the Elks National Foundation's third
scholarship award of $400 at La-

conia, N. H., Lodge.

Below: Past Grand Exalted Ruler
William H. Atwell and Sfafe Pres.
Frank Holaday are shown with offi
cers of Dallas, Tex., Lod^e at a recent
meeting when these distinguished

Elks spoke.



Above are the speakers who attended
Conference of the Illinois

btate Elks ^ssn. at Lincoln, 111. Shown
among those standing are Past Grand
hxalted Rulers Bruce A. Campbell

and Henry C. Warner.

^'iht is the champion Ritualistic
Team of the Colorado State Elks
Assn., photographed at Grand Junc

tion, Colo.

St. Joseph, Mo., Lodge Makes
Contributions to War Effort

tafnp/*^i9?' No. 40, enter-
^oS^H P^vates and noncommissioned men from Camp Petree on

A six-act floor show was
The refreshments were served.

pram nf = on a program of activities planned bv the lode-f
and maintainiSg

months <5 S I" recent
«37.000 WoHh 5

Plans'Approvesi'lans Dealing with War Effort

its^^StenUoi '̂ln^?*^^-®' ^226, turned
opening of an Elk^
Altus. Fraternal Center at
tertainment for Provide en-service men who within

fceffof "lem-
of the weekll % in charge
^"iht thB^"J^ Georgeby Spokane'̂ '̂ tZ!

'ngsZn.'̂ Monr LodtTlT^ '̂'̂on their Lo^ T
'̂f^ieth A^ter.T;,
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a few months would be stationed at the
Army Air Force training school under
construction east of the city.

The lodge also approved plans on sev
eral other important matters dealing
with the war effort, and at that particu
lar time invested $700 in War Bonds.

To assist the Navy Recruiting Service,

the members turned over their lodge
room on October 6 for the showing of a
naval motion picture. All young men
interested in naval enlistment were in
vited to attend and to bring their fathers
with them. It was announced some time
ago that preparations were practically
completed for the sending of "G" Boxes.



correspondent, had a supply of Japa
nese sweaters. I was advised that if
I spent a full winter up there, I'd
better get a good overcoat—not at
the stores, the writers emphasized,
but from the foreign office spokes
man of the Chinese goverment. My
trench coat was unsatisfactory
against the dampness and occasional
sweeps of biting cold winds coming
in from Russian territory.

So, for an overcoat.
Imagine, if you can, the foreign

correspondents in London at press
conferences dressed in Nazi uni
forms with German pistols and
swords. Some might even be wear
ing official insignia or the epaulets
of an officer!

In Chungking, the well-dressed
foreign correspondent wears a Japa
nese officer's coat, carries a Jap-made
pistol and is the possessor of a
choice samurai sword.

I asked how soon I could get an
overcoat, and possibly a helmet and
a gun. 'The spokesman looked at his

•Avar map and replied, with that Chi
nese smile and expression of satis
faction, "Can do, in about a week or
ten days. And you can have the
prisoner with the coat!"

Months later I was being tried in
a Japanese court martial for having
written of my experiences in visiting
.Tap prisoners in China. The judge,
the prosecutor and the military were
indignant. They would not believe
my story. They did not question
their government's contention that
a Japanese never surrenders. For
that contact with Jap prisoners, I
was sentenced to a month in prison,
and for other stories of Japan's mili
tary operations in China, I was
given five months, a total of half a
year "for libeling the Japanese army.
Soldiers of the Emperor are the men
of our God. Those men you saw in a
Chinese prison camp were Chinese
dressed like Japanese. The Chinese
wore dealing you a propaganda trick.
The letters which the men gave you
to bring to their families—they were
false"

HE court verdict was substantial
ly the same as the answer given to

Ambassador Grew when he sought to
inform a family that the father or
son was a prisoner. Officially, the
captured are dead.

There is such a difference in the
ideologies and customs of the Japa
nese, and I know their military mind
sufficiently to assert that Japan will
not arrive at a mutual understanding
in the present day treatment of pris
oners—civilian or military. The Jap
military caste despises the foreigner.
The Kwantung clique, the Araki fac
tion, or the Yamashita gang will dis
regard humanitarian principles. If
we interned a hundred thousand
Japanese, and used the figure as a
basis for reciprocity, exchange or
retaliation, I venture the action

Japanese Zombies

(Continued from page 7) •

would not affect the Japanese govern
ment, for its military members are
cold, cruel and irreconcilable to any
preachments of internationalism.
They do not expect us to resort to
Nazi shackling or Axis torture ter
rors, and if we did, Tokyo's leaders
would continue to act autonomously,
irrespective of neutral intermediar
ies or diplomatic promises. The Japa
nese are a suspicious people, untrust
worthy and unmitigated liars. They
are determined to carry their mis
sion of brutality to every zone of the
Pacific basin. They will give no quar
ter to protest or requests on prisoner
dealings.

"HE Japanese hatred of Occident
als is intense. The peasant infan

tryman from the rice fields and the
samurai officer have been whipped
into a mythological spirit of bushido.
They prefer death in action to cap
ture. In successes, they practice
treachery. Intellectually the Japa
nese remains in the days of the fif
teenth century when the chief teach
ings were sword fighting, torture and
loyalty to the emperor. Today's men
and officers are direct descendants of
those professional fighters.

Now that we are in a war with
Japan, the prisoner problem comes
home. Unless you have experienced
Japanese methods, it is difficult for
the civilized mind to imagine how
unbearable the Japs can be in deal
ing with captives. Isolated instances
will occur where the Japanese are
lenient. A woman in Troy, N. Y., the
other day, was at the point of debat
ing me on Japanese treatment of
Americans in China. Her husband,
she explained, had been brought from
Canton, in South China, to Shanghai,
where he is operating his mission
station unmolested. Some 200 Marine
corps men are held in Peking. Re
ports by those who come from there
state they are faring better than
most prisoners of war. Considerable
freedom of activity is vouched for
regarding many American mission
aries and business men in Shanghai.
Several American religious workers
preferred to remain in Japan than
return home on the repatriation ship.
Forty Maryknoll Fathers chose to
stay in Hongkong, the city of un
limited atrocities on civilians.

The gloomier picture, however-—
once you get the whole situation in
focus—will reveal the startling con
dition of 2700 Hong Kong civilians
interned in two different prisons.
Husbands are separated from wives.
Children suffer from lack of milk
and dairy products. Between 800 and
900 former members of the Texas
National Guard are held in Java.
Filipinos are being executed. Prison
er survivors of the cruiser Houston
are beaten with ropes. Somewhere
around 6000 American survivors of
Corregidor were marched by their
grinning, bayonet-jabbing captors to

Manila, paraded through the streets
and then sent on a four-day march
to Tarlac province where they are in
terned in Camp O'bonnell, 65 miles
north of Manila. On the march, be
tween 150 and 200 of our men
dropped out—exhausted, sick and
undernourished after the terrific
siege on the peninsula and the forti
fied island in the bay. In a prison
camp in Japan, the men need warm
clothing, medicines, books, tobacco
and comforts. At Woosung near
Shanghai, the prisoners from Guam
and Wake fight rats, swat mosqui
toes and patch leaky roofs. Up to a
hundred thousand fighting men of
the United Nations, and millions of
natives in occupied lands in the Far
East will have no Christmas pack
ages this year. They are prisoners
of a nation which knows no Santa
Claus and recognizes no internation
al treaty for the welfare of captives.
Secretary of State Cordell Hull has
urgently requested permission to al
low neutral governments to furnish
supplementary supplies to civilian
internees in Japan, the Philippines
and other areas under Jap domina
tion. Similar diplomatic notes, for
warded to Tokyo on July 30, Aug. 29
and Sept. 18, remain unanswered.
The State Department emphasizes
the difference in dietary habits of
Americans as necessitating the dis
tribution of special food and Red
Cross medical supplies. The Tokyo
government will not permit food
stuffs and clothing under Article 37
of the Geneva Prisoners of War Con
vention. Technically, the Japs agree,
but they invariably provide excuses
for not permitting the goods to be
transported.

HAVE in front of me the first pho
tos of the prison camp at Zentsuii.

Japan. The Japs boast in their propa
ganda that the Americans are enioy-
ing sports, walks, sun baths, plenty
of food, washrooms and "kind, con
siderate treatment". The lie is shown
in the pictures. One American sailor
is cold in his summer whites. Fifteen
boys from Wake or Guam "basking
in the sun", are scowling at their
Japanese guard who stood with
bayonet pointed at them as the
propaganda picture was snapped.
The kitchen is of the type in any
familiar scene of John Steinbeck's
"Grapes of Wrath". Crude toilets are
indoors, without plumbing installa
tions. Toothpaste, medicines, salt,
cereals and dairy products are rari
ties.

I know from a personal experi
ence of 61 days in a Jap prison that
one's lot can become unbearable.
Dried fish, rice gruel twice a day in
dirty pans, seaweed, ground fishbone
meal, and a soup made from Mamu-
shi, a poisonous Japanese snake,
served for breakfast. The fare re
sults in pleurisy, beri-beri, malnutri
tion, bad leeth and gums, dysentery,

37



fatigue, mental collapse and, not in
frequently, insanity. A fellow corre
spondent, James Cox, was held in a
cell not high enough for him to
stand. He was dropped out the jail
window, from the third floor, and
picked up, dead. The autopsy showed
22 camphor injections had been made

monotonous, tireless stride. The sun
reached its zenith and the heat grew
more intense. The officer cursed the
sand that dragged at his feet; he
cursed the heat that was like a tan
gible weight on his shoulders. The
black troopers plodded silently be-
hmd him.
_ Ato Aberra said in pure Amharic,
This heat is as a gentle rain to the

heat my kinsmen felt as they burned
ahve at the sack of Addis Ababa,
ihis heat is but a breeze over Lake
Tana to the burning, searing fire of
the gas dropped from the skies."

The officer staggered up beside
mm pulling at his shamma. "What
is that? What did you say?"

Ato Aberra lifted his arm and
pomted forward, saying nothing.

gradually the country began to
chanp. Endless yellow sand gave
wayto endlessgrayish rocks, spotted
with a sparse and stunted vegeta
tion. Once they passed the wreckage
ot a tank, twisted and smashed by
gunfire, the ground around it strewn
wS cartridge cases. They

- over it, knowing that
w would remain. At

^ escarpment,
Sain Stopped and pointed
fvrS.^ it. Partial-
wflt ? t ®overhanging rock
-ri. hS" painted a dull
^ T^' with the landscape.
crv forward with a^ and then stopped abruDtlv in

Ws hm, crouched on
biulder tS' nS "''f ^J-he officer drew his re-vol^r and slowly returned.
tins °T down those
fSt" ^ trap be-
minSp^afullminute. Consider this," he said "if

o'snriS I '"'E I the'one
you^back'
worthless.-'

he Italian stared at him imoo-
hi„ tieat his hand agaiLt
c^Llecf^.n wheeled and
ta?pH ^ blacks hesi-
Thl themselves.

u-^ screamed abuse at thembrandishing his automatic, until thev
moved reluctantly toward the tinj

the'̂ Loulfe ^
tamw soldier reached hesitantly for the tins and then with
drew his hand. The officer shouted
58

in an effort to revive him. Of course,
he was not included under the pro
tection of the Geneva Convention.
Prison suffering is almost worse than
death. A few with whom I have
spoken, among the repatriates from
Hong Kong and Japan, have told me
that those who were forced to re

The Will of Allah

(Continued from page 15)

and fired a bullet close to the man's
heels. The frightened trooper yanked
hard at the tins, and the land rocked
and li ":ed toward the sky. There was
a terrific deton-tion and the whole
escarpment loosened and poured over
the three men. The officer was
thrown to the ground. Ato Aberra
covered his head with his arms
against the rain of dirt and small
stones.

After a moment he straightened.
Where the escarpment had been was
now a tangled hill of rubble and
debris. The dust cloud still hung in
the air and the echoes of the blast
still rumbled in his ears.

The officer sat up dazedly. A stone
had crushed his kepi and his sun
glasses. There was a jagged cut over
his eyes from which the blood oozed
slowly. His voice when it came Was
a horrified whisper. "You knew
you knew this from the beginning!"

Ato Aberra shrugged. "Such
things are the will of Allah."

The officer's lips twisted back from
his teeth. He began slowly to lift
his gun. Ato Aberra watched him
impassively waiting for reason to
assert itself. At last the barrel be
gan to waver and he knew that
rather than face the desert alone, the
Italian would spare his enemy.

"You will take me back," the of
ficer said at last. "There are sup
plies at the car, and enough water
for a week at the least. Our planes
go over that route. If they do not
see us in the daytime I will light
flares at night—and they will come.
Yes, you will take me back to the
car—and receive your payment. You
will see how the Italians pay their
debts—and also how they exact pay
ment when it is due. Yes, a hundred
times over. If I think you are be
traying me, I will shoot."

Ato ABERRA nodded. "I will take
k you back. This I have sworn."

The sun was well down in the sky
when they started. The killing heat
was less intense, and yet the Italian
stiunbled many times and Ato Aber
ra slowed his pace. Once the man
fell and Ato Aberra stood patiently
by while he struggled to rise. Their
progress grew slower and at last, as
the swift desert dusk descended, the
Italian commanded him to halt.

They rested there, lying in the still
warm sand, the officer stretched out
across Ato Aberra's legs tb insure
himself that he would not be de
serted.

Ato Aberra watched his efforts to

main asked that this message be
spread throughout the United Na
tions :

"Let everyone know of our suffer
ing. Sometimes we feel nothing could
be worse. Death may be a happy re
lease from such torture. Do not fear
reprisals. Many of us will die."

stay awake and knew they would be
futile. When at last he slept heavily
Ato Aberra, with infinite care wrig
gled out from under him.

The Italian whimpered in his sleep
and once he cried out. Ato Aberra
burrowed in the sand, wrapped his
shamma about him and was almost
immediately asleep.

E AWOKE at the first glimmer of
I dawn and watched the blood red

sun come over the rim of the desert.
He waited until the sun was well up in
the sky before he awoke the Italian.

Before they had trekked two hours
the officer fell again. It took him a
great while to regain his feet, and
when he did he hooked his hand in a
fold of Ato Aberra's robe and
croaked to him to go on.

Ato Aberra plodded on at a snail's
pace, halting whenever the pull of
the officer's hand told him to. The
sun beat down mercilessly, turning
the sand into a sizzling griddle.

It was late afternoon before the
Italian fell again. Ato Aberra, re
lieved from the pull of his hand,
walked forward a few paces and
squatted in the sand.

Wearily the officer lifted his head.
"Stop! Don't move ... I will shoot

• • •" A look of utter horror spread
over his face. Ato Aberra stared at
him in puzzlement. Then he drew
back his hand and made a throwing
motion. The other did not flinch. He
stared straight ahead, his eyes fixed
and sightless.

Suddenly he screamed. He beat at
the sand with his fists.

It is dark! I cannot see! The
sun has blinded me!"

Ato Aberra sat motionless, with
out sound.

"Come back! You black devil!
Come back—or I'll shoot!"

He waited, his head held high,
straining to catch some sound.

He screamed again and lifted his
automatic. He fired wildly until the
hammer clicked on an empty car
tridge case. Then his hand dropped
to the sand and his body shook with
sobs. There was no sound in the
desert except the incessant buzzing
of the flies and the muffled sobbing
of the man. High in the sky a buz
zard circled and dropped lower and
lower in long lazy spirals until at
last it came gently to rest a dozen
paces from the two motionless fig
ures. As if at a signal the Italian's
hand fumbled at his belt, slowly
drew out one of the gleaming brass

(Continued on page IfO)



HORSEPOWER

FOR VICTORY

The first American-made Diesel engine was built to create more and better power for
the brewing of Budweiser. • Adolphus Busch, founder of Anheuser-Busch, acquired
the first rights to manufacture this revolutionary engine in America and thus started
our great Diesel industry on its way.

He also founded Busch-Sulzer Bros.-Diesel Engine Company which made subma
rine engines in World War I, and today holds the Navy E Award for excellence in the
production of Navy ordnance and Diesel engines essential to the war effort.

Year after year, we have striven with research and resources to better the methods
and facilities for brewing Budweiser. To do this, a laboratory specializing in ferment-
ology and nutrition was necessary. Discoveries made in the laboratory and in the
plant have led to the development of products contributing to human necessity and
progress. Some of these products would appear to have only a remote relationship to
brewing, yet, they are the result of scientific research into many allied fields.

Endless research in making the world's leading beer
has led to other products

VITAMINS, B COMPLEX—Our plant is one of
the world's largest sources for manufacturers
of pharmaceutical and food products.
VITAMIN D—Anheuser-Busch produces enough
of the basic material for Vitamin D to supply
the entire American market.

BAKER'S YEAST—We are one of America's big
gest suppliers of standard and enriched yeasts
and malt syrup used to make bread.
CORN SYRUP—many millions of pounds annu
ally for America's candy industry.

COPYRIGHT I64e

syrups—for food, table and confectionery uses
and special syrups for medicinal purposes.
STARCH—for food, textile, paper and other in
dustries—millions of pounds annually.

VITAMINS FOR LIVESTOCK—We are America's
biggest supplier of yeast vitamins used to fortify
animal feeds.

REFRIGERATING EQUIPMENT—for retailers of
frozen foods and ice cream the country over. This
division is now working all-out on glider wing
and fuselage assemblies for our Armed Forces.
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cartridges, and, with the deftness of
long practice, inserted it in the gun.

With a quick gesture he raised it
to his temple and pulled the trigger.

There was a startled flapping of
wings and the buzzard rose and re
sumed his circling high in the sky.

Ato Aberra watched impassively

as the body twitched once and then
lay still.

"Surely," he said in his soft Am-
haric, "Allah must have meant this
man to die, else He would have per
mitted him to see that he crossed
his own tracks a dozen times."

Wearily he got to his feet and

walked toward the caterpillar car.
He took up one of the shining rifles
and rubbed his hand over its polished
surface. The British would pay in
gold for these. Perhaps they would
pay for the car as well.

"It is a pity," he said aloud. "The
Italians would pay even more."

Greetings on This Happy Day

of them by hand. They went like the
proverbial hot cakes and the greet
ing card craze soon spread to Amer
ica.

Part of the success of the Ameri
can publishers has been due to their
ingenuity in concocting cards and
sentiments which have a particular
American appeal. That, it appears,
is merely the quality of being ap
propriate. Of course, any card that
has on it a star, a camel, a Christmas
tree, reindeer, snow or the abomi
nable contraction "Xmas" is suitable
for December 25th. It presents no
serious difficulty. But trying to warm
up something which would be just
right for Willie's busted leg presents
certain esthetic problems. And hav-
mg something that is just right for
v/ilhe's busted leg in the card rack
of the local store at the moment the
bone snaps is what makes the greet
ing card business expand and flour
ish.

The range of commercial greetings
IS almost fabulous. Every minor as
wen as major holiday has its card
and some have hundreds of dilferent
types. There are birthday cards di
rected to mother, father, son, daugh
ter, my boy, my daughter, Pop, Mom,
m every conceivable variation of the
fanuly relationship. Also there are
cards to hit every birthday from one
to twenty-one and all the important
breaks, such as twenty-five, thirty
and fifty, thereafter. Then there are
monthly birthday cards, and cards to
smooth things over for those who
sadly remember too late what day it
was a couple of weeks ago. There is
also a card designed to convey ap
propriate birthday wishes for some
body who is in the hospital or
someone who is lonely or someone
who is so popular that the sender of
the greeting can't get a look-in ex
cept by mail. Needless to say the
publishers have successfully met the
problem of appropriate wishes for
the tender occasion of the birth of a
baby. There are cards to be sent to
either or both parents from all man-

types of relatives and
triends. There are also cards to be
sent to the baby itself, presumably
to be read to it some years later
when the little thing's consciousness
has been awakened to the value at
tached to such sentiments. There
are cards for draftees, privates, cor
porals; for the Army, the Navy, the
Marines. One firm which already
publishes 5,000 different cards, and
presumably could let it go at that
spends most of its time scratch-
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ing around for new-fangled ideas.
~Greeting card men consider the

composition of salable sentimentals
a real art. Writers must possess a
very special genius to create them.
One of the most successful authors
gives the rules this way—"A senti
ment should be brief," he writes,
—"but pithy; simple, yet novel;
should avoid trite expressions, yet
not indulge in erudition; should
eschew subtlety, yet not be childish;
it may conceivably be poetry, but
must not be poetical; cannot offend,
yet must not be too flowery; should
not use many words of more than
two syllables (with the always hon
orable exceptions of 'somebody', 'hap-
pmess', and 'remember', indispensa
ble to sentiment writing); yet must
appeal to many classes ofpurchasers,
including the cultured. Above all
a fact frequently overlooked—a sen
timent should express a wish."

With that set of requirements it is
no wonder that new ideas don't come
easily. Greeting card sentiments,
like most literary effort, call for the
regulation ten percent inspiration
and ninety percent perspiration The
best ones, either novelties or those
which sell year after year, are turned
out by professionals who compose
hundreds of them annually as a
means of livelihood. All publishers
receive quantities of unsolicited
Dingles from inspired amateurs hope
ful of earning twenty-five or fiftv
cents a Ixne. Rarely does one of
them make the grade. Usually they
rival the following seriously sub
mitted effort:

This year has been hard
And many people died,

But a Merry Xmas to you
And a lovely present beside.

But even with the experts con
stantly cudgehng their brains for new
ideas, the demand for themis greater
than the supply. A Michigan man

wanted a card entitled
Thank You for the Blood Transfu

sion . Another man wanted an ap
propriate card to send to his ex-wife
when he heard that her next mar-
nage had also gone on the rocks.
Once, a congratulation on a newbabv
was requested, with the special ad-
monition that it must mention the
^ct that the birth was Caesarian.
During the Depression there was aflood of calls for cards expressing
Svmpathy on the Closing of You?

fS? i ^®en requests forlljank You tor Being a Pallbearer".

And there was at least one request
for a graduation card for someone
who didn't graduate.

Greeting card men like to believe
that there is a card somewhere for
every purpose. It isn't precisely true,
despite their considerable and suc
cessful efforts, but nevertheless they
have a good story to illustrate their
point. During the last days of Pro
hibition, a prominent bootlegger was
sent to jail and one of his bereaved
customers wanted to send him a card.
The obliging dealer read through
myriads of verses which sympathized
with victims of everything from
broken toes to pink elephants until,
almost exhausted, his dull eyes
lighted up at the following:

TO A SHUT-IN PAL

I cannot grin my widest grin
When I am out and you are in.
But on the day when you come out
My smile will rival yours, Old Scout!

P.S. He sold the card.
The ideas for Christmas cards

which are currently flooding the mails
were all worked out back in the sum
mer of 1941, some eighteen months
ago. Next year's cards are already
in the works. Sample runs are being
made and early next year salesmen
will begin making their rounds to
show them to the trade. By Spring,
orders will be in and the main print
ing will be commenced. It will be
over by Summer when the following
year's cards will be on the designing
boards. Cards for other standard
days are run in somewhat the same
cycle. The designing of new cards
for miscellaneous events which oc
cur throughout the year is a con
tinuous process and requires about a
year from drafting board to retail
shoppe. The average life of most of
the cards is from six to nine months.
Some verses last for years, however,
and the ownership of these is a ma
jor asset to the large publishers.

Millions of Christmas cards are
sold each year by housewives, clerks,
students who want to earn from $50
to $100 extra. In mid-Summer manu
facturers place advertisements for
such salesmen in big-city newspapers
all over the country and sign up
thousands. As the profit is about 100
percent, almost any enterprising per
son can make enough selling cards
to cover his entire Christmas ex
penses.

Occasionally publishers will turn
out cards in a hurry so as to profit



from some unusual event. When
Lindbergh flew to Paris in 1927 one
concern cashed in on a hunch. He
took off on a Friday. Saturday morn
ing the designers got busy, plates
were made by mid-afternoon, and be
fore he got to Le Bourget five thou
sand cards had been run off. Ship
ments of the Lindbergh Cards were
made by special delivery to leading
dealers in the East and Middle West
and by Monday morning were put on
sale.

When the Coronation of the Prince
of Wales as King Edward Vm was
planned, a large quantity of clever
Bon Voyage cards were printed with
his picture on them. They were made
useless by his sudden speech of ab
dication. But one ingenious company
quietly covered his picture with one
of George VI and used the cards for
his coronation. They sold out!

The main problem presented to the
card publishers is the male animal
and his tendency to consider a day
such as his wedding anniversary as
just another Thursday. Men don't go
for cards; they have to be driven to
them. The best driver, it turns out,
is a brace of Panama Swizzles with
Zombie -chasers. Thus fortified, a
man will attack a rack of cards from
which he previously shied like a
startled deer, confident that he will
be able to lick the pants off anyone
who calls him "Sissy". The possi
bility of men embracing greeting
cards as fervently as women have is
one which makes publishers drool.

Males, unfortunately, have the

GIVE WISELY

Clear Heads

Choog^e

idea that buying greeting cards is a
custom that somehow grows lace on
their shorts. The feeling goes deeper
than mere avoidance of things senti
mental. Successful men—busy men
—send plenty of cards. But they
have secretaries to keep track of the
dates and to buy the cards and mail
them out. The head of one major
corporation whose popularity has
been greatly enhanced by his
"thoughtfulness" sends out several
hundred cards a year. Though he
signs them all he has yet to read
one of them. Less successful men,
lacking qualified secretaries, are like
ly to feel that it exposes a lack of
importance if they have enough time
to pour over a card rack. It puts
them in a class with thpse dreamy-
eyed souls found rummaging in sec
ond-hand book shops during business
hours. So far, except for the afore
mentioned making-him-feel-like-a-
heel-if-he-doesn't frontal attack, the
card publishers have devised no suc
cessful psychological approach to this
attitude.

But the problem is being solved,
indirectly, through the rival of the
card publishers—the telegraph com
panies. For if there is anything con
sidered a masculine prerogative in
this world, it is sending a telegram.
Only a few years ago in the hinter
lands women were as much afraid of
a telegram as they were of snakes.
They were something for men to cope
with. Many an early and harmless
"Having-a-fine-time-wish-you-were-
here" wire lay unopened on the living

SERVE WISELY

room table while the good woman
huddled fearfully in the security of
the kitchen until her man came home
and gutted the awful yellow thing.
•Today men derive a sense of satis
faction and importance from sending
telegrams where ordinary people send
cards. This enjoyment is not in the
least discouraged by the Western
Union or Postal Telegraph people,
who have been no less enterprising
than their publisher rivals in push
ing the practice of Day Observance.

Though they got into the game
late — the first decorated Western
Union blank was created for the
Christmas trade only thirty years
ago—the telegraph companies have
done very well. The special-rate so
cial and holiday greetings, as well as
the singing telegrams, had become so
mucb a part of our national life that
the report of their temporary demise
as a war casualty came as a distinct
shock to thousands who had become
accustomed to relying upon their
support in all emergencies calling
for speedy dispatch of appropriate
sentiments. If the war hadn't inter
fered, it is estimated that the two
major telegraph companies would
have delivered a total of some 20,-
000,000 greetings this year; some of
them "canned", that is, in formula
designated by number, and some in
sound.

Telegraphic facilities are con
cerned with more serious communica
tion these days, but, come the peace,
the first sign of our return to nor
malcy may easily be the appearance
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at our door one bright morning be
fore breakfast of a messenger boy
in uniform to sing joyfully "Happy
Armistice Day to You".

For in peacetime there is little
need to expend home-made literary
effort on a wire. For birthdays, for
example, the greeting staff of the
telegraph companies provides a range
of canned salutations which include
references to three generations
"there is none for a great grandpar
ent" and which vary from the follow
ing niffy, which might be sent to the
president of a bank by a depositor
with an overdraft, "It is with great
pleasure that we wish you a happy
birthday on another year of our
cordial relations," to this sprightly
little number (Western Union No.
684),"A special person, a special day,
a special wish in a special way." In
tte latter the influence of the greet
ing card writers is readily apparent.

Frankly out for business, the tele
graph companies in some of their
Valentine greetings have even been
known to run a commercial, as in this
bald hint for a reply by wire, "Please
save my heart from being wrecked.
Send Cupid's answer to me collect."
And hereare a couple obviously writ
ten in the advertising department
rather than in the poet's corner,
What are miles to love's communion

when Cupid's arrows go Western
Union," and "Roses are Red .
Violets are blue . . . Sugar you're
sweet . . . Via WU WU WU." Any
gal who got a bang out of one like
that one better watch her intelli-
gence rating. But the prize Valen
tine s Day let-down to the fluttering
heart is this telegraphed dash of cold
II!? ' 1 l^earty greeting from onewno gladly remembers you." File
that away in your hope chest.

_0R the "get back to normal" post-
warbusiness—there will undoubt-eaiybea revival of the canned whoop-

er-up telegrams such as. "Pour in on
^'hichnave eased the burden for manv 2

weary sales manager. There will also
familiar Kiddie-grams which many otherwise mature

to one anotherwhich, to the indignation of

chaSit was
mitti ^ Congressional committee, were sometimes given prioritv

the sdeny that even before
UD bv^S^ heldup by such messages as, "I am glad
hnrH tT by tryin-hard I knew you could."

datP special greetings todate nothing has ever appeared to
th? grLtSf telegram. Although
on it working

pete with a uniformed ladwho standson your threshold and h^ls you in
song. Even a girl warbli^ a^eet
ing over the telephone has someS^
not readily duplicated in print But
singing telegrams produced prob
lems too. More than one person can

and rrequently does get the idea to
send a singing "Happy Birthday" to
Cousin Maybelle. And by the time
Maybelle has heard a falsetto ren
dition of "Happy Birthday to vou"
for the sixth time she is apt to de
clare open season on messenger boys
and shoot on sight.

Mother's Day, which thecard pub-
ushers helped tremendously to popu-
larize, has had an interesting psv-
chological effect on the average
American's concept of his immediate
materaal ancestor. Somehow on the

Sunday in May when he gets
mentaf appropriate senti-mental lather he confuses his own
Sfr^n ^ Whistler's en-
nSr A Sut when the aver
ts ^can mother puts on her
PinJo!,because she's step-

^ ^ ^las spent
S 1"^ Mother's Day Spe-
lavendS?' oflavender) waitmg for a lone di«?.

come thr K homestead to
got the no answer" report beeaii«?P
mother was out, somewhere, dancing
hp mothers shouldAmerTcrrt
no? seVtoetality!'''
apSe ftfr »f aside one day

"Others and

tWswhich Vimro u , techniques
Sieb stimulateprovide a warning
soon find concerned lest wlourselves involved in much
K f celebrations sSc^SBuck Sergeant's Day, Traffic CnT?=
gf/'a series termed respectrvelv

iissffssi
srsSrSs-s
New DayU'be'̂ o^n '̂oTrJcZ tt?

Day out oTth'̂ Fathers
cerning it ta'igal™''''''' '•™-

owes its origin in

sh«|:£ss
iLl wii X /«wt-
S CA the local5^.M C.A. she persuaded a few peoplein that city to set a date on Sh
every male parent was to receive at

ht f»'' the meSs S
l"er twogood ladies took out a Delawarp

tw If celebrate Father's Day inthat State. The resulting publicity
prompted a congressman to intro^
Si ^®siped to make it adayfor national observance. But noth
ing cair^ of the suggestion. Wi^
men in Congress knew that the less
lathers were observed the better.

Any sentimental message from rela
tives or offspring, they held, merely
paved the way for a touch. But in
1918, as a morale building measure.
^6 A.E.F. newspaper "Stars and
Stripes" organized a Day for the
fathers in France, and subsequently
a large number of other groups, some
commercially minded, got on the
band wagon for reasons of their own.
Prominent among these was the As
sociated Men's Neckwear Industries
which stood to profit handsomely be
cause of the time-honored belief that
the only gift possible for a man is a
tie. Days for the Old Man were pop
ping like corn at Christmas until
the forthright Greeting Card Associ
ation of Boston stepped in and said
that hereafter Father's Day would
be celebrated the third Sunday m
June and no nonsense. Since then
there has been an increasing amount
of hullabaloo about the event. But
the evidence of his sentimental rating
is found in the fact that less than
one percent of all greeting cards are
soldfor Father's Day. Pop stands at
the top of the bottom of the list.

War is bringing changes in the
greeting business and at least one
result can be easily foreseen. When
it is over, men in the habit of send
ing cards will continue to do so, for
getting their original timidity. In
array camps, messages home, like
everything else, are largely ci.jned.
Selectees find the greeting card pro
vides a blessed convenience because
it takes the place of a letter. Rare is
the soldier who can't find something

,better to do in his spare time than
write, and the card is doubly valued
because it says what the soldier
would like to say, in words he knows
he would never in the world have
thought of.

AND when they go on foreign duty
/ \ canned communication facilities
for the armed forces don't stop. Early
in the war telegraph companies con
cocted messages which soldiers can
send or receive in any part of the
world where they may be stationed.
These messages can convey as many
as three separate thoughts and are
delivered in one or two days. The
rate, regardless of distance, is only
sixty Cents. This is a splendid war
time service on the part of the tele
graph companies. But it may prove
just one more step in the domestica
tion of the unwary male. When the
last shot is fired and Mr. Yank gets
back to the little nest, probably the
first thing his wife will send him for
will be cards to announce his return.
If the present boom continues, in that
year as many as ten billion greeting
cards may be excha- ged by Ameri
cans. And then the greeting card
people can get to work on a new
slogan. Instead of "Every Day a
Greeting Day" it will be "Two Greet
ings a Day Keeps Discord Away".
And then three—four—possibly a
card every hour on the hour.

So, slowly but surely. America pro
gresses, with kindness of fore
thought, toward the greeting card
millennium.



iporting events shows a very slight
decline. And the slump is the syn
thetic product of restrictions on.
travel. Gas rationing, the freezing
of tires and cars, the elimination of
special trains, figured to hit sports
where they live—at the box-office.

SEVERAL years ago I wrote here
that sports were the most absorb

ing interest, apart from the business
of making a living and raising a
family, of the average American male
adult. It was one of those things a
party says when he sits down to write
himself a piece for the ages. To be
truthful, I was trying to impress
His Worship, Mr. C. Phillips, the
Editor, with the indispensable im
portance of this monthly document.
My only mistake was in not believ
ing the golden words were absolutely
true.

The recent Cardinal-Yankee World
Series set an all-time, five-game rec
ord for attendance and receipts. Each
of the three games played at the
Yankee Stadium drew more than
69,000 customers; each cracked the
former high-water mark for attend
ance. The turnout for the final game
was phenomenal. It was a Monday
following two capacity houses. It
was a dark, overcast Monday prom
ising rain; at noon it was doubtful
that there would be a game. But
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presently there were 60,052 people in
the stands at fancy prices.

The abortive Joe Louis-Billy Conn
fight gave oif strange odors when the
match was announced. There was
hardly any ballyhoo to steam up the
ticket sale. Yet when Secretary of
War Henry L. Stimson cancelled the
affair, Mike Jacobs had sold $300,000
worth of tickets.

The most astonishing, unpredicta
ble development was still to come.
On October 4, the Government banned
all special trains to race-tracks. The
order was issued on the eve of the
second week of Belmont Park's an
nual Fall meeting. Everyone as
sumed betting and attendance would
dwindle to the vanishing point. The
nearest station to the track on the
Long Island Railroad's regular run is
a mile and a half distant. Gas ra
tioning is stringent in New York.
Bus service from the station to the
track is hopelessly inadequate and a
third of New York's taxis had been
withdrawn from service a few days
earlier. Getting to the track in
volved a round-trip walk of three
miles for horse devotees who, tra
ditionally, are accustomed to walk
ing only one way. The way home.

So what happened? Attendance
and betting actually increased over
the previous week, when special
trains were unloading customers at

the track gates. The devotees gal
lantly met the challenge to their in
alienable right to lose money on the
horses. Nobody knows yet how the
suckers got there, but there were
enough to bet more than $1,800,000
on the next Saturday.

The psychologist will tell you this
unprecedented interest in sports is a
manifestation of the escape complex
or a sublimation of man's aggressive
instincts, always stimulated in times
of war. The practical, experienced
sports observer is a trifle vague on
the deductions drawn by the long
haired intellectuals. He does know,
however, that the wave of intense
interest in sports is loaded with dol
lars—and dynamite.

"T"00 much money is being wagered
on sports. Too many innocent

new fans, unfamiliar with the tech
nique and traditions of the games,
are being drawn to sports. It is a
dangerous situation hooked up by
three quick-burning fuses to the
restless dynamite with a perpetual
itch to explode.

Vast sums bet on the outcome of a
game or a race are natural spring
boards to skulduggery. The majority
of the athletes are young; they lack
the stability to give the back of their
necks to temptation. They have made
too much money too quickly and too
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easily. You'd be astounded if you
knew how many jockeys earn more
than $50,000 a year. Legitimately.
Jockeys notoriously are heavy bet
tors; one of the top-drawer riders
was in hock to a bookmaker for
$56,000 after the four-week meeting
at Saratoga. That's an awful lot of
money to lose in a month. With mil
lions floating around every day, how
ever, it's not too much of a tab to be
written off for fixing one race. The
entire structure of sports is built on
the flimsy foundation of public con
fidence. One scandal can ruin the
structure.

Secondly, betting money is un
healthy money that does not last for
the long pull. Sports are most pros
perous when they draw people for
entertainment, for the esthetic wal
lop derived when strong, fast men ,
meet in hard, dramatic competition.
That clientele is solid and it will come
back. Fans who patronize sports on-
ly for the purpose of making money
through betting inevitably are elim-
i^ted by the laws of percentage.
They no longer are customers when
their money is gone. And this sports
boom IS essentially a betting boom.

Lastly, and most significantly, ex
travagant betting gives reformers
ammunition for agitating against
sports, and gives politicians danger
ous ideas. The reformers will try to
put sports out of business and the
politicians, whether they know it or
not, certainly will put the country on
the bum if their loose, irresponsible
talk of lotteries and legalized gam
bling IS not piped down quickly.

pUBLIC opinion will take care of the
blue-noses, but the politicians are

a hardier breed. Honest, sober public
opinion cannot be trusted to reiect
the monstrous proposal, recently dis-
cussed mWashington, tofinance part
of the war by conducting a series of

brain-bratconceived in myopic madness, is so
disarmingly easy that it cannot miss.
That much must be admitted. Offer

^ achieve securityfor the rest of their lives, even if the
proposition is a rank phony! i^ one
spin of the wheel and they will break
down brick walls in their zea? to
climb on the band wagon. One per
son in each one hundred thousand

^ jackpot, hut the impacton the Nation's morals and iZtle
will be terrific. As long as gambling
IS the issue, let's use tough gamblini
language. Easy money is dirt?
money, ^

Certain politicians began to shill
for a national lottery as the panacea
for the pain of increased taxes when
the incomplete returns on the
amounts wagered on sporting events
were brought to their attention. No
one really knows how much Ameri
cans bet every year and any free
hand estimate probably falls short
of the actual astronomical figure.

Horse-racing offers the merest
suggestion of a clue. According to
the official report of the State Rac-
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ing Commission, more than $133,-
000,000 was wagered at New York
tracks in 1941. Please remember
that figure was for New York State
alone. Also bear in mind that the
1942 figure will be greater and that
in any given year ten times more—
at least—is bet with bookmakers
throughoiit the country. The $133,-
000,000 represents only the money
poured into the pari-mutuel machines
at the track.

One hundred and thirty-three mil
lion dollars is a pretty fantastic fig
ure, even when you say it quickly.
Better to comprehend what it means,
it should be translated into tangible
things—what it can buy. All right.
A 45,000-ton battleship like the
North Carolina, the deadliest dread
nought afloat, cost $65,000,000. The
money wagered in only one State last
year, and only by the people at the
track, would have purchased two
ships similar to the mighty North
Carolina.

Using New York as a starter, it
requires no great imagination to un
derstand that Florida, Massachu
setts, California, Kentucky, Illinois,
Delaware, Ohio, Missouri, Maryland,
Rhode Island, Louisiana and the
several other States that sanction
horse-racing swell the total to an in
credible billion dollars. Throw in the
infinitely larger sum handled by book
makers and the huge "take" from
the numbers racket. Add a dash of
the -estimated $150,000,000 bet on
football games. Baseball, boxing,
basketball and hockey, to mention
only the major sports, bring Ameri
ca's total bill for gambling on sports
to—hold your hats— $10,000,000,000
in round, box-car numbers.

" "HERE are bemused master-minds
whowould put that money to work

by diverting it to a national lottery.
The thing would succeed so spectacu
larly—as a lottery—that it requires
a good deal of will power to turn
thumbs down on it. But will power
is an expression of character and if
we are to keep the vigor and idealism
that are facets of the American
character, this lottery scheme must
be knocked on the head and left for
dead.

To repeat, a lottery would be popu
lar. The smoking of opium also is
regarded with favor in certain parts
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of the world. Before the war, Ameri
cans were heavy supporters of the
Irish Sweepstakes, the nearest^thing
to a lottery we've had in this coiintry.
Several years ago I had occasion to
interview Mr. Sidney Freeman, a rep
resentative of the famous English
bookmaking firm of Douglas Stuart,
Ltd. (In England, bookmakers are
famous, not notorious.) Mr. Freeman
came here three times a year to buy
the tickets drawn by Americans on
horses that were to run in one of the
three races that were the pay-offs on
the Sweepstakes.

At that time I asked Mr. Freeman
how many tickets—at $2.50 the copy
—annually were bought by Ameri
cans. Mr. Freeman declined to an
swer, but in the course of our con
versation he revealed that half the
tickets were sold in America, that
there were three drawings a year and
that there were about 3,000,000
tickets sold on each race. According
to those figures, Americans bought
4,500,000 Sweepstakes tickets a year
at an outlay of $11,250,000.

"THE Irish Sweepstakes were illegal
in this country; tickets had to be

sold clandestinely and were subject
to seizure by U.S. officials. Ten times
as many lottery tickets could be un
loaded if they were sold on street
corners under Government sponsor
ship.

That would be dandy, of course.
School children would, in effect, be
encouraged to save their nickels and
dimes for gambling. Laborers and
white-collar workers, already in debt
up to their ears, would try to get out
of the hole and, with inexorable
mathematical certainty, would sink
deeper into same.

The entire thing would be just a
snare and a delusion, anyway. The
Government would take a healthy
percentage off the top for operating
expenses and its margin of profit.
Assume the grand prize would be
$100,000 and a couple of $50,000
awards were distributed to sweeten
the pot. The winnings would be sub
ject to income tax. Our ravishing
blonde secretary is out buying a pa
per at the moment and has taken
the office abacus to make sure she
gets the correct change, but free
hand figuring on the Federal tax due
on a $100,000 prize is $66,700. Mr
Whiskers would take a $26,375 cut
of a $50,000 prize.

France had a national lottery and
it contributed to the decadence of
the nation. A national lottery in the
United States conceivably could
finance a large part of the war—but
at a price that would make victory
prohibitive.

Gambling is a vice that cannot be
stamped out entirely, bat it must
not be made easier for the little peo
ple who cannot afford to lose. With
out encouragement, they already are
trying hard to fight off inflation by
spending money they otherwise would
throw away on such foolish things
as food, rent and clothing.



Rod and Gun

(Continued from page 21)

we got there. He pounced on them,
crunched them with one snap of his
jaws and arrived at our gunning
stand in a condition of complete ex
haustion.

A few minutes before sunset the
first few straggling blacks began
sifting in, and in no time at all six
had answered the magnum's salute.
For once, I was connecting cleanly.

"Is Mouche picking up all those
birds ?" I asked the guide later, dur
ing a momentary lull.

"I have found two myself," he an
swered. "Mouche, he is fatigue from
hunting the frog. Later he will find
the duck."

Later, Mouche caught his breath
again and promptly went back to
frog hunting. At ten o'clock that
night we finally retrieved the last
dead duck, after four hours of pa
tient flashlight searching, and
Mouche had killed another 100,000
frogs, more or less.

Ernest, the guide, was all smiles
when he greeted me last October.

"This season," he promised, we
keel those black duck lak crazy every
evening. I haf new dog, a superb
animal who is like to go for hunt.

"Did something unfortunate hap
pen to Mouche, I hope ?" I questioned.

"He iss keel," was the answer.
"Now I haf Toutou."

"You sure he doesn't chase
frogs?"

"Oh, non, non, non!"
"Okay. See you at four o'clock.

Better hitch up the wagon so we can
drive down."

Later that afternoon, after gettmg
straightened out at the small coun
try hotel for a week's stay, I met
Ernest at the bridge and climbed
aboard the springless farm wagon.
Toutou, a sad looking mutt, was sit
ting on the seat beside the guide,
secured by a heavy rope.

Fifty yards beyond, Toutou put his
soul into a howl of anguish which
frightened the horse so badly we al
most had a runaway. "Toutou is
excite," explained Ernest with a dis
arming smile, after getting the
plunging horse under control. "He is
like to go for hunt."

"That's dandy," I answered. "Only
tell him in French not to give out
like a timber wolf at unexpected
nioments. The horse doesn't like it
and neither do I. Besides, it would
be inconvenient to be killed in a run
away up here in Canada. Lot of red
tape getting a corpse across the line
and all that."

Prom there on, our rattling ride to
the marsh was punctuated by canine
howls and wails. Toutou wasn't en
joying the ride.

"Your magnificent duck retriever
doesn't seem happy," I remarked.
"Maybe you'd better turn him loose
and send him home. If he howls
like that around the lake he'll
scare every duck within five miles."
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"He is only excite," was the
answer.

We hitched the horse to a tree
near the end of the road and headed
out into the marsh afoot, with Tou-
tou leading the way, and just beyond,
a small marshy pond attracted our
attention. There were duck feathers
galore, indicating the place was used
by numerous blacks. Ten minutes
later a black duck circled overhead,
ran into hard luck and plunked into
the high grass with a satisfying
thud. Toutou gave one startled
scream, followed by a succession of
yelps, and departed under a full head
of steam. Whether the pooch was
frightened by the shot or the falling
duck I'll never know.

"Your magnificent duck retriever
has left us," I remarked to the guide,
"and I hope he doesn't stop much
this side of Montreal."

As things turned out I spoke a
little too soon. Toutou remained at
about 100-yard distance during tlie
rest of the evening flight, deaf to
blandishments and curses. There he
poured out his canine soul in doleful
howlings which frightened away at
l^east a score of good shots during
the next hour. We couldn't catch
him and we couldn't shut him up.
And again we retrieved dead ducks
by^ flashlight.

"I cannot unnerstand that Tou
tou, lamented Ernest as we jogged
homeward. "Nevaire before haf he
act so funny. He love to sing, I know
but he love to hunt, too. All he do
tonight is sing. Tomorrow nigrht
maybe he hunt good."

"There never was a tomorrow night
for Toutou, as far as I was con

cerned. Besides, by that time I sus
pected that Ernest was pulling the
leg. My leg, to be specific.

Has any Brother a sure-fire rem
edy for those shotgun shooting
heebies? Your agent has suffered
several annoying seizures to date this
season and would prefer that the
malady didn't become chronic. Miss
ing an occasional shot is one thing,
but a succession of unexplained bob
bles is something else. A total of 35
shots to get two ducks! And with
ammunition as expensive and scarce
as it is! The horrible details? Well,
first there was that high-flying pin
tail—sprig, to you guys out West.
That duck cut past at an easy 50-
yard range, and just before it
passed overhead I unlimbered Betsy
and cut loose with a shot. Nothing
happened except the startled quack-
er bounced straight up about 20 feet
and stepped on the gas.

"Tut, tut!" I said to myself, never
indulging in profane language, "I've
been doing too much clay target
shooting," and let go with a second
salvo. That one didn't connect,
either. »

The unexpected shelling evidently
confused the surprised bird because
it did a neat wingover and headed
back my way.

-"This time," remarked a critical
companion, "you'd better quit fool
ing around and get down to busi
ness."

But something went wrong again.
Two quick shots, which made a total
of four, failed to cut a feather but
praise the Lord, the last did it.

"I could have done better with a
bean-shooter," commented the part
ner, whose sympathy knows no
bounds.

Some 30 shots later I finally man
aged to kill another duck.

"A regular Fred Kimble," com
mented our pal, as he gathered up
his limit, "a regular Fred Kimble.
Or maybe Doc Carver. Why don't
you take up golf?"

Several days later I was en
sconced in the coffin-like confines
of a laydown box, anchored out on
the lake—eating a belated lunch.
Now, it's an axiom that the moment
you do something you shouldn't in a
duck blind or other gunning ambush,
something happens. This was no ex
ception. A snarl of bluebills whipped
in and I dropped the Thermos bottle
and sandwich so quickly the sand
wich went overboard and the Ther
mos broke against the gunwale. And
the ducks drew three belated shots.
Harmless shots.

Two pairs and a single which fol
lowed weren't stopped, either. It was
getting to be funny, particularly for
the aforementioned companion, who
has a curious sense of humor. Even
tually I got things under control and
killed a limit. But it took a lot of
ammunition.

"You should have seen the bottom
jf the box when we picked him up,"
my partner remarked to the rest of
the gang later. "We had to shovel
him out."

"Shovel him out?" repeated an
other ribber. "I don't get it."

"That's right," answered the first
wit. "He was up to his hips in empty
shotgun hulls."

What America Is Reading

of air battles, either seen or followed
on the air waves.

^ planes of the Lexingtoncould attack the Japanese ships, the
Japanese planes also could attack the
Lexington. As Captain, now Rear
Admiral, Sherman said, "I feel an
attack group cannot be stopped. It's
likely the position will be similar to
that of two boxers, both swinging
a knockout punch at the same time
and both connecting." That is ex
actly what happened to the Lexing
ton; the American planes were out
on a mission when the Japanese ar
rived with their bombs and torpe
does; Johnston says 103 planes
passed over in sixteen minutes. One
wave after another attacked the
ship; not all got away, but between
bombs and torpedoes the Lexington
was set afire. She was burning so
hard that the captain had to order
her abandoned, and the American
torpedoes sent her to the bottom.
The men who slid off were saved by
destroyers; the dead had died on
board from bursting bombs (But
ton, $3)

Cecil Brown's "Suez to Singapore"
is a startling document. It is packed
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with action and dialogue. Brown,
who is nationally known for his
broadcasts, was not taking anything
from anybody. When the stupid
censorship mauled his broadcasts, he
hit back, and all through the book he
is telling the British how inefficient
and unprogressive they are. We
know what happened at Singapore
and how the Repulse and Prince of
Wales were sunk, and yet Brown's
account makes your spine tingle. It's
a close-up of the greatest disasters
that have occurred in the East; it
puts you right inside the Repulse on
the jaunt into the blue, when the of
ficers spoke so disparagingly of the
Japanese and lived to learn that they
were dangerous enemies. It was a
bitter lesson for the democracies.

"You British cannot win this war
fighting like gentlemen," Brown told
a group of officers.

"We will go on fighting like gen
tlemen just the same," they replied.
"We just don't change."

Fortunately, the Australians don't
fight like gentlemen.

When the Japanese bombs and tor
pedoes got in their work, the Re
pulse and the Prince of Wales were

helpless. The British were helpless,
too, on the land. The Japanese had
an effective fifth column because they
paid high prices for their tools; the
British could buy a man for $50, but
the Japanese raised the ante to $500
and greed did the rest. Cecil Brown
detests the complacent British office
holder of the Far East no less than
H. Bruce Lockhart did a few years
ago in his travel books, but he ad
mires the courage and tenacity of
the British soldier. "The British
have a capacity for dying with such
bravery," he says, and they don't
complain much.

It is a remarkable account of
growing disaster. It is most reada
ble, and it ought to help educate us
to our job. Complete frankness
about our situation and that of all
the United Nations won't hurt mo
rale; it will make us fight harder to
preserve our own freedom against
a tricky, relentless and highly effi
cient enemy. (Random House, $3.50)

CARL SANDBURG'S new book,
"Storm Over the Land", is called

"a profile of the Civil War", and actu
ally it is made up of extracts carefully



culled from his great biography,
"Abraham Lincoln: the War Years".
You may have read the latter; you
may still be reading it, yet "Storm
Over the Land" will be welcome. It
hits the highlights and makes the
leaders comprehensible to us. Lin
coln, Robert E. Lee, Jefferson Davis,
Grant, Meade, Sherman, move
through these pages. And the lesson
is brought home to us that this was
a great democratic argument, with
arms. "At terrific human cost there
had been a redefinition of one species
of property," writes Carl Sandburg.
"The delicately shaded passages of
the second inaugural wept over the
cost of doing by violence what might
have been done by reason. Yet look
ing back it was seen that violence
and not reason was ordained ...
The war testified to the awfulness
of pent-up forces too long unreason
ably iield back." We can reflect on
these words and on this tragic battle
as we again face the inability of
mankind to use reason in adjusting
situations that arise from pent-up
forces and energies. (Harcourt,
Brace, $3.50)

OUR great land was settled be
cause a great many people were

unsettled—restless, always pn the
move. When a little village in New
England had been lived in for a gen
eration or two, the young people
wanted land of their own in the wild
erness. And the wilds were immense;
all you had to do was to guarantee to
develop the land, and you could pay
the proprietors as you went along.
Whit Livingstone, the brawny young
hero of "Look to the Mountain", by
LeGrand Cannon, Jr., was one of the
restless young men who was _det^-
mined to stake out his claim in the
wilds of the province of New Hamp
shire, just before the American Revo
lution. He loved the wide vistas, the
trees and fields; he cut timber, plant
ed Indian corn, raised his house,
brought meat home to his wife, Me
lissa. Sometimes the woman was
lonely and disturbed, but now and
then neighbors came to call and help
in a crisis. All this doesn't sound
highly original, does it? Yet it is a
fine upstanding story, something to
be enthusiastic about. In it is the
tang of the free air of New England,
where men could stand up straight,
carry on democratic procedure in the
town meeting and defend the l^^d
when the Hessians came. The author
knows and loves New Hampshire; he
has seen the mists obscure and reveal
the mountains and hence he has been
able to interpret Whit and Melissa,
the young people of a day long gone,
as they must have been. The tellii^
makes this a distinguished book.
(Holt, $2.50)

Before the motor car, there was
the farm wagon. That certainly

was the way the Studebakers looked
at it. They established their huge
business with the expansion of the
farms of the West, and the farm wag
on and other accessories helped in the
development of the land and made the

Studebaker fortune. The account of
how the five brothers did it is an
other fine chapter in the history of
American industry. It has been told
by two women, Kathleen Ann
Smallzried and Dorothy James Rob
erts, in "More Than You Promise".
They went to the files in South Bend
to write this story. There they found
that the father, John S. Studebaker,
knew how to make wagons; he built
a Conestoga-like wagon to take his
family from Gettysburg, Pa., to Ash-
land, Ohio, in 1835, and again moved
them to South Bend, Ind., in the
some wagon, in 1851. His sons Clem
and Henry made the first farm wag
on for $175, painting it bright green
and red, with the name in yellow
letters. They persuaded John M.,
Peter and Jacob to join them, and
soon they were in the thick of it.
John M. survived his brothers and
was the progressive spirit who kept
an eye on the next development in |
his business and experimented. He |
studied the gasoline engine, and!
though Studebakers first built elec
trics, they soon changed to motor
cars, buying out the Flanders
(E-M-F) plant when they really got
going. It is hard for us to realize
this tremendous upswing of the mo-'
tor car, which has done so much to
develop the gasoline and rubber in
dustries and build roads everywhere.
The first motor car show of 1900 in
the Madison Square Garden of New
York City showed the Packard, Pope,
Winton, Duryea and Haines-Apper-
son. A few years later the Stude
baker was in the competition, too.
And then, as the authors put it, the
automobile "became the eleventh ar
ticle of the bill of rights". The
whole story is here, including the dif
ficulties of the Depression and reor
ganization and the present develop
ment of the plant as one of the great
manufactories of war materials.
(Harper, $3.50)

F YOU feel, as I do, that many
poems of today need to be explained

before we know just what the poet is
trying to do, then you will find Louis
Untermeyer a capable and discern
ing guide. He has not only prepared
a collection of poetry in "A Treasury
of Great Poems, English and Ameri
can", but he has taken pains to tell
what the poet meant to do, and how
well hfe accomplished it. Thus his
book is like an extended course of
lectures on poetry and is recom
mended with that in view. From
Chaucer to Ogden Nash, from Shake
speare to T. S. Eliot and Archibald
MacLeish—well, there are 1280
pages, 185 poets and 980 poems, and
there ought to be something in it for
everybody. (Simon & Schuster,
$3.75)

an INGRATIATING record of a
/ \ literary life is to be found in An
dre Maurois' "I Remember, I Remem
ber", which is likely to be obscured
by war books because the author
speaks softly and gently. He tells
the story of his own beginnings as a
writer, of how his father was one of
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the Frenchmen who chose to leave
Alsace when the Franco-Prussian
war left this province in the hands
of the Germans. He ran a cloth mill
in Normandie. But although this is
the account of a literary life, the war
gets into it; indeed, it determines
Andre Maurois' career. As an oifi-
cer of liaison assigned to the British
Army he observed the characteristics
of the English that he finally put in
to his portrait of Col. Bramble. The
book, "The Silence of Colonel Bram
ble", became widely popular and
created much good will. Kipling,
Clemenceau and Sir Douglas Haig
told him how much they liked it, "but
my wife seemed indifferent to this
new aspect of my life". In later
years Maurois (this is a pen-name
for Emile Herzog) wrote books about
Shelley, Byron and Disraeli and
many others that have been most
popular with the reading public. One
day after the great war he visited
Clemenceau in his little house in
Paris. He found him at his desk,
with a forage cap on his head and
black gloves on his hands. His doc
tor was with him. Clemenceau said,
"The doctor here has been assuring
me that I have only a few months
left to live."

"They've said that to me a num
ber of times, M. le President," said

Maurois, "and I'm still here."
"Ah, you are young. What are

you going to give us next?"
"I'm thinking of writing a life of

Woodrow Wilson ..."
"Don't do it," replied Clemenceau

vehemently. "That man has done us
a great deal of harm." (Harper,
$3.00)

Many of our greatest stories deal
with war and battle, with terri

ble combats, man to man. Ernest
Hemingway ought to know something
about them, for he has written pret
ty good ones himself. He has edited
and written an introduction for
"Men at War", which is described as
containing "the best war stories of
all time". That's a big order; no
doubt many of us have favorite sto
ries that we consider among the
best and that Hemingway may not
rank as high. In this book he adopts
a realistic attitude toward war; he
has seen it, and he measures the
value of stories by their truth. "This
book will not tell you how to die,"
says Hemingway. "This book will
tell you, though, how all men from
the earliest times we know have
fought and died." For war "is part
of the intercourse of the human
race".

Many of these stories you have

read, and will enjoy reading again.
It is hard to use the word "enjoy" in
this connection, but since we are dis
cussing works of art, that is one of
the results they achieve. Here are
narratives all the way from "Horatius
at the Bridge" by Livy to Blake
Clark's account of Pearl Harbor.
Here is Stephen Crane's "The Red
Badge of Courage" in its entirety,
for, as Hemingway explains, it can
not be abridged. Marquis James' ac
count of the train stolen by Union
men in Confederate territory is one
of the rousing yarns of courage and
ingenuity; the account by T. E. Law
rence of blowing up a train in Ara
bia is a page out of guerrilla war
fare. Do you remember Victor Hugo
on Waterloo? This will refresh your
memory. Does the story of the Lost
Battalion stir your enthusiasm? I
do not doubt that it does. It is
here.

"To live properly in war," writes
Hemingway, "the individual elimi
nates all such things as potential
danger. Cowardice, as distinguished
from panic, is almost always simply
a lack of ability to suspend the imag
ination." The soldier goes forward
without thinking of consequences.
There are many examples of that
inexplicable spirit in this book.
(Crown Publishers, $3)

News of the State Associations

program of music presented bj' iho
double quartette from his home lodge,
Anaheim No. 1345. A eulogy for the late
Past Grand Exalted Ruler William M.
Abbott. P.E.R. of San Francisco Lodge,
was delivered by Mr. Mellmann.

Friday's session was highlighted by
the arrival of Grand Exalted Ruler E.
Mark Sullivan and two Past Grand
Exalted Rulers from the State of Cali
fornia, Michael F. Shannon, of Los
Angeles, and Raymond Benjamin, of
Napa Lodge, The Grand Exalted Ruler,
mtroduced by Mr Shannon, delivered a
stirring address on the Order, speaking
for an hour and holding the undivided
attention of his audience. At this meet
ing, officers for the ensuing year were
nominated and unanimously elected, as
follows Pres., Newton M. Todd, Long
Beach; Vice-Pres.'s: South. Ben W
Osterman. Santa Ana; S.Cent., J. Robert
Paine, Pasadena; E.Cent., Joseph Gaestel.
Merced; W.Cent., Horace R Wisely!
Salinas; Bay, George McMurdo. Santa
Rosa; North. Charles De Marais, Chico
Secy,, Edtiar W. Dale. Richmond; Treas,,
Oscar W Heying, Anaheim; Trustees
I two years). J F Mispley, Sacramento-
w o Rife. San Bernardino; B. F. Lewis,
Fresno

On Saturday morning, Past Grand
Exalted Ruler Raymond Benjamin, Vice-
Chairman of the Elks National Founda
tion Trustees, spoke on the work of the
Foundation and its methods of opera
tion His talk followed, appropriately,
the presentation by J. F. Mispley, Sacra
mento, Chairman of the Board of Trus
tees. of a S300 Scholarship from the
Foundation to Herbert J. Cabral, of San
Mateo Junior College. President Quayle
then presented his annual report, show
ing that his year had been one of ac
complishment, with a net gain in mem-

fContiiiued fTom pit</e S9)

bershlp for the State, an increase in
assets for the Association and e«ery one
of the eighty California lodges one hun-
dred per cent busy in the war effort.
Installation of the new officers was the
next order of business. President Todd
appointed David Todd Gillmor, of San
Jose, Chaplain, and Owen O. Keown
Santa Monica, Sergeant-at-Arms, and re
turned to office the State Association's
veteran Tiler, Thomas Abbott, of Los
Angelea Lodge. He also outlined a pro
gram of activity for the next twelve-
month period. The 1943 convention will
be held at a time and place selected later
by the Board of Trustees

The contests this year were of
necessity fewer in number due to the
war and its demands for labor and

mant'̂ o?fh°"i' it impossible formany of the large groups, bands, drill
terms etc., to attend. The ritualistic con
test, however, drew entries from five of
the six districts. The officers of Oakland
^dge No. 171 won the contest. San
Diego ^dge No. 168 was the winner of

contest. Richmond Lodge
17 j® bowling Championshipand Fresno Lodge No. 439 won the golf

trophy. The President's Banner for the
greatest percentage gain in membership
went to Palo Alto Lodge No. 1471. whose
net gam was 29 per cent

hJJ® reunion hadbeen well arranged by Genera) Chair
man Austin Healey, of Fresno. There

^^^hion shows forthe ladies and trips through the famous
winery and the equally Wmotls rSn
dancing each night at the home of
Fresno Lodge. Exalted Ruler Harrv R
Cayford and Secretary A. C. Kallenbach

to Bee thateverybody had a good time. A flno

professional vaudeville show ^
feature of the annual Hi-jinks on Friday
night, arranged by State Chairman Ed
Culin, of Berkeley.

The annual dinner at the Hotel Fresno,
honoring the incoming and outgoing
presidents, was the big event on Satur
day night. It was followed by the Presi
dent's Ball in the convention hall, Whilft
naturally the business sessions were
serious in purpose, the 2,500 Elks and
their ladies who attended the convention
took full advantage of the lighter side
of the meeting. The largest unit from
any one lodge was the "Hobo group
from Huntington Park Lodge No. 1415.
They set up camp in the largest park in
the city and served coffee and doughnuts,
much to the delight of the youngsters of
the city. As a well organized group of
clowns, their antics offended no one
and their comedy was thoroughly en
joyed by the general public. Under the
direction of Colonel Vesey Walker, of
international band leadership fame, the
famous symphonic band of Los Angeles
Lodge No. 99 was on hand throughout
the convention, giving numerous daily
concerts in the public parks,

VERMONT

Barre Lodge No. 1535 was host to the
Vermont State Elks Association a.t its
annual convention on October 1^
President John T. Nelson, P.E.R. of
Barre Lodge, presided. The 11 lodges of
the State were represented by 76 dele
gates, with as many more members in
attendance. Those arriving early In the
day enjoyed a golf match, a horseshoe
contest and a trip to the extensive gran-
ite quarries which have made Barr#
famous. ^ ,

Prior to the opening of the annual



session, nearly 200 Elks and their ladies
were guests at a banquet. Group sing
ing and musical selections were enjoyed.
The patriotic address, given by Governor
William H. Wills, long a member of Ben-
nington Lodge, was a highlight of the
occasion. Freedom of the city was ex
tended by City Attorney John Molla, rep
resenting the Mayor. The youngest guest
present was Cadet William Malley, of
Norwich University, a son of Past Grand
Exalted Ruler John P. Malley. His short
speech was enthusiastically applauded.

The business session was held in
Quarry Bank Hall. Past State President
Arthur L. Graves, of St. Johnsbury
Lodge, paid tribute to Absent Members
after the opening prayer had been made
by State Chaplain Arthur F. Stone, also
of St. Johnsbury Lodge. Committee
reports covered the year's activities.
It was shown that a contribution of
$4,147.40 had been made to the Thorpe
Goshen Camp for Crippled Children, the
main project sponsored by the Elks of
Vermont. During the three years the
committee has been functioning, the
summer camp has received $12,876.77, in
cluding annual contributions of $500 al
located by the Elks National Foundation
Trustees of which Mr. Malley is Chair
man. Each year a large delegation of
Vermont Elks visits the camp and Mr.
Malley is an interested member of the
party making the pilgrimage.

The War Bond Committee reported
that more than half a million dollars
worth of Bonds had been purchased. In
a report on the war effort, it was stated
that there were at that time three Ver
mont Elks' units of 20 members each,
with more boys training in refresher
courses to join those already in the U. S.
Armed Forces. Several patriotic resolu
tions were adopted. The meeting closed
with an inspiring address delivered by
Mr. Malley, dealing with the part that
Elks must play in winning the war.

Election of officers for 1942-1943 re
sulted as follows: Pres., John M. McMa-
hon, Rutland; 1st Vice-Pres.; Joseph T.
McWeeny, Bellows Falls; 2nd Vice-Pres.,

Herman L. Ahrens, Brattieboro; 3rd
Vice-Pres., G. Herbert Moulton, St.
Johnsbury; Secy., J. A. Abel, Rutland;
Treas., Oscar E. Beck, St. Johnsbury;
Trustees for three years: Angelo J.
Spero, Rutland, Arthur J. Fisher, Bur
lington, Ronald Cheney, Hartford, and
E. W. Robinson, Bellows Falls.

Special Meeting of Mass. State
Elks Assn. Is Held at Worcester

The Massachusetts State Elks Asso
ciation held a meeting, preceded by a
luncheon, in the home of Worcester
Lodge No. 243 on the afternoon of Sep
tember 7 for District Deputies of the
State, Exalted Rulers and other mem
bers of Massachusetts lodges. Grand
Exalted Ruler E. Mark Sullivan, of
Boston, Mass., Lodge, gave an inspiring
talk, stressing the benevolent program
to which the Order has dedicated itself
for the duration of the war. Chairman
John F. Malley, of Springfield, Mass.,
Lodge, Past Grand Exalted Ruler, spoke
on the work of the Elks National Foun
dation Trustees. After the general meet
ing, the four District Deputies of the
State—N. E., Joseph Casey, Melrose, S.
E., Fred H. Connelly, North Attleboro,
West, Henry C. Walsh, Worcester, and
Central, Thomas J. McCaffrey, Cam
bridge,—adjourned to other rooms in the
lodge home where they held separate
meetings with officers and members of
lodges in their respective districts.

Answering an inquiry made by Dis
trict Deputy Walsh as to what Holyoke
Lodge No. 902 was doing for those of its
members in the U. S. Armed Forces, E.R.
George F. Murray reported that imme
diately after a member has entered the
Service, the lodge credits him with five
dollars. For the duration of the war, a
like amount is set aside for him every
month as long as he continues to serve.
When he leaves the Service, he is given
the accumulated sum as -an aid to re
establish him in civil life. Should he die
in the Service, the money accrued is
turned over to his nearest kin.

The Grand Exalted Ruler's Visits
(Continued from page 31)

H. Sutter, a member of the Order and a
student and collector of Chinese art.
That evening, at a meeting of the lodge,
Mr. Sullivan, Mr. Benjamin and Mr.
Zietlow addressed the Elks present,
among whom were representatives of
several neighboring lodges.

Accompanied by Mr. Lonergan, the
party proceeded by automobile to

Portland, Ore. En route, visits were paid
to Olympia, Centralia, Chehalis, Kelso
and Vancouver, Wash., Lodges. The
travelers were entertained at luncheon
by Chehalis Lodge. At Portland, the dis
tinguished guests were welcomed by a
committee from Portland Lodge No. 142,
headed by E.R. Robert S. Fari'ell, Jr.,
and P.E.R. Charles Bradley, P.D.D., and
members of neighboring lodges. A
splendid meeting, held at the lodgo home
that evening, was addressed by Mr.
Sullivan, Mr. Benjamin and Mr, Loner
gan. Mrs. Sullivan was entertained the
next day by a committee of Portland
Elks''ladies, while the Grand Exalted
Ruler and Past Grand Exalted Ruler
Benjamin were guests of Mr. Lonergan.
Late that evening, Mr. and Mrs. Sullivan
and Mr. Benjamin entrained for Fresno,
California.

Upon their arrival in Fresno on the
morning of September 25, the Grand

Exalted Ruler and his party were met
by Past Grand Exalted Ruler Michael
F. Shannon, of Los Angeles Lodge,
Donald K. Quayle, Alameda, Pres. of the
Calif. State Elks Assn., Past Pres. L. A.
Lewis, Anaheim, a former member of
the Gi-and Lodge Committee on Judici
ary, E.R. Harry R. Cayford, of Fresno
Lodge No. 439, and members of the State
Association and the local lodge. That
afternoon Mr. Sullivan and Mr. Benjamin
addressed the California State Elks As
sociation, meeting in Fresno for its
annual convention. Past Grand Exalted
Ruler Shannon and Fred B. Mellmann,
Oakland, Chairman of the Board of
Grand Trustees, were in attendance and
actively engaged in convention activities.
On Saturday, the Grand Exalted Ruler
and members of his party were guests
of the Fresno officers and officers of the
State Association. Late that afternoon,
accom; anied by Mr. Shannon and Mr.
Lewis, the visitors were driven to Carmel-
by-the-sea where hotel accommodations
had been arranged for them at the Del
Monte Lodge. The distinguished guests
were accompanied by two members of
Salinas Lodge No. 614, F. E. Dayton,
Past President of the State Association,
and John Sturve. Mr. and Mrs. Sullivan
attended Sunday services at the San
Carlos Bonomeo Mission at Carmel with
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Mr. Shannon and Mr. Lewis. Later in
the day, joined by Mr. Benjamin, the
party drove to Monterey and the Del
Monte Hotel, returning that evening to
the Del Monte Lodge where a dinner
was given them by Mr. Quayle and Elke
of the vicinity.

The Grand Exalted Ruler and Past
Grand Exalted Ruler Benjamin were
driven by Mr. Dayton to San Francisco
on September 28. During their stay, the
visitors were guests of San Francisco
Lodge No. 3. A dinner was given in the
Grand Exalted Ruler's honor, attended
by local members and Elks from nearby
lodges. In the afternoon, with C. Russell
Willett, E.R. of San Francisco Lodge,
and P.E.R. Homer F. Potter, Chairman
of the Grand Lodge Antlers Council, the
party enjoyed a tour of the city. On
Tuesday, Mr. Sullivan, and Mr. Benjamin,
accompanied by Mr. Willett and others,
drove to the cemetery where the late
Past Grand Exalted Ruler William M.
Abbott, P.E.R. of No. 3, is buried. The
Grand Exalted Ruler placed a wreath on
Mr. Abbott's grave.

On Tuesday evening, Mr. and Mrs.
Sullivart boarded a train for Cheyenne,
Wyo., where two days later they were
greeted at the station by a delegation
of members of Cheyenne Lodge No. 660
headed by E.R. Paul R. Hansen and
D.D. Ed Warren, Mayor of the city.
Later in the day, joined by Governor
Nels H. Smith and many others, the
Grand Exalted Ruler was driven to Fort
Warren. There, as guests of General
John Worden, Commandant of the Post,
members of the party witnessed a mili
tary review of the troops stationed at
the Fort. A dinner was given later at
the Country Club, where the Grand Ex
alted Ruler had the pleasure of greeting
Past Grand Exalted Ruler John R. Coen,
of Sterling, Colo., Lodge, who had come
on to attend the dinner and the meeting
held that evening by Cheyenne Lodge of
Elks.

On October 2, Mr. and Mrs. Sullivan
and Mr. Coen, escorted by a delegation
of Denver, Colo., Elks, including Past
Grand Esteemed Loyal Knight Milton L
Anfenger. Jacob L. Sherman, Past Pres.
of the Colo. State Elks Assn., E.R. John
F. Mueller and P.E.R. William W, Ed
wards, left Cheyenne for Denver, travel-
mg by automobile. En route, the party
stopped at Greeley where arrangements
for an enthusiastic welcome had been
made by committees appointed by E.R.
Arthur E. Paugh. The program included
a reception at the home of Greeley. Colo.,
^dge, No. 809, and a luncheon in Mr.
bullivan's honor attended by lodge of
ficers and Past Exalted Rulers. Wives
or several of the officers were hostesses
at a luncheon given for Mrs. Sullivan.
The Grand Exalted Ruler addressed the
^iKs assembled and was presented by
Esteemed Leading Knight Barnard
Houtchens with a check for $857. the
lodges contribution to the Elks War
Commission for its war service fund.
Mr. Coen described the work that is
being carried on bj' the Commissioji of
which he is a member.

Grand Exalted Ruler Sullivan and his
party arrived in Denver on the after
noon of October 2. A visit was made to
the military hospital where Mr. Sullivan
met many Elks from lodges in various
parts of the country, former service men
under treatment at the hospital. That
evening Denver Lodge No. 17 gave a
dinner at the Athletic Club in the Grand
Exalted Ruler's honor after which a
meeting was held in the lodge home,
largely attended. Mr. Sullivan and Mr!
Coen were speakers. The next day the
Grand Exalted Ruler's party, which in
cluded Mr. and Mrs. Coen, enjoyed a
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drive to Lookout Mountain and a visit
to the Buffalo Bill Museum. Members
of the party were entertained by Idaho
Springs Lodge at a noon luncheon. Ac
companying the Grand Exalted Ruler's
party on the trip to Colorado Springs
were Mr. Anfenger and Mr. Sherman.
Returning from Colorado Springs to
Denver, Mr. and Mrs. Sullivan boarded
a train for Topeka, Kana.

ON Sunday morning, October 4, the
Grand Exalted Ruler and his wife

were welcomed at Topeka by a delegation
of local Elks, headed by P.E.R. Stanley
J. Shook, a merhber of the Grand Lodge
Activities Committee, and E.R. J. D.
Holt. Members of the delegation ac
companied Mr. and Mrs. Sullivan to
church and breakfasted with them after
the services. A trip was made that after
noon to Manhattan, and Fort Riley was
visited. The Grand Exalted Ruler and
his party were guests of Manhattan,
Kans., Lodge, No. 1185, and after their
return to Topeka, were entertained by
Topeka Lodge No. 204. The next day,
accompanied by Mr. Shook and other
Elks of the vicinity, the visitors drove
to Lawrence, Kans., where they were
entertained at luncheon by members of
Lawrence Lodge No. 595. Mr. Sullivan
was then escorted to the Kansas Uni
versity campus where, after a review of
a regiment of naval students, he pre
sented the regiment, on behalf of Law
rence Lodge, with a new State Flag and
new regimental colors, delivering an ap
propriate presentation address. Members
of the party attended a dinner and a
meeting at the home of Topeka Lodge.

On Tuesday, October 6, the Grand
Exalted Ruler and Mrs. Sullivan en
trained for St. Louis, Mo., arriving that
afternoon. They were met by E.R.
Henry J. Borgmann, of St. Louis Lodge
No. 9, and Secy. Foster L. Bennett who
escorted them to the Melvin Hotel ad
joining the lodge home. The Grand Ex
alted Ruler was visited that afternoon
by Past Grand Exalted Ruler Bruce A.
Campbell with whom he conferred on
many fraternal matters. St. Louis Lodge
gave a dinner-dance on Tuesday evening
in honor of Mr. and Mrs. Sullivan, at
tended by approximately 300 persons.

The next day, accompanied by Mr.
Campbell, Mr. Borgmann and Mr. Ben
nett. the Grand Exalted Ruler was
driven to Belleville, 111., for a visit to
Belleville Lodge No. 481. Next, Mr. Sul
livan and Mr. Borgmann visited Car-
bondale Lodge No. 1243, being driven
later to Herrin, 111., by D.D. E. R. Fich-
tel. P.E.R. of Carbondale Lodge. That
evening, the visitors were guests of
Herrin Lodge No. 1146 at a dinner. Mem
bers of neighboring lodges had been in
vited. and covers were laid for 500, The
dinner was followed by a meeting in the
lodge room. Ceremonies were held in
which the home of Herrin Lodge, which
had been occupied by the WPA during
the past four years, was rededicated.

The Grand Exalted Ruler's visit to
Terre Haute, Ind., Lodge. No. 86. was
made on October 8. E.R. Raymond H.
Scofield and Secy. C. L. Shideler, who is
also Secy, of the Ind. State Elks Assn.,

met Mr. and Mrs. Sullivan at the train
•that afternoon. Awaiting the Grand Ex
alted Ruler at Terre Haute was Past
Grand Exalted Ruler J. Edgar Masters,
of Chicago, Grand Secretary. The two
distinguished Grand Lodge officers were
guests of No. 86 at a dinner given in their
honor and both were speakers that eve
ning at a regular meeting of the lodge.
Among those present were Joseph B.
Kyle, of Gary, Ind., Vice-Chairman of the
Board of Grand Trustees; State Pres
Edwin Loewenthal, Evansville, and sev
eral of the State Association officers; Past
Pres.'s Claude E. Thompson, Frankfort,
Chairman of the Grand Lodge State As
sociations Committee, Robert A. Scott,
Linton, Superintendent of the Elks Na
tional Home, Milo B. Mitchell, Linton,
and William E. Hendrich, Terre Haute ,
Past Grand Inner Guard D. R. Scott,
Linton, and the five District Deputies of
Indiana, Fred C. Skinner, Jr., Valpa
raiso, Ralph V. Walker, Wabash, Eddie
L. Adair, Crawfordsville, Earle J. Kremp,
Washington, and James F. Hibberd,
Richmond, who as District Deputy for
Indiana, South Central, visited Terre
Haute Lodge that evening and addressed
the meeting. Eleven new members were
initiated by the Terre Haute officers who
were praised highly for their splendid
rendition of the Ritual. The Indiana
Elks Chanters rendered several beauti
ful numbers, one of which was "The
Song of the Elks", written by a member
of Frankfort, Ind., Lodge who was pres
ent at the meeting. A buffet supper wa.'̂
served. Approximately 60 visiting Elks
from lodges in Indiana and Illinois, in
addition to those heretofore mentioned,
attended the meeting and participated
in the festivities. Mrs. Sullivan was en
tertained during the meeting by wives
of the local officers.

The next lodge visited by the Grand
Exalted Ruler was Fitchburg, Mass.,
Lodge, No. 847. A reception was given for
him at the home of the local lodge on Oc
tober 11 by the lodges of the Massa
chusetts West District, represented by
large delegations headed by their re
spective Exalted Rulers. Mr. Sullivan
was accompanied by his official secre
tary, JoKn F. Burke, P.E.R. of Boston
Lodge, and Grand Esquire Thomas J.
Brady, of Brookline. A luncheon was
given at the Oak Hill Country Club in
the Grand Exalted Ruler's honor. Mr.
Sullivan was the principal speaker at the
evening meeting during which he was
presented with a $500 War Bond, a gift
from the lodges of the district. Mr.
Brady was also presented with a gift as
a memento of the occasion. A class of 15
candidates was initiated A turkey sup
per was served after the meeting. E.R.
Edwin C. Duncan. P.E.R. James A.
Bresnahan, Vice-Pres of the Mass. State
Elks Assn., and Chief of Police Thomas
F. Godley. of Fitchburg Lodge, were in
charge of arrangements.

On October 14, Mr. Sullivan. Mr.
Brady, Mr. Burke, and Past Grand Ex
alted Ruler John F. Malley, of Spring
field, Mass., Lodge, visited Medford,
Mass., Lodge, No. 915. The Grand Ex
alted Ruler was presented with a gift
from the members of the lodge, a $100
War Bond, at a dinner given in hi.s
honor.

WORCESTER, Mass.. Lodge, No. 243.
celebrated its Golden Jubilee on Oc

tober 18. Grand Exalted Ruler Sullivan,
Past Grand Exalted Ruler Malley, Grand
Esquire Brady and Mr. Burke, Secretary
to the Grand Exalted Ruler, were met at
the outskirts of the city and escorted by
the local officers to the lodge home. The
caravan of automobiles was headed by
a band. An afternoon reception was held



and a talk given by Mr. Sullivan was
broadcast. The anniversary banquet "was
attended by approximately 350. Ad
dresses of welcome were made by E.R.
George J. Kerlejza and Mayor William
A. Bennett of Worcester Lodge. Musical
selections were featured on the program.
D.D. Henry C. Walsh was Toastmaster,
and P.D.D. Richard A. Cantwell gave
the Eleven O'Clock Toast. The Grand
Exalted Ruler delivered an address on
the Order; Mr. Malley spoke, stressing
patriotism. On behalf of the Worcester
membership, P.E.R. Peter E. Finnegan
presented Mr. Sullivan with a War Bond.
The lodge home was beautifully deco
rated for the anniversary observance
with American Flags, flowers and plants.
On the front wall of the home were
patriotic decorations and a sign—"Serv
ice Men Welcomed". One charter mem
ber, T. J. Tosi, was present. He was
introduced by Est. Loyal Knight James
L. Haley.

On his Western tour the Grand Ex
alted Ruler visited 24 lodges of the Order
and made 15 broadcasts in different
cities and towns. On many of his visita
tions in the West and elsewhere, he had
the pleasure of witnessing the exemplifi
cation of the initiatory Ritual. Without
exception, the work performed by the
officers officiating was excellent.

The Flying Tiger of
Tuttle Hollow

(Continued from page 13)

Sleet, and even more he wanted to
see Uncle Tobe go zipping around
everywhere, with the chair taking
his big strong arms and body to
places where his legs wouldn't ever
take him again.

Just inside the woods Sleet built a
fire against a rock, and pulled bark
from a dead walnut to sit on. Jo-
Billy took off his boots and tried to
warm his feet. Between the misery
in them and the miracle of associat
ing with a live Tiger, he failed to
notice that the zzzipp-zzzwapp over
in the woodyard had stopped.

"What work might you be doing,
Sleet?" he asked. He knew now that
Sleet's home was a town over Joplin
way and that Sleet had a deep Jove
for hills and woods and a bush-lop
ing life.

' Sleet said, "I'm a—I'm with the
State Conservation Commission. I
don't like my boss, but it's a money
job and outdoors, and I'll keep it till
I see the chance I'm looking for."

"What chance is that, mebbe?"
"The right location for a business

I've got in mind." He broke a choco
late bar with Jo-Billy. "It sounds
like a queer business but it's a cold-
sober proposition. I studied along
that line in college. You can't pile up
any million at it, but you can make
a good living and have fun doing it.
I intend to start a—er—a butterfly
farm."

Jo-Billy swallowed a bite of choc
olate he'd meant to chew on a while.
Sleet laughed at his bewilderment.

"That's what I said, a butterfly
farm. I'll raise other lines—moths,
weevils, special bugs and so on."

"What in tarnation would you do
with 'em?" Jo-Billy asked.
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Ask for our FREE Gift Catalog. Be sure to specify Black Calfskin or Brown Steerhide, otherwise we ship
Black. Please print for gold stampinc instructions.

ALLIANCE LEATHER GOODS CO.,

You'll Be Delighted ^
35mm. Film Deveioped-36 Enlargements

SPECIAL 30 DAY OFFER
To top It all "WO now mako this as-
loundlne offer—for 30 days only—
FOUR HALVORFOLDS FOR THE PRICE
OF THREE.

u
• jl.'lJ.ir.TM.lTTT

Unredeemed loan pledges and bin buying power enable ua
to offer GENUINE DIAMONDS at priccs far less thao
original cost. Men's and ladies'rings, one caral $95.00,

carat $45.00. Hundreds more beautiful diamonds
CTQuiaite settings. Shipped for FRKE INSPECTION and
APPRAISAL; Send for FREE LIST of OfferinRS of bril
liant Rcms at very low priccs. I-loyd J. Butler, President.

PRUDENTIAL LOAN ASSOCIATION (Pawnbrokers)
133 N. Clark St. Dept. 16.N Chlcaso, Illinois

8 Exp. Roll Enlarged 35c. 16 Exp. Split Enlarged
55c. ^nd your next roll to us. Fine grain developing
—beautiM deckled prints 3K x 4H—embossed mar
gin and date. FREE print cr^it if less than 25 prints
on .36 exp. rolls. Send money and roll or write for
Free Mailers. 8 Exp. Roll developed, complete set
Super Professional prints 25c.
MAiLBAG FILM SERVICE, Box 5440-A. Dept. 17. Chicago

NOW —YOU CAN LINE YOUR

FALSE TEETH
with fipocial SOFT rubber—at homo — and
CHKW ANYTHING. Wear uppers and low-

.3 at ALL times with soft. Instine pads
which clinff. cndlnjr bother oC powders. COM
FIT PADS are READY-MADE—easily applied
-just stJck In and trim—no heat required.
Tasteless, odorless, sanitary. Clean as u»ual.
Can be removed. Money back If not FINf^
SAVE by mailing 31.00 TODAY to COMFIT
CO., Dept. K-4, 404 RU8kin Place* Indian-
apollSr fnd.

FREE
TO PIPE

SMOKERS
For a new iiipe smokins thrill and experience, tell us
your present brand of tobacco and got FREE package
IMiid, Tasty, Nature.Flavored GREEN RIVER. Write
now and know the pleasure and satisfaction of aged*
in.the-wood tobacco, without cost or obligation.

Pete Moberiy, Bex 959, Owensboro, Ky.

THE ELKS

NATIONAL FOUNDATION

As a clause thai- deserves a place In your will, we suggest the following:—

"I give and bequeath fhe sum of Dollars to
the Elks National Foundation Trustees of the Benevolent and Protective
Order of Elks of the United States of America, a corporation duly es
tablished and existing under the laws of the District of Columbia/'

The Elks National Foundation is one of the outstanding agencies for good
work in our Order. At the time of the Foundation's last annual report, its
principal fund stood at $600,000. Not one penny of this principal can ever
be touched. Only the income on the principal can be spent. In the last eight
years, the Foundation has expended income totaling $130,000.

Not one penny of the Foundation's earned income can ever be spent for
overhead expenses,—these are borne by the Grand Lodge. ALL of its an
nual income goes for Scholarships to worthy students, for care of the sick,
for healing crippled kiddies, and for other good works.

A bequest to the Foundation Is a bequest for permanent, deserving charity.
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"Sell 'em, man! You put the eggs
in gauze cages, let 'em hatch, stick
in fresh leaves every day for 'em to
eat, and pretty soon you've got a
flock of dimes in that cage!"

"Robherson Cruso! Why, I could
do that!"

Sleet shook his head- "Not with
out schooling in it, Jo-Billy. An
amateur would only flop. It's got
bad headaches even for a profession
al." He leaned back against the rock
and lit a cigarette. "Right now I
might sell weevils and bugs to the
experiment stations, but no moths or
butterflies. So I'm keeping this job
till the market picks up."

Glancing at his lean, hard face, Jo-
Billy was thinking how strange it
was that a man who'd flown war-
planes and shot down Jappers should
be keen about butterflies and such
like. It was an angle to Sleet he
hadn't guessed at.

"No," Sleet mused, gazing into the
blue clear sky, "you can't sell butter-
fli^ and moths. They're pretty
things, and nobody's in a mood for
prettiness. That's how it's got to be
till this war is over—no leisure, no
gentleness, no beauty. But there'll
come a time—and it won't be long—
v/hen pretty things, like Luna moths
and Silver Wings. . .

With the fire as their center of
operations, the two of them started
bugging again. The first hole they
tried, down the hillslope, hadn't a
lot of rabbit sign around it, but it
looked good for one or two. When
Jo-Billy placed Queenie at the mouth,
he noticed she acted queer. Starting
in. she sniffed and doodled as though
every step was costing her a nickel.

He knew she was scenting some-
thmg she didn't like, and he listened
close, uneasy. His breath on her
face hadn't yet failed to protect her,
but she'd had several close squeaks.

He heard no rabbits stomping, no
potato wagons rolling. The first
^und was a screech from Queenie.
The wail was so inarticulate that he
couldn t tell whether it was a cry of
^ar or a bloodthirsty challenge,
inen came a louder screech, of a
much larger animal. Then the noises
merged into a terrific racket—
wheezmg, screeching, whistling, puf
fing.

Jo-Billy caught an odor, and called
across, Sleet—a mink! Smell that
musk!

Sleet whistled and shouted into
the other hole to scare the mink
Gyp tore back and forth, all keen to
get his jaws on that slippery jinx for
just one shake. Jo-Billy hacked off
a length of grapevine and tried to
work it back into the hole, hoping to
get a twist on the mink and save
Queenie from being gnashed to
pieces. But the hole crooked too
much; he couldn't reach them; he
had to sit helpless and listen, fight
ing back his tears.

~0R a time, back at the fire, every
thing was blue and desolate. Jo-

Billy's feet had got bad unnoticed,
while he and Sleet were trying to
save Queenie. Sleet rubbed them
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with snow, then with his hands, and
wrapped them in his wool scarf.

Jo-Billy couldn't realize that
Queenie was dead. He'd picked her
out of a litter when she was no big
ger than a peanut and raised her
with a dropper, and trained her for
months. After all the fine suppers of
stewed rabbit she'd given him and
all the quarters she'd earned by rid
ding neighbor crofts of rats, he
couldn't tolerate to think of leaving
her in the dark hole yonder, with
that devil cuss of a mink crowing
over her dead body.

Suddenly he realized he wasn't
hearing that zzzipp-zzztoapp any
more. He hallowed twice, then Sleet
sent a shout across. The silence at
the farmhouse froze Jo-Billy's blood.

Sleet made him sit quiet. "Tobe is
inside, doing something that keeps
him from hearing. But I'll go see."

He strode off in a hurry, and Gyp
went with him. In a torment of
suspense Jo-Billy watched them go
across the bottom, the footlog, and
on to the house.

A minute later the door opened
and Uncle Tobe's voice came rolling
across, "Lis'n, you wart, I've been
keeping the crackling soup hot for
you, but now Sleet and I'll eat it all
up! Didn't I tell you not to stay out
till your feet got nipped?"

The booming voice, which meant
that Uncle Tobe was okay and lots
of it, was so sudden and immense a
relief that Jo-Billy leaned weakly
against the rock.

It was a good half hour before
Sleet came out of the house and
headed back across the bottom, with
Gyp. As they were inching over the
icy footlog, Jo-Billy happened to
glance down at the hole where
Queenie was lost and he saw a dark
ish animal, the size of a cat, come
sneaking out of the den and head for
the creeK. One glimpse of it, of its
loop-jumping gait, told him it was a
mink. A whopper of a bull mink
the devil cuss who'd killed Queenie!

He yelled the news to Sleet—"And
he's heading for the crick to get into
a muskrat hole. Git'm, you and Gyp!
He's worth a ten-dollar bill!"

Sleet broke off a club, and hurried
The mink saw him and the dog, and
pulled a brushpile over himself; but
that didn't do him any good. Sleet
jumped on top of the brush and
jounced him out, and the chase was
on.

T WAS a circus to watch, that
chase. The snow slowed the mink

down, but he was slippery as an eel
and had a whole bagful of foxy
tricks. He'd squirt out of one brush-
pile and go loop-jumping for the
next; and if things got too hot, he'd
plain vanish; he'd dive under the
snow, scoot along on the ground and
break out yards away. Whenever
Gyp did grab him, it was like grab
bing a mouthful of smoke—the mink
just slid out of his jaws.

Sleet was right in the middle of
it. They'd fan the mink into a brush-
pile ; Gyp would meet him popping
out on the other side, and grab; then

Sleet would get in a whack with the
club, and hit Gyp as often as not.
Sleet was shouting at Gyp, "Nail
him, you butter-mouth!" and Gyp
was yelping till it brought Uncle
Tobe to the door to listen.

When the mink finally ran out of
brushpiles, he whisked up a tall red
willow, raced to the tiptop, and made
a flying-squirrel leap for the creek
bank. Sleet threw his club and
missed; but old Butler-mouth got to
the right spot, shagged him out of
the air, and clamped down on him
proper that time.

As they came on toward the fire.
Sleet let Gyp carry the mink; and
Gyp put his tail up high—it'd turned
out to be his party after all!

Wondering what had brought the
mink out of that hole, when the ani
mals hated both daylight and snow,
Jo-Billy started adding things up,
and his heart started pounding* with
joy. That mink, he figured, had
caught himself a rabbit in the hole
and put in to lay up for a spell. Then
Queenie had come back into the den
and run onto him with his rabbit.
With the man scent all over her, on
top of her bluff, she'd purely chased
him into a side pocket and taken his
rabbit away! That was why his
screeching had kept up after she'd
stopped. As quick as he could, the
poor thing had slipped out of the
hole and hit for the creek. And
Queenie was down there in the den
alive, snuggled up, warm. Just for
that he'd plug up the hole and keep
her in there a week!

N THE middle of these thoughts
Jo-Billy heard footsteps and brush

flipping, and jerked his head around.
Not two rods away, Lem Dresbach
was shouldering through a spice-
bush thicket toward him, like an
ugly apparition.

Striding on up, Lem counted the
twenty-odd rabbits draped in the
saplings, then fixed his sourish gaze
on Jo-Billy.

Finally he said, "Git yore boots
on, kid. You're traveling—with me."
He glanced down the slope at Sleet,
and remarked, "What a hell of a
deputy game warden he is! I send
him over here to arrest you, knowing
you'd be out bugging, and by hipes
and cripes, he helps you bug!"

Jo-Billy was so dumb-struck that
he pulled his boots on without know
ing. Sleet, a deputy game ofiicer!—
for one horrid moment he thought
Sleet had given him rope to hang
himself with. But then he remem
bered Sleet's questions about food
and the rabbits destroying crops,
and his faith flooded back. Deputy
or none. Sleet was on his side.

Sleet came on up and gave Lem
a long, scornful stare. "Weren't
sneaking around spying on me, were
you, Lem?"

"I knowed you wouldn't pinch this
kid," Lem growled. "Yore job is to
stop law-breaking, and whai fine
ways you go about it!"

Sleet said, "They're a heck C'f a lot
bette • than your -..ays. You've been
clubbing these people arouml with



fines and jail terms for twenty years,
and there's more law-breaking now
than when you started. You've got
everybody hating you and the law
you stand for. So don't start shoot
ing off about my ways.' Sure I know
that ferreting is wrong, or at least
illegal, and must be stopped; but I'd
go about it like a human being, and
I'd dry it up in a season."

Lem wouldn't listen a word. He
reached for the mink. "I'll have
that," he grunted. "Illegal peltry,
taken 'thout license. I'll take the
rabbits and the kid—"

Sleet stepped up close to him.
"You're just dreaming, Lem," he
drawled. "This mink means a wheel
chair for Tobe Tuttle, these rabbits
mean grub over there, and you're
jailing Jo-Billy, like heck!" He took
Lem firmly by the arm. "I want a
talk with you," he said, and led the
warden off to one side.

Jo-Billy couldn't hear a word of
what passed. They talked low, and
he was thinking—If Sleet said bug
ging was wrong and had to be
stopped, then it was wrong and he'd
stop it, he'd stop right now, he'd
never bug any more in his whole life,
not for eating rabbits, not even for
a wheel chair.

At the end of the talk between the
two men, he saw Sleet reach under
his jacket, bring out his star and
hand it to Lem. Then he swung on

his heel and came back to the fire,
while Lem walked off toward Wau-
paugh.

Sleet's face was hard, but his voice
was gentle. "Let's get our things
and hit for home, Jo— Hey, what's
the sniffling about?"

"You—you lost your job," Jo-Billy
quavered. "You let him fire you—
to get me out of this pickle."

"Oh, well," Sleet shrugged, "it
wasn't much of a job. Not under that
sourpuss. You don't see me sniffling,
do you ? Besides, I've got something
better on the stove. What d'you
think Tobe and I talked so long
about? The general drift was that
this Tuttle place needs a man, and
I need a place. We didn't get down
to details, but that's how it's going
to be. I'm going to stay here and
have my butterfly farm all ready to
start when Spring comes."

Jo-Billy gaped and stared, and
finally slumped weakly against the
rock once more, all tuckered out by
the day's huge events. Eating rab
bits, and Queenie safe, and the wheel
chair for Uncle Tobe; strong hands
at the helm of Tuttle Croft; a Flying
Tiger actually living there, and all
the neighbor boys slipping around
for just a peek at him—

"Okay, young fellow, put your
feet on quickly," Sleet said. "We're
going to be the fastest Wing on Lit
tle Waupaugh. Let's go!"

ELECTRICITY

Iti the Doghouse
(Continued from page 20J

But isn't there usually a little goofi-
ness woven through the pattern of
nearly all happy occasions? At least
this' has been your reporter's ex
perience, and this has been respon
sible for a dog's Christmas tree in
the Faust home ever since there has
been a dog in it. The tree for the
house pet usually stands at the foot
of the family tree and on it are hung
a few tid-bits that the dog relishes.
Oh, yes, and there are presents too.
Although long ago we learned to
avoid those squeaking, rubber rats.
The reason being the same one many
a fond father discovers when he
hangs a drum on little Willie's tree
•—and then longs for the time when
it is broken. So did we learn to wel
come the moment when the "squeak"
would inevitably fall out of, or in
side of the rat. Thanks to t;he priori
ties, this year there'll probably be
no friends to present one of those
instruments of torture to our pooch.

NOW, if you are going to add Fido's
name to your shopping list,

let's see what he'll like best. You'll
be surprised how many things you
can get that your dog will enjoy.

First, of course, are foods. They
say a way to a man's heart is through
his stomach, but that's only a gener
ality and not at all true for some.
However, for the dog it is pretty
much a rule. Up to now it wasn't
feasible to hang a can or two of edi
bles on the dog's tree. The cans were

too heavy. Old Man War has changed
that. Today you just can't get
canned dog food, and let me add that
this is to your benefit if you've been
filling Fido's dinner pail with that
kind of chow. You see, an unpleas
antly large percentage of the canned
foods contained water—not because
the manufacturers wanted to add
this, but because the public had an
idea that the food had to be moist
just like meat. Folks who thought
that way actually were paying for a'
certain amount of water which they
could have added to any dry food in
their own homes. But there have
been quite a few discerning dog own
ers who have always used the dry
foods. Today, everyone who feeds
his dogs commercial dog foods
must use the dry kind because there
is no more canned food available.
Or if there is, the stocks are dwin
dling so fast that by the time you
read this the foregoing will be a cer
tainty. From the dollars and cents
angle, it is a break for dog owners.

The canned foods, as you may
know, have all become dehydrated.
You no longer pay for water. In
stead of in a can, Doggy's dinner
now comes in a box, a package or a
cellophane wrapper. Add a mite of
water or broth to it and Mr. Dog has
as wholesome and nutritious a meal
as he ever got. The meat is there and
this goes whether it is one of the
foods that used to be canned or one
of the better-known, advertised bis-
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Do You Own
A "Scratching" Dog?

If you own and are fond of a dog that is continually
scratching, digging, rubbing and biting himself until
his skin Is raw end soro. don't Just feel sorry for
him. The dog can't help himself. But you may. He
may be clean and flea free and just suffering from an
intense itching irritation that has centered in the
nerve endings of his skin. Do as thousands of pleased
dog owners are doing. At any eood Drug Store. Pet
Shop or Sport Shop get a 25c package of Rex Hunt
ers Do); Powders and give them once a week. Note
the quick improvement. One owner writes: "My fe
male setter, on Sept. 29th, did not have a handful of
hair on her body—all scratched and bitten off. I gave
her tho powders as directed. By Nov. 10th she was
all haired out." Learn what they will do for your
dog. Make a 25c test. Economy size box only $1.

Important. Your do? goes barefoot. Between his cal
loused pads is tender skin. Thorns, glass. Ice, and
snow get in to bruise and cut. Neglect may bring
lameness and infection. Use Rex Hunters Dog Oint
ment for quick relief of wounds. 50c at dealers or J.
Htlgers & Co., Dept. 450, Binghaipton, N, Y,
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Humorous Stories For Elks
1127 good, clean, clever stories in two vol
umes for SPEAKERS, OFFICERS and
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BE PREPARED.
Send Sl-50 for both books to
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Reek Island. Illinois.
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cuits or other varieties that have
always been put up ia packaged
form. Let me again say, on be
half of the packers of the old-style
canned foods, that they were not at
all in favor of the moist foods. This
meant added shipping costs because
the cans bulked up more and weighed
more and, besides, had the disad
vantage of taking up more room on
your grocer's shelves. So, if you
want to give your dog a real treat,
add one or more of the nationally
advertised dog foods to your shop
ping list for Christmas. While you
are about it, add a little variety. If
you are using the new dehydrated
food as a staple item in your dog's
menu, include some hard dog biscuit.
This is good for his teeth and diges
tion. Or, if you depend upon the
biscuit, vary this with one of the
dehydrates.

NOW here's atreat for the dog that
you may think is a luxury, but

it isn't because it's packed full of
essential vitamins. It's a dog candy.
I don't know what's in it, but the dogs
almost lose their minds over it, they
are so fond of it. I've even tasted it
and still can't discover what mak^
Fido so daffy about it. It has a slight
cod-liver oilish taste but that's all.
I can assure you it will be a real treat
to your dog and quite a few folks I
know feed this regularly to their pets
as it seems to have a tonic effect.

Leaving the subject of foods,
here's something else that your dog
will appreciate, although he may not
be fully aware of why he does. It's

pi'eparation designed to keep him
off your favorite furniture. For the
spic and span housewife, who just
won't tolerate doggy hairs on settees
and chairs this is a boon. And it's
a boon to the dog who gets smacked
around because he will forget and
take his snoozes in the wrong places.

IS colorless and in powder form.
All you have to do is sprinkle a bit

the furniture and the dog makes
that place taboo thereafter. This,
like the candy mentioned above, is in
expensive too.

V OW, let's see what the well
N groomed dog would like. Well,

first there's a collar, preferably one of
the round kind.'
Unless the dog
has a short coat
the round collar
is best; flat col
lars have a tend
ency to flatten
and wear away
the rough or
long - haired
dog's coat. I
can't explain it,
but it always
seems that in
the average
home Fido's col
lar is misplaced
more than any
thing else—that
is, unless he
wears the collar
at all times. It's

54

certainly true in my house. For this
reason, if your dog usually goes col-
larless it's a good idea to buy more
than one. Right here I'd like to ad
vise that you don't shop in yom- local
five-and-dime for these—a good col
lar is worth every cent you pay -or
it. Leather today is getting scarce
and this is particularly true of the
better qualities, and, is another good
reason why the purchase of more
than one collar is advisable.

What I have said about a collar al
so goes for a lead for your dog. Be
fore I leave these subjects I'd like to
add something which you very likely
know, and that is—both collars and
leads now come in a variety of colors.
Nothing looks smarter than a red
collar and lead on a black dog—or
any other contrast of colors.

F YOU have one of the long-coated
or rough-coated chaps, and it doesn't

make a bit of difference if he is pure
bred or not, then you'll find a strip
ping comb a mighty handy necessity.
Keeps the dog looking trim and neat,
and don't think he doesn't know
when he looks his best. There's one
on the market (and it's priced 'way
down) that employs a removable ra
zor blade and is so simple to use that
anybody can keep his or her pooch
looking in show condition. Extra
blades can be bought for it from time
to time. These, in view of the prior
ities, had best be bought with an eye
to the future. The same people who
make the comb also sell a variety of
charts that tell exactly how to groom
your dog. Suppose you haven't got
a pedigreed purp. What of it? Near
ly all dogs resemble some kind of
pure-bred and you are pretty sure
to find among these charts one that
can be adapted to trimming your
dog.

Next, on the side of pure comfort
and because your dog does like to
have a place that he can call his own,
comes a good dog bed. In this the
designers offer you a wide selection
ranging from the three-walled type
for the small and middle-sized dogs
to the big, comfortable cushions for
the larger fellows. Bed cushions and
single cushions are both stuffed with
cedar shavings which keeps them
clean and sweet and helps discourage

fleas. There is also a cushion stuffed
with cedar-treated Kapok.

This should have gone along with
the subject of grooming mentioned
earlier; it's the matter of blowing
Fido to a good comb and brush.
Here, again, don't shop for a price.
A good comb and, even more, a good
brush, is an investment that will last.
For the short-coated dog you might
get a grooming glove. This fits the
hand and acts as does a curry-comb
on a horse. It invigorates the dog's
skin, helps remove loose hair and
brushes out the dirt that will accumu
late in the coats of all dogs. Or, if
you prefer a brush, then for the short-
coated dog get one with liristles
about 1/2 inch long. For the fough-
coated such as the wire-haired ter
rier, see that the bristles are about an
inch long.. For the long-coated chap
bristles should be about an inch and
a quarter. I have found the stiff
bristles better for all types of coat.
They polish and invigorate the coat
to a greater degree. When buying
a comb for your dog try to get one
with teeth not too sharp. If you
can't, then file the teeth down a bit.
If your dog has either a rough or
long coat, then it is a good idea to
get two types of comb—one with
coarse teeth for tangled coats and
one fine-toothed for use after the
tangles have been removed.

A good dog book wouldn't be out
of order, and here again your dog
will appreciate this without knowing
exactly why. It will help you to
learn more about taking care of him
in health and sickness. It will pro
vide suggestions as to his diet and
his training and on the whole will
assist you to make him a happy dog.

This should have come under the
food department but it isn't too late
to mention it here, it is another tonic
food for your dog—yeast. This comes
in powder form to sprinkle on the
dog's food, contains a rich supply of
vitamins and helps keep the coat in
condition as well as being a general
"toner" physically.

A great many of the letters I get
from readers whose dogs are trou
bled with skin ailments mention the
use of various soaps on their dogs
which are intended for human use.
Most soaps, in fact nearly all, con

tain too much
caustics harm
ful to the dog's
delicate skin.
When washing
your dog use a
good, better-
known dog soap.
Such soaps are
made by people
who know what
ingredients to
avoid in manu
facturing a soap
for Fido. A few
cakes of good
soap make a
year's supply
and they're not
at all expensive,
as you who may
have used them

'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 Elks Magazine—50 E. 42nd St., NewYork.



on your dogs well know.
While on the subject of the purp's

skin Fm reminded of the flock of let
ters I receive complaining about so-
called summer eczema that affects so
many dogs. It seems to be more
prevalent during warm weather but
it bothers many dogs who are kept
indoors in over-heated houses in Fall
or Winter. There are a number of
excellent remedies for this which I
have used with success on my own
dogs, and this likewise is true for the
several varieties of flea powders I've
dusted on my purps from time to
time.

How about your dog's medicine
chest ? It's a good precaution to have
a few simple necessary remedies on
hand for worms and other ailments.
Fido isn't going to thank me for this
—that is, until after his tummy ache
is over. But it is a good thing to have
such medicines available and not
have to scamper around at the last
minute and perhaps buy anything
that someone uninformed about dogs

may suggest. Your best bet here is to
choose from one of the better known
brands that are the products of
laboratories which have found out
just what makes Fido tick.

Here's something—although it is
hardly a boon to the dog but it is to
the owner who keeps his dog outside
the house: it is an antibark bridle
designed to muffle those gabby purps
who suffer from insomnia. It works,
too, and is not at all hard on the
pocketbook.

If you want additional informa
tion about any of these "Gifts" for
your dog's Christmas tree, just drop
a note to our Kennel Department and
we'll send the names of the products
along to you.

Now that I've gotten Santa Claus
down your dog's chimney, I think
I'll give a look to my own shopping
list—so long—until 1943.

P.S. One of the best Christmas
presents you can buy for yourself or
a friend is a good dog—if you or the
friend doesn't already own one.

Under the Antlers
(Continued from page 96)

Gloucester Elks Initiate Record

Class on District Deputy Night
District Deputy Joseph Casey, of Mel-

rose, made the first of his official visita
tions on September the 20th. Accom
panied by P.E.R. Joseph W. Brawley, who
acted as Grand Esquire, and a suite of
nearly 100 Elks from the lodges of the
Massachusetts, Northeast, District, Mr.
Casey attended the 78th regular session
of Gloucester Lodge No. 892, at which the
largest single class of candidates ever
initiated by that lodge was inducted into
the Order. The ritualistic work was ex
emplified by E.R. J. Joseph Roach and
his officers who initiated 37 candidates for
their own lodge and one for Salem, Mass.,
Lodge, No. 799.

The meeting was opened at two o'clock
in the afternoon for the transaction of
routine business, and the lodge was
ready an hour later toTeceive Mr. Casey
and his party with the customary honors
and formalities. The only decorations
were American Flags and banners and
the set of Flags owned by the lodge,
showing the evolution of the American
Flag from its beginning. These flanked
the officers' stations. A war-time touch
was added by Army and Navy uniforms
worn by several members of Mr. Casey s
suite, among whom were three Elks
from Gloucester Lodge, Past Exalted
Ruler James C. Greely, Jr., First Lieu
tenant, U.S.A., Past Exalted Ruler Al-
phonse Lagace, Pharmacist's Mate, sec
ond class, U.S.N.R., and Lieutenant Eric
Carlson, U.S.N.R., and one member of
Norwich, Conn., Lodge, No. 430, Thomas
W. Walsh, Seaman, U. S. Coast Guard.
District Deputy Casey, P.E.R. George
Steele of Gloucester, Vice-President of
the Mass. State Elks Assn., Exalted
Ruler Leon Theriault, of Salem Lodge,
Past District Deputy Horace J. H. Sears,
of Beverly, and Lieutenant Carlson were
speakers. Music for the occasion was
furnished by an orchestra led by
Frederick T. Strachan, P.E.R. of Win-
throp, Mass., Lodge.

A social hour followed the meeting,
after which a turkey banquet was served
in the City Hall Auditorium. More than

three hundred local and visiting Elks
attended. Entertainment at the lodge
home concluded the program.

Dr. Lester G. Brimmer, Prominent
Queens Borough Elk, Is Dead

Through the death of Dr. Lester G.
Brimmer on October 1, Queens Borough,
N. Y., Lodge, No. 878, has lost one of its
most popular and active members. Dr.
Brimmer, Past Exalted Ruler, one of
the founders of the lodge and a charter
member, was a member for 39 years. He
was a Past District Deputy for the N. Y.
Southeast District and was for many
years an officer of the N. Y. State Elks
Association.

Past Grand Exalted Ruler James T.
Hallinan, Past Exalted Ruler of Queens
Borough Lodge, presided over the Elks
funeral service, assisted by Past Exalted
Rulers of the lodge acting as officers.
All of the present officers and several
charter members attended the funeral.
Vocal selections were rendered by the
Queens Borough Elks Glee Club.

D.D. Gayle Cox Pays Official
Visit to Goldsboro Lodge

One of the best meetings held in a long
time by Goldsboro, N. C., Lodge, No. 139,
drew a large attendance, including a
number of old time members of the
lodge, assembled for the visit of D.D.
Gayle J. Cox, of Raleigh Lodge, on Oc
tober 10. A barbecued pork and chicken
dinner was served.

The meeting was constructive and
marked by good fellowship. The District
Deputy and several of the members ad
dressed the lodge. Plans were arranged
for the purchase of additional War
Bonds, the securing of new members and
full cooperation with the Grand Exalted
Ruler in his administrative program.

Altoona, Pa., Lodge Celebrates
Its Fifty-fourth Anniversary

Altoona, Pa., Lodge, No. 102, observed
its 54th anniversary on October 11
with a banquet and meeting attended

nnM'TP"^^ HAIRUUIM I FROM NOSE
May Cause Fatal Infection

Use KLIPETTE
New

Invention

You can cause serious infection as a

result of pulling hair from nose. Use
of scissors is also dangerous and Im
practical. There is no better way to
remove hair from nose and ears than

with KLIPETTE. Smooth, gentle, safe
^ /and efficient. Rounded points

cannot cut or prick the skin.

SO SIMPLE! Just turn the end.
Surplus haircomes out easily

and gently. Never pull*.

Guaranteed to Satisfy or Money Back

91 Made from
finest Surgical
Stccl. Chrom

ium plated

HOLIIS CO. * 11 Commerce St., Newark, N. J. * Dept. 289
Enclosed is SI.00 for KLIPETTE. If I am not entirely sat
isfied, I may return it and my $1.00 will be refunded.

Nome.

Can't Keep
Grandma In
Her Chair

She's as Lively as a Youngster^
Now her Backache is better

Many sufferers relieve nagging backache quickly,
once thojr discover that the real cause of their trouble
may be tired kidneys.

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

WTien disorder of kidney fimction permits poison
ous matter to remain in your blood, it may cause nag-
gins backache, rheumatic pains, leg pains, loss of pep
and energy, getting up nigbtSf swelling, puSness
under the eyes, headaches and dizziness. Frequent or
scanty passages with smarting and burning some
times shows there is something wrong with your
kidneys or bladder.

Don't wait! Ask your druggist for Doan'e Pills,
tised successfully by millions for over 40 years. They
give iiappy relief and will help the 15 miles of kidney
tubes flus£ out poisonous waste from your blood. Get
Doan's Pills.

don't WORRY
Whyputupwithyearsof | ABOUT
needless discomfort and
worry? Try a Brooks
Automatic Air Cushion.
This marvelous appli-
ancepermitstheopening
toclose, yet holds reduc
ible rupture securely,
comfortably—day and
night. Thousands report amazing results. Light,
neat-fitting. No hard pads orstiff springe to chafe
or gouge. Made for men, women and children.
Durable, cheap. Sent on trial to prove it. Never
Bold in stores. Beware of imitations. Write for
Free Book on Rupture, no-risk trial order plan
and proofof results.Correspondence confidential.

BROOKS COMPANY 121-B State St., Mirshall, Mich,

RUPTURE

RHEUMATISM
ARTHRITIS - NEURITIS - SCIATICA

Why continue to suffer the agonlz*
ing pains of thcso diseases when the
usual remedies have failed. Learn
about a new, trustworthy, modern,

non-siirglcal treatment method. This marvelous
troatment is completely explained in Dr. Ball's new
FREE Book. Write today. No obligation.
BALL CLINIC, D«pt. 7tOO Exealalor Sprlns*, Mo.

FREE BOOK—On Health
Do you suffer pain, torture and broken
health of neglected Piles, Fistula, or
related rectal and colon ailments ? Write
today for 122-pag'e FREE BOOK. Learn
facts. The McCleary Clinic, C1201 Elms
Blvd., Excelsior Springs, Missouri.

When writing to advertiners please mention The Elks Magazine 55



by 500 Elks and members of their fam
ilies. Lodges in several counties were
represented. Toastmaster Alex Weir in
troduced the principal speaker, Congress
man James E. Van Zandt, who had just
returned to Altoona after a six-day in
spection trip of island defenses in the
Pacific. Past Exalted Rulers and several
charter members were also introduced.

In a report of the Trustees, made by
Bennett J. Gill, it was stated that the
lodge home and its appointments had
been appraised shortly after the mort
gage had been burned several months
before. The building was found to be
worth $48,000. The furniture and fixtures
represent an investment of $17,987. The
lodge is free of debt and is a consistent
purchaser of War Bonds.

Fayetleville, N. C., Lodge Is
Visited by D.D. Gayle J, Cox

Gayle J. Cox, of Raleigh Lodge, D.D.
for North Carolina, East, visited Fay-
etteville Lodge No. 1081 on October 7.
A large representation of the member
ship turned out for the occasion. An
initiation was held during the meeting
which was followed by a smoker.

In the absence of E.R. R. L. Gray, Jr.,
now serving in the Nation's armed
forces, P.E.R. E. L. Grady presided. The
Grand Exalted Ruler's program was out
lined by Mr. Cox who also assisted in
straightening out several important mat
ters on which his advice was requested.
As a result of the District Deputy's visit,
the lodge feels that it is now in position
to function smoothly throughout the
duration. Mr. Grady and Secretary
W. M. Jessup were congratulated by Mr.
Cox on their successful work in ad
ministering the lodge's affairs.

Kalispell, Montana, Elks Give
The War Effort Active Support

Kalispell, Mont., Lodge. No. 725, is aid
ing the all-out war effort in buying War
Bonds, contributing to the USO and en
gaging in patriotic work in general. The
lodge issued a check for $468—the
equivalent of a dollar contribution per
member—to the Elks War Commission
when Grand Exalted Ruler E. Mark
Sullivan visited Butte, Mont., on Sep
tember 18.

Individual members are taking the
lead in various county efforts. Many are
acting as chairmen of important com
mittees. Headquarters for the salvage
campaign are located in the Chamber of
Commerce oHlce, donated through the
courtesy of the president and secretary,
both of whom are membcis of No. 725.

Hattiesburg, Miss., Elks Sponsor
A Horse Show with Great Success

Hattiesburg, Miss., Lodge, No. 599
sponsored a horse show at Kemper Park
on Friday and Saturday, October 2-3
Blue ribbons and cash awards amount
ing to $1,350 were presented to winners
in the various classifications. The laree
entry list was a pleasant surprise as the
Elks' show was the first of its kind ever
heid in Hattiesburg.

Two evening performances and a
matmee were given. A splendid show
ring was assembled for the event and
temporary stables were put up to ac
commodate 100 horses.

Bronx, N. Y., Lodge Establishes
Office to Recruit Blood Donors

Bronx. N. Y„ Lodge, Nn. 871, having
established a recruiliiig olRce for blood
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donors, has invited residents of the en
tire community to enlist in the army of
donors for the American Red Cross
Blood Bank. The recruiting oiflce is open
every day from 1:00 p.m. until midnight.
Two members in two shifts act as re
cruiting officers. P.E.R. Jack N. Cooper
is Chairman of the Blood Donors Com
mittee.

The call sent out by the American Red
Cross is for one million donors in the
district by July 1. In this vital cause,
the Bronx Lodge membership has re
sponded wholeheartedly. The drive, in
which the lodge is cooperating with the
New York Chapter of the Red Cross, will
be continued for the duration.

Elks Service Flags
Many lodges throughout the counlry

are now installing service flags in their
Lodge halls and club rooms, to honor
the boys who have gone into the Army,
Navy, Marine Corps and Air Service.

Besides striking a patriotic note, these
service flags show concretely the part
which the members of the lodge are
playing in the war effort, and are a con
stant reminder to members of the sacri
fice which these service men are making
for iheir country.

The officially-authorized service flag is
red, with a white field, and a blue star
for each person in service, including
nurses. Gold stars are used to honor
those who have died in Service.

The fJags are used in various sizes, to
suit the places where they are to be
hung. The large flags for lodge halls
are made to order, usually to fit a special
spot on the wall chosen by the officers
and members, while small individual
flags for home use come in several stand
ard sizes, according to a memorandum
from the Regalia Manufacturing Com-
l)any of Rock Island, 111. They have
been making the flags for a considerable
number of our lodges throughout the
country.

Most of the flags are designed so that
stars can be added from time to time as
new men are called to the Service.

Glendale, Calif., Elks Promote
Huge Sales on War Bond Day

Glendale, Calif., Lodge, No. 1289, par
ticipated actively in a gala program on
"Glendale War Bond Day", set aside by
the city recently for the sale of Bonds
on a large scale. Members of the lodge
dressed as commandos with dungarees!
helmets and guns, canvassed blocks on
the main thoroughfares, calling on the
people to visit the "Victory Bond House"
erected in the center of the city, where
Barbara Stanwyck, in company with
other famous motion picture stars, was
the stellar attraction.

E.R. W. W. Hunt and Est, Loyal
Knight Phillip A. Sonntag, General
Chairman of the local committee that
put on the eight-hour program, figured
prominently in the events of the day. A
noon luncheon at the Masonic Temple,
with all of the Hollywood stars present!
was followed by a program staged at
Victory House. At 8 p.m. the curtain
rose at the Alexander Theatre for a
show in which the stars appeared and a
picture was featured. All who had pur
chased Bonds during the past week, and
on the final day of the drive, were pre
sented with free tickets. The Elks, with
the special assistance of their "com
mando" group, aided tremendously in
the spectacular sale which resulted in
the purchase of $139,000 worth of War
Bonds.

F. T. O'Dell, Hannibal Elk,
Aids Members in the Service

A gesture, exemplifying the spirit of
true fraternalism, was made recently by
an individual member of Hannibal, Mo.,
Lodge. No. 1198. At a semimonthly din
ner at the lodge home. F. T. O'Dell, a
local business man, paid over to Sec
retary A. B. Drescher, Jr., $132, the
amount covering six months' dues for
the 22 members of No. 1198 serving in
the U.S. Armed Forces. Paid-up mem
bership cards for all of the servicemen
were forwarded to them by the secre
tary's office.

D.D. Henry Walsh Add resses a
Large Meeting at Holyoke Lodge

District Deputy Henry C. Walsh, of
Worcester Lodge, accompanied by his
official suite, attended a meeting of
Holyoke, Mass., Lodge, No. 902, on Oc
tober 19. More than 200 Massachusetts
Elks were present, including visitors
from Springfield, Greenfield, Fitchburg.
Gardner and Worcester.

The initiation of a class of 22 candi
dates was conducted by E.R. George F.
Murray, and the meeting was addressed
by the District Deputy. Mr. Walsh and
the members of his suite were enter
tained at dinner at the Hotel Essex be
fore the lodge session.

Ellwood City Lodge Is Visited
Officially by D.D. H. B. Brown

At a recent regular meeting of Ell
wood City, Pa., Lodge, No. 1356, District
Deputy Howard B. Brown, of Butler,
made his official visit, accompanied by
C. C. Allen. Coraopolis, State Vice-Pres.
for the Northwest District, and P.D.D.'s
Howard Elli.s, Beaver Falls, and Clark
H. Buell, New Castle.

In the initiation of a class of 12 can
didates, the Ritual was exemplified by
the Ellwood City Elks Degree Team
which ranks second in the State for ex
cellence in ritualistic work. A service
was held in memory of the late Lee R.
Kimes, Trustee of No. 1356. who during
the years of his membership served his
lodge faithfully and well.

The lodge made two donations that
evening of $100 each, one to the medical
corps for the city's first aid sta^tion and
one to the two guardians of the Elks
orthopedic fund, Dr. H. E. Helling and
George Hemmerly, Sr., for the purchase
of a brace for an unfortunate victim of
paralysis. The meeting was well at
tended by the Ellwood City members as
well as by Elks from several of the dis
trict lodges. A buffet supper was served.

Minoi, N, D., Lodge Sponsors
Local Tests for Navy Enlistment

Forty-nine men passed in the pre
liminary tests for enlistment m the U. S.
Navy recently in a local examination
held in the home of Mmot, N. p., Lodge.
No. 1089, by a traveling examining board.
A total of 91 applicants appeared during
the day, including 39 for naval aviation
and 48 for general service. The exami
nations were held as a. part of Mmo
Lodge's participation m a cam^ign
staged by the State Elks War Com
mission in cooperation with the Navy^

Of the 39applicants for naval aviation.
13 passed and were sent later to Wold-
Chlmberlain field for final examination.
Thirtv-Six of those seeking generalJerv^o'LTaBBed in the preliminary test.
The Navy Examining Board visited
Minot Lodge as part of a tour through
the State to the lodges of the Ordei
participating in the program.
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AMERICA OF EVERYTHING!
OUR GIFT TO FREE PEOPLES every

where is a high spirit of sacrifice,
the morale that will achieve victory.

Many a Schenley man has left us to
do his share in thewar effort; Schenley's
distilleries are now on a war footing —
turning out vast quantities of war alco
hol now needed by the nation.

The Schenley Royal Reserve you
enjoy today is drawn fromour reserves
—thelargest intheU.S.A. —made and
laid down in years gone by, and skill-

SCHEXLEY
Jii'scn

SCHENLEY DISTILLERS

fully blended with finest grain neutral
spirits for perfect mildness

As meverycrisis, America makes the
of ^3''-!"""Spirit43 and America's spirit until vic
tory IS finally achieved.

SCHENLEY ROYAL RESERVE, 60% Grain
Neutral Spirits. BLENDED WHISKEY, 86 Proof.

BUY WAR BONDS TODAY—AND EVERY DAY!

CORPORATION, N.Y. C,



HERE'S ANOTHER WAY to give
hours—days—of Camel's milder,
tastier smoking pleasure—the
Camel Holiday House containing
four boxes of the popular flat fifties
{200 cigctrettes). This gay gift package^
{below}, with space for your
Christmas message, makes any
other wrapping unnecessary.

M>urs for a
good Christmas—
and the very best

in smoking pleasure

R. J. HeynolclsTcliiiccoCoiiiiiany. Wiii-^ioii-Suli'm, N. C.

TO MILLIONS of smokers, to
many ofyour friends, Christmas isn't
quite complete without a gift
of Camels. Make it complete with
a carton {leftj—xhs famous Camel
Christmas Carton of 10 packs
of 20's that says "Merry Christmas"
in every flavorful puff. It's ready
to give, handsomely packaged, with
space for your holiday greeting.

HE'LL BE PROUD to receive, ^
you'll be proud to present this
Christmas-packaged pound ^

- canister ofmild, tasty, cooler- ^
y burning Prince Albert Smoking f'
; Tobacco (helotv}. The National \
j JoySmoke always gets a joyous

welcome—so rich-looking in 4
* its Christmas jacket—richer- |

tasting in his pipe!

1

CAMELS. It's fun to give Camels for Christ
mas because you know your gift will be so
genuinely welcome—doubly welcome to those
lads of yours in the service... over here—or
over there. For cigarettes are their favorite gift
—Camel, their favorite cigarette. Remember
all your friends this Christmas with Camels.

PRINCE ALBERT. Give him Prince Albert if
he smokes a pipe. Give him the big pound of
P. A. that spells smoking joy far into the
New Year. Whether he's at camp, at sea, or
at home, he'U welcome the National Joy
Smoke. For mild, cool, tasty smoking, there's
no other tobacco quite like Prince Albert.


