


























































































































these are embroidered all over things to
be bought in the Pennsylvania Dutch
" Country, and they are plastered all over
the walls and the menu of Lancaster’s
Brunswick Hotel. That establishment
features “Sundawg Regulars”, which
might include hinkel bot boi mit noodla
(chicken pot pie with noodles), fronk-
furts un sowergrout (frankfurters and
sauerkraut) and ponhaus mit gabroda
oi (scrapple, a Pennsylvania specialty,
with a fried egg).

Once a year the metropolis of Her-
shey, Pa., holds Pennsylvania Dutch
Day, a fair with a Dutch accent. In any
other season of the year, Hershey is a
sight in itself. Amid the sweet perfume
of cooking chocolate, one can tour the
plant where Hershey products are made.

participation, responsibility and benefit.
They need to inspire and to recruit. They
must rally the middle class and its con-
verts behind their charter.

How could this program be brought
into being? Where would it start? The
United Nations would make an ideal in-
strumentality for the middle class cam-
paign but the professional proletarians
would be likely to block all efforts in that
direction. Then should the United
States government take it over? In my
judgment, the program should by no
means be the sole responsibility of gov-
ernment.

Government has a role to play, of
course. The major instruments of our
foreign economic and political policy
could be brought to bear upon this effort
—from the Mutual Security program to
the Voice of America. But the pre-
eminent and decisive role must be
played by people. It is a job for organi-
zations and groups and communities. It
is a job for business and labor and agri-
culture—for all of us because all of us
have a stake in its success.

The channel for all these energies, I
think, should be a broad-based public
organization. It might begin in this
country. It could generate a global
endeavor. As a start, the organiza-
tion should bring together the sepa-
rate and almost infinite efforts of
private and public-spirited groups with-
in our society: the corporations grant-
ing scholarships and training and job
opportunities; the philanthropic founda-
tions doing quiet but spectacular work
toward human progress; the work of
labor and agriculture and business gen-
erally to advance and strengthen our
middle class.

I think it is time to make these sinews
of democracy—of our middle class—clear
and understandable throughout the
world. It is a tremendous and vitalizing
force. Outside of the western demo-
cracies it is seldom understood or recog-
nized. It is time to gather this force
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The place is closed over the week-ends,
on holidays, and for employes’ vacations
(usually the first two weeks of July).

There is no vacation, however, on the
four Hershey golf courses, which include
a Juvenile Country Club and golf course
which is nine holes long. The juveniles
can exercise, too, in Hershey Park, which
has amusements, picnic tables, free con-
certs, free shows on Sundays. It is also
the site of the Dutch Days, which fall
toward the end of August. Hershey also
operates a fine theater, a sports arena
displaying hockey from mid-March to
mid-October, a museum featuring Penn-
sylvania Dutch and American Indian
relics and a rose garden brimming with
over 42,000 plants.

Incidentally, aside from Chocolate

Mission for the Middle Class

(Continued from page 7)

under one roof, to make its good works
evident, to employ it for the expansion
of the middle class across the earth.

The middle class expansion drive
could have a great impact and a de-
cisive influence upon today’s crisis in
world affairs. It could go a long way
toward pressuring the Soviet Empire
itself into paying more attention to the
needs of its own people and adopting a
more neighborly attitude toward the rest
of the world. It could drastically alter
her priorities.

The fact that the Soviet Union has
never gotten around to paving a road
across Siberia, an engineering job the
ancients could have performed without
too much difficulty, did not discourage

Nikita Khrushchev from recently chal--

lenging the United States to meet the
Soviet Union in an electronics duel on
the rocket range.

This gambit is typical of Kremlin
tactics nowadays. The U.S.S.R. trum-
pets her strong points, built up through
crash programs, while hiding the weak-
ness of an unbalanced society brought
about largely by such crash programs.

For instance, the Soviet Union was
only too pleased to furnish the Economic
Commission for Europe with figures
showing an impressive increase in Rus-
sian crude steel production. But it stood
mute when asked for data on infant
mortality rates and life expectancy with-
in its own borders.

By the same token, the Kremlin read-
ily cooperated with the United Nations
in revealing statistics showing a sharp
gain in Russia’s output of electrical
energy. But it hastily rang down the iron
curtain when queried on crops and
harvests.

These tactics are strictly in line with
the Russian concept of competitive co-
existence, which is to compete in hand-
picked events and run them off under
Kremlin ground rules. In these circum-
stances, it’s no wonder that the U.S.S.R.
often looks good by comparison.

Town, Pennsylvania has a number of
plant tours and, indeed, publishes a book
about it. They include everything from
watching steel being made in the open
hearths of the Homestead District Works
of U.S. Steel, near Pittsburgh, to a
sashay through the fifty-seven varieties
being packaged by the Heinz people in
the same city. Most Philadelphia news-
papers welcome plant tours, and at The
First Pennsylvania Banking and Trust
Co., you can see how they make that
popular product, money.

From money to a mirrored lake in the
Poconos, from the Liberty Bell in Phila-
delphia to the dinner bell in the inns
along the Delaware, it is all plenty of
Pennsylvania, just over the river and
down the turnpike from Broadway. ® e

In the same fashion, the Kremlin has
succeeded in jockeying the democracies
into an arms race which, in the long run,

-must take place at the expense of the

civilian economy. For Russia, seeking
glory in the sky while ignoring misery
on earth, this should prove much less of
a hardship than for the advanced democ-
racies.

Continued indefinitely, the arms race
could mean the virtual disintegration of
the democratic way of life without a
shot being fired or an enemy soldier
setting foot on our soil. Our social, poli-
tical and economic systems could ulti-
mately stumble and crumble under the
crushing weight of a modermn war ma-
chine maintained indefinitely. It might
mean living permanently in a garrison
state where political freedoms and eco-
nomic rights could be stunted if not
uprooted altogether. The bleak and
terrifying alternative under present cir-
cumstances would be a general war of
utter devastation.

As matters now stand, competitive co-
existence, Russian-style, gives the Krem-
lin frightening influence over the way we
live today. It has an important if not
direct voice in the determination of our
budget, of our foreign policy, and even
of our domestic programs right down to
the county level.

If Soviet influence in our own country
cant be discounted, it cant be dis-
counted elsewhere either. The policies
and attitudes of our allies clearly reflect
the impact of the Soviet Union upon
them. In the uncommitted nations
where we have given far more material
assistance than have the Russians,
Soviet influence seems to be growing,
sometimes at our expense.

The Soviet Union is trying to hold the
initiative in the contest between the
democracies and the police states.
Unless it is wrested from her, she could
be the eventual winner. If the free world
is to endure, the present state of affairs
must be altered in our favor, it must be
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Lodge Visits of H. L. Blackledge

Jernick and Brother Matthew Coyle
(Secretary to Mr. Jernick during his
tenure) to Mount Holly Lodge for a
banquet that evening.

DELAWARE, MARYLAND. Again traveling
by car, Mr. Blackledge then went on to
Wilmington, Del., accompanied by Dis-
trict Deputy and Mrs. Michael A. Meany
and Mount Holly Secy. and Mrs. J. A. C.
Johansen. Past Grand Esteemed Loyal
Knight Charles G. Hawthome joined
them at Wilmington, where P.E.R. Al-
ton H. Jacob conducted the party on a
tour of the lodge building and an in-
formal visit with a group of local Elks.
Although blizzard conditions still pre-
vailed, even that far south, the Grand
Exalted Ruler also managed to be on
hand for a banquet at Salisbury, Md.,
Lodge on Feb. 20, and for a smorgas-
bord at Annapolis Lodge next day.

FOUR-STATE MEETING. By flying from
Baltimore to Chicago on Feb. 22, Mr.
Blackledge was able to attend the Illinois

Robinson, the steward’s mate who had
served through five war patrols with
him. Robinson had been a real subma-
rine sailor. He would stick his head up
through the hatch, flash that wonderful
crooked grin of his, and say one word.
“Joe?” That was all he needed to say.
One word for eight, and that was the
difference between the submarine navy
and the battleship navy—had been the
difference, Nick thought gloomily as he
took the mug of steaming black liquid
from the sailor. The kid stood stiffly,
as though uncertain what to do next.
Nick wondered if he were supposed to
say, “Carry on.”

“Got some of that for me, Burns®
The steward’s mate turned as the Junior
Officer of the Deck, Ensign Andrew
Dickens, came forward.

“Yes, sir.” Burns handed over a sec-
ond mug of coffee to Dickens and
turned back to Nick. “Permission to
leave the bridge, Captain?”’

Nick nodded again, and Burns
dropped quickly out of sight through
the hatch.

“Boy, this is just what the doc or-
dered, Captain. Nothing like a good
cup of coffee, is there?” Nick turned
and glanced at Dickens with distaste.
He was new on board, having reported
only a week ago. A big man, he
weighed well over two hundred and
stood about six one. A lot of All-
America selectors had named Dickens
at tackle his last year at the Academy.
His boyish fice wore its perennial
cheerful grin. “One thing about the
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(Continued from page 18)

Northeast banquet—at which 1,150 Elks
were present—and to spend some time at
home, before attending the four-state
meeting of Elks, March 8-9, in Joplin, Mo.

Elks from Missouri, Arkansas, Kansas
and Oklahoma took part in this Jam-
boree, which has been held by Joplin
Lodge annually for the past 5 years.
Highlighting the two-day conclave was
the initiation of 106 candidates.

Mr. Blackledge was guest of honor
at a dinner given by the lodge, attended
by more than 400 Elks and their ladies.
Present at this affair were Past Grand
Exalted Rulers Henry C. Warner and
Earl E. James, Grand Lodge State
Associations Committeeman Guy D.
Moore, Grand Lodge Credentials Com-
mitteeman Charles F. Lilly, Elks
National Service Commission Special
Representative Floyd Brown, Mo. Elks
Pres. Ed Huncker, Okla. Elks Pres. Bert
Woysor, District Deputies O. M. Flory
and T. D. Ramsay, Past District Deputy
G. D. Klingman and Joplin Exalted
Ruler Ed Weber.

Operation Clockfish
(Continued from page 8)

Navy, Captain, always plenty of coffee.”

For an instant, Nick’s eyes met those
of the junior officer. His voice was flat
as he answered. “Yeah, that’s one thing
about the Navy.” Dickens’ grin faded,
and he seemed about to say something
else. Then he shrugged his big shoul-
ders slightly and moved back to take his
place on the cigarette deck.

In spite of himself Nick looked back
for a moment at the flat little strip of
land, his eyes seeking out the third floor
of La Concha Hotel. It was plainly vis-
ible from the sea approach used by the
submarines. He wanted to raise the
binoculars which hung from his neck,
but he knew he wouldn’t find what he
had once found there. The clothes line
would still be on the roof, but there
wouldn’t be any message, spelled out in
the crazy code Connie had devised
twelve years ago.

He could still remember that first
morning, She was in bed when he left
the room, her short blonde hair a mass
of damp curls. Connie’s hair always
curled like that in Key West. They had
been there only a week. She smiled up
at him sleepily as he bent to kiss her
goodbye.

“There’s an old submarine waiting
for you, and I know that’s important.
All T want you to do is promise to look
back at the hotel this morning when the
ship goes out.”

Nick put his hand over her mouth
playfully. “How many times do I have
to tell you, woman, that a submarine is
called a boat, not a ship?”

SOUTHERN VISITS. Once again touring
lodges in the Southeast, Mr. Blackledge
was welcomed to Orangeburg, S. C., by
Exalted Ruler Dallas A. Gardner on
March 10, and attended a banquet that
evening at the Orangeburg Elks Club.
On March 12, the Grand Exalted Rufler
attended a luncheon and joint meeting
of the Griffin, Ga., Lodge and the Griffin
Kiwanis Club. Mr. Blackledge was in-
troduced to the guests by Past Grand
Exalted Ruler John 'S. McClelland.
Other prominent Elks attending the
affair included Grand Treasurer Robert
G. Pruitt, Past Ga. Presidents C. J. Wil-
liams and Judge W. H. Beck, Jr., and
Exalted Ruler Francis D. Hunt. Judge
McClelland and Mr. Pruitt then ac-
companied the Grand Exalted Ruler to
Macon, Ga., where the party was met at
the city limits by a delegation of Elks,
and Mr. Blackledge was presented the
key to the city by Mayor B. F. Merritt,
a lodge member. Mr. Blackledge was

est of honor that evening at a dinner
and dance at the Macon Lodge. ®

“All right, on the boat then. Will

you?

“will 1 what?”

“Look back. I want to know if you
can see me on the third floor roof, where
we hang out the clothes.”

He had looked, but he couldn’t be
sure the figure he saw was Connie. He
did notice the two garments that were
hanging on the line though. The khaki
pants might have belonged to anyone,
but that red skirt was Connie’s. He
knew because she had been wearing it
the first day they met. It was a very
special skirt. That afternoon, when his
boat was coming in, Nick borrowed a
pair of binoculars and looked again. The
pants and the skirt were still there. So
was the woman beside them.

When he got back to the hotel, she
had explained it to him. “It’s a code,
Nick. I'll have it up there every morn-
ing and every afternoon.”

“Code?”

“Of course. You were wearing those
pants, and I was wearing that skirt the
day we met, so they stand for you and
me, together.”

It didn’t make sense, but it was won-
derful. Everything about Connie was
wonderful. Nick wished that her silly
signal was still there on the roof of
the La Concha, but twelve years had
brought changes in his marriage as well
as the Navy he served.

“All ahead full. Steady on course one
six five. Rig boat for dive.” He gave
the orders automatically. In a moment
he felt the boat shudder as the Fair-







privacy. Why did he hate Dickens?
The kid was fresh out of sub school and
only a little over a year out of Annap-
olis. He was assigned to the Rockfish
for seasoning before reporting to the
newest atomic sub.

That was salt in the wound for Nick.
Ever since he had heard Rickover talk-
ing about the atom boats at New Lon-
don, he had wanted one of them. You
needed the union card though for a bil-
let like that. His application had been
passed over, and Nick was assigned as
C. O. of his old wartime boat, the Rock-
fish. Some sentimental admiral had
probably dreamed that one up. Only
the Rockfish wasn’t a fighting boat any-
more, and she never would be. She was
a training boat, and her crew wasn't a
fighting crew. The majority of the
boat's complement were green hands,
kids with loud mouths and sloppy
minds. Only Nick and Frenchy and the
Rockfish were left, and they weren’t
enough.

Nick silently renewed his vow. Just
as soon as he knew the civilian job he
wanted was set, his letter requesting
transfer to the inactive Reserve would
be on its way. The letter had been writ-
ten for over a month. Connie could take
it or leave it.

“Boat rigged for dive, Captain.” The
voice of Lt. Ned Smithers, exec of the
Rockfish, sounded even lazier over the
intercom than it did ordinarily. Nick
pressed the key to the bridge speaker
and acknowledged. There was time for
a trim dive before they reached the fir-
ing area. He glanced around. The two
lookouts were loafing, draped up against
the periscope shears. Dickens was
sweeping the horizon with his glasses.
Suddenly Nick’s voice boomed out.

“Clear the bridge!” Simultaneously
his hand hit the diving alarm, and he
leaned forward to yell into the speaker.
“Dive! Dive!” Then he moved nimbly
to one side. The lookouts scrambled
awkwardly for the hatch, one of them
almost stumbling and practically riding
the shoulders of his companion down
the ladder. Dickens was coming by
then.- Nick caught himself wishing that
he would stumble, but for a big man
he was amazingly agile. He seized
the trapeze-like bar, jackknifed, and
dropped out of sight as though he had
been doing it all his life.

As Nick left the bridge, the sub’s
decks were still awash. With a good
crew, the water should be coming over
the bridge by this time. Pulling the
watertight door down, he slammed it
shut and spun the handle with all his
might until it was secured. Then he
dropped to the floor of the conning
tower. Dickens was already below him
in the control room at the diving station.
The boat had taken a slight down angle.

Nick barked, “One hundred feet.”

Dickens’ voice came right back. “One
hundred feet, aye.”

Below, in the control room, the rou-
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tine of diving reports came fast and
furious.

“Pressure in the boat. Green board.”
The light indicators, showing the con-
dition of all sea valves, were green.
When the valves were open the “Christ-
mas Tree” lights showed red.

Suddenly the boat’s down angle in-
creased sharply. Nick had to grab for

the periscope column to keep from
falling.
“What the . . .” He lurched to the

ladder and yelled down, “Ease it Mr.
Dickens! What do you think . . .

Below, Andrew Dickens was speak-
ing quickly and cheerfully. “Ease the
angle on the bow planes, Flanagan.
Come on, boy, spin that thing. Get
some rise on ’em. Atta boy! Blow bow
buoyancy!”

Nick squatted by the ladder, glaring
down at the man below him. He
sounded like a cheer leader, but grad-
ually the angle eased, and Nick felt the
boat level off. Dickens” voice sang out,
and Nick detected a note ‘of triumph
in that voice,

“One hundred feet, Captain.” There
was a pause, then, “On the nose.”

Nick flushed and got to his feet. A
few minutes later, Smithers camé to the
conning tower and relieved him. The

engineering officer was at the diving
station now, directing the pumping of
water from one tank to another to bring
the boat into trim so that it would hold
depth easily and respond to the diving
planes and to speed changes quickly.

Nick headed for the forward torpedo
room. Passing the tiny wardroom, he
saw Ensign Dickens inside, just pouring
himself a cup of coffee. Dickens looked
up and saw him, flashed the big smile,
and held out the silex. Nick ignored the
gesture and moved on.

In the forward room, Frenchy LaTier
had his gang sweating as they prepared
the new torpedos for loading. Nick
joined him. The crew members stiffened
as he approached, but Frenchy merely
grunted, “Relax and get on with it, you

uys. This ain’t the Queen Mary.”

“Everything okay, Frenchy?”

The chief nodded gloomily. “Yeah,
I guess so.” He patted the sleek side of
one of the torpedoes with a beefy hand.
«“we'll set these babies at fifteen min-
utes, like you said.”

Nick leaned to examine the timing
mechanism on the nearest torpedo. It
was set in near the detonator and
looked remarkably like a small alarm
clock. “Operation Clockfish”, the ad-
miral had called it, a test of a variation
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To Baseball Fans Attending the
New York City Convention

American League Champion Yankees at Yankee Stadium:
Sunday, July 6th vs. BOStODL...cooceeeees 2:00 P. M.
Thursday, July 10th vs. Cleveland............ 8:00 P. M.

Reserved seats, $2.10 each

Mail requests on your Elks Lodge letterhead to:

YANKEE TICKET OFFICE
YANKEE STADIUM
BRONX 51, NEW YORK

1. Specify date of game and number of tickets.
9. Make check or money order payable to THE YANKEES

3. Add 25¢ per order (regardless of number of tickets) for
handling and mail charges.

Special arrangements have been made by your National
Convention Committee with the Yankee Management, and
blocks of choice reserved seats for both these games are
being held for Elk requests on a first come, first served basis
until the deadline date of June 15th.

When the supply of seats in the sections held for us is
exhausted, requests will be filled with seats in other sections.
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FREEDOM’S FACTS

REDS BORE IN
WITH ANOTHER CAMPAIGN

OUR EXCERPT this month from
Freedom’s Facts, published by the All-
American Conference to Combat Com-
munism, again reflects the unrelenting
work of the American communist and
deserves serious consideration. The All-
American Conference to Combat Com-
munism consists of fifty national, patri-
otic organizations including the BPOE,

In New York City one day a few months
ago, an organization called the “Emer-
gency Civil Liberties Committee” issued a
plan for a campaign to “abolish the House
Committee on Un-American Activities.”
It was called “Operation Abolition.”

This was not the work of crackpots.

nists have spent lifetimes trying to figure
out how to conquer the U.S. from within.
They recently decided that a major effort
must be made to neutralize and, if pos-
sible, destroy the strongest anti-com-
munist agencies of Government. These
agencies expose and frustrate communist
plans; they track down communist agi-
tators and haul them before the bar of
justice when they violate U.S. laws.
These efforts have contributed toward
cutting U.S. Communist Party member-
ship from 80,000 in 1945 to about 11,000
today.

It is no surprise that hard core com-
munists, their sympathizers and apolo-
gists, would seek to undermine, neutral-
ize and destroy these agencies. As in a

Supporters of the campaign in-
clude writers, attorneys, minis- b
ters and college professors. The
campaign, which called for a
barnstorm speaking tour of
more than twenty key Amer-
ican cities, was kicked off at a
rally in New York’s Camegie
Hall on September 20.

After a thorough investiga-
tion, the House Committee on

wes (Y

military campaign, they figure
that once their strongest oppo-
sition is cancelled out, they will
have easier sailing toward their
goal of conquering their enemy
—the United States.

The chances are that in your
community during the coming
year someone may try to under-
mine and neutralize the work
of the House Committee on Un-

Un-American Activities con-
cluded on November 8, 1957, that this
campaign was designed “to cripple the
antisubversion programs of the Congress,
to shackle or abolish the Committee on
Un-American Activities, and to discredit
J. Edgar Hoover and the Federal Bureau
of Investigation.”

Commenting on the printed report of
the House Committee, J. Edgar Hoover
stated: “Your booklet depicts another
example of the apparent ease with which
the communists have been able to enlist
the support of misguided individuals to
assist them in obscuring their subversive
workings. Certainly the real meaning of
civil liberties is not understood by these
communist apologists.”

Who wants to abolish America’s safe-
guards against communism? Many indi-
viduals associated with the Emergency
Civil Liberties Committee, an officially
cited communist front, are well-known
for their consistent support of commu-
nist and Soviet policies. Ask yourself the
question they have probably often asked
themselves: If you were faced with the
task of conquering the United States
from within, where would you start?

Chances are, you have never thought

of conquering any country from within.

The idea is new to you. Off-hand you
would not know the more important
steps to take. Unlike the average Amer-
ican, however, U.S. and foreign commu-

American Activities, the Feder-
al Bureau of Investigation, or the Gov-
ernment Security Program. If so, you
and any patriotic organization with
which you may be associated should be
alert to this situation.

That person may or may not have even
heard of the Emergency Civil Liberties
Commiittee or of its affiliates, which bear
such fine-sounding names as the “Chij-
cago Committee to Preserve American
Freedoms"—but he or she may be ped-
dling its line.

Your contribution to strengthen our
anti-communist defenses can be made
by refuting communist-inspired charges
against these Government agencies and
in pointing out the folly of attacking
groups whose function is to protect all
Americans from communism.

A complete report of this campaign,
with names of those directly associated
with it, can be obtained by writing to the
Committee on Un-American Activities,
U.S. House of Representatives, Wash-
ington 25, D.C., for Operation Abolition,
prepared and released by the Committee
on Un-American Activities, November 8,
1957.

“Freedom’s Facts” is available on a
subscription basis at $3.00 a year from
the All-American Conference to Combat
Communism, 917 15th Street, NNW.,
Washington 5, D.C.
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How To Hold

FALSE TEETH

More Firmly in Place

Do your false teeth annoy and embarrass
or wobbling when you
eat, laugh or talk? Just sprinkle a little
FASTEETH on your plates. This alkaline (non-
acid) powder holds false teeth more firmly
and more comfortably. No ooey,

gummy, g
pasty taste or feeling. Does not sour. Checks
‘ ‘TEETH

plate odor’” (denture breath). Get FAS
today, at drug counters everywhere.

7 SAVE °11.00

NORELCO “Speedshaver” Men’s
Electric Shaver. Latest model,
brand new and fully guaranteed.
> Complete with case, cord and cleaning
brush. Regularly retails at $24.95. Our
price $13.95 plus 70 cents m.all‘mg2 costs

or $14.65 total. All orders filled within 4 hrs.
Your money back if you are not fully satisfied,

or M, 0, for $14.65 to:

Send check or :
JOHN BROOKS, Dept. 147, Box 212, SL. Lauis 3, Mo.

811 Wyandotte

RUPTURE-EASER

FOR MEN, WOMEN AND CHILDREN  Beg inU.S.Pa Ot

2 —

A strong, form fitting, wash- S _5f >
able support for reducible in- o = 7 A
guinal hernia. Back lacing & ’ [
atﬁnustab!e. Snaps up in front. N N =
Adjustable leg strap. Soft, flat N\ /7 might or Lot
ﬁmln pad. No steel or leather NHY  side 95
ands. Unexcelled for comfort. IPeNNUT $q
Also used as after-operation Doublo $5.85

support. Give measure around
lowest part of abdomen. Specify right. loft side or
double. We pay postage except C.0.D.’s.

BRACE .
PLPQEDR'- EKA-SCB co Kansas City 5, Mo.

EASY SHOPPING
through Elks Family Shopper

Need a gift? A household gadget? A clothing
accessory? Or maybe you'd just like to see
the novel, useful and attractive mail order
ilems selected by your Shopping Editor. Then
turn to page 28 for a worthwhile, interesting
and relaxing shopping tour.,

aathmar Ovor 100,000 bottle aoid

asthma, K ¥ ottics sold.

gﬂEdEa TRI‘R.L1 r:%tle by r?tu%%%rgﬁu gny nothing.
end name and address now to:

788-A Frontier Bidg., 462 Niagara Street, Buffalo I, N.Y.

FREE FOR

ASTHMA

It you suffer asthma attacks, choke and wheezo, find
sleep impossible because of the struggle to
try THMA MED.

I‘O@EI‘ER AS

breathe . . .
ICINE now! th immedi-
ded s of

THMA CO.

If you were born

before 1900 . ..

. . . let us tell you how you can
still apply for a $1,000 life insurance
policy (for people up to age 80) so
that you can help take care of final
expenses without burdening your
family.

You handle the entire transaction

by mail with OLD AMERI(}AN of
KANSAS CITY. No obligation. No
one will call on you!

Tear out this ad and mail it today

with your name, address and year of
birth to Old American Insurance Co.,

1 West 9th, Dept. L555M, Kansas
City, Mo.
53









THE é/ MAGAZINE EDITORIALS

J. Edgar Hoover and Communism

The Order of Elks was the first national American
Organization to condemn communism.

That action was taken at the Grand Lodge Session
of 1919.

That same year a young man named J. Edgar Hoover,
a special assistant to the Attorney General of the United
States, was assigned to prepare a legal brief on the
newly formed communist party.

Since his acceptance of the responsibilities of the
Directorship of the Federal Bureau of Investigation,
Mr. Hoover has, naturally, devoted himself earnestly
to the study of and combat against communism in
this country. '

From time to time, articles by him pertaining to
this subject have been contributed by him to The Elks
Magazine and have been read with appreciation and
benefit by the members of the Order.

In the foreword of a book just issued, entitled
“Masters of Deceit”, Mr. Hoover tells of the depth and
breadth of his studies of communism and states that
he concluded his 1919 report on the subject as follows:

“These doctrines threaten the happiness of the
community, the safety of every individual and the
continuance of every home and fireside.”

“They would destroy the peace of the country
and thrust it into a condition of anarchy and
lawlessness and immorality that passes imagina-
tion.”

His conclusions, he says, remain the same today and

he adds that communism is the major menace of our
time and threatens the very existence of our Western
civilization.

When one concludes the reading of “Masters of
Deceit” one cannot fail to be thoroughly convinced Mr.
Hoover has proven his case.

We have read several reviews of the “Masters of
Deceit”, but none which we feel does justice to the book.

We shall not attempt a review. An effort to give full
justice to the book would require another 300-page
publication and then fall short.

In brief, let us say that Mr. Hoover is the only man
who could have written this book.

He covers the history of communism from Marx and
Engels through Lenin and Stalin to Khrushchev and
substantiates all charges of deceit, oppression and
murder by special instances.

He treats communism in the United States in the
same manner, giving names, dates and instances.

He shows the great deceit and danger not only of
definite communist groups, but also of “fronts” and
“fellow travelers.”

In short, it is a book that ought to be read by every
American citizen interested in the preservation of the
freedom we now enjoy. It should be in every library
in our country and made a textbook in our schools.

All loyal American citizens of our country owe a debt
of gratitude to J. Edgar Hoover, the author of “Masters
of Deceit.”

Exalted Rulers
And Seeretaries

To the Exalted Rulers and Secretaries
—old and new—of the Subordinate
Lodges of the Order go the best wishes
of The Elks Magazine organization.

To the retiring Exalted Rulers we ex-
press the hope that their term in office
was most pleasant and successful and
that their interest in the affairs of the
lodge will grow rather than diminish as
Past Exalted Rulers.

We cannot too frequently remind our-
selves that much of the success of the
lodge depends upon the continued loy-
alty and service as Past Exalted Rulers.

To the retiring Secretaries, The Elks
Magazine management desires to ex-
press its appreciation of the cooperation
they have given which has materially
contributed to the success of our official
publication. The Magazine has asked
much of the Secretaries. It has received
much from them. This has been largely
in connection with two important fac-
tors—1.—The maintenance and the cor-
rections of the mailing lists. 2.—Services
to the Magazine advertisers.

Such has been the increase of pub-
lishing costs since the Magazine was
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portant.

founded and subscription price set at
$1.00 per year that without advertising
—and constantly increasing advertising  erous.
— (for costs continue to go up) it could
not be published without a considerably
increased subscription charge. That is
why the help of the Secretaries in ren-
dering service to the advertisers is im-

To the new Exalted Rulers and Secre-
taries we desire to express the hope of
a happy and successful year of con-
tinued service to their lodges and thus
to the Order at large.

The Elks Magazine will be glad to
cooperate to the fullest extent possible.

A Keen Look at America

When Sir Percy Spender, following
seven years service as Australian Am-
bassador to this country, left a short time
ago to become a member of the Inter-
national Court of Justice at The Hague,
he made some remarks about us that
have attracted considerable attention.

He expressed his surprise and regret
that Americans are so little understood
in the other parts of the world and em-
phasized three points about us:

He placed first the fact that we are
basically religious.

Secondly he said that we are idealistic.
Thirdly he called us kindly and gen-

From his reference to our idealism,
one must get the impression it is his
opinion that we are a little too idealistic
in our dealings with others.

He expressed the opinion that our
religion and idealism combine to make
it difficult for us to compromise wi
anything that we believe to be evil, an
he added that we live in a world where
one must sometimes compromise. .
We have read opinions in publications
in this country that are somewhat In con-
flict with each other in interpreting this
statement of Mr. Spender- ,

Whether they accept Mr. Spender’s
point of view or not, those who shape
our foreign policy may well give some
consideration to what he says about our
idealism, which he refers to as present-
ing a hardship when dealing with other
nations who do not share our beliefs.
There must be ways of compromising
without at the same time surrendering
our ideals.

It is well for us to analyze carefully
what others have to say about us, par-
ticularly when they are people who
have nothing but the most kindly interest
in us and our affairs.









