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A SALESMAN when he faced
the buyer; a sales manager

when he returned to the home
office with the biggest order his
firm had ever received, this man
gives LaSalle credit for both
order and promotion, yet he had
been enrolled for LaSalle Uaiw
ing only a month.
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Made This Sale?
It won O. M,Abel big advancement^ and he credits it to LaSalle training

O. M. Abel was a salesman for the Lind-
Disc Sliarpeiicr Company, Cleveland,

Ohio. He was selling an excellent product—
a unique device for sliarpening the discs of
harrows while in operation.

Mr. Abe| possessed both ability and am
bition; his immediate problem, therefore, as
he saw it, was to plushis ability with scten-
tinc salesmanship.

He did not dream, however, that thefirst re
ward of LaSalle training would come to him so
soon!

Oncmonthafter hehadenrolled with LaSalle,he was sent to Ciiicago. A big order was at
stake. The pnjspect was one of the largest
mail order houses in the world.

He made the sale. And how?
Simply because the training he had got

from his very first assignment enabled him
to recognize the type of sales presentation he
should make.

Eight others he might have chosen.
0. M. Abel picked the winner!

_ "Because of the gratifying increase in bus-
mess Mr. Abel has brought about," writes
D. \\. Reinohl, president of the Lindsay
Disc Sharpener Company, "we have made
him sajes manager oi our company. And—
after 25 years in the selling field, I may ada

"The Most Profitable Investment
I Ever Made"

(—80 writes O. M. Abel, the employee.)

"The practical ideas which I got from the
very first asBignmentof your course in Modern
Salesmanship enabled me to land the biggest
order our company has ever received. Natu
rally I am enthusiastic—not merely because of
this initial advancement, but because of the
future which your training has opened up to
me. It's by far the most profitable investment
1 ever made or ever expect to make."

(Signed) O. M. ABEL, Cleveland. Ohio.

"Your Training IS 100% Practical"
(—80writes D. W. Eeinohl, the employer.)

"What you have accomplished for Mr. Abel,
in a very few weeks, has been a revelation, and
my only explanation is that> unlike other
courses which I have examined, your training
is 100 tier cent Uractical. I can only wish that I
had had this same opportunity for training
earlier in my career—it would have added
many thousands of dollars to my income. In
bringing its value so forcefully to my atten
tion you have performed for this Mmpany a
very real service. I appreciate it."

(Signed) D. W. EEINOHL. Cleveland, Ohio.

that I, too, have enrolled forLaSalle training
in Modern Salesmanship. Already I have
found it an amazing source of sales-building
ideas and methods. No president, general
manager, sales manager, or salesman in the
held should be without it."

Send for Salary'Douhling Plan
Not alone in selling is LaSalle training a

tremendous help, but in management, ac
counting, law—indeed, in every imj^ortant
field of business. The salary-doubling plan
evolved and perfected by LaSalle has added
millions and millions of dollars to the earning
power of Its members; has strengthened the
organizations in which those men were factors
beyond all estimation. Within only six months'
time, for example, as many as 1,248 LaSalle
members reported definite salary-increases
totalling $1,399,507—an average increase per
man of 89 per cent.

The details of the LaSalle salary-doubting
plan will be sent you for the asking. Whether
you adopt the plan or not, the basic informa
tion it will place in your hands is of very real
and definite value. And it's free.

Balance the two minutes it takes to fill out
the coupon against the rewards of a successful
career—then clip and mail the coupon NOW.

LaSalle Extension University
The WorZd's Largest Business Training Institution

lTsalle EXTENSION~UNI\^^ity''' ''̂ Dept.TliisTR
I shnil beRlad to hiive details ofyonrsalary-doubllng plan, together with comploto information recardinff the opportunities
in tlie buMiicss held I have clieckod below. Aho a copy of "Ten Years' Frooiotion in One." all without oblisacion.

• officManol^aS a^Departrfentai •^aw; Training for Bar; LL.B. Do^ee. ss

Chicago

Executive positions. • Commsrcial Law:
snce a_nci Consultation Service for Busi-

I jfor positions in Works JUanaKemcnt,
Readms^ Refer- Production Control, ladostrial Eogi-

nocring, ctc.
LJtion aa Sales Executive, Saiesman, Sulca nessMcn.

Coach or Trainer. Sales Promotion Manager, i—m _ » . . r~lModemForcniao8bipondProdnction
Manufaeturor's.^Bcnt,Solicitor, and nllposi- I ~ Foreign and LJMethodstTraininif for positions in Shop
tionsinretoil,wholesale,orBpedaltyBelllng. rrnmiiipforpositionasEnil. •• „ .v..^ad or industrial TrafficManager. Rate

• Higlier Accountancy: Training for posi- export. Freight Solicitor, etc.
tlon as Auditor. Comptroller. Certified io_-i_ .
Public Accountant. Cost Accountant, etc. Train-

• Expert Bookkeeping: Training for posi
tion as Head Booklteeper.

Management, such as that of Superin
tendent, General Foreman, Foreman,
Sut'Foremun, etc.
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and Pracuce: Trammg for position
M bales or Lollection Corresponoent
Sales Promotion Manogor. Mail Sales
Manaecr, Secretary, ctc.
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neaa Correspondents and Copy Writers.
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Cashier andAgent, Division Asent.etc. I—lascmem: Trainmc in the position of speaKmg countries,

uo iAvou uvvciattjici. I—iT> I- . _ Pcraooncl Manner, Industnal Rela- Effective Spenklns: Training in the• CPA CoBehtnafor AJvnn<>ffH Acoxn.* tinnKm^ and Finance: Training for fiona Manager, Employment ManaRcr. t_Jart of forceful, effective speech, foraP.A.CoachmgfopAdvaacedAecomit- LJexocut.ye positions ia Banks'and and positions relating to EmplSi-eo Mimstors.Salesracn.PraternSlLladerV
Financial Institutions. Service. Politieians, Clubmen, etc.
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AroEDOte the welfare and cuhnncc llie
Happiness of its members; loquicken
the spirit of American patriotism; to
cultivate good fellowship. . .

—From Preamble fo the Constilution,
Denetolenl and Proleetioe Order of Elki
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Grand Trustees, B. P. O. Elks Lodge No. 866, Linton,
Indiana.



TheyCalledMe a Human Clam
ButI ChangedAlmost Overnight

And I accomplished all this by developing
the natural power of speech possessed by
everyone, but cultivated by so few—by
simply spending 15 minutes a day in the
privacy of my own home, on this most
fascinating subject.

AS I passed the President's office I
yL\ could not help hearing my name.

Instinctively I paused to listen.
"That human clam," he was saying,
"can't represent us. He's a hard worker,
but he seems to have no ability to express
himself. I had hoped to
make him a branch mana- I '
ger this fall, but he seems What 15 Mi
to withdraw farther and Will SI-
farther into his shell all How totalk Wore;
the time. I've given ud How ioaddress Bo!
1 ° ^ How to propose and
hopes or making anything How lomtke a poll
out of him." H"" lellentertai

r. . V . . . How lo mak« alter-
OO txiat was it! That How lo conv«r«« ml

was the reason why I had
1 1 • « How to 8«JJ more cc
been passed over time and How to irain your n
again when promotions H""'"'"i*® y®";

1 . How lo develop »cl(
were bemg made! That How to acquirc a wi
was why I was lust a

111 , ombihon
ploclcicr ~a trUCcC horse How to become a cl
for our firm, capable of """raiior"'"''
doing a lot of heavy work. Howiobe"ihem««i
but of no use where bril-
liant performance was re
quired. I was a failure unless I could do
what seemed impossible—learn to use words
forcefully, effectively and convincingly.

In 15 Minutes a Day
And then suddenly I discovered a new

easy method which made me a powerful
speaker almost overnight. I learned how
to bend others to my will, how to dominate
one man or an audience of thousands.
Soon I had won salary increases, promotion,
popularity, power. Today I always have
a ready flow of speech at my command.
I am able to rise to any occasion, to meet
any emergencj' with just the right words.

What 15 Minutes A Day
Will Show You

Howto talk before your club or lodge
Howlo address BoardMeetings
How to propose and respond to toasts
How lo inake a political speech
How lo tell entertaining stories
How to make alter-dinner speeehei
Huw to converse interestingly
How lo write letters
How to sell more goods
How to Irain your memory
How lo enlarge your vocabulary
How lo develop scK-eonlidence
How to acquirc a winningpersonality
How to strengthen your will power and

ambition
How to become a clear, accurate thinker
How to develop your power of eonceiv-

Iratiori
How lo be the matter of any ntua ion

1 There is no magic, no
lutes A Day trick, no mystery about
»w You becoming a powerful and
ur club orlodge convincing talker. You,
Lpo'nft toasts too, can conqucr timidity,
:al speech StagC fright, Sclf-COnSClOUS-
nneV7peechei " '̂ss and bashfulness, win-
•eatingiy ning advancement in sal-
is ary, popularity, social
mory Standing, and success. To-

o'l^fidene^ busincss demands for
ning personality the big. important high-»ur will power and salaried jobs, men who can
ir, accurate thinker dominate others—men who
• power of conceiv make Others do as
' ofany Btua ion they wish. It is the power

of forceful, convincing
spcech that causes one

man to jump from obscurity to the presi
dency of a great corporation; another from
a small, unimportant territory to a sales-
manager's desk; another from the rank and
file of political workers to a post of national
importance; a timid, retiring, self-conscious
man to change almost overniglit into a popu
lar and much applauded after-dinner
speaker. Thousands have accomplished
just suchamazing things through this simple,
easy, yet effective training.

Send For This Amazing Book
This new method of training is fully de

scribed in a very interesting and informa

tive booklet which is now being sent to
everyone mailing the coupon below. This
book is called, IIow lo ]Vork Wonders Wilh
]I ords. In it you are shown how to conquer
stage fright, self-consciousness, timidity,
bashfulness and fear—those things that keep
you silent while men of h;sser ability get
what they want by the sheer power of con
vincing speech. Not only men who have
made millions but thousands have sent for this
book—and are unstinting in their praise of it.
You are told how to bring out and develop your
priceless "hidden knack"—the natural gift
within you—which will win for you advance
ment in position and salary, popularity, social
standing, power and real success. You can
obtain your copy absolutely free by sending the

Now Sent
Free

NORTH AMERICAN INSTITUTE
3601 Michigan Ave., Dept. 2828, Chicago, Illmoi#

North American Institute, ^
I 3601 Michiftan Ave., Dept. 2828 I
I Chicago, Illinois.
' Please scud me FREE and without obligation I
I my copy of your famous book. How lo Work |
' Wonders U-illi H'oriii. •

City....
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"HE - WENT - ABOUT - DOING - GOOD"

Office of the

Grand Exalted Ruler
Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks

of the United States of America

Armistice Day—Thanksgiving Day

Dallas, Texas,
October 10, 1925

To my Brothers:

The seventh anniversary of November ii, igi8, should challenge us v/ith its big lesson.
For seven years we have been demonstrating to ourselves and to the rest of the people of the earth,
that we can live in harmonious love and peace with one another when we are fighting and killing
and dying, but that when we are neither fighting, nor killing, nor dying, on battlefield, or man-of-
war, weare fussing and fuming and hating and jostling one another and hurting ourselves.

If the dead can liear; if the dead can see; if the dead can speak; those who sleep in foreign ccme-
tery, as well as thosewhoarc buriedin the United States, would chorus to us, with uplifted hands,
"Peace, be still, at home."

A quarreling family is a nuisancc on any street,
astonishment to any civilization.

A divided—an inharmonious nation—is an

May Armistice Dayof 1925 bring a solidification ofthepeople ofthe United States ofAmerica,
even as are the members of theBenevolent and Protective Order ofElks solidified, for the glory of
the flag and the integrity, restoration, peaceand happiness of all the individuals wholive beneath
its folds.

The day for giving thanks is always less joyful if we have knou'le<lge 0/ any conditioji. either
physical, spiritual or mental, that is not satisfactory. Aday of thanks should be melodious with
hallelujahs and consecrated with prayers of acknowledgment. It should never be filled with
discord, nor marred by the recollection of anyone unrelieved, nor of any distress untouched, nor
of anygovernmental darkness that could bemade governmental perfection.

Assuming that our great American Brotherhood—the superlative American Brotherhood—
theBenevolent and Protective Order ofElks,has,in thefullest sense, thoughtfully relieved where it
could; patrioticallj' obej'ed where it should; and successfully "carried on" for both country- and
individual, I approach Thanksgiving Day with a feeling of satisfaction.

Even as weoffer thanks for the opportunities of being of value to our nation and to our neigh
bor, let us pray that we may be shown yet broader fields of usefulness for each during the months
that divide November 26, 1925, from November 25, 1926.

. Sincerely and earnestly,

Grand Exalted Ruhr.



Fate

Deputy Sheriff
By Octavus Roy Cohen

Illustrated by W. H. D. KoeTner

"^HE scorching sun of a South Carolina
midsummer blistered the little town
of Karnak. It beat down mercilessly

upon the single street of the hamlet—a
dusty, dirty street flanked by ramshackle,
ill-painted, frame structures; • unscreened,
unkempt, hopelessly neglected.

West of the town, the street disappeared
in a gentle acclivity which wouml through
an avenue of stately, austere pines to an
expanse of under-developed farms which,
in antebellum days, had been proud planta
tions. East of the village, across the
double tracks of the railroad, lay Death
Hole swamp—dank and gray and sinister;
an enormous sodden area, saturated with
malarially stagnant water, countless mad
dening insects and vicious reptiles, impos
sibly bad roads .... And an endless
vista of gray moss festooned in great,
cloudlike pendants from the spreading oaks.

At the extreme western boundary of the
town, just beyond the shack of a post office
and the decrepit hotel, stood the Karnak
County Courthouse: a thing of grim red
ness, unimaginatively rectangular—atroci
ously ugly, weirdly ill-kept. In the very
middle of the veranda spanning the front
of the gaunt building was a single door
letting into a wide, dirty hall which divided
the interior: to the right the offices of pro
bate judge, sheriff and clerk of court. On
the other side, the waiting room, tax office
and the disorderly room where real property
records were supposed to be preserved.

With a single exception, the building
was deserted. The county oflidals were
at home sweltering in the midday heat; some
of them lounged gabbily at the drug store
farther down the street. Only the sheriff
remained in the building: Sheriff John
Stillman who—coat off, vest open, feet
perched on a pile of legal papers which
littered the surface of his flat top desk—
slept uncomfortably.

The sheriff's rather fine and undeniably
strong face was bathed in perspiration.
An occasional fly or vicious gnat, droning
in through an open \nndow, lighted on nose
or forehead an<l caused him to grunt in his
sleep as he mechanically brushed away the
buxzing pest.

T

Stive for the sound of a lire tool in the -
public garage near the post ofiice, there
was no indication of human activity in the
town itself. One or two general stores
and Ellery Simpson's drug store were popu
lated by gossipy, lounging men and hope
lessly drab women who sat around and
talked—talked about anything which did
not require thought. And so when Charley
Webber, leaving a clcrk in charge of his
general merchandise store near the railroad
station, started swiftly up the street toward
the Court House, more than one eye was
turned inquiringly in his direction.

CHARLEY WEBBER was an exotic in
Karnak. Seven months he had been

there, but not yet had he lost the urbanity
which comes of a city rearing. The air of
Brooklyn was still about him; there was an
unmistakable nattiness to his cheap clothes
and in his manner of wearing them. He
wore no coat, but he did wear a belt instead
of the chronic suspenders of Karnak. And
on his head was a neat gray cap with a broad,
interesting visor.

"Hmph!" It was Ellery Simpson, the
attenuated druggist, who roused himself
first to the effort of speech. "You'd think
the heat'd get him."

Ernie Rudd, town constable, shook his
head: "Charley's got worries bigger'n the
heat. There's nasty talk goin' aroun' 'bout
the way he's been handlin' his business."

"That's the trouble with them Yankees—
they come down here an' try to change things
all around . "

But Charley Webber did not hear their
comments. He continued doggedly up the
street, kicking little dust-clouds with each
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step. His head was slightly bowed and his
brow corrugated by horizontal lines of
Morrj'.

He was of medium height and sinewy
build. His step bespoke the man able to
handle himself—^gave mute tribute to
gymnasium training. And, although his
lips were set tight with determination, he
yet carried an air akin to bewilderment.
And so it was that he arrived at the court
house and waked Sheriff Stillman.

1 he sheriff claimed to be glad to see him.
They exchanged profanities regarding the
intense heat—and then Stillman waited for
the other to state the object of his visit;
though Stillman well knew what had brought
the other through the fetidness of midday
to his musty, dusty office. And Webber
came straight to the point.

"They're threatening to get me," he
said simply. "Especially Jim Randolph."

Stillman nodded. "Yes—especially Jim
Randolph."

Webber gazed squarely into the honest
eyes of the guardian of the county's peace.
"Do they mean it—or are they just shooting
off their mouths?"

The sheriff lowered his feet to the floor
and answered with equal directness. "They
mean it—if they ever develop energy enough
to get started."
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The lines of worry on the young store
keeper's forehead deepened. "What am
I gonna do about it? They've got me all
wrong—" , , . ,

"Sure they have, Charley; just as you ve
got them all wrong. You're running your
store on a business basis—and that's never
been done in Karnak before. They've
marked you as a dollar-grabber."

"Jim Randolph sent in word that if I
didn't come across he was going to kill me."

"Jim Randolph is a mean one." The
sheriff paused—and Hushed slightly: "He's
my stepson!"

.'Yeh—I've heard so. That makes it
embarrassin' for you, of course . , . . "

"•K TO—O, not so very. You see," and the
sheriff leaned forward confidentiaUy,

although the flush still mantled his cheeks.
"Me and Jim Randolph ain't never hit it
off very well together. Don't hardly speak,
in fact. It's . . . well, you understand?"

Charley Webber nodded. He knew the
sheriff's romance; the pretty Watson girl,
the rivalry of the sterling John Stillman
and the devil-may-care, hard-riding, utterly
worthless Jim Randolph: of the girl's
sudden perverse preference for the lanky
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1 he Star of Bad Jim
Randolph's Destiny Was
a Sheriff's Badge—Worn
by an Invisible Deputy

swamp angel and of her marriage to him
with its sequel of misery and unhappiness
and the son who had grown up to be Jim
Randolph . . . as near to a conventional bad
man as a slouchy, shiftless South Carolina
swamp angel can be. Then there had been
the early death of the boy's father before
Ellen lost the bloom of her girlish beauty—
and her marriage to John Stillman, who was
sheriff of Karnak County.

It was not unnatural that Ellen's second
husband and the son of her first husba.nd
should fail to find each other congenial.
The sheriff, a straight-eyed, square-jawed,
thorouglJy honest man, had nothing in
common with the la-cy, shiftless, unkempt
young denizen of the swamp. Jim Ran
dolph was a slouching, profane creature of
evil with nothing of softness in his heart—
even for the rather bewildered little mother

vv

who saw his faults
and loved him despite

• them—b e c a u s e she
was his mother. And
young JuTi Randolph
—twenty-three years
of age now—had in
herited from his father
an intense hatred of

John Stillman; a hatred rooted in instinctive
resentment of obvious class difference.

Yes. Charley Webber knew the story of
the Stillman family skeleton .... but
Webber's problem was intensely personal.
He threw his hands wide in a helpless,
hopeless gesture—

"What've I done, Sheriff? What've I
done that the whole county should be sore
on me—and Jim Randolph saying he is
going to kill me?"

"You reckon you'-d understand if I
explained?"

"I'd try.''
"It's thisaway:" Stillman spoke slowly,

choosing his words carefully. "Ever since
the beginning'—an' mos' likely it'll be so
until the end—the little farmers of this
here country—the kind you read about
as white trash—well, they and the niggers
live on advances: always a year ahead of
themselves.

"Durin' the couple of years right after
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the war when cotton was up—things was
^fferent . . which is why they're feelin'
the nioney tightness now—^^^th thousands
of dollars of cotton unpicked in the fields.
Anyway, ivs you know, these advances are
^nny things; oughtn't to be allowed.
Come spring the poor farmer is broke—not a
cent in cash. So he goes to a store-keeper
and signs away a Hen on his crop—crop to
be made during the summer. Store-keeper
lets Inm have a bit of cash and farm stuff
and food for his family during the summer.
Then, when he makes his crop in thefall, he
squares off his debt to the store-keeper
who has been lettin' him have the advances—
takes what's left over and tries to live
through the winter on it. By spring he's

SliUman emerged and stood before the ram-
sharkle striiclure—his mind focused on the
man who had murdered Charley Webber

flat broke again and he gets fresh advances
so he can plant the crop that's sold to the
store-keeper before the seed is in the ground.

"That's the system, son, whichhas played
hell with Southern farming. 'Cause I ask
you, what farmer is going to work hard
when the crop he's working ain't his—when
it already belongs to some chap who's
runnin' a store? When all he can hope to
get out of it is enough cash to run him until
he is allowed to take some more advances—
another crop lien?"

•Charley Webber hitched his chair closer.
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I know all that, Sheriff Stiilman. It was
all explained to me before I bought this
store. And I've done just like you say
theyve always done here—only I've done
even better than that, because I've been
making these folks work their crops."

The shadow of a smile twitched at the
cornersof Stillnian's lips. "Son. you might
keep the handsofa clock still, but that ain't
stoppin' time, is it?"

I don't see what you're drivin' at."
I'm drivin' at this: the way you've

been handlin' things—if all the farmers-
white and colored—that you've made ad
vances to, make good crops, they'll be better
off than they've ever been in their lives.

{Co}ilinncd on page 56)
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My Pals, the Pugs
True Stories Revealing the Human Side of the Prize-Ring

Most of the pugilists Ihave known,
and many of them have been my
pals, are in their private lives far

more human than those of us who suffer from
suppressed tendencies and the constraint of
conventional' life. I have no particular
appetite for the spectacle of two men mauling
each other while the man-pack stands up on
its hind legs and howls the blood cry. iSut,
Oh boy!—what a real kick I do get out of the
sons of the Marquis of Queensberry in the
joys and sorrows and reactions of their daily
lives, and from first-hand observation of
their whimsical philosophy.

It is 'a far cry from the days of John L.
Sullivan to those of the modern day expo
nent of the manly art. but the underlying

•principle remains the same, and human
nature has changcd very little. And it is
from the human angle that we purpose to
treat in the following impressionistic sketches
of certain pugilistic stars and of their un
known brothers who are listed among the
"lights that failed."- The fact that' the
American public has been willing to pay so
handsomely for its entertainment, coupled
with the further fact that boxing is now so
well conducted and regulated that audiences
are no longer limited to the masculine sex,
has attracted to the ring a superior class o£
talent.

* * * ,

The recent death in San Francisco of
Pancho Villa, pocket-sized Philippine,

robbed the game of the most picturesque and
appealing little champion developed in many
decades. Poor little; Pancho! Music and
fighting were the twin passions of his young
life, and he was equally happy thumbing a
stringed -instrument or thumping a bewil
dered opponent. From his native rice-fields,
equipped with a ukelele, a smile, and the
sunniest disposition I have ever encountered,
he crossed half the earth to wrest the fl}'-
weight championship of the world from the
famous Jimmy Wilde of England, and to
become overnight the most popular idol of
his inches the fighting public had ever
worshipped. He sacrificed his life in order to
keep faith with a public that had paid him
almost a quarter of a million dollars in four
years. Advised by his physician to cancel,
because of an infected tooth, his widely
advertised match with Jimmy McLarnin in
San Francisco, the tiny champion decided to
take a chance rather than injure the pro
moters financially and disappoint thousands
of his admirers. In a weakened condition he
fought his best, lost the decision, went to
the hospital and died from lockjaw.

His real name was Francisco
Guilledo. a tiny, brown-skinned
battler, with a soul of a musician,
but capable in the ring of revealing
the true spirit of the man-killer.
Of his total contests, which num
bered one hundred, he lost but four
and knocked out twenty-one op
ponents. He died at the age of
twenty-four, leaving a gap that
will be hard to fill.

* * *

"LJERE is another tragic incident
before we pass on to the

lighter and perhaps more appealing
reflections. This particular ac
quaintance of mine was a young
Portuguese with a House-of-David

By Gerald Beaumont
Drawings by Herb Roth

haircut, a pair of green tights, a left hand
like the flick of a whip, and a last name that
no one could pronounce. We called him
"Tony, the Walloping Wop " and let it go
at that. All that the public knew or cared
about the boy, was that he was a willing
mixer, and could always be counted upon to
give the fans a run for their money. He was
a lion-hearted little chap, who barred no
opponents, asked no favors, and was content
to do whatever the promoters asked. He
had no high-priced manager to pilot him
past dangerous shoals and into the port of
easy money.

Tony died from pulmonary trouble
aggravated by malnutrition and phj'-sical
exertion. Not until then did the public
learn why he had fought so hard and so
unsparingly while his strength remained.
The club physician discovered that before
Tony went to face the Great Referee, the
boy placed in the hands of his widowed
mother eleven thousand dollars in blood
earnings, a sum suflicient to provide for the
education of nine brothers and sisters, all
younger than himself. This fact was
announced from the ring at the next show\
and eight thousand people arose bareheaded
and stood silently while the house lights were
extinguished and in the darkness the gong
was sounded ten times as fandom's tribute
to his departed spirit. Nor \vas that the
only tribute. For as soon as the lights went
up. a ringside gambler, who had made much
money off the boy, arose and tossed a fat
w-allet into the ring. This was followed by
twenty dollars from a boy who had often
served as Tony's opponent. And then the
rain of silver and currency began pouring
down from the galleries until Tony's spirit had
earned that night more than was ever paid
the tired little body asleep in the cemetery.

But for every note of pathos sounded in
the pugilistic realm, there are a hundred
hearty peals of laughter. The ring has its
clowns as well as its tragedians, and its
"cautious gentlemen" as well as its reck
less dare-devils. Friends of the Attell
family delight in repeating what i:he
mother of the famous fighting trio is sup
posed to have said concerning her pugilistic
progeny.

"When Monte is fighting," Mrs. Attell is
quoted as having told a friend once, "I can t
go to bed because of worrying about him.
Monte won't give up so long as he can stand
on his feet. When Abe fights I don't worry-
quite so much, and when Ca;sar fights. I
don't worry at all! Believe me, Caesar is one
boy w'ho know-s when to quit!"

The ring history of the three brothers bore
out their mother's expressed opinion.
Caesar was the first to tuck his ring togs
away and select a less hazardous and more
lucrative profession. He is now a pawn
broker in San Francisco and is known as
"Two and A Half" Czesar from his custom
of contributing that much money and
"positively no more" to every charitable
cause that is brought to his attention.

"\^^EIGHED in the scale of dramatic
» * values, no character in modern fiction

exceeds the true life story of Norman Selby;
the one and only Kid McCoy, whose last and
greatest battle is now being fought behind
the grey walls of San Quentin penitentiary.
Here is "human color" fit for stage and
screen and pulpit.

The son of an Episcopalian minister. Kid
McCoy, in his street clothes, was a Beau
Brummel and a heart-breaker; and in the
ring the craftiest fighter that ever climbed
through the ropes. Slender and delicately
fashioned, he had the physical grace of a
panther and the mental cunning of a fox.
In his day he was the David among heavy

weight Goliaths; the hero of
fandom; the idol of the
galleries, and one of the
world's wonders matrimoni
ally. He used to say, when
referring to his father's pro
fession, that he could have
saved money if his Dad had
officiated at his weddings,
which were nine in number.
The publislied stories of his
exploits would fill a dozen
books, and yet half the truth
has not been told.

Those who are incline<i to
ask with Shakespeare—
"What's in a name?" might
find interesting food for dis
cussion in the fact that back
in iSqo when Norman Selby
was seeking a "nom de
guerre" he selected Kid
McCoy because it was the
name of a fascinating crook
hero in "The Stowaway." a
popular melodrama at that
time. Just how far this was
responsible, if at all, for the
subsequent hectic career of
this pugilistic marvel, is open
to question; but of one thing
there can be no doubt—

R>th

Jim Jpffries. in training,
ari'ir Siiriy and morose
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Jt thefifth knockoutKid McFadden followed
his opponent to the floor and snt on him

McCo\' of the flesh far outdid
the stage exploits of his dramatic
prototype.

To-day he is one of the three thousand
nameless inmates of the City of the Silent.
He is shorn of his arrogance, his beloved
finery and the debonair manner which won
him the favor of many beautiful and foolish
women. Buried under charges of robbery
and intent to kill; penalized with im
prisonment of from ten to thirty-eight
years, the Kid is a broken, old man, toil
ing in the prison jute mill and nursing
the last spark of his fighting instinct. "It's
a hard lesson," says he, "but I'm going
to learn it. I'll be a champion even in this
game." The first month of his imprisonment
saw him set a new record for individual
production in the jute mill.

Although Kid McCoy was one of pugi
lism's greatest drawing cards, his matri
monial record holds nothing but defeats.
During the period from i8q4 to 1920 he
made nine trips from the altar to the divorce
courts. He claims that Mrs. Teresa Mors.
whom he met in May, 1924, and because of
whose death he is now in prison, was the
only woman he ever loved, and he sticks to
his story that she committed suicide in his
presence and despite his efforts to prevent
her. During his trial in Los .\ngeles, which
was concluded two days before Christmas
testimony was offered that McCoy's mother^
father and one sister were mentally un
balanced and an effort was made by the
defense to prove their client insane. The
jury, composed of nine women and three
men, was out seventy-eight hours and it was
a man, rather than one of the women
members, who held out for acquittal.

McCoy's tactics in the ring werea source
of never failing wonder even to his handlers.
He delighted to get the laugh on his op
ponents. Many amusing stories are told
of the way in which McCoy capitalized
his own frail and almost sickly appear
ance. On one occasion it nearly prevented
a fight from taking place. His opponent,
Jack Wilkes, of St. Louis, took one look
at McCoy and figured the Kid ought to be

in the hospital rather than the prize-ring.
McCoy had made his face paler than

usual by cosmctics, and his lean body was
drawn very fine. Wilkes confided to his
manager that it was a shame to fight a man
in that condition. "I'm liable to kill him
and then I'll be up against it."

''Well," said his manager," if)^ou feel tha^t
way about it. take it easy. Just outbox him."

The St. Louis man held back through the
early rounds, contenting himself with boxing
McCoy, while the latter remained on the
defensive, sparring lightly and giving every
appearance of physical e.xhaustion. W'ilkes
became more and more careless, and sud
denly McCoy came to life. He shot at his
opponent like a thunderbolt. A left to the
solar plexus; a right flush to the jaw, and
Wilkes was knocked out, cold as marble.
When he came to his senses finally, he looked
up at his manager and whispered: "Who
did that? Who hit me?"

The answer was "McCoy."
"Well, I'll be damned!"
Wilkes never recovered from that defeat.

It seemed to have broken his heart.

*

IN another battle, McCoy kept looking up
at the ceiling in a puzzled sort of way

while grappling with his opponent in the
clinches. Finally the other man yielded to
the temptation and looked up also. Imme
diately McCoy's right hand crashed full on
the jaw and his opponent went down and out.

McCoystood over him grinning. "Now,"
said he, "you can get a good view of the
ceiling from where you are. Just keep on
looking. I'm going home."

'VT'OUNG Bud Taylor, one of the most
^ promising of the younger lightweights,

was giving a high yellow boy, new to the
bo.xinggame, a few lessons in the gentle art
of fisticuffs. Bud knocked his opponent
down four times. Finally the colored lad
put his hands behind his head and declined
to arise. The referee, thinking the boy was
taking it a little too easy, gave him his

choice of fighting or doing without his share
of the purse.

"S'all right with me. Boss," said the
recumbent one. '"cause if Ah gets up Ah'll
have to spend mah dough on doctor's bills
anyway. Count ahead 1"

Bud Taylor is one boxer who doesn't put
much faith in the stories of big money to be
made in the ring game. He received exactly
S.5.50 for his first bout and was glad to get it.
He paid his handlers after the fight S7.50 for
their services and S5 more to the local
doctor to have a cut over his eye dressed.
He has done a little better financially since
then, but he still figures himself on the debit
side of the ledger.

0 AMMYMANDELL is handsome enough
^ to be classified by a certain element of
fandom as the Valentino of the Ring, but
not many people dare kid him to his face.
Sammy likes to give the impression that he
is a " tough guy." able to crack the sidewalk
when he spits. But the lowdownon Sammy
is related by Barney Abel. "I went up to
Sammy's room one night just before the
Ascot Elimination Tourney." said Abel.
"Had the old hat on and a big weed stuck
in my mouth. I swung the door open and
1 lamped Sammy on his knees by the side of
his bed quietly saying his 'now I lay me.'
Believe me, I backed out and I didn't make
no unnecessary noise doing it."

Mandel is an all-round athlete; a good
football player, a baseball star, and a golfer
of no mean ability. Also, he is a good
business man and is at present conducting a
big gymnasium in his home town of Rock-
ford, Illinois.

I- * «•

' I ^HE sons of Erin and those of Abraham
have been associated with the boxing

game ever since the dawn of the sport. Bar
those two nationalities from the ring and not
much would remain. Irish manager and
Hebrew fighter, or vice-versa; the best
friendships and the worst enmities have been
exemplified by the Gael and the Jew.

It remained for little Jaclae Fields,
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Christened Jackie
Finklestein, and Pat
Rooney, better known
as "Gig," to develop a
combination as success
ful in its way as "Abie's
Irish Rose." Jackie,
who captured the
Featherweight Cham
pionship of the world
at the Olympic Games
at Paris last year,
reached Los Angeles
from Chicago's East
Side a few years ago.
There can be no doubt
as to Mr. Rooney's
nationalit}'. He loves
fighting and has been
managing fighters for
years. In Jackie, he recognized champion
ship timber. On Gig's advice, Jackie gave
up his amateur rating last January and
under the guidance of Rooney started his
professional career as a boxer. The alliance
was successful and the friendship becamc
such that it was cemented recently when
Gig took out papers legally adopting Jackie
as his son. Jackie is only eighteen years
of age, slender and handsome, with soft
brown eyes and long eye-lashes that account
for many a mash note that is torn up by his
Manager.

Finally the other man looked up

ONE of my early day heroes in San
Francisco was a little titian-topped

human torpedo known as Kid McFadden,
"the pride of the newsboys."

The Kid was a product of Philadelphia,
but there was nothing Quaker-like about his
disposition. He looked like a pug, he acted
like a pug, and he was a pug! He sold less
papers and won more fights than any other
newsboy in Philadelphia, and finally the
municipal authorities of his native city
suggested to him that he take Horace Gree-
ley's advice: "Go West, young man, go
West!"

California being the center at that time
of pugilistic activities, young McFadden
made his way to San Francisco, and got
a job with an old Cockney whose tailoring
establishment was in the basement of the
Palace Hotel. The
Kid's principal duty
was to deliver packages,
and for this purpose he
was given carfare. He
put the money in his
pocket, and weighted

"heni

The Kid put the carfare in his pocket
and, weighted down with bundles, de

livered them on foot at top speed

down with bundles ran
along the sidewalks at
top speed. Thus, he
developed his lungs and
leg muscles, and bene
fited his pocket book as
well. Between errands
he chopped wood or
punched a bag that
represented his first in
vestment. One night,
he got his chance in a
preliminary bout, and
that was the end of his
business career. He
rose to pugilistic em
inence as the pet idol
of San Francisco's
newsboys, arid when
ever he started, every

street Arab in the city backed his chances
with the last nickel. The Kid seldom failed
his friends, even when he fought in enemy
territory across the Bay, where his appear
ance in the ring was the signal to "turn in
three alarms and send for the wagon."

Particularly was this the case at the old
Reliance Club when the Pride of the
Newsb03's crawled through the ropes to
tackle some local hero. The Kid will tell
you himself: "Yea, Boy! dem guys useter
put t'ree cops in m' corner, and douse the
lights to save their bets!"

Once started, the Kid turned loose like
Terry McGovern, never stopping until he
dropped his man. The woods were full of
fighters in those days, purses were small,
and the Kid had little opportunity to lay
aside money for the rainy day that has come
to him now. The last I saw of him, he
was a racetrack attache,
wistfully eager to talk
of the"goodold days."
The conversation
touched upon the sub
ject of his twin brother,
who was a pug also,
but not of the same
paprika qualitv as the
"Kid."

"Speakin' o' twins,"
said my titian haired
friend, "when I was in
Honolulu once dem

11

boids tried to pull a fast one on me. Say,
lemme tell ya how 'twas!"

There is no use tr>'ing to repeat the Kid's
language. He has a method of delivery aU
his own. But it appears that the Kid,
weary of the land of ukeleles and dead
broke, was tr>ang to win passage monev''
home by fighting a dusky "unknown" on a
winner take all basis. The battle was in a
small club in the native section of the city
and the audience was composed mostly of
Kanakas and Orientals. The Kid's oppo
nent proved to be a lightweight edition of
Duke Kahanamoku, clad in green tights.
The Kid had fortified himself for the effort
of his life by imbibing not wisely but too
well.

"When de gong rang." he explained, "I
just tried to keep me old lamps trimmed on
dem green tights, and both mitts swingin'
at the place where I figured his map ought
to be."

The Kid was in no condition for a pro
longed battle, wherefore he sought to end
matters quickly, and in the middle of the
first round, he connected with a round house
swing flush to tlie "button." The Kanaka
fell like a log, and at the same instant out
went the house lights. McFadden groped
his way to the ropes, and waited patiently
for the lights to go on and for the referee to
raise his hand. He had administered enough
knockout pundies to recognize one as soon
as it had been delivered. But when the
arena was illuminated, after a delay of
about twenty seconds, the wearer of the
green tights was not reposing supinely on the
floor, but sitting in his corner and grinning
confidently at the amazed Kid.

The Referee motioned the men to resume



fighting and they obeyed the order. In the
second round, the Kid, putting more steam
into his blows, dropped his opponent again.
Once more the lights went out, and once
more when they went on, the Kid looked
across at his opponent's corner, and beheld
a pair of green tights worn by an enemy
as cool and fresh as ever. Five times the
same thing happened, but on the last occa
sion. Kid McFadden followed his opponent
to the floor and sat on him. When the
lights went up, he was still sitting on the
fifth man he had knocked out, while over
in the far corner sat the sixth "twin," who
had crawled out from his hiding place under
the ring, ready to take his place in the
pugilistic relay.

"C'n ya tie it?" th6 Kid demanded as he
concluded his story. "A poor hard-workin'
guy tryin' to get along, and dem bozos
stackin' the Kanaka army agin me!"

/^NE of my best friends among the mitt-
slingers, a youth for whom I had the

deepest sympathy, belonged to that pathetic
classification—the "near-champ." He had
all the qualities necessary' for a champion
except confidence. Therein lies a story.

"Johnny" was a nice boy in every sense
of the word. Good looking, well-educated,
well-behaved. He would have been a
success in almost any line of endeavor. His
•widowed mother was poor, and Johnny, who
•was a good amateur boxer, turned to the
professional ring in order to earn money that
was badly needed. At seventeen, he was a
sensation, the idol of his home city, and it
looked as though with proper handling he
would become unbeatable.

But Johnny was "killed off" by a high
gambler who posed as the boy's benefactor.
This man brought about a match between
his shy, sensitive, highly-nervous, seventeen-
year old protege and the then world's
champion, none other than Ad Wolgast,
phlegmatic, experienced and viciously con
fident. It was first-degree murder!

Even Johnny's most ardent admirers had
little hope of victory. All the betting was on
the basis of how long the challenger would
last. Just before they entered the ring,
the gambler sought out Johnny in the latter's
dressing room. "Kid." he told him.
" I've got ten thousand dov;n that you'll
last twelve rounds. Protect
my dough!"

And that's just what Johnny
did'. He protected his friend';;
bet. Suffering badly from y "•
stage fright and inexperience, p
he was beaten as. early as the
third round, but he stuck it out,
bloody and exhausted, taking J
terrible punishment and holding
grimly to his feet until the
gambler had won his wager.
Then he dropped unconscious.

That tragic defeat nipped
a world-beater in the bud.
Johnny was a "near-champion"
after that, good enough to beat
the second-raters, but never
able to regain his lost con
fidence when stacked against a \a
title-holder. And to the best •
of my knowledge, the gambler I
nevtr gave Johimy a single I
penny out of the money that ^
the bo3''s pitiful sacrifice had ^
won! ^

intention of quitting the ring in deference
to his mother's wishes. They accused
"Bennah" of cheap insincerity; of footlight
"hokum."

" That mother gag is worn out," said they.
"Why doesn't he pull something new?
Every pug in the country likes to rant about
his "dear old mother," and half of them
wouldn't recognize their mothers if they
saw them." . •:.•

It seems .to me this is one case where the
critics are all wrong. For some reason that
I have never tried to analyze, mother-love
seems to be an almost unfailing characteris
tic of the sons of the Marquis of Queens-
berry. The enactions of the average fighter
are simple and fundamental. The maternal
tie holds them. Almost invariably, the
first instinct of a "black sheep" who attains
success in the ring is to hunt up his mother,
and justify' himself in her eyes. The bigger
the rough-neck, the more anxious he is that
his mother should finally look upon him as
a model son. ...

There are lots of gentlemanly chaps like
Benny Leonard, whose devotion to their
mothers is not assumed for the benelit of
thepublic. I call to mind the case of Ralph
Smith, the California Giant, who tips the
scales at 216 pounds and rises six feet seven
inches in his stockings. Man)' well-known
sport authorities picked the big fellow two
j'cars ago as a likely claimant for Dempsey s
title. He was working faithfullj" toward
the goal, denying himself any pleasures
that threatened to interfere with pugilistic
progress.

Smith woriced as a hose man for the Los
Angeles Fire Department. One night. _cn
route to a fire, his truck was hit by a tram,
and Smith was hurled 150 feet down the
track. Hespent five months in thehospital,
flat on his back, with plenty of time to
bemoan his fate. But he had the fighting
heart, and he never gave up hope. It took
him a long while to getback into shape, but
he thinks now that he is once more headed
for the championship.

Although Smithis the big boy of the
he is still a very small boy to his mother,
who was born blind and has never seen her
fighting son. After every bout she^runs her
sensitive finger tips over the giant's face to
make sure that he is unharmed. She knovys
thehistory of every scarand blemish on it.
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"I have a hunch," says Smith, "that if
things break right for me—if I ever become
a real champion—Mother will get her eye
sight. I don't know why I feel that way,
but I do—and I think it makes me fight
harder everj'- time."

Smith served in Siberia with the Twenty-
Seventh Infantry, and says laughingly that
he learned his footwork in the ring bj' watch
ing the Russian folk dances.

OAM Langford, the Boston Tar Baby, was
one of the natural clowns of the game.

He went over to London once to box Ian
Hague, and his drollery was a constant
source of bewilderment to the stolid Bri
tishers who^ controlled the London Sporting
Club. While details of the match were
being solemnly discussed, the question of
the referee was brought up.

"Well. Ah Tells y'all'bout 'at," said Sam.
"Ah makes it a practice to take mah own
referee right into the ring wif me."

There was a tremendous hubbub at once.
"My dear sir," protested the secretary of
the club, you ca'wn't do that over here,
y'know. It really isn't being done."

Sam s grin revealed two sets of ivories like
the keyboard of a piano. He roared with
glee.

"Y'all don't get me. Dis am ma referee,
and it's all Ah needs."

He held up to their gaze the big black
right fist with which he was accustomed to
batter his way to victory. Subsequent
events showed that Sam's referee fully
justified the confidence he reposed in it

TOHNNY KILBANE was one of the
most level-headed fighters the game

ever produced, a game, clever battler, an
aftcctionate husband and father, and a
worthy citizen. He ruled the featherweight
roost for many years, and it was age alone
that beat him.

Kilbane always mapped out his plan of
battle in advance, and either outguessed
or out-fouglit his opponent, sometimes
both. He usually did just what he figured
no one _would expect him to do, and
nursed his strength carefully, never extend
ing himself beyond the point necessary
to win. Tilden docs the same in tennis.

_rhe story is told that when
Kilbane fought Frankie Burns
of Jersey City in the latter's

Y- home town, he was content to
y/take it easy during the first

/ / y''. four rounds, assuming a de-
' fensive style of boxing. The

7 crowd thought he was "all in"
booed him as a "has

been. " Kilbane stood the abuse
~ / '̂̂ fl ridicule as long as he could,

then, walking to the ropes
between rounds, held up his
hand for attention.

\ ^ - "I didn't come here for the
ptirpose of showing up Frankie
in his home town," he an-

1 nounced, "but since you seem
t bent upon a knockout, here
I goes!"

And in the next round, he
tore loose and knocked the

V Jersey City lad kicking.
M Cleveland canbejustlyproud
&— of Johnny Kilbane.

T IGHTWEIGHT C H A M -
' PION Benny Leonard

drew many sneers from the
critics when he e.Kpressed his o

When Ruby Bob grew
reminiscent everybody
ivent aivay very rapidly

'^HE hardest hitting little fel-
low I ever saw in action

was Rufe Turner, the Stockton
(Co)iliiiucd on page 40)
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The Buccaneer^^

/

^HE most brilliant and fashionable collaborating team of the moment—
Anderson and Stallings—torote this swashbuckling drama for the ersttvhile

movie star. Mr. Farmings fans tvill now discover in their favorite a hitherto
concealed talent—a voice which carries across the footlights the glamour of
high romancc. Less vital and grim than other plays by this team, the story of
the sackingofPanama City and the conquest of the fair Lady Elizabeth Neville
{played ^ Estelle Jfintvood) by Capt. Henry Morgan, picturesque pirate of the
Caribbean, has a sparkle and intrigue that make it excellent theatre—E. R. B.
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Dearest Eiwiny^ miphthp desorihod hrifjjy
OS the glorificnlion of the Colonial Girl;
a somewhat hoydenish but captivatins
Afiss as enaclpd by Helen Ford, pictured
above with Charles Purcell, one of her
captives in the campaign of 1776.- The
play is the ivork of the talented trio who
put over "The Garrick Gaieties." and
while the piece lacks someof the Gaieties'
verve and magic spontaneity, it is pleas
ant entertainment for a luinter's evening

Nightly, to the accompaniment of loud
and sustained mirth, a new wav to recap
ture old husbands is demonstrated in the
farce comedy, "Cradle Snatchers," the
tvork of Russell Mvdcraft and Norma
Mitchell. With Mary Boland {right"] as
chief conspirator, three normal, bridge-
playing tvives stage a seemingly ivicknd
iveek-end party with three innocent col
lege youths rented for the role of Lothario
that they may be pleasantly and amusingly
revenged for the periodical gay hunt
ing trips indulged in by their husbands

The Elks Magazine

Captions by
Esther R. Bien
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In the vernacular of Broadway "The
Butler and Egg Man," title of George S.
Kaufman's new play, denotes a rich but
innocent stranger who is proud to put
up financial backing for theatrical ven-
tures. Gregory Kelly, {right), of mild
but effective manner, plays the ''angel"
in this amusing and colloquial comedy
of a young man from Chillicothe, Oliio,
tvho invests his inheritance in a play
that has its ups and doivns before arriv-

on Broadway. Sylvia Field with
him, becomes the goal of his affections

Florence, (above) one of the
famous Gertrude Hoffmann
girls. Sheleadsaverystrenu
ous existence just noiv,
appearing nightly in"Artisls
and Models" and also in
"Gay Paree". As the Queen
of Sheba in the latter, she
forms the alluring center for
a very colorful tableau. This
revue is a sort of step child
of "Artists and Models'", built
up around the overfloiv of
good material tvhich had to
be pruned aivay to keep the
shoiv within a time limit

There are few actresses among the younger
generation who have a more distinctive
personality than Ruth Gordon {right). She
started this season in a rather slight comedy
called "The Fall of Eve," from the usually
reliable team of John Emerson and Anita
Loos, ft is the sad tale of the unhappily
complicated situation a young tvoman gets
herself into through jealousy ofher husband's
fair clients. The honors of the occasion all
go to the players and it is to be hoped that
the advancing season ivill bring a more
substantial vehicle for Miss Gordon's talents

15
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Part II

i" a rough suit of clothes
the body lay there, the force of the
waves moving it with little jerky

movements. The face was upturned and
swollen, and I took note of a great scar that

cheeks. It was Dirmoir!With the fact of the body there at my feet
the question forced itself upon me in weari
some persistence. Why had I, forty paces
dway from the tower, notheard a cry orseen
a struggle, and why was there no record of
the struggle in the footprints in the soft
mud near the brink of the cliff, since this
man, as I now believed, had been thrown
to his death by the huge arms of that ape-

T/ie E/ks Magazine

A cry of pain tore it'
self loose in the throat
of the Baron . . at
that instant the door
ivas Jlung open and in
the corridor outside
appeart'd the forms of
three gendarmes. The
leader, Jamat of the
hlach heard, stepped
quickly IV ithin the
room. ''Gahas?" hesaid

The Moving
TT

House of Foscaldo
By Charles Chadwick

Illustrated by Grant ReynardClike figureIhad seen
striding past me in the
darkness? The point
where I stood now was,
as I have said, some
where directly under
the windmill tower. I
looked up. Overhead

.the clifT sheered dizzily
away against the sky,

stretch of rocky beach
^ with larger scattered

stones. I wondered
/ that the body in falling

that distance had not
been crushed past rec
ognition. Or had Dir

moir, after all, gone over the clifl? It was
horridly puzzling. I shut up my painting box.
I decided I ought to go and inform some one
at the village of the finding of the body.

An ominous crashing sound of waves
made me turn round again. Another tongue
of water licked the smooth surface of the
cliffs visible for half a mile, and coming
suddenly near curlcd around my knees.
The corpse at my feet was roped in, so to
speak, and snapped away and thrown ahead
into deep water. All at once it came to me
as I might, indeed, have guessed sooner,
how the man's body could have escaped
being crushed. The tide had been high
the night before, and the beach had been
covered so that Dirmoir could have fallen
directly from the brink of the cliff into the
sea.

As soon as this idea flashed upon me, I
forgot all hypothetical solutions of mysteries
in the pressing nature of my own immediate
necessity. Well, I would have to swim for

it, I decided. I shuddered, nevertheless, as
I thought of nearly a mile of water between
me and the village, or the slightlj' nearer
point where the trail fell down to the shore,
and as I realized that the narrow pocket
of sand under the cliff which I clung to
was being rapidh' covered also. I had no
mind to wait, prisoned there indefinitely,
until the night and the retreat of the tide
should release me. I would rather swim
out of it. But I must first find a nook in
which to put my canvas and painting
things somewhere beyond the reach of the
water.

' I ""HE wind, earlier from the south and
west, had now veered to the west and

freshened. A dark cloud hung over the sea.
I no.ticed that the waves began to break reg
ularly, and I felt the sands being sucked
from under my shoes as the ocean drew
in its myriad w^et tongues. With an idea
of gauging the speed of the current, I
turned and looked for the floating corpse.
It had gone from sight, in a few moments,
so rapidly was the tide moving.

I examined the cliff for a break or foot
hold. A sheer mass of rock, smooth and
perpendicular like a wall, met my scrutiny.
I followed it up again with m^' eyes. Over
head was that tiny silent jet of'water, that
rope of spray, with its lower end raveled
into shining gauze; a vision of a rope,
visionary indeed and like an intended
irony of nature in suggesting an impossible
means of climbing up and away from tliat
threatened enclosure.

My search to find a place to put my can
vas was vain, and while I was searching a
wave larger than its fellows whirled it away,
easel and all, from where it stood and almost
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out of my very grasp as I ran to save it.
The paint box went with it.

And then the fog shut down. I had been
too preoccupied to notice or expect this.
I began to fear for my life. The idea
began to knock for admission to my con
sciousness. The sense of danger had come
in succeeding waves of graded clarity. I ran
to the cliff and tried to find the mark of high
water. I couJd not see it at first, and then
I made it out far above my head.

An hour later, I was clinging under the cliff
up to my knees in water. I had stopped
shouting. My voice, like the chirp of an
insect, had been drowned in the crash of the
breakers. A little while longer, I thought,
and I, too, might follow the corpse of
Dirmoir, floating unheeded up the shore to
be found the next day. I could see nothing
to do but wait, and at the last moment
swim. A numbing fear choked me as I
thought continually of the dead man who
floated on ahead of me on those waves which
reached ever higher for me also. The fog
was so thick that I could see, now, only a
few yards away.

CHAPTER X

At an early hour in Paris, the Baron de
Chenouille was walking at a leisurely

pace along the Boulevard St.-Germain. It
was at the corner of the Boulevard St.
Michel, as he made his way through the
throng, that he was jostled somewhat rudely
by a little man who hurried on ahead of him
with an air of vast importance and pre
occupation. The baron drew aside with a
start of well-bred surprise, and then con
tinued his promenade. His coat was
buttoned up to the chin and gave no evidence
of his dress underneath; nor was it possible
to guess what his errand might be abroad
at that hour, or indeed if he pursued any
particular errand or affair.

The little man who had jostled the baron
hurried on with a quick pattering stride, a
determined swing of the shoulders, and a
set expression in the poise of his head, and
was soon lost to the baron's sight. He was
none other than Inspector Prontout, newly
returned from his trip to the Island of
Foscaldo.

Inspector Prontout crossed the Pont
St.-Michel. Leaving the Quai des Orfevres
and the river on the left as he swimg along
the Boulevard du Palais the seriousness
in the Inspector's bearing deepened into
august solemnity. He stepped within the
portals of the Prefecture and swept the
place with a glance.

His private derk was already in his office.
The clerk was a huge rounded man with a
plump face. As his chief entered, he rose
to the full extent of his person and bowed.
The Inspector nodded curtly, went at once
to his desk and sat down.

Tl\e Inspector imlocked the desk and
picked up a bundle of papers, endorsed as
follows:

For the death of Marie Lafitte
—alias Jocelyn Carbue
—alias Marie Deschellet
—alias Fanny du Verage;

Gabas et al.

He unfolded the papers, scattered them
about and frowned. Then he pulled out a
lower drawer of the desk and took out a
package, from which he unrolled a small
lace-bordered handkerftiief stained with
blood and earth. This he laid also upon the
desk before hjm. He picked up an ivory
paper-cutter and proceeded to toy lightly
with these objects before him, pushing first

the handkerchief and then some of the
papers into different positions and con
templating them with a fixed scowl.

"David," he commanded, abruptly,
"Send for Agent Dirmoir."

The secretary rose hugely, without a word,
and with the manner of one overcome with
the solemnity of his task laid upon the
littered desk before his chief a copy of a
newspaper and pointed with a heavy finger
to a paragraph imder a provincial date line.
Then he drew back like some slow method
ical trained elephant, wiped his face with a
handkerchief, and said, "Mon Dieu!"

The Inspector threw upon him aglance
of quick inquiry, seized the paper irri

tably and read the paragraph, muttering a
word or two aloud, "—unidentified man
found drowned on coast opposite Island of
Foscaldo—scar upon both cheeks—" He
glancedat the date of the item and then up
at his secretary. "Have you wred to
ascertain? "

"—To the nearest office on the mainland,
Monsieur, and sent that coimtry deputy
whom you and Dirmoir—"

"Yes, yes."
«—as fast as possible to the coast yester

day, to identify."
"Good."
Inspector Prontout waited, his eyes upon

his secretary's face.
The latter paused a moment in his

utterance, made a dramatic gesture, and
said, "Yes, Monsieur I'lnspecteur. Mon
Dieu, it is Dirmoir!"

With the reception of the fact now as a
certainty the little detective's brow cleared.
His eyes gleamed. "So!" he observed.
Then his face flushed. In a moment, he
smiled like one who has received good news.
Indeed had he taken the time to analyze
his emotions at the moment he would have
said that Fate in thus mysteriously and
unexpectedly baffing him in his trailing of
Gabas had paid him a high compliment.
Dirmoir, his assistant, was shrewd, brave,
trained. Dirmoir had lost his life. Very
good. It was to him. Inspector Prontout,
that Justice now looked to be avenged!
With the smile still on his wri^ed face,
and with a faraway look in his eyes he
uttered the command in a low voice, "Send
for Agent Jamat."

A moment later in response to the secre
tary's summons a man dressed in the uni
form of a sergeant of gendarmes appeared
before Inspector Prontout. He was of
stocky build and his hair and beard were
entirely black.

The Inspector brushed aside the printed
sheet which contained the news item about
Dirmoir and picked up from the desk a
folded paper, and spoke with slow, distinct
utterance, his eyes upon Jamat.

"This warrant for the arrest—of one
named—^has been issued. It has not yet
been served—^in the interest of Jiistice."

"Yes, Monsieur I'lnspecteur."
"It is necessary at once that the warrant

be executed. Take with you a force suffici
ent. You will know where—^first—to look."

The man Jamat accepted the paper,
bowed, and marching in a wide curve about
the secretary who happened at the moment
to be standing near the door, withdrew
from the Inspector's presence.

Meanwhile, one must return to the Baron
de Chenouille who, having pursued his early
morning saxmter as far as to cross the
Boulevard, continued on a little distance
and then turned to the left at the corner
of the rue Saint Jacques. He turned at
last down into an alley, and having gone
some little distance from the corner entered,
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seemingly at random, a dilapidated doorway,
after a hesitating pause accompanied by a
wry and slightly amused scrutiny.

The baron climbed two flints of creaking
stairs and thrust his head into a small dark
hole of a room that might more properly
be termed a closet. The room was lighted
by a single window so small and so high up
that in spite of the bright dayli^t outside
the interior remained in a dim twilight.

On a mattress on the floor intone comer,
a sprawled figure lay asleep; but at the
turning of the door handle the sleeper woke
and sat up. The baron remained in the
hall, sniffing at the fetid air of the place,
and withdrew his head. The figxire on the
mattress continued to stare out of the
gloom upon the crack of the open door.

"Andr6," said the voice of Gabas, "it
is you.

"It is," replied the baron, nonchalantly,
"I have dared to come. But I was not
followed. He stepped inside now, sat
down upon a stool near the door and pro
ceeded to light a ci^rette and blow mouth-
fuls of smoke into rings which were scarcely
discernible in the gloomy darlcnp^«4 of the
chamber.

"You have been paid your share,"
observed Gabas after a short silpnce.

The baron continued to smoke and say
nothing for a moment or two longer. At
last with a smothered ejaculation which
might be interpreted as a well-bred disdain
for a mere question of money he demanded
sharply:

" Gabas! Where is she? "
The other remained motionless. " Who? "

he inquired.
The two men were in the dark, yet an

expression of the situation existed strangely
in the tones of their voices.

"Who, who do you mean?" Gabas re
peated.

" Gabas," pursued the baron, still smoking
nonchalantly and balancing himself upon
the stool and looking about in an attitude
suggestive of the well-dressed man who finds
himself in an incongruous place, "You and
I have been acquainted for a long time. Is
it not so? You know who I mean. The
girl you picked out of the Seine four years
ago. I haven't seen her for twelve months.
I want to adopt her, to make her my ward.
Think of what that means to her, friend
Gabas, if it is possible for you to think at
all of another. It may be that I have the
heart of a saint, sometimes."

The apache Gabas listened to him and
gave a loud snort of derision. "Heart

of a pig, Andr6," he remarked coolly.
The baron's black eyes burned into the

gloom, but he chose to disregard the insult.
"I have made my plans," he retorted
quietly, and, almost as though he were
thinking aloud, he continued to mutter
reflectively, "Now, where is she? In the
Convent de la—^No! Ah, has—^but no."
He ceased muttering, his voice trailing off
into silence.

It could not be told whether Gabas s
lips parted in a grin—or something as near
a grin as his expressionless face was capable
of—and came together agam. There was
a momentary fla^ in the dim light of the
white of Ms teeth.

"You think best to oppose me?" ventured
the baron with an amused assvunption of
superiority.

At this Gabas rose noiselessly and swiftly
to his feet, looking down at the other but
saying notliing.

"But I know too much," his visitor
continued insistently, "too much which I
could, if necessary, tell to the police."
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"The guillotine for us both," remarked
Gabas, quietly.

"Very good! Then I shall find her.
Soon or late, it is all of the same." He rose,
also, and took a step to the door. "I warn
you, friend Gabas, for the last time. I am
a man of the world. I have some power.
You had better not cross me. Holdl"

As he turned around at the threshold,
the light from the window fell directly upon
his well-groomed, ruddy countenance, across
which could be seen now flashing a quick
gleam of triumph. "Yes! Is she—is she
perhaps in that tower?—in the chateau?—
somewhere on the island He spoke
rafficUy.

The apache's great body rocked to and
fro. He acted like a man who has been
staggered for just a moment and Sways
between anger and fear. Whether or not
that were really his inward state it was but
a few seconds until anger appeared to
triumph. Swiftly and furiously he sprang
upon the other. The act was so sudden
that the baron cnmipled in his grasp like a
sheet of paper. He had hardly time to
utter a choked cry when one great hand of
Gabas smothered his mouth. There was a
silence like that of a mouse under the leap
of a cat, while one arm alone of the apache
encircled his victim. The silence lasted a
second or two and then a cry of pain tore
itself loose in the throat of the baron in
spite of the smothering hand, as both men
sank with a thud to the floor.

At that instant the door was flung
open and in the corridor outside ap

peared the indistinct forms of three gen
darmes.

Gabas like the swing of a shadow was on
his feet and found his voice. There was no
trace of fury, or even of breathing in it.
"Help is here," he said in a quiet, relieved
tone. "This gentleman has just tripped
and fallen. I think he has injured his arm."

The leader of the gendarmes, Jamat of the
black beard, disregarding the huddled figure
on the floor, stepped quickly within the room
and glared at the apache. "Gabas?" he
said.

The apache took a single stride forward,
and coming close up to the sergeant of
gendarmes sunk his great face to a level with
the other's eyes and stared into them with
indifference.

"Yes," he remarked, pleasantly, "Gabas.
For the death of Marie Lafltte. Is it not
so? But on what evidence?"

Then without so much as a glance down
ward at his late antagonist, the baron, he
submitted to be handcuffed.

Meanwhile the baron had begun to rise
weakly to his feet, holding one arm in an
awkward, pained way. "My good man,"
he said to Jamat, "I am Baron de Chenou-
ille. No, mergi bien, I am not hurt greatly.
But I hope my presence here is not mis
interpreted. I—"

Gabas interrupted. "Monsieur le baron
has honored me with an inquiry relative to
the address of a certain person—which I
could not furnish."

The black-bearded sergeant of gendarmes
bowed politely, though his expression
remained stolid and businesslike.

"I beg Monsieur le baron to pardon, then,
my arrival," he said. "My orders concern
only the prisoner."

CHAPTER XI

^AUGHT by the incoining tideagainst the
cliffs of Foscaldo, I waited. I had

made up my mind to hold on as long as
possible and then swim straight out and

down past the submerged shore, not agamst
but 'ivilh the current. I still had on my
clothing because I calculated that I had
another half hour at least before the rismg
tide would render my position no longer
tenable. And just then as I stood there,
swaying, and saving as well as I could my
strength for the effort until the moment
came when I should cast off my clothes and
plunge ahead, I heard a cry.

It came from close by in the fog. Ine
nearness and unexpectedness of it overcame
mc with surprise so that I could not at once
find my voice to answer. The cjill was
repeated. 1 shoutcd. And while yet 1
roultl not imayluc what it plight )7C (I SSH
loomed above mc. a huge shape out of the
fog, and so clOSC that Us apparition possessed
all the effect of magic.

All this having happened within thespace
of a second or two, I realized with a

shock that deliverance was at hand. The sail
was shaking loosely in the wind as we resul
of letting out the sheet, and the boat was
nosing along on its way slowly m toward
the cliff. I reached and caught the stem
and pulled myself up out of the water.
Weighted as I was with heavy wet clothing
the effort took all my strength. I struggled
clumsily in over the bow, crawled face down
around the mast, rolled over, exhausted,
against a thwart, and looked up into t e
eyes of the young girl I had seen the day
before. , , ,

I lay there in the cockpit and watched
like some stupid dumb animal while my
fair rescuer swung her lithe body hard
against the tiUer and with a deft quickness
jammed the sheet under a cleat before the
tug of the wind pulled it taut. ® ,
into the fog; and the cliff, to which I ha
seemed boimd for an etermty,
straightway out of sight as though it had
never existed.

Hardly realizing to the full as yet my
deliverance from almost certain death,
stammered my thanks. She said nothing,
but smiled. ,,

"You did not know about the t^es.-'
The young girl spoke in a gentle, diffident
voice with a quality like a breath of wind.

I shook my head.
"But, Monsieur Rackstrom, you have

been here a month."
"I fear I am not the kind of man who

takes much notice of his surroundings,
I answered. , t f i«-

She said nothing to that. And i leJt
aknost rather than saw a contemptuous
stiffening of her body.

We sailed for a little while m silence;
a silence marked by the snap and creak ot
the jammed sheet, the knocking of the tiller
in the rudder post, and the even plash ot
waves on the weather bow. ,

My eyes strayed constantly to the girl s
form, comparing her mentally with the
fleeting vision I remembered of the day
before. Was it only the day before? It
seemed to me weeks during which the events
I have described had been taking place.
She wore the same short rough skirt, but
she had on high bootsnow; and above them,
as the breeze played with the hem of her
skirt, I caught glimpses of thick woolen
stockings. Her hair, whatever it may have
been, was hidden under an oilskin hat.
The yellow brim of the hat framed a rather
small face which in spite of its regular
features was not exactly pretty. But it
did have an appealing expression of quick
ness and daring.

I wondered who this girl was, who knew
my name, who dressed like a fishermaiden
and yet spoke with a cultivated accent.
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Withal, perhaps, I reflected, it was the
quality of her voice rather than the accent
which was noticeable. Evidently and be
yond all question she belonged there on the
island. Yet, somehow, I could not quite
accept this. And as I recalled that I had
been there a month without coming across
her or knowing that any such person lived
there, I began to imagine all sorts of reasons
to account for the presence of such a giri
on the island.

But I wondered how she had known of my
danger, if she had in fact known of it and
come for me. As though in .answer tO my
thouglit she spoke.

••A boat drifted away from its moorings.'*
she said, "it broke loose and I -went to get
it. It was full of water and SO It drifted
out to windward with the tide. I found the
picture youwere painting, floating there too,
down below the village. I guessed that
you were caught up here."

"D—did you get it?" I asked, trying to
control the chattering of my teeth.

"Yes," she replied, simply.
"I'm g-glad of that," I said.
"It was worth eighty francs, that boat.'*
"I meant the picture."
She looked at me, and her eyebrows went

up a trifle. But she only said, "I got that,
too. The water didn't seem to have hurt
the paint any."

"It wouldn't, \vith oils," I explained.
Then something moved me to add, "The
picture, when it is done, will sell for six
thousand francs."

At this her eyes opened wide in amaze
ment, but almost at the same moment her
expression settled into a look of acceptance
which had the effect of restoring at once my
self-respect. It was not because I could be
credited with the ability to paint a picture
of a certain value, but because in making
such an extraordinary statement—extraor
dinary at least to her—I should be imme
diately worthy of unhesitating belief.

Coming in sight of the shore, we ran in
among moored boats. She let out the sail
and headed up the beach a trifle, rounded
into the wind again and ran ashore directly
in front of a cottage door. Out of this door
came an old man. His face was wrinkled
and weatherbeaten. His hand also shook
when he took his pipe out of his mouth.
I caught glimpses of other faces looking
at me from a near-by dwelling.

The wrinkled old man regarded me with
much of the same gentle imperviousness

with which he might examine an unusual
specimen of the finny tribe fished likewise
from the deep, regarded me with a certain
poise in his silence; and his head continued
to shake.

"My father will give you dry things to
put on. Monsieur Rackstrom."

All so suddenly fell my imaginative guesses
about my rescuer. She was a fishermaiden;
and I had been mistaking her natural dig
nity of manner for the acquired training of
a different kind of girl!

In an hour my clothes had dried before a
stove in the old fisherman's cottage.
Warmed and dry myself, I thanked hint
for a hospitality for which I easily guesseii
I should not offer payment, left the
little cluster of dwellings and in the early
evening twilight followed the path for
home.

I glanced back once and saw the girl
standing looking after me, her hands at her
sides, and her face a clear oval in the twi
light. And so we looked at one another
a moment, and she smiled, and then wont
around the gray weathered corner of ihtj
cottage.
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tAe man's feet a piece ofsail-cloth outlined the formof a body onan improvised bier

CHAPTER XII

T RETURNED late on a certain afternoon
^ not long after from a ramble over the
island. As I passed between the high stone
gate-posts, buried in a tangle of bushes, I
became aware of voices and an unusual stir.

Just outside the entrance of the chateau,
I met YIdez. The old woman appeared

mightily perturbed. "Ah, Monsieur I' she
cried, running up to me as if to seek pro
tection.

"What is it?" I demanded
She wrung her hands in her excitement.

"The police!" she exclaimed.
"Oh, that is nothing," I answered.

"They will not harm us, ccrtainly."
Within the chateau I caught a glimpse of

a number of men. One of them, noticing
my approach, beckoned me to enter. I
recognized him at once as Inspector Pron-
tout, although no longer disguised in the
fisherman's garb he wore on his previous visit.

In the hall of the cha.teau, seated, and
surrounded by gendarmes, was a man of
commanding presence. He had a large,

{Continued on page 46)



This-is the First of Two Arti
cles On the Business of Public
Entertainment. Next Month's

Article Will Deal With Vaude

ville and the Motion Pictures

Have you heard that the theatre and
the whole amusement business gener
ally is or are going to the dogs? I

have. To hear some people talk, as I have
heard them talk lately, you would think
that withm a few years about theonly way
to pass a long winter evening will be by

solitaire—after first arranging for
official observation, to see that you don't
cheat. Things are in a pretty bad way, all
around. Theatres — movies — baseball—
boxmg—everything. So Everett Shinnand
i have been looking into the matter, and
beginning with the theatre, with some idea
of coming, later, to the movies and other
forms of amusement, here are some random
observations and impressions.

It's alarming, the way so many people
talk—and, presumably, really feel—about
the theatre nowadays. It's been such fun,

show, that it's worrying to be told
all the time that thestage isonits last legs,
for one reason or another. Also, it's annoy
ing, which is more to the point, really.

You've heard, you must have, time and
again, the sort of talk I mean. Since I
Pegan really listening to it. I've found that
It all falls under one of three headings, so to
speak. One group says the theatre is being
ruined b̂ecause it's so completely com
mercialized. The managers of to-day, it
says, think only of the box-office and their
profits; the actors are union laborers, and
have forfeited the right to be called artists
The result is, they say, that all the old
glamor and romance and adventure have
vanished; that the theatre now is a busi
ness institution, pure and simple. In
order to relieve your suspense, if any,

•mM.

I will say that the
result of exhaus
tive researches is
to demonstrate

that this isn't so. Evidence later.
Then there is another group, that evi

dently hasn't compared notes with this first
one, that says that the trouble with the
theatre is that it is conducted without any
regard whatever for the most elemental^'
principles of business common sense and
efficiency. These people say that there is
the most fantastic and absurd extravagance
all through the business of theatrical
production, and that that is why you have
to pay all the way up to $5.50a ticket for a
big success at the box office. (Try and get
one for the same week, too!) There are
two answers to this group. First, what
they say is, in part, true. And the rest of
the answer is "What of it?"

The third group of critics takes a different
line. It worries about the moral decadence
of the theatre. It says that nudity a.nd
obscenity and that sort of thing are being
exploited more than ever before. It is, m
large measure, right, too, but it is, I think,
more alarmed than it needs to be. More
over, this particular complaint against the
theatre is as old as the theatre itself. After
all, it's not very long ago, as
historians reckon time, since
actors in England were legally
classed with vagabonds. (At
about the same period it was
a felony to play golf.)

Suppose we take up these
three complaints in order.
The first two, mutually con-
tradictory*though they are,
fall together, to some extent;
they overlap, at least. So
there may seem to be a little —r;
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confusion in dealing with them, a general
effect not unlike the street scheme of down
town Boston, which, as everj'one knows
was laid out by a grazing cow.

Just what is it that those who complain
that the theatre has lost glamor and romance
and adventure miss? Upon what ideal
state of an older day do they look back?

It is a little hard to say. For. you see,
in part, it is just this that is wTong—that
almost anything that you remember, dimly,
vaguely, is lovelier and more mysterious and
more wonderful than anything that you see
before you, in all its outlines, sharp and
clear and vivid. You have a memory, say,
of Edwin Booth, and in it he looms like a
giant. You remember his voice, in the
great soliloquies of Hamlet, and it is the
voice of a demi-god. And you remember
Mary Anderson, perhaps, and you know she
had a beauty like to no beauty that your
eyes may see to-day.

Now I never saw Booth on the stage, nor
Mary Anderson. But I suppose that
perhaps, if I live long enough, I shall be
telling youngsters that there was an actor
once called Forbes-Robertson, and another
called John Barrymore, and a beautiful
woman, Jane Cowl, who Svas the loveliest
Juliet that ever cried to Romeo from her

balcony. Just as already, I
know, I have annoyed people
by telling them that, since
they have never heard Tern-
ina sing Isolde the)^ might

-d// better never have heard "Tris-
tan und Isolde" at all. Which,

W though I myself have said it.
isn't so. Not by a great deal.

Yet that is only a small part
of what these people say and
feel. What is it, then? Do
they miss the older day. when
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flickering gaslights lit
the -stage, and the
scent of orange peel
was mingled with a
strange, old musty
smell of grease-paint and of powder and
of immemorial dirt? Do they, perhaps,
deplore the passing of such theatres as
once there were, with a Greek colonnade
before them, and towering tiers of boxes
and galleries stretching to the skies? Do
they feel, as they pass a neat and compact
structure of red brick, with a cemented
alley on either side and comfortable stair
cases of wrought iron for use in case of fire,
that in these structures, so modern, so much
like, say, a bank, romance can find no home?

Well, all I can say in answer to that is
that I have sat in such a house and not
known, as I heard the golden voice of
Sarah Bernhardt, whether I was in New York
or Timbuctoo, nor cared. And so have you
and they, the very ones who cavil so.

And then, again, I heard some one say,
just the other day, that there was no longer
the old stir and thrill and excitement about
a great first night. He talked of the night
that Richard Mansfield first played Cyrano
in the old Garden Theatre. And it re
minded me of a great night in London, when
I was pretty small, when French players
had come across from Paris—Coquelin,
and Bernhardt, and a great company.
Theywere to play in Rostand's "L'Aiglon,"
and I stood in line, before the
doors to the pit, from early in
the da)' till evening, when those
doors were opened, so that I
might hear Coquelin, as the old
soldier of the Emperor, Jean
Seraphin Flambeau, tell the son
of Napoleon of the day that
saw him decorated by the Em
peror himself.

»i|; '-il

And he said that nights like that came no
more, to-day. But I think they do. Just
a little while ago there was a night when a
play about a lovely lady who wore a green
hat was to open,and weknewthat Katharine
Cornell, as the wearer of that hat, would
live and breathe romance upon that stage,
and that Leslie Howard would make great
love to her through the span of an evening.
And even in the afternoon there began to be
a stir in the street before that playhouse,
and people stopped, as they went by, and
looked at the framed pictures in the_ lobby,
and there was a far-away look in their eves.
No long lines stretched from pit and gallery
doors, as in London they still do, when
there is stirring work afoot. But that is
because, in America, we like better to order
such matters in another way, and seats are
all reserved, and may be bought m comfort

against the evening's pleasure.
And in the evening you could

move no more than an inch
at a time about that theatre.
There were all those, coming
afoot and in motors, who knew
their places waited for them.
And there were others with no
sort of hope at all of getting in,
but just a craving to be within
some sort of ken of what was
going on, and others still, hoping
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against hope, up to the very last, that
there would be a miracle, and that, at the
last moment, some ticket would be returned.

SO IT has been, and will be again, many
times. So it is when John Barrymore

chooscs to walk upon the boards. I think
there are giants in these days, too.

And for the rest, if we no longer have the
picture of a great temple, with flaming
torches set atop its columns, like the old
Lyceum in London of Henry Irving's day,
we need no longer fear the horror of a
holocaust. For these unromantic modern
theatres have this about them, that, humanly
speaking, they can not burn, and that if a
fire should come, they can be emptied easily,
quickly, safely. It is no mere catchword,
that phrase that tells you, at the head of
your programme, that the whole theatre
may be emptied in less than three minutes.
It can and has been done. And there is
nothing glamorous or romantic about a fire
such as that which swept the Iroquois in
Chicago, or the Ring Theatre in Vienna, or
the old Brooklyn Theatre.

So! So much for that. Now managers.
Was there ever a manager who did not hope,
when he produced a play, that it would
bring him mone)'? I think not. Was there
ever a manager who put on a play, knowing
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that the chances were against
a great success, because he
believed that it was a great
and a beautiful play that he
was oflering his public? Yes
—of course. And do you be
lieve that there are no such
managers to-day? There
are—and plenty of them.

Arthur HopWns has done
it. So has Winthrop Ames.

So has many an actor-manager—Walter
Hampden, for one. It isn't fair to single
out just a few names; the thing is done again
and again, season after season. John Bar-
rymore will play only so long in any play,
and Arthur Hopkins stands with him.
"Richard the Third," "Hamlet," both were
closed with eager crowds still clamoring to
see them. Oh, there are many managers
who are bold and ready to take great risks;
there are few, indeed, who are not. Charles
Frohrrian did it all the time. Notable are
men like those I have named, and George
Tyler, Brock Pemberton, William Harris,
Morris Gest, George Cohan, for a few of
many others.

Sometimes these great adventures turn
out happily; the play, that is, is a success.
Always, I think, the manager hopes that it
will be; to some extent believes that it will
be. And, in Heaven's name, why not?

Nine times in ten, if people will not come,
and pay, to see a play, it is because there is
something wrong with the play. It may
be in the' writing, or the acting, or the
staging—but something, almost always, is
wrong. Success is the measure of achieve
ment, after all. You hear much talk of the
great plays that fail. But count them—•
count them over any ten year stretch of
time. I doubt if you will need the fingers
of both hands—of one!

Here, at this ver>' point, there is an over
lapping with the outcry of the second group.
For this group resents a failure in the
theatre. It says, in effect: "How could any
manager fail to see that this play was bound
to fail—that it was no good? This is why
we have to spend so much at the box office—
to help pay for a thing like this,
that ought never to have been
produced at all!" •

Well, there is this much to be
said at once—that no one living
actually knows the full measure of
any play until its first audience,
at least, has seen it. A play in
dress rehearsal and a play actually
acted before an audience are not
one and the same play. There is
that factor, that no amount of managerial
skill and knowledge can eliminate. Take
two examples of recent occurrence, with

opposite results.
Mr. Ziegfeld knows, cer

tainly, at least as much
about a revue as any
manager in the world.
Yet he produced, last sea
son, "The Comic Supple
ment," which, in two
weeks of preliminary play-

M.:
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ing in Washington and New
ark, proved so disappointing,
for all that it had cost him
something like 8200,000, that
he never brought it into
New York at all. Some
salvage there was; certain
numbers of that expensive
wreck went into the currcnt
"Follies." But the value of
what was saved probably
bore about the same relation to the total
cost as does the spare tire you rescue from
a burning motor car just before the gas tank
explodes to the original cost of the machine.

Then, on the other hand, there is "Artists
and Models"—which is, I suppose, one of
the biggest hits in the history of revues. I

drove up to New Haven last sum
mer to see the first try-out perform
ance of that show. I remember
thinking, when I first saw the pro
gramme. that it was going to be a
long show. The first act lasted till
half-past eleven! The second act
just stopped, W'ith about half of the
numbers left out. a little before one!

And that evening J. J. Shubert,
who had staged it, wasn't a bit sure

that he didn't have a colossal failure on
his hands! He was as worried and harassed
a looking man as you ever saw. and piti
fully tired. But the audience that night,
even, told him the truth, which was that he
had a great show, and the box oflice state
ments ever since have been confirming what
the first audience decided.

Now it was wasteful and extravagant, no
doubt, to put on a tremendously expensive
show that had to be thrown away without
ever opening in New York. And it was
wasteful to produce a show with so much
material that it would take most of the night
to carry out the programme. But neither
Ziegfeld nor the Shuberts could be sure of
anything till they had their audience.
Ziegfeld lost; the Shuberts won—they made
another successful revue out of the acts that
had to be cut out of "Artists and Models" to
keepit within the limits of a single entertain
ment! Next time it may be the other way
around—as it has been, in the past.

'^HE point about waste and extravagance,
A very often, is that it can't be helped.

You aren't, in the theatre, manufacturing a
standardized product, from blue prints and
specificatioip—though a lot of the first
group of critics say that is just what man
agers do do. You are trving to produce
something that a lot of people will like, and
about one million factors you can't control
affect your results. And this is the thing to
remember—that when a manager docs
succeed waste and extravagance become
terms without any meaning whatever.

Have you ever, after a thoroughly
enjoyable evening in the theatre, felt
disposed to kick about how much )'Our seats
cost you? And. on the other hand, has it
comforted you much, after a coupleof hours
of boredom, to remember that the tickets
were cheap, or even that they had been
given to you.-'

And adventure! What greater adventure
can there be than this quest for success in
the theatre? It is a superb and thrilling
adventure to achieve a great success. And
there is something of the thrill of adventure,
for me at least, in being present, in the first
audience, when a play that' is plainly
marked for triumph is produced.

Good Heavens—think of Anne Nichols
and "Abie's Irish Rose"! She wrote the
play; she believed in it. No one else did.
The audiences, for the first month in New

•
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\ork Mere apathetic. Miss
Nichols plastered her house
with mortgages. She sold herjewels. But she kept her play
going. And look at the dar^
! AU the wiseacrestold Maxwell Anderson and
Lawrence Stallings that they
werecrazy to write a war play;
that no one wanted to see a
war play. Arthur Hopkins

K A same thing. So they
"What PriceGlory. Try and find now oneof the men

who said It was bound to fail Tust tr^i
Well, then-how about the ac{o"?^Are

bcTrtktsT "
pactically all actors and actresses now do

belong to the Actors Equity Asso
ciation, and that is affiliated with
the American Federation of Labor
and, so, with the unions of the stage
hands, the electricians, the carpen
ters, and so forth. And some of
the old romance and glamor and
adventure of being an actor the
Equity may have killed off. It de
pends, I think, on your point of view

It is a bit glamorous, no doubt, to
read or hear of actors stranded far
from home, and having to walk
back. _Certainly that is one of the old
stock jokes. Quite possibly Mr. Otis Skin
ner say, or Mr Norman Trevor, if he ever
had to walk the ties, in his young days
when a company was stranded, may be able
to look back upon the adventure now and
be glad It happened to him, and see it in
quite a romantic light. But a thing like
that isn t specially romantic when it's hap-
pemng. Adventuresof that sort have killed
the aspirations of many a young man and
woman in the past who might have had a
distinguished career on the stage

Not now, though. Equity sees to that.
You can t puton a play without convincing
Equity that you are able to pay all salaries
that may accrue—if necessary, you'll have
to file a bond, and if your play goes on the
rocks Equity steps m pays off your actors,
and pays their way home. This may not
be art. But I am inclined to think it is
and art of a very high order, too, when you
think of how the actors had to fight to put
Equity over. '

But Equity can't help the people, the
countless people, who are struggling to get a
foothold in the theatre, men and women,
boys and girls. It can't get them jobs
even after they have got a foothold of sorts
In some ways it has made things easier even
for the crowds that besiege the managers.
You don t hear so many stories now about
girls who "have to pay the price of success"-
the old type of brutal producer and director
has gone out. But that is, I suspect,
partly because a man who curses and swears
at struggling chorus giris isn't likely to be a
really competent person.

There is, beyond all doubt, a lot more
pohteness and consideration than there
used to be m the melancholy outskirts of
the theatre where the thronging applicants
tor jobs gather—knowing that about one in
ten, on a good day, will succeed. I went
about a good deal, while I was gathering
information for this piece, and I saw nothing
but courtesy and good humor all around
toward people who had no fame or repu
tation or anything, many of them, to make
them take up the time of casting directors
except their own desire to go on the stage.
But that is hardly ground for saying that
glamor and adventure in the theatre are
dead.

It isn't all glamorous, by any means, this
business of being in the rank and file of the
profession—but it never was. Adventurous
it certainly is. When you see, as I did, two
or three hundred men and women crowd on
a stage to see a man like Alexander Left-
witch, who does casting for the Shuberts,
you realize that. .

Naturally, when he is casting a play, a
man like Leftwitch. doesn't wait for casual
applicants to come along to fill the leading
parts. He knows practically eve^ actor
and actress of any importance at all; aU the
people who do that sort of work do. And
thev send for the people they want for the
important parts-as a rule. Once ina great
while, of course, there really is a casting
problem that leads to a chance for some un
known actor; there will be a part in some

play that no known actor who is
available can fill. It is casting no
reflection on Otto Kruger, who gave
a magnificent performance within
physical limitations he couldn't help,
to say that Winthrop Ames and
Johnson Briscoe would have given
untold gold, or, at least, several hun
dred dollars a week, to an actor
who could have lived up to what
people expected ofa character called
Will Shakespeare. But no such find
turned up, and the best actor avail

able was chosen. Some one missed a great
chance there, perhaps. But, on
the other hand, it may be that
there j'ust isn't anyone who
could satisfy the public imagi
nation in such a part.

But there are a great manv
small parts to be filled, too, and
it is these that the great arniy
of the stage-struck and of the
men and women who have done

'

jiist enough to jus
tify themselves in
calling themselves
a c t o rs and ac
tresses are always
seeking. And the
astonishing thing,
really, is that they
get as much of a
chance as they do.

Here was Left-
witch, ^dth his
amazing memory,
his records, willing
to give up an hour and a half to seeing un
known or almost unknown people. Anyone
of any real importance could—and did—
get at least as far as his secretary'. But any
one at all, on certain daj's, at fixed hours,
could go to that theatre and see him, as he
sat at a table. Literally anyone; you could
walk in from the street and he would speak
to you, size you' up, form some opinion of
you.

Mostly, of course, it came to nothing. But
every now and then a new face, a qu^ity of
a voice, would strike him. And when that
happened it meant something; further in
vestigation of that person's possibilities, at
least; sometimes a chance to rehearse in some
small part. And, if an absolute novice
struck him as hopeless, he said so—plainly,
but kindly. And got small thanks for it,

and less belief! But it eases his
conscience, no doubt.

They are so gallant, these
{Conlinued on page 84)
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The Varsity Letter
A Football Story Whose Hero Makes No Last Minute

Touchdown^ But is a Hero None the Less

1
>HERE are always more angles to a

football game than are revealed in
the actual contest on the field.,There

for instance—or generally is likely to beIS,

—the girl in the stand.
In the present case it was the girl on the •

sidelines, jane Ewing. Practisewas secret —
it was the hard Thursday practise before
the final and crucial game of the season
against Shelburne—but the daughter of
Professor Ewing was a privileged character
and the gates to the varsity field, no rnatter
how jealously guarded, were never closed to
her. -

Jane was verging upon twenty-three.
Straight as an arrow, she. had keen gray
eyes, a few freckles and coppery hair; her
demeanor and appearance were suggestive of
one" who had passed out of flapperdom and
come, to solid ground.

Prof.-Emmons Teed, of the Department
of Psychology, standing with Jane on the
sideline was" another angle. But he! might
have objected to the term^ ' He was that
sort; he wasihot a man with whom to take
liberties in.the way:of terminology, or any
otherVay. On the otherihand he was clean-
cut', efficient, a real man, and he :
was .thirty-two years old. •

Out upon the field, playing
quarterback upon the scrub,
was Ted Jarvis.

Jarvis was a senior. In
build he was hardly of the
varsity sort, being tall, thin,
light. But he had all the nerve
and grit and fire necessary to
convert a two hundred pounder
into a Berserk.

Jane had sensibilities and
knew all about the drama of the
scrub, that ecalted band of
heroes who, unable to qualify for
the first team, yet give their all
to the end that the varsity may
take the field prepared to fight
for the honor of the college.

Even so the girl, what with a
retinue of varsity linemen and
backs and the captain himself,
had not begun to take Ted
seriously until he had reported
for his third—and last—year
upon the scrub. Then, through
the sheer force of his personalit)'
this, boy who had worshiped
Jane Ewing from afar, hardly
daring to speak to her, had won
her friendship, had won even a
firmer and deeper footing than
that, so that boyishly—or,
perhaps not so boyishly—he had
come to believe that the
winning of a varsity letter
would veritably sweep her
from her feet.

But now the last scrimmage before the
Shelburne game was in progress—and Jarvis
had achieved, as it seemed, the ultimate, the
position of scrub quarter. Let it be recorded
of Jan'is that none the less he had been
fighting as hard, as undauntedly, as though
this wore the first scrimmage of the season
and opportunity lay all before him.

There had come a pause in the conte-st
between the varsity and the scrub. Pratt,

By La^vrence Perry
Illustrated by Robert E. Johnston

the regular right end, lay upon the ground
writhing in pain and the trainer was bending
over him, his hands gingerly upon the play
er's knee, a worried look upon his face.

Jarvis broke out of the group of scrubs,
who, with arms about one anothers' shoul
ders, had taken advantage of the interrup
tion of the fierce scrimmage to discuss
further tactics and glanced toward the side
lines. But •Jane Ewing's attention was
fixed upon the prostrate end, and it was not
until the man rose, brushing, aside the
trainer with an impatien.t gesture, that her
face relaxed.

She turned to her companion.
"That might have been Ted Jarvj.s's

big chance, Emmons. I mean if Eddie
Pratt had been seriously hurt, and Ted
had gone out for end this year as he-was
thinking of doing."

J

/

"I ivon'l let you ba a cradle stuitchvr
if I can help it" said Emmons Teed

Professor Teed, a grimly quizzical man
with \'an Dyck beard and glittering eye
glasses, raised his eyebrows.

"That is hardly the way to feel, is it?
Pratt is a valuable man on the varsity."

"No, I suppose it isn't." She sighed.
"But Ted has worked so hard, really. He's
a peach of a chap, Emmons. He's every
thing.a Haleton man ought to be."

Professor Teed made some inarticulate
remark." Then, as though deciding that this
was undignified, he took his pipe from his
mouth.-

"Jane, my dear girl, let me advise you:
if you go on encouraging these bbj's you'll

•lose all sense of perspective and .develop
into one of those collcge'widows who seem

' to amuse 3'ou so." • -
She glanced.at him,.smilingly provocative.
"You wouldn't Jet me be a college widow,

..would you" Emmons? " - ;
He grimaced.
"I won't let you be a cradle snatcher if

IvCan help it." . ' j .

""^TOW you're being-.stufTy. I£-you mean
,^ ^ Ted, he is just my age. " • . .•

."Areyouserious about Jarvis?
! . If .you arc, I think-you should

begin to take account of things,
Jane."

"What do you mean, take
account of things?"

"Why, simply this: Jarvis
evidently is not a young man
of means. When he is
graduated he will have to
begin at the bottom to make his
way in the world. Romance
is all very well, but you have to
look at life eye to eye."

"Ted has a wonderful open
ing in the Aluminum Corpora-
lion \vhen he is graduated.
He has worked there all his
vacations and they think a
whole lot of him." Her voice
was just a trifle defiant.

"I know, but even so—" Teed shrugged.
"He will have to find himself."

"Ah, Emmons! Emmons! Isn't that
the game of life? "

Teed lighted a match with a savage
scratch and applied it to his pipe.

"Not always a game that two can play—
at least not pleasantly, or even comfortably."

Jane smiled politely, then glanced toward
the gridiron.

"Ted counted so on coming through. I
think thej' might at least have taken him
on as a sub."

"I-Ie never had the slightest chance," ob
jected Teed, scientifically aroused now. "He
is awkward in handling-the ball on quick
passes. And that wovild keep him whereheis."

"I'm afraid you're right. Poor Ted!—
Just the same I think they're wonderful,
those scrubs. All their self-sacrifice—their
devotion! And nothing as aroward, but their
bumps." She changed her thought swiftly in
the puzzling way girls have. "Look here,
Emmons Teed, are you hinting that I should
be a drag to Ted if I were to marry him?"

Teed took time to adjust himself to the
altered trend of dialogue.

"Frankly, Jane," he said at length, "I
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apprehend that parents appreciate their
sons aloofness from the worries and distrac
tions of marital life at least until such time
as they get their feet firmly upon the
ground."

It takes a professor touse unfair weapons.
But It happens that Ted Jarvis' father
and mother are lovely people—and they are
fond of me."

Te^ grimaced, gesturing with his pipe.
Then keep them so."

"Emmons. blah!"
He laughed tolerantlj', touching her upon

the shoulder.
Jane, I wish you wouldn't be so

colloquial. It's unbecoming."
Jane wrinkled her nose.

The great trouble with a professor is
that he gets so in the habit of making class
room assertions, which no onedaresdispute,
that he comes to regard the whole world
as his classroom and everj^body as his
pupil."

The poor professor merits your pity
rather than your contempt dear lady. I—"
Jane, excitedly had caught him bv the
arm.

' I ""HE varsity right end who had broken
from his limp, essaying a tentative

sprint, had suddenly crashed to the ground,
the now useless knee bent under him.

"Pshaw!" Teed, who was no less com
mitted to the football destinies of Haleton
than wasJane, leaned forward, staring at the
fallen end. "He's gone for keeps, that
boy."

Jams sprang forward and was placing
his hands under Pratt's shoulders when the
coach, who had exchanged a word or two
with the trainer, touched him upon the
back.

"Wait a minute, Jarvis," he said. "Oh,
Jennings, look here, will j'ou?" His voice
was sharp, tense.

"Isn't it right that you should win ona
victory before—before " Fighting fortime,for self-possession, she had hardly

known what she tvas saying

"Yes sir?" The captain, coming up,
glanced from the coach to Jarvis.

"Pratt, is out, Jim." The coach glanced
at the crippled varsity man, who was
hobbling from the field upon one leg. his
arms thrown about the shoulders of the
trainer and a substitute. "He is out, hang
theluck!" t • i. j-

Then his eyes shifted to Jarvis, standmg
white and tense before him. Finally he
nodded toward the captain.

"Do you remember what you were saymg
the other night, Jim, that Jarvis here was a
natural end?" , ,

"Yes." Jennings turned to the scrub
man. "Did you ever play end?"

Jarvis flushed. •
"I was regular end at prep school tor

three years." , •, j
"I thought so." Jenmngs smiled at the

coach. "He is fast down field and he is the
snakiest chap to knife through and block
kicks that we have on the squad, bure
tackier, too, good on interference.

"All right." The coach, a man who
prided himself upon quick decisions,
tured toward Jarvis. "Ethridge-^ a
first string substitute end— goes m in
Pratt's place. Jarvis goes on the varsity as
scrub for Ethridge." .

Great crises in the life of man are received
in multifarious ways, in accordance with
temperament, disposition, nerve control
and man3' other elements that go to make
up personality.

As for Jarvis. he stood rigid, the color
slowly leaving his face, his eyes fixed upon
the man who had uttered those magic, those
amazing, thrilling, totally unexpected words
with unseeing blankness. Three years!
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Three years of grilling, unhonored, unre
warded servitude. Then this! It was a
tribute to the boy's perfectly strung nerves
that he didn't fall upon his coach or his
captain in blithering emotional abandon.
Instead he nodded at length like an autom
aton.

All right. Stay after scrimmage for
some downfield work." The coach,

business like, turned away. Jarvis was left
with his triumph. And on the sideline,
radiant as Egeria. a girl watched him.

When Jarv'is came out of the dressing-
room the November dusk had fallen. Town
boys had lighted piles of leaves and they
glowed like camp fires, filling the air with
pungent incense. Jarvis had never known
exaltation so vast. Tingling physically from
the cold shower bath he was mentally up
lifted also by a sense of vast accomplish
ment.

It was, as it seemed to him, precisely in
the nature of things that Jane Ewing should
be waiting for him at the corner of the street
leading to the campus. He had not expected
her; yet he was not surprised, even granting
she was not in the habit of waiting around
for him, or for any other man.

"I had to see j'ou as soon as I could, Ted,"
she said as he paused, smiling.

"It certainly is great of you—" He hesi
tated, somewhat awkwardlj'.

She glanced with keen appraisal at him,
so tall and slim and resilient. His curly dark
hair glistened in the light of the burning
leaves. He carried his head high, with the
mien of one who was not of the common
run.

"I don't know when I've been so thrilled!"
Her voice was vibrant. "Congratulations."

"We'll see. I haven't got in the big game
yet, you know."

"You will. I'll bet you anything you
will."
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"Do you know—" He moved up the
street and she took his arm, which also was
unusual. "I've always had a theor\* that
people who succeed in what they're after
don't—"

"Don't sit do^Ti and wait," she supplied
as he paused in the middle of his thought.

"No, I don't mean that. Of course a
chap has got to fight for what he wants and
keep fighting. What I was going to say was
that you've got to use'your, bean, too.
Think ahead. Leave no bets overlooked."

"Of course, Ted." :
"Now then—" he laughed, "you know

what a shark I've been on the theory'of
football. I've studied it for r''
years, just as I have my les-
sons." • * i ; y

"Yes, I know. - Really, -
Ted. I've always belieyed you *
know as much about the - ^
science of the game as the
coach." : "r

Jarvis smiled.
"I should hope I do. Oi

course, Bill Collins is about
as good an offensive coach as
there is. And he is great on
putting spirit into a team.
But there is a whole lot of
inside stuff he doesn't know about defense."

"Really, Ted?" Jane Ewing, thoroughly
inspired by the recent drama upon the field,
had waitM for Jarvis in a mood such as
she had never known, a mood that seemed
to sound the depths of all that was feminine
in her. rousing chiefly a poignant yielding
emotion that was tremendous beyond any
thing shehad everexperienced. But nothing
Jarvis had said and nothing in his manner
had accorded with this mood and now she
was conscious of a let-down. And it was a
grateful sensation.

" CURE is." said Jarvis. "That's what I
am getting at, you see. Our scouts

turned in a Shelburne formation that had
been bothering Collins a lot. The scrub had
been using it andshooting through anything
Collins and the rest of the coaches could
work up to stopit. I had been thinking over
the thing and the other night after practise
I doped the whole thing out, a sure defense."

"That was wonderful, Ted. Just what
was it?"

"Never mind, you'll see Shelburne spring
it and you'll see it smeared. Anyway
instead of keeping the stuff to myself, or
telling Jim Jennings about it. I went straight
to headquarters, straight to Collins andgave
him the up and up."

"And he sawit at once! Bully for him'"
"He certainly did. How could he help it?

I had the dope cold. Well, don't you see
that got me under his eye—and he'll put me
in the game, too, if all isgoingwell. Because
he will want the credit of busting up the
offense that has been sweeping everything

upon me to keep
still. See?

"Ted, you are going to make a hit in
busuiess.

"I know darned well I am. Watch my
dust. He tossed his head.in that charac
teristic little way he had, in aU that con
fidence of glorious youth with a world to
conquer lying ahead.

Then all the girl's thoughts were swept
aside as he turned to her, his dark face
drawn, tense.

"Jane—" They were entering upon the
campus and the trees overhead had sunk
into a vague lacery against the darkening
sky.

She looked straight into his eyes.
"Yes, Ted?"

"I wantto tellyou, Jane, that youare the
one who has helped me in this fight for the
varsity, helped me in other ways. You're
the finest girl I ever knew. I didn't think
there could be a girl like you."

"Oh, Ted, you know a dozen girls like
"le—or, if you don't, you will meet them
when you get out into the world."

"The deuce I will! Bunk! Look here,
Jane, I—I—when I get out of college in

. June I am going to step into a pip of a job.
^ I—will—Jane, ^vill you marry me then?
, k' June wedding, right after Commence

ment?"

•^^•"Ted—"
"I mean it, Jane dear. I'm

crazy about you. You're the only

girl in the world and we'll fight
through life just the way we've
worked together on the varsity
stuff. Come on, now."

She eyed him with troubled gaze.
"Ted, I don't know what to say. Don't

think I don't think you're wonderful to
say what you have. It makes me prouder
than I can tell you. But—"
"Don't you love me, Jane?"

"'Y'OU'RE so impetuous!" she laughed.
^ "I'm awfully fond ofyou—and—isn't

that enough to say now?"
"No it isn't; not nearly enough!" He

was drawing her to him when she held out
her hand, her thoughts revolving desperately.

"Don't you think, Ted," she stammered,
"that just at this time you should have
nothing on your mind but the Shelburne
game? You know you haven't won your
letter—"

"Ah!" His head went up, laughing.
"I see! You think the knight should win
his knot of ribbon before claiming the
princess. Is that it?"

"That is your thought, old dear." She
reached out and touched the furrows of his
gleaming dark hair. "But after all, the
letter is the thing you've been fighting for.
Isn't it right that you should win one vic
tory before—before—" Fighting for time,
for self-possession, she had hardly known
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what she was saying and now her voice had
broken, words denied her.

He was standing before her, proud, erect,
defiant.

"You're right, Jane." His voice was
quiet. "I have been a little too headlong.
All right. Saturday night I'll come to you
waving a varsity sweater in your face.
Get that?"

She said not a word and in silence the two
went across the campus and beyond to her
home, where he left her at the door.

"Good-night, Jane dear—dearest."
"Good-night, Ted."
She stood upon the veranda long after

the lithe, swinging figure had disappeared
under the gas lamps^.

When at length Jane entered the house she
met her father and Professor Teed, coming
out of the study.

"Ah, Jane." Her father's casual manner
relieved her of a quick impression that she
had been under discussion. As a matter of
fact the two were much together, being great
friends despite the disparity of their years
and having, besides, the common interest of
membership of one of the important standing
committees of the university.

None the less her first impression had been
correct. She had been under discussion. It
was Teed who enlightened her.

"Jane," he said, "your father and I have
been talking about you and—"

"Oh, you have!" She grimaced slightly.
"Yes. Jane, will you come out and ^yalk

a bit of a way with me toward my diggings
and then," he smiled, "I'll turn around and
walk back with you."

" Won't that be rather an aimless
stroU?"

Yet she wanted to go, somehow. Teed
had a dignified poise and a lot of solidity,
lightened by a quiet philosophical humor.
Solidity just now was something she very
much wanted. It would be pleasant, she
thought, to drift along through the cool
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pungent darkwith this big man in the rough
tweeds he always affected, his pipe and his
manner of the world which was so rare in
most scholars she knew.

"I don't thinkyou'll find it aimless Jane
Come ahead now like a good chap." '

With a nod and a smile at her father Tane
turned, as though involuntarily, toward the
door which Teed had opened for her and
went out upon the verandah.

Theywalked together in silence for nearly
half a block before Teed turned to her

somewhat irritating atgiefield this afternoon. I'm sorry ifI vvL "
His manner suggested a mild condescension
rather than sorrow.

"I will say you were at least ungallant."
Jane smiled as though to indicate herfeelings
werenot deeply involved. "I turned to look
tor youand youhad vanished as though the
grass were a magic carpet."

I was called away byan ineligible player
who was anxious toplead his case in the open
spaces where men are men instead of in
the fearsome sanctity of my office where
professors are ogres. But I'm afraid he
found me no less an ogre. ... I made my
excuses to you. Evidently you were too
absorbed to hear them. When I looked for
you, you had gone."

T^AIR enough, Emmons." She glanced
*• at him. "What's up now?"
Iced frowned. He had never quite con

doned the girl's undergraduate vocabulary.
"Jane, on the field this afternoon, you

asked meif I wished to saveyou from being
a college widow. Let's dismiss that figure
of speech. I was merely trying to be
humorous—just as you were."

"Oh, that's all right, Emmons; I'd for
gotten about it."

"I know. But it does open a matter that
is very important to me. You must know—
you, of course, do know—that I care a great
deal for you, Jane. I admire everything
about you, respect everything about you.
Jane, I love you; that's what I'm trying to
say."

He had paused abruptly and she had
paused with him, her face averted. There
came a long silence.

"I think," he went on at length, '"that you

As the concrete hoghts abovo them burst
into a mighty soundJarvis reached over

; the tvall and caught Janes hand. -f"
eyes the light of exaltation had died

know my standing here and what I am doing.
Mv salary is not bad as profeporial salaries
so. I have, besides, enough of an mcome to
eke it out quite satisfactorily. _ And my
literar>^ work has steadily increasing accept
ance." He made a littlegesture. Will you
marry me, Jane? I shall do everything in
my power that love can suggest to make you
happy and contented always. , v j

Jane was standing motionless, her head
still turned away. As Teed had said, she
had long known that he cared for her, had
even contemplated such development of his
attitude as would bring them both in the
position they now occupied.

She had even faced the very_ facts which
he had now presented concerning his eligi
bility to seek her in marriage. An ordered
existence with him—she could visualize it
clearly. There would be few, if any, prob
lems relating to their existence together,
certainly none of any material complexity-
so long at least as she was willing to accept
his masculine superiority. No great mo
ments ever, probably. Yet, peace, serenitv.
such as happy living within the cloistered
precincts of a time-haUowed university
N'ields in measure so bountiful.

And—accomplishment? Yes, for him
undoubtedly. He would go on with sure
precision. And for her the satisfaction of
ministering to him, offurthering his cornfort
in so many housewifely ways and inspiring
him as lovely helpmeets have always
inspired their men—when so minded.

She was facing him now, studying him
with thoughtful, half-closed eyes and he was

•Hi
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standing tensely, rigid. But she was not
seeing him. In his place stood a youth, head
erect, poised like an eagle's, dark glowing
eyes fixed ahead upon a world to conquer.
One of the elect of his generation, one of
those destined to soar against a high sky,
bearing the fruits of conquest.

tJER lips parted. The fight for things
that were flamingly actual in a %vorld

of actuality—a gamble for rich stakes, posi
tion, power,wealth, with the balance weighted
all in favor of youth, its keen passions, its
compelling ambitions, its undying, indom
itable will to win. Her cheeks fiamed.

Then came a species of reaction. A
gamble, after all. A gamble for him—but
more of a gamble for her. For her would
lie the task of keeping the pace in a world
where events would move swiftly, where
character would be placed in the aleml)ic
and resolved, who could tell in just what
way? And,absorbed in the fight, howwould
Ted Jarvis develop in relation to her?
Would there be greater fusing, or a steady
drifting apart? But would not that be up
to her, the inexorable test of the texture of
her soul, of the true grain of her will? Of
the fineness of her womanhood?

She was trembling. She was university
bred. She knew the game here. With Iced
she could play it. No question at all about
that. Success was assured from the outset^
And so, which? The low. pleasant flight ot
the song bird, or the eagle's ascent into the
blue?"

"Jane?" Teed's voice was kindly but
not untouched with impatience.

She made a hopeless gesture.
{Continued on page 42)
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Staging the Sport Classic
Of the Year

Have you put in your application yet
or your friend's application for the
big football games? If not, you'd

better hur^ up. You may, in your igno
rance, imagine that seats this fall will be
easy to obtain. Such, as the gentleman said
to the bootlegger who furnished him with a
dozen bottles of water in placeof something
very much stronger, is not the case. For
the Yale-Harvard game, the great classic
of the football year, they started applying
early last summer. Witness this letter
written last June, which came into the offices
of the Yale Athletic Association late in
July. It was sent from Papeete, the capital
of Tahiti, one of those islands in the mid-
Pacific whose dances and costiunes have
recently become so popular, in New York
Night Clubs. It said:

"As I shall be en route to the United
States in September when applications for
the Harvard-Yale football game are sent
out, and thus unable to receivc mine, kindly
consider this letter as an application and
reserve tickets in your office for me."

The man who sent this letter from the
island in the Southern seas was ahead of
time, but not so much ahead of time at that.
He had some realization of the difficulty of
getting seats for the day of days in the foot
ball year, the day when a million dollars is
spent in twenty-fourhoursby a sport-loving
public to see twenty-two men battle on a
gridiron. Perhaps you think this figure an
exaggeration. It isn't! Two hundred and
fifty-thousand dollars, a quarter of a million,
goes out for seats to the game itself. An
other quarter of a millionis spent on railway
accommodation; tickets, Pullman seats,
special trains and private cars that take
this vast crowd into New Haven that crisp
November day. Just what it costs the
thousands of automobile owners who come
from all over the country, just how much is
spent on lunches and dinners, how much
goes for furs, for jewelry, for clothes for this
one day alone—that can never be accurately
determined. But it isn't ex
cessive to state that the eighty-
thousand Americans who sit f jl[|V
around the Bowl while Har- /
vard and Yale are fighting
their annual battle spend a
million dollars for the pleasure
they are receiving.

And of this eighty thous-

By John Tunis

and very few, almost none, have the slight
est idea of the months of work and prepara
tion on the part of all sorts of persons in all
kinds of positions in order that they may
receive their tickets, arrive at the game, and
get back to their homes without any hitch
whatsoever. Besides the eighty thousand
actually in the Bowl, there are fifty times
as many who hear the game by radio, follow
it over a ticker, or watch in front of an
electric score board before some big news
paper office. What must be done in
order that these millions of fans from
Maine to Montana, these who cannot
actually attend but nevertheless are .keenly
interested in the result, can get an accurate,
up-to-the-minute account of the game is
a task of preparation involving many
thousand more people. I am going to draw
aside the curtains and let you see for your
self just what they are up against; those
hosts who arc working and have even now
been working for months that this football
afternoon, in which the nation at large is
interested, shall be a success.

"What," I asked Harold F. Woodcock,
General Manager of the Yale Athletic As
sociation, "is the first step you make toward
preparing for this game, and just exactly
when do you make it?"

In eight months Mr. Woodcock alone
has charge of collecting and dispensing the
slight sum of six hundred and twenty-six
thousand dollars.

"We start preparing for the Yale-Harvard
game in November each June when we give
orders to the printers for tickets. Tickets
for a big game cost nearly a thousand dollars,
and they have to be ready early in Septem
ber. Next we appoint our Program Com
mittee. The programs sold at the Bowl are
made up by a committee of under-graduates
who spent the entire summer getting ads and
making up the reading material. I have had
graduates come back and tell me this was

the finest training of their
whole college career."t"What next?"

"What ne.xt? Let's see.
Oh, yes, then in September
we shoot out the application
blanks to every one of the
fifty-thousand Yale graduates
in this countr>' and Europe.

The day after they are sent out the checks
start coming back in. So we must hire a
clerical force, open letters, sort checks, and
acknowledge applications. Twenty extra
clerks arc put on this task, until along in
October when they come in so fast we can't
handle them properly and have to train and
break in a large night force.

"Next comes the usher problem. There
are thirty sections, each seating over two
thousand people in the Bowl, and requiring
a dozen ushers. The selection and training
of ushers is one of the hardest things to do in
preparing for the game. We use in all
nine-hundred and fifty ushers, most of whom
come from the student body, so that every
Yale man can, if he wishes, see the game for
nothing. But a good many prefer to see it
with someone else, and as a result we have
to ask for outside help each year. The New
Haven High Schools usually make up the
deficit of ushers, though all section heads
and assistants are Yale men.

'"^HE Head Usher has always gone
through the mill three years, for he is

always a senior. He is thoroughly familiar
with the job, and needs to be. He selects his
thirty head section ushers from those who
served the previous year, and they in turn
select two assistants. Each usher is given a
ticket which tells him to report to his section
head at eleven on the day of the game. If he
fails to report he is replaced by a reserve, of
whom we have a number on hand; his name
is blacklisted, and he is refused permission
to usher the following year. After the game
each man returns his badge to his section
head, who grades him according to his ability
as shown on the field. The next year we can
tell exactly how good a man is by referring
to our files.

"Beside the ushers, we must have mes
sengers, auto guards and other helpers.
There are ten-thousand autos usually parked
outside the Bowl, and the number is increas
ing each year. The auto guards are students,
and for messengers we use a couple of
hundred Boy Scouts. They do a first-rate
job, too. But each one of them must know
his particular task on that particular day.
How are we going to be sure they know it?

"First of all, at the start of the season we
hold a meeting nearly every night with the
head ushers. They are told how to act in
emergencies, what to do and what to instruct
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their subordinates. Later in the season they
in turn hold classes of section head ushers.
Die same thing is done with the auto guards
and messengers. Ten days before the game
we are all working here in the Athletic Asso
ciation until three in the morning. The
linale takes place on the Sunday afternoon
before the game, when we have a monster
big rehearsal in the Bowl. Each man is
inspected in his place. Those who don't
show up lose their chances. Then we have
done our best and must leave the rest to the
men.

"Then come the last-minute arrange
ments. What do I mean by that? Oh, a
thousand things that can't be done until
just before game day. We must have a
hundred extra policcmen on the field. We
must have an ambulance at each tunnel exit
in case any one faints inside from excitement,
as some one always does. Last year Bob
Fisher, the Harvard Head Coach, saw one
of these ambulances and got highly indig
nant. He thought it was there for the
cripples on the Harvard squad. Then the
gridiron must be looked after until the
kick-ofl. Days before the game we put a
squad of fifty men on to roUing it, and
covering it each night with straw to protect
it against the frost. Every morning they
roll the straw off so that the sun will strike
it. If there is a rain storm, as there was
last year, gasoline must be rushed in and
burned on the turf to dry things up before
the teams take the field.

"Then at the last minute there are always
the gate-crashers. One man last year came
as a constable with a writ which he wanted
to serve on a man in the stands. Had the
man's seat number, too! Lots of people
think they can buy a ten-cent police badge
and get away with it. They pose as revenue
officers, as State constabulary, as l-'ederal
officials, as army and navy ollicers. Any
thing to get by the gate. Often they try to
get by posing as ushers. Thus an outsider
may loolc up a man's name in the college
directory and use his name. Of course, he
always get caught. Sometimes an usher
will transfer his badge without authority.
Most section heads know their men, so he is
usually caught also. But as a final check
up, they must sign their names on the back
of the badges and turn them in. We com
pare this with a signature on file in this
office, and frequently catch men in this way.
One such case known has a great effect on
others.

"It's a hard job, getting things in shape
for the game, and this oifice between the
first of November and the third Saturday
in the month resembles a madhouse. We
are never closed, some one is working here
all that time. You see, we are not able to
have a permanent organization, the way

A panorama oj the 1ale Bowl on ihe gala uc-
casionof the year—the Yale-Harvard game-
when every one of its 80,000 seals is occupied

the big baseball clubs do. We have the
difficulty of having a smaU organization
which must be expanded each year with new
personnel. We can't train a force and keep
them. Once the game is over we have no
work for them, with the result that each
fall we start all over again at scratch."

Thisis just a bird's-eye view ofwhat they
have to do at New Haven to prepare for the
crowd; but at nine o'clock on the day of the
game the crowd is several hundred miles
away. And the majority make the journey
by train. Occasions such as the Harvard-
Yale football game at New Haven pr^uce
what the railroad men like to call a "peak
load." That's railroadese for a "record
crowd." Now the manner in which any
peak load is handled is always an e.xacting
test of railroad efficiency. To be sure, a
well-equipped, well-organized Ime ought to
be able to handle the crowd commg to New
Haven and do it properly, but remember
that one single error in judgment on the
part of one employee, one defect in the
track or equipment, one mistaken signal,
and the entire plan may by dislocated.
There is no time on the morning of the game
to corrcct errors, repair mistakes or make
changes in running plans. The railroad
must be right. If one spectatoris a second
late, it doesn't matter, but if sixty thousand
are late, thegame isdisrupted, •'̂ ^d a single
missed signal may tie up traffic on the
morning of thegame, so that more than half
the Bowl is empty that afternoon.

Getting sixty thousand people two
hundred miles to a football game be

tween the hours of eight in the mornmg and
IP M •returning this same crowd between
four and eight at night; that's all the New
York NewHaven and Flartford Railroad has
to do each fall on the day of the big game
Perhaps that's not accurate. It s not all
theyhave to do. They must get them there
on time. They must also move several
hundred regular passenger trains m and out
of New Haven during the day, they must
load and unload twenty-fivethousand freight
cars, and they must do all this without loss
of life or injury to any oneconcern^. How
do they do it? Come along behind the
scenes with me and get a look
at the preparations necessary
to put thisjobofservice to the
sporting public over without
any delay or upset of any sort.

Curiously enough on that
hot day in mid-August, when
I went to New Haven to dis
cover from the railroad au
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thorities just how they prepared for their
share in the work on game day, a conference
between operating and traffic officials of
the Pennsylvania and the New York, New
Haven and Hartford Railroads was going
on in the Grand Central Terminal in New
York. This was three months and more
ahead of the Saturdaj' in November of the
conflict. Meanwhile, in New Haven the
sun was beating down on hot, sticky asphalt
in the streets, and there was nothing in the
air to make one think of football; but here
also the work of preparation was under way.
In the big yellow offices of the company
opposite the station, the Superintendent of
Transportation had traffic experts already at
work drawing up the train schedule for
the day. Meanwhile folders were being
prepared for the printers with instructions
about trains and equipment, memorandums
were being sent out to the various depart
ments about their duties at the time, and
orders were being given for the preparation
of the placards for the stations, for trains,
for the yards on game day. Just to give
you an idea of what the railroad is up
against: on the Friday before the game, on
Saturday, and on Sunday, three thousand
five hundred trains will steam in and out
of New Haven, with enough equipment to
move the entire population of Atlanta,
Georgia; Oakland, California; Jacksonville,
Florida; Spokane, Washington; or Omaha,
Nebraska.

ON THE morning of the game trains pull
into the New Haven yards, unload, and

then disappear until late in the afternoon,
when they fill up, pull out, and arrive hours
afterward at Boston, New York, or Phila
delphia. That's all the army of football
fans who descend annually upon New
Haven see. But the machinery whicli
makes this possible has been started long
before. Weeks before the game a twenty-
page booklet is distributed to every em
ployee, from the president down to the
stenographers, who during the day will
occupy the information booths scattered
throughout the station, giving in detail the
number, size, and equipment of every train
moving in and out of the city at game time.
Ten days before the big day service .squads
move through the yards connecting different
points by telephone, erecting signs, and
placing hundreds of arc-lights on the plat

forms where the special trains
will leave after the game. As
the day approaches, electrical
and interlocking plants are
gone over thoroughly by
trained railroad men; cars are
cleansed, lighting fixtures arc
tested; and, if necessary,

{Conlimied on page 66)
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editorial
NEW MEMBERS

Grand Exalted
Kuler Atwell calls upon the entire member
ship to join hands with him in carrying forward

an effective program of patriotic and fraternal
service. One of the activities to which he calls
special attention, and one which is essential to
^e continued strength and usefulness of the
Urder, is the acquisition of new members during
the current year. ®

The Grand Exalted Ruler suggests a desired
goal of one hundred and fifty thousand new
members. This number may seem large at first
glance, but it only means one new member for
approximately every six members now on the
rolls. In other words, a lodge having a member
ship of two hundred, which would secure thirty-
three new members, would add its proportion of
the total increase sought.

The goal is one that can readily be ;£
the members of the Order will personally respond

content themselves with

officers' -bordinate lodgt
As has been stated in these columns, there is

probably not amember of the Order who does nol
would be desirable additions to the roster of anv
lodge. And if only one out of ever^ ix of the
present membership would secure a singlfnew
application the desired result would be obtained

Ihe importance of a continual str^m
members into the Order can not be overestimateT
IL The losses each yS^
con^mH very heavy. Un-
siderab eV^ conditions bring about another con-
of those w? 7"" "°"-P^y"^ent of dues. Dimitso those who. for reasons satisfactory to them-

St tute Elks, con-
must be 1°==<=S
sWd in oS to the member-
of thrOrder strength
another'JLT" ™P°'tant, perhaps, from
™n ^ro' E'̂ P'̂ nence teaches that as
co^l^cHftd; aSir '̂NoVw^thi<5 k . anairs. Notable exceptions to
tion ^ general proposition. And there must be a continual infusion of

new blood, of youthful enthusiasm and eagerness
ror active service, to preserve and to strengthen
the power and prestige of the Order.

Ihe appeal of the Grand Exalted Ruler is
directed to those who should respond to it, and
who can most assuredly accomplish the end
sought—the individual members of the Order.
Ir every loyal Elk who reads this will realize that
it IS addressed directly to him, and will demon
strate that he actually possesses that desire to
serve the Order that it is justly assumed he does
possess, the result will be all that could be hoped
for.

OFFICIAL CIRCULARS
official circular from the Grand Exalted

contains the specific direc
tion that it must be read in full at the next ensuing
meeting of each lodge.

It is a well-known, and regrettable, fact that
these directions are frequently disregarded; and
that the communications are merely posted upon
the bulletin board or, with even less considera
tion, merely filed in the archives. In either event
they may as well not be received by the lodge at
all. While the publication of these official circu
lars inThe Elks Magazine gives an opportunity
to each member of the Order to read them for
himself, that does not, and is not intended to, take
the place of their reading in open session.

The communications from the Chief Executive
of the Order are important. If they were not,
they would not be written. They are the General
Orders issued by the Commander-in-Chief to all
his soldiers. They should be so considered and
dealt with.

It has been the general custom of Secretaries to
read thesecirculars, where they have been read at
all, as mere routine items under "Reading Com
munications in the order of business. Quite
usually this has been done in a monotonous tone
of voice, the message being 'waded through' as a
matter of forma! duty, without proper effort to
mark its importance or to make it interesting.
Such a method invites and insures bored inatten
tion; it would even destroy the beauty and
effectiveness of any literary classic.

Knowledge of these facts prompted the Grand
Exalted Ruler, in his splendid speech at Portland,
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to suggest that when an official circular is to be
read, a good reader should be specially selected
for the taskj one possessed of a good voice and the
capacity to read the communication intelligently
and impresswely, as its consequencc descrvcs.
The suggestion is commended to the Exalted
Rulers of all subordinate lodges the Secretaries of
which may not possess these peculiar qualifica
tions.

If it be followed, as in wisdom and duty it
should be, and the official circulars be read by
those chosen for the purpose because of their
special ability to do so with effective dignity and
earnestness, the communications would be re
ceived with interest and aroused attention. And
the members would look forward to them as
attractive features of the order of business, rather
than as dull and prosaic documents, as they have
been unjustly and too generally regarded in the
past.

THE TILER

IN THE earlier days of the Order's history,
when there was much more of secrecy about it

than there is now, when signs, and passwords, and
grips, and test oaths, and words of recognition,
were regarded as necessary protections against
imposition, the Tiler had duties to perform that
were regarded as important by every member.
In the ceremonies of installation much stress was
laid upon this feature, and he was particularly
charged as to his duty of guarding the lodge room
from unwarranted intrusion.

Since nearly all of this secrecy has been aban
doned. the office of Tiler has come to be regarded
by the unthinking as one of less moment. But to
those who thoughtfully consider the opportunities
presented to him for fraternal service of real value,
the office of Tiler is still one of importance and
trust.

When the lodge has convened and the doors
are closed, it is the Tiler who is left to greet those
who seek admission. He is the first official the
late arrival meets. And the courtesy, con
sideration, geniality and fraternal regard, or the
lack of them, that is displayed by the Tiler in
evitably reflects itself upon the humor in which
the member makes his entrance.

If the Tiler be thoughtfully gracious in his
greeting, if he be pleasantly helpful in arranging
for prompt admission, naturally the member,

even in attending his own lodge, is mentally
responsive and unconsciously becomes more
receptive to the fraternal influence of the meeting.
On the contrary, if the Tiler be indifferent and
thoughtlessly casual in his greeting, and ho
guilty of the actual offense of failure in courtesy,
the member instinctively becomes resentful and
his whole attitude is less responsive to the atmos
phere of the lodge room itself.

These suggestions are peculiarly applicable to
the reception of visiting brothers. First im
pressions should be made agreeable; they are
likely to be lasting. And while the lodge member
may be ready to make allowance for any apparent
lack of courtesy because of his knowledge of the
true worth and real intent of the Tiler, the
stranger is less disposed, and has less reason, to do
so.

The Tiler is still an important official of the
lodge and has it in his power to contribute
materially to the success of a lodge meeting, or to
detract from it. And these considerations should
be taken into account when selection is made of
the person to fill that office.

EDUCATION

T TPON a marble tablet set in the face of the
^ arch which crowns the memorial gateway
leading into the grounds of one of our great uni
versities, there is carved this inscription:

Enter by this Gateway and Seek
the Way of Honor,
the Light of Truth,

And the Will to Work for men.

Day by day as the students pass beneath this
arch, they are thus reminded of the real purpose
of their training, the true aim of their scholastic
life, whatever particular courses of study they
may have severally elected to pursue.

We usually think of education in terms of
text books, of scientific facts, of classic literature.
But, in the final analysis, these are merely inci
dental to that true education which is the prep
aration for a noble and useful life. Such a life
must be spent in service to mankind, guided by
the light of truth along the pathway of honor.

An institution that thus epitomizes its highest
aim and purpose, and thus tenders its richest
offering, exerts an influence upon the lives of its
alumni, generation after generation, that is
beyond c^culation. It is anAlma Mater indeed.

31



The Elks Magazine

rM fi
The magnificent
new Home of Mo-
line, IIILodge
No. 556, completed
at a cost of $300-
000,the dedication
of which tvns the
occasion of four
days' festivities tf JT

ir- ^ niiii

Five Lodges
Grand Exalted

/~1 Mili handsome new Homes of ilorganlown,
W.Va., Lodge No. 411,and Fredericksburg.
^'a., Lodge No. 875, were recently declicaLcd

by Grand E.xalted Ruler William Hawley Atwdl.
Morgantown Lodge made its dedicalion the

occasion of a two-day celebration. Commencing
with open hou.sc to all visiting Elks, the lirst
(lay's festivities continued with a reception to
the Grand ]Cxalte<l Ruler, a Lodge session, and
the initiation of a large class of candidates which
was one of the most elaborate in the history of
the Lodge. This was followed by a banquet
attended by the largest assemblage of Elks ever
gathered in Morgantown, many hundreds sitting
down in the spacious new banquet hall. Dr.
J. W. Hartigan, Past Exalted Ruler of the
T>odge, was toastmasler. After the singing of
".America" and the invocation, an address of
welcome was delivered by F. Roy Yoke of
ALorgantown Lodge. The speakers of the eve
ning were United States Senator Mansfield M.
Ncely. Past Grand Exalted Rulers John K.
Tener and J. Edgar Masters, Hon. Frank L.
Bowman and Grand Exalted Ruler William
Hawley Atwell.

The formal dedication took place in the Lodge
room following the banquet and was conducted
by the Grand Exalted Ruler, assisted by the
officers of the Lodge and a number of the dis
tinguished visitors.

The features of the second day's entertain
ment were the reception to members and guests,
and the grand ball, these having been preceded
earlier in the day by open house to the public.

The new Home consists of the fine residence
building purchased by the Lodge some years
ago, on which a new wing, designed especially
for Lodge and club purposes,was recently built.
It is located on a lot fronting 106 feet on Walnut
Street, with a depth 100 feet. The site over
looks the picturesque Deckers Creek ravine.

The original building was so well constructed
and in such good repair that the building com-

Dedicate Handsome Homes
Ruler Attends Formal Opening of Two

raittee decided to make full use of it, with the
necessaiy alterations, erecting the new three-
story wing, 40 X100 feet, in the rear.

The new wing is entirely firejjroof, with solid
brick walls and steel frame. The architecture
is early .-Vmerican, the style adopted to har
monize with the older structure.

The basement of the new section consists of a
social, grill and billiard-room. The ground iloor
has a_ great hall for banquets, dancing and
theatrical entertainments. Above this is the
Lodge room which, with the necessary ante
rooms, forms the third floor.

The rooms in the older portion have been re
arranged to provide, on the first floor, a secre
tary's room and visitors' waiting-room at the
right of the front entrance. An attractive feature
IS an enclosedsun-porch, with a separate outside
entrance which allows of its use for small dinner
parties or dances, without interfering with the
use of the Home for other purposes.

On the second floor the rooms of the old house
have been thrown together to make an unusually
attractive lounge-room, 41 x 17 feet wide, with
nine large windows and a handsome fireplace at
each end.

The motifs for the decorations and furnishings
of the Lodge room were taken from the Danzetti
Palace in Florence, Italy, one of the early
Medieval Guild Halls. The room is wainscoted
and paneled in birch. In the highest part of
the vaulted and sloped ceiling are two plaster
domes with concealed lights. The walls are
stenciled in a pattern ornament with a painted
cornice, the colorsbeing cobalt blue and gray.

The building committee that started the
Home and carried it through to a successful
completion was composed of the following
members: E. D. Tumlin, Chairman; B. J.
McDermott, B. M. Chaplin, J. M. O. Brown,
John L. Hatfield, C. C. Cashman and L. E.
Tucker.

Equally impressive were the exercises attend

ing the dedicatioji of the new Home of Freder-
icksburg, Va., Lodge by Grand Exalted Ruler
Atwell. i\Iany distinguished members of the
Order were present and Lodges throughout the
region were well represented.

The new building consists of a large addition
recently built on to the old Home of the Lodge
which in turn has been enlarged, remodeled and
redecorated. The addition was built at a cost of
approximately S25.000 and embodies many
features necessary to the activities of the growing
membership of this Lodge. Tlie whole building,
including both the new and old portions, is
beautifully furnished, making it one of the most
homelike and attractive Homes in the region.

'T^HE recent annual convention of the Indiana
State Elks Association was opened with the

dedication of the beautiful new 8300,000 Home
of Valparaiso, Ind.,. Lodge No. 500. The
presence of visiting members from all the Lodges
of the State, and of bands and drill teams, made
the occasion unusually colorful and impressive.

The dedicatory ceremony was conducted by
Past Grand Exalted Ruler Bruce A. Campbell,
who acted as personal representative of Gran<l
Exalted Ruler Atwell. Among the many other
distinguished members who took part in the
exercises were: Robert A. Scott, Grand Trustee;
Fred C. Robinson, Grand Secretary; Harry
Kramer, District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler
for Northern Indiana; Garnet R. Fleming,
retiring President of the Indiana Association,
since appointed to the Committee on Creden
tials of the Grand Lodge; Don Allman, Secretary
of the Indiana State As.sociation; and Exalted
Ruler Paul E. Marks of Valparaiso Lodge.

The spacious new Lodge room was filled to
capacity with delegates to the Convention,
visitors and members, and the splendid new
edifice was dedicated to the work of the Order
in a most impressive fashion.

The dedication banquet was held that eve-

Neiv Home of Valparaiso, Ind., Lodge No. 500 Now Home of Lancaster, N. Y., Lodge No. 1478
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ning. ]\Iany delegates and visitors to the Con
vention and prominent townspeople, as well as
the members of Valparaiso Lodge, sat down to
the elaborate dinner. Mr. Scott acted as Toast-
master, and Mr. Campbell and Mr. Robinson
addressed the diners. At the conclusion of the
program the members and their guests returned
to the new Home of the Lodge where several
orchestras furnished music.

The new Home of Valparaiso Lodge is one of
the most beautiful and perfectly appointed in
the jSIiddle West. The building is three stories
high, witli a basement, and has a frontage of
66 feet on Lincolnway, which carries the traflBc
of the great Lincoln Highway, and of 132 feet on
Lafayette Street. It is of fireproof construction
throughout, being built entirely of reinforced
concrete, steel, brick and tile. The floors are of
reinforced concrete with a seven-eighths-inch
wood covering, e.\cept in the kitchens, corridors,
stairs and game-room, where a terrazzo covering
is used. The e,\terior, of severely plain design,
presents a dignified appearance. A large copper
marquise, prominently set off by electric lights,
e.\tends over the Lafayette Street entrance.
Double windows are used almost entirely in the
building.

The basement is devoted to bowling alleys,
shower and locker-rooms, heating apparatus and
machinery rooms.

The main entrance to the Lodge rooms, with
spacious hall and stainvaj's, is on the first floor
on the side facing Lafayette Street. The re
maining space is given over to sLx stores.

The second floor is devoted to club purposes.
Here are the social and lounging rooms, office,
caf6, billiard-rooms and kitchen.

On the third floor, in addition to the Lodge
room, anterooms and paraphernalia room, is a
large assembly-room used by the Lodge for
dances and entertainments. In connection with
this room there is a commodious ladies' parlor.
In the rear is a men's recreation-room, and a
spacious kitchen and serving quarters for ban
quets in the auditorium.

'^HE dedication services of the new $300,000
Home of Moline, 111., Lodge No. 556 were

made the occasion of four days of celebration and
entertaiimient by the members and representa
tives of many Lodges throughout the State.

The form^ dedication was the first event on
an elaborate program. This was conducted by

Grand Esquire William J. Sinek, Past Exalted
Ruler of Chicago, 111., Lodge No. 4, who was
assisted by Exalted Ruler Lloyd E. Kennedy of
Moline Lodge and the following members of the
Order: Exalted Ruler Richard S.Barnett, Chicago
Lodge"; George W. Hasselman, Secretary of
La Salle, III., Lodge No. 584, and Secretary of
the Illinois State Elks Association; C. N. Isaac
son, Past District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler
of Illinois, West, a Past Exalted Ruler of Rock
Island, III., Lodge No. 980; and L. R. Blackman,
Past Exalted Ruler of Moline Lodge, The dedi
catory oration was delivered by Justice Floyd
E.' Thompson of the Supreme Court of Illinois,
also a Past Exalted Ruler of Moline Lodge.

Several hundred members and candidates
sat down to the banquet which followed that
evening. Among the speakers were Past Exalted
Rider Axel H. Kohler, first Exalted Ruler of the
Lodge, Mr. Sinek, Mr. Barnett and Mr. Hassel
man.

The following evening members, visitors and
a large class of candidates, headed by the band
of Rock Island, III., Lodge No. 980, marched to
the new Elks' Auditorium, where an impressive
initiation was conducted.

The next evening was "Stunt Night," and on
the follo^ving day the festivities were brought to a
dose with the Grand Ball at the new Auditorium.

The new Home is a beautiful building, con
spicuous not only by its size but by the sym
metry and simplicity of its Colonial design. It
is built of fireproof materials throughout.

The Colonial design of the exterior was fur
ther developed in the interior of the building
and the ^gnified yet homelike appearance of
the various rooms gives evidence of the thought
spent in bringingtogether a harmoniousdesign.

The mainentrance is located onSix^ Avenue
where the approach is made up a \vide set of
steps to a paved terrace at the entrance to the
club lobby. This lobby connects directly with
the lounging and social rooms and contains the
office of the building.

The stairs for the club features lead from this
lobby to the grill-room and the gjTnnasium in
the basement and to the billiard-room, writing-
room, library, secretary's office, and Lodge room
on the second floor.

The wide theatre entrance, located on the
west side of the building on Seventeenth Street,
admits the public directly to the large reception
hall which connects with a community-room and

S3

the assembly-room, which is arranged for enter
tainments, banquets and dances.

The folding chairs with which this room is
equipped furnish a seating capacity for 950
persons on the meiin floor, and ^e balcony has
210 upholstered opera chairs. Thus a total
seating of 1,160 is provided. A full-sized stage
wth proscenium arch 35 feet wide and a stage
height of 46 feet to the gridiron beams makes it
possible tp put on large productions.

For dancing there is ample room for 600
couples without crowding, and for serving ban
quets a capacity of i,oco can be arranged by seat
ing the speakers' table on the stage. Direct
access from the kitchen through a serving-room
provides the service for the banquets.

The cost of the lot on which the new Home
stands was $50,000, the building $200,000 and the
furnishings $50,000, giving tie Lodge a total
investment of $300,000 in a building of which
Moline can well feel proud.

'pHE splendid new three-story Home of Lan
caster, N. Y., Lodge No. 1478 was recently

dedicated in the presence of visiting EUcs from
Buffalo, Niagara Falls, Lockport and many other
near-b}' cities.

The first day tjf the celebration was given over
to a public inspection of the new building, a
regular meeting and the initiation of a dedica
tion class, and a grand ball.

The dedication ceremonies on the next day
took place in the handsome new Lodge room
following a street parade which was witnessed
by a crowd of more than 5,000. The band and
drill team of Buffalo, N. Y., Lodge No. 23 and
visiting Elks from many other Lodges joined the
Lancastrians in the parade. The marchers were
escorted by a special squad of motorcycle police.

The new Home was dedicated by Charles C.
Ryan, Past Exalted Ruler of Buffalo Lodge.
Among the distinguished members who took
part in the dedication exercises were William
E. Fitzsimmons, President of the New York
State Elks Association, who delivered the dedica
tion address; James A. Farley, Past President of
the New York State Elks Association; Philip
Clancy, member of the Grand Lodge Committee
on State Associations; William E. Drislane
Past Grand Trustee, and D. Curtis Gano, Past
ExaltedRulerofRochester, N. Y.,Lodge No 24

Situated on East Main Street, in the finest
{Continued on page 8f)

OF THE various hoUdays which are celebrated
annually throughout the United States, two

are of outstanding and definite national sig
nificance. These are, of course. Independence
Day and Thanksgiving. Of the two. Thanks
giving is much the older, for the intrepid little
band of Pilgrims which carved themselves a
foothold on what was then a hostile continent,
celebrated their first devout Thanksgiving a
century and a half before the great Dedaration
thatjmade of us a free and independent people
was written.

Three hundred years ago! And what a
glorious development those years have mtnessed!
Picture it : The little Pilgrim settlement where
the colonists suffered almost unbelievable hard
ships and privations for the bare privileges which
are ours in such lavish measure and-without
effort to-day. Their days were spent in bitter
toil, from sun-up unto dark. The simplest
comforts that we know to-day were denied them.
Their lives were constantly menaced by lack of
provisions, by privation, arid by the hordes of
hostile savages by whom they were surrounded.
And yet, when it pleased the Almighty, tliat
glo^ing^autimin three hundred years ago, to send
them a .bounteous harvest, they rejoiced and
gave thanks for their manifold blessings.

We who enjoy the advantages of the splendid
structurefor which theylaidSiefoundation, are
so accustomed to accept what they would have
regarded as the most wildly incredible luxuri^,.
that we are apt to overlook the plain and homely
duty that devolves; upon iis, of showing oiir"
appreciation to the Great Author of aU our-
blessings. . .

Thanksgiving is more than telling yourself or
your neighbor that you are thankful; and we

Giving Thanks and Thanksgiving
By Col. John P. Sullivan

Chairman, Grand Lodge Committee on Social
and Community Welfare

Elks—afraternit)- foundedsolelyupon American
citizenship—should be the first to realizeit. The
celebration of Thanksgixang implies, for every
true American, the spreading abroad of that
good cheer .and welfare that it lies within our
power to share with those who have not been
specially favored by fortune. There is not one
of us who does not know of some family, some
person,who has met reversesor misfortune ^at
might make Thanksgiving Day for them little
more than a bleak mockery.

Shall it not, therefore, be our privilege, this
year, to show our gratitude for the abimdance of
our blessings by sharing, them with those to
whom we can make the very name of Thanks
giving a real and vital symbol of what it means
to be.an American and an Elk? Other organi
zations make other holidays, such as Christmas,
the occasions for their outpourings of generosity,
justaswedo.. But let us,asElksandAmericans,
make if oiir Wgh prerogative tojsee toit ^at no
one, within reach ofus,shall beoverlooked in the
good cheerwith which everyloyalcitizendesures
Thanksgiving Dayto beinvest^.
. We can work to this great end better through
,our Lodges than we can as"in'diSdduals. A
circular urging your partidpation in Thanks
giving Welfare Work has already.been sent out
to'all the Lodges, and embodiedin it is a splendid
pW reprinted herewith for organized effort in
this direction. Let us be able to say, in our next
annual report, that wherever one of the great

Lodges of the Elks stood, throughout the length
and breadth of all this mighty land, there was
Thanksgiving truly a day for giving thanks; there
kindly men, imbued with Charity, Brother Love,
Justice and Fidelity, "went about doing good."

The Thanksgiving basket plan, which has been
successfully used in the past, follows;

Name a committee with chairman and vice-
chairman, as early as possible. To every mem
ber of the Lodge send blank cards on which each
member can fill out the name and address of some
family or families of worthy poor in his own
neighborhood. For two such names the member
encloses his check for $5 (if that is the amount
your committee fixes) or as many more as he
wishes, paying in proportion. Shouldhe merdy
enclose his check and no names, the committee
distributes the baskets his money buys, at their
own discretion. None but Elks are permitted to
subscribe to the Thanksgiving Basket Fund.

The names are recorded as the cards and
checks come back from the members, and are
listed in dty districts by routes for distribution.
These lists are made by professional routers from
the largest department stores. Then the com
mittee, its lists complete, its fund in haiid, on a
certain date, buys the supplies. It gets whole
sale,rates.-Many times, from charitable firms,
it buys food at cost or less than cost. While the
food in eaoh.family basket could not be bought
for le^ tbflri $10 at retail, the Elks buy it for
froloi ^.50 to $3.50 a basket. ,

The committee obtains the use of some ware
house, or other suitable place, for storing and
packing the food. On the evening before
Thanksgiving the Elks, their mothers, wiv^,
sisters and sweethearts, all meet at the ware-

{CotUinued on page 40)



Under the
Spreading

Antlers
A SPECIAL meeiin '̂ of the Kxalted Rulers

and members of the Social and Com-
inunity Welfare Committees of New

\ork Lodges, has been called by Frank L
Airostrong, Chairman of the New York State
hlks Association Committee on Social and
Community Welfare. The meeting will be held
at the Home of New York Lodge on Sunday
Nov mber 8 at i P. M. The purpose of the
rneeung %vill be to decide on some definite plan
of welfare activity by the Lodges of the State
Various ideas and suggestions wll be presented
and there will beopen discussion of the proposals.
The ineeting ^1 be an extremely important one.
and those who have received invitations arc
urged to be present. Several Grand Lodge
oITicers and a representative of the Grand Lodge
Committee on Social and Community Welfare
are expected to address the meeting. Pa'it
Presidents of the State Association and District
Deputy Grand Lxalted Rulers of theState have
also been invited.

The welfare work of the Lodges in New York
State has shown great development in the last
few yeare and the meeting is expected to con-
sohdate the activities of the individual Lodees
into some definite and far-reaching plan. '

Keokuk, Iowa, Lodge Stages
Brilliant Charity Show

With costumes and scenery surpassing any
ever seen m the city, the "Frolics of 1926.''
produced by Keokuk. Iowa. Lodge No 106
played to packed houses the three nights of its
presentation at the Grand Theatre. Preceding
the opening performance there was agreat parad?
inwhich thebusiness houses of thecitytook part
each being reppented by a fioat beautifullj^
decorated in f-.lk colors. The entire cast of the
show, and three bands which donated their
services to the cause of charity, were in the pre
cision. The show was a huge success and was
the means of adding several thousand dollars to
the Lodge s Charity Fund.

• Lodge has shown great developmentin the last few years. It has increased its mem-
berahip substantially, made extensive alterations
and repairs on its Home, and organized a Glee
Club which IS well known throughout the
district and which wasoneof the features of this
year s Frolic. TheLodge is held in high esteem
in the city and neighboring territory, due to a
great extent to its many laudable charitable
activities.

Montana State Elks Association
Meets at Kalispell

The annual convention of the Montana State
Jvlks Association was held recently at Kalispell,
under the auspices of Kalispell, Mont., Lodge

No. 725. Delegates from practically ever>-
Lodge in the Association were present and much
important business was transacted, notably the
drafting of a new constitution. A resolution was
unanimously adopted pledging the Lodges of the
Stale to give moral and fmancial support to the
orthopedic hospital for children at killings.

The following ofi'icers were elccted for 1925-
1926: President, J. M. Montgomery of Kalispell
Lodge; First \'ice-Presidcn(, Tom McTague;
Second Vice-President, George L. Steinbrenner
of Missoula Lodge No. 383; Third X'ice-Presi-
dent, Charles T. Trott of Billings Lodge No.
394; Treasurer, Fred J. McQueeney of Butte
Lodge No. 240; Secretary, R. Gibbons of
Helena Lodge Xo. 193; Doorkeeper, Charles T.
Wegner of Great Falls Lodge No. 214; .Marshall,
John P. Duggan of Butte Lodge; Trustees;

D. Williams of Havre Lodge No. 1201. and
-•Vrthur J. Baker of Lewistown Lodge No. 456.

Renovo, Pa., Lodge Dedicates
Its Beautiful New Home

With its Past Exalted Rulers in charge of the
ceremony, Renovo, Pa.. Lodge No. 334 recently
dedicated its handsome new Home on the corner
of Fourth Street and St. Clair Avenue. Repre
sentatives from many Lodges in Pcnn.sylvania
were present, including members of the Cilee
Club and Drill Squad of Williamsport Lodge
No. 173.

The new Home of Renovo Lodge is complete
and modern in every respect. It is constructed
of red face brick, trimmed with Indiana lime
stone, aad has three stories and basement. The
whole is of strictly fireproof material. There is
not a comfort which could be thought of, both
for members and their wives, that has not been
embodied within its walls. Not only is the
building superbly furnished throughout with
great taste, but its architectural qualities make
it one of the most distinctive structures in the
city.

Massachusetts Lodges Take Part in
Ceremonies a/ Braves Field

Members of Winthrop. Mass.. Lodge No. 1078
and representatives of Boston and other Massa
chusetts Lodges recently conducted an impres
sive memorial service on Braves Field. Boston,
for Norman D. "Tony" Boeckel, third baseman
of the Boston Braves who died two years ago.
A wreath was placed in front of the Memorial
Tablet which Winthrop Lodge dedicated in his
memory last year, and James V. O'Donnell,
Exalted Ruler of the Lodge, explained to the
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Lodges Throughout

The Order
Decoration by Charles Livingston Bull

audience the reason for the gathering, paying
tribute to his fellow member.

The day also marked the opening of the drive
by the Elks of ilassachusetts in the national
campaign to sa\'c "Old Ironsides." With the
presence of Past Grand Exalted Ruler James R.
Nicholson, wlio is Chairman of the Campaign
Committee, and a score of other distinguished
members of the Order, the dri\-e was inaugurated
by a procession of marines, sailors, ball players
and officials to the flagpole in the center field,
where a pennant bearing the inscription, "An
Elk in Every Schoolroom Will Save Old Iron
sides," was hoisted.

Slillwater, Minn., Lodge Takes
Interest in Boys ofIts Community

The Social and Community Welfare Com
mittee of Stillwater, Alinii., Lodge No. 179 has
been doing excellent work among the boys within
its jurisdiction during the past summer. One of
the most successful of its activities was the
organization of an Elks Junior Baseball A.?socia-
tion made up of boys of fifteen and under. Six
teams with an elected captain were formed, each
team being sponsored directly by one of the
members of the Lodge. Games between the
various teams were played on Saturday after
noons with an experienced umpire olllciating.
Great enthusiasm was awakened among the boys
of the community in the standing of the teams,
and large attendance was had at all games.

Rapid Progress Being Made on
New Home oj Los Angeles Lodge

The beautiful new Home which is being built
by Los -Vngeles, Calif., Lodge No. 99 at Sixth
and Parkview Avenues is rapidly nearing com
pletion and it is the hopeof the membership that
the structure will be ready for occupancy early
in the new year.

Iowa State Elks Association
Active in Many Fields

I he Elks Scholarship Foundation which was
established at the recent meeting of the Iowa
State Elks .'\ssociation is designed to extend
needed help in the way of fees and by providing
part-time work where possible to the children of
Elks or of deceased Elks, in State colleges, in

they may complete their education.
1 his 1'oundation is administered under the direc
tion of a Board of Trustees consisting of three
members.

TheAssociation, in addition to the publication
of a tri-yearly bulletin which is sent free to all
chair officers, trustees. Past Exalted Rulers and
others of the Subordinate Lodges in the State. i<;
working out further plans for publicity. These
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include the establishment of an Iowa State Elks
Association news bureau for the purpose of
sending Elk news to all papers in the town where
a Lodge is located. The Association also urges
the appointment of a committee in each Lodge
to act in cooperation with a similar State com
mittee, whose specific duty it will be to look after
(he welfare of the dependent orphan cllildrcil of
deccasct] members. The furthering of rituulistk'
conlcsls among Lodges of the State for the
purpose of improvinR the exemplification of the
P.itual is another activity of the Association.

Norristown, Pa., Lodge Will Put
On Lavish Minstrel Show

The Social and Community Welfare Com
mittee of Norristown, Pa., Lodge No. 714, is
planning to present a minstrel show in the new
auditorium during the first week in December.
The show is e.xpected to be the best ever staged
by the Lodge and will have many novel features.

Wichita, Kans., Lodge Sponsors
Unusual Musical Unit

Wichita, Kans., '.odge No. 427, has fostered
a unique musical organization known as the
Elks Ladies Saxophone Band. There are 41
players in the unit, and the members are wives,
daughters, sisters or friends of Elks. The band
made its first public appearance in the fall of
1924 and since then it has given a number of
concerts in Wichita and Newton. When the new
Home of Wichita Lodge was dedicated last May
it took a prominent part in the e.xercises. Re
cently, at the convention of the Kansas State
Elks Association, held in Wichita, it again gave
an e.vcellent account of itself.

Grand Esteemed Lecturing Knight
Visits Alaska Lodges

Grand Esteemed Lecturing Knight Walter F.
Meier of Seattle, Wash., Lodge No. 92, recently
visited the Lodges of Alaska as the special repre
sentative of Grand Exalted Ruler William Haw-
ley Atwell. He first conferred with the ofllcers of
Ketchikan Lodge No. 1429, and Juneau Lodge
No. 420. His next stop was at Anchorage
Lodge No. 1351, where a special meeting, which
was largely attended, was called in his honor.
The fact that Mr. Meier was the first Grand
Lodge onicer to visit this Lodge added interest
to the meeting. Cordova Lodge No. 14X3, was
next visited. Mr. Meier here deli\ered one of
his characteristic addresses, urging tliat all
members of the Order forget self-aggrandizement
and work for the betterment of mankind. As in
the case of Anchorage Lodge. Mr. Meier was the
first Grand Lodge olBcer to visit this Lodge, so
that his reception was in the nature of a special
event to its members.

The special message borne by the Grand
Esteemed Lecturing Knight to Lodges in Alaska
from the Grand Exalted Ruler was embodied in
a telegram sent him on the eve of his departure
for the territory. It read as follows: "Deeply
grateful for the opportunity to send by you to
the Brothers of Alaska a word of affection and
cheer. Please assure them that neither distance
nor climate lessen in the slightest degree the
regard in which they are held. This year each
iiorse in the team is expected to do his very best
for country, and individual!}'. Alaska Elks will
be delighted to pull their part of tlie load."

Everywhere throughout the territory Mr.
Meier was impressed by the excellent condition
existing in the Lodges and by their fine spirit of
cooperation.

Silver City, N. M., Lodge Forms
"Burn the Mortgage Club"

Silver City, N. M., Lodge No. 413, is trying
out a novel scheme by which it hopes to reduce
materially the indebtedness- existing on its
present Home. Under the leadership of its
Exalted Ruler, an organization known as the
"Burn the Mortgage Club" lias been formed.
All members of the Lodge are eligible to join,
the membership fee being S5.00, life membership
S25.00. The annual dues in the "Club" are left
to the generosity of the members. With the
funds raised in this manner the Lodge hopes to
discharge a large portion of its indebtedness.
After a sufl'icient number have joined, a more

formal organization will be perfected which will
provide various social entertainments through
out the year in furtherance of its purpose.

Maryland, Delaware, and District of
Columbia Association Meets

The fifth annual convention of the State
Aftsociutiun, comprising all Lodges within the
jurisdiction of Maryland, Delaware and the
District of Columbia, held recently in Frederick,
Md., was one of tlie most successful in the history
of the Association. All plans were carried out
with perfection, the affair culminating in a large
parade on the last day in which several thousand
Elks took part. On the first day Memorial
Services were conducted for Past Exalted Ruler
Joseph Salabes of Baltimore, Md.. Lodge No. 7,
one of the founders of the Association who had
passed away during the year. The Association
presented the retiring President, P. J. Callan of
Washington, D. C., Lodge No. 15, with a beau
tiful chest of silver as a token of its appreciation
of his two years' service.

Interesting and profitable business sessions
were conducted during the three-day convention
and the election of officers resulted as follows:
President, Samuel H. De Hoff of Towson, Md.,
Lodge No. 469; First Vicc-President, William U.
McCready of .-\nnapoUs, Md., Lodge No. 622;
Second Vice-President, William H. Bovey of
Hagerstown, Md., Lodge No. 378; Third Vice-
President, John J. Powel of Wilmington, Del-.
Lodge No. 307; Secretary-Treasurer, John E.
Lynch of Washington Lodge; Trustees: Francis
V. Staub of Frederick, Md.. Lodge No. 684;
Howard F. McCall of Wilmington Lodge;
Charles J. Montgomery of Washington Lodge,
and George R. Daisy of Cumberland, Md.,
Lodge No. 63. Wilmington, Del., was chosen as
the 1926 convention city.

One of the features of the convention was the
formal dedication of the handsome Home of
Frederick, Md., Lodge No. 684.

One of the Oldest Boy Scout Troops
Sponsored by Shamokin, Pa., Lodge

At a recent meeting Shamokin. Pa., Lodge
No. 355, unanimously decided to take over the
responsibility of fostering "City Troop No. i,"
Boy Scouts of America, one of the oldest troops
in the country. This troop was founded in 1910
when the boy scout movement was brought from
England, and its organization antedates by
several months the formation of the National
Council of Boy Scouts of America. The troop is
at present composed of about 60 boys whose
parents belong to various creeds and sectarian

ism has no part in its activities, so that it will be
truly representative of the Order. Shamokin
Lodge plans to assist the troop financially and to
help the boys in man\' other ways.

Glens Falls. N. Y., Lodge Looks
Out for Crippled Children

The recent outing for crippled children held by
(liens Falls, N. Lodge No, 81, was one of the
nio:;l successful ever conducted by the member
ship, A sight-seeing ride to Lake George and
Bo ton, a bountiful picnic lunch at Fort George
Park, where there was much to entertain the
youngsters—these were the high lights of the
eventful day.

Elizabeth. N. J., Lodge Holds Its
Seventh Annual Auto Show

Elizabeth, N. J., Lodge No. 289, recently
conducted its seventh annual Auto Show in the
Elizabeth Armory. The e.xhibition was put on
in conjunction with the Elizabeth Auto Trade
Association and was one of the first shows to
display the new 1926 models in this section of
the country'. Many entertainment features were
introduced during the week of the exhibition,
and the entire net proceeds were turned into the
Lodge's charity fund.

Ely, Nev.) Lodge Stages
Three-Day Jubilee

Ely. Nevada, Lodge No. 1469, recently con
ducted a three-daj' celebration which was in
every- way successful. The first day a large class
of candidates from the mines was initiated, and
tlie loving cup won by its Ritualistic Team at the
State Association was presented to the Lodge.
The second day the degree team went to the
smelter town, McGill, and initiated a large class
from there. This was followed by an entertain
ment consisting of wrestling matches, vaudeville
acts, etc.. after which the Elks of McGill served
an elaborate banquet to the visitors. Present as
guests of honor were the officers and members of
Ogden, Utah, Lodge No, 719. The third day
witnessed the dedication of the new Home of the
Stray Elks of McGill. The dedication services
were conducted in an impressive manner by
Exalted Ruler Henry A. Anderson and the
officers of Ogden Lodge. After the dedication
Hon. W^illiamEdwards of Tonopah, Nev., Lodge
No. 1062, delivered the address of the evening.
He spoke feelingly of the remarkable achieve
ment of the McGill Elks and prophesied that
the Order throughout Nevada would be in
fluenced and benefited by their e.xample. The
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The membership of Bloomjield, IS. J., Lodge No. 788, enjoys this at
tractive new Home, tvhich embodies everything in the way of comfort
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exercises, which were public, were followed, by
dancing in the ballroom of the new building and
a midnight lunch in the dining-room.

Charleston, W, Va., Lodge Has
Able Boy Scout Troop

Boy Scout Troop No. i8, organized and spon
sored a short time ago by Charleston, W. Va.,
Lodge No. 203, gives promise of being the best
troop in the city. Among other activities, the
boys_ have organized a fife and drum corps of
24 pieces which will be ready on November i to
gi%'e the Lodge and the citizens of Charleston a
demonstration. Recently the Lodge celebrated
the installation of the troop by a large banquet in
Ihe Home.

Reynoldsville, Pa., Lodge Visits Neiu
Home of Clearfield, Pa., Lodge

The Degree Team of Reynoldsville, Pa.,
Lodge No. 519, accompanied by many members
of the Lodge, recently visited Clearfield, Pa-
Lodge No. 540, where they initiated a class of
candidates for their host. The occasion was the
opening of the new Home of Clearfield Lodge,
and, in addition to the initiation, there was a fine
program of entertainment provided the visitors,
among whom were representati\-es of a number
of Lodges in the region.

Crippled Children's School of
Fort Wayne, Ind., Lodge

The interesting school for crippled chUdren
mamtamed by FortWayne, Ind., Lodge No. 155
opened agam this fall with 17 children on its
rolls. Ihese youngsters are making remarkable
progress m their studies and offer convincing
proof of the success of the project. Now that
the school seems to be firmly established as a
practical and highly commendable feature in the
welfare activities of the Lodge, it is expected
that more children will be enrolled during the
coming year The Lodge owns the building in
which the school is conducted and its operation

^ special committee cooperatingWith the local school authorities.

Shreveport, La., Lodge Has Vacancies
in Its Famous Band

Shreveport, La., Lodge No. 122 is the proud
sponsor of a 35-piece band composed of KIks,
and during the past year it has made wonderful
progress. The band has taken part in many
civic has rendered radio conccrts from
Station KWKH.and has played before large
audiences m the vanous city parks. The band
is now anxious to add several new members to
Its organization. Applicants desiring to make
connections should address their inquiries to
li. Axel Johansson, Director Elks Band, care of
Shreveport, La., Lodge No. 122.

Antlers ofLone Beach, Calif., Lodge
Installs New Members

Entering its third term under auspicious
circumstance,Long Beach, Calif.. Lodge No. 3,

cr of Antlers, the Junior organization

maa

TUii new Home of Hampton, Va.,
Lodge J\o. 366, recently dedicated

sponsored by Long Beach Lodge No. 888,
recently' installed ils new oQicers. A special
invitation was sent to all members of No. 888
and many were present to witness the ceremony.
On the following evening the Antlers conductcd
a dance at La Venta Inn, Palos \'crdes Estates,
in celebration of ils anniversary and the installa
tion. The evening was a great success and was
attended by many of the Big Brothers. The
Antlers of Long Beach Lodge has a wide-awake
membership made up of the best young men of
the community, and is proving itself a valuable
adjunct of the life of the Lodge.

fVilkinsburg, Pa., Lodge Plans
Many Entertainments

The Entertainment Committee of Wilkins-
burg, Pa., Lodge No. 577 has promised the
membership a large round of pleasure during the
coming months, and plans have already been
made for a number of special dances and stag
affairs. .'\n Italian night, dances on Armistice
Day, Thanksgiving and New Year's Eve, a
Southern Cabaret, and many other features of a
similar nature are scheduled. There are also
several stag shows and boxing bouts in store for
the membership.

St. Petersburg, Fla., Lodge Conducts
Big Annual Event

The annual "Kiddies Day" conducted recent
ly by St. Petersburg, Fla., Lodge No. 1224
touched the high-water mark of this Lodge's
achievement in the field of welfare work, and
was even more successful than a similar event
held last year when 3,000 youngsters enjoyed a
rare outing. St. Petersburg Loflge invited all
the children within its juris<liction to take part in
the fcrilivltics that wefC lieki at Oriile, an

The new Htitno of Sclent, Oregon, Lt>dge
hio.3:i6, whichis to hodothcaied this month

if
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island outside the city. More than 5,coo young
sters responded to the call and were treated to
one of the best times of their lives. When one
considers that such a large number of children
were taken care of, to say nothing of the grown
ups, and that St. Petersburg Lodge has a mem
bership under 1,000, and that Pass-a-Grille is
o\-er 11 miles distant from the city—what the
members accomplished can be appreciated.

Delicacies of all descriptions were provided
the youngsters, and there were bathing, water
sports, and many other athletic events through
out the day. Though it is difficult to see how
improvement could be made on the day, St.
Petersburg Lodge is. nevertheless, already look
ing forward to next year's event and laying plans
for an even "bigger and better Kiddies Day."

Greenivich. Conn., Lodge Considering
Building Netv Home

.At a recent meeting of Grcenwicli, Conn.,
Lodge No. 1150 a committee was appointed to
go into the question of building a new Home.
Owning one of the finest parcels of real estate
along the Post Road between New York and
Boston, Greenwich Lodge feels it must have a
new building, one that will take its place with
the other fraternal and public buildings in its
community.

Cornerstone Laid for New Home
Of Red Oak, Iowa, Lodge

Impressive ceremonies and exercises marked
the laying of the cornerstone for the new Home
which Red Oak, Iowa, Lodge No. 1304 is
building on West Keed Street at a cost of approxi
mately S40.000. Work on the building is pro
gressing so rapidly that the membership look
forward to occupying the new Home by Thanks
giving. Plans are beinj; perfected for its dedica
tion on this date, when it is expected that a large
class of candidates will be initiated.

Mount Vernon, N. Y., Lodqe Host
To City's Children

Several hundred children were guests recently
of Mount Vernon, N. Y., Lodge No. 842, at its
annual outing. The little ones were taken in a
number of busses from the Home and after a
sight-seeing tour throughout Westchester Coun
ty were driven to Rye Beach, where a substantial
lunch awaited all members of the party. During
the afternoon tickets were issued to the children
for the various amusements of the Beach. An
abundant supply of sandwiches, cakes, ice cream,
fruit, candies and milk was furnished the little
guests. The occasion was a most enj'oyable one
for the children, and the whole event was
admirably conducted by the committee in charge
of the outing.

Clinton, Mass., Lodge Gives Young
Man College Education

At a meeting held last spring, Clinton, Mass.,
Lodge No. ijoO voted to pay the cxpcnses of
some worlby pupil of the local High School
ihft.uah iin inatituijon of infilicr learning.
COO[)erating -with (he principal of llu- Jlieh
School, the Lodge recciUly selected a youhK man
lor the Hcliolui'sliip and he is now cnl<^r<^d lip"n a
four-year course at the Worcester Tcchnolnnical
Institute with his expensesassured by the Lodge.

Four New Elk Lodges
Recently Instituted

Ridgefield Park, N. J., Lodge No. 1506 was
recently instituted by District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler Henry Gillhaus. The first
Exalted Ruler of the Lodge is John A. Baldwin,
and the Secretary is James E. Williams.

Bradentown, Fla., Lodge No. 1511 was
instituted with H. T. Edwards as its first
Exalted Ruler and Moreland H. Gaines as its
first Secretary.

Marianna, Fla., Lodge No. 1516 was insti
tuted by District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler
Eugene P. Roch. James H. Finch is the Exalted
Ruler and W. V. Mayfield the Secretary.

Fort Lauderdale, Fla., Lodge No. 1517 was
instituted by District Deputy Grand Exalted
Ruler W. Frank Blanton. W. A. Hicks is the
Exalted Ruler and G. A. Dagwell, Secretary.
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Band of Tacoma, Wash., Lodge
Givps Unique Concert

With the majestic snow-clad slopes of Mount
Tacoma (Mount Rainier) for a background and
an audience of more than 300 Tacomans and
many visitors from other parts of the country,
the band of Tacoma, Wash.. Lodge No. 174,
recently presented an impressive program in
Paradise \'alley. The affair was the second
annual celebration of Tacoma Day at the moun
tain, and this event proved so successful that it
willbe a permanent institution annually hereafter.

The trip to >fount Tacoma is the first of a
series of visits the band will make to various
centers in the Northwest this winter. The band
has attained a high rank among the musical
organizations of the West and is looked upon as
a great asset to Tacoma as well as to Tacoma
Lodge.

Rochester, N. Y., Lodge Provides Fun
For Crippled Children

The crippled children within its jurisdiction
were recently given an outing by Rochester,
N. Y., Lodge No. 24. The youngsters, who were
taken to and from the scene of the outing in
autos furnished by the members, experienced a
thoroughly delightful day. There were boat
trips on Irondequoit Bay in steam launches, a
fish and chicken dinner and plenty of music,
ice cream, sandwiches and soda pop.

Brooklyn, N. Y., Lodge to Have
18-Hole Golf Course

The Golf Committee of Brooklyn, N. Y.,
Lodge No. 22, recently announced the successful
completion of plans for a Golf and Country Club
which promises to be one of the finest on Long
Island. A tract of 108 acres of property ideally
suited to the purpose has been purchased at Kew
Gardens and will be developed immediately into
a complete modern Country Club,with an 18-holc
golf course, tennis courts and other sporting
features.

Members of Brooklyn Lodge are enthusiastic
golfers. During the summer several very suc
cessful one-day tournaments were held on the
Leno.K Hills, Hillcrest, and Queens Valley
courses. The new Country Club will give a fine
stimulus to the game and should prove a valuable
asset to the Lodge in general.

Junior Past Exalted Rulers
Association Working Well

The recently formed association of Junior
Past Exalted Rulers of California South Central
is proving itself a real asset to the District.
Meetings have been held at various Lodges this
fall, each occasion being marked by enthusiasm
and fresh interest in a wide range of activities.
The Association was formed with the idea of
visiting in a body the Lodges of the District
from time to time, thereby stimulating interest
in meetings and promoting a spirit of fellowship
and cooperation.

Hannibal, Mo., Lodge Will Move
Into New Home. Noveinhvr 1

Hannibal, Mo., l-orlgc N'o. t hjS c.-Lpecls la
occupy it?! hi'wly H-llniik'led Hi.mo on November
I. The changes, additions und imprnvcmchts
thul have been miidc represent nil investment of
approximately $50,000, and the whole is prac
tically a new structure.

The front of the building is of white stone and
pressed brick, and one of the features is the
porch, 37 X 14 feet, which extends across the
entire front of the building and has a red quarry
tile floor. The first floor will be occupied by
stores. On the second floor will be the main
lounging-room, 38 x 54 feet, and a billiard-room
18 .X 25 feet, which will be equipped with two
standard tournament-size billiard tables and two
pocket billiard tables. On the third floor will be -
tlie Lodge room, 39 x 70 feet. The woodwork
will be magnolia and oak and the walls will
be canvascd and hand-decorated This room will
also serve as the ballroom and will be the
scene of many dances and parties throughout the
coming season. The dining-room, 15 x 54 feet,
kitchen, ante-room, regalia room and Indies'
rest-room are also on this floor.
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The handsome residence which was purchased by Hazleton, Pa., J^dgo.
No. 200, and which has been completely remodeled as its new home

The members have worked out an excellent
program of exercises in connection with the
dedication, and a large class of candidates will
be initiated at the occasion.

Queens Borough, N. Y., Lodge
Awards a Yearly Scholarship

Queens Borough, N. Y., Lodge Xo. 878. in
furthering its charitable and community welfare
work, is awarding a yearly scholarship valued at
S200 for a full four-year academic course in any
college selected by the winner. The following
rules determine the award of the scholarship:
(i) It will be open to the sons of present mem
bers or the sons of deceased members of No. 878,
without regard to financial need; (2) the appli
cant must lie a graduate of a High School or its
equivalent. He may select any college, but he
must be eligible for admission to the one selected.
Holding of another scholarship bars the appli
cant. All applications must be approved by the
committee; (3) The scholarship fund will be
paid direct to the college by the Lodge. The
continuance of the scholarship each year will
depend upon evidence of the holder's promotion
to the next higher class in college.

The winner of the first award was selected,
after meeting other requirements, by a competi
tive examination which was held recently in
the Home of the Lodge.

Th(jHome of ff'ashinglon, D. C., Lodge No. 15

Poughkeepsie, N. Y., Lodge
Entertains Crippled Children

large number of crippled children and their
guardians were recently guests of Poughkeepsie,
N. Y., Lodge No. 275, at the Health Farm
maintained by the Lodge at Freedom Plains.
The youngsters were serx-ed with luncheon in the
spacious dining-hall of the farm and were
entertained later by games and by the presenta
tion of a play put on by the children of the farm.

Oklahoma State Elks Association
Meets in Woodward

A most successful convention was held recently
by the Oklahoma State Klks Association at
Woodward. Woodward Lodge No. 1355,
though comparatively small, arranged and con
ducted a program of entertainment that was the
best the .Association has enjoyed in a number of
years. big parade, dancing, and a large ban
quet were some of the social features of the
convention.

The following officers were elected for 1925-
1926: President. Harold L. Street of Woodward
Lodge; First \'icc-President, Julius H. Kahn of
Ardmore Lodge No. 648; Second Vice-president,
O. L. Hayden of .\lva Lodge No. 1184; Third
Vice-President, C. D. Wallace of Oklahoma City
Lodge No. 417; Treasurer, L. A. Browder of
Duncan Lodge No. 1447; Trustee and Secre
tary, Murett W. Brown of Shawnee Lodge
Xo. 657.

Members of Muskegon, Mich., Lodge
Buy Trees in Elks Woods

Muskegon, Mich., Lodge No. 274 recently
tried out a novel scheme to retire the indebted
ness on its summer properly on Lake Miciiigan.
The Lodge purchased a heavily timbered tract
(if lan<l known as IClks Woods in a m«>st desimble
luciKion tuul sold the sltiiulihK timbci- fo its
mcmbcrn, i>nc irw. to each mciHbL'r. No fixt-d
pi-iio \\-ii5 pliKrc.'il on llu- Ircos, rach purrlin.-^cr
bcin^5 asked lu pay only wlmt he ihouKhl Uie
in\csLmcnt was worth to lum. A proper tlccd
was furnished to each buj'er and a marker show
ing his name and attesting his ownership was
attached to the tree he selected. The novelty
of the scheme won the hearty cooperation of the
members and was the means of raising a very
considerable sum of money.

Reading, Pa., Lodge Caringfor
Cripples of Its Community

Since Reading. Pa.. Lodge No. 11.^, became
actively interested this summer in helping the
crippled children of its community it has e.-s-
amined close to 100 case.s. provided a number of
operations and supplied many braces and special
shoes. It is the plan of the Social and Com
munity Welfare Committee which has tliis work
in charge to continue and to enlarge its activities
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Accommodations
For Traveling Elks

Living accommodations are ob
tainable in any of the Subordi
nate Lodge Homes listed below.

Agana. Guam. No. 1281
Albany, N. Y., Lodge No. 49
Albuquerque, N. M.. Lodge No. 461
Amsterdam. N. Y., Lodge No. loi
Anaheim, Calif.. Lodge No. 1345
Austin, Texas, Lodge No. 201
Bakersfield, Calif., Lodge No. 266
Bellingham. Wash., Lodge No. 194
Bloomsburg, Pa.. Lodge No. 436
Boston, Mass., Lodge N'o. 10
Bremerton, Wash.,Lodt;e No. 1181
Bridgeport, Conn., Lodge No. 36
Bridgeton. N. J-. Lodge No. 733
Canton, 111.. Lodge No. 626
Centralia, Wash., Lodge No. 1083
Chicago. 111., Lodtie No. 4
Coatesville, Pa., Lodge No. 1228
Cohoes, N. Y., Lodge No. 1317
Concord, N. H., Lodge No. 1210
Du Bois, Pa., Lodge No. 349
East Liverpool, Ohio. Lodge No. 258
Eau Claire. Wis., Lodge No. 402
Enc, Pa., Lodge No. 67
Flagstaff. Ariz., Lodge No. 499
Florence, Colo., Lodge No. 611
Fort Smith, Ark., Lodge No. 341
Fresno, Calif., Lod^ No. 439
Gloucester. .Mass., Lodge No. 892
Grafton, W. V'a., Lodge No. 308
Grass Valley, Calif., Lodge No. 538
Haverhill, Mass., Lodge No. 165
Hazleton, Pa.. Lodge No. 200
Hempstead, N, Y.. Lodge No. 1485
Honolulu, Hawaii, Lodge No. 616
Indianapolis, Ind.. Lodge No. 13
Johnson City. Tenn.. Lodge No. 825
Johristown, Pa., Lodge No. 175
.loplm. ifo.. Lodge Xo. 501
Kenosha, Wis., Lodge No. 730
J^iKton, N. Y.p Lodge No. 530

Grande, Ore.. Lodge No. 433
Lake City, Fla., Lodge No. 893
Lakeland. Fla., Lodge No. 1291
l^mar. Colo., Lodge No. 1319
Lancaster, Pa., Lodge No. 134
Leb.-»non. Pa., Lodge No. 631
Litchfield, 111., Lodge No. 654
Little Falls, Minn., Lodge No. 770
Lorain, Ohio. Lodge No. 1301
Louisville, Ky., Lodge No. 8
Los Angeles, Calif., Lodge No. 90
Manila, P. I.. Lodge No. 761
Mena, Ark., Lodge No. 781
M?nden. Conn., Lodge No. 3s
Middleboro, Mass.. Lodge No. 1274
Milton, Pa., Lodge No. 913
Milwaukee, Wis., Lodge No. 46
Minneapolis. Minn., Lodge No. 44
Mjssoula, Mont.. Lodge No. 381
Monessen, Pa., Lodge No. 773 '
Muncie. Ind., Lodge No. 24';
Newark, N. j.. Lodge No. 21

Rochelfe, N. Y., Lodge No. 756
New York, N. Y., Lodge No. I
North Adarns. Mass., Lodge No. 487
Olym^pia \\ash.. Lodge No. iRf,
Omaha, Neb.. Lodec No, 30
Poaaolc, N. J., LoiIkc No. .587
Merson. N. J Udpe No. d
Philod®lphi«. Pa., Ludne No. i

Pa,, LodMC h'o. II
P6eate1l6-. Icla^ib LoflH" No. f.74
i onvana. Caiif., Ko. 700
PorlW!. Me:. No. jSSPortl^firl, Ore., Uprtgc !So, 142
^ouKhkeopsio, N. Y., Lodge No, 27?
Providence, R. 1., Ixjdgc fso, 14
OueenB BorouKh. N. Y„ Lodge Ko

878
Ouincy, III., Lodge No. 100
Rockville, Conn.. Lodge No. 1359
?-"t'̂ <='-ford, N. J., Lo5gc No. 547

phio. Lodge No. .305
Salt Lake City. Utah. Lodge No. Rs
ban Antonio. Tojtas, Lodge No. 216
ban Francisco, Calif., Lodge No 1

Lodge No. ?23
Rattle Wash.. Lodge No. 02
Sliver City, N. M., Lodge No. 41J

111., Lodge N5. 1S8
|p""8field Mass.. Lodge No. 61St. Cloud. Minn., Lodgo No. si6
Susanville, Calif., Lodge No. 1487
Sycamore. 111., Lodge No. 1392
Tamaqua, Pa., Lodge No. 592
Tampa. Fla., Lodge No. 708

Woonsocket, R. r„ Lodge .N^o. 850York, Pa., Lodge No. 213

TF any Lodge has accommoda-
listed here, The

1 J tuill be glad to includeit on rctjimal without charge.

in this field and to provide the best medical and
surgical care for the unfortunate youngsters.

Santa Barbara, Calif., Lodge Goes
Ahead with New Home

Santa Barbara, Calif., Lodge No. 613, whose
Homewasdamagedbeyond the degreeof safety
by the earthquake, is planning to erect a new
steel structure on the ruins of the old Home that
has housed the Lodgefor the past twenty-three
years. A building committee was appointed
sometime ago and plans for the erection of the
building are well under way. It is estimated
that the new Home will cost from 8250,000 to
8300,000 when completed.

Reorganization Meeting of Texas
"State Elks Association

Dallas was unanimously selected for the first
convention next Spring of the Texas State Elks
.Association at the .reorganization meeting held
recently in San Antonio over which Grand
Ivxalted Ruler William Hawley Atwell presided.
Mr. Atwell was electcd Honorar>- President of
the .Association and Jack R. Burke of San
Antonio, Lodge No. 216, who has been President
of the temporary- organization, was elected to
head the permanent association. Other officers
of the new body were elected as follows: Vice-
Presidents, W. A. Fields of Hillsboro Lodge No.
903; Reagan Huffman of Marshall Lodge No.
683; E. B. Prince of \Va.\ahachie Lodge No. 280;
W. G. Merritt of Burkburnett Lodge No. 1489;
Thomas C. Ford of Orange Lodge No. 284;
L. T. Hoyt of Mercedes Lodge No. 1467; and
N. J. Nanney of Breckenridge Lodge No. 1480;
Secretary, Grover C. Collins of San Antonio
Lodge; Treasurer, C. J. Schneider of Austin
Lodge No. 201. The Board of Trustees Avill
consist of Col. P. L. Downs of Temple Lodge
No. 138; Charles A. Mangold of Dallas Lodge
No. 71; A. G. Ilseng of Fort Worth Lodge No.
124; C. K. Johnson of Wichita I'alls Lodge No.
1105; H. S. Paulus of Yoakum Lodge No. 1033;
Max H. Miller of El Paso Lodge No. 187; and
/V L. David of Beaumont Lodge No. 311.
V. G. Shan-er of San Antonio Lodge was ap
pointed by the President as Sergeant-at-Arms,
and W. H. Mulvoy of Dallas Lodge was named
Tiler of the Association.

The business sessions of the meeting were
highly satisfactor>'. A new constitution and
by-laws were discussed, revised and adopted,
and a committee was appointed to formulate a
general social and community welfare program
that should have far-reaching results. .An out
standing part of this program will probably be
the activity of all Lodges of the Associalion in
helping cripijlcd ami diseased children of the

Another feature will be the prestinlation
<>f an American flatf lO tfWfy pul>]!<; school iri
Tcms. It IS aisi. jjianncii to jjfilar/ie tho "IiIk
i}foL?xer" throufihoiit the state, and
lo give siiecial ttUention l(j aiiniiul picnic and
'^hrisinius cheer to the poor and ihe orphans.

The Texas State Klks Association originally
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was organized in 1914 and continued until soon
after the World War. when the last convention
was held in Galveston in rgiQ. Houston had the
meeting in 1918, San .Antonio in 1917, and Dallas
in 1916.

The reorganization convention ended with an
informal dance and vaudeville entertainment
given by San Antonio Lodge on the roof of its
Home. San Antonio Lodge kept open house
throughout the convention and showed its
hospitality to the delegates and visitors in
man\' ways.

Grand Exalted Ruler Visits
Western Lodges

During the month of Oclober the following
Lodges were on the itincrar>' of Grand Exalted
Ruler William Hawley .Atwell for visitations:
Douglas, Ariz., Lodge No. 955 (Ort. 3); Roswell,
N. Mex., Lodge No. 969 (Oct. 5); .Amarillo, Tex.,
Lodge No. 9-'3 (Oct. 6); Wichita. Kans., Lodge
No. 427 (Oct. 15—State Elks Association
Meeting); Shawnec. Okla., Lodge No. 657 (Oct.
16); Chicago. 111.. Lodge No. 4 (Oct. 25);
Evanston, 111., Lodge No. 1316 (Oct. 26); La
Crosse, Wis., Lodge No. 300 (Oct. 27).; Mani-
tovvac, Wis., Lodge No. 687 (Oct. 28); Kenosha,
Wis., Lodge No. 750 (Oct. 29).

Building Plans of Various
Lodges Approved,

The following building plans and purchases
of property have been approved by the Grand
Exalted Kuler and the Board of Grand Trustees:

Rochelle, 111., Lodge No. 1501. Purchase
for S8,ooo for a new Home, of a two story,
eight room frame building on a corner lot, 122
X75 feet, one block from the center of the busi
ness section of the city.

Delta. Colo., Lodge No. 1235. Plans_ to
erect a two stor>- and basement brick building,
at a cost of S6o,ooo, including furniture and
equipment, on a site already owned by the
Lodge. The basement will contain kitchen,
dining room, lavatories, and bath rooms. The
first floor will contain club room, reception
room, ladies' reception and rest room, and
reading rooms; the second floor will contain the
Lodge room, committee room, etc. The Lodge
room will be 50 .x 60 feet, and the building 50
X 80 feet.

Fresno, Calif., Lodge No. 439. P2rection of
a new Home on a site 75 x 125 feet owned by the
Lodge. It is proposed to erect a four story
concrete building, the three upper floors to be
used for Lodge purposes and Ihc ground floor
to be rentcci for stores, Ihe estimated cost of the
building to be Siis.ooo tvith furnijihings '^t
3650,900.

Wllftiiiiglon, Del., Lodge No. 307. I'urOllflSP
of properly and creation of a new Tloilic pn 4
IjuiUling site Xo x XOO fcct, Tlie buildiiiK will be
54 Xgo feet, three stories, brick front with tcrrft
cotta trimmings, the basement to contain dining
room, kitchen and bowling alleys; the first iloor

{Coiilimicd oil page 79)

The famous band of Tacoma, Wash.,Lodge No. 174, nhich recently
gave a concert in the clouds, ivith Mount Rainier for a baclcground
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World^s Oreatest Values
Everyone Says It—Sales Prove It

This is the greatest Essex value in history. It is the
finest Essex ever built. The price is the lowest at
which Essex ever sold. The largest production of
6-cylinder cars in the world, giving economies in
purchase ofmaterials, manufacture and distribution
exclusive to that position, make this value possible
alone to Hudson^Essex.

The new low price places within reach of all the
brilliant performance, reliability, riding ease and
fine appearance for which Essex is famous. No
wonder this Essex value is everywhere regarded
for outstanding quality and distinction.

HUDSON
COACH

1195
Hudson Brougham

*1495
Hudson (7 Pass.) Sedan

n695
AU Prices Freight and Tax Exira

Hudson-Essex World's Largest Selling 6-Cylinder Cars



You II find

this out

in j shaves
The free trial tube of
Williams will prove it

*I ^HERE are 4 reasons why men who
know prefer Williams Shaving Cream.

Read those 4 reasons below.

Then make this trst. PFritefor afree trialtube
ff^illiams. Before the third shave isover, you'll

know these 4 things:

1. Williams piles up firm, bulky lather.
This lather stays piled up.

2. It stays wet to the end of the shave.
Williams stays wet longer than any other
lather we know.

3. It drives the invisible oil-film from each
hair quickly. This allows the moisture in
the lather to soak into all ofevery hair so that
shaving is easier, quicker.

4. It leaves your skin feeling toned up
and invigorated. You get not only a better
shave but a face treatment as well.

Test Williams for yourself. A postcard
will bring you the free trial tube. Address
The J. B. Williams Co., Dept. 1211, Glaston-
bury, Conn. If you live in Canada, address
The J. B. Williams Co. (Canada), Ltd.,
St. Patrick Street, Montreal.

The large-size tube of Williams is 35c. The
double-size tube at 500 contains twice as much
and is the most economical uibe of shaving
cream you can buy.

^ >8 ournewest triumph —a aeira*""'^after-shaving preparation. For free
150-dcop tri.ilboitlc write Department 1211.
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My Pals, the Pugs
{Conliuiicd from page 12]

Cannonball. Whenthat ebony-hued man-killer
connected with the right hand, the referee seldom
took the trouble to count. It was anywhere
from five minutes to five daj's before iiis victim
woke up. He onlj- needed one punch to win,
and hewaited patiently for the opening to come.
Willie Lewis knocked Rufe down three times,
but the negro got up always at the count of
nine, and finally he tricked Willie into leading
with a right hand. Wowl The customers
reached for their hats and the show was over.
I saw the same thing happen to manyothers.

If Rufe could only have been held to the
straight and narrow path, no one within twenty
pounds of his weight, could have stood against
him. At the age of forty-two he came back
after an absence of twenty years, and with his
grown up children sitting at the ringside, won
several one-punch battles in California's'four-
round game. In fact, he was still so good that
the policeauthorities refused to sanction further
matches, fearing that the gray-headed veteran
would some night put his fist clear through the
body of an opponent. California's anti-prize-
fight law had driven all the seasoned battlers
from ^e state, and those who remained were
operaUng under the classification of " ama-
teure."_ Turner is now somewhere in the
Philippmes, and still bowling them over.

* * »

I^I^LE new can be said about the men who
have held the heavyweight title in bygone

lives arean open book to fandom,
but I like to think of their temperaments as
revealed unconsciously in the trving hours
before important battles.

Jim Corbett, highly-sensitized and intelligenl,
was nervous as a cat. The hardest job con-
fronUng his trainers was to keep him composed

j in the final hours preceding a contest. On
I the other hand, "Young" Corbett seemed to

nave no nerves at all. He was perfectly cool
and confident before a fight.

James J. Jeffries became surly and morose,
refusmg to talk to anyone. Peter Jackson
demanded brandy and plenty of it. JoeChoyn-
skihked to have people put questions to himand
keepupa steadypatter ofconversation. Silence
got on his nerves. Dixon liked to read a
book right up to the minute when his trainer
notified him he was due in the ring. A great
many liked to play cards.

Bob Fitzsimmons onthe eve of an important
nng battle in California retired early, but
discovered that his hotel room faced on a street

Ti ^he noise of passing trains bothered him.Along toward morning, he got up and went
prospecting alone down the corridors. Finally,
he discovered an unoccupied room in a distant
wing, crawled into bed and went contentedly
to sleep. Morning came and his handlers
searched for him in vain. Noon arrived and
still Lanky Bob was missing. The rumor
spread that he had been kidnapped. Word was

to the police, and detectives hurried to the
I'ltzsimmons camp. Trainer and seconds were
rushing around madly, following vainly one
cl^je after another. The fight was scheduled for
three o'clock in the afternoon, and the crowd
assembled early. Not until an hour before ring
time, was "Ruby Robert" discovered, still
snoring contentedly in the comfortable bed he
had appropriated.

Fitzsimmons loved to tell what he thought

were funny stories and to emphasize the point
with a Cornish "haw! haw!" and a clap on the
shoulder that would knock his unfortunate
listener forty feet. Whenever Bob grew remi
niscent in the training camp, it was a signal for
evep- newspaperman to quictl)- arise and find
business elsewhere. Bob, you know, could twist
a horseshoe with his naked hands, and a hearty
pat on the shoulder from him meant a visit to
thehospital.

« « 4^

Taking them, b}- and large, the brothers of the
roped arena are more sinned against than sin
ning, and I like 'em. Nor are they always as
dumb as they are depicted, though there are
one or two classic examples of pugilistic ivory.
Tim McGrath likes to tell one on Tom Sharkey,
the pride of the Navy. Tom's dome was
supposed to be as solid as his jaw and the latter
was bomb-proof.

The sailorchampion received a letter from his
sweetheart in the old country, and he took the
missive to Tim to have it read to him, for Toms
education in that respect had been neglected.

But after the first fervent line had been read
aloud, Sharkeyinterrupted with a demand that
Tim read no further until he had put cotton
in his cars.

"What'jl I do that for?" said Tim. ,
The sailor's ponderous head wagged know

ingly. "I'm not going to have you listen to
what she says," he pronounced. "You got to
stufi up your ears before you read another
word!"

Tim did it, and Tom was satisfied, which
makes it fair enough!

• * #

"Mind; I'm not apologizingfor my profession.
Fighting has been a means to an end \vith mc.
Ihe game has given me everything that I have
in the world, and much more than I could have
obtained in any other way. I am dulygrateful;
but having been through the mill, when
said and done, the prize ring is iv hard neld,
and the public has made it that way. There s
no happy middle ground; you're either a
champion or a bum. You have to fight
own way to the top; fight to stay on top,_ and
fighteven for the privilege of retiring to private
life. I think if I had a son, I would rather that
he did not follow in his father's footsteps."

The speaker was William Harrison Dempsey,
and we were gliding along the Silver Strand at
Coronado Beachin Jack's lu.\urious limousine.

My mind went back to a certain night in the
old West Oakland Pavilion, across the Bay
San Francisco. In those days I was an humble
sporting scribe, grateful of the chance to earn
an e.xtra twenty dollars a night by serving as a
referee for a club that managed to evade
fornia's anti-boxing law by staging four round
"amateur" contests. The winner of the main
event that night was an awkward, hard hitting,
unknown, imported from Salt Lake City for
the price of a railroad tickct, and introduced to
the assemblage as "Jack Dempsey."

That had not been so many years ago, and
now Jack was the untamed monarch of the
Queensberry realm; and X, having graduated
into the ranks of the story. tellers, had been
selected by a picture corporation, purely as a
matter of coincidence, to write a series of film
stories for which the champion was to receive
the trifling sum of a million dollars.

Giving Thanks and Thanksgiving
{Conliliucdfrom page jj)

house. The food has been arranged in piles on
tables 10or 15 feet apart. The basket carriers
form in line at the endof the food line and pass
the tables, where Elk workers fill the baskets
swiftly. Other workers tie on the address labels.
The filled baskets areplaced on theopposite side
of the warehouse. Auto trucks and automobiles
donated bj- business firms and individuals drive
alongside the filled baskets, where other workers
give ihem their load. To each machine is
assigned an Klk and a helper.

Usually tlie packing is ended by 10 P- M-
FVom then to midnight the Elks and their ladies
have supper and dance. At midnight, shrouded
bj' the darkness, the motor cara^'an of charity
sets out. Stealthily going about their tasks of
doing good, the Elks go from house to house.
A flash of an electric torch to confirm the house
number, a knock at the door—and then, as the
door opens, a silent form slips away in the dark.
No others know of that charity save those who
give and those who receive.
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I THINK there must be awhifF of
tobacco in my blood. Fact is, I'm
sure of it. My great-grandfather,
a Vermont Irishman, went South
in a wagon after the Revolution and

he raised the first tobacco that was raised
for export in what is now called The Black
Patch of West Kentucky and West Ten
nessee. Wise old Yank, he cured and

treated the heavy dark weed after crude
processes of his own devising, loaded it on
keelboats, floated it down the Cumberland
to the Ohio, down the Ohio to the Missis
sippi and down the Mississippi to the Gulf,
where he trans-shipped to sailing vessels
and sent his cargoes out to the Gold Coast
of Africa to be bartered off for ivory and
gold dust. I understand that, depling
with black tribesmen, he rarely got the
worst of a deal. For if he was an Irishman,
he also was a New Englander. He laid the
sills for a substantial fortune.

His son, my grandfather, was a planter,
a factor, a re-handler of tobacco; and on
the side a merchant and a banker and a
steam-boatman. His small fleet of stern-
wheelers, manned by crews of his slaves
and mostly captained by his own kinsmen,
carried tobacco of his growing and his
neighbors' growing to the city markets
of the Southwest.

For his day he was a rich man until
the Civil War came along and smashed
him up. For he had bought Confederate
bonds and had financed a battery of Con
federate artillery.

I;
Hisson,my father, followed in the foot

steps of his people. He was a warehouse
man. Later he was a buyer for foreign
governments and for domestic contractors
too. He was accounted one of the best
judgesof types and grades in the district.
He smoked incessantly and he chewed
frequently.

His son, meaning me, grew up with the
smell of tobacco leaf in his young nose,
with the jargon of its business in his ears.
We lived on a tobacco street in a tobacco
town. There was a stemmery on the cor
ner above us, a snufl^ factory and a cigar-
maker's shop down the road and a whole
row of warehouses farther along. In the
season, the fat hogsheads blocked the nar
row sidewalks. I absorbed the romance of
the industry—for it is one of the most
romantic of industries—along with my
hot biscuits and New Orleans molasses.
In four generations, I was the first of the

ask Grandad
he knows

"^1

Wmw/^m

^Sir Pa2> - Bfi SnOti>5 \

No.1
of a series of talks on

Sweet Caporal Cigarettes
By

first-born males of my breed to stray from
the ancestral pathway.

And now, in a way of speaking, I'm
back again in the family line. Thave
taken on the job of doing a series of
signed advertisements of which this is the
introductory one. I have declined propo
sitions to turn out advertisements for
various manufactured products because I
feel I merely would be a hired hand, ex
ploiting this, that or the other thing for
so much a word. But I reached for this
opportunity. I knew I could put my
heart in it—could with sincerity endorse
the article I was praising.

From time to time in this space, I'm go
ing to write about Sweet Caporal Ciga
rettes. The first cigarette I ever smoked
was a Sweet Caporal. That must be all of
thirty-five years ago. Even that far back
Sweet Caporals had been on the market a
good long while. Commercially speaking,
the Sweet Caporal Cigarette was born in
November 1878

—rough I3-forty- • '
sevenyears ago.

Any product—
cigarette or M ,

The heSi smokeshe ever hadwere

"Sweet Caps"
Ctiaraofoedby A

I

J Svhatyou please
\ —which stands
' the tests of time

and competition and shifting popular
taste for nearly half a century and holds
its own and steadily grows in favor is
bound to have merits. It just naturally
has to have 'em. It shall be my task to
try to explain a few facts about these
merits.

Thank you.

P. S. / ivnte one ofthese articles e-very once
in a 'while. Watch for the next.



4'2

Keep floors
clean and bright

^this new easy way^
It isno longer necessary to get down
on the knees to wax floors and lino
leum. Try the Johnson Liquid Wax
treatnient on them. It takes only a
few minutes—there is no mess—no
soiled hands—and it is aseasy as run'
ning a carpet sweeper.

JOHN SON'S
liquid

WAX
All you do is pour a little Johnson's
Liquid Wax on a Lamb's'wool Mop
and apply athin,evencoat.Thiscleans
the floor and atthesame time deposits
a protecting film of wax which a few
easy strokes of the Weighted Brush
will quickly bring to a beautiful, dry,
dirtTepellent polish.

S.C.JOHNSON SON, Racine,Wis.
"The Wood Finis/iing Authorities"

This Oucfit consists of:
1 Quart ofJohnson's Liquid Wax . . Si 40
I Johnson Lamb's-woolWe* Mop . . IMI JonnsonWeightednoor PolishingBrush 3.50
i Jonnson Book on Home Beautifying . .25

A Saving of $1.65! S6.6S
Thts offer is
good at depi..
drug, furni-
Uire, grocery
hardware tind
patul stores.

$ 6 05
PLOOR

POLrSHINC
OUTFIT

>S«.op

Floor
i*olish
OutM Qt
l/iesn me price

Canada.
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The Varsity Letter
{Continuedfrom page 27)

"You make me awfully proud, Emmons."
He caught her hand.

"Is that all you can say. Jane?" His voice
betokened surprise rather than pain.

•'It is all I can say now. You will have—to—
wait—" Her voice broke in a sob. Turning, she
left him abruptly, hurrj'ing down the street to her
home.

The Haleton team and substitutes were leav
ing next morning for a countr)'' club there to
remain amid peace and seclusion until it was
time to repair to the field.

Jane Ewing, who had spent a restless, wakeful
night, made it a point to cross the campus as
Jan-is came out of his dormitor>- room bound for
the gymnasium where the motor-cars were
waiting.

"Hello, Jane." His eyeswereblazing. "I had
a talk with Jennings and Collins last night arid
they say it's a cinch I'll get into the game in
Ethridge's place some time or another. Great
stuff, what!"

"Great, Ted." But the girl's voice was quiet.
Shewas regarding him with soft eyeswhichwere
not, she feared, to be misread. He was so keen,
so young, so clean, so dynamic.

"I'll say it is. .\nd Jane, wait until you see
how Shelburne's pet off-tackle playgetssmeared.
But, of course, don't spill a word about its being
my defense. Collins needs it, beinga coach, and
I don't, because football wll be the last thing
I'll be thinking about in a few months' time."

"Yes, Ted, but now? It's all football now,
isn't it?"

"I mean to tell you! One big thing at a time
is the oiriy way to work, Jane."

"Have you thought about me?"
""Why—why—" He hesitated. ['Look here,

Jane dear, you said I'd have to win a varsity
letter before—"

"I didn't say that, Ted. I asked if you
shouldn't win one victor^' before trying to win
another."

"Well, it amounts to the same thing, doesn't
it? I mean if I win that letter you'll—"

She raised her hand.
"Ted, that sounds so childish. I didn't mean

it in just that way. I—"
"No, what you meant was that if I carrie

through with that letter after my long fight it
would mean I would come through in other fights
out in the world. Sort of a test. Wasn't that
what you meant?"

She closed her eyes.
"I don't know what I meant. I— She

opened hereyes, smiling now. "You you had
me on the run yesterday. I think I spoke of the
letter to—well only to gain time."

"DUNK! I had you on the run, you say.
You're not the girl to be got on the run

about nothing. Don't talk to mc; I know you
like a book. Jane, what's the sense in was.ting
time? Tell me right now you'll marry me.
Then watch what I do out there to-morrow
afternoon. Jane, tell me it's a go %vith us."

She smiled.
"Do your stirring deeds first, Ted; then come

to me with your trophies."
"Yes, but when I do come, what?"
"Oh, I don't know." She shook her head

impatiently. "Only do as I say."
"Jane—" He was stepping close to her, his

mouth sternly set, and in sudden panic she was
putting out her hand to keep him away when
abruptly he checked himself.

"For the love of Mike!" His eyes darted to
his wrist watch. "I'm due at the gym in two
minutes and being late's something the coach
won't stand for at all. . . . Until to-morrow
afternoon. Jane."

His teeth gleamed in a smile over his shoulder
as he loped toward the back campuswith a long,
space-killing stride.

Jane turned toward an arched exit, her face
strangely drawn, her fingers absently twining
and untwining.

No spectator at a big game ever notices the
blanket-clad substitutes who line the bench, ever
crouched fonvard, eyes ever strained upon the
field, hoping, praying, waiting for the big chance
that in all probability will never come to most
of them.

None the less, with some of the substitutes,
men whose qualifications have fallen but slightly
below the highest demands of the positions in
which they have specialized, there is the moral
certainty that sooner or later they will be called
into play if only because of the theory which has
been accepted by coaches in cvcr-incrcasing
number that a fresh substitute is butter than a
worn-out, or partially incapacitated, star.

Jarvis was one of these, yet curiously his eyes
were not fi.\ed upon the regular, whom he hoped
to replace, with the steady, hjTDnotic stare which
characterized the first-string substitutes on either
side of him. For one thing he fully believed that
he would get into the game sooner or later. But
over and above all this his mind was completely
engrossed in the technical aspects of the struggle.
Which, by the way, were worthy of the attention
of anyone who knew football as he knew it. Of
anyone who knew football as Jane Kwing knew it.

But she was not deeplj' absorbed in the game.
She was seated between her father and Pro

fessor Teed in one of the lower tiers directly
behind the Haleton bench, which ran along the
bgundary wall of the stadium. She could see
Jarvis's shock of curly, dark hair, the blanket
having fallen from his head which was alert,
poised. He sat erect, tense, while all the rest
were huddled in their blankets.

T^HAT this game meant to Ted Jarvis she
was well aware, not only insofar as she

was concerned, but in the sheer pride and'
gratification that would crown the success of
his long fight and, moreover, in the moral
sanction it would give him when he entered
upon the real battle of life out in the world.
Jane knew, as many others know,_ that the
winning of varsity letters has verj" often a con
notation that extends beyond the realm of
college sport, that reaches far out into life.

As for her, she had come to no conviction .
whatever. Professor Teed was by her side and
all that she had thought concerning'hirn and her
life with him was brought prominently to her
mind by his cool, philosophical, comforting
presence. ,

And on the bench before her, young Jarvis,
poised like a hawk, radiating, as it seemed to hec,
the boundless store of energy and determination
enclosed with his lithe body.

It was the two personalities, not the two con
tending elevens, that held the girl in thrall, as
the game began and rose to its climax. It was
working out just as Jar\-is told her it would—a
superb rushing team, which was Shelburne,
pitted against an eleven which had to rely upon
a strong and discerning defense plus superior
punting.and drop-kicking. • • -

But the elusiveand hard-hitting ofT-tackle play
upon which Shelburne had relied .to eat.up the
yards and carry her within striking distance of
the Haleton goal—a play which all season Had
swept opponents to defeat—was being check
mated at every turn and Jane knew that Jarvis,
who had left his seat and was kneeling upon the
turf, head thrust forward, was living to the full
the satisfaction of his triumph.

The half ended in a scoreless tie and Jane sank
back breathing a sigh of relief.

•'I wonder, Emmons." she said, "if Ted
Jarvis will get into the game." The eyes which
sheturned upon hercompanion were unnaturally
bright. And Teed's voice seemed blurred as she
heard his placid reply to the question.

"I greatly doubt it, Jane. The punting has
been magnificent. Shelburne has been forced to
start her fine running attack deep in her own
territory and so while gaining ground she is not
gaining dangerously."

"But how does that affect Ted Jar\'is?"
"Because Haleton is holding her kicking gains

through the fine downfield work of the ends.
They are anchoring the punt catchers in their
tracks every time. It would be suicide to take
either out."

"You think so?" Jane's voice was colorless.
Then out of all the turmoil of her mind came

a sudden desperately formed decision. She
would let fate decide this issue. No other course
seemed open to her. Her mind had reacted
almost violently from any other soKition she had

{ContiuHcd 0)1 pugr 77)
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The Varsity Letter
(Conlhiiied from page 42)

been able to devise and there was the sheer
physical, as well as mental, necessitj' ot coming
to a definite decision. Now she had come to it.
If Ted Jarvis should win his varsity letter she
would marry him. If not—covertly her eyes
turned to the man at her side—if not, what then?

But she could go no farther. Her mood was
turning colorless; as though sapped of dominance
by the one decision she had made, she was
supine, content to leave fate to its own working
with no power to direct it through act of will or
strong desire.

The singing, the cheering, the music of the
rival bands, all the sights and sounds that are so
strikinglycombined to make a big game thrilling,
came to the girl almost as a picture upon a
screen, so occupied was she with her thoughts.
And when the teams again took the lield for the
beginning of the second half she had none of the
concrete impressions of conflict that usually came
to her at such times.

On the field before her was an important foot
ball game. But within her was a vital problem
of life.

"P YEN when the two seemed to conjoin as in the
last quarter when the Shelburne quarterback

fumbleda punt deep in his own territor^^ the ball
being recovered by ICthridge, she could not rouse
herself out of a curious lethargy.

Haleton found herself unable to rush the
ball. On the fourth down, after a forward pass
had failed, Jennings dropped back and drop-
kicked a goal for the first score of the game.

Teed turned to the girl as the tumult died
away.

"Only about seven minutes more to play.
The scheme will be for us to sit tight on the
defensive. No chance for Jarvis now."

"I wonder." Jane's voice was low, unemo
tional.

.\nd then, immediately after the kick-ofT,
began an advance by Shelburne that was amaz
ing in its desperate abandon, thrilling in its
lancing power and energj'. It was as though the
eleven had been saving everything for this final
terrific assault upon the Haleton goal.

The entire arena seemed to be infused with
some electric element that held tlie partisans of
either side in thrall. It held Jane Kwing spell
bound. Sitting bolt upright now, her eyes hard,
keen, she was visualising every phase of tlie
struggle before her; it claimed her utterly and
she was filled with a joj-ous sense of release
from herself.

How they went at it, those men of Shelburne!
They sent their backs wide behind perfectly co
ordinated interference. They shot forward
passes with unerring precision and accuracy.
They crashed through the line with inexorable
power.

Now the ball was on Haleton's ten-yard line,
an advance that had been conducted in its later
stages with increasing hardship as the Haleton
secondary defence drew in ever closer to bulwark
the line.

"Will they make it, Emmons?"
Jane's hand was upon her companion's

shoulder, gripping it.
" Don't know. First down will be on the goal

line. Wait."
-A. wide sweep was spilled for no gain. Eth-

ridge, who made the tackle, lay on the ground
after the pile had untangled itself. But as Jane
rose with an exclamation the man got up, waving
aside the trainer who had run out upon the field
with his bucket of water, and took up his
position.

A line buck was checked for a two-yard gain.
.•\n oi?-tackIe reverse play was ruined in its
inception by a fumble which the Shelburne
quarter recovered.

Fourth down! Eight yards to go for first
down. Eight yards and a fraction of an inch
to go for a touchdown.

Shelburne's backfield was lining up in kick
formation, evidently deciding to tie the game
with a field goal. But Jane Ewing was not
looking at Shelburne. Since F2thridge's injury
on a previous play she had been conscious of the
fact that beginning with the Shelburne advance
Ted Jarvis had not been once in her mind.

Then with Ethridge, the right end, lying ui»n
the ground, had come suddenly the realization
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that the minutes of this game were slipping away
into nothingness and. far from wishing them
drawn out, that she had iaeenpraying for the time
keeper's whistle to blow and thus bring Shel-
burne's magnificent march down the field to a
futile end.

"How much time. Emmons?"
Teed glanced at his stop-watch.
"Less than a minute. Shelbume's given up

hope of a touchdown. She's going to try for a
field goal."

Jane's breath came in a quick gasp.
"Then that means Ted! No one can get

through and block, or hurr>' kicks, like .Ted.
Look—oh. look! He is going in!"

Jarvis had thrown aside his blanket and the
coach was standing at his side, an ami over his
shoulder, whispering earnestly. The Shelbume
team was aligned in kick formation but the
captain was back talking to the kicker, evidently
giving him a final word of encouragement.

Then as Jane, now upon her feet, stood like a
statue, she saw the coach slap Jar\-is upon the
back, saw him bound upon the gridiron like an
antelope.

Ten strides. Suddenly he stopped, glancing
at the Shelburne team. He hesitated. Then
while the Haleton stands were cheering Ethridge
who was now limping toward the sidelines, Jar\-is
turned, running back to the bcnch at full speed,
beckoning to the coach.

"What is it? What does it mean?" Her
straining eyes saw Jarvis speaking rapidly to the
coach, saw the coach gesture as though in im
patience and then suddenly nod. She saw Jarvis
turn toward the bench, picking up his blanket,
saw a tall, rang}' blond substitute running out
upon the field.

"What does it mean?" With a little cry,
absolutely without conscious volition, Jane left
her seat, stepped into the aisle and ran down to
the boundary wall. Leaning over she touched
Jarvis upon the shoulder.

"Ted! AVhy!"
Jarvis started from a rigid posture as though

her hands, her voice, were dynamic agents. His
face, as he twisted around, was set, expression
less. But his voice was vibrant.

"It isn't going to be a dropkick. I've been
doping that team all through the game. It'll be
a fomard pass. I'm no good on pass defence.
Bill RajTnond's a shark. I told the coach that
Bill was the man to go in."

".\fter you had been sent in! Ted—did you
forget your varsity letter?"

"No, I didn't forget. There's a game to win.
What's the difference whether you win it with
your head—and someone else's body?"

"Why the dilTerence is that the body gets the
letter. I "

T^HERE camc a sudden shout. The ball had
come back to the supposed kicker. Now he

was running laterally, the ballpoisedin his hands
for the throw. Xe.xt instant the tall blond end
who had just gone in. leaped into the air and
batted the ball from the expectant hands of a
Shelburne back.

Before the thunderous outcr>' of the Haleton
throng had died away Jennings punted the ball
out of danger.

The referee's whistle blew. The game was
over.

"Jane!"
As the substitutes surged from the bench and

ran out upon the field, as the concrete heights
above them burst into a mighty sound, Jarvis
reached over the wall and caught Jane's hand.
In his eyes the light of exaltation had died. They
were filled now with a haunted look, were wide
with fear.

"Jane—I don't get my varsity letter."
Her eyes were fixed upon his. They were

wondering. And her face was lighted with a
transfiguring glow,

"You won with your head. Ted."
"Yes, I did. But they don't give varsity

letters for that." His fingers tightened about
her hand. " I—I—it seemed to me to be the big,
the only right thing to do. Jane." He gazed up
at her, fearlessly now. "I knew you would
understand."

"Ted, I do understand. It is all so clear now.
It is all so clear that I can tell \'ou this: if you
had merely gone in and won that old tetter I
don't think I should have come to you feeling
as I do now."

{Coutiiiucd on page 46)
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The Varsity Letter
{Concludedjrom page 45)

He moved his head impatiently.
"I don't get you at all."
"No, you don't." She was laughing now, her

cheeksvividly flushed. "I'll have to talk quickly
because Professor Teed is trj-ing to work his way
toward me down that crowded aisle."

"I know now that varsity letter would have
done you no goodwith me. Why? Because the
gift of vision tells me that back of all that letter
nonsense, Ted, back of all the uncertainty that
kept me awake two nights and made this game a
blur, was that fact that I was looking for some
thing—something that would show the real soul
of you.

"Just a minute, Ted. When you put Haleton
above yourself—above me—when you did the
great big vital thing, then I saw, I knew. I can't
explain it in words. I simply know that inside
of me all is serene. Ted—" She looked about
her. hesitating, then beckoned him to come closc
to the wall. "I'll take a chancc with you."

Leaning down swiftK-she kissed him upon the
lips.

\'ic\\nng this incident from his place on the
crowded aisle, two tiers above. Professor Teed
turned to Professor Ewing with his quiet smile
of superiority.

"Ewing, is there anything more interesting
than the ultra phasesof the big game hysteria?"

"Um—" Professor Ewing, who also had
witnessed the incident, smiled. "Nothing,
unless it be the ultra phases of a reputedly
sensible young woman in love."

The Moving House of Foscaldo
{Coutiuucdfrom page ig)

square head. I caught the profile first. A
beak of a nose and a chin, slightly converg
ing, suggested two claws. The face which was
partly in shadow had an impassive look, or
rather a look without any expression at all. It
came over me at a glance that this might be the
man who had passed me in the dark on that rainy
night and whom I had guessed to be Gabas.
In that ancient hall, where the dim afternoon
light struggled through mullioned windows of an
antique pattern and fell upon the semi-obscurity
of afeucal interior, the man's appearance really
suggested some old seigneur of a past century,
surrounded by his vassals and sitting in the
seat of judgment.

That was what the spectacle suggested to me
as I stumbled in upon it. What gave the picture
a verity beyond the mere suggestion was an
added detail of a rather gruesome nature. _At
the man's feet was some kind of an improvised
bier, and upon it a piece of sail-cloth outlined
the form of a body

The seated man's hands were in his lap. It
was only after a little while that I noticed they
were fastened together at the wrists. Around
and behindhim stood the men, some of them in
uniform. These men as I afterwards learned
were picked gendarmes from Paris, and agents
of the Surete.

Inspector Prontout, with a dramatic air o'
authority which did not in the least affect tne
poise of the prisoner, stepped forward, motioning
at the same time to one of the men.

"Attend, Gabas!" he commanded. ,
With the certainty now of the prisoners

identity I recalled what Prontout had said t̂o
me—"the most dangerous criminal in Paris"--
without any desire to smile at the phrase; and
I watched the scene witha kindof fascination. ^

As the gendarme, obedient to the Inspector s
gesture, raised the covering of the bier disclosuig
the swollen countenance of Agent Dirmoir, cold
and still with the whitened line of a scar making
it even a more inhuman thing, Gabas looked
down with a face equally dead to emotion.
Then he raised his glance to Prontout.

"Yes," he said, coolly, "it is he. I recognize
him-the man who followed me from Paris, to
the windmill tower."

Prontout returned his gaze critically. I began
to sense the situation as no ordinary confronta
tion of the murderer with his victim, no com
monplace contest between the snared criminal
and the iron agency of justice. I saw Prontout
smile at the answer of Gabas. It seemed to me
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the kind of smile of appreciation wiUi which one
greets in a game of chess a clevcr move on the
part of one's antagonist.

In the silencc which succeeded to the prisoner's
answer I thought I could detect unusual interest
on the part of the men who stood about, accus
tomed as they must have been to such scenes.

Inspector Prontoul spoke again. There
was an affecled carelessness in his voice.

"You killed him," he said.
Gabas waited an appreciable instant, as a

trained lawyer or a clever witness might do, and
then replied simply:

"He was my enemy."
"He was an oflicer armed with a warrant for

the arrest of the murderer of JIarie Lafitte—
and you killed him," insisted Prontout in the
same gentle, insinuating tone.

"Say, rather, he met with an unfortunate
accident—which I witnessed. He fell over the
cliff—at night—and was drowned. _He was
armed. I was not." Gabas gave his answer
in a low, quiet voice.

At this I stretched forward, not to miss a word.
Dirmoir then iiad gone over the cliff. But how?
The e.xtraordinary candor of the last statement
of Gabas had been cloaked in the manner of one
mildly interested in furthering the ends of justice,
one who was not personally in\'olvcd in the
results of the inquiry.

"Did any one else witness it?" Prontout
asked.

"No. I think not."
"How—an accidcnt? Describe it," com

manded Prontout, sharply.
"Monsieur Tlnspecteur," replied Gabas,"it is

dilTicult to describe. Willingly I would, if
taken to the tower, show Monsieur I'lnspecteur
what happened."

Prontout waved his hand, impatiently.
"Enough! I desire tliat you explain it now,"
he shouted. His face worked slightly. The
other's coolness, I fancy, was getting on his
nerves.

"Monsieur has the armed force of Paris, of
France, at his back," Cabas's manner was still
the acme of patience as he raised his manacled
hands in a gesture of depreciation. "Neverthe
less," he said, "I can not explain save in that
way."

At this, the direct challenge, flung in the In
spector's face, a start of surprise manifested
itself among the gendarmes who stood looking
on. Yet I could not but admire the little
detective's quick recovery of self-control. _ I
read into the man, in that moment, sometliing

"I had hitherto not suspected. Small, pompous
and opinionated as Prontout was, personal dig
nity was after all little to him in a crisis.

It was then that Gabas spoke again, as though
to clinch his victory; but still with the same
quiet accent of patience.

"The accident happened at niglit," he staled.
"I could only explain it—after nightfall.'

Inspector Prontout paused a second, his eyes
gleaming like fires, his face othenvise under
control. "Enough," he said, with suflicient
dignity. Looking around, his eyes met mine.
He indicated by a gesture that I follow him,and
left the hall.

I

CHAPTICR XIH

FOLLOWED the Inspector up stairs. At the
door of an apartment we found a gendarme

on guard. He stood aside and saluted as we
entered. Prontout closed tlie door.

At a table upon which werepaperssal a large,
very stout man, busily writing. Prontout
seated himself and motioned me lo a chair also.

"David," he said, addressing the large man,
"take this down."

"Yes, Monsieur I'lnspecteur."
He turned to me. "Monsieur Rackstrom, I

have a few questions to put."
"Certainly," I replied.
"You are a painter by profession?"
"Yes."

"Full name, Peer Rackstrom. Is it not?
Address?"

"r4 rue de Yaugirard, Paris.''
"You have been living upon this island "
"About a month."
"Bicu," he said. He offered me a cigar which

I accepted, and handed me also a match, watch
ing me while I niade a light. Then he began
Lo .smoke liimsclf. I felt that he was studying

{Continued on page 48)
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She hated to tell him
,F late her-brother seemed much_ discouraged.

He was being left out of things dances,
dinners; and somehow "the girl" never had an
open date. His sister knew the cause.

She hated tO'tell him, because it was such a personal thing.
* * * *
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me carefully, and I wondered, without interrupt
ing his scrutiny, what he was waiting for.

"It is better than the pipe," he obsers'ed at
last. He laughed.

"Yes," I rejoined, "I admire your taste in
tobacco."

"I am a judge," he reminded me pleasantly,
and continued his silent scrutiny for a few
moments longer.

"You know nothing about the murder of
Agent Dirmoir?" he inquired at length. I
noticed that his question ignored the idea of
accident.

"I fear very little, iMonsieur I'Inspecteur," I
replied.

"Ha!" His expression altered at once.
"You witnessed the murder!"

I marveled at his quick guess. "I witnessed
it, perhaps," I said, "but I saw nothing."

He waited. I then, without reserve, ex
plained in detail my part in the affair, as I
have already told the reader.

Through the greater part of my narration he
glanced airnlessly around the room, or studied
the cracks in the floor, and once he took some
small change in francs and copper centimes out
of his pocket and counted it over slowly. Still
I felt sure that no detail escaped him, and that
all was recorded in his brain as well if not better
than upon the shorthand pad of his clerk, who
wrote away heavily and doggedlj' beside us.

At the conclusion of my story he leaned back
with a sigh. "You have had a very narrow
escape," he remarked. "It was the merest
chance—well, I congratulate you."

"I am, indeed, thankful beyond words,"
I declared.

"But, ah!" he murmured, "this Gabas!
Delightful!"

"I beg your pardon," I said.
"I said delightful," he repeated. "The

problem is how could he have killed Dirmoir, or
overpowered him and thrown him from the cliff
without leaving some trace there in the soft
mud, and what evidence can we get to connect
him with it."

"But then you have a clue? You see how it
happened?" I inquired. His little wrinkled
k ^ ^^Pf^ssed a cheerfulness so pronouncedI thought hemusthavehit upon something.

'On the contrary," he replied with a smile,
as though he were gloating over the situation,

It is a riddle. I am wholly in the dark!"

CHAPTER XIV

(^OME," said Prontout, "let us look at the
tower."

We went down-stairs and out and took the
path to the cliff.

The footprints," he observed, "of course
are gone by this time." They were. I could
see that he was disappointed in a way in being
oblige^ to depend on my recollection of them.

But before going to the windmill itself
Prontout spent considerable time examining
every part of this open space of ground around
the windmill.

This was. roughly, a semicircular sheep
pasture, I should say; a kind of natural shelf
on the brow of the cfiff, with a barrier of forest
at its back.

One fact was apparent, as I have already told
the reader. The place so far as could be seen
was shut off from the rest of the island except
for the single path through the woods.

Stunted trees and bushes, the latter com
pletely swamped in a veil of briers, thorny and
forbidding, formed the hedgelike circumference
of the semicircle. We followed this barrier
around from the sloping brink to the south of
the tower to a pointat the brink equally distant
onthenorth. We could find oncloser inspection
no means of escape. There was not only the
brier-packed underbrush, but the contour of the
ground itself where, behind the briers, rose steep
jagged rocks high enough to be inaccessible
and split into dangerous vertical cracks and
openings; but in spite of these breaks nowhere
penetrable, even if one might get through the
briers.

Why this shelf or clearing had resisted the
encroaching forest with its advance army of
undergrowth, that forest which elsewhere on

this side of the Island of Foscaldo came sheer to
the edge of the cliffs, one could not know unless
that it were due to the shallowness of the soil,
a bare, worn covering of the rock.

The particular nature of the locality may be
seen at a glance from a copy of a rough sketch
which the detective made in his note-book. I
remembered afterward thinking at the time
that Inspector Prontout's pains in this regard
were unnecessarily elaborate and tedious.
I was at a loss to see just why he should make a
map of the desolate and forbidding environment
of the tower on the cliff.

The octagonal tower is shown with its chain
stays SS. A is the door, and AB the path;}
E of course being the point at the edge of the)
woods where I stood on that dark night and'
watched the men go into the tower. C is the
fence along the clilT; and F F the forest barrier.

Having completed this survey, which seemed
absolutely useless to me because nothing had
been found to cast any light on the manner of,
Dirmoir's strange taking off, Prontout at last'
entered the tower.

This interior, octagonal in shape, a room about
twenty feet in diameter and about sixteen feet'
in height, I must now describe with an added'
degree of minuteness.

The walls fell together at a slight angle.
There was no window near the ground and the
place was lighted solely by the narrow slit'
high up on the landward side. The stairs began
at the right of the door as we entered, and'
circled around, clinging to the wall until they'
disappeared into the small room above. The
tower was, as I have said, constructed with
extraordinary strength with huge oak timbers
braced at various angles. The floor was of
wide oak boards, nailed down with nails whose
heads rose slightly above the worn wood.
Prontout went over everything, tapping the
floor and walls with a hammer which he found
there. He even took a ladder and examined
the walls in detail as far up as the beamed ceiling.

The furniture of the room consisted mainly
of an oak table cluttered up with my paints and
brushes, several chairs, and three kegs under
the stairs, with three or four stone mugs on the
ledge beside them. I sat in one of the chairs
and watched the detective's ludicrously painful
efforts in going over a perfectly visible interior.
A number of quite large iron hooks, about a
dozen, hanging from rings or staples driven into
the wood, for what purpose did not appear,
were fixed in a beam of the wall about four feet
above the floor, the same beam that formed
the ledge upon which the mugs stood. There
were also a couple of my easels and a number
of canvases stacked around the sides of the
room. Prontout took a hasty, preoccupied
glance at each one of my paintings in turn.

" Come, let us go up and look at the windmill,"
he said, finally.

There was a heavy timber which came down
through the center of the ceiling and was cut
to fit into a hard-wood collar in a hole in the
floor. A scries of iron cogs ran around it about
shoulder height.

"This connects with the sail a.\le overhead,"
Prontout explained in passing, as we climbed the
stairs- ''The machinery of the mill was here
on the ground floor connected with this cogged
wheel. It is gone now." I followed him on up
the staircase, pausing a moment to glance out
of the slit of a stair window.

The afternoon light lay peacefully over the
woods of Foscaldo, and the stone towers and
partly ruined gables of the chateau rose at a
little distance abo\-e them like an illuminated
page from some old chronicle. In the small
octagonal room which formed the section at the
top of the tower, the central post appeared again.
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its top connected by be\'el cogs to the axle of
the sails. This axle, a timber two feet in
diameter, ran overhead in a nearly horizontal
direction and picrced both sides of the roof.
The great arms which carricd the four sails were
joined outside to tlie end of this timber axle.

There was also, suspended from a beam over
head, an iron hook similar to the hooks we had
seen below, but hanging down from a rusty
chain to within four feet of the floor and just in
front of the seaward window. This was
doubtless where the lantern was sus^pended in
the days when the tower liad been used as a
beacon.
• I mentioned this to Prontoul. He listened
and made no comment except to say. '"It i? built
like a ship." running his hand over the huge
cross-braces which came together overhead.

pRONTOUT proceeded to point out and e.\-
plain to me an arrangement consisting princi

pally of a series of rollers running around under
the eaves of the small conical roof which carricd
the windmill sails, the object of which was to
bring the sails to face'the wind. Ve.^," he said,
"the Dutch type. They used to hitch up a
mule and pull the sails around, or else rig a
tackle and haul it by hand. I wonder—look
here—curious!" He pointed as he spoke out of
the seaward window. There was a fan wheel
about five feet in diameter fixed on a frame at
the opposite side to the sail axle. I had seen
it before but had not taken sufTicient notice to
divine its purpose. "Curious!" ho repeated.

"Why?" I asked. "What is it?"
"That," he explained, "is a sort of roughly

built auxiliary. You are familiar with the
literature of windmills—the experiments made
by a French engineer, M. Coulomb, in 1821,
the earlier inventions of Sir William Cubitt, in
1807, the work of M. J^erlon?"

"Yes, of course." I replied, with a smile.
I had never heard of Cubitt or Coulomb or
Berton.

"This," he went on, solemnly, "Is as you see
in essence Cubitt's method for automatically
bringing the sails into the wind. It turns a
shaft and pinion which you see here, and ads
upon cogs outside under the eaves, working in
either direction whenever the wind shifts—a sort
of simple weather-vane. The curious part is
that the tower was built in 1793, before this
method was known."

"It was added later," I suggested.
"There are no signs of that," hesaid. "Xo,

I incline to the opinion we have here one of those
curious examples o'' a rude precursor to a well-
known invention. The man who built this
windmill had knowledge of his subject."

"He was from Paris," loffered. "You know
YIdez's story?"

"Oh yes, oh yes," he rejoined, "I have talked
with her,"

He showed me the brake, an iron strap jammed
against the axle. "Hopelessly jammed, I
should say," was his comment. "This is what
has prevented the sails from turning. The whole
thing is long out of date. It is an old curiosity."

The little detective went on to discourse
learnedly about windmills. I listened to the
flow of his voluminous erudition concerning
Coulomb, Berton, Perrj', the \"e!ocit)- of the
wind at different angles—one would easily
forget what else. Meanwhile I gazed in turn
out of the two upper windows. One looked east
over the land, the other west over the sea.
There was no glass in these windows but vertical
iron bars fastened across. A breeze was blowing
through, as indeed a wind generally blew there
upon the cliff.

_My thoughts reverted from the learned
digression ofmy companion to the actualpurpose
of his visit. He seemed to me to have the
characteristic of wandering tirelessly off into
side-paths.

"This is where Gabas hurled your oflker
Dirmoir," I ventured to say in a pause.

"Indeed, no," he replied with assurance, after
a- moment's careful look at the window. "It
doesn't open. Impossible to open this—to get
throtigh here. The bars are fastened in like

prison grating. And no man, Dinnoir or
anyone else, ever got through the spaccs between
these bars."

He was right. The bars were not over four to
nve inches apart.

"How then?" I asked.
(Couliimcd oil page 50)
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"That is for Gabas to show us," he replied.
"You are going to accept his explanation

in his own waj*?"
"Why not," he answered, "I see nothing

else. It is a detail."
He seemed, as ever, not at all disconcerted by

his inability to discover anything at the start;
and I felt that he possessed uncierneath a fund
of self-dependence, a rather complete assurance
of final success.

"To me it seems a mystery." T remarked.
"I do not belic\"e in mysteries. There are

none," he declared.
We descended the stairs.
There remained a kind of small cellar, acces

sible by raising a trap in the floor. "There is
nothing there," I volunteered, "I have looked
at it."

Prontout lifted up the trap. There was dis
closed a flight of stone steps leading down to tiie
tiny cellar not over eight feet square, steps and
all cut out of the solid rock of the clifTupon which
the whole structure of the tower was built.
He lit the lantern which we found there in the
tower and went over the damp discolored walls
of the cellar with the same serious care he had
used throughout.

"Yes," he remarked, "older than the tower
I should say, by many years, centuries perhaps.
You say the tower was built upon the site of an
older building, a sheep fold or hut or something
of that kind?"

"So Yldez tells me." I answered.
"This, then, was the cellar of the old hut.

It accounts for its being smaller than the floor
area of the tower. It accounts for its being here
at all."

We came out and closed the trap. There had
been nothing to reward our search. In spite
of Prontout's minute thoroughness, nothing
more was revealed than I had previously found
when I searched the place immediately after the
disappearance of Dirmoir, not a hint as to what
mysterious method Gabas might have employed
in overpowering an armed man and, unseen by
me, throwing him bodily over the cliff with
the door of the tower shut.

We came away after, as a final task, looking
at the fence whose posts inserted in the shallow
earth were secured in much the same manner as
the ends of the chain stays by iron pegs or braces
soldered into the rock. As a final observation,
Prontout measured the doorstep, eleven feet
and a fraction from the fence, and' seventeen
from the actual brink of the cliff.

The sun was by this time beginning to go
down, a ball of fire in the darkened sea, as with
the wind at our backs we retraced our steps to
the chateau. Prontout frowned, was silent,
and stared ahead of him at the path, e had
not gone far on our way home to the chateau,
when hestoppedabruptly, looked up and smiled.

"You have at last a clue?" I inquired with
some eagerness.

"Who knows," he replied. "See here." He
stooped and picked up something from the
ground.

"What?" I asked, "Oh, a bird's nest—a
ground swallow,"

" I am an e.\pert ornithologist," said Prontout,
regarding intently the little circle of straw and
twigs in his hand. " No groundswallow put this'
nest here." He smiled again and tossed it
aside. "Still," he said, "it is the first clue.

I thought he was joking when he said that.
I was to be undeceived later.

"But," the little detective added, "even so
r can not see one obvious detail. It is still the
riddle. Delightful!"

CH.'VPTER XV

L .-VfER that evening the wind rose with the
suddenness to which any one li\ ing on tlie

island would be accustomed, and soughed
through the woods which surrounded the cha
teau. Yldez had overcome her fear of the police
and had been induced to return indoors and
cook a supper for them. Prontout and I ate
in the great hall, the rest of the men in an
apartment beyond. Outside a few of the vil-
livgers, attracted by the unusual stir, wandered
aimlessly about for a while and then went away.
Among them I saw the old man, the father of
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my fishermaiden, trembling and shaking his
head; but I did not see her.

Prontout did not speak at all during the meal.
Occasionally his eyes gleamed with a light of
excitement. Now and then he sighed.

He finished, pushed back his chair, and strode
to the inner door. .-Vt his command the men
clattered into the hall, their shadows swaying
over the floor. Gabas walked between two who
kept drawn revolvers.

"Look here," said the Inspector in an abrupt
bored tone, "I am giving you your own way.
You will show me how the accident, as you call
it, happened."

Gabas said nothing.
"Take off his handcuffs."
It was done. The man's hands swung to his

sides.
"I shall go with you, alone," announced

Prontout.
At that I looked from the huge prisoner, with

his animal-like eyes set in an inhuman e.\panse
of face and his arms and hands of a gorilla, to
the dapper little Inspector of Police. Truly,
I thought, the man is saturated with courage
to the point of idiocy.

Gabas shrugged his shoulders. The motion,
slight as it was, bristled with a kind of fearful
muscular power.

"You may lake two men," he said.
Prontout bit his lip with annoyance.
"Jamat," he called.
A thick-set fellow with a black beard, and black

eyes, which appeared to be alight with curiosity
and eagerness, stepped forward.

"Yes, Monsieur ITnspecteur."

(^.\BAS looked also at the black-bearded man.
There was a flash of light from his eyes and

teeth. It was not a grin. It had nothing
human about it, and was simply a flicker of
physical motion.

"Monsier Rackstrom," Prontout turned to
me, "you are familiar with the ground. Per
haps?— " he hesitated.

"Certainly I will go with you," I replied.
"David," said Prontout, to his secretary, "I

leave you in charge here." And without more
ado we set forth into the night.

It was starlight and I was soon able to see with
a fair degree of clearness. The prisoner led the
way in company with the gendarme Jamat.
Inspector Prontout and I brought up the rear.
Nothing was said as we took the path through
the woods.

A minute later as I buttoned up my coat, I
heard the hoot of an owl in the woods behind
us, and off to the right another. Then all was
silent again save for the soft pat of our footfalls
and the rushing of the wind which, blowing in
from the ocean, sounded like the steady pouring
of a stream of water.

Prontout whispered in my ear, "You hear
that?—It is the signal—they have already sur
rounded the place—in a semicircle.—If there
is any violence I have but to call."

Just as we drew toward the tower, the new
moon broke clear from the clouds, a tiny rim
of a crescent, and the blurred shadow of the
tree-tops lay upon the ground. We were
slightly more than half-way across the open
space. Gabas turned around in his tracks and
the rest of us stopped. His great face in the
moonlight looked like a moon itself; his eyes
were hidden in the dark blot of shadows under
his eyebrows; a moment later the moon sailed
behind a cloud, and the circle of his face van
ished. He spoke.

"If you will wait here, Monsieur Prontout, I
will go in ahead. Then when I call, you may
all come."

" Seehere," interposed the Inspector, " enough
of this mummery! You are to show me how the

. thing occurred."
Gabas shrugged his shoulders, making a ges

ture toward the man, Jamat, beside him. "I am
under arrest," he rejoined, "I am taking all the
risk. Call of! your dog."

The gendarme, at this, uttered a snarl of rage
and like a flash gave Gabas a stinging blow in
the face.

"Jamat!" cried Prontout in reproof.
But for all the effect it produced upon the

prisoner, Jamat might as well have struck the
side of the cliff. Gabas shifted his weight to
his other foot and remained an impassive tower
ing figure in the grayness. A dim streak of

{Continued on page 52)
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Well, the^antiauated oT& ash trays
and stains areof the past. A servant

e house/has come. No longer are
unsigjitly, Smelly messes the price of
smc^infflf Today those who use
SmokadOTS wonder how they en-

rlie old ash trays and stands.

mo^ador-the Ashless Ashstand -is
rto-^^emanded by good taste. Cigars,
r^ghrettes, ashes, matches and other

ciokers' refuse go down the tube to
^..e hollow, air-tight bowl, to smother
and be left for convenient disposal.

Go to your favorite store and see the
Smokador Ashstand. If your dealer
can't supply the genuine Smokador,
show him this advertisement—or or
der direct from us. Only $10.50 east
of the Mississippi, and $11.00 west.

DEALERS

Weseekyourhelpand cooperation in makingUea^yfor
your customers to secure Smokador Ashstands. Thou*
sands of inquiries have been received by us, asking
where Smokadors can be purchased- It you are not
already displaying and dclUng Smokadors* write us to*
day for complete information.

SMOKADOR MFG. CO. INC., 130 WEST42nd STREET, NEW YORK, N.Y.

SMOKADOR
CltC. FAT omcs

The Ashless Ashstand
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Great
Races Prove

CHAMPION
Dependability

In every great race during
the past two years, both in
this country and Europe,and
in hundreds of minor races,
every car to finish has been

Champion equipped—with
a single exception.

Inliterally hundreds of thou
sands of miles at today's tre
mendous racing speeds,
Champion Spark Plugs have
proved their dependability.

The experience of the lead'
ing racing drivers of the
world is very definite proof
that Champion two'piece
construction, sillimanite
core andspecial analysis elec
trodes make Champion the
better spark plug.

Champion Spark Plug Co.
Toledo, Ohio

1-ondon Windaor, Ont. Paris

CHAMPION
Dependable for Eveiy Engine

Ctutnit)ioii X far Folds
«s 60 cents. Blue Box/or
all other carj, 75 cents.
Thegenuine Champions
nave the double-ribbcd
S'.uimanitc corc. They

are fully guaranteed.
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The Moving House of Foscaldo
{Conlinned Jram page ji)

light lay upon the barrel of Jamat's drawn
revolver.

"Good," said Gabas, with no trace of anger
or even irritation in his voice, "send your dog
with me if you choose."

He wheeled and walked away from us, and
the angry gendarme at a nod. from Prontout
followed him.

"Let us wait here a second," said Prontout.
"Why?" I asked.
"I have my reasons," the detective rejoined.

saw two men, Jamat and Gabas, enter the
deeper shadow surrounding the gray shape

that huddled upon the edge of the cliff not twenty-
five paces before us. I fancied 1 could detect
above the sound of the wind the faint grating
noise of the door scraping over the threshold. I
had heard that noise before under similar circum
stances. Then a light—the fla?h of an electric
torch in Jamat's hand—revealed the two
figures outlined in the open doorway as they
crossed the threshold and stepped within.
With the closing of the door, the light went
away from the end of the path which had been
for a moment visible under the doorstep, and
shadow fell again about the tower.

A beam of light streamed out from the slit of
a stair window.

"They have lit the lantern," observed
Prontout.

.As we stood there in the silence, I began to
feel as though what had just happened was a
dream. Before us that gray shape, like some
ghostly eagle poised for flight, clung to the
brink of the cliff; chaincd there in its century-
old stillness, motionless, tugging at its bonds, a
prisoner. A mist that seemed to be beyond
and yet part of it confuscd its oulline. I had
the queer sensation that nothing more would
happen—that nothing had happened beyond the
idle repetitionof somemonotonous dream fancy,
a repetitionover and over of the same meaning
less vision.

I was aroused from this reverie by the voice
of Prontout. I noticed that he was keeping
his gaze straight ahead as though trying to
pierce the dark mystery of that shape which
loomed before and over us.

"We must watch," he said, going fonvard
slowly a pace or two, "watch the door. If it
opens, we will see a light there. Watch for
that lighted oblong."

There followed a further wait which may
have been actually but a minute, though it
seemed longer. I heard the faraway beat of
the waves on the beach below under the cliff,
with a shiver at the memorj' of the danger I
had recently escaped. We stood, Prontout
and I, like two sentinels, listening to the cold
rush of the wind and that noise of the waves.
The mist began now driving in fragments which
resembled torn rags across the black blue of the
sky. The shapeof the lower wasmingled with
them, and though the dark shadow of the place
where we could sec the door if it opened remained
the same, the upperpart of the buildingvanished
at intervals and then came back again.

All the time a steady beam of light from the
lantern inside shone out of the landward window.

This vigilwith the vivid memory of that other
night when I had-watched the towerwas getting
on my nerves in spite of the fact that now a
band "of armed men surrounded us. "Why
wait longer?" I questioned my companion.

"f have my reasons," Prontout repeated.
"He'll cither jump over the cliff himself, if the
game is up, or he'll give the whole thing away,
and we'll catch him red-handed."

"Uut how about foul play?"
Prontout gave a grunt of denial. "Jamat is

armed," he said. " He is c.xperienced. He is the
ofticer who captured Fris6 du Boule Vende
single-handed." I had not heard of Frisfi du
Boule Vende, but there was comfort in the fact.
"There is not a weapon in the place for the other
to use," Prontout went on. "I know because I
looked. Still 1 don't know what nonsense all
this delay means. Jt ought not to last long.
We'll go fonvard in a moment. But," he added,
musingly, "if"! didn't try this plan, Gabas would
say nothing and wc would learn nothing."

"Hc took a whistle out of his pocket, tossed it
lightly in the air and caught it.

"But," I insisted in a whisper, "you don't
fear "

"No," he said.
A cry broke upon the air, above the moaning

of the wind. It was followed by a pistol shot!
The cr\' was short and hoarse, and it was to

haunt me for a long time; for it said so mu^,
and at the same time so little—that voice
coming suddenly from the dark tower.

"Inspecleur! Jnspecteur! I see it!
Just that, and the pistol shot. Nothing more.

It was shut olT, stopped in the middle, as though
some sound box had been opened and quickly
closed again, as though. 1 thought, a hand were
slappedover the man's mouth. I\iy knees were
trembling. I Iiad a queer sense of having
e.\pccted this all along.

"Jamat!" callcd the Inspector. Then he
muttered, "I didn't think the fellow would
tr>'—Jamat is a dead shot. He is a dead shot."
He shook his head, repeating the remark with
nervous cheerfulness. He called a second time:

"Jamat!"
Then he blew. The shrill whistle, like the

cry from the tower, tore the silence. And at
that instant, as though in answer to it, the light
in the window went out.

Tn ten seconds wc were inside the tower.
What happened in that ten seconds was this:
Immediately upon Prontout's signal the

ground became ali\-e with lights like a swarm
of fireflies. Forms of men closed in. Prontout
callcd out several names. "The rest of you
stay back. Keep your line," he barked at
themas he ran. "Let no one by!" Carriedalong
by the others and with the sound of Jamat s
weird, suddenly sbut-ofT cry ringing in rny
ears, I found myself stumbling over the thresh
old of the tower, pushing back the door.

There was a pause as the inrush of men
stopped like a wave that has broken, a pause and
a minute of dead silence in which, not knowing
what I should see, I looked upon the interior ol
my studio with its familiar disorder flickering
under the rays of the flashlights, like remem
bered objects in a dream. In that pause,
Prontout called again:

"Jamat!"
Some one relit the lantern and held it up. The

light gleamed on the barrels of drawn revdvers
and threw the interior into bold relief. Then,
as with the impetus of a second wave, the men
sprang forward again, two up the stairs, Hke
old-time besiegers of a castle, and another man
flinging back the trap-door over the cellar and
running half-way down the stone steps.

Gradually, I came out of my bewilderment to
realize that with the eagerness of hounds trying
to pick up a scent they were searching the tower
inside and out, and one after another returning,
and all linally coming back with bafiied ana
perplexed expressions upon their faces, sayms
very little.

I went to the door. The cordon of mjn
stood about ten paces away surrounding
tower, keeping it imder a battery of liglit- ,

And those two men, Gabas and
at a clap, apparently vanished inside the to
into thin air! -ff—-to-

"They have both gone over the d' ,
gether, ' I heard Prontout say as be star^"
into the darkness over the sea. But it s®""" .
as if he said it without conviction. A 'T^i-The
later hcspoke again, as if thinking aloud. ^
only way they could have gotten out is the u •
And that didn't open. We saw them o®
they didn't come out! Where are they?
has shown us how, yes—and he hasn't.'

A gendarme said:
"I think we have found the bullet, Monsieur ,

I'Inspccteur."
"Where?"
"In the door frame."
"In the door frame?" „
"Yes; just inside, overhead. Look
In the horizontal timber which formed the

top casing of the door, and about an inch froni
the outer edge, was a freshly splintered ho'̂ -
The man who had spoken proceeded to reach up
and dig at it with a pockct-knife. A bullet
rolled out. Another man caught it and looked
at it thoughtfully as he held it up between
thumb and finger. "This is from Janiafs
revolver," he ventured, "at least that is the size.
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"That's wlierc you arc wrong, old
man," said Porter.

"Razor blades are as good as they ever
were."

"Then why can't I get a dccent shave?"
asked Stewart.

"Your own fault, my dear fellow. If
you would strop your blades on a Twin-
plex they would shave like a dream."

"You wouldn't strop a new blade,
would you?"

"Sure thing! That's where you fellows
slip up. You think a new blade is ready
to shave with. As a matter of fact, it
needs the finishing touch of a good strop
immediately before shaving."

"Why don't they strop them at the
factory?"

"They do, but the edges of a good
blade arc as sensitive to temperature
changes as is the mercury in a tliermom-
eter."

" I get you," said Stewart. "The strop
ping must be done just before shaving."

"Right-O. That's the only way you can
get a koen edge for a comfortable shave."

"Think I'll tryit,"saidStewart. "Wherecan
I get a Twinplcx?"

"At any good store. You can't lose—
Twinplex is guaranteed for ten years. If it
doesn't make your blades shave better you can
get your money back."

"That's fair enough."
"And what's more—Twinplex will make

a blade last so long you'll soon save enough to
pay for it,"

^EO BLAOCS

Send for this
unique Home
for Old Blades

Once inside this tiny house with green blinds,
blades can't get out to hann anyone, bend loc,
name your razor and we will send you a Dull
House and a sharp new blade, made keen by
stropping on Twinplex. W9 would just hke to
show you what Twinplex will do to a new blade.

For fifteen years Twinplex Stroppcrs have
been sold on approval at leading stores all over
the world. Ask your dealer for one.

TWINPLEX SALES CO.
1631 Locust St., St. Louis

New York Montreal London Chicago

IwinoicK
Sttoppet

FOR SMOOTHER SHAVES

Prontout studied the splintered place and the
direction of the hole.

"It was fired," he said, "upwards, at this
angle."

He drew his own revolver to illustrate, stand
ing for a moment just outside on the threshold
with the weapon raised. He lowered his arm
and turned around. A look of perplexity swam
into his facc. He took the little ball of lead
away from the man and regarded it blankly.
He burst out:

"Jamal must havefired from outside the door!"
As though there were not mysterj"" enough, it

feemed that the bullet made the matter more
mysterious than ever. The half-dozen of men
stood about the door\vay in silcnce, with the fear
and awe of sometliing unknown and unexplain-
able depicted on their faces. Back of them,
the cordon of others, obedient to orders, kept
their places. Prontout sank upon the doorstep
and sat there, his face in his hands in an attitude
of utter exhaustion, like one shocked out of his
self-assurance.

"Jamat was a dead shot!"
That was all he said.

(To be co}ilinued)

De Forest, the Trained Trainer
{Continuedfrom the October issue)

JN the role of the girl on the trapeze he be
gan to receive notes from admirers. One day

after receiving what he termed a particularly
"mushy note," James fled the circus and dashed
to a barber-shop where he was shorn of the curls.
That meant quitting the tanbark and becoming
permanently James De Forest instead of ha
Petite De Forest. James made the sacrifice with
no regret. He made his way to Li\-erpool and
stowed away on a steamer which brought him to
New York, where he had been bom.

In a spirit of revulsion against the part he had
been playing Jimmy De Forest sought out the
most masculine company he could find. He
gravitated to the old Bowery and became a
frequenter of Harr>' Hill's and Owney Geoghe-
ghan's where the gladiators foregathered.
The late John L. Sullivan was a frequenter of
Hill's in the old days of his spectacular eccentric
ities. Paddy Ryan and others of the brave old
days of prize-fighting used to foregather there.

On Saturday nights they used to hold bouts
at Hill's for the entertainment of guests. These
were more or less impromptu and the purses were
conditional. If the spectators were amused,
they would throw money into the ring at the
conclusion of the bout. The winner took all,
as the loser usually was quite horizontal. Some
times as much as fifteen dollars would be tossed
into the ring for a single bout.

The ring was small. There was little room
for footwork and ducking. The fighters had
to slug at close quarters. The bouts were not
scientific from a modern point of view, but they
were nearly always ver>- satisfactory to all
concerned but the loser.

Young James was a feather\veight when he
frequented Hill's, but his gymnastic training
had given him a .splendid physique, also the
Davenport Brothers, who were clowns with the
circus, had taught him something about the
manly art. So James entered some of the bouts
at Hill's. It was an ca.sy and pleasant way of
earning a living after posing as tlie daring young
girl on the llying trapeze.

The particular patron and friend of young
James was a heav>-Aveight named Pete McCoy,
a contemporary of the late John L. Sullivan.
When he was fighting McCoy liked to have young
James in his corner. Even at an earl}- age young
James had notions of ring generalship and of
training—particularly of training.

Had not nature made of him a mere feather
weight Jimmy De Forest might have gone a
long distance as a gladiator himself. But it
was in those days, as it is now, the interest in the
little fellows was negligible and prize-fighting
offered no very bright future. Young De
Forest decided that his future was in the business
of training.

He began to study theories of training and
physical development. At the time the theory
was that the best systems of training were those
in vogue in the British and French armies. •
Jimmy De Forest worked his way back to Europe

{Continued on page 34)
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COB.B.ECT J E.WE LR.Y "IS
FOP^ GENTLEMEN

2192 $2.50 Pair
En^ne Tamed Design

J<jementz ILinks
"Wonderful Qifts!

What a big part links play
in a man's attire! Because
of their importance to the
well dressed man he receives
many as gifts. You can be
sure that those you give are
distinctive by selecting
Krementz. For their quality
is so fine, the construction
so sturdy that each pair is
guaranteed to wear a life-
time. Not only are the de
signs pleasing—they are ex
clusive with Krementz links.
The name Krementz is
stamped on the back of
each. Ask any of the finer
shops catering to the wants
of the well dressed man,—
they know!

Wrice for folder of new designs.

Beautiful blue leatherette, richly lined
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Dc Forest^ the TrHin0(J Trsincr
{Cojitiuucdfrom page jj)

No matter what you weigh in
pounds, there's a way in under
wear to give you the ease and
comfort you demand. That
•way is the

hatchway
NO-BUTTON

UNION SUIT
upkeep down because there arp
weekly repairs; no buttons to be sewed

Step into a Hatchway and out nf
old way. You'll like it. In f^ct v. -n
wonder why union suits were pv
niade any other wav.

Sck™to ^ button-front or'-"d-cK iQ disappear at the« break dressing t'£
Hatehway .s the quickest t

WAY UNION HATCh'

AA . Suits
«-00; S2.50; 53^00; |4.00; S5.00; S6.00Boys Suits

W.« " ""'y-Sl-SO; $2.00

enclositiR chc?k or statinft size a a
our mill oi- Viw money ordo.-

and hung around British barracks andtraining-
'̂• '̂cmizing u-ith English drill sergeants.

I here were good points about British military
trainin{,% but the system was to handle men in

ri j- -j did it better, he learned.ineydivided their rccruitsinto classes according
to their development, building up the weaker
ones by a more gradual proccss. From Ger-
many UeForest made his way to France where
ne studied the business of massage and got some
knowledge of anatomy. By this time he had

o!\ea for himself a general training system
01 Ills own.

professional footracing was
Kir'"''."' Forest trained and handled Tom

u Longboat was

ButwMlnn^ r°^ ^ ®"Wect for a trainer.Jiut while_De Forest was handling him the Indian
as kept ingood physical condition.

temn^lf handling Longboat thattoation came to De Forest. On the night
run ° I f Longboat was to
olTpr..ri a ^ gambler who
would guarantee that Longboat
ht is one of the reasons

De For^.Ifno more professional footracing,l^el orest turned the ofTer down.
said those days." he
money in sounded like all the
anythinjr to wT ^
raceornrnf i"an win a professional

am nn.^f hdp hit" 'ose. It is not that I

^ professional athletics. Pie would not learn.
He would not listen.
. during the afternoon on which I was

visiting De Forest's establishment he invited
to where the fighters were quartered,

i neboys are asleep now. " hesaid. "Let'sslip
up and you can see how peacefully thej' sleep
in this air."

In one room Jack i\IcAuliffe 2d was lying
on his cot snoring loudi}'. We peeped into
J-'irpos room. He was sitting up very much
awake before a paper covercd with figures,
pe was trj'ing to figure how much he would
^ave leftout of his percentage of the bout with
Ueinpsey after he had paid the income tax-
ihe amount that he would have to pay the
United States Government had reduced him

gloomy mood.
^ike all of those who know the prize-fight

Dusiness from the inside, Jimmy De Forest
always is in quest of the super-heavyweight,
tne man with the heart and the punch whois to

Jack Dempsej-. De Forest calls this
the Golden Age of Bo.xing." He means that
more or less literalli'. The golden part refers
to the profits.

Because of his lack of bulk De Forest could
not carrj' out personally his technique and his
theories of the game. He was doomedfrom the
start to be the man in the corner. He would
hko to be the man in the corner for the cham-
pion of all champions he thinks that the game
will develop. He would like to be more than
that. He would like to manage such an athlete
m evetything. With the material that he feels

^T.'" one of these days very unexpectedly, De Forest thinks that he can make

am one of those fellows who ic v, f- • would like to manage such an athlete
about how honest he is but I am nnt nil '̂ '̂̂ O'thing. With the material that he feels
the time. I haven't )o«t nm.^iUnrr k„ f • ^T.'" ^P one of these days very unex-
down that olTer, either " "^^ '̂"Sby turning pectedly, De Forest thinks that he can make

Naturally the estirm'tf. t; t> t ♦ championa millionaire. Incidentally, he

Forest knew'the feS'lohn fwhSf ^ student of human nature, this
.the ring, he dSa^eSat th^n.rr ?t ® u u ^vho meditatively chews aweight champion Tack Demnit- ? fh 7^1 half-burnt cigar. He has mixed with and trained

%hter of all time Thi«i S^atest all dasses of men. At one time he was a tramer
De Forest is from the eMo? rrl i- f Princeton Universit\-. There Jimmy under-

eTdcrSt"' 'hat someUmes rarkl ttc [,0x1^
He discovered a heavj^veight sophomore who

to Demosev , i t i - ^he bulk of a Jeffries and some of the punch
, Johnson, the rnf .h ? a I-itzsiinmons. De Forest's heart warmed

Robert Fit^simmons ahe" tlfe '4^V Sm ^^ ^ this one, who was the son of a millionaire.
After Fitzsimmons com/^ T^mn? t ^ere was no chance of his ever becoming aaccording to the De Fnr^ef f Jeffries, professional bo.xer. The notion would have
them. forest system of rating scandalized his parents, but De Forest worked

There wll always he fh^ n<M! .u . c - i '̂̂ h him for thepride ofworking onwhat seemed
Luis .-ingel Firpo mlhf h 11 ^ Potential heavyweight champion.the world Th? ha I hT' r. ^^^^Jent's wind was bad and he was loggy.
hands of De Forest and h£ t \ u prescribed road work and laid out a

the De Forest traSn^ ^ course. The student would return from the;s stnctly a one-handcff'fitrh(ir VI '"SSy as ever. Jimmy became suspi-
's decidedly ambideSonf M r- one day followed him. The student
^•as his right. If a St,^r i f J""Pos •^est after running abit disappeared into acorn-patch.hand, It should be hW S 11 ? u- w ^ '̂orelt found him and the stu-
hand should be atw/ nHh ^ h'V'̂ ft dent was enjoying a whole case of beer. He had
comparatively sSaS A"'® more elTective, arranged wth a tavern keeper to have a case
^penguin. '̂ Peaking, than the flipper ol left m this spot ever>' day. After that De

I" irpo chafed under! Forest lost his enthusiasm for the student
"^stabhshrnent th i ? theDeFores! heavyweight.^Partan rigors o?"\lnfK -•Utogether Jimmy Do Forest has trained over
^irpo first rebelled Brown s, a thousand prize-fighters. As a matter of fact,
tableatDeForest'sIf ? i to the records he has kept, SenorIt whUe Firpo was iriin ^^thest. I sampled Luis Angel Firpo was the i,oooth fighter that

Firpo did norire fo T had under his charge.
you must e-if th »^ ;(°ff<v^hles. And every single one of them was a differentThey are good fS- I'orest. personality," he said. "That is why you can

, I donot likP I " -j • u , • arbitrary rules for training,
heavy scowl. "WhafTH '̂ t .! 'One man's drink is another mans

Afterward whon ,r.^° hkelwill not eat. poison.' You have to figure that there are nofnd was traininc irr^i- . I'orest two men in the whole world that are exactly
for the Deraniov fi K alike."
,^yh" Firpo consirSSoH I Questioned as to his favorite fighter, Jimmy
"Rht lunch I t', t ^het for a De Forest nodded in the direction of a photo-
disposedofasteaknK T" he graph of George Di.TOn. Under it was a belttwo inches thick tu " ^ diameter and that once had been worn by that diminutive
a dozen or morp'f • i ^ coveredwith gladiator. "There was a great one and a great
„ "This is thp Lm«?i character," he said. "I likedhim because

will make n ^ Firpo. he was a little man, too."
fruit or veRetahl ,f °"6' ^ not care for One of the reasons for De Forest's success is
. Day after t- 'hat he is entirely unobtrusive. He alwaysis
in an attemnf t i'orest worked with Fiipo close to the man in training without the gladia-
so that it f '0 develop his left hand for him tor being aware of it. He has a soothing hand
Useless durin'̂ ^ he hanging practically and a soothing way. Dempsey in training is the
fnost self-a.' ^ %ht. But Firpo is one of the most irritable and nervous ofall the gladiators,'sured and wrong-headed young men (Contijiucd on page jd)

nands of li» T.v " ,nimseii in tne
to theDe had been able to submit
is strictly a ont ^ ^hat. Firpo
's decidedlv fighter while Dempsey

hand, itshnni^i i hfihter is to have a best
hand should bp f ®"y his left
comparativclv ^ ^ httle more elTective:a penguin ^Peaking, than the flipper ol

estabh^l^en';^ rt^gime of the De ForesI
Spartan rigors thefiipo first ?pLif .^^"Moon's or Bill Brown's,
table at L r the table, and the
it while ® "f '̂ he best. I sampled

Firno training there.
"But you vegetables.
"They are S ^aid De Forest."B^.V^ood for you."
heavy scowf ^"'h his

AflerwaTd J hke I will not eat."^nd was t?ai,^S®" had left De Forest
for the Demnci! J '̂̂ ^ording to his own ideas

iliilijfts"'e nght kind of merchant. to

S ^ knitting CO.

two inches ^ diameter and
a dozen or m 'c • , steak was covered with

"Tk. • '"ore ined eires

"It will mJke ^
^•^^t^orvegetabE" ^
in an^a f/p"_^ay De Forest worked with Firpo
so that it f '^ develop his left hand for him
useless durinl" c he hanging practically
most self-a.' ^ %ht. But Firpo isone of the'sured and wrong-headed young men
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Why Be Embarrassed
By Approaching Baldness?

About 100,000 people have tried this re
markable hair-growing method. Each had
the privilege of getting his money back.
Yet when the 30-day trial period expired—
only 3 out of every 100 asked for a refund.
And they got it instantly!

The same square guarantee is open to
you. No strings—no loopholes—no alibis
—no ifs" or buts" or ** maybes*'—if
my new method doesn*t grow new hair for
"you in 30 days—I'll send you my check re
funding every penny you have paid and the
trial will have cost you absolutely
NOTHING!

No Cost to You If Results
Not Satisfactory After 30 Days

By Alois Merke

Founder of Famous Merke Institute

Fifth Avenue, New York

Grasp this chance. Start
now and save yourself from

the tragedy of baldness. Let me
prove to you—without a cent of
risk—that you can grow new hair
in 30 days!

An Amazing Contract

No matter how fast your hair is
falling out—no matter how little
of it is now left—no matter how
many treatments you
have tried without
results—I absolutely
guarantee that my
new method will give
you new hair in 30
days or the trial costs
you nothing!

Why I Make It

I have found dur
ing many years' re
search and from ex
perience gained in
treating thousands of
cases of baldness at
the Merke Institute,
Fifth Avenue, N. Y.,
that in most cases of
loss of hair the roots
are not dead — but
merely dormant.

It is useless and a
waste of time and

money to try and get down to these
under-nourished roots with the
average tonic or with massages,
crude oil, etc., for such measures
only treat the surface of the skin.

My Method Gets
To the ROOTS

But my scientific system involves
the application of entirely new prin
ciples in stimulating hair growth.
It penetrates below the surface of
the scalp and gets right to the cause
of most hair troubles—the starving,
dormant roots. It provides not
only an efficient way of reviving

and invigorating these
inactive roots, but of
giving them the nour-
isliment they need to
grow hair again. And
the fine thing about
my system is the fact
that it is simple and
can be used in any
home where there is
electricity without
the slightest discovi-
fort or inconvenience.

RESULTS
Results Gratifyinft

•'Ton yi-ars ihici my h!ilr Rlarietl
fulliliB- I ua-tl iiair tonics consuuilly,
but four years ugo I displayed a imr-
fcct full moon. I tried overytlilns—
but wliliout results. Today, liow-
ovcr, Uuiiiits to your trcafiiiciii. I have
(luite a now crop of hair one Incli
lociff."—F. H. B., Xew \'ork.

Hair About Gone

"My hulr lias been falling for the
iast iwo years aivd I had liardiy any
more hair on the front of my licjxd.
But slncc I startiMl usinc your treat-
nient I am raising a new crop of
imlr. Vour trefttmeiit is best- I ever
aw."—O. J., Norilibrltlge, Mass.

New Hair Growinii
"Rpsuits lire wonderful. My liair

Iiaa stoppiHl fuliltig GUI. and 1 cati sec
iota of new liulr cnmlug in."—F. D.
H-, Wasblngton, D. C.

New Huir on Bald Spots
" I lirtve used Thermocap Tre;umcnt

for 8 weeks and aiiliough the top
of my bead lias been entirely bald
for 6 years the results up to the pres
ent ure gratifying. In lael ibe entire
bald spot is covered with a flne
growUi of hair."—W. C., Kenmore,
Oiiio.

Can't Say Enough For It!
"Am Kiad to Biiy I ciin see sueiifTCjil chiinEc In my hair. It Is grovv-

iig Innifcr and my liead is ftQl of
youiiR iiair tliat lias made Us way
ihrouKh sitiuu I imvo been usliie
Merke Tiieraiocjip, I can't aiiy
enouRh for it. It will do evervtliliig
you tiaim il to do,"—<.!. O., Texas.

No Cost If
It Fails

Of course there are
a few cases of bald
ness that nothing in
the world can help.
Yet so many hun
dreds of men and
women whose hair
was coming out

almost by "handfuls" have seen
their hair grow in again as the
shrunken roots acquired new life
and vitality that I am willing to let
you try my treatment at my risk
for 30 days. Then if you are not
more than delighted with the new
growth of hair produced, write me
immediately. Tell me my system
has not done what I said it would,
and the 30-day trial won't cost
you a cent.

Free Booklet Tells All

The very fact that you have read this
aiinouiiceinent shows that you are aiixious
about the conclitiou of your liair. So why
not investigate? Find out for yourself. If
you will merely fill in and mail the coupon
I will gladly sen<l you without cost or ob
ligation a wonderfully interesting booklet
which <lcscribes in detail my .successful
system which is growing new hair for
thousands all over the country. In ad
dition it tells all about my iron-clad
guarantee which enables you to take
m treatment
without a penny's
risk. Clip and mail
the coupon today.
Allied Merke Listi-
tutes, Inc., Dept.
2411, 519 Fifth
Avenue, New York
City.

Allied Merke Institutes, Inc. v,v>l,
D«pt. 2411, 512 Fifth Avenue, New York City

Please send me without coat
your book. "Tho N'uw Way to Orow Hair, m-etriuinK
the Mcrkc System.

XtUOQ. .

Address.

City
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"Herj Jack, sweeten the pot-I mean
your disposition-with a ROI-TAN."

( '̂yourclubordealerS-lOctoaforSOc)
AMERICAN C 1 r A r*

^ ^ AR COMPANY

Raise Money! Have a Con^ r ,

our Representative in your Locally
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$100 A Week
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The Elks Magazine
De Forest, the Trained Trainer

(Con/iiuicd from page 54)

yet when he was under the care of De Forest
before the bout with Willard he seemed to be
calmer and quieter than he has ever been before
or since.

Just how many fist fights Jimmy De Forest
has seen, he does not remember. But he has
chewed many burnt cigar-stumps while peering
through the ropes. One of these dayshedreams
or watching a man tliat he has trained from
start to finish leaning in his corner looking down
at the prostrate form of the heavyweight
champion that was.
. -^^nd then," saj-s Jimmy De Forestpensively,
• I mayget e.\citcd and I probably will swallow
the cigar-stump." •

Fate—Deputy Shei-iff
{Conliuucdfrom page S)

You know that and I know that—but, son
Ihey don't know it!"

, ®ut it's common sense."
An' that's something they haven't got an'

don t want. I know what your trouble is—
know why all them fellers are sore at you. They
expected you to be easy like all the other store
keepers are, tokeep oncomin' across withmoney
whenever they asked for it. 'Cause remember.
Charley, the secret of this whole advance system
IS keeping'em in your debt; deepin. And while
you'd think mebbe the storekeeper would lose
money thataway—you. bein' honest, don't
realize that nine out of ten make their money
by chargin' double an' triple . . . and the
feller that's gettin' it under the advance system
don't give a hoot because he thinks he ain't
payin' for it—just because there's no cash
changin' hands."

"But, Sheriff—you don't e.xpect a storekeeper
to make a fool of himself, do you?"

"What waj'?"
"By making further advances on a crop that

ain't even goin' to cover the original advance?"
Ye-e-eh—sometimes."
I cs? "

"Uh-huh! Because it's all part of the finan
cial scheme they've worked out here to carry a
couple of bad accounts. Sort of builds up
confidence that you're easy—see. And tliey
all like to think they're doin" you, even though
ninety-nine per cent, of 'em know that they're
bein' done. They're lazy an' slipshod an' they
don't give a hang."

Webber shook his head in puzzlement.
"There's something wrong with the system—"

"Sure. Everything's wrong with it."
Jim Randolph got a five hundred dollar

advance on his crop. .'\nd he ain't makin'
any crop that's worth shucks. "

"He never does."
"Then why did he come to me—a stranger—"
"He couldn't get advances anywheres else in

town."

Came to me six weeks ago and got another
hundred—his five hundred was already used up.
I showed him on the books. He was nasty
then. Now he wants two hundred and fifty
more. This time in cash. His crop is a losing
proposition already."

".-\n' you refused him?"
"Yes."
"He got sore?"
"You know."
"Yeh—I know. An' he's a mighty bad egg

when he's sore. What you don't understand,
Charley, is this: When Jim asked you for ^at
extra two hundred and fifty, he didn't consider
he was askin' you for anything. It's his idea—
an' he's been educated to it by livin' around
Karnak all his life—that the two hundred and
fifty is his—an' that vou're holdin' it subject to
his order just as though he'd deposited money
in the bank, see? It don't seem right to him
for you to refuse."

"I've refused a heap of others who've been
layin' down on the job."

"An' they're all bitter against you. But
Jim Randolph most of all. His crop is tied
up in a lien to you an' he can't raise a nickel
elsewhere. An' right now he wants that money
to get married on."

Webber's lips set in a straight, white line.
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"I heard so. It didn't seem hardly possible."
"So, whether it's a bad business or not, son—

it's Karnak way of doin' business. An' when
you're in Rome, you know—"

"But, SUerilT—I haven't got the money.
I'm up to the hilt. I can't raise another cent.
I'll have hard sledding until the crops come in
myself. I've used up every bit of the little
capital I had .... I just haven't any more
money, and they won't believx it when I tell 'em."

"No-o; they won't believe it. That's tough,
too."

"That's why I came to you. I don't know
that I'd do what you advise, even if I could.
But as I can't, the decision ain't left up to me at
all. I'm up against it right. And Jim Ran
dolph says if he don't get that money he's
gonna get mc . . . "

"He's awful vicious, Charley. Of course,
I'll do what I can. You sec, you're perfectly
right in this; an' Jim Randolph an' the others
like him arc right, too—because they think
they're right. Kut I'd be pow'ful careful of
what I said when Jim was around. He's
mean . . ."

Webber rose. The expression of utter bewil
derment had deepened. "I don't want you to
think that I'm yeller, Sheriff . . . But when a
man threatens to get me . . . an' he's in a
county where every one's his friend—"

"Wrong,' son! That'd go for 'most anybody
else. But here in Karnak Jim Randolph is
hated like pizen."

"And you think I ain't really got anytliing
to be scared of—excepting a little unpleasant
ness maybe? I'm mighty handy with my fists."

Stillman rose and placed his hand gently on
the other's shoulder. "They don't fight much
with fists down here, son. It's shotguns—an'
not always when the other feller is lookin'.
Men like Jim Randolph, anyway."

"Good God! You mean—?"

"T MEAN, be careful, Charley. Be almighty
careful. I'll do what I can. . . . I promise

that. But even though he's my stepson, I'm
tellin' you now—Jim Randolph is ayeller hound.
But even a yeller hound is dangerous when he's
got rabies!"

And so Charley Webber of Brooklyn, New
York, left the office of Sheriff John Stillman of
Karnak County. South Carolina. He felt very
much alone and very, very helpless. Nervy-
yes, very nervy; but Stillman had frightened
him—genuinely. Here was not the face-to-face
menace of the old West, but a sneaking, slink
ing, knife-in-the-back danger. _. . . Alone in
his office, Webber inspected his books. Then
he shrugged hopelessly. He was faced by a
dilemma to which there was no answer. Even
had he desired to a«suage the anger of those who
clamored for further advances, he could not.
He found himself stripped clean of cash, relying
for his meager livelihood on the occasional cash
sales in the little general store.

And meanwhile evil rumors—dire threats—
floated through Karnak. Sheriff Stillman heard
them, and was worried.

Jim Randolph's threats against Webber were
growing more venomous; more immediate.
That afternoon he sent in a messenger to Webber
with a horribly scrawled note demanding two
hundred and fifty dollars in cash. And Charley
Webber gamely sent back an answer—"Awful
sorry, but I ain't got it!'' t. j i i

At ten o'clock that night. Jnn Randolph
saddled his horse and started through Death
Hole swamp toward the town of Karnak—and
Charley Webber. Slung to his McClellan
saddle was a double-barreled shotgun!

The night was gray and gloomy, a saturated
sky overcast by low-hanging, swiftly scudding
clouds. The wind came whistling up froni the
Atlantic, twenty miles eastward, and shrieked
through the trees in a forbidding wail.

The first heavy drops of rain splashedupon the
face of the sullen rider. He shook his head,
shrugged and tucked the gun under his left arm
so that the breech would be protected from the
ravages of the coming storm. He gave no heed
to the terrific velocity of the wind, merely
bowing his head against it and ploughing dog
gedly onward. The pony which he bestrode
slipped occasionally and instinctively regained
its footing. Jim Randolph had given rein to
the animal . . . knowing that he would ride
eventually into Karnak.

{Continued on page 5S)
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"Half a Century of Service'*
Jason Weiler 6c Sons will be pleased to
send every reader of the Elks Magazine,

a FREE copy of this-

50th Anniversary

CATALOG

Over

300,000
satisfied customers
in all parts of the
•n-orid will do their
Christmas shopping
this year from this
beautifully illustrated
Catalog. Write for a
free copy of thi
Golden Anniversary
Book.

Buy direct bymailand doyour shoppingin the quiet and comfort ofyour easy chair
Tlip paces of tliia book unfold a v.nst
coHection of all that is newest aad
best in "Gifts That L.nst." Vou are
Kiiarantced a personal, painstakins
servicc that means absolute satisfac
tion. Vou.will delight in looking
throiich this i6o r>age Catalog witb
Us thousands ot illustrations;*
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Solid Cold 34617B
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bliKvwhite diamond, securely set in the center.. .75
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$7.50
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Our Free Elks
Catalog shows
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Ladies'Diamond & Sapphire Mounted l^,IO CA
Wrist Watch - - Very special value
41023B. Four full cut. blue-while Diamonds of fine
brdlu;nc>^-—and four rich blue Sapiihircs set in i>lutinuiii.
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Huaranteed accurate movement
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50th Annlvorsary catalog of Jewelry—Diamonds—
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For over 50 years the house of Jnaon Wcilcr & Sons,
of Boston, has l>cen one of the IcadiiiR diamond im
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customers and dealers alike .-\II over the world.

This one carat diamond is of
fine brilliancy and latest, full-
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beautifully pierced and en
graved 14-K solid gold ring.
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any comparisons you wish nnii
if you can duplicate this one

carat .diamond ring elsewhere for
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'The wearing of a diamond
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Dept. n, Weiler Bldg., BOSTON, MASS.,

Mfg. Wholesale and Retail Jewelers since 1870. Diamond Importers since 1875

Please send me either or both
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ThermoIOiickers,too

They are knitted to match Thermo Sport coats and vests. Look
like cloth but the fabric is more elastic—gives more freedom,
keeps its shape longest. Thermo
guaranteed all virgin-wool fabric
assures unusually long wear.

Note what some wearers of Thermo
knitted Sport coats have to say—all
unsolicited.

A man in Chicago, 111., says:—
"I have worn one of your coats for six years
and think there is nothing like it."

A man in Hudsonville, Mich., says:
"After over a year's service it is as good as
new."

A man in Freeport, N. Y., says:—
" I havehad oneofyourcoatsforseveral years
and think it the most satisfactory garment I
have ever owned."

A man in East Haven, Conn., says:
"I have had one for years ^d still going."
A man in Kansas City, Mo., says-
"I wore your coat last winter and was verv
much pleased ^th same. It wore weU and
laundered well.

A man in Greenville, Miss., says-—
"I have one of your coats and find it verv
satisfactory." ^

A man in Mendham, N. J., says•—
'•It is the most comfortable coat of"that kind
I have ever seen."

Thermo knitted Sport coats, vests and
knickers are made in a variety of coiSs

shades to s^t 2itastes Look for the Thermo hanger If
your dealer cannot supply you write us.

THERMO MILLS, Inc
345 Broadway, Dept. E, New York
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♦ Quality Bird Products
Send for 50 pace Free bird bookin colors
"Cnnaries for Pleasure and Profit." Pro
fessional advleo on breeding, care and full
description of canariessent with Kamples

of food for 10c to cover mailing costs.
Product: on Sale at all Good Siorei

Maonesia Products Co., Milwaukee. Wi;.

The Elks Magazine
Fate—Deputy Sheriff

iConiinuedfrom page 57)

A summer storm in Death Hole swamp was
no new thing to Jim Randolph. For tlirce
years now he had lived on his little clearing
which covcrcd a sligluly elevated sj>ot above
the gray grimncss of the pesthole. Lanky,
long and lean; wracked by malaria; his /ace
pt in an evil-visagcd scowl of mcnacc—he
nccame a fitting component part of the vicious
pight. And the storm ilsclf suited him—afford
ing a natural cover for his mission.

He made slow progress. The storm was
increasing in violence. Oncc, when the wind
ripped loosea bunch of the oninipresent Spanish
moss and sent it hurtling through the air to
siosh damply against his face, he ga^•c a start
of terror . . . then shook himself together
and drank deeply from a bottle containing a
white, scaring fluid.' After that he e.xperienced
no further trepidation and whatever there might
have been in him of conscience became anes
thetized.

It was past midnight when his weary, mud-
-spattered pon}- plodded out of the swamp and
came within sight of Karnak. The little town
lay helpless in the grip of the storm. Save for
the signal lights at the railroad station and the
two street lamps, no glow penetrated the night's
howling fury. The little frame houses stood in
squat silhouette with the rain running in tor
rents from their shingled roofs. The single
.street was a morass. S."o human beinf* was in
sight. A Florida llier, northbound, shot
through the town like a meteor across a storm-
driven sky, its rumble indistinguishable througQ
the roar of the tempest.

Jim Randolph dismounted, led his ponj^ to a
broken-down shed in the rear of wiiat had once
been a residence for human beings and was net
now a fit habitat for animals. He fliing the
reins over the pony's head, making him fast to
a stall-board, rescued an old nose-bag arid half
filled it with oats brought in from his little farm.
Then he sloshed out into the storm-ridden
blackness.

The shotgun still nestled under his arm,
breech and hammers dry.

But despite the fact that Kr.mak was barren
of all signs of human life, Jim Randolph took
no chances. He cut across behind Sini Winders'
place, struck swiftly toward the railroad, crossed
it and detoured through a neglected cottonficld,
to the window of the room in the rear of Charley
Webber's store.

A tremor of apprehension smote the marauder
and he flattened himself against the side of the
house, listening intently. But no sound came
from \^thin. He reached up a tentative hand
and tried the window sash. It gave readily.
Nor did Randolph hasten. Inch by inch he
raised the sash—thanking the Fates that the
room was on the lee side of the building so that
there was no sudden rush of chilly air to wake
the placid sleeper.

.\nd then, lithely as a cat, Randolph raised
himself until he perched on his knees on the
window ledge. The task of letting himself
mto the room took but an instant. And it was
accomplished with almost superhuman quiet.
From an inner pocket, Randolph produced an
electric torch.

Then things happened swiftly. Holding two
shells ready in his hand, the electric torch beside
him, he breeched the gun, and, with the speed
of a snake, shot the shells home—one in each
barrel. Simultaneously with the locking of the
gun he turned his torch in the direction of the
frightened, querulous, half-awake voice which
came through the velvet blackness

"Who is that?"
Charley Webber was sitting erect, heart

pounding with the intensified fear begotten of a
sudden yanking to consciousness. His eyes were
blinded by the glare of the flashlight, but not so
blinded that he failed to see the ugly twin gun
barrels which protruded toward him and into tlie
glare. Out of the void behind the gun came a
voice—a voice which he recognized, although
never before had he heard the V'eirdly sinister
nuance

"I reckon you know, eh?"
"Yes . . . , "
"I'm after that money. I want it—now!"
Webber was not lacking in nerve; but this

was a situation before which the soul of a
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stronger man must have cringcd. He was
talking with Death—and he knew it. In his
breast there was born an almost hysterical
desire to hasten the end. His voice quavered
as he gave answer—and he was too frankly
stripped to the stark realities of the situation
to be ashamed of that quaver.

"Jim Randolph," he said to the darkness,
"I haven't any money."

"You lie."
"I'm not lying .... I haven't it."
"Get out of that bed and give me the money

or I'm going to shoot."
"I can't ... I haven't the money ..."
"When I count three—I shoot."
"But 3-ou don't imderstand. ..."
"One!"
"Listen, Randolph—if T had the money "
"Two!"
"Please let me explain. It was "
"Three!"
"Oh! My God!"
Flame split the blackness of the room. The

double roar of the gun could be heard above the
storm.

Then all was still.
Outside—the fury of the night .... and a

figure slinking through the tempest ....
With the instinct of a buzzard for carrion,

Karnak discovered its tragedy early the follow
ing morning. For a while there was a startled,
wide-eyed, breathless "It can't be!" Then a
shaking loose of community lethargy and a tidal
wave of gossip—all too wealthy of lurid detail,
too saturated with callous conjecture.

^"EWS spread swiftly about the county and
before the sitting of the coroner's jury the

enclosure behind EHery Simpson's drug stpre
was packed and jammed with vehicles—buggies,
ancient phaetons, battered little automobiles
and aggressively new large ones. Ninety per
cent, of the sudden arrivals were men who had
grasped avidly at this excuse to do nothing for
another day. Too, there were many wlio were
hopelessly entangled in debt to the dead man
and they wanted to know whether—by sorne
miracle—this tragedy wiped clean the debit
side of tha ledger. But jnost of them were
there because this was a morsel which they could
not miss. How well would roll the_ words about
their tongues when later the_ subject was dis
cussed—"Yep, when I come into Karnak from
overTanner-way, fust thing I seen was a crowd
of fellers hangin' 'roun' Charley Wcbbers
store, an' ..." ad infinitum. They strove
with desperate earnestness to make themselves
a part of the excitement, an indispensable cog
in the wheel of local history now being made.
And the men chosen for duty on the coroners
jury strutted pompously about and held brief
and disdainful converse with tlicir less fortunate
fellows.

The sitting of the coroner's jury developed
into a ceremonial. It was fmally decided to hold
it in Webber's store, because the store itself was
large and roomy and afforded ?pace for many
more spectators than any other possible site.
About the store eddied the excited crowd
men, women, unutterably dirly children . . .
andon the fringe of the human sea many blacks
• - . as filled with morbid curiosity as the
whites, and wondering whethci' this crime might
have its backlash of suspicion against one of
their race; suspicion followed by a wild spon
taneous combustion of race hatred then of
mob murder. ...

The weather was not so hot as on the previous
day; the storm of the night had settled the heavy
dust, leaving large puddles of water glisloning
in the street. And business seemed at a stand
still. One thing Charley Webber had done for
Karnak in the manner of his passing . . .
he had provided a festal day.

Sheriff John Stillman was early in town, his
demeanor placid—unless one happened to be a
close observer and so did not miss the constant
twitching of his straight-set lips—level eyes
missing nothing, keen ears drinking in the gossip
• - - the ugly gossip, the gossip which was
already veering toward a unanimity of opinion
as to the identity of the murderer. Stillman
heard the high, shrill voice of Ellery Simpson,
fairly bursting with opinion:

"An' if it wasn't Jim Randolph—where's he
at now? Don't you all know that Jim would of
been the first man here if there wasn't some

(Coiililined on paj-c 60)
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Fate—Deputy Sheriff
(Continued from pagesg) '

reason why this ain't the place he'd most partic
ular not want to be . . . "

The coroner and his jur>' went at .the inquest
with the relish of gourmets at a long-deferred
feast. They dwelt over each detail—loath to
let it go until quite sure that the final ounce of
enjoyment, of sordid drama, had been extracted.
They inspected the body, the scene of the crime;
they callcd in witness after witness who could
not possibly have known any more than did the
men who interrogated. They were like vul
tures circlingover a carcass. And the scavengers
packed the squalid store which had been the
home of the dead man, and smiled and nodded
and pretended to be shocked . , . and only
stilled their own tongues for fear of missing
something which might he officially said.

It was a lengthy and thoroughly nauseating
proceeding climaxed by the sonorously voiced
vcrdict that "deceased came to his death as the
result of a wound inflicted by a gun in the hands
of a person or persons unknown ..." The
crowd dissolved s'owly and reluctantly, and as
the sherilT cranked his little car he heard the
ever growing menace of the gossips all about
him—

"Jim Randolph . . . sure "
''He's a hound, Jim is. No other man would

of done it thataway—"
"Liar!" flared Stillman to himself, as he

leaped into the driver's seat and started toward
home. "But Jim did it, all right."

Queer they should have known that Jim
Randolph was the murderer. Of course John
Stillman knew. He remembered the feeling of
disquietude he experienced following his inter
view with Webber the day before. There had
been a prophecy of death in the young man's eyes
then; a prophecy of which even the victim was
unaware.

The sheriff d:ovc at high speed along the
bumpy, muddy road toward his home, two miles
out from town. The men he passed glanced
curiously toward him and the sheriff knew what
they were saying—

"His stepson done it. What you reckon he's
gonna do?"

"l^t him git away, I reckon ..."
Yes, they were saying that; John Stillman

knew they were saying that. And he knew that
it was a just doubt. For all of Kamak knew
his story and that of Ellen, his wife, who was
Jim Randolph's mother.

T^HEY knew the history of the pretty, unpre-
tentious, two-Rtor>' frame house beforewhich

the sheriff now parked his car; the home which
Stillman had built twenty-four years before as
the demesne of Ellen, to whom he was then
engaged. A pleasant little place, not entirely
unimaginative, and gleaminglike a jewel through
a setting of tremendous live oaks with their
curtains of gray, cloudlikc moss; of flower beds
. , . and of thousands of blossoms—a yard
urgent with color.

Yes, they knew the trite, sad history of Ellen
who quarreled withJohn Stillman and, in pique,
became the bride of Jim Randolph; a man cruel
to men, to horses—and to women. Of her
misery as his wife and as the mother of his son
who was now a murderer—of Randolph's death,
her brief widowhood—and then of the simple
little ceremony as the aftermath of which John
Stillman brought to this home Ellen his bride.
Not the girlish, bright-eyed Ellen whom he had
courted years ago . . . but a woman still
rich in a beauty a'most exotic ... a woman
whose eyes were twin wells of terror bred of
years with Jim Randolph; a woman whose soul
had not entirely escaped the crusher.

/Ml of that Karnak County knew; and it knew
more—of the inbred hatred of the boy for his
stepfather and of the stepfather's valiant—and
futile—battle with himself to outgrow the bitter
ness against a person bearing the name of Jim
Randolph. It knew of the hate between
stepfather and stepson . . . and of the open
rupture; and, too, of the unswerving love of
Ellen for her husband—and of her love for the
child of her body.

It was this very double loyalty of love which
had drawn John Stillman and his wife closer
together. Beneath his stolid, practical exterior,
he was considerable of a dreamer, romanticist,
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idealist. And the happiness—once lost to him—
he cherished now with a fierce intensity. He was
not a man of soft and gentle phrases, nor was
the woman given to great demonstration of her
affection. But between tiiem there was a
wonderful understanding . . . and so as he
entered the hirpe living-room with its comfort
able but horribly ugly red-plush-and-imitation-
mahogany furniture, its cheap chromos, its
mail-order bric-a-brac—as he entered she put
her sewing on the marble-topped table and
crossed to him and nestled within his arms and
sobbed. . . .

It was he who broke the silence. "Jim done
it, Ellen."

She nodded. "I'm scared . .
"Folks are talkin' pretty bitter against him.

Jim wasn't very popular—and the way this
thing was done "

OHE clung tightly to her husband's arm: "They
ain't talkin'—ain't talkin' lynchin' talk—are

they?,'.'
He patted her head reassuringly. "No.

They wouldn't lynch him . . . but it ain't
goin' easy if he gets before a Karnak juo'-
There's a heap of men hereabouts been aimin'
to get even with Jim ..."

He knew what she was thinking—and she
knew that he knew. But he was too much of a
man to evade an issue.

"I came out to tell you, Ellen, that I'll have
to git Jim if I can.

And she nodded bravely. She didn't argue—
because she knew her husband. But she did
step back and meet his eyes squarely

"I hope he gits way, John. I know he's
done terrible—but, John, I can't help lovin' my
son. An' so I hope he gits away." Her voice
broke pathetically: "Maybe this here would be
a lesson to him . . , once he got safe."

.•\nd so John Stillman, sheriff of Karnak
County, kissed his wife, and went once more
toward town. He knew that the group about
Ellery Simpson's store had been discussing him
as he rode up, because when he stopped by the
gasoline filling station, their conversation ceased
abruptly and they gazed guiltily at him. He
cursed them under his breath and leaped into
his car again—heading for Death Hole swamp.

His jaw squared as he drove along the wicked
corduroy road which wracked the littk car and
bounced him about behind the diminutive wheel.
He knew that he faced a difficult assignment.
Convinced of his stepson's guilt, knowing that
Jim Randolph was fully aware that he was
detested in Karnak and' that things would go
hard with him before a jury where another white
man would receive an absurdly light sentence,
realizing keenly the murderous hatred held
toward him bj' the man he sought—Stillman
knew that a showdown was not at all unlikely.

Certainly Jim Randolph would have small
compunction about shooting down his step
father, armed as he was by the excuse that he
was alreadj' a fugitive from justice. And John
Stillman knew that should Randolph prove
inclined to resist, the resistance would be effected
as had been the crime for which he was sought
from behind a tree, the corner of a cabin—an
assassination, not a fight. Vet the sheriff went
grimly forward. There was something heroic
in the indomitable figure of the heavy-set man
who pressed his jouncing little car to the last
mile of speed on the impossible trail which was
called a road. Not once had there been a
thought of turning back, never an idea,to do
other than stop before the cabin, walk straight
to Jim Randolph and command his surrender.

His knock was unanswered. Stillman knew
that the silence bespoke flight—or ambush.
Quietly and calmly he pushed open tlie door and
entered. Jim Randolph had fled—fled hastily.
The squalid interior of the log cabin was doubly
filthy in view of the haste with which the owner
had departed. Strewn about the floor was the
flotsam of hasty preparation. The crude floor-
boarding was streaked with the mud of the
swamps. Jim Randolph was gone.

Stillman emerged and stood before the ram
shackle structure gazing off into the wastes of
Death Hole swamp. All around was the op
pressive dull gray of the country; above the
tomblike trees a miasma almost visible, a
veritable physical menace.

A swarm of gnats buzzed viciously before
the cabin; hummed about the sheriff's head,

{Conlinucd on page 62)
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Fate —Deputy Sheriff
(Continued from page 6i)

slapped against his facc and stung him. Far
off a dog barked and a man shouted. There
was the sound of crickets and of frogs. It was
a panorama of decaying vegetation, of crepc-like
moss, of horrible stagnation.

But John Stillman paid no particular heed.
His mind was on the man who had murdered
Charley Webber. Randolph had fled—but
whither? It was a certainty that he had no
money—or such a small amount that it did not
matter. Webber's safe had not been tampered
with, and his trousers pockets still contained
their pitifully small store of money.

It was obvious then that Jim Randolph
could not have made a pretentious getaway;
it was certain that he was within horsebaci:
distance. And that meant that he was some
where within the unhealthy confines of Death
Hole swamp, planning no doubt to remain
under cover until the first flare of popular
disapproval had died down—then to come forth
and brazen it out and securc a light sentence—
or no sentence at all—by reason of the very
lethargic indifference from which Karnak is
unable long to arouse itself.

Suddenly Stillman slapped a large hand
against his thigh. "Got it!" he exclaimcd as he
started for his battered, muddy little car.
"He's down at the O'Neill cabin!"

There was a grim smile on the lips of the
sheriff as he headed deeper into the swamp;
bumping, rattling, rocking along the sapling
roadbed. It was evident now that Jim Ran
dolph must be hiding at the O'Neill cabin. It
was an obvious retreat—not particularly habit
able for a man inclined to fastidiousness, yet
ideal for Jim Randolph under the present
circumstances. And Ellen owned the O'Neill
cabin and the few acres of miserable cleared land
surrounding it.

'THERE was a tale, much credited by the
Karnak Negroes, that the O'Neill cabin was

haunted. Certainly the demiseof the last O'Neill
to inhabit the placehad neverbeen satisfactorily
explained. And so black men avoided the
squalid little shack and white men remained
away because there was no reason on earth why
they should go there.

The cabin lay in the heart of Death Hole
swamp. It was a vile, dilapidated place fashioned
of oak and cypress logs and plastered with clay.
The O'Neills had cleared a bit of land about it and
farmed it on shares; giving the original owner
one-half the annual profits in return for the
rental. This fifty per cent, of profits enabled the
owner to pay his taxes on that particular piece of
property. Now Ellen owned it; the one legacy
from her first husband.

\es—that waswhere Jim Randolph had gone.
The O'Neill cabin—back from the road, shunned
by black man and white; yet owned by his own
mother. Should he happen to be trapped there
he could discount the strangeness of his sojourn
at the deserted place. His mother's property—
of course it was natural that he should bestaying
in the O'Neill cabin!

The journey to the cabin took the greater part
of the early afternoon; the last three miles were
negotiated on foot. Even the valiant little car
refused the issue.
. And Jim Randolph was not there!

Also, it was quite evident that he had not
been there!

Tired, worried and not a little bewildered,
John Stillman made the journey back to Karnak.
It was nearing four o'clock when he bumped
across the railroad tracks and alighted in front of
Ellery Simpson's store. True, he felt a slight
sense of reliefat having failed to find his stepson.
• . But he could not rid himself of the convic
tion that the man wasyet within the confines pf
the county.

The faces of the unthinned group about the
drug store informed him that something worth
while had occurred in his absence; something in
which he was vitally concerned. /Vnd Ellery
Simpson saw to it that he was not long in
ignorance; the elongated, self-important, bom
basticdruggist was revelling in the spotlight.

Into Stillman's palm he pressed a cheap,
gaudy watch-charm. There was triumph in his
voice as he challenged the guardian of the
county's peace.

"Ever see that before, John?"
Stillman recognized the bauble instantly. It

belonged to Jim Randolph. The muscles of his
jaw stood out, and he fought to retain control of
his expression. He saw the crowd increasing—
they were forming a ring about him and Simp
son . . .

"Sure; it's Jim Randolph's!"
Ellery was a bit taken back b^' Stillman's

prompt, satisfactory admission. But he was not
to^be deterred from cross-cxamination.

"Well, it bein' Jim Randolph's—where do
you reckon we found it?"

Stillman's eyes met those of the other levelly.
Where?"
"Under the bed in the room where Charley

Webber was killed!"
"So-o?" The sheriff had himself in perfect

control now. "And it just about convinces you
that Jim killed Webber, eh?"

ANGRY chorus of assent arose from the
crowd, and from somewhere came a queru

lous, nasal voice: "Yeh—Jim Randolph clone it
. . . an' what we want to know, Sheriff, is—
wnat are you gonna do about gittin' him?"

Stillman's eyes narrowed; a steely blue light
flashed in them. He shouldered his way into the
crowd and wrapped strong fingers around the
arm of the speaker. He yanked the man roughly
into the centerof the ever-growing circle.

"When you use that tone of voice to me. Bill
Curry, you do it where I can see you. Under
stand?"

iThe big flabby fellow cringed—whining. "I
wa n't doin' nothin' only askin' you a civil
question."

"I didn't like the way you asked it "
"But, John—" and a new speaker pushed his

way forward and faccd the sheriff squarely—"it
strikes me that you haven't answered the ques
tion."

Stillman looked about him; saw that the
crowd was di.stinctly unfriendly. Not that they
didn't like him personally, but chiefly because
they fancied that he intended robbing them of
their due—of a melodramatic arrest and more
melodramatic trial. The sheriff came straight
to the point.

"You boys thinking of a lynching?"
"No!" It was the last spokesman who was

talking now. "You know we wouldn't lynch no
white man for what was done. But we know
Jim Randolph killed Webber and we want to
see Randolph arrested."

" And you think maybe I wouldn't arrest him?
Is that it?"

"Yes, John—that's it."
"You've never known me to do anything like

that before, have you?"
"No—that's true enough. But it ain't never

hit you so closc to home as this."
John Stillman stood quietly; head bowed—

thinking. He knew that he must arrest his step
son; and he knew that he could do so—realizing
that sooner or later Jim Randolph would seek
refuge in the O'Neill cabin. Yet he could not
help thinking of l^llen—and her feelings toward
him if he should personally arrest her son—and
that son should be subsequently con\-icted by a
jury and then given the maximum sentence. . . .
Of course, she would be too just to blame him.
But it could ,not fail to beget a specter which
would never down.

Right now he knew that he was on trial; he,
the custodian of the public peace. .\nd an idea
came to him—he faced the crowd squarely.

"It's no easy job to catch a man in the swamp
yonder."

"We'll help!" A half dozen voices raised
that answer.

"Good!" John Stillman stepped swiftly
about the circle. His hand touched first one
man and then another—he propelled each to the
center of the stage. .•\nd you!
You, too, Jerry. And you, Mac. Come on . . .
lemme see; there's sixteen of you now. You all
claim you want to see Jim Randolph legally
arrested and legally tried?"

They nodded, puzzled.
".'\nd you think I'm not sincerely tryin' to

git him, oh?"
"We didn't exactly say that "

{Conlinued on page 64)
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Fate—Deputy Sheriff
{Continued from page 63)

you thought it! Now raise your right
hands. . . . You boys," turning to the crowd,

are witnesses!"
_And then Sheriff John Stillman swore in

sixteen of the best men in Karnak as deputy-
sheriffs.

You men," he finished, "are deputized for
one service only. It's up to you to catch Jim
Kandolph, see that he is not molested once
you ve got him, and bring him to me. Under
stand?"

They nodded solemnly. They were with the
Q?;, efficient man now. "And," went on
otillman, ''you're under orders. The first order
isthis:If Jim Randolph isstill in Karnak County

I he will, sooner or later, hide out in the O'Neill
j cabin. You boys all know where that is, don't

you." They nodded. "Good! You, Mack,

♦k and Ed and James and stick down atthe O Neill cabin for a day or so. Go there now
~sta}' there to-night. And if Jim Randolph
shows up there—remember, you're deputies and

your job is to arrest him!"
Then the sheriff shouldered his way through a

"0 longer critical crowd, entered his car and
made his way homeward.

hour later four men finished loading
supplies into an ancient touring car. Each of
therri carrieda double-barreled shotgun; the last
one held a box of shells in his hand. Quietly,
grimly, they settled themselves for a long and
unpleasa.nt ride into Death Hole Swamp.
Ellery Simpson came to the side of the car and
spoke to the deputies.

''You boysgoin' after Jim Randolph?"
Yes."
Where you aimin' to hunt first?"

And the answer came sternly: "We're goin'
to spend the night at the O'Neill cabin!"

Dusk was settling over the settlement as
Sti man put his car in the little tin garage and
walked slowly toward the house. He was tired
—very tired. He was a man of slow, deliberate
thought and the problem of the day sat heavily
upon his broad shoulders.

'J'HE temper of the citizenry was ugly, ab
normally so for a case in which a white man

was the criminal. And John Stillman was placed
in an unenviable position. His domestic tranquil
lity meant much to him—and if he became the
instrument through which Jim Randolph was
brought to Justice—and that justice should
prove more justly stern than is usual with white
men in Karnak—there was the \-irtua! certainty
of a barrier between himself and Ellen. . . .
She would not blame him—but he knew that
she could not forget.

He entered the big hallway of his home and
hung coat and hat on the halltree. Upstairs he
heard a door slam, and then the slender figure of
his wfe appeared on the stairs. A single glance
at her told him that all was not as it should be.
Her skin was paler than usual, her big black eyes
more lustrous. She descended the stairway with
quick, jerky steps, eyes never for an instant
leaving his. He went to meet her, put his arms
about her—and felt her frame shaken by convul
sive, tearless sobs . . . and it was not that
which alTected him—rather it was her intense
physical effort to restrain those sobs.

He drew her into the living-room and she sat
beside him on the big, comfortable, ugly red
plush sofa, held tight in the bend of his strong
arm.

"What's the matter, Ellen?"
"Nothing . . . well, it's this thing about

Jim._ I'm frightened, John, terribly frightened."
His arm contracted. He spoke hopefullj'.

"Looks like he's gotten away. He wasn't at his
place—and he wasn't at the O'Neill cabin. . .

She flashed him a quick, eager glance. "You've
already looked at the O'Neill cabin?"

"Yes. I figured that was where he'd mos'
likely hide out if he had done it an' was still in
the county. But he wasn't there."

He was conscious of an intense relief in her
inanner. She brightened instantly, although the
lines of worry remained imprinted on her fore
head. She bustled about the house preparing
their simple, cold supper; biscuits left over from
breakfast, iced tea, cold ham, lettuce from their
tiny garden, cantaloupe. John Stillman watched
her closely, considerably puzzled. And finally,
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when she had moved into the kitchen he made
his way slowly upstairs.

Here was something he couldn't quite under
stand—and something that he could under
stand. The thing which was plain to him was
that he must avoid personally arresting the
wretched criminal for whom the county was now
searching. Pic knew that Ellen was more deeply
affected than she would admit. . . . And he
could not forget that Jim Randolph was her son,
her only child.

He walked slowly down the hall toward the
bathroom. The mantle of night had fallen over
the little settlement; Stillman walked with the
confidence of the man who knows evcr>- inch of
his home and is not afraid of stumbling. He
entered the bathroom, found the oil lamp and
then searched in his pocket for a match. There
was none there. He crossed to the wall by the
window where the match-safe hung. His
fingers went out, found a match . . . then the
sheriff of Karnak County drew back with an
e.xclamation.

The bathrooni window afforded an angle
view of the spare room. And, while Stillman
looked, he saw the blackness of that room
punctured by a flash of light; saw the revealing
match held in cupped hands to light a pipe.
John Stillman braced himself against the wall.
He could not fail to see every sinister feature
limned in the instant's glow . . . the face of
Jim Randolph.

He stifled his impulse to walk into the spare
room and apprehend his man. That was the
natural thing to do, of course, yet a moment's
thought made it an utterly impossible procedure.
It would have been bad enough to have made the
capture somewhere in the wastes of Death Hole
Swamp. But here in Ellen's home—her husband
arresting her son for a vile, cowardly murder
. . . perhaps a fight—almost certainly a fight—
the inevitable possibility of a new fatality . . .
Ellen was human—and a mother. And. above
everything in the world, John Stillman did not
wish his wife to remember such a thing as this
must he.

He did not take long to decide upon his course
of action. He marshaled the facts on both
sides, eyed them critically—and made his
decision firmlv.

And that decision was against arresting Jim
•Randolph. His wife stood at the foot of the
steps as he camc down, her eyes gleaming
terror. His placid expression reassured her . . .
and at the evidence of infinite relief in her facc,
he was very glad indeed that he had decided
that wav.

He ate his supper with evident relish—al
though that cost him an effort. He chatted
inconsequcntiall>-—making an effort to avcid
the subject of Jim' Randolph and the killing of
Charley Webber. But she could not keep silent
on the subject—it held for her the fascination
which the rattler has for the bird it is about to
devour. And he held her eyes and lied to her—
lied deliberately, expertly.

"I heard 'ent talkin' down by Ellery Simpson's
store. They 'low Jim is liidin' out here—in this
house."

He saw her quick, spasmodic intake of breath,
the sudden curling of her long, slender fingers;
the grimace of pain. . . - Her hysterical little
laugh cut him to the quick. But he continued
grimly '

"I knew they were crazy, so I invited 'em to
come ahead an' search the house for them
selves "

"You told them thai?"
"Sure! I knew this house would be the last

place in the world Jim would hide out in. . . ."
The conversation trailed off into nothingness.

And, after a while, John Stillman told his wife
that he was going on the veranda to smoke his
evening cigar. . . . She followed him to the
porch, saw him comfortably settled in the big
wicker chair—his cigar lighted, feet balanced on
the veranda rail. . . . Then she went within,
making nervous excuscs about wanting to wash
the supper dishes.

John Stillman gazed off across the sha^ly
angled skyline of pinetops silhouetted vividly
against the full moon, which hung in silver
largess over Death Hole Swamp. i\ pleasant,
piney breeze was blowing from the turpentine
woods west of the house; and the night air was
filled with the cacophony of croaking frogs, of
crickets . . . and of vicious little mosquitoes.

{Coiit'nined on p<igc 66)
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Fate—Deputy Sheriff
(.Continued from page 6§)

John Stillman was trying not to think, yet he
could not forget the deputies waiting in the heart
of the swamp—waiting at the O'Neill cabin—for
Jim Randolph. Nor could he forget that the
man for whom the county searched was at that
moment under the very roof. . . . And he
knew that in the house Ellen was not washing
the supper dishes;_that he knew from the preg
nant quiet within, from the sound of her feet
crossing the yard to the little gray cabin in the
rear . . . and then her return followed by Uncle
Zack, theancient Negro who wasgeneral handy
man about the Stillman place.
_ _He heard Zack go into the barn which ad
joined the tiny garage and a moment later he
heard the subdued clank of saddle harness. He
knew what that meant. It meant that he was
slotting by quietly while a murderer escaped.
\'et he was untroubled; at peace with himself.
Come what might, there would be nothing to
disturb Ellen's happiness—certainly not any
thing of his doing. And that, after all, was the
important thing. The little woman had had
enough of pain and terror and anguish in her life.
He intended to spare her the agony of himself
arresting her son—of perhaps starting him for
the gallows; certainly to a life sentence in the
Columbia penitentiarj'. Right or wrong, he
didn't worry. He knew he was wrong—and
gloried in it. It could not be entirely wrong to-
save her the ultimate wrench of agony.

In the rear of the house he heard soft, sibilant
whispers. He recognised the voice of Ellen and
of Uncle Zack . . . and there was the voice of
a man which he knew was that of Jim Randolph.
And then a sudden clattcr of horse's hoofs
through the underbrush, a thunder of iron-shod
feet as the murderer dashed for liberty. The
sheriff half rose. It was not yet too late to
catch his man.

Then he sank back in his seat again and puffed
placidly upon his cigar.

A few moments later Ellen joined him. And
this time he knew that her relief was not simu
lated. She was almost buoyant. She took his
gnarled hand in hers and pressed it against her
cheek. And they sat there wordlessly—gazing,
ofT into the perfect night; thinking . . . blink
ing . . .
. And eventually it came to be bedtime and the

sheriff walked around the house, alone, ostensi
bly to see that his garage was properly locked.
But he didn't go to the garage. Instead he went
to Uncle Zack's cabin, and aroused the old
Negro from a sound sleep. Uncle Zack came to
the door and touched his forelock while he
scraped his right leg—an old slavery-time
gesture.

"Uncle Zack," said the sheriff, "I want you
to tell me something. And I want you to tell
the truth."

"Yas suh, Cap'n—Yas suh. I always aims to
tell the truth, Cap'n."

John Stillman held the eyes of the old Negro
man levelly. " About two hours ago you saddled
a horse back here—and a man rode away on it.
The man was Jim Randolph, wasn't he?"

The eyes of the ancient Negro widened, but
he nodded. "Yas suh. 't was Marse Jim."

" You know where he was going? "
" Y-y-yas suh."
"Where?" Sheriff StOlman's voice was hard

as steel. "I promise you I won't follow. But
I want to know where Jim Randolph was going."

And the old Negro answered with simple
directness; answered as the sheriff of Karnak
County had confidently expected him to answer:

"Marse Jim is aimin' to get away on the big
train t'-morrow, Cap'n. But t'night he's gwine
sleep at the O'Neill cabin!"

Staging the Sport Classic
Of the Year

{Conlinucd from page 2cf)

repaired; posters giving time of departure and
stops, if any, are pasted on the car windows; and
the tenders and furnaces of all the engines
cleancd out, as a specially selected grade of coal
is supplied all steam-engines in order that there
may be no delay because of boiler-trouble en
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route. When you realize that while the Crimson
and Blue are battling on the Yale Field there
are about twelve miles of coaches, pulbnans and
private cars in the New Haven yards, j'ou get
some idea of what a task this job of preparation
becomes.

The day before the game several hundred
extra coaches arc moved down to the Grand
Centra! Station in New York, and a large num
ber sent to the South Station in Boston, while
points like Springfield, Hartford, and Providence
must also have surplus equipment. Pullman
trains must be made up, dining-cars supplied
with food and attached, and meanwhile emer
gency engines are steaming to a half dozen
places along the line to be ready in case of a
breakdown. Nothing, you observe, is left to
chance. Scattered along the road are various
high mechanical and operating ofTicials, with
authority to act and to act quickly in any emer
gency. This obviates the necessity of telephoning
the General Manager in New Haven for orders.
Most of the private cars which come into New
Haven from all over the country arc moved up
on the day before the game. How much do they
cost? That depends on the distance they travel.
From New York to New Haven you can have a
private car for a mere trifle of six hundred
dollars. Of course you will have to pay the
two dollars and sixty-two cents railroad fare
from New York as well.

•^OW it is the morning of the game. Within
four hours, ninety-two special trains from

New York, from Boston and from the West will
disgorge their passengers in the old New Eng
land town. The sun is shining brightly, the chill
air of fall tingles with excitcment and enthusi
asm. "Get your winning colors," "Harvard and
Yale colors," shout the hawkers, while the pretty
girls in furs, stout graduates, college boys in
raccoon coats swarm up and down the platforms,
the station, and the yards as the specials pull
in from the East and the West. Over there is a
long train of coachcs from northern New Eng
land—they left a town in New Hampshire before
it was daylight. On another track a pullman
train comes to a stop amid a burst of cheering,
YALE CLUB OF NEW YORK in big letters
written across the sides of the cars. The railroad
official beside you—he is the only sane and calm
person in New Haven to-day—will inform you
that from ten until one a train is being unloaded
every two minutes. In other words, every two
minutes eight hundred people arc being added
temporarily to the population of the city.

Wander about the yards with me, picking your
way through the mass of eager, laughing foot
ball fans as they pour from the trains, and ob
serve some of the private cars drawn up on the
sidings. Here are private cars from nearly every
railroad in the country. That one marked Ore
gon Shore Line has come almost three thousand
miles; the one beside it with Southern Pacific
across its sides has come just as far. From the
South, from the West, from Canada, and from
the Mexican border they are converging on New
Haven for this one afternoon. And now it is
getting toward noon, the heavy rush of the crowd
subsides, until at one fifteen the last special of all
is in from New York, the station empties, the
crowd disappears, and the only thing to tell you
of a football game is a dull, sullen roar which
comes to you indistinctly from the Bowl, out in
Orange township, where the two elevens are
fighting before eighty thousand people.

In a few hours the game will be over, and the
season will be finished for the two teams. Their
work is through until another year. But the
railroad has only half finished its job. The crowd
is here, but the crowd must get back. Between
one-fifteen P. M., when the last special pulls in,
and three-fifty, when the first one pulls out, all
cars must be thoroughly cleaned inside, for
father, mother and the children brought their
lunch to eat on the train. All articles of value—
and in every crowd there are six hundred and
forty women who leave pocket-books, vanity-
cases and handbags in the train, and any num
ber of men who place field-glasses, overcoats
and umbrellas in the racks and then depart with
out them—must be turned over to the Lost and
Found Bureau in the station. The engines are
getting coal and water for the return trip, while
cleaners attack the cars, and others swarm
through tearing down the paper signs in the
window that read "NEW HAVEN SPECIAL",

(Continued on page 6S)
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Staging the Sport Classic of the Year
(Continued from page 6y)

replacing them by ones announcing that the
train is a "NEW YORK EXPRESS, i2sTH
STREET ONLY."

At three-fifty-two the game is not yet over,
but the first special train leaves New Haven.
Have you ever wondered how newspapers
manag^ to get papers with the account of the
game on the street with the full story in pictures
so soon after the game? Here is the way it's
done for the Yale-Harvard clash. This early
special train carries photographers with plates
taken of the crowd and the game up to the end
of the first half. Being the first train out, they
reach New York in good time, rush the plates
to the office, set them up, and meet the later
specials with the crowd from the game at eight
o'clock with a complete story and a dozen pic
tures of scenes on the field.

While this first train is speeding into New
York, others are leaving New Haven. The
crowd may come to the game slowly and irregu
larly, but they all want to leave at the same
moment, and from four o'clock to five trains
leave just as fast as they arc full, running without
stops to New York on a ten-minute headway.
At eight-thirty the last special has pulled out of
the New Haven yards, and except for the
regular trains the day's work is over at that
end. The General Manager sits in his office
with two telephones on his desk- He has. not
eaten since two o'clock, and he munches a
sandwich ^ he talks first over one phone which
connects him with the Grand Central at New
York, and then the other which links him to the
South Station in Boston. As each train, regular
and special, pulls into either terminal, he is ad
vised, with the number of the passengers, num
ber of cars, and exact running time to destina
tion. Last year at eleven-thirty-three P. AL
he hung up both phones with a satisfied air.
The final train was in, the final passenger had
been transported in safety, and the year's big
gest job was over arid done for another twelve
months.

RETWEENFriday morning and Sunday eve-
ning eighty-eight thousand passengers were

handled. Sixty-sbc thousand werehauled on the
day of the game by special trains, 6oper cent, of
whom reached their destination ahead of actual
running time. To accommodate this crowd in
addition to the equipment necessaiy for regular
trains, eighty-three engines, twelve baggage cars,
four hundred and thirty-seven coaches, one hun
dred and. seventy-five pullmans, and fifty-six
private cars besides considerable miscellaneous
equipment were necessary. During thetime these
specials were running, over a thousand passenger-
trains were run over the regular schedule along
the same roadway, and the interchange offreight-
cars with connecting lines, the loading and un
loading of cars was carried on mthout the
slightest hitch. Last November twenty-five
thousand sLx hundred and seventy-eight freight-
cars were unloaded on the day before the game,
and twenty-four thousand three hundred and
thirty-two on the day of the game itself.

To handle trains with the celerity and dis
patch of a suburban railroad terminal in a large
city, and at the same time not disrupt all long
distance regular traffic over the same lines,
requires the most careful planning and detailed
inspection by many officers, the greatest care by
thousands of employees, the most accurate and
painstaking work by hundreds of men on engines,
on trains, in stations, in towers, in yards and
round-houses, as well as perfect condition of
track, signals and equipment. There are no
figures at hand, but I believe it safe to say that
the way the New Haven Railroad handles the
crowds going to the Yale-Harvard game es
tablishes a record for the mass movement of
crowds by any railroad in the world. Certainly,
it isa triumph of American railroad engineering!

The crowd that sees the game in the Bowi
numbers just under eighty thousand. Yet this
is only a fraction of the people that attend,
though they do not actually see it. There are,
for instance, hundreds of thousands who hear
each play as it takes place over the radio, and
there are many thousands more who watch an
electric scoreboard in a club, a theatre, or in
front of a newspaper office. Almost all the big
dailies in the large cities run electric scoreboards

giving the detailed story of the game, and if
you have ever followed the Harvard-Yale or
any c^her football contest by this means, you
have been listening to a New Haven representa-

^1,- telegraph companies.
t has reported nearly every big Yalelootball match the last twenty j'ears. He has
seen the game grow from a college sport to a
great national pastime, he has watched tlie
stands on \ ale Held spread out, increase, until

thirty and then forty thousand people
couia be accommodated, and at last perceived

e Vale Bowl with its vast seating capacity
emerge from the ground. He has seen all the
great football stars of the last quarter centur>*;
bhevhn and Hefelfinger, Brickley and Campbell,
ihorpe and ilahan and Poe. He knows the
game and more about it than any of the news
paper men in the Press Bo.v, knows it as one who
as grown up with it, has seen it develop and

• j y^^ar through his instrument hehas talkedfootball to millions, to men in restaur-
smts in Pans and cities in Europe, to outpostsof
^enca hke Yale in China in the Far East.
Wiien his fingers move on the afternoon of the
game a world of waiting fans listens.

y'^ars, this man, as
Tlmuf V. ! f telegraph arrangements at theJJ>wl has not done much actual reporting, most

confined to seeing that there is

pirlv in 5 ? Starts his preparations
" September when the schedule is first

p-nmA nwt! known on what date the big
to^n P^ace. Wires are sent

attention to the'

teSanh requesting that reservations for
^ once. Fre-,

X and a week beforepaper has neglected to file

See bv lie gets in touch mth them at
the fipM telephone. Because space at
advance be arranged for in
AthWIr^?^"^^ are sent to the Yale
Daner 'f allotsspaceto each news-
For^v or fifiv • I""' game when
in tho necessary, by cutting
Won N. 'v'T the mai?
Sble fo'r^ n ^^ay it is pos-
office in \?'''̂ ®PaPf man to talk directly to his
made h^ arrangements are
£ the rr.un? switched on to any other cityScSLnPr I'̂ st.year no less than forty-
SfaSr? scoreboards and carry-
Sfc to Yale Field. Besides'
S!?ct wiir are connected-
York ThA agencies in New
in vannnc agencies have distribution points
Snltak country, in all statecapitals and m all large cities. If, therefore a'

rSTrnr ^ ^ '̂̂ hart, Indiana, wished
boarTu the game for itsscore-
tW subscribe to the service of one of^ese news agencies, and hook up to its service
ChiSgo point—in this case probably

A week before the game a floor of the tele
graph company's offices are fitted up for news
papermenwho will be in New Haven durine the
garne More than a million words are being
flashed out between the Friday noon before tiie
game and Sunday evening afterward, so the
newspaper men must have every facility for tlieir
work. Typewriters areinstalled in these rooms,
stenographers hired, andanextraforce oftwenty
men placed in the offices below to send and re
ceive messages. Meanwhile the office end of it is

halfthe work. Thereis the endat the field,
which entails the manager's presence on the job
from eight in the morning until well after the

whistle has blown. At the field he is in
absolute charge of all the wires. There is also
a telegraph office just inside the inclosure with
facilities for handling sixty messages a minute,
messenger boys and attendants at hand. All
this must be set up and installed the day before
the game by an outside crew from the New
Haven office.

"How long do you figure," I asked, "it takes
for the man in front of a score board in Kansas
City to get the news of a play at Yale Field?"

" Almost instantaneous," was the reply. "The
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man at the wire may be ten or twenty words
behind in his account of the game. But if
something big happens like a field goal or a
touchdown being made, he flashes at once and
sends over the word—Yale- or Harvard-touch
down. This means that the man in Kansas
City gets his account just as soon as it happens
on the field. It is only a question of fractions of
a second. And he gets it more accurately."

"More accurately?"
"Sure. His account is a more accurate one

than the newspaper reader gets the next day.
The reason is this. Your telegraph operator is a
trained man. He has seen the teams play all
through the season, he has usually followed foot
ball for thirty years, he knows the game accu
rately. The newspaper man may never have
seen them play, may be a baseball man who is
seat out in a hurry to cover the football game.
He must take his names from the official an
nouncer, and in the noise and excitement of the
moment it is easy to make a mistake. The
telegraph man never makes mistakes. He
can't afford to, because he cannot correct them

, after^ the game as the newspaper man can.
That's why the manin front of a scoreboard gets
a more accurate account of the game."

"How far doyousendthis storyof thegame?"
"All over the country. As far away as the

Pacific Coast and even to Mexico City. The
Harvard Club of France gets telegrams every
fewminutesabout the progressof tliegamewliich
are read as they come in to the members. There
are college clubs getting our play-by-play service
as far away as Seattle, Washington;Jacksonville,
Florida; and Lewiston, Maine. Yale in China
gets flashes from the Pacific wire of the Universal
Newsservice. Our story of the gamegoespretty
much all over the world to-day."

It is from the Press Bo.^ on the top of the Bowl
during the game time that this mass of informa
tion is sent out to a waiting world of football
fans. The Press Box is a wonderful sight on the
afternoon of a big game, stretching as it does
alongonesideof the field and filled up with over
three hundred of the best-known writers in the
country. In front j'ou will observe the active
writers, each one dictating a running story
of the game to a seasoned telegrapher sitting
beside hirn. The active writers are men from
the big city newspapers, and the dispatchers
from the news associations who operate the
electric scoreboards in various parts of the
nation. At one end of this row is a man with a
megaphone. Look down on the field with me a
minute and then listen to his words.

The big Bowl is packed with humanity. Far
below the cheerleaders dance about like tiny
dolls, as the two elevens line up for a scrimmage.
You can see both teams; Yale with the ball close
up to the line. Harvard defending, scattered
out to await an attack through the air. It is
very quiet. The signalsof the Yalequarter come
up plainly.

"Thirty-five, forty-six, eighteen, ninetv-
two—"

'J'HE ball ispassed. See, that halfback has it.
He takes the ball on a direct pass, cuts in

toward center, swerves, dodges a tackier, side
steps, and look—he is past the secondarydefence
with almost an open field. Then like an arrow
from nowhere a Harvard backcutsacross, dives,
and brings the blue runner to earth while a
half a dozen men pile on top of them.

It's second down, three to go. Seven yards
that rush gained. Verj"good. But who made it?
Who tackled the runner? In their headgear,
it is impossible e\-en with powerful field glass
to tell who the runner was. That is the job of
the man with the megaphone, at the end of the
Press Box. He knows every one on the team
and their way of running, of tackling. He con
sults a man beside him who knows the Harvard
team, and then, almost before the pack has un
raveled below, he is speaking through his
megaphone.

"Pond carrying the ball for Yale gains eight
yards through right tackle, stopped on thirty-
six-yard line. Tackle made by Daley of Har
vard."

And a hundred scoreboards the country over
at once flash the information to the upturned
faces in the street only a few seconds after the
plaj' has been made,

Behind the active writers sit a hundred or
more other writers. They are the sporting

(Coiilinucd on page 70)
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Sentiment does not

recognize substitutes
O other person in all the world

was ever like that loved one of
yours who has passed. The portrait will
never grow dim. No other affection in
the world was just like your affection.
Sentiment docs not recognize substitutes.

And when you come to consider the prob
lem of how best to protect the precious
remains of that dead person you should
keep in mind this thought of substitutes.

If you substitute inadequate protection
for positive and permanent protection
then you are false to your sentiment.
Vou are not playing fair with your heart.

The one way to do is to be sure. And
this is possible when you demand the
Clark Grave Vault, the vault that has
proved it can, and does, keep out all
moisture. Never in a quarter of a cen
tury has this vault failed. Being made
of metal, this vault is not porous. Key
stone copper-steel is used for greatest
rust resistance.

Leading funeral directors supply the
Clark Grave Vault and give with it a
lifty-year guaranty.

Less than Clark Proteclion is no

protection at all!

THE CLARK GRAVE VAirLT
COMP/VNY

Columbus, Ohio.

Western Office and Warehouse,
Kansas City. Mo.

riARK

CRAVE VAULT

This trade-mark is on every genuine Clark
Grave Vault. It is a means of identifying the
vault instantly. Unless you see tliis mark, the
vault is not a Clark.
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editors of various city dailies, and they will either
return to their home papers and write the story
that night, or else they will go to press head
quarters and telegraph it in after the game is
over. Here are some of the veteran sporting
writers of the nation; John B. Foster, BiU
McGeehan, Grantland Rice, and newspaper
men from nearly every big city in the country.
Behind them are a hundred or more writers
called the Ambassadors. They are the men
sent up to New Haven from their papers on
special assignments. They are not there to
describe the game from the sporting angle, but
as a big color story. Among their number are
some of the highest-priced writers in the United
States. If you look closely you will observe the
features of Irvin Cobb. Should Harvard be
winning you will see Heywood Broun with a
grin on his face kidding his next-door neighbor,
who is, perhaps, Lawrence Perry, or Ring
Lardner. O. O. Maclntyre is there, so is Will
Rogers, and others just as famous. These men,
remember, are acting for the man who can't
get on for the game but wants a complete account
of it, no matter whether he happens to live in
Helena, Montana or Tokyo, Japan.

'P'HERE is another interesting man up there in
the cold November wind at one end of the

Press Box. He has a little instrument with a
string attached to it in his hands, and if you have
a radio and have ever listened to a World's Series
game, to a big fight, or a large college football
match, you have certainly heard Maj. Andrew
White talking. The number of people he is
talking to increases each year, for there are
football fans not only in this country, but also
in Europe and in the islands of the Pacific, who
pick up Major White's story of what is happen
ing during those tense moments on Yale Field.
To get things ready so that the broadcasting
shall get over without any difficulty, it is at
first necessary for wiremen from the central
station in New York to instal an ordinary land
wire connected up from the Press Box at the
field to the broadcasting station in Manhattan
where the actual sending takes place. Several
days before the game, the next move occurs,
when a trained operator instals the microphone
in the Press Box in the Bowl, tests it, and every
thing is in readiness for Major White when the
game begins.

He does not, however, wait until the whistle
blows to tell what is going on. At noon he takes
his place with the microphone in his hand,
describing the colorftd scene on the field and the
incidents happening before the contest starts.
Now the Harvard cheering sections march on
the field headed by their band in white trousers
and red sweaters. Next comes the Yale sup
porters, and as they pile into their seats in mid-
field the band marches and counter marches
below, and am'd great bursts of cheer ng ends
up in the shape of a huge Y. At last the red
sweaters of the Harvard players appear at the
entrance. The Bowl is alrnost full now. And so
it goes. The man beside his radio in Pittsburgh
is missing not a single bit of the life and color of
the happenings in the Bowl itself.

It has been reported that places like Maid-
stone, Kent, on the east coast of England, and
Santa Cataline Islands off California have heard
this account plainly. Just how many actually
get their news of the game this way is difficult to
estimate, probably something over a million.
Last year the nimiber jumped enormously, due
to the fact that it poured rain all day, and few
people were anxious to stand out in the rain
before newspaper offices, or sit in a blinding
storm on Yale Field. With the improvements in
radio it is probable that this year will also show
a startling increase in the number of persons who
obtain their account of this colorful sporting
event through the help of a radio set in their
own homes.

You have now seen how the rsilroad got ready
for the crowds pouring into New Haven, how the
Yale authorities sent out tickets, tra ned ushers,
and prepared for the scene on the field itself,
you have had a glimpse of the mechanism of
sending the story of the game the world over,
and how the telegraph and radio companies
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installed their equipment to meet this great
demand. It is now Thursday afternoon before
the game. Everything and everybody is work
ing at top notch. The railroad people are in the
midst of their activities, tlie athletic authorities
at Yale have been up until three or four in the
morning, and are back on the job at seven or
eight. Ever>'one, in short, connected with the
game is hitting on all six but a few men. And
they are the most important of all. They are
the players.

What about the players. Well, first of all the
Crimson squad left Harvard Square, Cambridge
with the cheers of several tliousand undergradu
ates ringing in their ears early this morning.
They boarded a New Haven E>:press at the Back
Bay Station, Boston, fifty-two of them not
counting coaches, assistant coaches, managers,
assistant managers, rubbers, doctors, trainers,
and all the rest of the camp followers so neces
sary to the well being of a modern varsity foot
ball team. They came on to New Haven and
went out to a Country Club ten miles from the
city. I can't tell you the name of it because no
one is supposed to see them before the game.
They are not to talk or think about the game
any more than is necessary.

Friday morning they will come into the Yale
Bowl for a little practise. Not much, just a
little kick and throwing the ball around the
gridiron to test out the wind currents. Except
for the kickers this isn't very important. Back
to the golf links in the afternoon, where they
play golf, sit around, do. anything almost but
think about football. There is no blackboard
talk, no last minute instructions, nothing in fact,
but a good dinner and an entertainment. There
are movies and probably some vaudeville
comedians to give tJie boys a good laugh. At
ten-thirty they are shoved off to bed.

Meanwhile what about the Yale team? Well,
like their rivals they have been off football for
several days. They are resting up, getting ready
mentally for the struggle, but practice is over for
the year. They have learned as much as tliey
can, and their success or failure is in the lap of
the gods. As they are in New Haven, they
attend classes, and the night before the game
are sent off in a body to the Yale infirmar>', far
from the noise of autos, the shouts and cheers,
the singing throngs tliat tramp up and down the
streets, the excitement of an evening before the
game.

Saturday morning. The Harvard team is up
early. You will find somehow they don't feel
like sleeping late. A light breakfast, an early
lunch, and at eleven-thirty they are packed into
autos to cover the ten miles for Yale Field.
Probably not one of the hundreds of machines
that pass them on the way into the city realize
they are the Harvard squad, tanned, husky,
courageous looking, but withal just a bit nervous.
It's a big strain this test, on a nineteen-year-old
boy.

The Yale squad arose at the infirmary, had
breakfast, attended classes, and at noon they
are out at the locker-room at Yale Field. Slowly
they get into their clothes.

T^ENDER wrists and ankles are bound up.
Pads are being tied in place over bruised hips,

and ankle supporters and knee-braces fixed in
position. Meanwhile the telegrams that have
been coming in increasingly for twenty-eight
hours now become an avalanche. Supporters of
the eleven all over the universe arc wishing them
luck. The interest in this game is not only na
tion-wide; it's world-wide. An unending file
of messenger boys swarm into the room. At last
the team is ready.

"All right, now men. Come on."
And a minute later someone in the top row of

the Bowl sees them.
"Wow," and he jumps to his feet yelling.

"There's the Yale team." The whole side of the
Bowl foUows him up, yelling and cheering,
"Yale, Yale, Yale."

And then a few seconds later it's Harvard's
turn, and the opposite side of the field is a mass
of red. The two teams spread out over tlie
field, practising. Soon the umpires in sweaters
and golf trousers appear and call the captains
together. See, they are shaking hands. The
coin is tossed. And a yell from the Harvard
section as the man in the red sweater points
down toward the shady side of the field.

Now the two teams are in little knots just In
{Continued on page 72)
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front of their benches. The cheer leaders on both
sides are jumping up and down. A shout again
as they run out and take theii positions on the
field, Harvard kicking off to Yale. And a half a
thousand telegraph instruments are ticking off
the news that at two-four, Cheek, the Harvard
Captain is kicking off for the Crimson. You
may not be lucky enough to be here, you may
not be one of the eighty thousand on the field.
But if you are listening in by radio, or sitting
before a scoreboard, or standing in front of a
newspaper office, you are here just the same.

There is the umpire with his hand up in the
air.

" Ready Harvard? "
"Yes."
"Ready Yale?"
" Yes."
.And you Mr. Football Fan, in front of your

new whateverodyne set, or before your ncw.s-
paper scoreboard. Are you ready?

All right.
"Plav Ball."

The Red Cross in Peacetime

WITH the ushering in of the annual
membership campaign of the /Vmerican
Red Cross, during the week of Armistice

Day, comes an opportunity for everyone to
join a worthy organization. Some idea of what
the Red Cross does in times of peace may explain,
to those who do not know, why this annual
campaign is conducted and what use is made of
the membership fees collected.

Chief among the Red Cross activities is that of
disaster relief offered on the occasions of great
calamity. In the forty-four years of its existence
the Red Cross has spent 848,000,000 in 700
disasters in the United States. It has offered a
helping hand, also, when great tragedies came to
foreign lands, as, for instance, in the case of the
Japanese earthquake.

For the first time this year the Red Cross
became a backer of small business enterprises
which suffered as the result of the great tornado
in the Middle West. At the same time it was
rehabilitating the members of 6,000 families
who suffered as a result of the catastrophe, it
was putting business men on their feet by an
effective and efficient system.

To the disabled veterans of the World War
the Red Cross extends its service in the ex
pression of a devoted duty to those who suffered
in the conflict. Since the Armistice it has spent
853,000,000 for them and for the men of the
Regular Army and Navy and their families.

For duty in time of disaster the Red Cross has
a re.serve corps of 41,000 trained nurses. In its
public health service are 1,000 nurses scattered
over various parts of the country who preach
the gospel of health e.xtension and disease pre
vention to everyone.

This year the Red Cross gave instruction in
Home Hygiene and Care of the Sick to 67,281,
women, girls and boys, thus teaching them to
protect their homes from disease.

To reduce unnecessary deaths from drowning
and accidents among the rash and uninstructed
the Red Cross during the year trained 21,000
men, women, and youths in water rescue and
resuscitation. They form the American Red
Cross Life Saving Corps. Eighteen thousand
persons were taught first aid to the injured.

Realizing that ignorance of the proper food
values and the relation of food to health is a
menace to the nation, the Red Cross has its !
classes in nutrition. Through class instruction
it imparted this knowledge during the year to
130.000 children. Home visits trained 31,000
adults.

Volunteer work of members of the 3,000
chapters of the Red Cross is a potent factor in
its peace-time mission. Volunteers have pro
duced 1,3x7,718 surgical dressings, 173,822
garments and 97,450 pages of Braille for the
blind, in addition to many other services
rendered.

The Red Cross recognizes neither race nor
creed, country nor policy in its altruistic crusadc.

The ranks of the society arc open to YOU.
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Who Murdered
This Man?

By Claire Wallace Flynn

Have you ever been murdered?
Have you ever been a murderer?
Be careful how you answer, please!

Here arc a few easier ones—
Don'l you reallj' enjoy a story of dark crime?

Of sudden and mysterious death? The faint
clue left behind, and the hair-raising episodes
crowded into the search for the culprit?

Don't you think, in your heart, that you'd
make a pretty good detcctive yourself? Un
ostentatious, not to say almost unimpressive,
perhaps, but, ye gods! what hidden powers of
intuition! What sudden mental flashlights!

Have you never heard your own voice, calm
and deadly, saying: "Oflicer, take the handcuffs
ofT that beautiful young woman. The real
murderer is standing behind you!" (Curtain)

Now don't be too shy or modest about it.
It is because this sort of thing still lingers in
us from the days when we read juvenile penny-
dreadfuls that the interest in mystery stories
is almost universal and holds hard and fast
through the seasons.

It's the same with the stage.
What really fascinates us most in Ilamlct is

not the question of whether the young Prince
should go on living or not, or if, perhaps, Ophelia
hasn't inherited her distressing mental weakness
from her old bore of a father, but just how and
when the wicked King is going to "get his."

Well, whether you agree with all this or not,
we're simply trying to kad up to the confession
that all of our books this month have blood stains
in them.

There arc seven. And we give it, merely as
our personal opinion, that we got most enter
tainment out of "The House Without a Key"
by Earl Derr Biggers, the man who wrote " Seven
Keys to Baldpate" a few years ago. We en-
joj'ed it even more than we did "The Red
Lamp" by ilary Roberts Rinehart, although
the books can not be compared at all as pieces of
mystery work. And as to writing, the Rinehart
book stretches way above the other. But for all
that—

"The Loring Mysterj'" by Jeffery Parnol
brings one a flavor of old days, and, as in all
Farnol's books, the sense of being deep in luscious
English country, cool, green and sweet smelling.
Mr. Farnol couldn't keep this out of even a
murder story.

"The Jade God" recalls in some unaccount
able way, for it is not like it at all, Dunsany's
"A Night at the Inn."

"The Goose Woman," a short and rushing
crime story by Rex Beach, forms the leading
attraction of a volume made up of short yarns.

We go down to Cape Cod to wade through the
perils of "Portuguese Silver"—a sort of Black
Hand adventure^ though from ils name this
should belong to the "Treasure Island" school.

"The Iron C'halice" is no new event for the
readers of this magazine. Mr. Octavus Ro}'
Cohen's splendid serial is now out in book form.
Although the murder contained in it is only
incidental (if one may grow so callous as to
speak that way) it did seem that such a volume
of excitement belonged in this month's family
of tense and misbehaving stories—so here it is.

R

The House Without a Key
By Earl Derr Biggers

ARELY have I met a detective whom I more
heartily liked than Charlie Chan, the bland

young Chinaman who moves with such plump
and silent steps through the pages of "Tlie
House Without a Key." Just for a moment,
slightly mistrusting his Oriental manner, I
wondered if it could be the Chinese detective
himself who had killed Dan Winterslip. as he
lay asleep one night on the lanai of his big house
in Honolulu. That was the very night before the
return of his beloved daughter from school in
the States. It was Dan's redoubtable cousin,
Miss Minerva Winterslip, who discovered him
lying on his cot, and as she stared down at him

(Co)i/iniicd on p:i^c 7./)
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Who Murdered This Man?
{ConthiHcdfrom, page 7j)

"one of the harmless little island lizards ran
up his chest and over his shoulder—and left a
crimson trail on his white pajamas."

Enter Charlie Chan.
He comes with the Captain of the Hawaiian

detectives when they are called on the case by
Amos Winterslip, brother and neighbor of Dan,
with whom he has maintained an uninterrupted
feud for some thirty-one years.

You might ^ well realize at the outset that
Dan's early life embraced some particularly
questionable and dark South Sea records. If
pastscould bekeptin cedar chests forall eternity
there would be few murder stories written. But.
curse them, they escape! Mothless, rustleai
and devastating!
_ Dan's peace of mind had been distinctly
jeopardized almost every time a steamer or an
old windjammer had put into Honolulu. After
the murder, the arrival of various captains,
missionaries and so on, and the presence of
widows and down-at-the-heels innkeepers raises
the number of "suspects" to an amazing figure,
lou find yourself hurrying from page to page,
rattling a pair ofhandcuffs and longing to clamp
them on sorneone. ' But Chan never loses his
imperturbability. "Patience," he remarks, "are
a very lovely virtue."

All clues narrow down to "the luminous dial
of a wrist watch—a watch with the numeral 2
almosteffaced." Sucha dial shonefor a moment
in the dark living-room shortly before Winter-
slip s body was discovered. Then it disappeared

presumably on the arm of the murderer.
111 wager that after you read thisnovel you'll

find yourself immensely interested in watches.
1ou 11 peer at them whenever they come within

and you will realize, as I did, to what
a fascinating piece of sleuth work Charlie Chan,
and John Quincy Winterslip found themselves
dedicated.

And as to John Quincy! He was Dan's
nephew. A rockbound Boston boy, the pride
of a banking house, and full of nothing much.
Under the magic rays of the Pacific, and like
wise under the galvanizing shock of his uncle's
death, John Quincy becomes what Mr. Mencken
once referred to as a "'uman bean," which is
much betterthanbeing a Boston one, if we may
bepermitted a harmless little joke.

Mr. Biggcrs was clevcr to lay the scene of
his novel in Hawaii. Stretches of gleaming
sand sunlight—bright flowers! Though we
see poor Dan lying dead we don't go into very

.'•'P mourning for him. Horror is skillfully
nunimized in this well-told tale.

P°. it. It intrigues and baffles. Theculprit isbrought to justice, young love triumphs
(as ahyays), and altogether this story of riding
the crime waves at Waikiki, so to speak, is
e.xtremely fascinating.

The Red Lamp
By Mary Roberts Rinehart

JT IS a very ticklish job, let me tell you, to
put down in cold type (which may be used

against you at any moment) your timid opinion
of a Mar>^ Roberts Rinehart book.

Mrs._ Rinehart counts her public by millions.
Magazine readers, book lovers, theatre goers,
movie fans. Who's left! .-Vncl this department
is as loyal as anything to Mrs. Rinehart, but,
in this case, the truth is that "The Red Lamp"
didn't give us the amount of goose-flesh that
we were prepared to suffer in this cause. I think
pie trouble lies in that the novel is too long for
its subject. It bulges with padding, and there
seemed a victim too many. But what's one
extra dead man, after all. The tale is absorbing.

But, mark you, it is no bookto read on a dark,
windy night, nor in a room with a creaking door
and a loose floor-board, unless you happen to
have the nerves of a traffic policeman.

We can accept "The Red Lamp" as merely
another thriller, a splendid follow-up for "The
Bat," which, a couple of years ago, moved our
entire population out to the edge of its chair;
or, we can look deeper and murmur, "Such
thingsmay be! Why, I mj'self have had strange
things happen to me, which, if I tried to explain
to my neighbor, would cause him to turn away
and touch his forehead meaningly." For, Mrs.
Rinehart has written much more than just a

mystery tale. She has approached that dim
borderland of inexplicable phenoriiena which has
piqued the interest and baffled the intelligence
of so many people.

Can housesbe haunted? Or, are not all houses
more or less haunted or impressed by the
thoughts of the people who have lis'ed in them?
Is there conscious survival after death? Out
of some pit of blackness can a soul come back,
try to speak, help, guide?

Uncle Horace dies at Twin Hollows. The
doctor says heart trouble, but that's just so
much gammon. Little by little, shiver by
shiver, the author suggests a portentous
mysterj'. Suggests that Uncle Horace himself
longs to clearit up. A coldwind blows through
the story.

A most interesting group of people set about
unravelling the obscure threads: A college
professor, nephew of Uncle Horace, upon whom
suspicion at one time rests. There is his wife
who has strange psychic moments. Their niece,
Edith, who sheds upon the blood-freezing nar
rative a happy aura of bath-salts and sunshine.
And there is her adoring Warren Halliday, who
has a healthy disregard for spooks. But this
bold young man is not left unshaken, however.

The love "motif" has a brisk, happy quality
that counter-balances all the murder and ghost
pages in the tale. We leave these young people
flying off on their hone>Tnoon. Over the vexJ^
tious and unanswerable que.stions of life and
death, and all the rest of it, dawns the con
clusion that "Love at least is real; the one reality
perhaps."

The Loring Mystery
By Jejfery Farnol

T^ELL launched on our orgy •of crime, we
take up Mr. Farnol's tale of nineteenth

century England without undue heart palpi
tation. Nothing can really scare us now, so
bring on your murder, Mr. Farnol! And he
brings it on, right in Chapter One.

A fine young man is due in England from
Virginia to claim a baronetcy inherited from
his father but wrongfully held by his uncle.
A body is washed up on the bank of the Thames
and identified lay Sir Nevil Loring as that of
his nephew David.

Meanwhile, good old Jasper Shrig, a scream
ofa detective (1819 model) has addedSir Nevil's
name to his quaint list of possible or prospec
tive "capital coves." Jasper can_smell_murder,
he assures us, in some men, hear it in their voices,
taste it in the very air tbey breathe. And
though when he crosses their paths they may
be living blamelesslives down go their names and
addresses in his little book—and heaven help
them later on!

Sir Nevil doesn't escape Shrig's hounding.
Nor does the mangled body washed ashore in
London prevent a certain determined young
gentleman from claiming to be Sir David Loring,
late of Virginia. Kicked out of Loring Chase,
this bold pretender swears vengeance.

Immediately after that, the wicked uncle is
found dead—a silver dagger in his throat.

There's a perfectly good start for you. Why
not work it out for yourself, and then see what
Farnol has done with his theme!

The Goose W^oman
By Rex Beach

'^HK paper jacket that comes around this
volume of short and dashing stories is a

delusion and a snare. It suggests, silently, that
here may be a refreshing sort of fairy tale,
another Hansel and Gretel. And at that
moment the jacket laughs at you.

"The Goose Woman" is creepy murder
fiction. If ever a lad had a close shave with
the gallows, the Goose Woman's son has it.
And al! because his disreputable mother has
sunk so low in the world that she has lost her
love for him, along with everything else. In
the end, Mr. Beach waves a magic wand over
them all, which cheers us up tremendously.

Scarcely had I completed reading this thriller
(you can do it in half an hour), wiped my damp
brow, callcd for some strong coffee, and other
wise revived, when there was brought to my
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Yes, Your EYES
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There can be no EYE beauty with
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desk the weekly announcement issued by our
"neighborhood motion-picture theatre." In it
tiie management was more than enchanted tO
herald the early showing of "The GooseWoman"
on the screen, with Jack Pickford cast for the
role of the son.

But in spite of all tliat, it is inconceivable
that thispiece ofsensationalism should be taken
seriously, even if R. B. does allow himself the
luxurj' of an occasional pieceof elegance, such as,
" Mary Holmes fathomed the cause of the girl's
peculiar agitation." The whole thing, despite
the hand of the skilled workman, is cheap. And
that's putting it mildly!

Portuguese Silver
By Charles Neville Buck

BUCK has been moved to sully the
sacred sands of Cape Cod wth his little

contribution to our crime collection. Shades
of tlie Pilgrim Fathers! Here are goings-on,
indeed! The tortuous workings of the Mafia
—the vaudevillian activities of a "master of
disguise"—fashionable guests at a smart sea
side hotel who, behind their own doors, turn into
agents from police headquarters. There is a
bewitching Cape Cod girl of dangerous Latin
origin, and a white yacht standing off-shore
whose master holds the peace of two nations in
his hands. Keep your eye on him.

An Italian is at work on this side of the
Atlantic spreading the infection of radical
anarchy. Italy wants him, dead or alive.
Mr. , I cannot say his name again, is com
missioned to use his yacht and his brain in the
matter. Nothing is said about his heart, but
naturally he employs that also, and none too
happily for him. The lady who quite justifiably
tampers with his emotions is—can you believe
it!—the wife of the very man he is after.

If you can see a possible loophole through
which happiness might steal into such a com
plication, you arc an optimist indeed. Yet in
it comes.

.\ good storj' of its class.

The Jade God
By Alan Sullivan

ILTAN'E you a little jade god in your home?
Is it supremely ugly? Was it stolen from an

old temple in Burma? If "Yes," we beg of
you to throw the thing away, instanter. It
trails clouds of evil. Ultimately you will be
found murdered in your country house, and ili.tl
wouldn't be a very nice thing to have happen
to you, I'm sure.

li only poor, gentle Mr. Millicent, serene on
his Susse.'c estate, had been given such good
advice! He was found very dead one day, and
somewhat later his jade god was discovered in a
small secret recess over the fireplace, looking
more malevolent than ever.

Then Jack Derrick, an admirable hero, goes
into action, and, in time, wins the love of tlie
murdered man's daughter.

Blended with a tidy bit of amateur detec
tive work and a tender romance, is the ominous
and stifling odor of the Orient which seeps in
one way or another.

Try this one.

The Iron Chalice

By Octavus Roy Cohen
'^HIRTKEN months to live! Then lie must

kill himself. Such arc the terms of the con
tract under which Alan Beckwith, down-and-
outer, olitained twenty thousand dollars in cash,
a life insurance policy payable to the man (a
cold-blooded citizen of the undcnvorld) who
gave him the money, and a wife that he didn't
know before he met her when they went to the
City Hall to procure the marriage license. .And
there you are!

Melodrama? Oh, yes. But verj' clever.
Alan and his mysterious wife have a hold on
life so precarious, so hurr>-ing toward inevi
table tragedy, that j-ouare emotionally exhausted
when the iron chalice of fate is finally dashed
away from their lips.

If you have lost your old numbers of Tiu:
Elks Magazine, in which this startling novel
first" appeared, or, if remembering your own
pleasure in the tale you wish to hand on lhat
delight to some one else, here's the thing in a
neat Rreen volume.
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Further Financial Definition
By Stephen Jessup

{Conliniicd from the Oclobcr issue)
Margin*.—When a. purchaser of stocks

Ihroush a broker dots not wish to
make complete payment, he fioposits

a sum of money with the broker which is
known as margin. The broker pays the com
plete purchase price and the deposit represents
the difference, or margin, between the cost
of the stock and tlie price to which it must
decline before the deposit would be exhausted
by the shrinkage in value.

^Margin is really a payment on account of a
purchase. It not only ser\-es to protect tlie
broker from loss in event of a dechne but it
provides part of the funds which the broker
requires for thepurchase. The broker can, and
usually does, use the stock certificates as
collaleral and borrows against ihem perhaps
7.^/<i ot their market value. In other WOrd.'S llip
purchase price of a marginal stock transaction is
supplied partly by the customer, to the extent
01 Irom 10 to 20',c, depending on the nature of
the stock, and partly by the broker's hypothe
cation of the stock along with other stocks in
the ordinary course of liis business. In cases
where thecustomer's margin and thebank's loan
together are notsuflicient toequal the purchase
pnce, the broker's own capital is employed

btocks purchased on margin are held by the
broker for the account of the customer, and are
dchvered only when fully paid for by the
customer. The latter receives crcdit for any
dividends that may become due, and, of course
is entitled to whatever gains may result if
stock is sold at an advancc over the purchase
pnce. The customer pays the broker interest
on the unpaid balance. Such slocks usually
are in the name of a broker and are called
"street certificates," since there is no necessity
to transfer them into customers' names unless
and until they are paid for outright.

Stock of Record.—Stock the certificates of
which are properiy registered and recorded on
the books of a corporation. Stock that is
carried on margin with a broker is, naturally,
not stock of record so far as the. customer is
concerned until it is transferred to his own name.

On .-\ccount.—Buying stocks on account is
the same as on margin; it is the depositing a
certain amount of cash or collateral to control
on account a greater number of shares of stock
than the same money or collateral would buy
outright, the purchaser being subject to a call
for more money—or margin—to maintain the
same proportionate equity should the price of the
stock thus being carried suffer a decline.

Equitv,—The difference between the current
market value of the stock and the amount that
the customer still owes thereon. For e.xample,
if you buy 100shares of .-VBC at Sioo per share
and put up the 15% margin of $1,500, and a
month later ABC is selling at lor, your equity
IS the StOjJoo value of your stock less your
original debit balance ofS8,.soo plus your buying
and selling commissions of S50 plus the month's
interest on the $8,500 ("approximately S40),
or, in round figures, $1,510.

J'UiT Ij.vl.wci;.—The total balance owed by
a customer on his account with a broker; it
consists of fa) the (lifTcrence between the pur-
cnase pnce and the margin put up; (b) the buy
ing and selling commissions, assuming the
account to be settled at a given time; and (c)
the interest charged by the broker on the un
paid balance for the life of the account.

Carrvixg Ch.vrgks.—The interest charged
by a broker on the amount of money advanced
by him in carrying stock on account for a
customer.

Loxg Pull.—Buying a security with tJie
expectation that it must be lield for a long
time for a profit.

Qi'lc'K Ttnjw—Tlic oppoHiic of "long ])ull. "
_I'APiiR —J'rolit-S that would exist at a

Riven moment were the cuslomcr to close the
transaction; in other words, profits that may be
figured on paper but are not yet realized and
may increase or decrease in variance with the
action of the stock market.

Point.—The valuation of one dollar per share.
If a stock is quoted at Sioo and advances to
Sro2, it is said to have gone up two points.
The same applies to the change in price of a
bond, as bonds are quoted in percentages and
are therefore similar to the prices for stocks.

Puts and Calls

the average man's interest in
speculation in the stock market centers

on buying or selling stocks on margin,
there is another and less-known method of
trading which is loosely termed "Privileges."
These privileges are of three kinds—puts, calls
and spreads.

Put is a privilege to sell stock to a broker at
a fixed price at any time within a specified period.
It is the privilege to use in order to take ad
vantage of a decline in the market. For ex
ample: a thirty-day Put on 100 shares of ABC
when the stock was selling at 80 would give you
the privilege of selling 100 shares of stock 3
points away, or at 77, at any time within thirty
days, no matter how far the market price de
clined. For this privilege you would piiy about
S150, or 1^2 points per share. Thus you would
be taking a "short" position with the risk limited
to the cash purchase price of the privilege
Every point that ADC stock declined below 77
would be a point profit. .After a iK-point de
cline you would have the cash payment made up,
so that below 75^ you could purchase the stock
at a ltd profit.

Call is a privilege to buy stock from a broker
at a fixed price at any time within a specified
period. It is the privilege to use in order to take
advantage of an advance in the market. Ex
ample: A thirtj'-day Call on 100 shares of ABC
when the stock was selling at 80 would give you
the privilege of buying 100 shares of stock 3
points away, or at 83, at any time within thirty
days, no matter how far the market price ad
vanced. [""or this privilege you would pay the
same price, $150, or rK points per share. Thus



November, 1925

wmR

Attractive Yield with
All Risk Eliminated

After 40 years' service to the investing
public without a loss to a customer, the
house George M. Forman & Company
now offers investors an unconditional
guarantee of prompt payment of princi
pal and interest on Forman Bonds by an
entirely independent, leading old-line
insurance company.

Here you may now invest your money
at an attractive interest rate and actual
ly be insured against loss. This final
satcguard of an optional surety guaran-

made possible only by the record
of Georjie _M. Forman & Company for in
tegrity built up by forty years of stead-
last adherence to sound, conservative
policies. Write for further facts about
^is vital new development. Ask for
Bulletin No. A.4511

George m. Forman
& Company

Investment Bonds
Forty Years Witfiout Loss to Any Customer

105 W. Monroe St., Chicago, 111.
New York PittsburRh Des Moines
Minneapolis Peoria, 111. Springfield, 111.

And
The Crisis

There comes a time in every man's lile
when a kindly hand on the shoulder
and a proffered check changes the whole
aspect of his life.

But why trust to luck or a friend? In
vest regularly in Fidelity First Mortgage
Real Estate Gold Bonds. And oldiaith-
ful 6^% interest will see you over the
rough spots and it will be your money.
You take no chances. The Fidelity Bond
and Mortgage Co. guarantees the pay
ment of principle and interest cf eveiy
Fidelity bond when due.

Our booklet, "Fidelity Service and the
Morning Mail," will explain. Shall we
send it?

•proELinY
JL. BOND^^NORTGAGE CaJE

Incorporated 1913
656 Chemical Bldg.. St. Louis

H76 New York Life Bldg.. Chicago
457 U. S. National Bank Bldg., Denver

Fidelity Guarantees Every Bond

As one of tho oldest pat
ent firms in Amcrica wo
^vc inventors at lowest
conaiatent chorgc, a

Bcrvico noted for results, evidenced by many well known
Vatents of oxtrnordinary value-. Lacoy&Laeoy, 6S0
F St., Washinfeton, D. C. ESTABLISHED 1869^.

PATENTS

you would be practically "long" of the stock,
having the privilege of buying it at 83, and yet
with no risk beyond the cash payment if the
market declined. Every point it"' advanced
above 83 would be a point profit. At 84^ you
would have made up the cash pajTnent, and
above that level you could sell the stock at a
net profit.

Spread is both a Put and Call on the same
stock, and places its owner in a position to take
advantage of a jnovement either way. Thus,
by using a Spread you are destined.to be on the
right side no matter which way the market goes.
While profits are accruing on one privilege you
can lose "nothing on the other, beyond the cash
purchase price. There is alwa\-s the possibility
of rapid fluctuations affording opportunities for
profit on both options. -The Spread is exception
ally advantageous when the market is in a critical
position. E.-cample: A seven-day spread on
ABC when selling at 80 would give the privilege
of selling the stock at 78K or of buying the stock
at at any time within seven days.

The principal advantage attaching to these
privileges is, of course, the fact that one'.s
possible loss is definitely rcstrictcd. A Put or a
Call places one in a "short" or "long" position,
as the case may be, but no matter how far the
market price goes against one, one's loss is ab
solutely limited to the cash price paid for the
privilege, thus doing away with the worries of
"margin calls." Moreover, there is always a
chance that the trend will turn and the price
advance or decline to a point where one will have
a profit before the expiration of the privilege.

When first entering upon transactions in the
stock market, many men have a theory that they
can "beat the game" by being both long and
short of a stock at the same time. They figure
that if the market rises they will take profits on
the long side; if it declines they will take profits
on the short side. This theory, however, is
dispelled when they find that they cannot both
buy and sell at the same price on the s.ame
quotation; that no matter wliich way the market
goes they arc losing on one transaction what they
are gaining on l!ic olher, and that thoy always
have interest and commissions against them.

'I'hc Sprciicl obviates lliese dillicultics and. for
a staled price, ^ivcs the owner tho same .specu
lative opportunity without any further cash
outlay.

In the event of a break in the market, profits
may be taken on the Put, and, no matter how far
down the market goes, there is no loss on the
Call beyond the cash purchase price. If the
market advances, profits may be taken on the
Call, and no matter how far the market rises
tliere is no loss on the Put beyond the cash
purchase price.

In cither case, also, the market might turn after
one transaction was closed out, and the succeeding
movement might carry prices to a point where
the other privilege also would show a profit.

Like most things in life, privileges have their
disadvantages as well as their advantages. Chief
of these is the fact that they are limited to short
periods, and since the owner is handicapped bj-
having his privilege several "points away" from
the prevailing market, it frequently happens that
the difference is not made up in the prescribed
period of time, so that, even if the owner's
judgment were correct as to the probable trend
of the market, the stock in which he were in
terested would not move more than enough to
reimburse him the price of the privilege. In
the case where the stock does not move at all
during the life of the privilege—and these cases
are common—the owner of the privilege is
naturally the loser to the e.xtent of what he paid
for the privilege.

There is, of course, a difference between the
number of "points awa}'" governing privileges
on different stocks. There is also a difference
between the Put and Call prices on the same
stock. In practise, a put-and-call broker quotes
privileges about as follows:

Either a Put or a Call is available on roo
shares of stock for a fixed term and fixed price,
such as Sioo or $150, applicable to a list of active
stocks ranging from i to 6 "points away."
"Points away" means, of course, the difference
between the market price at the time the
privilege is purchased and the figure at which
the stock may be put or called, as the case may
be. In the case of a Call tlie option price is

{Coutinued on page 7S)
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$25,000 in. Ten Years
Earns

at 6% at 8%

SIS.OOO

TOTAL

INCOME •

sis,000 CAIM

PLUS

By gettmg 8% instead of
6% the ejEtra 296. rein
vested for ten years, will
produce a gain of 28.8%
in principal and 71>89bin
income.

2% to 4% Extra
means years in time saved
or thousands in cash

gained in yoiir plans to
create a permanent inde
pendent income. Our free
booklet of charts and tables

fully explains.

If your investments pay
only 6% or 4% mail the
coupon and leam how to
get 2% to 4% extra with
safety by investing in safe
8% Florida First Mortgage
Bonds.

I-ltiriiItt Fir»t Mortgaire Bonds at 8%
$100, $500 and $2,000 Bonds

Partial Paytncnta Acceftcd

,y <
Trust 0)mpanyof Florida

Pftid-in Capital and Surplus *500,000

Name.

Strecf •

City-

MIAMI (i FLORIDA

• State. • 611

Without Worry
Bother or Expense

Arnold First MortS(igoOimrnnteedfl>4''r
Certificates uro not alTectcti by tnarkot
chauBCS. The Interest rnte rcinnlns tho
aamclrom Issuance throuKl> tomjiturlty.
Tliey mjiy be piirrhnscd direct /rom
Arnold iinaC'ompimy at faec value wUti-

oui the p.iynient of broker's or atlorney'a lec.s.
Every Arnold Ccrtlltcntc Is secured hy Orat
mortgage on improved rcni estate and Is fur
ther Bunraiitcc<i liy Arnold and Company with
capital and surplus of S1.2.'j0.000.
Issued In aniount.s of SIOO. S500 and 81.000. to
run from 2 to 10 years. Monthly payineuts If
flcsired. Booklet No. 22

ARNOLD AND COMPANY
1416 Eye St., N. W. Wflshinfiton. D. C.

PATENTS
Send sketch or model
for preliminary exam
ination. Boofelct free.

Hishcst references. Best results. Promptness assured.
Watson E. Colcman, Patent Lawy«r

644 G Street Washington, D. C.
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Assets Over

§60,000,000.00

One Big Town Speaks to Another
^ Your towa may be big or littl*^ in actual size, but it is surely big in
Its aspirations and ambitions. The most progressive business men in
your ci^munity recognize the advantages of keeping a bank account

"iggest metropolitan community in the world. Write today for
mformatioii about banking just across the Hudson from New York—
ten minutes from Broadway.

A Bank With Over 70,000 Depositors

THE TRUST COMPANY
of NEW JERSEY, JERSEY CITY, N. J.

ki Company of New Jersey Building, Journal Square, Jersey City, N. J.^UTBM aquare Slalion, 8 minules from Carllandl St., 10minutes from 34lh Sttee!, New Vark, 12 minules from Newark via Hudso -. Tubes

62^ Bonds
~}}CLched hy 60 yeavs

experience

piw -f Adair
quSn " "

6H% withsafety«sured because they hav. been tested in the light
America's pionLreal e«ate houses, whose unequalled knowledge of

property values .s employed in the selection of sound
«cunty •„ Southern cities, where normal interest
rates are higher than elsewhere.

Mail coupon for full information.

Unconditional Guarantc^These bonds
T s-'-y c™-

— premium.

Adair Realty &Trust Gompanv
7Ae South, Oldest Mortgage Investmtnt House

Pounded 1865 ATLANTA
mail coupon

Adair Realty & Trust Co., ~
I)ept.H-10 Atlanta, Ga.

ADAIR BONDS
^"nmc

Addr<«9.

CanYOU Save
no a Month ?
^ilethodical Saving—6>^% Interest—and
Absolute Safety. These are some of the
features of our new Investment Plan that
will appeal to the conservative investor.
.\nd you can now start your invest
ment in our First Mortgage Real Estate
Notes on this plan, with as little as Sio a
month.

The security back of these notes is the
soundest in the world—improved real
estate in the City of Washington, D. C.,
where the stability of real estate values
makes their security doublj'^ secure.

Send for FREE BOOK
Write today for our new Free Book, "Safety
Supreme." It explains the plan on which these
investments can be made.
and shows how you can
make 61-2'̂ /p—even on small
savings—with absolute safety.
Wc will be fflad to
send this illustrated
book to you without
obligation. Simplysend jm
us your natne and ni'.- Im
dress. Write today.

SbannoD &Luctis, Inc.
Dept. 1011, 713-715 14lh St.

WashiagloD, D. C.

To Investment Bankers
WE HAVE rcccntly prepared a very inlerest-

ing booklet "Scllinii Sccurltlcs by Mail."
dualins witli maRaiiiie iidveriisiciK for investment
lioildos. TIiIh booklti covcrs cvcri* phase of
masazinc adveriisiiij;, coiiy, media atul follow-
up. and wc lx;llcvo iliat investment liuusi's will
find it verj' helpful. Wo will lie very Klud to
send a copy oa nitjucst. In writing, please u.se
your letter head.

Financial Department
THE ELKS MAGAZINE

The Elks Magazine

Further Financial Definitions
(Continuedfrom page 77)

determined by adding the "points away" to
the then prevailing market price of the stock, and
in the case of a Put by subtracting the "points
away" from that prevailing market price.
"Points away" vary for different stocks accord
ing to the character of the market for those
stocks. They are naturally greater for stocks
subject to wide fluctuations than for those
which move more slowly.

As a specific illustration, a call on Steel Com
mon would probably be one point away, while a
call on Canadian Pacific might be five points
away. In each case the time limit and price of
the call would be the same.

Similarly, the call price might be nearer to the
market than the put price, both applying to the
same stock. In many cases the call on a stock
is only one or one and a half or two points above
the market, while the put is two points or more
below the market.

These Privileges arc negoliabie contracts and
are usually endorsed by a Stock K.xchange firm
which guarantees them by endorsing them in
the same way that checks are endorsed.

The "Maker" is the broker who writes or sells
Puts, Calls and Spreads.

The "Premium" is the money paid for one of
these privileges.

If the stock upon which you secure a privilege
does not go beyond the option figure, you lose
the money that you paid for the privilege; but
your loss is limited to this amount. In other
words, if you bought a Call and the stock went
down 25 points you would merely refrain from
exercising your option to buy the stock. The
extent of the decline would not injure you, for
you could lose nothing beyond the money paid
for the call.

These Privileges are'often used by traders who
arc operating in the stock market and wish to
"hedge" to guard against unforeseen sudden
reversals. A man carrj'ing 1,000 shares of stock
on margin, for instance, and not wishing to rely
too emphatically on his own judgment, will
protect himself bj' buying a thirty-day Put on
the same stock, so that in the event of a sudden
decline his Put will show him a profit offsetting
his loss on his long stock, while if the market
advances he makes a profit on his long stock and
merely deducts the price he paid for the Put—
which in elTect has been a form of insurance.

Some brokers specialize in Privileges and will
quote them with regard to any of the well-known
and fairly active stocks on the Stock Exchange-
The Privileges are "closed out," when profitable,
by merely giving such a broker the necessary
order to buy or sell, just as in the case of margin
or outright trading.

When a stock is quoted " ex-dividend " or " ex-
rights" during the period for which a privilege
is granted, such dividend or rights are payable
to the holder of a Call, provided the privilege
is exercised. In the same way, the liolder of a
Put is debited with the amount of such dividend
or rights .if the privilege is exercised, as the man
who sells stocks short is always responsible for
dividends, etc., to the man to whom he owes the
stock.

Investment Literature
Readers interested can obtain booklets on

financial topics from the following firms on
request:

"Forty-Three Years Without Loss to Any
Investor," S. W. Straus & Co., 565 Fifth .-Vvenue,
N, Y. City.

"Your Money—Its Safe Investment"; ".Are
You Losing Money? Brief History of Guar
anteed Bonds"; "Fidelity Bonds .-Vre First
Mortgages"; "Fidelity Service and the Morning
Mail." The Fidelity Bond & Mortgage Co. of
St. Louis, Mo.

".•Vrnold's Certificates," .Arnold & Co.,
Washington, D. C.

"Two To Four Per Cent. Extra," The Trust
Company of Florida, Miami, Florida.

Bulletin >ro. A-4510, "Forman Guaranteed
Bonds," George M. Forman & Co., 105 W.
Monroe St., Chicago. 111.

"Safety Supreme," Shannon & Luchs, Inc.,
Washington, IX C.
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A Gift Any Man
Would Appreciate

With Elk Emblem
OnSolidGoldBand

As Illustrated

Actual Size

^8.75
The Fountain Pen, which
has proved such an indis
pensable aid to the business
man, was invented by Paul
E. Wirt. Sincc that time,
many other makes have
been put on the market, but
"WIRT" Pens have kept
their place in the front
ranks for quality and de
pendability.

To make this Pen doubly
welcome as a gift to yourself
or any other Elk, we have
made it up with an Elk
emblem on a 14-carat solid
gold band.

We are featuring this special
Pen for a limited time only,
so place your order at once.
Don't forget to mention
whether you prefer a fine,
medium, or stub point; a
chrome or mottled barrel.

Ask Your Dealer
or Order Direct
Sent C. O. D. Un-
conditionally
Guaranteed

PAUL E. WIRT

FOUNTAIN PEN

COMPANY

Bloomsburg Penna*

World's
beot mabcD—Under

wood. Remington, Oliver—
^ prlccB &mashcO to otmoal half.

*2 and it's yours
All fntc niodolB. completely rcbuflf; and ro-® fr'* Tr5»l
nniflhcUbran(J new. GUARANTEED f«ipton
YKARS. Send no money—bb? FREE c/itnloff
»howr>actual machlnoft In fiiU colora. Got our d!roct«to-yoti f OftV pay-
mciit plftn and 10-day free trlnl o(Tcr.,,

Intcrnatlonol Typowriter Ex,t 166 W.LakcSt.Dept.l l20tChlcago

w:rt

M'i

pbices
GUT

FAN HOUR FOR YOUR TIME
Salesmen make easy siiles—fiulck proflfs scllliij; our
blR. lUtracHvo ihio of AclvcrtLsliiR Poiu-lls. Poiiclls
wltii Hnai>i>y colore, iiovelty slylca. clcvcr Idena,
cutch ttie eye of cv'crj' merchant or business lioiisc.

Full or anarc time. "Write for Tree samples alul terma.
OAK SPECIALTY CO. 5701 Lake St., Chicago

"8% and Safety," The Filer-Cleveland Co.,
2106 Bedford Building, Miami, Florida.

"Adair Protect d First Mortgage Bonds,"
Adair Realty & Trust Co., Atlanta, Georgia.

"Life Insurance Trusts," The Trust Company
of New Jersey, Jersey City, N. J.

"Fifty-two Years of Proven Safety," F. H.
Smith Company, Smith Building, Washington,
D. C.

Under ttie Spreading Antlers
{Coiiiinued from page 38)

will contain a ladies' room, librar>% manager's
office and social room; the second floor will
contain the Lodge room, secretary's office and
committee rooms; the third floor, five rooms and
showers. The purchase price of the property
is $47,500, the estimated cost of the buUding
Si6o,ooo and of the furnishings S^5,ooo.

Impressive Musical Arrangement
For Armistice Day Services

^lany Lodges throughout the Order arc plan
ning to use as a part of their Armistice Day
services a special bugle call known as "The Roll
Call," written by S. Walter Krebs, the American
pianist and composer.

While arranged primarily for the bugle, "The
Roll Call" may be played on an organ or its
basic rhythm sounded on a gong.

"The Roll Call," which is an original musical
arrangement, has received the endorsement of
Army and Na\y ofiicials, and of the American
Legion and many prominent individuals. It was
\vidcly used last year in various memorial
services. Lodges interested may obtain copics
of the music and information concerning its use
free of charge from S. Waller Krebs, the com
poser and originator, at 547 Riverside Drive,
New York, N. Y.

Stephen Payne Pettit, PastExalted
Ruler ofFreeport, N. Y., Lodge

A host of friends in and outside the Order
mourn the passing of Stephen Pa^-nePettit, Past
Exalted Ruler of Freeport, N. Y., Lodge No.
1253. He was one of the Lodge's most active and
loyal members and was loved throughout the
community for his upright and generous char
acter and the unselfish interest he took in all
civic and social work. The funeral services con
ducted by his Lodge were most impressive.
From fraternal, financial and social circles alike
came floral ofTerings, bearing eloquent witness to
the high esteem in which he was held.

Neivburgh, N. Y., Lodge Gives
Outing to Little Folks

Children from the Children's Home and the
Home for the Friendless were recently guests of
Newburgh, N. Y., Lodge No. 247, whose
members took the youngsters for a day's outing
on Bear Mountain. Dinner was provided tht
children,and therewere also all sorts of games and
many other special events for their amusement.

Lincoln Highway Association
Has Successful Outing

The Illinois Lincoln Highway Elk Associa
tion picnic held rccendy in Hunt's Grove was
very well attended. Over 1,000 IClks were
present and enjoj'ed the feast and the special
program that had been arranged for the day.
Lodges which are members of this recently
formed association are Sterling Lodge No. 1218,
DLxon Lodge No. 779, Rochelle Lodge No.
1501, De KalbLodge No. 765, Sycamore Lodge
No. 1392and Mendota Lodge No. 1212.

Sacramento, Calif., Lodge Expects
New Home Ready in February

The new Home of Sacramento, Calif., Lodge.
No. 6, is now well under way. Practically all
the steel work has been completed and con
struction is proceeding rapidly in all branches
of the structure so that the membership have
a right to look forward to a finished Home in

{Continued ou pugc 80)
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Results Count

NOW
PAYING

the one reason why
more and more inves

tors are turning to
SMITH BONDS

ONLY one thing really counts when
you invest your money—results.

Either an investment turns out right, or
it doesn't. It brings you satisfaction^^—or
regret.

Since The F. H. Smith Company was
founded, in 1873, men and women who
liave put their moneyinto our First Mort
gage Investments have known but one
result—perfect safetyand perfectsatisfac-
tlon. Behind Smith Bonds there is now a
record of no loss to any investor in ^2years.
When youInvest in Smith Bonds the liberalinterest
rate of 7% contributes much to the results you can
accomplish. You may buy these bondsin denomina
tionsof ?ioo, $500 or $1,coo, outright or under our
Investment SavingsPlan, which pays the full rate
of bond interest on every payment. Thus, if your
savings average ^lo, J20, J50 or more a month,
they may be invested con
veniently and safelyat 7%.

Send your name and address
today for our two booklets,
telling the facts you will
want to know about 7%
Smith Bonds and explaining
ourl IIvestment Savings Plan.

The F.H.SmithCo.
Founded

NO LOSS TO ANY INVESTOR IN 52 YEARS

42Z

Name -

Address
"Please print name and addrett plainly

m
THEY ARE BUILDING IN /V\ IA A\ I

i)cnt take less thaj^
The sound, rapid development of

Miami, The Concrete City, doubly
assures the safety of our ^loo to
^i,cx)0 First Mortgage Bonds se
cured by income-paying business
property independently, authorita
tively appraised at approximately
twice amount of mortgage loan. Do not ac
cept less than 8% interest—the prevailing,
legal rate in this seasoned inveslmeni field.
Interest coupons payable scmi-annually.
References: ALL Miami Banks. Write or
use coupon for "&% ant> Sai^etv" booklet
. . . explains how bonds are underwritten
and protected and gives complete details.
Send today.

JhEplLER-nLEYEIANP RO
am DEUFOnU : 5 MIAMI. KliOKlUA

Name

Aildrfss
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Three Times and
a Friend for Life

Try Barbasol just
three times—accord

ing to directions.
You'll never use any
thing else for shaving.
No brush. No rub-in.
No after-smart. 35c
and 65c tubes.

B-H. n.26

The
>' Barbasol

Co.

.* Indianapolis
Ind.

Please mail me

.•* your Free Trial
Tube of Barbasol.

.♦* Name...

Addresa.

For Modern Shaving

drive in and out of a warm
garage all winter

coK? Enjoy the same
Systems for had with their WascO
pat«?ld anfnJif nine years. Because of theregulation, no matter how cold

w.r»-yo„, c„

WASCO—The Original Garage Heating
System. Self-Regulating feater and

System All Built

Wt^rouch"the°draft8"'''o'u®^ "t""® ®saves on coal and oiyvVn? automatic regulator
cast iron h^ freeze-upa. All
man can set it uo as system. Any handy
connected to citywlter.^®"® cut-to-fit. Not

Write for New Low Prices

ask nriciat reduced prices. WaacO made m all sizes

W. A. Schleivmfg. Co., Inc.
436 Eastwood Station, Syracuse,'N. Y.

Order
Now (or
Prompt
Deiiverf
from
Sloek

BECOME AFOOT CORRECTIONIST
nor ohlroiiocly. All tho tm.in , . mcclicnl
arc iiiiikinK from S3 0(10 lo SlO (Sn i"" attend to; manytra nitwj by iniill Vio furthoV
10buy, n„ aiceiicy or soliciting,
Stephcnaon Laboratocy, 7 Back Bay. Boston. Moss.

now and
Drive in
Comfort

Winter ready to-set up

soft snap for agents
GI..\RorK Kills HcadXftht Glare

?r"frI?''*'2•> ^ w toisomof ifc i/iiP' r i ? ilcvirypToXrcXfi dfivcf (ron\«I«Pc
ri I dV cc ^ tree Offer.GLAROFF MFC. CO., S5SP, R<«d Si.. Sioox FalU.S. D.

Under the Spreading Antlers
{Continued from page yg)

the very near future. The building which will
rise fourteen stories above the street will be one
of the tallest structures in the city. Nothing
is being spared to make it one of the outstand
ing Homes in the Order.

Famous Marine Band Plays
For Chicago, ILL, Lodge

The United States Marine Band, which is
rarely heard outside the National Capitol,
recently ga%'etwo conccrts under the auspiccs of
Chicago, III., Lodge No. 4, at the Medinah
Temple. This was the first time in ten years
that the band has played in that city and the
occasion was marked by great interest on the
part of the public. This great military band has
been in existence 124 years.

Chimes and Organ Features In New
Home of Oakland, Calif., Lodge

Two interesting features of the new Home of
Oakland, Calif., Lodge No. 171, will be the
chimes and the organ. The first will be a twelve-
tube set of Deagan's finest drawn chimes weigh
ing 5.500 pounds, so adjusted that they can be
played from the console of the organ. They
will have a range of two hundred numbers, which
will permit the playing of any program for any
occasion. They will be equipped with dampers,
which will prevent the tones running together
and it will be possible to play them as fast as an
organ. They will be ercctcd upon the rear of
the new Home in an artistically designed belfry.

The organ itself will be a specially built in
strument with two consoles, which will permit
its being played in cither the Lodge room or
auditorium.

Newport, R. L, Lodge Dedicates
Its New Lodge Room

In the presence of many visiting members
from Lodges throughout New England and be
fore a large gathering of its own members. New
port, R. I., l^odge No. 104, recently dedicated
its new Lodge room. The dedicatory exercises
were conducted by Past District Deputy (Jrand
Exalted Ruler Daniel T. McGowan. Follow
ing the exercises, supper was served and an
entertainment was presented consisting of
vocal and instrumental selections and specialty
numbers.

Tennessee Elks Considering Site
For Crippled Children's Home

Chattanooga, Tenn., may have the honor and
distinction of being the site of the first crippled
children's home and hospital of the State if a
movement started at the recent meeting of the
Tennessee State Elks Association materializes.

resolution was adopted on that occasion pro
viding for the appointment of a committee to
take up this question and to report on the idea.
Chattanooga Lodge, No. 91, owns a suitable and
desirable piece of property on the banks of the
Tennessee River and at the base of Signal Moun
tain, easily accessible by street car and automo
bile. This property, being considered by the
committee as the most likely site, can be put in
shape for the purpose desired in a short time
with little expenditure.

Washing/on Elks to Build Hospital
For State's Crippled Children

The building of a convalescent Home for
crippled children on a twenty acre tract over
looking beautiful Lake Ballinger, a few miles
north of Ballard, Wash., will start in March
according to an announcement made recently
by Hale R. Nosier, President of the Washington
State Elks Association. The proposition is
being sponsored by the Elks of the State through
the recently formed Birthday Utopian Crippled
Kiddie Service, known as the " Bucks." Mem
bership in the "Bucks" is had by the payment
of one dollar and dues in the organization are
the same, payable on the member's birthday.
The tract of land has been purchased and a cam
paign is now on to raise additional funds to
build and operate the Home. The big achieve-
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Brings Your Choice3 of thete
Big Specials

Buy From Us and Save Money
Simply pin a dollar bill to this ud. i)ut it in .m
envelope with your natne and iidUrcs.-i and Mail it
Today, Your pholco of these cxceinloiia! v.alucs
will comc Prepaid for a JS Day Trial. If you c:in
dupllcinc your purchase /or less money anyii-here,
sead it baoit and your dollur will be remrnod. if aat-

ifllWcipay balance in Ten pquiij monthly payinenLn,
No Red Tai50—Prompt Delivery

Transiictions
Confidential

Rush Your
s... Dollar Today

1

AlO
Vll

A Irt l!<-autifiilly hanJ-carrcd
White G.ilil Ladies' Rl

. Dorklinif, hlu-- whilu
Uiamunda. Prlco S37.50

SI Down: S3.6S a Month

All

hnlliant. Bluc-whit
nds, 4 Blue sanph

tted 16 J
rnoTcmcnt. Price 542.50
SXOown;S4.15 a Month

Ai2e»ni
\fnn Watch, 14K Gold
ill en*ed E ngmve dCasetf unr •

anlvcii for 2b >
p Ictv w i ChKold • fil i i'<]K

nd Chain. Price $37.50
Si.00 Down:
S3.65 a Month.

UK
Solid White Gold Wri«i

Wntch. set wiib 4 Genuine,

FREE
A complete IJooklet wftli .iTer 3,000 other bit:
Lar^Eaina in Dianiomjd.Wntfbed. and Jvwelry.

Send for it.
in Months to Pay on EvcrythlnC.

^ AUTMaAU&& CAPlTAl♦I.OQO^OO.

LW-SWEET INC.
1660 BROADWAY, NEW YORK975-S

30 DAYS
FREE TRIAL

Direct From Factory
to Voo AC Lesa Ttaao 0«afer*c Cett

This Wonderful Co«tt«to*Coatt
metrodyne suhper five

s TUBE RADIO SET
win be Bhippcd anywhere In thoU. S. for 30 day* FREE
trial. Teet it^oursclf in year own home and if you do not
aftrce that it ia the Greatest Radio Set In the Country,
RETURN OTTO THE FACTORY. We don't wa&t 7our
monoy unless 70a are completely satisfied.
The Metrodyne hafl the latest and most efHcient Tuned
Radio Frequency Circuit, Approved by America's lead
ing Radio Bn^neers. Eaef to operate. Dials can be
iosged. Tone in your favorite etations instantly on tbe
samo dial numbers every time. No gnessing.
Mr. Howard of Chicaeo said while 6 Chicago Broad
casting Stations were on the air 1 tuned in 17out-of-town
Stations, Including New York and San Francisco on my
loud speaker horn, very load and clear, as though they
were ulin Chfcaeo".

Ihoniuidi of aatiified ud Iiappy a*er* everywhere,
Price—Completely Aeaetnbied Only
Comparo it with any tlOfior $160set.
The results will really eurprlBe yon.
Don't buy a radio set antil you
learn more about our liberal 30
d«y* FREE TRIAL OFFER.

Today for Free Information
METRO ELECTRIC COMPANY

RAILWAY MAIL CLERKS
$158 to $225 MontK

:r C"Untfy. Common educAttoD
Writf iminccflately Tor rr«e U»t

op«n.of government x»osiUun

Important Notice to Members
Members are uri^cd to immodiateiy
notify their Lod^c Secretary of any
chnn(ic in their maillntx address, and
the Secretary is required by Grand
Lodftc Law to promptly report all such
changcs. Only by thi.s cooperation can
the members be assured of receiving
their copies of the Magazine.

•n
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ment of this Home will be to take care of con
valescent cases from the Orthopedic Hospital
located in Seattle. By so doing it will make it
possible for the Hospital to give treatment to
many more children.

Caldwell, Ida., Lodge Pays Tribute
To Successful Team

.'\t the close of a most victorious season in
which thej" won the championship of the inter-
mountain section, the baseball team of Caldwell.
Ida., was paid a fmc tribute by the members of
Caldwell Lodge Xo. 1448. A special dinner was
given in honor of the members of the team and
its manager, and there were addresses and an
e.xcellent entertainment. The Caldwell bar.e-
ball team is made up of students from the local
High School and the College of Idaho which is
situated at Caldwell.

Death Takes George F. Forrest,
Past Exalted Ruler of Jitneau Lodge

jNTany friends tiiroughout tiie Order and his
fellow members of Juneau, .-Vlaska, Lodge Xo.
420, were deeply grieved to learn recently of the
death of George F. I'orrest. tliree times Exalted
Ruler of his Lodge. Mr. Forrest, who held an
honorary' life membership in Jimcau Lodge, aUo
served four years as District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler. The Home of Juneau Lodge
stands largclj' as a monument to his memory, as
it was mainly through his untiring ciTorts that
it was conceived and erectcd. Mr. Forrest
passed away at his home in Seattle, Wash., and
impressive services were conduted there by
members of Seattle Lodge X'o. 92.

North Tonawanda, -N. Y., Lodge.
Holds Its Annual "Kids' Day"

A great number of boys and girls rcccntly had
the time of their lives at the third annual " Kids'
Day" which was held by Xorth Tonawanda.
N. Y., Lodge Xo. 860 under the supervision of
the local Y. M. C. Secrelar>-, William L.
Ramsaj', who is also Chaplain of Xo. 860. Free
popcorn, peanuts, saft drinks, ice-cream and
candies were served during the afternoon. Races
for both boys and girls, with valuable prizes, were
features of the program. Cups, donated by the
Lodge for the best all-around boys on the city's
playgrounds, were presented to the winners.
The outing and field day marked the close of
another successful season for the public play
grounds which arc made possible largely through
the generosity of Xorth Tonawanda Lodge.

Washington, D, C., Lodge To
Hold Charity Ball

Washington, D. C., Lodge No. 15, %vill hold
its annual Charity Ball at the Mayflower Hotel
on Wednesday evening, N'ovember 25, Thanks
giving Eve. Plans are going forward that will
make this important event on the social calendar
of Washington Lodge a most delightful occasion
in every way.

Pennsylvania Southwest Association
Plans Big Joint Initiation

The 21 Lodges comprising the I^lks Associa
tion of Pennsylvania Southwest District have
appointed a committee to arrange for a joint
initiation, which will take place in some large
auditorium in Pittsburgh, in December or
January. It i.s expectcd that the various Lodges
will furnish 500 or more candidates for this
initiation and it is proposed to engage either
Soldiers' Memorial Hall or Syria Mosque for the
event. It is proposed to put on this joint initia
tion in an elaborate and impressive manner and
on a scale never heretofore attempted. Only
men of the highest t\^e of citi/.enship and of
irreproachable character will be considered as
candidates.

Rhinelander, JVis., Lodge Makes
Many Improvements on Its Home

Rhinelander, Wis., Lodge Xo. 598, has gone
to considerable expense in improving its Home.
A new business front has been put on the build
ing, a new heating plant installed, and the Home
redecorated throughout. In addition to new
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Can You Guess This
Man's Age?

See if You Can Tell Within
25 Years; The Author
Couldn't; But He Stuck
With Hobart Bradstreet
Until He Revealed His
Method of Staying Young

I USED to pride myself on guessing people's
1ages. That was before I met Hobart Br.ad-
; street, whose age I missed by a quarter-
" century.

My niceting-up with Bradstreet I count the
luckiest d.1^ of my lite. For whilewe often hear
how our minds and bodies are about. 50% effi
cient—and at times feel it to be the truth—he
knows why. Furthermore, he knows how to
overcome it—in five minutes—and he showed
me how.

This man offers no such bromides as setting-
up exercises, deep-brcathing, or any of those
things you know at the outset you'll never do.
lie uses a principle thnt is the foundation of all
chiropractic, napry)athy. mechano-therupy, and
even osteopathy. Only he doesnot touch a hand
to you; it isn't necessary.

The reader will grant Dradstreefs method of
staying young worth knowing and using, when
told that its originator (whose photograph is re
produced) is si.xty-five years old.

And here is the sccrct; he keeps his spine a half
inch longer than it ordinarily would measure.

Any man or woman who thinks just one-half
inch elongation of the spinal column doesn't
make a difference should tr>- it! It is easy enough,
m tell you how. The spinal columnis a scriesof
tinv bones, between which are pads or cushions
of cartilage. Nothing in the ordinary activities
of us humans strctchcs the spine. So it "settles"
day by day, until those once soft and resilient
pads bcconie thin and hard. One s spine is then
an unyiekiing column th.it transmits every shock
straight to the base of the brain.

Do you wonder folks have backachcs and
headaches? That one's nerves pound toward the
end of a hard day? For every nerve in one's
body connects with the spine, which is a sort of
central switchboard. 'Unicn the "insulation" or
cartilage wears down and flattens out. the nerves
are c.'iposed or even impinged—and there is
trouble on the line.

Now, for proof that subluxation of the spine
causes most of the ills and ailments which spell
"age" in men and women. Flex your spine—
"shake it out"—and they wijl disappear. You'll
feel the difference in ten minutes. At least. I
did. It's no trick to secure complete spinal
lixation as Bradstreet does it. But like every
thing else, one must know how.

Mr. Bradstreet has evolved from his 25-year
experience with spinal mechanics a simple,
boiled-down formula of just five movements.

STvbtRadioSet

m
BIGGEST S TUBE VALUE ON THE
MARKET-AMERICAN RADYNOLA
Fully built and wired. Beautiful mahogany cab
inet. Sloping panel design. Finest low-loss con
densers, coils and sockets. Bakelite baseboard,
panels and dials. Regular $75.00 value. Price
only $29.50. Shinping weight 25 lbs.
Set with all accesaoriea including tubes, load speaker,
etorago "A" batter7,"B" batteries, aennl and trround
equipment, $S9.7St Nothing else to buy. Shipping
weight 100 lbs. Complete ioBtmctiona with set. Sat
isfaction guaranteed*

This Wonderful
RADIO BOOK

FROM THE

World's Largest Exclusive
Radio Mail Order House

Contains thousands of bargains
in radioeuts,semi-finished
seta and radio kita of all

styles, sizes and approved
eireuita. Beaatifol moilels of
latest dcsignsand t7pea. Elab

orate consolo modela with loud
speakers built right in eabincts

of genaino mahogan? and weN
iat All *et« ^arsntcad. Coast

. cowt r&c«lvlQjr rftnco. Also contain*
orcrythlns Ln radfo ftopplfe^ including

bflttcrtfis.charffors. lood dpcakcm.tTAns-
fnrmen. condensen. rbeoatatfl nnc! any

other parU you may vc&ot for improTlnff roar or buildloff a
oew one. Guarantoetf tavlng to you of 1>3 to t«2.

RANDOLPH RADIO CORPORATION
tS9 North Union Avo. Oopt. 117 CHICAGO

Neither takes
more than one
rn i n ute , so it
means but five
minutes a day.
But those move
ments! I never
experienced such
compound exhila
ration before._ I
was a good subject
for the test, for I
went into it with
a dull headache.
At the end of the
second movement
I thought I could

HOBART BR.\DSTREET.
The Man Who Declines

to Grow Old

actually feel mv blood circulating. The third
movement in this remsrkable Spine-Motion
series brought an amazing feeling of eshilara-

Hobart Bradstreet frankly gives the full credit
for his conspicuous success to these simple
secrcts of Spine-Motion. But Bradstreet has been
prevailed upon to put his n^cthofl in form that
makes it now generally available. It costs
nothing to try it. , , , , . ^

I know what these remarkable mechanics ot
the spine have done for mo. I have checked up at
least twenty-five other cases. I wsh you could
see Bradstreet himself. He is arrogantly healthy;
he doesn't seem to have any nerves. He says
a man's power can and should be unabated up
to the age of 60. in every sense, and I have had
some astonishing testimony on that score.

Witliout any payment wliale%-,cr. would >-ou like to
try tfiis wav of "comins b.-ick.'" It is easy. No
"appar.-itus" is rocjuin-d. Just Bradstrec-t s few.
simple instructions, made doubly cl<*ar by his plioto-
srapl;ic posos of tlie five positions. .Resiilis come
amazingly quick. In less llian a weuk. you II have
new health, now api>c-ute, new desire and new
canacitics: you'll feel years lifted off mind and body.
This mimclcmau's raelliod can be tested without any
advancc payment. If you fet-l enormously benefited,
everi'thing is yours to keep by mailinff only S3.00!

Tlie Ja-oo which i>ays for everything i.s not sent in
advance, nor do you m.ike any payment or deposit
on deliver}-. The trial is absolutely free. Try how
it foel« to have a full-length «pine and you'll hence
forth pity men and women whose nerves are in a vise!

HOBART BRADSTREET. .Suite 658s
630 S. Wabash Ave.. Chicago. Ul.

I will try your SPINE-MOTION without risk if
you will provide necessary instruction. Send every-
thiite postpaid, without any charKC or oblisalion. andl\vUl try it five days. If I find .SI'lNli-MUTION'
hishly bcneficial I can remit just S.? in full payment:
otherwise I will return the material and will owe you
nothinR.

Name. .

Address.

fi^fJoryourJSoai

a>eJlencd and built by Olo Evinrude)

Qnick Detachable

Rowboatniotor
Powerful, Light Weisht.Speedy.
Quiet Running,PracticallyVibra-
tionless.'Starts on aquarter turn.
Easiiycarriedwithyou anywhere
you po. Norowin^.uotvork.no bother.
Just rido and on joy the prcntot ol
wntcr £>poft>i. Slow down for
Speed up for racing. Great power.

Write for FRBE Catalog-
dcscriliinj? all tho now fo.-iturcs, espc-
cinlly the famous Propelloi'ump.Only
Eito haa it. Write tooay.
ELTO OUTBOARD MOTOR^CO. Dept. SS
Manfrcrs HomeBide.''«'lwaijheo,Wt9.



er >h-?5$S5^'uuj:.-.

ELKS-
make this your home
in PHILADELPHIA

Your membership card
^arantees a welcome

Not "just another hotel." This is a hotel built by
Elks FOR Elks, and it offers innumerable little com
forts and conveniences that no public hotel knows how-
to provide for Elks—or could afford to provide if it
knew. Services which you as an Elk can appreciate.
Moderate rates, of course, and It is only necessary that you be a
member in pood standing in your own Lodge—a requirement which
insurer the right kind of company for YOU.
In the heart of Philadelphia's business, amusement and shopping
centers and closc by Pennsylvania and Reading Terminals.

2IO-perfectly appointed living rooms, cach with tiled bath and
shower, all outride rooms. Aeration system assures complete change
of air throughout building every 3 minutes.

To insure accommodations—

Write or Wire

The New $4,000,000 Elks Club
CHARLES H. GRAKELOW, E.nltod Ruler

HENRY J. A. NEWTON, Secretary

Broad at Vine Street

Roof Cnrden
Rest Rooms

Grill

Restaurant

Finest Cuisine

Bowlins
Billiards

Sun Parlor

Philadelphia, Pa.

Lurgest Indoor Sivim-
mins Pool in the East.
Complete gymnusium,
Turkish Balhs, Hydro-

Therapeutic Irealmenls,
Barber, Manicurist 01
premises.

Stamp out
Tuberculosis
with these

Christmas
TheNational, State, and Local Tuberculosis

Associationsof the United State
Seals
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Under the Spreading Antlers
{Continued from page Si)

lighting fixtures and a new fireplace, tbe appear
ance of tlie interior will be further enhanced by
new furniture The members expect to occupy
the finished building on November t when a
fitting celebration of the event will be held.

Netvs of the Order
1 From Far and Near

1 .\ carnival was recently conducted bv Peek-
I skill, N. Y., Lodge.

9 * *

The Entertainment Committee of Dcs
Moincs, la., Lodge has worked out a social
calendar which provides weekly parties of a
special nature for the balance of the Lodge year.

* ♦ »

Work proceeds rapidly on the new Home
which Camden, N. J., Lodge is, building.

» * *

A new memorial tablet has been unveiled in
the Home of Lansford, Pa., Lodge.

* * *

Medford, ^ilass , Lodge recently conducted a
^ three-day carnival in its auditorium.

♦ » •

The Kiddies' Outing given by Rutherford,
• N. J , Lodge lo the city's children was a huge
j success, close to 400youngsters enjoying the day.

* * *

Westerly, R T., Lodge is considering the
purchase of a permanent Home of its own.

; 4 successful circus was conducted by Knox-
ville, Pa., Lodge.

* * *

Salem, Ore, Lodge will dedicate its new
I $225,000 Home on November 7.

* * *

John E. Nolan has the honor of having served
as Inner Guard of Freeport, N. Y., Lodge since
its institution in iQii, and he has never missed
a meeting-

* * *

Over 500 youngsters, children of members and
their playmates, were recently guests of Los
Angeles, Calif., Lodge at a party for them at
the Home

* *

Many members and their friends attended the
first clam-bake conducted by Watervliet, N. Y.,
Lodge.

* « «

The annual Charity Bazar of Brookline,
Mass., Lodge was held this year at the Brookline
Town Hall.

* it *

Yankton, S. Dak., Lodge recently celebrated
I its 20th anniversary-

The attendance at the meetings of Ballard,
Wash., Lodge has l>een increased over 50 per
cent, since the Lodge inaugurated its weekly
"Potlatch Parties" on January i, 1924.

The ig26 Convention of the Massachusetts
State Elks Association will be held in Lawrence,
Mass., under the auspices of Lawrence Lodge.

* * *

One of the finest organs in the country has just
been installed in the Home of Elizabeth, N. J.,
Lodge.

* •» *

All of the 19 Past Exalted Rulers of Port
Angeles, "Naval," Wash., Lodge are stiJl
residents of the city. Only one has allowed his
membership to lapse, the remaining 18 being
still active in the work of the Lodge.

* H *

Aspecialcommitteeis workingon plans which
will celebrate the loth annlversaiy of Newton,
Mass., Lodge on November 4.

* * *

Many distinguished members of the Order
attended the testimonial dinner given recently
b3'Waltham, Mass., Lodge to Fred T. Cobb, one
of its most popular Past Exalted Rulers.
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Drop

Banish Garbage
this easy, costless way

Plan, before yon build, for lifc-limc release
from llic garbage niiisaiire in \ c)iir own new
home or your new Elks' loclsc. JusL imagine
the convenience of merely ciroppinp tin
can?, uarbagc, magazine;, sweepings broken
crockery—in fad, everything you don't
want—ihrough the handy Kernerator
hopper door right there in your kitchen.
Everything, falls to a brick combustion
chambcr at the b:use of your regular chimney
in (he biisemcnt. An occasional lighting
destroys all combustibles; metallic objects
are llame-slcrilized for removal with the
ashes. No gas, oil, wood or coal—the
waste its<'lf is fuel for its own destruction.

Consult your rnritrarlor or
archHect—bolh kmno mid n-i om-
mend the Ke>ncr<jtor—or vrile

KERNER INCINERATOR CO.
779 East Wat«sr St. Milwaukee, Wis.

Elks "Hipfold Beautiful'
A Xmas

$3.00 Kidskin
$5.00 Calfskin

Have It Ail

Readyforhim

With Name, Address and No. of Lodge FREE
Made of finest Kid and Calf. Hand tooled em
bossing with official emblem. Most beautiful
hipfold made. Ask your Lodge Secretary.
Every Elk Wnnis One. Send ^foney Order for tj oo or

$S OO or IVe IVill Send C.O /->-
Write for Ciilnlosue

Address HARRY W. OVERMAN. Mgr.
175 W. Jnckson Blvd. ChicoKO

HearMusic 1500 Mi.Away
CompleteOutfitSAVE 50%

Send
No Money I

2Tube-$19.50
3 Tube- 28.85
5 Tube- 41.00

V7estingalereceivesconcerts fromeacn
r coast with volame. Fills your home with music.

, Fewcontrols. Easy to operate. Most poworiul
Bets made. Save money buying from factory.
Hear world's best artists FREE. Beautiful wal-

cabS. Agents Make $100Weekly
, BinproiltB inrodio, »50-Sl00 weeklyinoparotime.Ado-
I mcnitration m&koQa eaio. No competJtioD. rriccaoro

lowcflt, octn tho bont. Satisfaction Buarontcco. acnfl
today for snmplo oot. WESTING ALc;

ELECTRIC CO.. 17eS p»!lm»fll/>•»»•• Cic't*

SALESMEN
Wliolesalc house over forty vcurs
aucccas selling groccriea of nation
ally rc-coRiiizcd merit tUni_ proven

ccoiioinic;il dircct-to-consumcr i)]nn. Products in dnily
U30. Vi:>r rouiid dcmaiitl. Big possibilities., Expcncijcc not
ni;(rc-sH;\ry. For a pcrmancni connection with a real futarc,
write Dept. K, John Sexton & Co., BoxHH, Chlcafto.

The Past Exalted Rulers Association of New
York Southeast recently held its annual outing.

* • *

Roonton, N. J., Lodge is considering plans for
the building of a new Home.

• a *

Hoquiam, Wash., Lodge recently gave a dance
and reception in honor of the teachers of the
Hoquiam Public Schools.

* » *

"Two thousand by 1926" is the slogan Santa
^Monica, Calif.-, Lodge has for its membership
campaign. As the Lodge is now well past the
J700 mark, there seems little doubt of its
reaching the goal.

* * «

Portsmouth. X. H.. Lodge will conduct a big
Follies show early in November.

* * «

Kalispell, Mont., Lodge has recently made
many improvements on its Home.

« * «

Cambridge, ifass.. Lodge gave an entertain
ment for the patients at the Lakeville Sani-
torium.

* * *

Butte. JTont., Lodge recently held a five-day
jubilee in celebration of the completion of its
new Home

* « •

0\'er a tliousand chi'dren were the guests of
Pottstown. Pa., Lodge at an outing given a
short lime, ago for their benefit

* * *

The orchestra of San Diego. Calif., Lodge
recently gave two very much appreciated con
cert? and entertainments for the patients of the
Naval Hospital and Camp Kearny.

* * *

Bron.v, N. Y., Lodge recently conducted a
sticccssful outing at Coney Island. Many
hundreds of cripplcd children were guests of the
Lodge for the day.

* » »

Birmingham, Ala., Lodge is considering the
idea of erecting a modern fireproof building. 10
or 12 stories high, for club and hotel purposes,
on the present site of its Home..

* * *

^fontgomery, Ala.. Lodge has completed
arrangements for staging an elaborate musical
comedy at the Grand Theatre on jS'ovember 3
and 4 for the benefit of its Christmas charity
fund.

* * *

Mendota, III.. Lodge celebrated its :5th
birthday—its Crystal .Anniversary—with an'
elaborate program of festivities.

» » «

A watch-fob with the following inscription has
been found: "Billiard Tournament, Elks Cham-;
pionship\yinner. 1016, T. W. Stegemeyer." The
fob can be had by communicating with Jules
Bcrtero,.Secretary. St. Louis, Mo,. Lodge No. 9,^
3619 Lin.dell Boulevard, St. Louis, Mo.

* • *

The members of Berkeley, Calif.. Lodge
recently tendered a reception to James H.
Wheeler, Secretary Emeritus of the Lodge, and
to his daughter, Mrs. Marguerite Pierce of New
Rochelle, N. Y. The reception included a
pleasing musical program and motion picture.

* » »

Members of Kansas City, Mo., Lodge are
considering tlie idea of acquiring a Country Club.

* « *

Anj' information concerning John W. Hamp
shire, a member of Chico, Calif.. Lodge will be
gratefully received by his sister, Ted Hampshire.
He was last known to be in Susanville, Calif.
Communications can be addressed to Miss
Hampshire, care of General Delivery, Chico,
Calif.

« * *

The baseball team of Burkbumett, Texas,
Lodge won 50 games out of 53 plaj^ed last season.

* »' ♦

E. J. Amar,-Exalted Ruler of San Pedro, Calif.,
Lodge is President of the San Pedro Country
Club. He invites all members of the Order who

{Continued on page S.f)
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Can You Fix It?

Repair any auto, faull, kurn how NOW. You can do it
eiisily in this new sioipleway
These FIVE Big Bciok-i are up fo the minute on automo
bile engineering suhjccts; chock full of little known facts
about construction, operafion and repoir.s. KIcrtric wir
ingtreated in coniplele detail—illustrations anddiagrams
make ever.vtbingclear and ea.<il>' understood l>y anybodj".
The most interesting and most practical set of books ever
written on modem autonioliilc engineering.
Whether you want to fit yourself for garage owner, repair
expert or merely «ish to know more alxjut your own car,
you will realize the value of these splendidly bound
volume.?.

NO MONEY OFFER
."in amazing new plan oF distribution brings these hooks
to you for cxjiminalion without one cent of pii.vnienl to us.
We don't ask for a penny of yon, but ship the books to
j-ou FREK. Look them over—read them as tnuch n.s you
want to; note tlie splendid photographs and drawings
and then if you decide you want them, send us ®2.00,
then only S!5.00 a month until only $19.80 is paid. That
is all: nothing more to pity u.s. If you send NOW we will
include

Consulting Membership—FREE
Yes, we nctuall.v give you a certiGcale whieh entitle.s you
to free consultation on any subject related to automobile
repairing. Eighteen .specialized experts arc at your
disposal—re.idy at an.v time (o help you. W'ith tins
library and this eoiisuitalion mcmbcr.ship you ought to be
able to .soon know all there is to be known about autos.
Don't mis? this special offer. Send now.

r~American Technical Society, |
I Automobile Division A837,Chicago, 111.
I You may send me your complete Automobile I
I EngloeerliiB library, ri t)lB volumes bound in flexo ,

covers, with the understanding that 1 am to have ten [
I days to decide if I want to keep them. I will either
' return them then or send you $2.00 tlien and $3.00' [
I per month until the special low price of only $19.80 '
I ts paid ' I

j city State Employed by j

S47II® Gir©sitii®rs,
'•The Hat Without a Hcadachc"

FOR BUSINESS, SPORT AND EVENING WEAR
"CRN by smartest dressers of town, stage

and screen. Finest fur felt, silk lined.
Perspiration and weather-proof; foklable.

Two Stylish Shapes
"\"—Brim :cilh smarl airl. "B"—Larc'rr staple brim.

Shades—greys, browns and black.
Introductory Price, sent promptly OO
by Parcel Post, Insured, only

Money-back Guaraiilee'
STYLE GROSNER, 72t Seventh Ave., N. Y. C.

tVanled

STUDY AT HOME

' \Vr BuWi' y"" ntcp b>-rtop—furnijb
I iiUtost matcrUl. IncliidliiB fourteen-

r volume Law Library. Dogrcc of I-L.lt.
eonffiTcd. U>wco«, oBay

••V V ^oorvalunhlclOS-Dntfc- La*yjulilo and
•'Evidence" booko free, bend for then, NOW.
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Read, this Letter:—'
"Four months ago 1 ivas. employed as
payroll clerk, with a salary of $175 per
month; commission with your com-
pany for last month is over $500."

A. H. ROBEY, West Virsinia.

N OTHING we could say would give you^ a better idea of the opportunity we
offer you by inviting you to join ourorgani
zation. Mr. Robey is only dne of hundreds
of men who have made good with Fyr-Fyter.
Graham of Illinois made $180 his first week-
Payne of Iowa made $4,507 in 217 days.
Gill of Louisiana averages $600 a month,
we could fill this page with such recordsl

We Train Tou!
SJ?®? 0^piir best men had no previous experience,llieir chjef asset when they came to us was ambition

^ V mv to stick and wiHinjrnesa to"^^^^•Thesesame Qualitiesare all you need to beas suc-
CMsful as they. Our special training course and Sales
Manual enable you to start eamingr while you learn.
Our "Super" products, approved by (Fire) Under-
Writers Laboratories and other high authorities, find

homes, stores, saragea. hotels, filling
^tione, factories, to auto owners, fanners, etc.
ihe U. S. Government. Standard Oil. Ford Motor
Company and other bijr concerns also buy them in
iarge quantities. Everybody who has anything that
can bum is a prospect.

Make a Start — The Rest Is Easy
You need no special experience, because of the train*
ing we^ve you. You need no capita) to invest in a
stock of goods. You don't have to deliver the goods
or collect for them. Simply take the orders and we
ao tne rest, paying commissions every 10 days. Send
the coupon for the inside details and a description of
the splendid outfit we furnish our men.
Some good territory still open, but '
goingfaat. Sendthe coupon today. jCv

THE FYR-FYTER CO.
947 Fyr-Pyter Bldg.

Dayton, Oliio
p Any
MIAN caa
sell them

the FYR-FYTER CO.,
947 Fj^-FyterBldg., Dayton, Ohio.

xii to know more about a positionon theFyr-Fyter Salea Force. Kindly send details.

Address.

OWN A^,^YPEWR1TER

Under the Spreading Antlers
{CoiUinnedfrom page 5?")

are planning to spend the winter in that district
to try out their game on this famous ocean-front
links of the Club which is entirely ofllccrcd by
Elks.

* * *

Herbert W. Johnson, Past Kxalted Ruler of
Omaha, M"eb., Lodge has been elected President
of the Midwest Association of the A. A. U.. his
district comprising the States of Nebraska, Iowa,
South and North Dakota.

Is the Theatre Going to
the Dogs?

(ConliiiHcdfroiu page

people whoplay or hopeto play the lesser parts,
who speak a line or two, or dance and sing in
the chorus—or, often, just hang on, living from
hand to mouth, in the hope that they will get a
chance to do so. There isn't another calling in
the world that inspires people to such sacrifices,
such anxious waiting, as the theatre.

: .\nd why? Because its rewards, whenthey do
I come, are so great? In a measure, yes, no

doubt. Because the life is easy? It isn't!
They may think so, just at first, but they soon
learn belter. Partly, perhaps, if you want a
touch of modern psychology, they want to be on
the stage for the same reason that you like to go
to the theatre—because there is escape, in the
theatre, from reality and convention and all the
things that bind most of us and hold us down.
But mostly, I think, it is the sheer, fascmating
adventure of the stage that draws them and
holds them. Amazing things do happen. Ob
scure people do find themselves famous over
night. Notvery often, tobesure;_it's almost as
true in the theatre as it is in business that the
great rewards come to those who work the
hardest. But James Gleason and Richard

: Taber were almost unknown one day, and
'' famous the next as the authors of Is Zat So? |
, Did you ever hearof Bartels before "The Show

Of!"'opened? Frank Bacon was in the sub
merged tenth of the stage until he was an old
man—and then came "Lightnin ! .\nd. say
what you like, a thing like that coukln t have
happened in any othercalling.

Think of Frank Bacon's case for a moment.
He worked hard all his life. He never let
adversity—and he knew plenty of it—dis-

! courage him. And, at the end, his life was
crowned by all he had ever dreamed of, and
much more. He became worid famous. He
died with his name on every tongue, a national
character. Could that have happened, just as it

j did, outside of the theatre? Have you ever
I heard of a man who starts work in a bank as a

boy, and remains a teller for years, always
dreaming of final recognition, who, as an old
man is finally made president of the greatest
bank in Wall Street? Yet that, translated into
the terms of another trade, is what came to
Frank Bacon.

There it is—the great adventure, the great
achievement, is always, potentially at least,
around the corner. And that is as true as it
ever was. Equity hasn't changed that; can t
change that.

I I have been in a lot of managers othces
i lately. And I've seen the people in the waiting
i rooms; seen themoftenenough, some of them, to
• recognize them. I've seen the way they look

when they aren't under observation; the way
they sag a little, and let discouragement and
despair creep a little way upon them, .^nd
then I've seen the way they come back when
they hear some one coming who may be of
importance; the way the men square their
shoulders, and the women pinch their checks.

It isn't glamorous at all to see those same
faces day after day, in oflicc after oflice. It
breaks your heart to see the little tricks they
play, the wiles and lures the girls especially, of
course, depend upon. You see a skirt slyly
raised—to catch the eye of a producer to whom,
Heaven knows, legs can be no more of a treat
than they were to the London 'bus conductor of
the old stor>'!

But, on the other hand, it's wonderful to drop
in, a day or two later, at a rehca-'sal, and sec

I —It ;U.nrsain price! A II •^iniis [;iui,:r"!:nirN'o PaymrMts if you buy! |
I riiiiJfiZf / • f'-"'""''fr<>'" liij)to l)0tt0iii— |
: ^ t'"' r'MScM. for not I
I Ji.w m.l I 1 our proposiiionwilli [
I rvi) -."ritiii,: Mail,ml, W. I
I FRPK ! catalog.and 1I r lVC#IIi • P«*itictilar8 of free- course in touch •
• W\t»n \ir,r^ ^^nttxiR if you nj^il this to Shipmak- I1 ^-o-. '038 Shipman Bldg.. CMeago. I
I Nijwe 1
I I

ELEVEN O'CLOCK TOASTS
Roolc contains largo numbor Elpven O'clock

'-""^"^9 history of Oi-der and valuableTjU;(Uitu. J ostpuid. Ono dollar.
Jo»«ph N. Shafen P. O. Box 3194,Boston, Mom.
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ELKS' QUARTET
and GLEE CLUB

will hail with delight
THE WITMARK CHORUSES No. 1

FOUR-PART SONGS
FOR MALE VOICES

Songa for all Occaatona
Favorite Ballads, Spirituals. Sacred, Huniorous.
Novelty, Patriotic. March, Dialect, Parting and
Friendship songs.

A BIG FEATURE
TENORS AND BASSES ARE SCARCE

Wo have paid particular attention to our arrange
ments. the Tenors rarely going above F. Basses
only touching an Ab or G occasionally.

IT SUPPLIES A LONG-FELT WANT

CONTENTS: Bake Dat Chicken Pie-
Deep River—Grateful. O Lord Am II—Here's
Love and Success to You—Honey, If Yo' Only
Knew—In the Candlelight—Lamplit Hour—
Lazy Bill—Let the Rest of the World Go By—
Life of a Hunter for Me—Lord's PrayerT—O
Land of Hope and Freedom—Outdoor Life—
Story of Old Glory, the Flag We Love—Strum
ming—Swing Low, Sweet Chariot—-Talc of a
Bucket—Till We Meet Ag^in—Songs My Mother
Used to Sing—River Shannon.

BEAUTIFUL ARRANGEMENTS .
Price $1.00 Potlpaid

Tjupp Our catalogs 48 pages. In-
« £V£<£« eluding Minstrelsy—Plays—
Songs—Jokes—Operettas—Monologs and
Octavo Music, 3-3-4 Part Songs.

M. WITMARK & SONS
Dept. L—1650 Broadway, New York

GIVE MEN A
FREE RAZOR
Jast give men a n'onderfal new w
kind of safety razor and maUo unheard
of profits in your full or Bparo time. Our
Btartlinsr new sales plan brings you
ostoniahini; extra profits. You make
ono Bimpic little sale ami that sale often
SO«B on working for you, paying you
oroBts whileyou eleepfprofits whileyou 0leepf ^

$66 IN ONE DAY M
Ono oan aold S3 in one doT^hta flrstprofltSOO,
with an oppartunit^ to reap n sonnationai
TTioney-bonaa on every flinffle sslet One boy vlHir
BoiO nine \n three hours, Wo can't explnla '
our plan hore—otbera mljrht copy it. But just wHte for fuH
details in cocQdence. No ozperleoce needed. Send poata] t^oy

RHODES MANUrACTURING CO.
Oept«S*3SO P«ndietQn & Coatons Ave» St. Loult^ Nfo.

• Mbnejr-Savmg Catalod
hi(h'(r4do Una ofMome PwrdtMnBs. Iftrteaasorcme^

latest deca^ni lo from of Living
Room. Dininc Room. Bedroom.Librvy
and Kitchen Purnitu/e. Gas, Coal an^

I OilRan^ HoaKrs; Electric Swe«p«Ts
K t / ftod Woehinc Machinef; &leetnc onO

i I^Mtpower Sewing Machines and manyJ ^er home at barcam
j relailer'e profits, savins you One<Thmlto
I On^Hair. Isn't thia worth inv«sticattnf?

a Days Free Tnal of ouj* Home FurnUiim^

W<m 1J ^friend*. SafitlAGtion Cuvanle^^,If not saosfiKl eend it back at ourexpenM,

Blackburn & Company, Uepi. lis
317 Hume-Mansur Bldg., Indianapolis, Ind.

FORD RUNS 57 MILES
ON GALLON OF "GAS"

A new automatic and self-
regulating device has been in-
vented by John A. Stransky,

P 200StranskyBldg., Pukwana,
*4^ South Dakota, with which
automobiies have made from 35 to 57
inilcs on a palloD of gasoline. It removes
carhnn and reduces spnik piup trouble and
overheating. It can be instalK-d by nny odo
hi fiviMniinites. Mr. Stransky wants distril)u>
tofii and is vvillinfr to sund a sample a( his owa
risk. Write him today.
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some of those faccs aKJiin. and know that, for ihc
time, at least, the round of oflices is over

And it means something now. to get into
rehearsal—thanks to Kquity. It didn't, always,
in the past. If you rehearse a week, now, you're
sure of getting some money—though a certain
rehearsal period is still without pay. But in
the bad old days a manager could, and often
did, engage more people than he needed, firing
the superfluous ones at the last minute before
the show opened, and never paying them a cent.

If you think Equity has knocked offsome of the
glamor of the stage you might talk to one
young woman I know who was an actress oncc,
and would be still, probably, if she had had her
way. She came to New York from the country,
in the best tradition of the stage-struck girl—
this was before the days of Equity, but only a
fewyears ago at that. And she was everlastingly
determined to get on the stage.

She did, too. She giggled her way to the
Pacific Coast and back with David arfield
in "The Auctioneer"; she played another road
season with him, too. She was an actress. She
played, briefly, in vaudeville; between times she
and another girl used to try for work as extras
in the movies, and got some. She had a part in a
Drury Lane melodrama that rehearsed -for six
weeks and played a week and a half—and while
that .was rehearsing forty dollars was stolen
from her dressing-room, which made her net
return from the engagement about five dollars.

Then she got a job—she would tp" anything,
this girl—in the chorus of a musical comedy
that finally opened in Boston. It closed there,
too, and never did pay any salaries at all, and
she had to wire home for carfare.

That was, as it turned out, the last straw.
She still loved the theatre, but she couldn't
afTord to go on. Equity would probably have
kept her going—because, under Equity, she
would have recovered that stolen forty dollars
and been paid when the show closed in Boston.
So she got a job, and that led to another, and
so on, until she had climbed pretty far—and
further, all the time, it seemed, from her first
love, the tlieatre.

"pUT the theatre has more doors for stage-
struck people than the stage entrance. And

last season this girl and another finished a play
together, and the first manager who read it
accepted it, and when the girl went up to meet
the cast, who should be there, cast for a leading
part, but the friend with whorn, a few years
before, she had gone about seeking work as an
extra in the movies! And, just to cap the climax
of a true story that ought to mean something to
the people who say the old days of glamor and
adventure are gone, the play was one of last
season's successes. And in it the other member
of the old studio haunting team scored the
biggest hit of her career!

Don't you think, \vith me, that the theatre s
still a prettj' romantic sort of place? Of course
there are actors and managers whose first
thought is for the box oflice, but there always
were, probably. And it is certainly true that
the theatre is a more businesslike institution
than it used to be. Probably iNIr. Ziegfeld had
vouchers and receipted bills for every penny of
what it cost him to produce "The Comic
Supplement." And a lot of good that did him!

It isn't unromantic, necessarily, though, to
keep books. A ledger may make the most
thrilling reading in the world. Probably some
old time manager, with a motheaten fur coat
on his back, and a corner of liis mouth always
filledwith a black cigar, who never knew whether
he was bankrupt or a millionaire, was a more
picturesque figure than his successor of to-day.
But not always, at that. You ought to hear Al
Woods, booming a greeting across a lobby:
"Hel-/0| sweetheart!" You ought to see Morris
Gest, with that trick velour hat of his. \ou've
probably seen David Belasco dragged out on a
first night, with his white hair and his clerical
collar!

And there isn't anything unromantic about
the careful way contracts are made—and kept—
to-day. The old-timers like to talk about
C. F., whose word was as good as his bond—
Charles Frohman, the last, perhaps, of the
great old line of tradition. Frohman never made
contracts, they say; lie dealt with authors, actors,
all his people, as friends, by word of moulh.
But in those days, for one C. F., who would ha\'e

{C(»tliituc<l on pose S6)
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WANTED—
Your Services

As a Real Estate Specialist—Make big money—I made
a fortune in less than 5 years—Learn how I did it—
Use my successful system—Begin at home—In your
spare time—Make money my way—Free book tells how.

Are you in the same
. hole I was in—stuelv

in tlic rut of hard work and
poor pay?
Arc you struggling lo
make both ends meet?
Then listeu to jne!
I was ill llic sanie fix. I
was earning S2o a weolc,
doing work I thorouglily
disliked, living in a gloomy
boarding house, wearing
cheap clothes, runuiug into
debt and getting mighty
few of the good things of
life. Then I hit upon a big
new, real estate idea. And
in about eighteen months
I "was making nearly
a thousand dollars a
month. And in less than five years
J had cleaned up a not profit of more
than one hundred thousand dollars.
Write at once for the full story of my
success in real estate. Learn how you,
too, can succeed. I'll .send you my new,
free book, "How to Become a Real
Estate Specialist." It contains my
history and your opportunity.

Follow in My Footsteps
I ha"\-e sho\\-n others the way to real es
tate success. And I can show you. And
when you get into real estate you get
into the biggest thing there is. Half
the nation's wealth is invested in real
estate. It is a big, permanent, steadily
growing business. It is easy to learn.
It does not take long studj' like engineer
ing, electricity, dentistry, medic'ine, law,
etc. And you can start at home in your
spare time, without capital or experience
—jnst as I did.

What Others Are Doing
Men and women I have started on the
I'oad to real estate success are enthusias
tic in their praise of my successful sys
tem. Read these brief extracts from
three gi-ateful people:

"Sold a house and two lots in Port
land, Oregon, and a largo property here.
Your System is great!"—W. A. W.,
Shiocton, Wis.

Name. .

Ad'.lre ?.

"Your Sj-stem is a bless
ing to the 'old-timer,'
like myself, and for a
beginner, he should not
attempt to commence the
real estate business with
out it."—R. H. N., Oak-
mont, Pa.
"I have now a new ear,
two new typeAvriters, a
stenographer and a
dandy ofBce, and money
in the bank all through
my own efforts and with
out any capital to start
with."—Mrs. P.M., West-
port. Conn.
There isn't room here for
any more such letters.
So, send for my free book.

It is filled with stories of success.

Act Promptly
Mail the coupon now—before you turn
this page—and receive, without cost or
obligation, a copy of this new book,
"How to Become a Heal Estate Special
ist." It shows how you can use my
proved-out. time-tested system and make
money m^- way—liow you can start right
at home—in your spare time—-without
capital or experience—without interfer
ing with your present work—and estab
lish yourself as a Real Estate Specialist
in a high-grade, money-making business
of your own. Be prompt! Your oppor
tunity is here and now. Don't neglect il.
"Wise men act while sluggards sleep."
Write your nanie and address on the
coupon and mail it at once to American
Business Builders, Dept. AA-3311.18 East
18th SL, New York, N. Y.

MA^LTHJISJ
American Business Builders,
Dept. AA-3311, 18 East 18th St.,

New York, N. Y.

Send me—without cost or obligation—a
copy of your new, ("reo hook, •'How to Become a
Real Estate Specialist."

APOSIAL CARD BRINGS IT TOYOU
IDOrs'T want you to orderaquantity

of cigars until you try iny complete
line of MI-DIA Supreme Brands in

five sizes, as illustrated, the highest grade
cigars possible. Ifaftcr a fair trial you
feel that you did not receive at least

\ALI E ' 1 11 return your
money in full.
How I do il. I import my own tobacco
mid maintain the hirgest eignr fiiclory
selling for cash, eliminating bookkeeping,
bad debts, etc., and sell niy entire out
put direct to the consumer.

All transportation costs prepaid
T (WNNO'I' afTord to soli morr t!mn one trial
-*• Siiriiplc c.iseto a porsoiiiit this iiitrotliictory urice.

Mnii Check or Pay tiio Postman

JAMES B.HALL
176-78 EAST 127th ST. NEW YORK

MY ONLY SALESMAN^275/or26
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GERMAN ARMY OFFICERS*

FIELD GLASSES

FREE TRIAL

8 power $9.S5
kmp them

Free trial coupon will bring voil these Kcuuine
«..crman War Glxsses purchased at exceptionally
advantaccous rates of exchange.

^''inxifacturod by most prominent of German
Many were received direct from

I w,-I?!"™ Reparations Commission. Couscrvatlve$2(1.00 Viiiiic-
I' Inrat achromatic day and nlsht lenses, -in in, m.

ohjecuve. Dii^ and moLstiirc proof. Pupillary
adjustment. Built for service. rcRardless of cost,
according t o strlftcst military Rt.andardB- All clas-scs

perfect condition. We have sold
oi 1 model to date.Shipped promptly oii receipt of attached coupoti

01! .•> days free trial. If satisfied send choel; or
money order for S9-S5. Orrfcr yovr field glanxcs todny.

HENDERSON BROTHERS
l-nroext impnTiers of field glassc-i in Amcrlcn

99 Federal Street Boston, Mass.

I FREE TRIAL~OUPCw'~'~''"j
jLjuntlemen: !
1 Pl^se send me on .5 days' free trial one pair!
I.M OfHeers' war «Ia.s.ses. After.'j days' 'jtrial I will oithur rrnirn glasses or remit $9.8'>-l
|N"ame j
IAddress. I

Sll'-iii ^ — .J

BROS.& CO-

DIAMONDS WATCHES
Diamonds for Christmas Gifts!

Chrietmag direct from the Im-
House of Loftia liaa been givinR biRgcst

three-quarters of a ccntury. Mas-
of fin<=st Diamond Rings.

mJJa? •nd silverware, now offered at
'afi pnccfl. Cash or Credit—ten months

nn« tm.ifi Soo'is delivered on llr»t payment ofon»4enth pyrchaao price.

iUffChiistmas eat-
UOS BCDt 70Q ftb*
• olutcly free —
wnto tooayi

No. 637
S100

Tbcfio Hoffs
tbe Terr latent iD 18^

white .so Id. Rct with brilTiant, b«AU-
tuiil. blue wbitA DiAtDoodfi.

m?nt sin «4'tS-Jewel movc-

LOFTIS BROS. & CO

^r.LcadxTiQ <M,6,-Eitai,ti,lu:d issa

RAOIO FAMQ LLsicn in ouWHTeveryTuea-
Frl(i-iv f , ilw nlsht from 7 10 7 .30. everyirid.iy niulu frmn li) to 10:30. contriil stiindard lime.

Loftts Broe. & Co.'a hour of music

^SafeTei Actual
length

No sparks or
ashes to blind you.

Convenient for all
outdoor activities. Guar-

anteed genuine Italian
briar. At your tobacconist's

or send $1.00 to

SAFETY PIPE. Inc., 299 Broadway, N. Y.

Is the Theatre Going
to the Dogs?

{Coviinucd from page 85)

sold the last coat from liis back and gone hungry
to fulfill an obligation, there were a score of
cvnical lads whose word was worth nothing and
whosebond, unless it was backed by a bank, was
wortK no more. And, while it hasn t anything
to do with the case, nccefsarily, Charles Froh-
man, when he died with the others on the
Lusitama, was, comparatively speaking, a poor
man. Not that he would have cared! He found
happiness in life; he didgreat things, to his own
satisfaction and the delight of milhons.

So much, then, for what the cryers for glamor
and romance decry. For the second group,
the denouncers of waste—what is the theatre
to do? .\n actor's salary buli<s large; it is large.
But you have to remember that often and often
an actor is paid for only a few weeks of t^-
season. He studies a part; waits for rehearsals
to begin; refuses other offers-because he likes
his part, believes in the play. He rehears^.
-\nd the play runs a week or two, or a
People who take such risks have to be well paid.
T'HE theatre wants to be etlicient; it is.
^ whole probably, about as ciTictpt as condi-. -..yi li ij rnsts could be cut down
tions will let It be. ,, .
enormously ifit were posFible to tell
what the public was going to
be en-'a^ecl by the year, at smaller total cost.Waste and loi of all sorts could be eliminated.
'̂"vain->Ji\an't''h^ people who are working

wi'th a thing like a play down to the ngorotis
1 Im^ipnrv Here is a nervous, febrile

job'̂ ^ From start to finish the production of a
p"ay is a work of art. Great art, middling art
Eoor art-but still art. Writers aren'tcondemned
For tearing up a hundred pages of a novel and
sorting again Painters aren't sneered at be
cause, often. they throw away a ha f-f.ntshed
ranvas, realising that they have not done what
they set out todo. The method of artis one o
trial and error; it always has been; it ahs ajs will
be Some of theplays that have succeeded most
creatlv have been rewritten almost from start
to finish after the first trial perfonnance. That
is true of "No, No, Nanette," which has come
to NewYork at lastafterplaying allover America
for a year. ., , , .t i. i

\nd the point is, as I said before, (hat when
success is achieved the cost can be, and is, for
gotten' 4 play that people really want to sec
can hardly cost too much. A great spectacle
like "The •-Miracle"—yes, perhaps that is an
exception. It costs so much to keep The
Miracle" on the stage that the receipts can
hardlymeet the expenses, even when evety seat
is sold But that is a rare and spccial case, and
special ways have been found, through public
guarantees and subscriptions, to cover it.

Now for the third group of critics. I think
they are, in a great measure, justified, tliese
people who think the theatre, or a part of it,_ is
pandering to some pretty_ low tastes and in
stincts. There is more nudity in certain musical
shows, there is more suggestiveness in dialogue
and action.

Variclv, the great weekly newspaper of the
theatre, watches this. It makes no comments;
it reports facts. I have before me a recent
issue, and one item says that the producer of a
cerlain revue is "undressing the chorus" still
more because business is unsatisfactory. But.
in spite of that, business continues poor with
that revue—which is, as it happens, a poor and
stupid show, with only the nudity. _almost
complete, of a fewgirls, to attract attention.

In Vnricly, too, there was recorded the de
cision of the most important of the burlesque
organizations to allow a certain amount of
nudit}*; Varirly explained carefully just how far
it was to go. In certain "living pictures" girls
were to be unclad above the waist. It was
explained that, otherwise, burlesque couldn't
compete with the regular shows along Broad-
wav. That is significant, because, in spite of a
contrary impression, the really big burlesque
organizations—they call them wheels—have
stood out against this sort of thing. Times have
been changed since the days when the tights of
the girls in "The Black Crook" shocked
America!
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GetRid
o£Your
Spare!
Abolish the

"BALLOON''
Waist-LineS

That unsightly, uncom-
fortable bulge of fatty "Litile'coTporar'

tissue over the abdomen is
an unnecessaryburden. Here's the way to
get rid of it, without fasting, hot baths or
back breaking cxcTc'ises. The wonderful "Litfi,.
Corporal belt will reduce your girth to normal
the moment you slip it on, and almost before vo
know It. the excess bulge disappears! You can
wear stylish, tnm fitting clothes that make vaV,
look your best. Best of all. you feel as good a^

•«'

Reduce Your Waist
4 to 6 Inches Quickly!
The "Little Corporcl" gets busy at once and
your body responds as would a rookie to the com
mand of a drill sergeant. Quite unconsciously you
assume the correct posture, straighten your 4oul
ders and walk with the ease and grace of an ath-'

^e^ct '̂uXTaTr:^

Young Man! Keep Down
That Growing "Bulge"
If your waistline is beginning to bulge, now is thf.

"f ^rowf/, and to retain youryouthful fi/ure! Don't wait until you have a
n "bay window."The Little Corporal will restore your figure at

once and keep you from corpulency. A youthful
graceful, dressy figure is as great an asset in 6us '
ness as it is in^ociety. The ideal dancing partner
possesses an athletic figure. "-"cr

How It Works—
This remarkable belt not only
reduces your girth at once, but
with every movement of your
body it gently massages, breaks
down and reduces the fatty tis
sues. It actually reshapes
your figure. No lace" or draw
strings! No clasps! No buckles!
No straps! No stiff supports
It's built for comfort.

Regardless of your occupation
the "Little Corporal" belt wili
always feel comfortable.

Send Coupon for
SPECIAL TRIAL OFFER
Write today for special illus-
trated Circular giving full de
scription of the "Little Cor
poral " Reducing Belt and Special
10-Day Trial Offer. All we ask
is a chance to let the "Little
Corporal" prove at our risk that
it is the best of all—a real reducer.
Simply sign and mail the
coupon. If you prefer, give us

your height, weight and waist measure (snug) over
tinderwear. enclose $6.50 with coupon and get
the belt or pay postman on delivery plus fee of a
few cents.

LITTLE CORPORAL CO.

"Liltle Corporal

Dept. P. 1215 W. Van Buren St. Chicago

LITTLE CORPORAL CO.
Dept. P., 1215 W. Van Buren St., Chicago, III.

Please send Free Illustrated Circular and
Special 10-Day Trial Offer.

Name

Street Address

City ' State

If you prefer to secure a belt fill in below:—

Waist measure over underwear is inches

Height Weight
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But, as a matter of fact, there are a dozen
clean shows for one that depends on suggestive-
ness or nudity for its appeal. That sort of thing
is sensational; it is talked about; it does, beyond
doubt, draw a certain number of people to the
box ofiice. But, by itself, it won't make a show
a great success. Take ''Artists and Models,"
which is a very big success indeed. There are,
as I recall it, three numbers in that show in
which girls appear nucic above the waist. But
the audicnce remains perfectly calm, even a little
apathetic. It is neither when the Gertrude
Hoffman girls are dancing—and those girls
wear clothes. Not many clothes, to be sure, but
as many as they would on a beach. Night after
night the number that gets tlie most encores is
one in which the chorus does intricate and
amusing evolutions in red batliing suits such as
you see all summer long on any beach. And the
outstanding iiit of the sliow seems to be the
soft-shoe dancing of Joe and Lewis Caits, who
wear plain, dark, business suits!

There was a tremendous lot of nudity in one
revue last season—but the show lost money.
Even the arrest of its producer and the attempted
suicide of one young woman of the ensemble, as a
protest against a police attempt to make her
cover some of her charms, didn't serve to save
that show.

So with the plaj's in which the attraction is
what their producers prefer to call "frankness."
There was a wave of that last season. You
could, if you pleased, spend an evening watching
and listening to prostitutes, realistically pre
sented. You could see and hear almost any
thing like that. And one or two of those plays
started brilliantly, so far as the prospects of
success went. But all they got was a good start.
Before warm weather came they had all closed
while "Abie's Irish Rose," which is as clean as a
newly washed baby, was starting clieerfully out
on its fourth year!

The plain truth is that nudity and dirt, by
and for themselves, don't pay. The line be
tween what is and what is not legitimate, along
that line, is pretty hard to draw, sometimes, but
the public seems to do it. A very great play
may be extremely frank—and won't, as a rule,
be offensive. And, long before the current wave
of nudity was imported from Paris, Ben AH
Haggin staged some tableaux in the Follies, in
some of which there were girls with bare breasts
and little to cover them in general. But the
nudity was incidental to an effort to make a
lovely picture, then, and it was received accord
ingly. And—there weren't specially posed
photographs in the lobbies, that went further
than any producer would dare to do on tJie
stage. So—it comes to this. Shinn and I think
the theatre is all right. And that will be about
all for now, because we're going to a show to
night—just for fun, and not to get more facts
for this piece!

Five Lodges Dedicate
Handsome Homes

{Continued from page 33)

residential section, the new Home is one oi the
most imposing in Lancaster. It is three stories in
height and built of brick and Buckcye Gray
sandstone. A large bronze elk, the gift of Buf
falo, N. Y., Lodge, is mounted near the main
entrance.

The basement has been given over to the bowl
ing alleys, shower baths, kitchen and men's
lounging-room. Opening out of the beautiful
reception-room on the first floor are the executive
offices, a ladies' parlor, library and music-room,
social room and banquet hall.

The quiet dignity of the rooms is accentuated
by an attractive decorative and lighting scheme.
The Lodge room which, with its stage and mez
zanine balcony occupies the entire top floor, has
a seating capacity of 500 and is practical for
entertainment purposes and dancing parties.

The building is furnished handsomely through
out and no detail for the comfort and convenience
of members has been overlooked.
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"3mj a Studebaherdirectfrom thel^aher
latest
Style
Thin
Models

IP

Damt!

WATCH
JriA^iiXi' CHAIN
For a limited time we are offering
a beautiful Watch Chain FREE.
Wtlte now while offer lasts.

i23i30a'l

Just $L00! The balance in easy monthly payments. You
get the famous Studebaker, 21 Jewel Watch—Insured for
a lifetime—direct from the maker at lowest prices ever
named on equal quality. Send at once for FREE Book
of advance Watch Styles.

^ 11 Jewel
Studebaker

-the .foswrerf Watch
Choice of 60latest, thin model. Art Beauty Cases in yellow gold, green
gold or white Rold effects; 8 adjustments, including heat, cold, isochron-
ism and 5 positions. Direct to you from the factory—the greatest uiatch
value in America todayl

Write for Style Book! this book—FREEl ^See^^he
newest, beautiful, advance styles in Studebaker Art Beauty Cases and
Dials. Read how you can buy a 21Jewel Studebaker Insured Watch direct
from the mafeer—save big money—and pay for It while you are using It.
Write for our Free Book. It will post you on watch styles and watch
values. Send coupon at once. Get Free Chain offer today while it lasts.

STUDEBAKER WATCH CO.
Dept. P77 South Bend, Indiana

Canadian Address: Windsor, Ontario

!Mdil Couponfortree Book
—i

STUDEBAKER WATCH CO. |
Dept. P77 South Bend, Indiana |

Please send me your Free Book ofAdvance Watch I
Styles and particulars of your$1.00 downoffer. |

IName

Address •

Citv

I
I

•State I

200 Sheets
100Envelopes!.-"

e!o8r bend
paper—ooosQA^lp ai&ooth writ*
mff aorfftcc. SU« C x 7
with CDVolopoe to ma(^. Baa
that erloD. erackly ''fee)"
that Idontiijcs it to evcryooo
osaopciiorQu&lity ataiioccir*

Name and Addreis
Printed Free

Sercry ahect imd oavoloptt
rich dark bloc, qp to 4

Uoef. 1^0 la uotbio«
doaistioa «ipccia1Ly for clear*
Daaaofidffood tnato.

ItakdB 0 oetaoofll fitatlonorv^cowfllbcdetisbteatomo. An
«Ub yoor mend'D AttraotlToS Utter moac«ru& if preferred.
Joat acnd ll.OO<Trcatof Deo^or AbdoaCsldoO.S.. n.lO>and thlac^Sroua eupply ofatatiocor; viU coreo by retwti tnail, poatAae prepaid,

ocurcly pocked is a aturdyblno box. Plaaao writo or pHnt eleariy.
K^ompi aervJeo and eatlUftctlQa soaraatacvd or iDO&ejr relimded*

Natlooal Stab'oaery Co., 3468 [ionlDffighwa]r,Bataiia,llliQas

JIMMY DF. FOP.EST

World's Greatest Trainer
Will Teach You BY MAIL

Start a boxing toumaraenc .it
lyotir club. Greatest sport- and
Dotly coacJltloiier. I te-icti you
III :;0 weeks nil I tuuglii Dump-
scy and raiiiiy other clianiplons.
luicli six months I SPiecC
ctmniploua in all woislit dl\i-
sioiis Iroin iny pupils, tram
tliem at mu oicn expense at my
i.ong Braucli. S.J.. ctimp and

CK? '''Whcil.e^rou want to be a profe^loual andmrn^am! forn.ac In the HnK or mcrHy
cvcrclse and self defense, send tn> bis I " t-r- boot

keop aa a pcrmanvnt reference. Send for « copy itjua *.
JIMMY DE FOREST, Box 705

147 Madison Avc. Now York City
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carii beatour.I^i^Jrices
DIAMONDS

SoUd Whitt
or Green Gold

-.cilh
Dinmonds T.

$7.35

.••c-is':

$28,g5 '4 Grreii Cold
irith Dinmomi

\ys..^- •CD

O 15 Jeivri tS Kt. Solid
While Cold

4 DiamOTids. 4 Huppltires

V-^

$57

1 '4 Ct. Show

$100

78/100 Ct.

free

u.nC

$89

$7-25
n-ii/t

Oiiimon l

)OTt

All
Piitlinum

S lilue- While
Diamonds

iVicw':

Quali^
iZt 60for
arkei

$68-50
69/100 Ct.

S'lappy Solilaire

$150
55/100 Ct.

Wes^elton
iilue-Whilf

uj

$189
1 and 18 iOO Ct-

l-lnnt'ss

ELGIN
$10

White or Grfcr.
\GoUi P illed

'nee

SPECIAL
ELKS

T h i s hanilsomc
i.i-kt. Green Gold
Klks ring si't with gen
uine diamond atonlyS^S/is
—sent for absolutely free examina
tion. Or, let us send—on approval—the
78/100carat, snappy, brilliant solitairediamond
in handsome mountini^ at St00,00. Never in three quarters of
a century have we oiTercd more amazin'̂ bargains. Write
NOW for latestDiamond Bargain Listandsee thehundreds of
other money-saving opportunities efjuallin:; those shown here.
This 7s-ycar-olcl firm. tliroii<!li its soutwlcst of policies, lias an ever
crowiiis I>ii9ines!i. This lara<->st ond oldest diamond banking in
stitution of its kind in all iMc uoritl lias ihc tiiyhest over ?i.ooo,oi>o.oo
cauilal ratine. We liavc made loans on diamonds, jewels, etc., in
excess of ?3o,000.000.00 and still doine an ever increasing loan
busiijcas. {Read J-ree List offer below.)

Why Pay Full Prices
Costs Nothing to See

N'ow. we iiavc tlioiisanda and llioiisaiids of iinpaid loans, which wc
must wll to set l>ack our cash. IJiamondH, jeivcls. wuicbcs and
other Rcms of ^lnll9tlal ciiialilics—to be sold to Kct baCK tlie cash wc
loaned on tiiein at an entirely dilferent prieo basis—viz: loan values,
not market values. Many otlier auecial sidvantaRcs—from big cash
deals direct with ICurofican Diamond Cutters. Sent to your very
door at but a fr.iction of market prices. These are spot cash ofTcrs

(„it at OUT ri%li we .send you any barKain you wish for absolutely
frer rrnminitlian. No red tape. No obheation to buy. Just try to
match the barcain at 60 per cent more if you can, or don't keep
it. See coupon below!

As Low as $60 per Carat
Not all. but some. Ycft, some even lower priccd.
but also diamonds of /misi fjualiiiis at In'gber per
carat cbarges. Oet a <Iiamond'no\v at half its mar
ket price. AU in clasiirst oj ne'.v woiiniings.

Send for Latest List of
Diamond Loans

Unlike the ordinary catalog. Hundreds of Diamond Bargains
dccribed in full detail with cTaet woiglit. color, <iuality. etc. You
know what you're biiyinK before you buy. licsides it iclh uf Gudranutd
loan Value, unlimited excliansc privilege at fnll i;rice paid, and
com.plete details of free examination olicr .'^nd now. A n-al
opporiunity. The very stone yon wish may be in this list at a price
tliat «>" aniaze you. Latest Bargain List cow ready. List is

FREii. No obligations to buy.

Mail Coupon NOW!
Rrfcrcncrs by permission: Bank of Pillsburgh—
N. A. Alaritie Naliorinl Jiank—Union TruH
Co., Pillsburgh, Pa. Your bank can look us up

tn ntercanltle agencies.

os.DeRoy&Sons
7338 DeHpyBldg.

jNEARLY 3/4- CENTURY

OPPOSITE POST-OFFICE

Pittsburgh, Penna.
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There is a Fada Radio model
for tivery purse — all 5-tube
Neutrodyne sets for dry cell
or storage battery tubes, from
$85 to Art Cabinet models
up to $300. Illustrntcd is
the Neutrola-Grand at $225.

R. a d i o

ny wait for to-morrow
listen in to-day!

"VYTAITING for someone to invent a better radio than Fada Radio
W is like saying—"I won't buy a car yet—we'll all be driving

planes.one of these days!"
Waiting lime is Wasted Time When Joy is on the Air!

Fada Radio—the Standard of Reception" promises these things
and proves them!

Splendid clarity and tonal values Absolute control of volume
Ability to get remarkable distances Certainty and ease in tuning

inand tuning out Ademonstration of these qualities in your home
or at the store, and without obligation A Fada Service that guar
antees satisfaction.

If You Waited Fifty Tears You Couldn't Improve on That
Call up the local Authorized Fada Dealer and ask him to demonstrate Fada

Radio in your home to-night. Try it before you buy it—let your "listening-
in" decide!

Mostfada dialerswill beglad toarrange convenient terms ofpayment.
Sendfor the book C, "FA DA RADIO—the Standard of Reception".

F. A. D. ANDREA, INC.
CHICAGO NEW YORK SAN FRANCISCO
Fada Radio, Ltd.—Toronto Fada Radio, Ltd.—London

Manufacturers of RADIO FREQUENCY receivers
using the highly eficient NEUTRODYNE principle



Shave every day—be comfortable

COLGATES
Softens the beard at the base

YESTERDAY ^

When Judge Confucius Pitkin was President
of the Common Council he had no more
use for a necktie than a fruit peddler has
for a blue sash. If it had not been for a
certain incident early in his career as a parent
he might still be looked upon with disfavor
by the haberdashers.

One afternoon while he dozed in an easy
chair his first-born son, whose fists were full
of taffy, climbed upon his knees and engaged
in certain playful exercises that caused his
honor to become a changed man. His whis
kers had to go; but it was all for the best.

Our pictures of him "with and without"
show why a clean shave daily has become a
business as well as a social requirement.

Judge Pitkin, finding comfort in the regular
use of Colgate's Rapid-Shave Cream, looks
younger now than he looked when it was

necessary to enter an automobile by a
back door. With the millions of

other men who have become ac
quainted with its merits,

the Judge could tell
you easily why

COLGATR & CO.
Def)(. 333

581 Fifth Ave., NewYork t
Please send me the trial tube
of Colgate's Rapid-Shave Cream
for better shaving. I enclose 4c. Nov. 2S
Name

Address

TODAY

Colgate's Rapid-Shave Cream is vastly better
than anything else you have ever tried for
softening your beard.

It makes an exceptionally fine, moist lather,
which goes to the base of each hair and emul-
sifies its oily coating. This permits moisture
to penetrate and soften the beard where the
razor's work is done. Your first experience
with Colgate's will convince you of its great
superiority.

Colgate's needs no rubbing in with the fin
gers. Press a bit of it upon the end of your
wet brush, then work up the Ijither on your
face for an easy shave.

There is no after-smart or unpleasant dry-
ness. The skin is soothed and refreshed when
you have finished shaving with Colgate's.

Let us send you a trial tube of this marvelous
Cream. Please use the attached coupon.

Established 1806

A coarse in-
efficicntlathcT,
which fails to
rcach the base
of the hair.

NEW YORK

Colgate's fine
texture lather,
tohich softens
the hair at
the base.

Truth in advertising implies honesty" in manufacture
THE SCaWDNUJl I'IffiSii NtW vor2


