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QRAND RAPIDS
(City Hall)

the Worlds Lar4e«
Busintssli^nilnslilulio''

Home-St«dy Business
Training Pays!

"We have been interested in
learning of the specialized busi
ness training taken -.vith your in
stitution by Mr. Ernest W.Neir,
whom we selcctcd last year as
Manager of the Hotel Rowe.
"Ourexperience with Mr.Neir

confirms our experienc<- with
others—the man who adds spe
cialized training to his personal
abiliti(:s is tiic man who makes
good in difficult business situa
tions. It pays a business man
to devote a pnrt of his spare time
to increasintj his efficiency."

(Signed) FKED M. ROWE,
President. Holden Hotel Co.

"If Doubled My Income"
"I am often asked how I hap
pened to take up accounting
wlien my particular field was
hotel work. Frankly thattrain-
infr added greatly to my hotel
knowledge and it also gave me
my first real insight into busi
ness. Again and again 1 have
referred back to it for answer to
business problems that cnme
up. Of course 1 appreciate
strongly the fact that my in
come has more than doubled.
But I appreciate even more the
fact that I have been enabled
to make good in a difficult field.
What measure of success I have
attained I am very happy to
credit to the training received
from LaSalle. Sincerely yours,"
(Signed) ERNEST W. NEIR.

1

At the heft—'Hotel Rowe,
Grand Rapids, Michigan.

Iriset—Ernest W. Neir,
Manager.

Hotel Manager Doubles Income ...
Thru Home-Study BusinessTraining

It took years for Ernest W. Neir to comeupthm
the ranks in hotel work by the' 'experience route!'
Thenhe tookup home-study training with LaSalle.
At about this time he was made manager of the
Hotel Rowe, Grand Rapids—one of the city's
finest hotels.

His task was to put this hotel on a paying basis.
And it was at this point that LaSalle became of
very practical assistance. The training Mr. Neir
had chosen was Higher Accountancy, ffith its
aid he not only changed losses into profits but he also
increased his salary more than 100 per cent.

Commenting on Mr. Neir's successful admin
istration, Fred M. Rowe, president of the con
trolling company, says: ' 'He has given the hotel
an individual atmosphere that pleases guests,
and yet he maintains the highest efficiency."

Mr. Neir, in turn, is frank to give credit to
LaSalle for this latter achievement. "... That
training,'' he writes, ' 'added greatly to my hotel
knowledge, and it also gave me my first real in
sight into business."

His experience made him a good hotel man.
LaSalle helped him tobecome a goodbusiness man.

Training That is Practical
and Fascinating

In contemplating Mr. Neir's experience, one's
first thought is to classify him as exceptional.
But he is notexceptional—at least, in so far as the
practical application of LaSalle training is con
cerned. On the contrary, thousands and thousandsofLaSa'lle-trained menhavedoubled,tripled,quad
rupled their earningsthru the self-same methods
Mr Neirpursued. Andthisiswhatthey discovered:

(1) Workingbythemselves.underthe coachingnotof
one instructor but of a group of recognized business ex
perts, they learned morethoroly and got ahead muchfaster,

(2) Under the LaSalle Problem M ethod they mastered
principles which had been tried and proved by the
most successful executives in America—then applied
them to the solution of actual business problems lifted
bodily from business life. Thty learned by doing.

(3) In the LaSalle Problem Method they entered upon
the most fascinating sport they had ever tackled. Best
of all, as they solved problem after problem, they were
conscious day by day of itrogress—know that they were
steadily firefiaring themielves to command more money.

Understanding these facts about LaSalle train
ing, they realized that they did not need to be
"exceptional" in order to equal the gratifying
records of LaSalle-trained men-—and with this
new point of view, they, too, began to double,
triple and quadruple their earnings.

They made the start—they gained new un
derstanding— and they won success.

Send for Free Outline of LaSalle
Salary-Doubling Plan

How much is it worth to you to gain, in a
comparatively few months, substantial promo
tion— a new confidence and self-respect.^

The way to all these things is outlined in a fas
cinating book, "Ten Years'Promotion in One,"
—a book which has set thousands and thousands
of men on the path to real achievement. The
coupon will bring it to you FREE.

In addition we will send you a 64-page book
describing the unusual opportunities in any of
the business fields listed below. If you want to
look back a year from today and see a record of
real progress, then—-TODAY is the day to
start—and the moment NOW!

LaSalle Extension UniversityJL^X EST BUSINESS TRAINING INSTITUTION fc•*"
find YOURSELF THRU LASALLE.'

LASALLE EXTENSION UNIVERSITY Dept. 3328-R CHICAGO
I would welcome an outline of your salary-doublmg plan, together with a copy of Ten Years Promotionin One,- all without obligation, ^ ^„„,Tr.inmgforBar:LL.B.Dc.reo
n Buaioess ManngemeDt: Training

for Official. MannRorial, Sales and
Departmental Gxccutiva positions

• Modern Sniesmnnabip: Leadine to
position as Salua Executive, Sales-
nan, Sales Coach or Troiner, Sales
Promotion Manaeer, Monufocturcr's
Agent. Solicitor, and all positions in
retail, wholeaale, or specialty sciling,

• Higher Accountancy: Training for
position as Auditor, Comptroller,
Certified Public AccouDtaot, Cost Ac
countant. etc.

n Trnitlc Management; Foreign and
Domestic—Trainins for position as
Railroad orlndustrialTratlicUanager,
Rato Bxpert, Freight Solicitor, etc.

• Bonking^and Finance.
n Modern Foremonship and Produc-

tion Methods: Training for posi
tions in Shop Management, such as
that of Superintendent, General Fore
man, Foreman, Sub-Foreman, etc.

n Personnel ond Employment Man-
oBcment: Training in the position of
Personnel Manager. Industrial Rela
tions Mnnagcr.Employment Manager,
and positions relating to Employee
Servicc.

n Railway Station Management:
Training for position of Station Ac-
eoontant, Cosnierand Ageot, DiviBion
Agent, etc.

liam« - — Preaent Potition.

• Indaatrial Management: Training
for position in Works Management,
Production Control, Industrial Engi
neering, etc.

• Modem SuatneBS Correspondence
ond Practice: Training for position
OB Sales or Collection Correspondent,
Salus Promotion Manager, Mail Sales
Manager. Secretary, etc.

• Commercial Law.
• Expert Bookkeepiog.
• BoaineaB English.
• Commercial SpDnlsfa.
• Effective Speaking.
• C. P. A. Coachiog (or Advanced

Accountaota.

.AddraMM.

mail
coupon

now
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"To inculcate the prmdplcs of Charity,
Justice, Brotherly Love and Fidelity; toErotnotc the welfare and enhance the

appiness of its members; to quicken-
the spirit of Americart patriotism; to
cultivate good fellowship. . .

—FrOTTt Preamble to the ConttUuHon,
Benetoleni and Protectiee Order of Elks
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The Elks National Home at Bedford, Virginia

npHE Elks National Home at Bedford, Va main-
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Grand Trustees, B. P. O. Elks Lodge No. 866, Linton,
Indiana.
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Color in/ Qloom out!
And every finish correct, as specified on the Household Painting Guide

Make home a cheerful
place—color will do it.

At Paint Headquarters^ the
store in your locality with the
Sherwin-Williams finishes, is
an array of beautiful new
Sherwin-WilliamsCoLORSaG-
GESTioxs. To look at them
is a joy. To adopt them is
easy. Color combinations for
any room or exterior.

Locate Paint Headquarters
through its sign and the
Household Painting Guide,
which gives the Sherwin-
Williams authoritative
recommendations and stops
mistakes in painting.

The Sherwin-Williams Co.,
largestpaint and varnish mak
ers in the world^ 670 Canal
Road, Cleveland, Ohio.

Read thecoupon printed below. If you
delight in a lovely home by all means
send us this couponand receive,
free, a beautiful brochure reproducing
interiors and exteriors with exquisite,
harmonious color combinations. Cut
out the coupon andsendit today you
will value this brochure highly.

c Free-.
Beautiful Color Ideas.
Send this Coupon Noiv.

Y LovL-ly il ustrations and actual samples ofmany poiv
L iihir shades—cach a corrccc Shcrwii,-Williams pro'l-
L iiet, as .spccificd on the Household Painting Guide
^ ilccoratc sec tKesu new^ COLOR SUGGES IION.S first. Send the coupon
r today to the M.crw,n-WtlliamsCo.,670 Canal Road,

CIcvcianu, Ohio.

C Namk

Address.
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PAINTING GUIDE

AUTOMOBILES

AUTOMOBILE TOPS
AND SEATS

BRICK

CElLINGSi Interior...

Eit^rior.

DOORS, Inietlot

PLOORSf Interiof
(wood)

Coscrata

FURNITURE, Indoon

Porch

HOUSE OR OARAGE
Exterior

UNOLEUM

RADIATORS

ROOFS, Shinelp
Metal
Composition.

WALLS, Interior
(Plasteror Wallboard)

WICKER

WOODWORK
Interior

: .3:

TO PAINT-
USE PRODUCT

NAMED BELOW

S-W Auto Eouscl

S-W Auto Too and S-W
Auto Snt

SwP Hou»e Paint
8-W Contf«« W«U Fijilib

FUUTonc

SWP Hou5c Paint

S-W Concnte Wall Finlih

SWP HouM Paifit

SWP HouM Paint

SWP How Paint
MiHaliatJe
S*W Roof and BridsePaJot

S-W Ififlide Floor Paint

S-W Concrete Floor Hnlah

S-W Porch and Deck PaJnt

Enameloid

Enameloid

SWP Houae Paint

S-W Inside Floor Paint

Flat-Tone
&W Aluminum or Gold

Paint

^W Roof and Bndge Paint
Metalaaiic
Ebonol

S*W Screen Enamel

S-W Family Paint

Flat'Tone
SWP House Paint

Enameloid

SWPHouie Paint
Flat-Tone

TOVARNISH
USE PRODUCT
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S-W Auto Eumel
Clear

SAT-Not Varnish

R«xpar Vamuh

Scar-Not Vamub
VeWet Pinisb No. 1044

R«ipar Varn^h

Mar-Not Vamuta

Scar*Not Vamuh

Rexpar Vamuh

Rezpar Vamish

Mar-Not Vamiih

Rexpar Vambh

Rexpar Vamish

Scar-Not Vamish
Velvet Finish No. 1044

TO STAIN—
USE PRODUCT
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S-W Handcraft Stain
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S*W Oil Stain
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Floorlac
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Shinele Stain
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Flooriac

S*W Handcraft Stain
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S-W Auto Enunel

Old Dutch Enorafrl
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EnaraeJoid
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S-W InsideFloor Paint

S-W Concrete Floor
Finish

Old Dutch Enam*>l

Enameloid

Old Dutch Enrimel

S-W InsideFloorPain

Enameloid

S»W Screen Enamel

Ennmeloid

Old Dutch Enamel
Enameloid

Old Dutch Enamel

Old Dutch Enamel
En&mdoid

Sherwin-aWilliams
PA/NTS AND VARNISHES
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Personalities and Appreciations
Something to Think About

N JULY the Elks National Memorial Headquarters
Building is to be dedicated. This event will be the

vention week.
ncss it?

The Hks National Memorial HeadquartCTS Building
is the tribute of your Fraternity to those of its members
who served in the Great War and to those who gave
their lives in that service. It is a memorial to men of
every creed, a memorial to their valor and_ to their
ideak; it is a memorial to all men and all nations who
fought for the perpetuation of liberty and justice. It
is not alone a national monument, but a monument of
international significance: a world monument. Will
you be present to witness its dedication?

The Elks National Memorial Headquarters Building
is more than a tribute—it is also a pledge. It is
more than a stone, a mausoleum, or an obelisk, com
memorating the dead past—it is also a beacon, point
ing the way to the generat ions of the future. For it is to
be dedicated not only to the memory of men, but to the
use of men. Thus the ceremony in July will mean not
merely the dedication of'a building, but also the re-
dedication of the Order of Elks to tbe exemplification of
those high purposes for which it exists. Wulyoushare,
actively, n this re-dedication?

The erection of the Elks National Memorial Head
quarters Building is one of the greatest steps ever under
taken by the Order as a whole. It is an enterprise in
which every member, every member, of the Order is
represented. You have done your part in making it a
possibility and an actuality. Carry through, and
attend the dedication in July. You will never forget it.

The Story of Wilbert Robinson
WE ASKED W. O. McGeehan to name that figure

in baseball whom he considered the most interest
ing and about whom he woidd most like_ to write. The
name he gave us was that of Wilbert Robinson, Manager
and President of the Brooklyn National League Club.

"Robbie," said McGeehan, "is not only a great
manager, but one of the best-loved characters in the
game. His career goes back to the old_ Baltimore
Orioles, of which he was captain, and on which team he
caught. He has been a great player, probably the
greatest catcher ever known, and he still holds a batting
record that has yet to be equalled: seven hits in seven
times at bat. He was largdy responsible for develop
ing Matty, Marquard and other famous pitchers. He
has made pennant-winning clubs out of green material.
He possessesa remarkable knack of deahng with players.
And he probably has more friends than any other base
ball man in the Big Leagues."

If you are a follower of McGeehan's writings on
sport, you know that he is not prone to indulge in hero

Will you
happening of Grand Lodge Co_n-
•you be there, in Chicago, to wit-..

worship. He is a very level-headed gentleman with a
•hed point of view, quick to lance ibe bunk-
md blather-balloons that constantly float

over the sporting scene. He has a keen senseof values
and uses it. And when McGeehan says a man is good,
you are safe in accepting his estimate. He says Wilbert
Robinson is good.

Commissioned by this Magazine, McGeehan recently
visited Robbie down in Georgia and got him to talk
about himself: his boyhood, his early years in baseball

and the WgUy successful career which followedi His
story begins in this issue. • We found it. intensely IntCT-
esting, and we believe you wiU, too.

fyHAT
-I- TTlOnfl

^Tke Wreck of JTie Red Wing'
is the title of our new serial—^beginning next

^•month. This story introduces another very ^s-
tinguished name into our already luminous list of con
tributors: Beatrice Grimshaw.

Miss Grimshaw, who was bom in County Antrim
(I—^1—d), baa for many years lived in and around
Papua. If you have not looked at a map of the world

pelago which goes to make up Melanesia. Miss Grim
shaw has made a study of the islands of this archi
pelago, of ^e treacherovis seas which separate them and
of the even more treacherous natives who inhabit them.
And she is known, wherever magazines are read, for her
dramatic stories of the island people, white and other
wise.

"The Wreck of the Red Wing" contains every ele
ment of a genuine thriller—^in addition to which it is
beautifully told, as most thrillers are not. It offers you
adventure, suspense, mystery, romance, swift action,
hate, love and heroism.

If you like stories that take you out of yourself and
'^rget your troubles, watch for the first

The Wreck of the Red Wing," appearing
make you fogret
chapters of '
next month.

We Commend to Your Attention
'T'HERE are golf stories and golf stories. Some are
J-just stories with a background of golf and others

mere descriptions of matches. In this issue we present
one that js quite unusual. There is an absorbing numan
conflict in it, running parallel with a conffict which
takes place on the links. Real golfers will enjoy the
golf in it as well as the story; non-golfers can enjoy the
story in it even if they don't understand mnch alxiut
Clf. The title is "His

wrence Perry.
Henry Irving Dodge, who wrote "All Aboard for

Zion"—^appearing, with .beautiful illustrations, in this
number—^is best-remembered, perhaps, for his story
"Skinner's Dress Suit," though he has written many
other good things, among ^em "Skinner and the
Kill-joys," which was published in this Magazine.

If you are on the verge of t^ng a plunge into
)ecula •

by
yoiu- wife read it.

" TWs Business of Flying," by Samuel Taylor Moore,
is a brief survey of the present status of civil aeronautics
in this coimtry. The author has spent several hundred
hours in airsliips of various kinds and knows his subject.

One of the most ingenious .ideas we have found for
some time is in a story we will soon publish entitled
,"The Case of the Paying Teller." It marks the first
contribution to this Magazine of that very well-known
writer: Charlos Edward Russell.

The next adventure—after the one in this issue—
of Prosper Fair, the romantic and Quixotic character
created by Ber-tram Atkey, will impear in an early num
ber. Dont miss "A Man on a Milestone," this monti^

Father's Son"; the author.

speculation, read the short story " Excuses for Competi
tors," by L. H. Bradshaw, in ^s issue. But don^ let
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Father's Son
A Golf Story

By Lawrence Perry
Illustrated by Donald Teagiie
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You NeednH Know
All About Golf To
Enjoy This Tale of

Conflict

-
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"To-day, Junior, I am not
going to spoil you. F/n
going to make up for a
lot of things and youVe
going to get the beating
of your young life. So
come on out of that brook
tnd take it like a man"

Donald COMERFORD looked away
from the green, following the flight
of a bird, as his son, having care

fully studied the turf, addressed his ball
for an eight foot putt.

If the boy holed out on this essay he
would have done the hole in a birdie four
and would win the match by a stroke. If
he missed, he would finish even up with his
opponent.

Comerford's forehead was drawing into
an ever deeper complexity of knots and

creases as he waited for the gentle tap that
would signalize the start of the ball for the
cup.

Ever since Junior Comerford had been
able to hold a golf stick in his hand and
know it for what it was, the father had
dreamed of this day—the day when his
son, deft, strong, cool, confident, would
stand in the centcr of a lense gallery holing
out for a splendid victory.

Now the dream was in process of vizuali-
zation and iniismuch as there is a certain

element of alloy in the realization of most
human dreams, so Comerford was keenly
conscious of an ironical strain. For he
was the opponent who would meet with
defeat if the putt went true.

He wanted it to go true. His deepest
instincts called for that. Yet he had played
to win. He could not, in truth, ever recall
a match in which he had been keener for
success. Throughout, his mood had been
characterized by a curious medley of
contradictions.
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Was it the attitude of his son? Or of
both of them? Certainly a note of the
tensest sort of rivalry had characterized
their play during the round.

Comerford could not rccall that they had
spoken once. Ordinarily this would hardly
have been noteworthy in an important club
championship tournament. But the fact was
that since Junior's freshman year at college
a subtl)' increasing reticencc had marked
his attitude toward his father.

One of the phases, of course, of dawning
manhood; the normal challenge of young
adolescence for independence of thought
and action with its concomitant uncertainty,
restiveness, bursts of daring and sharp
sensitiveness.

Men forgot, somehow, and Comerford
had forgotten when he, too, in his

time, had lived through this period and had
emerged just as all fundamentally decent,
upstanding boys do when it eventually
begins to occur to them that tradition has a
certain significant place in life and manners,
that history has a repetitious tendency and
that the world, or their section of the
world, is to be made over only at the
prohibitive price of a martyrdom as cruel as
it is resounding.

Comerford glanced with a show of im
patience toward the green. In the midst
of deep breathing silence Junior had laid
down his putter and lighted a cigarette.
The boy, thought Comerford, smoked too
many cigarettes. Here was concrete proof
when he had to employ them as an anodyne
at a crucial juncture in a sporting contest.

Why the deuce didn't he smoke a pipe
as his father did? There was something
deep and philosophical and comforting
about a pipe—and it never injured anyone.
Comerford explained all this more than once
but had never had anything but the quiet,
perfunctory "yes, sir," and that lazy,
enigmatical smile.

And why didn't he talk more? Why all
this growing reserve? Comerford could
remember when his son chattered unceas
ingly, a vibrant, energetic little bundle of
query and observation. There had been no
companions like Junior and his father in
those days, and later,
when the boy was in
preparatory school, the
house upon his return
for vacations resounded ^ -
with their comradeship.

When Comerford
played in the club and
state and big sectional
tournaments. Junior
had been his caddy and
no one had been so tri-
umphant in his frequent
victories as his son. . [•
Much more so than his B
wife, who did not play
golf and did not fully
understand all that such ^ ^
things meant.

As Junior tossed aside ''
his cigarette and picked ' . y
up hisputter Comerford ^
again turned away.

How curious it was,
the enthusiasm of the
mother over the exploits of their son, she
who had always taken Comerford's vic
tories with such smiling placidity. Why,
when Junior had reached the final in the
recent intercollegiate golf tourney his mother
had traveled fifty miles to see the match,
had been at his elbow when he won on the
si.\teenth green.

Comerford was not jealous. His wife was

by the longest conceivable odds the most
wonderful woman in the world—she looked
much more like an older sister of Junior,
than his mother—and he merely envied,
with a silent, poignant yearning, the rela
tionship between them from which inscruta
bly he seemed to find
himself barred.

Now came the sound , '
for which he had been
waiting, the little, soft
click. Rigid, his eyes

he heard a

hissing suspiration which
immediately broke
an exclamation.

Comerford wheeled
sharply about, striding
straight up to his. son,
not holding out his hand,
but tapping him lightly
upon the shoulder.

"Congratulations,
young fellow. It's the
first time ^'•ou've licked
me. I wasn't quite up T A
on my game. But then, ' -
you weren't either. So
there's no alibi there.
You pulled up even on
the sixteenth through
sheer, solid nerve, when things looked bad.
I liked that."

"Thanks, dad. You—" Junior's ej'es
fell. He seemed at loss for further words,
or had decided against voicing his thought.
He turned away in some embarrassment to
meet the obese president of the club who
had just come up, laden with wit over the
downfall of the long-reigning club champion
at the hands of his son.

Both were silent throughout the five-mile
drive home. Junior was driving and was
always inclined to concentrate on the road
when at the wheel, while Comerford was
grim with the thoughts that come to a man
of fifty-one who is confronted by the
knowledge that eyes and muscles perfectly
coordinated and sinews geared to flashing
purpose arc the endowment alone of youth,
or at least in most cases, of early middle age.

He had been better favored than most;
it was only in the pres
ent year that he had

-—seen his game veering
from 80 on good days
to 88 or even 90 on bad
ones, instead of the old
variation ranging from

to

Comerford drew his
hps together. He had

j|l "1; never felt better than
he had this year. He
was still strong, lusty,
brawny. I-Iis straight
black hair was not heav-
ily dusted with gray. He

^ was not carrying weight
forage. Yet inexorably,
indelibly, the score card.

1^ which never llatters nor
ll' leads the mind astray,

had been telling him the
truth with ever-increas-
ing emphasis.

There would be a
better atmosphere, he thought, if Junior had
been just a bit talkative. The spirit of
rivalry which had developed in the match
had not been wholesome. He personally felt
somewhat justified as he considered i.i re
trospect the viewpoint he had held, which
was that the youngster needed most of all
just now, a sound trouncing by his father.
He had the feeling that if he won the way

would be found, if only through the tactful,
kindly spirit which would characterize him
in victory, to clear the air between them.

But he had not won, and from all he
could gather, his son would have felt him
self in disgrace, as one beaten by an older

man, if he had pre
vailed.

And so he was
helpless to break
what seemed to as-
sumc the significance
of an impasse. He

\ w a s contemplatingry/ some detached com
ment about their

,j contest when the car
swung into the wind
ing drive with its
borders of shrubbery
and came to a stop
in front of the house,
a long, low building
of Colonial architec-

The chauffeur
came up and Junior,
getting out of the
car, gave him a non
chalant order. Not
at all resentfully, but

none the less struck with the idea, Comer
ford, following his son to the verandah,
pondered the thought that all this indepen
dence of the younger generation did not
seem to apply to the material things. Al
lowance. motor-cars, horses, clothes, educa
tion, they were all as taken for granted as
the air they breathed.

ALL right, of course. It was coming to
them. They had not asked to be born.

Yet it was a little anomalous, just the same.
"Well, how did you two boys come out?"

Mary Comerford met them in the hail,
smiling from one to the other, flushing
slightly.

"I thought you were at the Allenbys for
tea?" Comerford studied his wife. She
had given the tea as her reason for not
going to see the finals

She frowned.
"I can't imagine how I got my engage

ment book mixed," she exclaimed and then
hurried on. "I can see that Junior won. I
hope that you didn't let him put you out,
Don."

"Don't be silly, mater." Junior accepted
her congratulatory kiss. " It was a desperate
battle and we were as rotten as we could
be."

"Shame on you both!" The woman
turned her eyes out the open door thinking
what a pleasant little drama this could be
with all the affectionate banter that would
seem to be called for in a family as close
to one another as the three had been. But
there was nothing of that, and she could
feel the flatness of the note she had tried
to strike.

"So Junior won." Her voice was musing
now and there was pain in the eyes turned
upon her husband. "Do you remember,
Don, how we both used to look forward to
this day? I remember j^ou said you'd lay
\-our sticks aside then and join the applaud
ing gallery. When Junior used to caddy—"

Her son turned away abruptly, em
barrassed.

"I've got to go up and get my bath."
"Of course." She turned to her husband

as Junior ran up the stairs, linking her arm
through his. "Don—" she smiled at the
man—"confess now; you didn't really try
awfully hard, did you?"

He moved impatiently. Then he jerked
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his head upward, speaking in that quiet,
chuckling way he had when he was half
amused.

"The trouble is I tried too hard. I
thought a spanking might do the kid good.

you were much too vigorous and you
came on the green with an eighteen foot
putt."

"I made it, dad."
"Yes you did. But—" Comerford stop-

But you see, I was the one whogot spanked.".' ped suddenly. He could not say he had
"Don, I wish—" She hesitated. received the suggestion from anything in
"Forget it, Mary." He kissefl her his son's manner, but at any rate there did

lightly upon the forehead and turned to the come to him suddenly a sense of the irony
stairs. of his attempting to play mentor to one

who had beaten him. He flushed, press-
CHE stood watching him until he made ing out the cigarette, and turning to his
^ the turn of the landing. He was mov- dessert.
ing rather heavily as though tired. How "I'll tell you this. I'm going to train
often when he had come home from golf he for the state tournament as though it were
had taken those stairs at a jump. Her lips a boxing bout. Too bad you're going to be
moved in a little perplexed smile as she away, June; we might get another crack at
took a magazine from the table and went each other."
out upon the verandah. "I'm going in, dad." He met the older

At dinner the two Comerford men lighted man's eyes squarely. "I entere4 yesterday
cigarettes after the salad course had been for the qualifying round."
removed and settled down in their chairs. "When is that?" Mary Comerford looked
Their day of e.^cercise, the tingling bath, the from one to the other.
satisfaction that food well chosen and well "Oh, ten days or so; June 29, it begins,
cooked brings, were exerting their benign to be exact." Comerford nodded at his
spell and the mood of the table was one of son. "I thought you were going to be in
pleasant relaxation—so much so that even Westchester with Tommy Hayes then?"
Junior gave less the impression of being on "That's off, so I thought I might as well
guard lest he yield something of his new go in." Junior's manner was careless.
manly dignity and poise. "Well, one thing—" Mary Comerford

The windows were open and the rolling laughed forcedly—"if you both get into the
landscape, deep in June, stretched away finals we'll be certain that the cup stays
to the advancing purple dusk. in the family. You have two legs on it,

"Jove!" Comerford glanced at his wife, haven't you Don? You only have to win
shaking his head with decision. "Golf's a once more to keep it for your own. Isn't
great game, irrespective of whether you win that it?"
or are beaten." "Yes, that's it." Something in Comer-

It was the first time the game had been ford's manner seemed to exhaust the mood
mentioned since they came to the table, for conversation. But she made another
conversation having run lightly upon the attempt.
subject of the modern girl, always a point "So Junior gets into the finals to-morrow,
of blithe issue between mother and son. You're going to watch the match, of course.

Glancing swiftly at her husband Mary Don?"
Comerford decided that tactically he was "H'm." Comerford cleared his throat
quite well advised. The subject had to glancing at his son with a faint smile. "I'd
come up, of course. And here and now, lest like to. But the way things are going in
there be for some time to
come in the house, an un- ^
healthy taboo, a hidden I ;
Bluebeard chamber that 1
might not be explored.
That is not good for any
household. She hastened to
catch up the topic.

"I'm glad to hear you
that, Don, only be-

cause you've never been
beaten often enough to—
to—learn from practical
experience that, after all,
the game for its own sake,

the thing."
"Oh, I've been beaten

enough in my life." Com-
erford shrugged and
laughed. "Look here.
Junior, you meet Carlton
in the final to-morrow."

"Well—you to
watch your iron shots. You
were too strong in your
chips to-day, all through.
On the tenth, for example, |H||||B|HR|
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New York I really shouldn't have entered
this shindig at all. Now that I've been put
out I'll celebrate by going into the office.
I'm sorry, June, but you ought not to
have any trouble — if you watch your
irons."

"Yes sir."
They went away from the table in silence.

Next day Junior won the final handily and
became the club champion. And it was a
large club, a nationally important organiza
tion.

Comerford was wholesomely congratula
tory that evening. His wife, who had
followed the match, proved herself to be a
keen, not to say thrilling reporter of the
contest and Junior was almost a boy
again in his honest satisfaction over his
triumph.

It was beautiful, every phase of that
evening was beautiful. But it didn't last.
Only a few days passed before a wholly
unwonted atmosphere settled upon the
Comerford home.

Primarily, in the process of conditioning
himself for the approaching state tourna
ment, Comerford liad entered upon a regime
that was almost monkish in its stern oscetic-
ism. He confined smoking to one cigar
after dinner and one pipeful of tobacco
just before going to bed. It was hardly
the time for self-abnegation because as it
happened, the corporation in which he
was one of the partners had just emerged
from a stiff legal battle with a powerful
rival and everyone's nerves were jangling
under the reaction.

So there were times w^hen Comerford
could by no stretch of imagination have
been regarded as himself. And this could
have no effect upon Junior other than
driving the boy deeper into his shell. It

was not a pleasant sit-I- V : uation and Mary Comer-
\ ' ' ford, who, as with every

< - " gifted household pilot.
•*'' • pi a c e d h a r m o n \' i h

^ . the home above all other! things, finally came to
decide that it was intol
erable.

Yet she was fully sensi
ble of the delicacy of her
own position as between
the two and this alone gave
comple.xity to a problem
which was complex in any
event.

She hoped for some
lesion when the tourna
ment began—it was being
p!a\^ed this year on the
links of the local club—
but even when it began to
appear that Comerford's
arduous conditioning was
reflected in the quality of
his game and that day by
(hn- he was playing as well
i'.s he ever had, there was
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no let-down in his mood of grim concen
tration.

As for Junior Comerford, he was going
through his half of the draw with .cool,
quiet, high-headed dexterity which served
to vanquish in fashion quite signal a list
of competitors who on the whole offered
less difficult problems than those whom
his father had been called upon to
meet.

TN THE semi-finals both had opponents
^ whom on form they should have beaten
and whom, actually, as a matter of fact,
they did beat. So it was to be father against
son for the state trophy and the thrill of
the impending event and the implied
drama of it was by no means lost upon the
enthusiasts of an appreciable section of the
country. The golfing writers of the great
dailies neglected the sentimental values no
less than the sporting aspects involved and
altogether it seemed that no state champion
ship issue had ever before excited furore sd
general or so keen.

Only in the Comerford home where the
two principals sat at dinner on the eve of the
title round was there an absence of all
those elements that impart anticipatory en
joyment to a climatic sporting contesl.
Comerford was silent; he had had a hard
time beating his man and the spell of con
test seemed not to have departed from him.
And his son had never been so detached, so
formally courteous to Comerford. so smil
ingly reticent when his mother sought to
break the atmosphere.

Suddenly she pushed back her chair a
little and sat up very straight. Gracious-
ness, quiet amiability, utter charm, were
characteristics of this beautiful wo.man,
but now her piled up mass of fair hair
seemed to flash and quiver with emotion
and her gray eyes were hard, brilliant,
angry.

"Look here, you two," she said, "this
nonsense has got to stop and it is going
to stop right now. I've put up with it as
long as I intend to. Do you understand,
both of you?"

"Oh mother, be yourself." Junior glanced
at her with a deprecatory smile. His father
took his cigar from his mouth but said
nothing. He knew his wife and he was
well aware that this was the time for the
discreetest sort of silence.

"Junior, quiet." She eyed both men in
scornful silence for a moment. "So," she
said, "this is what golf does! You two
love each other of course. Yet nothing has
occurred in this house in the past week that

wouldn't make almost anyone believe that
you hated—yes hated—"

"Mary—"
"Don, silence. I am speaking. I want

all this to stop. I know about you. Don. I
understand. You've been worried about
your game falling off and you've just con
centrated upon building it up. just as you
go in for anything when you've set your
mind upon accomplishment. I know you
are bent upon showing Junior you're not
an old man yet, but I realize that mainly
you want to prove that to yourself. That
is so. isn't it? "

As her husband made no reply she went
on;

"I know you well enough to know that
if you played well, played a satisfactory
game, you wouldn't care one mite if Junior
played better and were to beat you. In
fact you would be proud, delighted. I
know all about you and your big father's
heart. Don't tell me." Her voice had
grown poignant. "'I don't suppose our boy
here ha, the faintest idea what I'm talking
about. But he will some day when he has
a boy of his own."

She rose and came to Comerford, slipping
an arm about his shoulder.

"Don. do something for me, will you?
Take your cigar and coffee and go out of
here, to your study, the verandah, some
where, like a dear. Junior and I are going
to have a little talk."

"Not now, mother,
please. Some othei:
time." Junior rose, look-

' ing at her sulkily.
"You sit—down." Be

fore her haughty, impe
rious eyes. Junior quailed

into his chair. "Thank you, Don." She
touched her husband lightly upon the
shoulder as he suddenly rose and started
for the door. When he had gone she came
to her son, drawing a chair to his side, lean
ing forward, resting both hands upon his
knee.

"Junior! Junior!" Her head was slowly
shaking, a sad little smile playing about her
lips.

"Mother, for the love of Mike!" He
shifted uneasily.

"Junior," she said, "do you think you've
been playing the part of a man of late?
If you do, I don't. I don't recall when
you've been quite such a small boy since
you put on long trousers."

"Humph."

" TT'S true, Junie dearest. Let me tell
you something. Do you know where

your father was when you played in that
club final?"

"In New York, of course."
"Dear bo3^ he wasn't in New York. I

happen to know—your dad doesn't know I
know it. but I do—I happen to know he
trailed the gallery through the last nine
holes with a pair of field glasses."

She waited a moment and then as Junior
did not speak she went on.

"You know that little room, adjoining
ours. That used to be your bedroom, you
remember. Every night your father,
before he gets iiito bed goes into that room.
Why? Just because a little boy that he
loved used to sleep there. You know he's
never let that old crib of yours be moved

{Conlhiiicil on piige 48)
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Here Begins the Story of the Best-loved and Most
Successful Figure in Baseball To-day

The Story of

Robbie
(JVilbert Robinson)

Told by
W. O. McGeehan

CAPTAINS of men are made by
various traits. Many of them
are drivers. Some of them are ^

leaders. The latter are the happier.
Of these the most distinctive type is
Wilbert Robinson, president of the
Brooklyn Baseball Club, the best be
loved of all the leaders of the game
we call the National Pastime.

There is no doubt that Wilbert
Robinson is the greatest success in
baseball. There have been profes
sional baseball players who, perhaps, have
reached greater heights outside the game.
The success of Wilbert Robinson has been
all in the game. Just about half a century
of professional baseball finds him sitting a
magnate among the magnates at the council
and loved and respected by them all.

Even greater than all'of this, Wilbert
Robinson comes nearer than anybody I
ever have known to being a contented man.
The capacity for contentment andhappiness
was born in him just as was his capacity
for real leadership. No matter what walk of
life Wilbert Robinson had chosen he would
have been a captain of men and a beloved
captain. He still likes that title best,
"Captain."

To gather some of the material for this
biography of Wilbert Robinson I journeyed
to the Dover Hall Club near Brunswick,
Georgia, where Wilbert Robinson has been
wintering for the past eight years. There
he foregathers with such cronies as Col.
Tillinghast L'Hommedieu Huston, former
half owner of the Yankees, Bill Pipp, father
of Walter Pipp, the baseball player, Harry
Busick and others.

"In the summer I like to be busy with
baseball," Wilbert Robinson told me. "In
the fall and winter I like to hunt. So I keep
busy with baseball in the summer and in the
fall and winter I hunt." Wilbert Robinson,
you see. has the good sense to adjust his life
to the formula that suits him. That is why
he is a contented man.

I will try to give a picture of Wilbert
Robinson, the big-league club president in
repose, as he started the reminiscences from
which this biography is sketched. He was
back from a Cjuail hunt over the Dover
Hall Club preserves, booted and in a canvas
hunting jacket with a peaked hunting cap
pushed back on his head.

As he started to talk, the dogs of the place,
hearing his voice, started to gather on the
porch. First came Grady, the deer hound,
then Alabama Bill, the pointer, according
to Robbie one of the best bird flogs in seven
States. Visiting dogs from other plantations

joined the assemblage. Whenever Wilbert
Robinson starts to talk the dogs and the
children inevitably gather around, for his
conversation is punctuated always with
laughter that is free and genuine.

It brought back to me another picture of
Wilbert Robinson a few years before. We
had gone to the shootinglodge of his son-in-
law, Mr. Frank Gunther, on South River,
beyond Annapolis, Maryland. The place was
cold and deserted when we arrived. But the
active Wilbert Robinson soon had a log
fire crackling in the fireplace and some ap
petizingodors coming from the kitchen.

There was a scratching at the door.
"Open it," shouted Robinson, "it's one of
my friends." In crept an apologetic mon
grel dog. Robinson greeted him by name.
In half an hour there were seven dogs of
various breeds gathered near the fire.
"There will be more to-morrow," said Wil
bert Robinson. "They will be passing the
news that I am at home."

I had declined with much firmness the
invitation to rise early at the Dover Hall
Club and go quail-hunting with Wilbert
Robinson. That stout Nimrod is now nearly
sixty-two years old, and last ynar he was
very close to death, but he is the most active
big man I ever knew. Xwent on one quail
hunt with him in Maryland and thereafter
decided that I would rather hunt with
younger and thinner men.

Men who have passed sixty, especially
when they are stout into the bargain, usually
elect to sit and reminisce but not Wilbert
Robinson. He always feels the urge to do
something, especially when there are guns
and dogs available.

"You should have been up," he said re
proachfully. "I kicked up six coveys of
quail. The place is full of them."

Despite the fact that he has been forced
to wear glasses for the past few years Wilbert
Robinson still has the same quick eye and
the refle.ves that once gave him a batting
record that never has been broken, seven
hits out of seven times at bat.

Once T lay with him in a double ducking

I j Irom His Start as a

I Ratv Semi-PrOf
Through His Career to
the Presidency of a Major
League Baseball Club

battery ofT Ocracoke in Pamlico
, Sound. They had to weight the bat

tery heavily on my side to keep it on
an even keel. There was a loud honk
ing. Suddenly Robinson sprang to a
sitting position. I merely watched.
He emptied his automatic shotgun of
the five shots, and at each report a
wild goose dropped into the water.

Like a walrus splashing from an
icc cake Wilbert Robinson plunged
into the water up to his boot tops to

recover his game shouting like a boy. That
is why he understands those 3'oung base
ball players because through all of his
half-century in the game he has kept the
big heart of a big boy. Only the young
in spirit can unclerstand the young and
talk to them in the language they under
stand.

There is no guile in Wilbert Robinson but
baseball guile, which is the guile of play.
Among the baseball strategists he must be
ranked with the foremost. While the
Brooklyn baseball club was in desperate
financial straits Wilbert Robinson won two
pennants with what the experts called
castofFs and recruits.

It was partly strategy and partly handling
men. Wilbert Robinson knew how to im
part the wisdom of big-league baseball to the
busher. Best of all he knew how to put
heart into the veteran from whom other
managers had taken the heart. This is a
gift that is godlike. The success of Wilbert
Robinson was not achieved by the tearing
down of the work of others and the shoulder
ing aside of those who might have stood in
his way. He won his way upward by carry
ing others along with him and gained as
high a place in his game as any player
through the trust and affection of the men
who knew him.

'^HERE arc names in baseball that may
sound bigger but to mc it would seem

that Wilbert Robinson player, captain, man
ager and baseball president represents the
true spirit of the game—at least the spirit
that is claimed for it. The Orioles will be
remembered as long as the game lasts as the
greatest of the baseball teams. Time will
show that Wilbert Robinson, the roundest
and the scjuarest of the Old Orioles is the
greatest of the ball-players when all of the
evidence is weighed.

Sitting on the porch of the main house at
the Dover Hall Club Wilbert Robinson
lighted his pipe and tilted back his chair.
Alabama Bill, the pointer, drew near and
rubbed his muzzle against one of his pudgy
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knees. Wilbert Robinson looked north
across the pines. His eyes twinkled.

"In one way," he began, "not a thing has
changed in fifty years. Excepting, of course,
I am a grandfather a few dozen times.
Fifty years ago I wanted to be a baseball
club president and manager. I was. That
is all that I am to-day. You might say
that I haven't made a bit of progress in
fifty years, though I have moved around a
whole lot and met a lot of ball-players."

Then Wilbert Robinson began to reminisce
over what poor old CharlesH. Ebbets might
have called the infancy of baseball. Ala
bama Bill, the pointer, listened most
attentively and thumped the floor with his
tail when his master laughed.

W/ILBERT ROBINSON was born at
• * Hudson, Mass., on June 29, 1864. At

that time baseball was decidedly in the ex
perimental stage. Major Abner Doubleday,
who invented it, was still wearing the blue
of the Union Army. William Muldoon was
just embarking on his career as a profes
sional wrestler.

Young Wilbert was the youngest son
of the village butcher. His playmates
called him "Billy Fish," for every boy in
Hudson had to have a nickname. Little
Wilbert, always strong and pudgy, used to
help out the family business by delivering
the fish from the market on Fridays.

By the time Billy Fish had attained the
ripe age of twelve years baseball had come
to Hudson and the nearby towns. Hudson
had its baseball team and the three older
brothers of Billy Fish were members of the
nine. They had uniforms and everything
and they played nines from the towns near
Hudson every Sunday.

Billy Fish frequently forgot his deliveries
watching the older boys at practice. He
would lurk in the outfield and help retrieve
fly balls in the batting practice. The price
of a baseball represented a considerable sum
in those days and the big boys of the team
encouraged this sort of aid from the smaller
fry.

It was while he was lurking in the outfield
that Billy Fish caught his first fly ball.
One of the members of the team said,
"Bully, Billy Fish" or something of the
sort. This emboldened young Wilbert
Robinson. "Couldn't I learn to play?" he
asked.

There were loud guffaws from the elder
brothers, regular members of the team.
"Go on, Billy Fish," advised the eldest of
the Robinson boys. "Don't talk foolish.
You're only a kid. Go on and deliver your
fish."

There is nothing like the scorn of the elder
brother for the younger. It cut young
Billy Fish to the quick. But also it fired
him with ambition and determination.

That night Billy Fish called a meeting of
his gang, the much younger set of Hudson
in the lot behind the tannery and laid his
daring and ambitious scheme before them.
Wilbert Robinson at the age of twelve was
leading a revolt of youth against the big
boys. He was organizing his own baseball
team.

Insurmountable difficulties seemed to
intervene. Obviously they needed uniforms.
The financial situation was deplor
able. Reports were made as to the
contents of the various tin banks of
the younger set. Shortage of ready
cash was depressing. Also some of the
tin banks were in the custody of
parents who might not wish tJieir off
spring to invest in such a dubious
business as baseball.

"Well, we'll have to take up suss-

scriptions," said Billy Fish. It was nec
essary to define the term to many members
of the gathering. When it had been duly ex
plained the whirlwind campaign began.

Even as a boy Wilbert Robinson must
have had that persuasive manner with him
for by Saturday night a sum deemed ade
quate for the enterprisewas raised. Wilbert
Robinson headed the committee that
purchased sufficient blue flannel for the
making of uniforms. A dozen mothers of
Hudson, Mass., were busy with extra sew
ing for a week.

The equipment consisted of two baseballs
and one bat. The name of the team was
forced upon it by Billy Fish. It was called
"Our Boys." Young Billy Fish had
thought up this cognomen as part of his
appeal while pleading for " suss-scriptions."

The executive end of the business was
taken care of in a peremptory fashion. "I
thought this all out," said Billy Fish. "So
I will be the president, the captain, the
manager and, oh yes—the pitcher." From
the start of the game every boy who has
played wanted to be the pitcher.

"Our Boys" found their own vacant lot
on which to lay out a baseball field. There
were plenty of vacant lots in Hudson in
those days. They indulged in secret, prac
tice for some time. Then the great challenge
was sent to the boys of South Acton, Mass.
More financing was required here. It was
Wilbert Robinson's first game. Up to that
time he had been a simon pure amateur
excepting in the matter of shooting marbles
"for keeps."

6

Captain Robinson of the Baltimore
Orioles, from nn old newspaper drawing
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But the boys of South Acton insisted on
playing for ninety cents a side. This meant
that each member of "Our Boys" wouldJhave
to contribute a dime to risk on the game in
order that Hudson would not be shamed.
Billy Fish put in twenty cents. This mag
nificent gesture was the means of raising the
purse for the ^nners' end to two dollars.
Thus did Wilbert Robinson become a pro
fessional athlete at the tender age of twelve
years.

"Our Boys" of Hudson went to South
Acton in style. Billy Fish wheedled an idle
express wagon and a team of horses out of
the town livery stable keeper. The team,
splendid in the new blue flannel uniforms,
piled into the wagon on straw. Billy Fish,
the manager, captain, etc., drove. This
may or may not have been the forerunner
of the custom of baseball teams driving to
the ball parks in busses.

It was Billy Fish's own idea. .The team
should travel with pomp and ceremony.
Many a time after that Wilbert Robinson
rode into hostile territory with other teams.
He is one of the old ball players who always
will regret the abandonment of the pageant
like ride to the ball park. But the con
stabulary of many cities would be greatly
annoyed if it ever happened to be renewed.

In South Acton a surprise awaited "Our
Boys" and not a pleasant one. The South
Acton team turned out to be composed of
very mature juveniles. In fact the average
age of the South Acton athletes was a trifle
greater than that of even the "Big Team"
of Hudson of which the elder brothers of
Wilbert Robinson were members. But there
was no turning back and there was no dis
position to turn back on the part of the
dauntless Captain of " Our Boys " of Hudson.
The stakes were posted and the game began.

I regret to record here that the first game
ever captained, managed, presidented and
pitched by Wilbert Robinson was lost. I
further regret to report that President
Robinson of the Brooklyn Baseball Club

presented two alibis for President Wil
bert Robinson of "Our Boys" of Hud
son, Mass.

" They were grown-up farmer boys and
they had their own umpire," said Presi
dent Wilbert Robinson. The score of
the first game was, South Acton 14, Our
Boys, 6.

The ride back started rather dejectedly.
The treasury of "Our Boys" was entirely
depleted. But Capt. Wilbert Robinson
rallied his despondent men and they

returned to the livery stable singing that
John Brown's Body Lay A-Mouldering In
the Grave But His Soul Went Marching On.

" /^UR Boys" continued toplay baseball to-
gether for several years. As President,

Wilbert Robinson, saw that there was some
shifting needed. He consulted with himself
as manager and decided that there was
another boy on the team who would be a
better pitcher. Consequently Wilbert
Robinson the manager sent Wilbert Robin
son, the pitcher, into the outfield.

An outfielder possessing the qualifications
that were Wilbert Robinson's at the time
was very-essential to a baseball club of the
period playing under the rules then in exis
tence. Despite his pudginess Wilbert Robin

son always was fast on his feet. Moreover
as a boy he was a great catch-as-catch-
can wrestler. You will see the point
when I explain.

In most of the games in which "Our
Boys" participated there was just one

baseball available. If that ball happened
to be lost the game ceased automatically
and therefore came to no decision what-



thoroughness. •He erected two posts in the
back lot and stretched a piece of rope be
tween them at about the average height of
a bat. He got anybody to pitch to him. The
rope when hit simulated a foul tip and it
was by this system that Robinson trained
his eye.

When help was plentiful he would have
one boy standing on an imaginary second
base. He would catch and throw for hours
at a time. To-day Wilbert Robinson has a
remarkable pair of hands for a catcher of the
old school. The fingers are not twisted.
The tip of one finger is missing as the result
of an infection incurred in the line of base
ball duty. But the hands are not gnarled.
This is due to Robinson's training on his own
system.

The great moment for "Our Boys" came
when they challenged the big team to play
for the championship of Hudson, Mass., and
the challenge was accepted. The game was
played in the twilight, for the members of the
older team could not take the time off for
such an unimportant affair as trouncing the
younger brothers.

"Our Boys" went to bat first and the side
was retired. Then an accident happened
to the catcher of the grown-up team, one of
his fingers was broken by a foul tip and the
team had but one catcher. It looked as
though the game would have to end there.

But the Blacksmith of Hudson had an
idea. "Why not let Billy Fish catch for
both sides?" he suggested. "He has better
sense than to get his fingers broken."

The idea was seized upon as the only
means of keeping the ball game going.
Thus did Wilbert Robinson attain his base
ball majority. At the age of sixteen he
became catcher for the regular team of
Hudson, Mass., and in celebration thereof,
he indulged in his first chew of tobacco.

Wilbert Robinson, forced to catch faster
pitching, indulged himself in protection to
the extent of wearing a fingerless glove.
Being a butcher boy and knowing the value
of raw beef as a cure for bruises Wilbert
Robinson devised the extra protection of
carrying a piece of raw beef in the glove.

The status of the Hudson baseball club
was about that of a semi-proteam of to-day.
The members worked at various trades and
picked up what they could playing baseball.

soever. This gave opportunity for a bit of
strategy that was not ethical, perhaps, but
highly effective in saving the faces of "Our
Boys."

When the game went into the ninth with
"Our boys" trailing and no prospect of a
rally, they would get the ball to Wilbert
Robinson in the outfield. Wilbert Robinson
would take to the great open spaces of
Massachusetts with the opposition in full
cr>' after him. When they caught Wilbert
Robinson, w^hich did not happen frequently,
the problem was to hold him or to retrieve
the baseball. It never was solved.

ILTIS success in this branch of baseball
•'•-'• almost changed the career of Wilbert
Robinson. For a while he was ambitious to
become a professional wrestler. That sport
was quite popular at the time and Wilbert
Robinson was the champion of Hudson.
"But," as he remarked, "Hudson was not
such a big place."

It was while he was playing in the outfield
for Hudson that Wilbert Robinson made
the greatest catch of his career. A long
fly ball was hit out to center field. Robinson
saw that it would clear the fence. He
sprinted back and rolled over the barrier to
the lot beyond. The batter started running
in leisurely fashion around the bases.

Presently Wilbert Robinson rolled back
across the fence into the ball grounds with
the ball in his hands. "I got it," he cried.
There was some derisive laughter from the
opposition. Wilbert Robinson paid no heed
to that. He threw the ball to first base
doubling a player there.

Then the argument started. Both sides
gathered around the umpire menacingly.
In the midst of the dispute the town black
smith came up to the battling groups and
waved his hand for silence. Blacksmiths in
those days always had the best reputation
for truth and veracity. The Blacksmith of
Hudson was no exception to the rule.

"Wait a minute," said the stalwart Black
smith of Hudson. "I saw this Billy Fish
hop over that fence and he caught that ball
on the fly. It was a fair catch and I can lick
any man who says that it wasn't."

The angry disputants calmed down im
mediately. "Well, if you say so, Jim," said
the umpire, "it must beso. Theside isout,
and that is all there is to it."

"As a matter of fact," Wilbert
Robinson told me after pledging him
self to tell nothing but the truth for
the purposes of this biography. "I
really did catch that ball. Of course,
if I hadn't I'd haveclaimed it to my
dying day. You know that claiming
is one of the first principles of the
game."

It was the managerial instinct that
induced Wilbert Robinson to playhis
real position, that of catcher. From
this position he could best direct the
team of which he was the Pooh Bah.
Besides all of the other catchers of
the team were more or less disabled.
You must remember that at this time
the catcher's mask, the shin guards
and the chest protector had not even
been dreamed of.

Billy Fish was the toughest bov in
Hudson, physically, of course. It was £
up to him. The only precautions a St
catcher of the period took was to hold - "
a bit of rubber between his teeth. Hlfi
Other\vise a fast ball might incapaci- IH
^te him from enjoying his food. HI
Black ej'es and broken fingers were
common injuries in every game.

Young Wilbert Robinson worked ^
out for the position with system and Robbie was the first catcher to stand close behind

the batter throughout a game
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The Hudson'team of which WUbert Robinson
was a member w;ls good enough to play
several exhibition games with the Boston
Club of the National League. Wilbert
Robinson before he was twenty began to
attract the attention of big leaguers not only
for his work behind the bat but for his hit
ting and—strange as it may seem now—for
his speed on the bases. He was recommended
to the HaverhillClubwhich he joined in1885.

Frank Seelcy was one of the managers of
the new club. Oneof the pitcherswas a tall,
handsome youth named John K. Tener.
"He had wonderful speed." said Wilbert
Robinson. "It was all that I could do to
hold him because he was a regular Walter
Johnson of the time. " Later this pitcher
became Governor of Pennsylvania and
afterward President of the National League.

While Wilbert Robinson was with the
Haverhill team the chest protector for
umpires was invented. One of those con
traptions was shipped to Robinson to be
given a trial, Robinson put himself and the
protector to an heroic test. Putting the
protector on he stationed a pitcher in the
box and commanded. "Now hit me in the
middle with your fast one. "

The pitcher took a long windup and did
as he was told. His aim was accurate and
it was almost half an hour before Robinson
could get a full breath. "It doesn't work,"
he said when he was able to sit up. It was
years before he would use a chest protector
again. "You can't depend on those things,"
he declared.

QPPORTUNITY began to knock insis-
tently for Wilbert Robinson. Arthur

Irwin, afterward scout for the .Giants, came
to him with an offer of serious money. In
fact Irwin offered Robinson the fabulous
sum of Si,500 a year to play with the Boston
National League Club.

But Robinson was in no haste to leave
Haverhill. The company was congenial
and besides he was thinking once more of
going in for professional wrestling. This
sport was flourishing at the time and he had
heard of collar-and-elbow wrestling men who
were paid almost a thousand dollars for
winning one match.

It was a pugnacious pig that discouraged
Robinson from following in the footsteps

of the illustrious William Muldoon.
,-- There was a picnic at Haverhill pre

ceding a baseball game. One of the
sports was catching the greased pig.
The prize at this picnic was no infan
tile porker but a full-grown pig.

"The butcher boy ought to catch
the pig," they said. This was a
challenge to W'ilbert Robinson, the
former Billy Fish of Hudson. He
determined to capture that pig for tlie
honor of Hudson and the butcherine
trade.

The porker was turned loose with
an especially heavy coating of grease.
Several men made futile attempts to
lay hands on it but the animal eluded
all of them until Wilbert Robinson
dashed up and caught the porker by
one of its hind legs. Then the wrestlingf match started.

Haverhill was a sporting town and
the betting started immediately. A

^ person who bore Wilbert Robinson no
I good will shouted, "Five dollars even
^ on the pig." The bet was taken
H immediately by a member of the
w Haverhill baseball club. In a few
^ minutes about a hundred dollars in

small sums was'wagered on the contest.
The crowd started to cheer on the

contestants. "Go it, pig," cried one
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This group picture of the Orioles contains many familiar faces, reading front left to right: top roiu—McGraw,Amole,
Hopper, Reitz, Keeler, Hughes; middle row -Doyle, Stenzel, Robinson, Clarke, Jennings; bottom—Nops, Pond and Kelley

of the factions. "Hold him, Butcher Boy,"
'shouted the friends and backers of our hero.

In the struggle the pig upset Robinson
but he held his grip on the hind leg. Robin
son's nose was bleeding and the backers of
the pig cried, "First blood for the pig."
Still Robinson held firmly to the hind leg
then twisted the pig to its back after the
fashion of Gotch using the toe hold. Slowly
the pig was succumbing and finally gave
vent to a grunt that signified submission.
The baseball club had roast pork and at the
dinner AVilbert Robinson decided that there
was no future in wrestling. He would stick
to baseball as a carecr.

Then came the opportunity for real ad
vancement. The Philadelphia Athletics
offered Wilbert Robinson 82,000 a year.
This certainly was "serious money" for the
time. Wilbert Robinson signed his first
big league contract on the dotted line.
The baseball world was his, he felt. He was
a big leaguer among big leaguers. Hudson
rejoicedover the success of the Butcher Boy.

The Blacksmith of Hudson was a proud
man and took upon himself the airs of a
prophet, "I always said that young Billy
Fish would amount to something," he
repeated.

IT was while he was playing with the
Athletics that Wilbert Robinson started

some revolutionary moves in the position of
catcher. It was customary for the catchers
to play back until it was necessary to come
up to the plate in order to save wear and
tear on their fingers not to speak of their
eyes, their heads and various other portions
of their anatomy.

Wilbert Robinson, a thinking athlete,
had begun to study the opposing batters
and was learning their weaknesses. He had

established a signal code with his pitchers.
He could not signal for the balls he wanted
pitched from a position too far behind the
plate so he initiated the custom of playing
up from the start of the inning.

It was regarded as a highly reckless thing
to do. It just subjected Robinson to more
chances of being injured. They predicted
that he would not last long that way. But
Robinson lasted the season with a very low
average in the matter of black eyes received
and without having any fingers broken. His
initiative started all of the catchers playing
up for the first pitched ball.

The long practice catching behind the
clothes line when he was the Poo Bah of
"Our Boys" at Hudson stood Robinson in
good stead. He had a quick eye and his
reflexes for catching had been developed to a
consummate degree. Without a mask and
with the thin glove he had absolute con
fidence even wdth the fastest and wildest
pitchers in the box. He knew how to steady
a pitcher. He still does. That was one of his
greatest assets when he was a mere coach or
manager.

He radiated confidence to the men in the
box. They looked at Wilbert Robinson
crouched there behind the plate, a broad and
compact bulk. They seemed to feel that
nothing could get by him and as a matter
of fact very few fast balls did.

Robinson showed that he was more than a
good catcher and an intelligent one. His
keen quick vision made him also a great
batter. Despite his bulk and apparent
xmwieldiness he was also a great base runner
and was one of the most daring and success
ful base stealcrs among the Athletics. A
catcher to-day with the qualifications Wil
bert Robinson of the Athletics possessed
certainly would be worth close to 820,000 a

year to any big league baseball club.
It is not often that W^ilbert Robinson is

mentioned among the great catchers when
they start to look back. That is because the
achievements of Wilbert Robinson sihcc he
quit active playing overshadow even his
work on the ball field. Only the musty
records in the archives show what he could
do when he was a catcher, and the records
lack eloquence.

'"T^HE pitchers always interested Robinson
most. Of the pitchcrs of the days he

spent with the Athlctics he admired three in
particular. Arthur Cummings, Bobbie Math-
ews and Eddie Seward.

He gives Cummings credit for having
pitched the first curved ball. There will be
considerable dispute about this, but I hold
by the memory and the judgment of W'ilbert
Robinson who knows more about pitchers
and pitching than any man living.

There w-ere those who doubted at first that
there could be such a thing as a curved ball.
I knew one old newspaperman who doubled
in writing baseball and musical criticism.
He confessed to me that for months he
denounced the reports of curved balls as
fakes and insisted that the curved ball was
an optical illusion.

Finally they gave a demonstration and
pitched one of the old "round house"
curves between two posts set in the ground.
"Then," said the old newspaperman, "I had
to admit that I was wrong. I quit writing
about baseball and specialized in musical
criticism."

Mathews was a particular favorite of
Wilbert Robinson. He was a little fellow,
about the size of Dickie Kerr of the Chicago
W^hite Sox. He used to wear a huge

{Continued on page 76)



SIR ARTHUR SULLIVAN was right:
"A Policeman's lot is not a happy
one!" Not by a long ways! Small

wonder that natives of the Old Sod, who
thrive on sorrows and brickbats, should
turn naturally to the police forcc as a
means of expression. Underpaid, unsung
and unappreciated, the average cop has
the woes of Ireland for a daily cross. And
yet he manages to thrive under punishment,
and even to see the funny side of his lot
in life. As "Unclc Jim" Fogarty told me
dnce: "All the City gives us is a job and a
bit of crepe to put on our shields at funerals!"

Uncle Jim is right. Less consideration is
accorded a cop and more is expected of
him than in any other profession I can call
to mind. And I am not overlooking military
life, either.

The soldier goes forth to meet a known
enemy. The Policeman is constantly
menaced by an unknown and hidden foe.
He is unaccompanied to his work by martial
strains to excite his emotions, quicken his
pulse and stimulate his courage. The
soldier, in a moment of crisis, obeys the
orders of experienced commanders. The
policeman is frequently compelled to act
alone and quickly in the midst of great
confusion. He is expected to show the
qualities of a Blackstone and a Sherlock
Holmes, and to serve as judge with every
one talking to him at the same time. If
he errs one way departmental discipline
awaits him; if he errs another way he runs
the danger of a personal suit for damages.
The law backs him only in the performance
of his legal duty, and he must prove that
it was his legal duty. He has to contend
with inexperienced commissioners and im
practical statutes, and is frequently given
the right to neglect to enforce unpopular
and obnoxious laws. The Government
demands of him a higher code of conduct
and morality than of other citizens, and at
the same time exposes him to temptation
of every kind. The lazy, monotonous
routine of the police ofTicer's life is only
occasionally enlivened by the spice of danger,
and when danger comes it is without
warning.

The soldier has his furloughs; the police
ollkcr, whether in uniform or out of it, is
ahvays on duty. On the battlefield, the
soldier knows how his enemy fights and is
usually ready for an attack. But the
policeman is a peace ofiicer and must not
appear warlike. He cannot accost citizens,
pistol in hand, yet sometimes an accost is
followed by a shot.

A very dear friend of mine—a patrolman
on the New York force—a fine fellow with
a charming wife and three small children,
was walking aiong his beat one afternoon
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My Chums, the Cops
By Gerald Beaiimont

Drawings by Herb Roth

Ifyou've shot the heart from a killer;
When yoii've cUuuped your cuJJ's on a thief—
Credit the trick to your c<if>lain.
He'll chant the praise of the Chief!

You're hut the cop on the corner—
Only the boob on the beat.
The dyed-in-the-ivool, blunderin' bull—
Unsung slave of the street!

—Canto of a Cop

when he saw a large touring car drawn up at
the opposite curb. The machine corre
sponded with the description of a car that
had been reported stolen. But. of course,
there was always the possibility of an
error, so the officer, without any appearance
of belligerency, crossed the street and
accosted the driver pleasantly. The reply
was a shot, and the ofiicer dropped with a
bullet straight through his heart. The car
sped away, and one more "harness bull_
had laid down his life on the altar of public
safety. Such incidents are all too common
in the lives of police officers. They come
from the walks of life's humble classes,
fraternize with them, and get their troubles
from the poorer classes. Occasionally,
public homage is paid a cop, but it is
usually when it is too late for him to know
about it.

T^HE little town bloomed on the main
highway between San Francisco and

Los Angeles, and it had grown to the
point where it had become necessary to
have a traffic officer at the intersection of
the two principal streets. So, they gave

- '• •"u
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the job to Ofticer George Wcston, very
heavy of shoulder and vcr_\' red of face. •

Everybody in town knew George. The
citizens had a lot of good-natured fun
kidding him on the first day when he
showed up with a white helmet, an umbrella
and a portable stand. He took great pride
in his job, and truth to tell the town took
a lot of pride at first in George. His pres
ence marked a new era in the town's de
velopment, just like the construction of
the Farmers and Merchants Bank, and the
new marble front on Schmaltz's butcher
shop.

Day after day, Oflicer Weston stood there
in the blazing sun, solemn and officious,
safeguarding pedestrians and directing the
flow of motor vehicles. After a while, the
citizens took George as a matter of course.
He was no longer a novelty. The^' stopped
kidding him; they stopped talking about
him. He was too familiar an object to
command any interest. And George,
anxious to retain friendships, grew less
officious and more lenient. Presently, they
were abusing his kindness and ignoring his
orders.

arr-'- -'W ..1

The invariable ending of Officer Fogarty s campaign of midnight trysts
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By noon. Officer Cleabes was literally buried under a Yuletide avalanche

One morning, George failed to show up
at his accustomed place of duty. Nor was
anyone sent to take his place. The little
"box" remained unmounted. People began
to realize that something was missing from
the picture.

"Where's old George?" they asked.
"Wonder what's happened to that rough
neck? Didn't think anything could keep
him off the street?"

The wave of questions ebbed and flowed
until someone reported the truth. Officer
Weston had given his last traffic signal.
Alone and unwept, in his humble bachelor
quarters, the town's pride had passed away
quietly in his sleep.

"Well, well, well," they said. "Now,
ain't that too bad. Why I seen him stand
ing there yesterday. It don't seem possible
that the old boy will never mount that
box again."

A little girl—a school child that had
watched for George's signals many a morn
ing, darted out into the street and dropped
a single marguerite where her hero had
been accustomed to stand. This act was
observed by Schmalz, the butcher, who
hurried over to the florist shop and came
back carrying a huge spray of white carna
tions. Within the space of two hours,
there was a pile of flowers in the middle
of the street four feet high, and the tribute
was still mounting.

ALL afternoon, that sweet scented mound
marked the presence of the Spirit of the

Law. Pedestrians waved to "George" as
they passed by, and motorists, obeying un
seen traffic signals, came to a full stop, and
then proceeded cautiously in deference to

• the man who was no longer there

I like to think of a similar tribute that
was paid to the living, and for all I know
it is a custom that is still going on.

Los Angeles, which cultivates assiduously
the tourist crop, has more strangers and
motor cars to the square inch than any
city in the world, bar none. Consequently,
its traffic problems are particularly hard to
solve. Down town Los Angeles around
noon time is the rarest example of civic
indigestion I have ever seen. Every state in
the Union is represented by automobile
licenses to be seen on the main thorough
fares, and every driver has his own idea
about traffic rules. The general result can
be imagined but not described.

But I don't think any city in the world
boasts traffic police who are so uniformly
patient and good-natured and courteous,
and the flower of the force is Officer Charles
H. Cleabes, known far and wide as "Smiling
Charlie,"

Three officers wilted with nervous prostra
tion before the police authorities finallv
stuck "Smiling Charlie" right in the center
of the maelstrom and forever afterwards
breathed easier.

So many letters of commendation were
received from natives and tourists, that
headquarters was compelled to adopt a
form letter for acknowledging tributes to
this man's winning personality.

Traffic may be tied up tighter than the
Devil's hatband, but "Smiling Charlie"
never loses his courteous composure. That
smile of his, that cheery "Morning,
Brother!" the light touch of his cap to a
nervous feminine driver, accomplishes
miracles every moment in the day.

Last Christmas morning, his lirst feast-
day on the post, it seemed that everyone
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in Los Angeles had remembered "Smiling
Charlie." The first car to which he signalled
when he reported on in the morning slowed
up as it passed him and its occupant tossed
out a small package with a cheerj- "Merry
Christmas." This was the first of hundreds,
and by noon. Officer Cleabes was literally
buried under a Yuletide avalanche. A
police truck had to be sent to his relief, so
that the pile could be cleared away, at least
sufficiently for his signals to be seen.

He is at his best when escorting timid
elderly ladies across the street. He is
stationed almost in front of the largest
hotel in the city, and the management and
patrons of that hostelry regard him as the
best part of the service.

"TTNCLE JIM" FOGARTY shattered
^ a lot of my pet illusions concerning

cops.

Jim is a street man, by choice—a magnifi
cent specimen from the Old Sod, built on
the general principles of a battleship. His
hair is white now, and his "dogs" are giving
out, due to thirty years of service on the
San Francisco police force.

Here, I thought, is a man who must have
seen it all. So I demanded to know how
many desperate thugs he had been com
pelled to kill, suggesting that the gruesome
details might be valuable to a fictionist.

"Me?" protested Jim. "Say, how do
you get that way. I never shot at a man
in my life."

"You didn't?"
"No, I didn't! I'm a peace officer.

Why should I go around pluggin' people?
Now, if you ^%•as to ask me about raisin'
dahlias or buildin' cabins you'd come near
to my heart. I've got the classiest little
shack in Marin County—built it on Sundays
with my own hands and—"

"Wait a minute," I protested. "I want
to write cop stories. I don't care anything
about flowers and summer cabins. I want
some gun play. What's the idea of packing
that cannon under your coat if you never
use it? "

"'Tis part of the regulations," sighed
Jim. "Twelve pounds of equipment, and
it feels like forty pounds to an old man at
the end of the day. But I remember once
that I fired a shot and it cost me twenty
dollars, damn the luck!"

"How was that, Jim?"
Fogarty grinned ruefully. " 'Twas long

ago. I tried to hold out twenty bucks on
the missus. She had a woman's way of
going through my pockets at night, so I
thought it might be a good idea to hide
the yellow-back in the barrel of my gun. I
was mistaken."

"She found it, did she?"
"She did not! 'Twas such a grand hiding

place that I forgot about it myself. .'Vnd
the next mornin' we was called in for
target practice at headquarters. Holy
Mother! Take my word for it, lad. I
stepped up to the range, flicked the old
barrel over, and let go, blowin' that damn
twenty dollar bill into nawthin' at all. I
ain't fired a shot since, and I'm damned if
I ever will!"

I had to go to others to learn the t?ruth
about "Uncle Jim" who is one of the
best loved and most respected men on the
force. He is upright, loyal and absolutely
without fear. In his younger days he was
assigned to duty in the Bernal Heights
district, ruled by the famous "Forty
Strong" gang, which boasted that no cop
had ever kisted more than a month in their
territory.

The result was the most brilliant singl^e-
handed campaign ever conducted by a



young cop for the glow of Ireland and his
own pleasure. Hostilities extended over a
period of six months, during which Officer
Fogarty employed no weapons save those
with which he had" been endowed by nature.
His plan of battle was superbly simple. He
learned the address of each member of the
gang, and night after night he selected a
different doorstep on which to wait pa
tiently. Thus he caught them alone, one
at a time, when he was off duty, and secured
to himself the advantages of a fair fight
with no interference. These nocturnal
battles always ended the same way. Officcr
Fogarty, breathing heavily, rang the door
bell, and announced to whoever answered
the summons: "Here's your game cock.
Lend a hand while I carry him in."

His injunction to every defeated gladiator
was the same: "Hereafter when you pass me
on the street, see that you touch your hat,
and say: 'How d'ye do, Rlr. Fogarty!' If you
should forget it by any chance. I'll be waiting
on your doorstep when you come home."

Many the trap that was laid for the
young officer but he avoided them all, and
day after day and night after night, he
kept the enemy divided, assuming the
aggressive when it was least expected.

"Big Mike." a tin-eared gentleman of
pugilistic persuasions, was leading the
Forty Strong gang in those da '̂̂ s. Eventu
ally, by!tacit agreement, the campaign was
permitted to climax in a man-to-man en
counter between Fogarty the Cop and Mike
the Mauler. The battle was scheduled for
a Saturday afternoon, and calling cards
had been duly exchanged and approved.
But, Mike couldn't stand the strain of
waiting. He imbibed long and deeply from
the cup that maddens, and on the afternoon
before the scheduled conflict, he took
possession of a Mission street car, routed
the passengers with a baseball bat, and
proclaimed himself Rex Imperator.

The conductor went searching for the
nearest cop, and Fate ordained that it
should be Officer Fogarty.

"Well, well, well!" said Jim, "'Tis a
fine afternoon! I'U be obliged if you hold
my cap and my watch, and here's my
whistle. Don't blow it, unless you're sure
that I'm quite dead."

The officer went tip-toeing toward the
street car where the reincarnated spirit of
Brian Boru was howling for more worlds
to conquer. Big Mike spotted his approach
ing enemy, and emitted a whoop of joy.

"How d'ye do, Mr. Fogarty!" said he,
and let fly with the bat.

Big Milie made his
last stand with /lis
back to a brick ivall

I.M
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According to the best available records
of Bernal Heights the combat lasted an hour
and a half and the field of battle covered
a matter of fifteen city blocks. Progress
was slow and painful. Two picket fences
were demolished en route. Fogarty'de
clined to resort to his revolver, nor did. he
signal for help. Big IMike was equally
courteous and gallant. A dozen times,
the officer had his burly opponent where
he wanted him, but he couldn't quite put
Big Mike liors de combat, and each time
that he reached for his handcuffs, the gang
leader squirmed loose and walloped the
officer's unprotected jaw. Nevertheless, the
tide of battle was flowing unmistakably
toward the side of law and order. The ever-
increasing crowd of men and boys trailed
along joyously, and for the first time in
history Bernal Heights began to show some
appreciation for police training.

"Dollar on the Cop!" they yelled.
" Fight him, Fogartv! Down low. big boy—
down low! 'Atta baby! One more in the
kitchen,and you can ring for the wagon!"

Big Mike made his last stand in a vacant
lot with his back to a brick wall, and here
Fogartydelivered the coup-de-grace, a sledge
hammer swing that sounded like the rap of
an axe on an empty cask. Downwent the
leaderof the Forty Strong gang,and almost
like magic policeuniforms bloomed amongst
the spectators, proving that the Mission
Station had heard all about it, and had been
prepared for action should the need arise.

That was many years ago. Bernal
Heights is a very peaceful neighborhood
now, and "Uncle Jim" is a gentle, white-
haired veteran with a comfortable day beat
in the financial district where he can call
every newsboy and bank president by his
first name.

I"*HE advent of the traffic officer has made
tremendous difference in the attitude

of the public toward the police department.
There was a time not so long ago when

foolish mothers used to frighten their
children bytelling them: "If you're naughty,
the policeman will take ŷou away from
Mamma and lock you up!"

As a result, many a lost child was fright
ened into hysterics when taken in charge by
an officcr. Little ones, generally, looked
upon a policeman in fear and trembling.

Captain William Lasner of the Baltimore

The Elks Magazine

police force was one of the first to recognize
the criminal folly o! implanting in the
hearts of the young a fear of the very men
to whom children should turn naturally
for protection. Through newspapers and
from lecture platforms he pleaded for a
better understanding of the functions of a^
police ofiicer. He pointed out that they
were nearly all family men. warm-hearted
and human, and that there was a natural
bond between a police ollicer and a child.

But not until the school crossing cop
was developed to combat the hazards of
automobile traflic, did parents begin to
appreciate the value of the "kiddies' best
friend." Xow, everything is changed.
In every city in the union, at the hours
when children arc going to and from school,
you can see the sun-baked soldiers of the
street reveling in a role that they love.
And how the children adore them! I know
one crusty old bachelor who is the guardian
angel of five hundred children at a crossing
where six streets come together like the
points on a star. He works all alone,
nervous and worried as an old hen, and with
the perspiration streaming from his crimson
countenatice. He knows every youngster
by the first name, and you can hear him
bellowing at them for tv/o blocks. He is
always threatening to resign a.nd yet ever>'-
one knows that he wouldn't trade jobs with
Calvin Coolidge. He goes regularly to
night school so that he can answer the
questions th'at his little friends ask him at
recess time. Those children are growing
up v/ith a wholesome respect for the law.

No one loved his job more than John
Henry Colen, gray-haired member of the
Bush Street station in San Francisco. For
years they used to call him "Sailor Jack"
because he had followed the sea most of his
life, and he was fond of nautical terms.
When they, stationed him on \'an Ness
Avenue for traflic duty, he sometimes forgot
himself and >'elled at passing motorists:
"Port your helm, blast yel" "Steady all!"
or "Hard a starboard!"

Finally, as age began to tell on him,
"Sailor Jack'' was assigned to a pleasant berth
at the Adams school, where the children
promptly adopted him, vastly to his delight.
Morning, noon and evening he piloted them
"across the bar," a blue-coated lighthouse
that could always be seen waving a friendly
signal from the trafiic " button" "that marked
the dangerous crossing.

There was always one sure way of getting
Sailor Jack's "goat," and that was to

{Co)iti)iuc:i on page 74)
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Hijacking
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^^12 Miles Out
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^ONEare thepicturesque freebooters of the Spanish Main, yet the sivaggerin^ melo-
^ drama lately from thepen of fp'illiam Anthony McGitire bears witness to the fuct'.h'it
the romance of the high seas will not go from our midst so long as ruiu-runners gambol on
our coast and hijackers prey upon their weaker bandit brethren. Here is a lovoJy damsel.
Miss Mildred Florence, ivhom IP'arren fFilliam. rum-runner, comes to pluiulcr and stays to
rescue —firstfrom the brutal hijacker, Frank Shannon, whn carries them to sea, and then
from her unheroic and unworthy husband—sometime after the final curtain.—E. /?. b.

!BBn.^i
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No one on our stage can play the low comedy
slavey more hysterically than Maude Eburne—
on the floor above. In "Puppy Love" she plays
Providnnce to the young lovers whose union is
opposed by the other lady in the picture, the
girl's mother. Spring Byington, tvho plays this
role, has a mind to marry the gentleman who
has his arm. about her, and cannot easily be recon
ciled to thepossihility ofbecoming a grandmother

Riesouft MOB AT

The Elks Magazine-

Six Excellent Rea-

Should Spend An
Evening Ai^

j4bove is a very English scenp from n very English
revue called "By the fVay." In short, it is an interior
view of a school cricket match as suffered through by
twofans who are being punished a fter hours by Greek
translation. Cicely Courtneidge, the younger enthu
siast, displays in the course of the evening so rich a
talent for both high and low comedy, as—coupled, with
the diversified talents of Jack Hulbert, the Mastei in
this picture, plus an all-round good company—makes
this a uniquely satisfying evening's entertainment

The Noel Coward repertoire which Neiv York is enjoy
ing this season now includes "Easy Virtue," in ivhich
Jane Cowl (left) is starred. Miss Cowl's performance
and the suslained dramatic quality of the dialogue
lend interest and a sense of freshness to the old tale
of the woman ivhose past will not consent to stay buried

A



March, 1926

sons Why You
Occasional Winter

The Theatre

Captions by
Esther R. Bien

Above is Miss Frieda llempel in her Jenny Lind
cosiiime. She has recently proved her ability to
pack the concert hnlls of England and Scotland
with as great facility as she did those of our oivn
Southland on her even more re.co.tit lour of that
territory. She is iioiv singing in the Middle JVcst

Claiborne Foster (right) is "The Patsy'' heralded
by the title oj' Barry Conners play. She is most
engaging as the younger sister, pessimistic about
her attrartiueness, tvho invests in a book of "ff' ise
and IfittY Sayings for All Occasions'' to make
her socially dazzling. An obvious but very
human comedy is made appealing by Miss Foster's
clever and convincing acting of a difficult rdle

• • n' ^i' k

77u'5, the seventh edition of the Gree»iii;»V;/; I'illageFollifs.
is perhaps a shade less extravagantly gorgeous and
several shades funnier than previous editions. Chief
among thef un-mahers are Florence Moore. Tom Howard
and Frank Mclntyre; tvhile IS'atacha Naltova and Jean
AJyrio (above) are the high lights among its dancers



20

n

Ina Claire
in

TheLastofMrs, Cheyney

mmsBBESEm

The Elks Magazine

J^ISS CLAIRE is n comedienne in a thousand. But at the end of
IfL Frederick Lonsdale's play A. E. Matheivs, the suave crook whose
gang operates amorts the sncially elect, bemoans his failure to make
a good thief of her. Her brilliant playingfinds a fitting foil in that of
Roland Young, who must alivays be a thorn in the side of any but
the most altruistic ofplaywrights because of his faculty for delivering
clever lines with such a convincing air of authorship.—E. R. B.

A
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A Man^s Wife May Be His Partner^ But Sometimes
Competition Brightens the Home

Excuses for Competitors
Dorothy carter recalled awater-

color painting that hung on the wall
of her parents' living-room, a re

production that had been gratis with a
special number of the INIaiden's Home
Comforter. It had always struck her as
being a dainty dcpictment of a sad cir
cumstance. The painting showed a break
fast-table, sunlit, in the bow-window of a
cretonned room. Outside was a garden in
midsummer. A young bride, looking ex
actly as Dorothy would like to look at break
fast time—blonde and very beautiful—
toying with an egg spoon; her young
husband buried in the morning paper.

Mr. William Carter had practically
promised her that no breakfast in their
young lives would ever be celebrated like the
morning meal in the picture. The sunlit
table, yes; the garden in midsummer, quite
likely; but the pensive bride and the man
behind the newspaper, never!

Yet here was Bill Carter and the morning
paper—he might be changing his clothes
behind that screen of newspaper for all she
knew! And here was Dorothy making
bread pills, which was equivalent to toying
with an egg spoon. Very deliberately and
very adorably she called his attention to
this tragic set of facts, and very obediently—
for they had not been married long—he put
aside the paper.

"Sorry," he said. "It shan't occur
again, dear. It was really something
interesting."

"But I hope," protested Dorothy, "that
you'll continue to find me interesting for at
least half an hour in the morning. You can
read your paper on the train."

With his mouth nearly full he murmured
that he could probably do this.

"I'll bet it's the Wall Street page."
"Correct," admitted Bill over the coffee.

"But wasn't the last little flutter all right?
Darned good, I should say. Cleared enough
to give you the new clothes you wanted, got
the—"

"Yes, darling, it was very good, and you
were sweet and generous about it, but I just
wasn't born a year ago yesterday. That
was beginner's luck, Bill. A man makes
money the first time and thinks he can do it
over and over again. He can't. You
can't."

Bill thought she was being bromidic, but
did not say so. He concentrated on the
stirring of his coffee.

"I know," continued Dorothy,
"that you're as clevcr as can be
in your own business. But you
can't possibly know enough about
the stock market to beat it when
all those brokers and bankers 4
admit that they can't. It was
an immense relief to me when
you sold that stock and—"

"Dot"—he interrupted a po
tentially long oration—"I know
what I'm doing, dear. I'm not
stock market mad or anything
like that. I don't hang over a
ticker all day long. I'm not
such a fool as to think I can
guess the daily ups and downs
of prices. There's as much diff-

By L. H. Bradshaw
Illustrated by Seymour Ball

erence between the ordinary margin specu
lator and what I'm doing as there is be
tween a Pekinese and a police dog."

"Is there?"
"Of course there is. Two or three times a

year, brokers will tell you, there is a chance
to make a good turn in the market. A
fellow gets the chance once in a while and
he's a fool not to take it."

"'Chance' is right."
"Opportunity, then," he corrected.
"But, Bill, it isn't worth it. We aren't

poor. We don't need much and what we do
need we can get by saving. Suppose you
make money once or twice this way, you'll
get engrossed, the old newspaper will be out
every breakfast time, you'll be worried,
you'll eat too quickly, gulp your coffee—
everything will be spoiled. And. Bill, you
don't really earn the money you get that
way. You don't work for it."

"But it's money just the same, isn't it?
Mr. Marks, the grocer, doesn't \\dther you
with a glance when you offer it to him,
docs he?"

" No, but it's a great deal more satisfactory
to offer Mr. Marks money that has been
earned by hard work."

Bill lit a cigarette and extinguished the
match with elaborate care.

"My dear, like a lot of women you dis
approve of the method but heaven knows
you enjoy the results of it."

"The other time was great," she conceded.
"Just like a picnic, but I wouldn't like a
steady diet of picnics. No, Bill, it's not the
right way to get money." She assumed a
pose which she knew
that Bill had always
admired. "If you

-niiC'

health and beauty, and I would do anything
for you—but you're a bit late."

Her eyes became exclamation marks.
"Bill! You mean you've bought some

stock already?"
He nodded his head and looked at his

watch.

"You have fifteen minutes, Bill. Tell me
the truth about it."

"Well, it's like this"—'why did he feel
like a small boy whose toys were waiting
for him in the garden outside?—"there is a
pool operating in Amalgamated Radio
and—"

"A what? A pool?"
"Yes. dear. It's quite refined. Nothing

to do with a pool room, or watered stock."
He beamed upon her. "Not that kind of a
pool at all. This one is operating in
Amalgamated Radio and they're going to
put it up about ten points right away. I
was told this in confidence by a fellow^ who is
a great friend of one of the members, of the
pool. It's real inside information."

"\X7H0?" asked Dorothy, meaning, as
' ' BiU knew, the fellow who was a great

friend of one of the members of the pool.
"Stafford."
There was no one whom Bill could have

named, from the President downwards, who
would get the approval of Dorothy.

"That little man with the small eyes!
He looks like a ferret."

"Forgetting the zoology for the moment,
Stafford is well thought of in the Street.
He is one of the best posted men.down there.
His firm stands high. Anyway, darling,
the pool have accumulated a lot of stock
and are buying more. When they've got all
they want, the glad tidings will come out."

"What glad tidings?"
" Good news about the com

pany. An increase in the earnings.
A large dividend to be declared.
And so on."

"But if that'sgoing to happen,
why don't they spread the glad
tidings now? Wouldn't that

A make people buy the stock? "
\ "Yes, but they don't want the
i public buying yet. What they

want to do is to load up with
enough stock now while the
price is low, then shoot out the
good news, and unload at a
price ten points or more higher
up, when the public begins to
buy. See?"

He rose and hummed a tune of
satisfaction. He kissed his wife,

BH|^ but knew that he was kissing a
fromiing face.

"It doesn't sound right to
r me, this unloading higher up,"
»-, she was sa>dng while he kissed

her. "It doesn't seem thoroughly
honest. Bill, dear, just exactly
what have you done?''r"Bought some Amalgamated

\ Radio, of course. What do you
think I would do with this infor
mation? Sell the stock short?"

"What is selling short?"
"The opposite of buying. You



f

buy to sell at a higher price. You sellshort
to buy at a lower price. You sell stock
that you haven't got, and you make deliv
ery by temporarily borrowing it."

"You sell short when you believe the
price is going down, instead of up?"

"Exactly. Go to the head of the class.
Even some brokers' wives—not meaning
that brokers have many wives!—I should
say, many a broker's wife after years of
marriage doesn't understand short sell
ing."

"How many shares of Amalgamated
Radio have you bought, Bill? At what
price?"

"A thousand shares at an average 0/31;
that's my average because I bought some
slightly below and some slightly above.
And now. darling—'

"Wait a minute. How much money has
it cost you so far?"

"The usual ten-point margin. I've put
up Sio,ooo. Stafford says that it's a sure
thing for at least ten points. But I'm not
going to be greedy. I've seen other men
trv to squeeze out the last dollar and wait
too long. I'm going to sell when Radio,

Carter dropped in at Kay & fTinthrop's
office to look at the quotations. The usual
scene met his eyes. Men sat close to the
ticker,smoking cigars. Thetrfaces tvereset

as they call it for short, hits 38. That will
give me seven points profit—seven thousand
bright and bouncing bucks, my darhng, less
commissions and interest."

Dorothy cogitated on the seven thousand
bright and bouncing bucks as her husband
prepared for departure. ,, ut

"And then," he shouted from the hall, 1
get that seven-passenger sedan." He re
turned, hat in hand, and addressed her from
the threshold. "I've wanted to get it to
please your serene highness ever since you
admired the one you saw at the club. But
there's no use just talking about it. You
can't make trips into the country on conver
sation. Results are what count! Excuses
for competitors! I made up my^ mind to
seize the first good chance I got. This is it.
Amalgamated Radio. Stafford. I took
it."

"What if it doesn't go up to 38?" asked
Dorothy. " Suppose it doesn't go up at all?
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Suppose"—she became almost a contralto—
"it goes down? "

"What suppositions for a sunshiny
morning! Don't send me to the train with
my pockets full of ideas like that! I'm
off, honey—"

"One thing more. Bill. What's the price
of Radio now? Show it to me in the paper/'

He juggled the newspaper and his hat
until finally the hat was on his head and the
financial page spread out before her. He
pointed to the stock prices of the preceding
day.

"it finished at said Dorothy.
"Closed," he corrected her expertly.

"The three-eighths profit about covers my
commissions already. See you to-night,
darling."

"I suppose," she called to him as he
reached the front door. "I couldn't per
suade you to sell out to-daj"- and drop the
idea."

"Not a chance! Keep your mind on the
sedan!"

And he was gone—in sunshine and
Amalgamated Radio.
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In the smoking car of the suburban train
Bill resumed his study of the financial pages
of his morning newspaper at the point where
Dorothy had interrupted him. In the
column devoted to short paragraphs headed
"Chat On Change" he read with approval
an item relating the increasing demand for
radio sets and the greater earnings that
might be expected for radio stocks, especially
Amalgamated Radio.

He beamed on the countryside as it sped
panoramically past the train window and
felt grateful to the inhabitants for their
purchase of radios. He saw a man on the
roof of his humble home erecting an antenna;
a stout man, rather too stout for the perilous
job; Bill hoped he wouldn't fall olT. He
looked at all the roofs of all the houses and
noticed with satisfaction that a large
proportion of the tenants had risked life and
limb exactly as the stout man was doing.

A RRIVING in the city, he went to his
office and plunged into his work. What

he had told Dorothy was true. Faced as he
was by the opportunity of making some al
most certain money in the stock market, he
was not permitting it to absorb his attention
Unduly. He had heard a great deal of the
unfortunate outcome of votaries of specula-
lion, and he had made up his mind firmly
that he would not become one of them. At
the same time one eye flitted with the clock
on the wall, and when the hands showed
I0.20 he knew that the stock market had
been "open" for twenty minutes, most of
the active stocks would have enjoyed at least
one transaction, and he telephoned to his
brokers to ascertain what Radio was doing.
It was at Kay & Winthrop's, members of the
New York Stock Exchange, that Bill did his
occasional and modest financial transactions.

Radio had opened a quarter of a point
higher than the previous day's close and hacT
appeared on the tape several times, the last
sale being at 3iH- This was satisfactory,
and for the next two hours Bill thought no
more about it and gave his attention to
business.

It was his custom on the days when he had
no engagement for lunch to drop in at Kay &
Winthrop's office to look at the quotations,
hear the current market gossip and chat
with the traders congregated around the
ticker in the customers' room. This usually
afforded a pleasant half hour or three
quarters of an hour even when he had no
direct interest in the course of the market.
Now, with his important commitment in
Radio, it became almost a necessity.

The usual scene met his eyes. Three
iTten sat close to the ticker, smoking cigars.
Their faces were set. In an adjoining room
a cloth-covered table indicated that lunch
had recently been finished. Seated in one
of the leather chairs at the side, Mr. Win-
throp was being shaved by the barber who
called daily for the purpose.

"Morning," said Bill.
"Hello," responded Winthrop, through

the lather. "How are you?"
The question was merely rhetorical and

not an actual desire for information as to
the state of Bill's health, for in the next
breath Winthrop remarked:

"Your Radio is up a half."
"Good," said Bill, advancing to look at

the ticker over the shoulder of those seated
around it. The tape flowed steadily, dis
playing the current quotations of the stocks
representing the companies in the leading
industries of the country, from steel to
moving pictures, railroads to oil companies,
shipping to food products. After watching
it for a while BiU sat down in his favorite
chair by the window and listened to the

conversation. To-day there was less than
usual. One of those present was the veteran
of Wall Street, the celebrated "Joey"
Downs; a middle-aged man of ferocious
expression which was offset by a cheerful
smile which illuminated his features fre
quently. Downs was known to trade heavily
in his favorite speculative stocks, sometimes
to the extent of thousands of shares in a
day; he also was something of a comedian,
a comedian with a deep voice, and when
the market was going his way he would
break out into expansive bass comment.

"Three quarters for Baldwin!" he rumbled.
"Atta baby! What did I tell you, you old
cabbage, you?" he added graciously to the
man next to him, who merely grunted; a
white-haired, dignified man named Hartley
who was taciturn by nature and mono
syllabic in conversation.

"A thousand Steel at a half. Can thirty.
Famous unchanged!" thundered Downs.
It was an unwritten law that whenever one
of the traders was being shaved, one of the
group at the ticker would "call out the
prices" to keep him informed. A great deal
can happen on the Stock Exchange in a few
minutes.

His shave concluded, Winthrop ap
proached the group. Adjusting his glasses,
he bent forward and watched the ticker
intently.

" How's Cigar Stores? " inquired Downs as
if asking him for a quotation.

"Strong. Cigars, Walter!" Winthrop
called out in a louder tone. A boy appeared
through the swinging door bearing a box of
cigars, which were passed around.

"Study 35. Pan Pete B 66. Five
hundred Radio at. 35," chronicled the
booming voice at the ticker.

Bill's heart jumped a little. His stock
was more than a point higher than yesterday.
He had a profit of over a thousand dollars

''Dear, I waited
ill the hope of
getting our—I
itt e a Ti , my —

price, and wail
ed too long"

already. He thought of Dorothy and the
breakfast talk. A thousand bright and
bouncing bucks!

"Cooper 41. Gas 72. - A thousand Sin
clair at 183^. Steel unchanged. Radio
33X."

"And no price for it," murmured Win
throp, looking at Bill wath a faint but friendly
smile. A smile from Winthrop was equiva
lent to a hearty laugh from Downs.

The voice at the ticker droned on. Prices
were rising. Two o'clock came, all w-as
well, and Bill returned to his office. Read
ing his evening newspaper as he went home,
he was happy to see that Radio had closed
at 34^2. When he reached home he found
Dorothy with the same newspaper open at
the financial page. A thrill went through
him. What a jewel she was! The wives of
some of his friends were almost blatantly
proud of the fact that they neither knew
anything of business nor wanted to. Not
so Dorothy!

"I see you had a good day," she ex
claimed,- kissing him. "It left off at 34>^."

"Sure," he answered complacently. The
cartoonist who draws the "grand and
glorious feelings" has surely not overlooked
the man who predicts a move in a stock and
is found to be correct. "I told you it
would be all right. The move has only
begun. I wish I had the money to buy
more."

"I'm glad you haven't!" said Dorothy.
They sat down to dinner. ' He cast

around in his mind for the best way to un
fold an idea that had occurred to him in the
train. It had struck him, curiously enough,
when passing the place whete the stout man
had been erecting his antenna. There
were no indications of his having fallen off.
Bill was glad of this, arid for no reason at all
suddenly remembered that Dorothy had a
block of Liberty Bonds that had been left
to her by an aunt recently. With the
average man's dislike of even seeming to rely
upon his wife for financial assistance, he had
been content to regard them as entirely her
property, to be drawn upon for their mutual
benefit only in some crisis and at her own
suggestion. But what a pity that they could
not be temporarily employed, as he was
employing his own modest capital, to make
her richer! By using them as collateral it
would be possible to buy many more shares
of Radio before the price advanced further.
The day's rise in the stock and the conse
quent justification of the step he had taken
gave him courage. After the cream of
tomato soup he broached the point.

"You know, dear, if you wanted to you
could get some Radio on the strength of
those Liberties."

""Y^ES," she responded serenely, "but one
^ purchase of stock on margin is enough

for this family."
"You wouldn't consider it? I mean,

entirely for your own account?"
"I understand, but I couldn't think of it.

I can't stop you from taking chances. Bill,
but I can stop myself from following 5'ou."

"But isn't it something of a temptation
when we're on the inside of a sure thing?"

"It's interesting," she granted, "but I
could not bring myself to buy that stock."

"Why do you say that? Would you buy
any other that was going up?"

"No, but the hist stock I would buy
would be Radio."

Bill stared.
"But why? You know the information

I have."
"That's just it."
He eyed her disapprovingly. It was

{Conlinued on page 36)
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The Wall of ff'indou s is one of the
myriad examples of architectural
forms which place Bryce Canyon
among the world's scenic marvels

ONCE upon alime the good Lord said;
"Hen have beendoing foolish tilings
—trying to interpret me. I'll give

thern a hint. I'll make something graceful,
dignified for them to follow. For I love the
beautiful."

Then the good Lord—obviously the U4c of
the pronoun here is impertinent—made
Zion Can^'on.

"Sublime," observed the good Lord,
"but not enough." Again the good Lord
pickcd up His chisel, gouged out the earth
and fashioned the Grand Canyon.

Again the good Lord contemplated His
handiwork: "Toomagnificent, too thunder
ous, too gloomy, too somber, too terrifying,
ril ^ve them something in lighter vein,
fanciful—for I love the fanciful."

So the good Lord swung His chisel into the
earth again and gouged out a great bowl—
Brycc Canyon. Giving free rein to His
fancy, the good Lord fashioned in this bowl
all kinds of figures and on its walls He
etched almost eveiything that was ever
made as if recording the history of all
creation—from then to now. But more of
this later.

One said to me, "Go to Zion Canyon for
the spiritual influence of it. If you are
threatened with the effect—without—cause
superstition—atheism—go there. Go there,
and while you're there for the Good Lord's
sake, keep still. Don't try to describe it.
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All Aboard for Zion
By Henry Irving Dodge

Just contemplate. Plumbly, joyously con
template."

Said another, "If you want to look into
Heaven, go into Zion Canyon and look up
ward; if you want to look into Hell, stand

-^4

fe; •"•4.

One of the fantastic formations
characteristic of Brycc Canyon

on the edge of the Grand Canvon and look
down."

In a way this is true, for 3^ou dwell in the
bottom of Zion and look up where the chaste,
granite figures point into the sky. At the
Grand, you stand on the rim and look down
—down into a red inferno. That's the way
it struck me. From the bottom of Zion,
you look up and worship and appeal, but
you draw back from the edge of the Grand
Canyon in terror.

So much has been written of the vast and
awful splendors of the Grand Canyon of the
Colorado, that the sublime beauty of Zion
has been overlooked.

After visiting Zion, Bryce, Grand, Cedar
Breaks, ni}- loyalty for my lirst love—Zion—
is unshaken.

I had heard that the three great canyons
were wholly different. I confess I didn't
see how that could be. But I soon found
that they were different in every respect, but
the coloring—and, perhaps, they were differ
ent even in the coloring.

What can one do when he has but a week
in which to view the major canyons? The
digestive organs of his imagination are
clogged. He is fortunate if he can, in the
retrospect, keep them even hazily distinct
and separate. There are smaller, or better,
less magnificent canyons—subordinate can
yons to be visited which one never hears of.
And any of these '"little fellows," if it were
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A Glimpse Into Our Newest National
Park and Its Canyons

the only one of its kind extant would be
worth going around the world to see.

Verily, on reaching Bryce Canyon, after
standing subdued in wonder on the North
Rim of the Grand, one wouldn't have given
it a second glance if its distinctly different
beauty did not cnchant one. I can't explain.
I can only say, " Go and see for yourself."

As for describing the scenery with my
feeble pen, I can only say that no one would ,
have the impudence to attempt it but a
college girl or a patent lawyer, whose busi
ness it is to describe everything, but whose
stuff no one ever reads.

The experience of Kipling is consoling.
The noted Englishman was standing on the
bank of the Columbia River—notebook and
pencil in hand.

"What yer doin'?" said a native, ap
proaching.

'•''Trying to write a description of it."
"Bub, yer better put up yer pencil and

paper because it just simply can't be done."
I was told that Kipling said later, when

writing about the Yellowstone, "I don't
expect anybody to believe this." If I were
gifted enough to convey even a suggestion
of the wonders of the canyon's, I'd repeat the
later words of Kipling.

The college girl, unless the good Lord
should guide her haiid, would tell you of her
reactions to the scene. But you would not
get anything of what the scene was. The

patent lawyer or the civil engineer would
give you the facts and figures, geometrical
descriptions. But, oh, what's the use!
I doubt even if a Poe would attempt it.

I can only say that the many colored

•m

mi.

A vista of amazingly eroded spires and
minarets lo be seen in Bryce Canyon

The Temples of Zion, as seen from
the west rim. These rocks range in
color from pink to every conceiv'
able hue of red, topped by white

photographs I have seen are not a whit ex
aggerated in color—and of course, not in
form. This I know. For this I have seen
with my own eyes. I can't do even as the
college girl would do for I can't tell you
how I reacted to the scene. I don't think
I reacted at all. I was wonder-stricken,
that's all—plumb wonder-stricken. I utterly
failed at first to take in the beauty of it.
But my spiritual eyes gradually opened as
we progressed into Zion Canyon. For the
approach into this wonderland is gradual.

We left Cedar City, southwestern Utah,
a night's train ride from Salt Lake City,
about nine o'clock in the morning. Travel
ing by a great, sm.ooth-riding automobile
bus over a fine road and through moderately
picturesque sccnery, and all keyed-up for the
first sight of the canyon, we made the sixty-
two-mile trip to Zion National Park in a little
more than three hours.

Nature is the greatest of all dramatists.
She never perpetrates an anti-climax unless
man m.eddles with her work. The approach
to Zion is no exception. The scenery up to a
certain point had been progressively beauti
ful. Suddenly we rounded a curve and
entered at the rear of a vast amphitheatre.
Away in front of us was the stage. Wc
approached as if wc would enter upon it.
Here is the setting. Mark well the meta
phors. "The Watchman"—a mountain oi\
the east—guards well the approach. Having
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its own way, be regarded as the most
exquisite of its kind which the world dis-
closcs. •

"Across the Canyon stands the central
object of the picturc, the Western Temple,
rising four thousand feet above the river.
Its glorious summit was the object we had
seen an hour before.^ Yet it is only the
central object of a mighty throng of struc
tures wrought up to the same exalted style.
Here are great pediments—triangular or
circular ornaments—covered all" over with
the richest carvings. The edect is much like
that which the architect of the IMilan cathe
dral appears to have designed, though here
it is vividly suggested rather than fully
realized.

"A row of towers half a mile high is
quarried out of the palisade and stands well
advanced from its face. There is an elo
quence to their forms which stirs the imag
ination with singular power and kindles in
the mind of the dullest observer a glowing
response."

You will observe that the writers do not
attempt dcftnitely to describe the shapes of
the great towering creations that they see.
But one and all use oriental architecture for
their purpose, I suppose, because these are,
to the Western mind, bizarre. Minarets,
domes, temples, singly and in groups, are
the metaphors used. Others see in the
tracery on the walls the handiwork of the
etcher or the sculptor. But to each and
every one the natural temples suggest
incomprehensible, divine art. Button goes
on:

• "Directly in front of us a complex group
of white towers, springing from a central
pile, mounts upward to the clouds. Out of
their midst, and high over all, rises a dome
like mass which dominates the entire land
scape. It is almost pure white, with brilliant
streaks of carmine descending its vertical
walls. It is impossible to liken this object
to any familiar shape. Yet its shape is far
from being indefinite; on the contrary, it has
dcfiniteness and individuality which extort
an exclamation of surprise when first beheld.
The towers which surround it are a study of
fine form and architectural effect. They are
white above and changed to rich red below.

• -I ;/>

The Sentinel, another of the vast mono
lithic structures of Zion National Park,
few of which have ever been scaled

Augusta National BriJge, a freak formation of southeastern Utah.
Note size of the two men, shown as tiny specks on top of the bridge

A curtain wall, fourteen hundred feet high,
descends vertically from the eaves of the
temples and is decorated with a lavish dis
play of vertical moldings, and the ridges,
eaves and mitered angles are fretted with
serrated cusps—small projecting ornaments
common in Gothic tracery. Exact sym
metry is wanting, but Nature has brought
home to us the truth that symmetr}' is only
one of the infinite range of devices by which
beauty can be realized.

"' And liner forms are in the quarry
Than ever Angelo evoked!'"

To my impudent, inerudite soul all the
canyons lacked symmetry in whole and in
detail. But what does man's sense of sym
metry amount to in the Divine Scheme of
things?

Another writer—he must have been a
painter or a geologist or a civil engineer—
courageously adventures the following:

"A 'Yosemite \'allcy done in oils' conies
close to a description of the principal fea
tures ol' Zion National Park. This gorgeous
vallc)' has about the same dimensions as the
famous Yosemite X'alley. Extraordinarj' as
are the sandstone forms, the color is what
most amazes. The deep red of the 'Ver
milion Cliff is the prevailing tint. Two-
thirds of the way up the marvelous walls and
temples are painted gorgeous reds; above
the reds they rise in startling white. The
"\'ermilion Cliff' rests upon three hundred

{Coiiliiuicil on page 6j)
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Full o' Pep
The Life and Adventures
Ofa Small-mouth Bass

By William F. Sturm
Illustrated by JV. J. Schaldach

IT WAS early June on Sugar Creek, and
in all the rest of the Middle West and
the United States, for the matter of

that. Overhead, a fleckless azure sky
stretched to the far horizon. High up in
the blue a buzzard soared, his keen eyes
turned earthward, as he searched for a
meal.

Under foot the grass had lost little of the
greenness of early spring. The patriarchal

The water rippled over a bar at this
point, with a sizable pool directly below.
The pool itself was shaded by a great beech,
which did its share to make the pool more in
viting to the fish that peopled its depths.

The driver of the truck was the first to
reach the ground. His face, sun and wind-
tanned, was cleancut. He walked with the
easy stride of one who accommodates him
self" to inequalities of terrain, brush, logs.X itc aCii LU lUCt-jUdULlCS twl 1^111) UI

beeches, sycamores and elms- that formed pitholes and whatnot, without conscious
the forest on the east bank of the stream
were motionless in the noon calm. Differ
ing from the east bank, the west was free
of trees, save only enough to furnish shade
for the dairy cows that roamed the rich
pasture early in the day, but in the after
noon might be found in sociable groups
beneath the trees, ruminating the lush grass
they had cropped in the morning.

Sugar Creek was at its best. Its bed
was a combination of rock and gravel, for
the most part. Numerous deep pools
punctuated the long reaches of the stream,

effort. Of medium height, with the thin
midsection of the athlete, he looked a
trifle drawn, but the ease with which he
handled the heavy can as it was handed
down to him from the truck belied his
appearance.

Dave McDonald liked his job bccause it
took him into the open during his college
vacations. It brought him into touch with
woods and streams, particularly streams,
which was reason enough why he should be
interested in it. Dave was a fisherman for
the pure sport of it. He got more genuinepuiicLuaiea me long reacnes oi tne stream, the pure sport oi it. rte goi more gLuuuiL

broken at times by gravelly ripples. There enjoyment out of the fish that outwitted
was, too, an occasional fallen forest monarch,
long since denuded of foliage and smaller
branches, whose large under-water limbs
and trunk furnished a playground for bass,
redeye, sunfish and other lovers of clean
water.

All the world roundabout was in a doze.
Here was no hurly-burly of city, but only
the rustling quiet of nature in repose. The
creek announced itself by that faint.

him, either by refusing to bite or by getting
off his hook, than he did out of the one
that permitted itselfto be brought ignomini-
ously to the net. Did any fighting small-
mouth black bass know it, he could always
earn his freedom by a vigorous fight at the
end of Dave's line, for if he failed, freedom
still would reward his gallant effort. Dave
was always careful in the freeing process
to wet his hand in order not to rob the fishV11.1.1S. Aiiiiuuuccu iLiseu uy mat laint, to wet nis nand m oraer not lo rou um. usu

indefinable musical tinkle which one reads of the gelatinous protection which covered
of in poetical descriptions of a stream, but its scales, for he knew that a dry hand will
only once in a lifetime really hears. Sugar cause this to come off in patches and lay
Creek was pleased with itself; hence its the fish open to the attacks of the deadly
song. No power dams stopped its flow and fish mold.
caused unsightly backwater. There was a "If I were a fish," Dave said, as much to
dam, it is true, to the north of the Durham himself as to the others, while he removed
road, but it was only a low-lying one, whose theperforated topfrom the can, " I certainly
sole apparent purpose was to form a turn- would be thanking some one for bringing
bling pool below, where the game fish might me to such an ideal spot to give me a start
disport themselves to their hearts' content in life. Sugar Creek, as sweet a place for
in the plunging waters. "

From afar off camc the drone of a flivver
in full flight. The drone broke the quiet of
the creek, but not un
pleasantly; in fact, so low
and far-away was the
hum, that it only added
to the sense of repose.
But after an interval the
drone burst fair upon the
quiet and materialized into
a small truck, with two
young men on the driver's
seat and another ensconced
amid what appeared to be
several large milk cans
carried in the rear of the
vehicle. Before reaching
the bridge which spanned
the creek, however, the
truck turned into a lane
which paralleled the course
of the stream. Five min
utes later it came to a
halt at the creek bank.

All ^ T. v-ww — £

a fine lot of high-bred young Micropterus
doloniieu as its name indicates." His
brown eyes sparkled as he talked. He

walked to the creek's edge, put his hand
into the water and then into the can that
had been lifted from the truck. "Not a
single degree of difference, or I'll eat my
pipe," he finished.

He and one of his companions carried
the can to the water's edge, tipped it
gently in the moist, clean sand and increased
the angle as the thousand of tiny small-
mouth black bass, "advanced fry," in
hatchery language, poured into the stream.
They had been raised in the ponds of one
of the State hatcheries, and now at the
age of a week or ten days they were being
"planted" in their permanent home.

'"J'̂ HE young fish were lost for aninstant in
the roil, but the water soon cleared. Dave

McDonald fished a short-bitted briar pipe
from the right pocket of his O. D. shirt
and a bag of tobacco from the opposite one.
Squatting on his heels, he lighted up, the
while he watched the small fish in their new
environment. Happening to glance to one
side, he saw a lone fry lying on the sand.

"Look who's here! Must have slopped
him out when we planted the others.
Kicking yet, too. Bet he's been there a
minute, at least." All the time he had
been talking he was picking the fry up,
carefully, sand and all, in order not to
injure it. He deposited the fish, apparently
in a dying condition, in the creek. The
little bass sank to the bottom and lay inert
for a moment; then, as if realizing that his
life had been saved, he shook himself and
joined the mass of his brothers and sisters,
who were wriggling about within a foot or
two of the spot where they had been re
leased.

Dave McDonald's face glowed. "That's
vitality and spunk for you! I christen the
little rascal 'Full o' Pep,' and here's hoping
that he lives to be a hundred years old!"

The spot where Full o' Pep and the other
fry had been put into Sugar Creek was
ideal for the purpose. Upstream and down,
the edge was bordered with a growth of

water weeds, Dianthera
Americana, which anglers
know better by its collo
quial name of water willow.
These lifted their heads a
foot or so above the
water, which at no point
within their rank growth
was more than a foot in
depth; generall}'' much less.
The can had been emptied
of its contents in a small
clearing in the forest of
weeds.

Full o' Pep was a scant
half-inch in length and as
black as any chunk of soot.
He bore little resemblance
to the green-and-bronze
javelin who in later years
was to hurl himself through
Sugar Creek's ripples and

Swimming with all his
strength, Tie shot clear
ofboth water and seine
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pools, casting terror into the
minnow and the crawfish tribes.
The embryo javelin lost very "
Httle time in vain musings on
his changed status. As though 1if
he had always known just what ^
to do, he and the other fry
darted toward the floating aig(E and other
weeds and began feeding on the tiny
animal organisms that clustered on roots
and stems. Being carnivorous, they left all
vegetable matter severely alone. The wee
Cyclops, daphnia and cypris fell before their
voracious appetites. Particularly did they
devour the luscious bloodworms, from a
sixteenth to a half-inch long and the thick
ness of a heavy thread. These larvje of the
family C/iironomid(s, after spending months
beneath the water's surface,comeforth to live
as midge flies, then to lay their eggs and die.

It took Full o' Pep no time at all to
discover that life was one of the survival of
the fittest. In the first half-day of his
existence his slender life-thread was near to
being broken. He was busily engaged with
his small mouth tearing a larvs from a
bit of floating alg<z. Next him was another
fry. Suddenly there was a turmoil in the
water and before Full o' Pep knew what it
was all about a great shape (to him) loomed
at his side. It was only a big-mouth chub,
four inches long, but it bulked large along
side the half-inch of the little bass. The
next instant it had seized Pep's companion
in its capacious mouth and was gone. In
days to come Pep was to seo scores of the
fry caught in the sama way; not alwaj's
by a chub, but by the brook shiner, the
sunfish, the redeye and other predatory
denizens of the creek, chief of which in
point of terror and size was the turtle.

m

tvas only a big-mouth
chub, four inches long, but

fcuZfced large alongside
of the little bass. The next
instant it had seized Pep's
companion and was gone

Full o' Pep's first great personal adventure
came when he had been in Sugar Creek for
something over a week. He had grown
used to his surroundings. In his foraging
he had included more and more territory,
until his habitat was a space as much as
a hundred feet up and down the stream's
edge. But always he stayed in the weed
roots. There was where his food lay—food
that a little soot-black small-mouth bass
might have for the taking.

Swimming along on his way to a particu
larly fine feeding ground he had discovered
the day before, Full o' Pep ceased fanning
the water with his little tail for an instant,
the while he glided forward under the per
fect balance afforded by his other fins. His
momentum carried him alongside a rock as
large as a man's head. To Full o' Pep the
well-defined opening leading underneath the
rock meant nothing at all. He did not, in
truth, see it, and it would have meant
nothing to him had he done so. Full o'
Pep stopped his progress with his pectoral
and ventral fins at right angles to his body.
Blue Pincers, the crawfish, made ready for
him. As the little bass coasted up to the
rock. Blue Pincers struck. The big claws
came together with a snap plainly audible
to the water folk roundabout. But old
Cambarus ajjimts had been too sure—he had
miscalculated his stroke. Instead of catch
ing Fidl o' Pep amidships, as he intended,
he succeeded ordy in clippingan inlinitesimai

piece from his tail. Before the wicked
claws could open for a second attempt,
Full o' Pep was fleeing in terror. He soon
forgot his narrow escape in the joy of forag
ing for food. Fortunately for a little bass,
he has no memory to permit him to brood;
othervi-ise his life would be one long night
mare.

At another time Full o' Pep was nosing
around an old log that lay in a slight current
at the edge of his weed bed. Several of
the other fry were with him, hunting for
the grubs that infested the log. Full o' Pep
noticed a movement along the log's side
that might mean a choicier morsel, and he
started for it. But another fry had seen it
first. Forward he darted. Then came
tragedy. What he had thought was a small
grub was in reality the pincer of a hell-
gramite, the carnivorous larva of the
Corydalis cornuUi: The hellgramite, an
inch and a half long and a half-inch wide,
was clinging so closely to the log under
neath the water that he seemed a part of
it. Only his terrible curved pincers moved
slowly. For almost three years he had been
an underwater larva. He was getting
ready to seek the air and become an insect,
via the pupa route. Perhaps he wanted one
good meal to sustain him in this ordeal.
Perhaps he was irritated. Or perhaps,
which is more nearly the truth, he wished
something to eat per se, something that
would satiate his carnivorous appetite.

Regardless of reasons, when the small-
mouth fry near Full o' Pep darted forward
and touched the pincer he felt a piercing
pain in his side as the second mandible of
the hellgramite reenforced the first. The fish
struggled futilely. . . . The hellgramite had
a good meal. {Continued on page 70)
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A Man on a Milestone
By Bertram Atkey

Illustrated by C. Le Roy BaldridgeThe pearl-gray mists of alate-summer
dawn were just beginning to dissolve
before the sunrise over Derehurst,

me fair domain of that said-to-be-eccentric
Duke of Devizes (whose preference for the
simple name of Prosper Fair we have long
ago decided to respect) when an old wrinkled
man emerged from a comfortable cottage
near a block of buildings midway between
the Derehurst Home Farm and the stables.

Carrying a big. steaming pail he crbssed
to one of the buildings, unbarred the door
and entered.

The great, gray bulk of an elephant,
stabled in that building, moved restlessly.

"All right, aU right, joe! It's only old
Harry Mullet! Got something for you.
Eh? How's that for tasty, Joe?"

It was, of course, Mr. Mullet, the old
circus and menagerie proprietor whom
Prosper, in need of a "bull," had transferred
from the_ deserted ruins of his circus to
comparative security in the life-job of chief
keeper of elephants and so forth in his
private animal collection at Derehurst Park.

The old man set down the big pail and,
while the elephant attended to it, made a
thorough toilet of the big ragged ears,
talking very seriously throughout the
examination.

'"You're goin' out on the Road again,
Joe—along with His Grace the Juke! You

and him and the little ass and the terrier
dog. . . Un'stand me? And you got to
keep an eye on 'em all, mind—and the
Juke in particular. If any harm comes to
him, mind, through any fault of your'n, I
shall be fit to very near knock your head
off! Now, you mind" that, Joe. 'Tain't
one bull in a thousand haves the luck
you've had—a Lord Juke's private bull!—
fed on the fat of the land—no work to speak
of—and you got to earn it, mind. . . I
trusts you. I know you got a good heart
and good manners and I relies on you!
Mind that! Be careful with the caravan—
don't go pulling it into no ditches, mind,
for it's a beautiful bit of work. Take your
orders quiet and carry 'em out! Don't
get sossy just because you're well off. And
keep friends with the little ass—she's a
lady—she's as gentle and kind as a little
gerl with her dolly. You treat her as a
lady. And the terrier means well by you—
don't get fidgety if he tries to hop all over
you. It's his play—he's a merry-mannered
little terrier but he likes you. So, be'ave
yourself. You're a Juke's bull! So be'ave
as such."

And so forth, quite a good deal of it,
slowly spoken.

Presently Mr. Mullet adjusted the harness,
and the elephant, who had listened stolidly
to his instructions, follo\\'c<l him out to
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another building close by. Inside this
building was a big caravan. There was, at
first glance, nothing noticeable about the
caravan except that it was very plainly
furnished. It was quiet—as quiet and un
obtrusive as a shepherd's hut on wheels; it
was not smeared with a loud delirium of
yellow, red, green and purple paint. Its
chief color was a sober, business-like
battle-ship gray, unvarnished, sparsely
picked out with white. Closer inspection,
in a better light, would have revealed the
fact that the wheels wore heavy india-
rubber tires, instead of the more usual iron
bands; that the body was beautifully
sprung; that the doors were hung like those
of a first class limousine; in brief, that it
was a caravan which any elephant might be
proud to haul or any person to use as a
place of residence.

Mr. Mullet hitched the "bull" to it, and
together they passed out of the barn,
towards the Castle which, by now, was
beginning to loom faintly through the
mist . . .

Prosper Fair appeared at the main
entrance in company with a cigarette, just
as they arrived. He was arrayed in semi-
riding kit, of warm, quiet-patterned tweed,
with well cut and comfortably fitting riding-
boots of the heavier kind that a man can
walk in; a serviceable, soft tweed all-

A
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weather sporting hat; and round his neck
a hunting scarf low and soft enough to be
comfortable. He looked so fit as to appear
years younger than he really was. So, for
that matter, did Plutus, the game-legged
black-and-white semi-terrier, and Patience,
the little gray donkey, who had followed
him out.

"Good morning, Mr. iluUet!" said
Prosper buoyantly. "Hail, Stolid Joe!
Princes could be no more punctual!"

He came down the broad steps to meet
them, and patted the elephant's trunk.

"How is lord this morning?" he
continued.

The little eyes of the big beast twinkled,
as he curlcd his trunk round Prosper's
shoulder, and. incidentally, down into one
of the pockets for the apple which was there.

^^Isall well, Mr. Mullet?"
"Fine, Your Grace, fine!" said Mr.

Mullet enthusiastically. "The bull's look
ing better than he's looked for years—and
still improving."

"All excellent!" declared Prosper gailv.
"And now for it! Mr. Mullet, an revoir—
good-bye. We go forth. In the course of
time we shall return again—but when I
know not. I thank you right heartily, Mr.
Mullet, for the care, nay. the devotion you
have lavished upon Stolid Joe, and I con
gratulate you upon its result. The bull,
Mr. Mullet, is looking bonny. I shall trust
to restore him to your ministrations in as
perfect fettle. Good-bye, again!" He shook
hands cordially with Mr. Mullet.

"Good-bye. Your Grace, and good luck
to all of you!" Mr. JNIullet crooked his left
elbow and solemnly spat over it. This was

them luck. He then said " Good
bye" to the elephant, and, at a word from
P '̂osper, they were off—Stolid Joe yanking
the big caravan along behind him as if it
were an empty cigar box. . . .

It was ever a weakness of the Duke to
steal silently away when starting one of the
byeway wanderingshe loved and he achieved
It this morning save for an interruption.

This was supplied by his head game
keeper, one Mr. Wadds. anxious to get
mstructions concerning a gentleman named
1eter Molloy, who on the previous e%'ening
had_ been captured in the very evil act of
setting a snare for one of the ducal rabbits.
Peter had been captured before—and
warned. He said that he was poaching
because he had no money and was out of
work. Prosper reflected.

"Mr. Molloy is Irish?" he inquired.
"Yes, Your Grace!"
Prosper laughed.
"I am a hard man, Wadds—a hard man—

but God forbid that I should ever prosecute
an Irishman for poaching! As well prose
cute him for loving the smell of peat,
potheen, and—possibly—pigs. It's in the

along between Patience and Stolid Joe.
(Plutus, naturally, was fully occupied in
specting the front doors of the various
inhabitants of the bank at the side of the
road.) " Never. And we have ail England
before us. Are you hungry yet? There is
that in the air, methinks, which soon will
send us with a zest to our luncheons. How
say you, Stolid Joe? Are you ready for a
bale or two of ha}' yet? Well, well, perhaps
it is a little early. I will stave off my
personal pangs with a cigarette."

He did so, and as he lit it they swung up
to the eighth milestone they had reached
that morning. But whereas the previous
seven had been perfectly bare and un-
embellished milestones this one was orna
mented by a gentleman who was sitting
upon it—a pale-faced gentleman with black,
scrambled side-whiskers, inky eyes picked
out with streaks of red, and hands of a dark,
sad-colored hue. He wore a greenish-black
wide-brimmed felt hat, a blackish-green
long-caped Inverness overcoat, with trousers
of the same somber hue. His tic was
flaming scarlet. He had removed one of
his boots and socks and was scrutinizing his
foot carefully. At first glance Prosper
thought his whiskers were on fire, but
immediately Mr. Fair perceived that to be
an erroneous impression. The man was
merely smoking a cigarette—smoking ,it as
though he had made a wager to finish it
against time—devouring it, indeed.

"The gentleman is a very determined
smoker," said Prosper softly as they ap
proached.

The black-garbed one removed his gaze
from his extraordinarily crumpled-up toes
to watch them. As they arrived opposite.
Prosper halted the stolid one and gazed at
the gentleman smiling.

"I beg vour pardon, my dear sir, if I
disturb you or distract your attention, but
your other foot is blotting out the mUeage,"
said Prosper in a friendly voice.

The somber one did not answer imme
diately. Nursing his foot, he ran a pair of
extremel)'' glittering eyes over the entire
outfit—commencing at Prosper's boots,
absorbing Stolid Joe, Patience, the gray
caravan, and concluding with a passing
glance at Plutus's game leg as it swung
free of the groun:'. Finally he spoke.

"Have you such a thing
as a lancet or a sterilized
hat-pin?" he inquired in a
cold, rather grating voice.

"No, but I have a button •
hook," replied Prosper. ?

The black-whiskered man
dropped his foot suddenly. /

"What use is a button f/ ^
hook to a man with a blister . /
as large as a walnut on his
heel?" he demanded. I j11 , ' VT r . IICCI. lie UUIllctllUCU. Ibood mark ee, Mr Wadds, its in the -i don't know." said

bood! Let Mr. Molloy be given an inter- prosper candidly. "I have «
view with Captain Dale, —Prosper's resi- ^
dent agent—"who must forward him to
Ireland consigned to Mr. Knox,"—agent on
Prosper's Irish estate—"who will find him
sorriething to do suitable to the undeniable •
genius for the chase and matters of the
chase which every Irishman possesses and
which, I hope, he will never lose."

So Mr, Molloy was disposed of—and ^
even as the sun lifted his honest old face ^
clear of the horizon, Prosper and his com- .
panions started. •

CHAPTER II

"XTTTx^TT-D ^ -1. i. 1 • . She looked Up a littleEVER at its most glorious was the startled. She had not
sumrner more glorious than this, niy heunl them uutil they

lUtles/' said Prosper presently, sLrolliiig were close to her. , . .

heard that a razor is not a bad thing to
take for blisters!"

"Ha! I never thought of that," replied
the man. "Of course! I have a razor!"

He reached down, picked up a big brown
bag of the kind that piano tuners are
especially prone to favor, and opened it.

"Razors! Excellent idea—quite excel
lent! This is an intelligent young person—
yes, indeed—" he muttered, talking to him
self. He rummaged in the bag and took
out a huge axe-head which he placed on the
ground beside him.

Then he took out another axe-head and
laid it beside the first.

Then he took out a bundle of big knives,
tied together—a bale of knives, perhaps,
more nearly describes it, and added them
to the axe-heads. Next he produced a large
Spanish onion, a small flat cheese, and a
loaf. These provisions he added to the pile
of cutler>-. Then he excavated a small
saxophone, which he put down very care
fully, flashing a glittering glance at the
immensely interested Prosper—

"M}*- saxophone—" he said. "Probably
the finest in England."

"I congratulate you," said Prosper.
Finally the man on the milestone with

drew a safety razor from his bag.
"At last," he said, put the bag down and

took up his foot again.
Prosper's teeth suddenly were "on edge."
"My dear man!" he ejaculated. "For

give me—but surely, surely, you do not
propose to operate upon your blister with a
safety razor?"

The man looked up at him.
"Why not?" he said, not defiantly, but

in the tone of one who seeks information.
"It is not the correct weapon," explained

Prosper. "If you are open to receive sug
gestions, permit me to advance the proposal
that you use one of your generous supply of
carving knives—or, indeed, one of the very
adequate battle-axe heads! I'm sure that
either of them would cope quite success
fully with the blister."

The man on the milestone stiffened.
" I shall certainly not use those," he grated.

"They are my Means of Livelihood!"
Prosper was puzzled.
"Pardon my stupidity," he said. "But

—Means of Livelihood? I don't understand."
"I am Manuel Robinson,

^ the World's Champion Knife
Thrower and Battle-axe King!

IB Recreations: plajdng the saxo-
Pw phone. I sent it to TIV/o'̂
^ Who. but they were unable



to find space for it. I never use any knives
or axes except for the express purpose for
which they are designed." The man on the
milestone leaned forward and added in a
confidential tone—"You see, I have been
advised not to get into the habit of thinking
of my professional implements as anything
biU professional implements."

Mr. Fair was deeply interested.
" Indeed! And is it permitted to ask why? "
The man on the milestone became still

more confidential. He bestowed a cunning
glance on Prosper.

"TT 7ELL—in strict confidence, you un-
» * derstand—my mind is said to be a

trifle unbalanced!"
"Ah, you are a pessimist, I perceive,"

said Prosper without hesitation. " Say,
rather, that you have an artistic temper
ament." He had suspected from the begin
ning that he had to do with one who in the
near future might easily develop into a
candidate for a mental house. "But I
hasten to agree that it would be unwise to
misuse the professional implements. I
think that the loan of my penknife would
solve the difficulty and dissolve the blister."

Mr. Robinson agreed, and so Prosper
took out, opened, and handed him the pen
knife—wherewith he proceeded, without
further discussion, to carry out his gruesome
operation.

"Are you in a circus?" he inquired
presently when, having repacked his gear
in his bag, and his foot in his boot, he stood
ready to resume the road. "If so, have you
an opening for a good knife-thrower? I am
unemployed, but my references are good."

Prosper, with grave courtesy, explained
that he was not a circus. He had already
done so to half a dozen people that day.

But Mr. Manuel Robinson did not seem to
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"Oh, I don't mind," he said absently.
"I did not require an appointment imme
diately. But I had an odd fancy come into
my head that you might be a circus. I
don't know why. It does not matter. But
perhaps you would Uke to give me a lift."

"With pleasure," said Prosper promptly.
"Sit next to me—there is plenty of room."

Together they climbed up to the driver's
seat, and Stolid Joe again swung into action.
Patience walking alongside.

"Perhaps you would like me to play you
a few melodies upon the saxophone?" said
Mr. Robinson politely, a few yards farther on.

"I should be charmed," responded
Prosper.

"I am sure you would!" agreed Mr.
Robinson. And forthwith produced the
miplement from which he purposed ex
tracting the promised melody.

"Do you play?" he inquired politely,
poUshing the thing lightly with his sleeves.

"Alas! I fear that I have not sufficient
ability," replied Prosper.

"Much can be done by determination and
hard practice," said Mr. Robinson cryp
tically. "I will now play you 'The March
of the Men of Harlech.

He did so—excruciatingly, and to Stolid
Joe's manifest uneasiness, as evidenced by
the increased pace which he suddenly
developed. Patience, tactfully and un
obtrusively, fell behind.

"That was very nice," said Prosper
delicately. "You are evidently a master of
the saxophone."

The Knife-Thrower blushed sallowly.
"Thank you. I am pretty good," he

replied. "I may say that I received a very
musical education. Perhaps you would
like me to play you a little thing of my own
—a gavotte, or perhaps 1 ought to say,

a little composition in the gavotte style!"
Prosper, much too polite to hurt the

feelings of the champion Knife-Thrower of
Great Britain, said that he woxild be de
lighted.

Mr. Robinson played it.
"A charming thing," sympathized Pros

per.
"I thought you would say so. You are

very intelligent. Evidently you have an
ear for good music. If you were to take it
up and seriouslydevote yourselfto practicing,
I think that, in the course of a few years,
you might blow a fairly warm saxophone
yourself. Would you like a little blow,
now?"

He politely offered the instrument to
Prosper, who gracefully declined.

"It would not be fitting for a novice to
follow a master," he said.

"No doubtyouare right!" Mr.Robinson
gazed attentively at a white signpost which
stood like a slender ghost waving shapeless
arms toward the two roads into which the
main road now forked.

"Which road do you take?"
"The right. Which do you, Mr. Robin

son?" "
• The Knife-Thrower studied the signpost.

"To BelUngbery," he said. "I take the
left. We part company here."

"A pity. But even the best of good
things come to an end, do they not?" said
Prosper. "Must you really go by that
road? Here is your bag. Many thanks for^
your delightful music. Good-bye, good-,
bye!"

Mr. Robinson, holding his bag m one
hand and his saxophone in the other, stood,
in the road looking a little flurried.

"Good-bye, good-bye!" be repeated a'
shademechanically. "We maymeetagain!"i

"That would be very jolly indeed," said
'Prosper.

"Perhaps we may meet at Andover if
you are passing through that place," con-,
tinued Mr. Robinson, who clearly had
taken a great fancy to Mr. Fair. _"I shall
not stay long at Bellingbery—just long
enough to teach an editor who is living
there a very sharp lesson, and then I will
join you at Andover."

" Andover. I see,''replied Prospervaguely.
"An re-ooirl" and Stolid Joe moved stohdly

lying down close to Prosper, and invited her
view of the problem which had kept him
rather preoccupied during Umch.

"Patience, my wise one, what do you
think about it? I did wrongly to leave Mr.
Robinson at large, I think, don't you?"
he said.

The little ass turned her head and gazed
at him solemnly. As usual, Mr. Fair put
his own interpretation upon her expres
sion.

"I knew you thought so, my dear—and
you are right. You are always right—
isn't she, Plutus? "

The semi-terrier, busy with a large bone
close by, looked up with the air of one who
says "Beg pardon?"

"I say that Miss Prim is always right, is
she not?" repeated Prosper.

"Wow!" said Plutus briefly, w^ith a brief
wag of his tail, and continued his per
formance upon the bone.

"Two to one," said Prosper. "It is
evident that some one has blundered—and
badly. What says Stolid Joe? Hey, Joe?
Joe! Hyah, Joe!"

Stolid Joe, who, on the far side of the
little clearing in which Prosper had halted,
was neatly and economically picking up
a few stray leaves of the armful of green
stuff which had served as a temporary snack

• for him until dinner-time (for Joseph dined
late), revolved at Prosper's call [and lurched
across to the consultation.

He looked like a great gray mountain
staring down at the three of them.

"Joe, my young friend, I am at odds with
my conscience. Patience and Plutus are
upbraiding me because I allowed Mr.
Robinson to go loose. And I fear that
they are right. What do yoii think about
it?"

Stolid Joe appeared to ponder, swinging
his trunk then, deep down in his cavernous
throat, he uttered that strange, gurgling
sound which elephants are prone to produce
when they are pleased and the world looks
good to them. Perhaps it was the sight of
the remainder of the loaf of bread close to
Prosper which called forth his gurgled
comment, though Prosper pretended to
think otherwise.

"So you side against me, too! Very
well—we will go to Bellingbery, . . • Yes,

A few seconds later Prosper, glancing
across to the other road, perceived M^
Robinson striding briskly along. His hand
was to his mouth, and the notes of the
saxophone were borne upon the gentle
breeze to the ears of Mr. Fair and his
friends as they continued steadily toward a
group of trees, a mile farther on, in the
shelter of which he proposed to lunch.

CHAPTER III

An HOUR later. Prosper, smoking a
reflective and peaceful cigarette, turned

to Patience who, her oats finished, was

The milestone was ornamented
% a gentleman who was
scrutinizing his foot carefully

m
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politely. Then he slid
down to the ground
and went round to
her.

"I fear that we
came upon you so
quietly that we star
tled you, Mademois
elle," he said.

Shelaughed a
little, eyeing Stolid
Joe.

"Oh, no—not at
all," she said. "It
was silly to jump
like that—I was so
absorbed in the motor
bicycle machinery
that I quite forgot I
was on the high road.
Of course I did not
expect to look up and
suddenly find an ele
phant towering over
me. But it is quite
all right. Are you a
circus? "

Prosper smiled.
"Oh, no," he said.

"Not yet. We are
only the rudiments
of one. We are
taking a little
autumn tour — a

little jaunt."
Her eyes spar

kled.
"How jolly! I

wish I had an
apple for your ele
phant."

you may have it," he interpolated, for
Stolid Joe had salaamed most respectfully
and interrogatively, twice curving his trunk
back to his forehead.

The loaf disappeared abruptly, and the
elephant seemed to shake with inaudible
chuckles.

"I say we will go to BelUngbery, and find
the editor to whom Mr. Manuel Robinson
purposes teaching a sharp lesson. For I
admit, my children, that Prosper is not at
all easy in his mind about that battle-axe
and knife expert—not at all easy!"

He roseabruptly, threwawayhiscigarette,
and fell to work, clearing up with the deft
ness and speed which comes to the camper-
out only after long practice, and in an
amazingly short time they were again ready
for the road.

Have you room for an outsidepassenger
this time, Joseph?" he asked, tapping the
dephant lightly on the trunk. "Up,
Huzoor," he added briskly, using the high-
sounding name by which Stolid Joe had
once fibred on Mr. Mullet's circus bills,
and which conveyed to the elephant that
commands were to be taken seriously.

'^HE end of Joseph's trunk curled gently
round Prosper, and, with a peculiar

twist, swung him up to the level of the
great shoulder, on to which Prosper scram
bled neatly, seating himself, cross-legged in
the manner of the native mahout, just at
the back of the elephant'shead.

Come along, Plutus—there is nobody
at home!" called Prosper to the semi-
terrier who had his face up to the eyes in a
hole close by. Plutus breathed into the
hole what was probably a blood-curdling
promise to return some day and shot after
the caravan.

They proceeded in leisurely -
^lence for a few moments while
Prosper consulted a map.

"Yes," he said, presently, "I
thought so. About a mile farther
on is a by-road to Bellingbery.
And if you will do me the favor,
good Joseph, to get into a higher
gear, we shall be enabled to accel
erate ourselves to the rescue of the
editor—if, indeed, he should need
rescuing. Though it is difficult
to imagine exactly what a really-
truly editor can be doing in a
place like Bellingbery. Natheless,
rny lieges, let us go there and with
^ese eyes see what is to be seen.
Forward!"

They went forward more
briskly, like people with an' •'
object in view. __

A little later they reached
the by-road, down which
Stolid Joe turned, and proceeded along it
for a quarter of an hour, without meeting
a soul or discovering any sign whatever of
Bellingbery.

Prosper wason the point of looking again
when, rounding a slight curve

of the road,_ they came upon a young lady
grappling with a motor bicycle.

She looked up, a little startled. The
caravan rolled so smoothly and Stolid Joe,
in spite of his great bulk, stepped so softly,
that she did not hear them until they were
close to her.

Prosper, cross-legged on the elephant's
brow, gazed down at her, like an idol in
modern clothes sitting on the edge of a
cliff.

He noted that, flushed pinkly from her
contest with the motor bicycle, she was
young and fair to see. He commanded
Joseph to stop, and raised his hat very

Stolid Joe's eyes sparkled too.
"That,'^ said Prosper, "is a difficulty

quite easily negotiated." He shot back a
bolt, raised the lid of a box which formed

.part of the driver's seat, and produced two
apples.

"The bolt is bccause of Patience," he ex
plained. "Patience is a terrible socialist in
some respects. She considers that all
apples should be divided equally among the
population."

'.'Patience?" enquired the girl.
"My little donkey," said Prosper. "She

is ver)' shy except with me, and sometimes
she is a trifle jealous too. She is on the
other side of the caravan. Patience, my
dear, come here!"

Patience trotted obediently round. She
edged up close to Prosper and stared at the
girl with deep, considering eyes.

Stolid Joe's trunk came reaching out in

^'Six! Keep that head still.
Openyour eyes!" Prosper
saw an elderly, grey
haired nvan pinned to a
stable door by a big knife
through each coat sleeve

an insinuating, enquiring way, towards
one of the apples. The girl laughed and
gave him his apple, then offered Patience
hers. But Patience did not attempt to
take it. . . .

"Yes, you may have it," said Prosper,
She reached for it then—more than willingly.

Prosper looked at the motor bicycle.
"You were in difikulties with your ma

chine," he said. "Has it—mutinied?"
The girl showed him her oil-stained hands.
"Yes, badly," she said. "I don't under

stand the iron parts of it very weU."
"May I look at it? Perhaps I can allevi

ate its ailment. I don't really understand
motor bicycles, of course. I can never
believe that anyone in the world really
understands them. It seems quite im
possible. ... I believe they screw thou
sands of them together at the works and

{Continued on page 5j)
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A striking view of the Statue of Liberty and Bedloe's Island, taken from the air

This Business of Flying
Civil Aeronautics at Last Sees Fair Skies

t I iHE trouble with the average man who
I flies is that enthusiasm destroys his

^ perspective. In a wide acquaintance of
flyersI cannot recallonewho will admit pub
licly that navigation of the air is dangerous.
Well, if one wishes to draw fine distinctions,
it is not dangerous. But it is unsafe. And
there again one encounters many variations.
As unsafe as what? Some busy statistician
recently announced to a palpitating public
that one-fourth of the eight millionaccidents
in the United States last year happened in
homes. Flying is unquestionably less safe
than home life but certainly it is not as
hazardous as automobile racing. It is my
best opinion that the twenty per cen't
annual premium fixed for flying by insurance
actuaries is far too high.

I have spent several hundred hours in
airplanes and balloons, in war and in peace,
yet the only scar on my person is where a
baseball cleat punctured my cheek in a
youthful football scrimmage. I have crashed
in a disabled airplane from 500 feet in the
air. More than once I have experienced
forced landings in airplanes. I have closed
my eyes and jumped from the edge of a
balloon basket 1,500 feet above the ground
with a death grip on a trapeze bar attached
to a parachute. I have dived hastily head
foremost from a half mile above the earth,
suspended from my parachiite by a slender
rope, exactly like an unhappy trout dangling
on the hook of a fly-rod. I have flown
across the continent and back. I have been
pilot or passenger in every species of aerial
vehicle. I am a licensed free balloon pilot.
During the war I commanded an observation
balloon company at the front. I have
experienced thrills and suffered deadly
rnonotony in both dirigible balloons and
airplanes of many types. I have en
countered all varieties of weather aloft. I
have been a nervous, miserable passenger
in a night flying experiment, I know the
air when it is as placid as a mill-pond and
also its other variations from the easy rise
and fall of an oily ocean to violent pitching
and tossing comparable to mad winter seas.
I have in turn been as exhilarated as I
imagine a girl of Sweet Sixteen feels at her
first kiss (1 still have old-fashioned ideas)
and as crochety Jis an old maid who imagines
she hears a noise beneath her bed. I have
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been doggone scared. Taking myself as the
average human, neither hero nor coward, I
believe the public will enjoy flying as much
as do I, but like myself, it will for many
years have a wholesome respect for the
delicate points of ethereal travel. The
more one flies •the greater measure of
confidence is instilled.

Due to advances in automotive and
aerodynamic sciences in the years since the
war. flying is no longer dangerous.

My considered opinion, based on obser
vation and experience, is that Fate disposes
in every aerial misadventure. Last Septem
ber, while flying from New York to San
Francisco over the air mail route, I became
acquainted with a new reserve mail pilot
stationed at Iowa City, Iowa. He was a
veteran army flier, in fact no pilot can hope
to fly mails unless he has spent at least 500
hours piloting DeHaviland airplanes. On
his third trip, flying at night, his motor
failed. He sought to escape the inevitable
crash by leaping from the cockpit and
pulling his parachute. The lines became
entangled in the airship. He was ki|lcd._

On the other hand there is Mail Pilot
Haldon H. Collison, who regularly flies in

A heavy load-carrying Martin Bomber

high winds, blinding blizzards and arctic
temperatures over the Rocky Mountains and
the Continental Divide, from Cheyenne to
Rock Springs, Wyoming. He has been
flying for eight years. No less than thirty-
five times in the last four years he has
crashed, in snowdrifts, against mountain
peaks, on lonely deserts. His only scars are
a few frost-bitten features.

Again, take Lieutenant Junius Smith,
whom I considered my best observer during
the war. I believe he spent more than 130
hours in the air on the front. In all that
time he never descended otherwise than
decently and dignifiedly at the end of the
steel cable to which the "sausage" was
attached.

Then there was Lieutenant Dache M.
Reeves. The day he joined our company
he went aloft. He had been in the air
cxactl}' twenty minutes when the gas bag
over his head was fired by incendiary bullets
from a German pursuit plane. He escaped
with his life by taking to his parachute.
Poor Reeves! He was the most picked on
balloon observer in the World War. If
memory serves, he spent only two hours in
the air on the front. In that brief space of
time he was three times shot down by
German fliers.

Some of the best pilots I have known in
eight years of flying have gone to their
reward. Less competent airmen are flying
to-day. It is all in "the breaks."

'T^HE mental kinks of aviators are peculiar.
Fatalists are as numerous as the super

stitious, mild and wild. An Army airplane
pilot, whose name I will not disclose, frankly
and fearlessly states his fixed preference for
the solid earth. Yet this same man is the
first to volunteer for a parachute jump of any
variety at any time.

On the other hand Pilot Page of the Air
Mail, a veteran of eight years, who has
flown in every known variety of weather,
night and day, a former test pilot, shudders
brazenly whenever it is reniotely suggested
that some day he may have recourse to his
parachute to save his life.

Air accidents invariably happen so quickly
there is no time for fright until after the
crash. The first time I jumped in a para
chute it took every ounce of nerve and
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determination at my command to say
"Here goes nothing" and drop over the
side. Yet the sensation was not unpleasant.
The fall of the first 200 feet or more was
highly exhilarating. There was a moment
of pleasurable gratification when the para
chute snapped open overhead but there was
no other sensation until the ground appeared
to be rushing up to meet me. In the
interim I felt suspended in mid-air. But the
second time I jumped it was without hesita
tion, in fact it was with a joyful sense of
relief. A crossfire of incendiary'' bullets from
a formation of eight German airplanes, the
staccato stutter of a battery of machine
guns below, high explosive anti-aircraft
shellsbursting all around with fragmentation
whistling through the rigging and an
additional unhappy thought that the balloon
might be afire .on top, unquestionably
established the preference for the dive.
There was no thought of whether the
parachute would open. When I landed
I climbed to my feet before any nervous
reaction set in. It was not until I realized
that my parachute was perforated with
bullet holes from the guns of a German
flyer who had trailed my descent to within
a hundred meters of the ground, that an
innocent artilleryman on a road some
distance away was killed and that several
horses in a French artillerj' cchelon in our
rear were wounded, that I felt momentarily
weak and experienced "leaping" nerves.

Last September I crashed with Lieutenant
McDuffie of the Army Air Service, near
Fort Crook, Nebraska. Failing I calmly
threw off my goggles and pillowed my head
in the crook of my elbow, braced against the
machine-gun mount, knowing a smash-up
was inevitable. It was not until we climbed
from the wreckage with gasoline from the
emergency tank cascading over the crumpled
wings and broken fuselage that I noticed a
tremor in the knees and realized that my
voice was unnaturally faint. I experienced
iriuch more nervousness when our motor
began missing on a second airplane, forcing
us down, although we might have continued
for some miles with safety. On the six-
thousand-mile aerial journey I was supremely
miserable during two hours of night flying
from Wilmington, Delaware, to Mitchcl
Field, Long Island. The motor was func
tioning perfectly, but the uncertainty of
•what lay below set every nerve in my body
tingling. I imagine it was the dread of the
unknown.

^HARACTER of the terrain over which
^ one is flydng is perhaps the greatest
factor in the hazard of flight. Except for
the increasingly rare mishap of a plane catch
ing on fire in mid-air there is little peril in
the air itself. Danger lies on the earth. This
fact is recognized in the mileage pay schedule

A modern all-metal enclosed cabin
plane, the Sikorsky, inflight

of mail pilots. It is worth only five cents
a mile to fly over the level farm-lands of
Ohio and Illinois in daylight. Flying over
mountain ranges pays seven cents a mile.
For night flying, rates are doubled. Now
no one may gainsay that foliage is beautiful
and that mountains are majestic. _ But they
react on the nerves of the air pilot. Over
the entire transcontinental route the most
fidgety moments of mail pilots are spent
while speeding above the billowing wooded
slopes of the Alleghenies, the Wasatch and
the Sierra Nevada ranges. Other mountain
chains are comparatively barren. There
is a fair chance of setting a ship down with
out cracking up.

Rain and hail stings the exposed portions
of the flesh like a thousand mad hornets.
Sun and wind transform complexions like
the proverbial lobster. When Lieutenant
Maughan finished his dawn-to-dusk trans
continental flight he looked cxactly like an
absent-minded debutante who had reversed
established procedure by rouging her face
and powdering her lips.

Lightning is often terrifying, particularly
at night, when the flash reflects on dripping
wings and St. Elmo's fire leaps from cross-
wires to motor, creating the illusion that the
frail structure is aflame. Snow is blinding.
It is diflicult to discern where earth begins in
the blurry whiteness.

But the worst weather feature for the
aviator is an impenetrable fog. The hope
lessness of the damp enveloping grayness
puts lead in one's heart. It is possible^ to
rise above fog. The trouble is in coming
back to earth through it. Above a fog bank
is complete solitude and beauty. Beneath

is a placid gray sea of fleecy softness with the
shadow of the plane racing along uninter
rupted. There is nothing between the
downy carpet below and the bright blue sky
above. It is possible to approximate one's
position by compass and speed indicator,
plus time, but in diving back into the chilly
spindrift there is always the dread possi
bility of striking some obstacle, roof,
Aveather-vane. tree, pole, water tower or
mountain peak. Obstacles on an un
familiar landing field may be obscured by
the mist. Yes, fog is the worst.

These weather complications add to the
uncertainty of night flying. Frequently
heavy ground mists or snow blanket the
50oo-candle-power blinker lights that stretch
from New York to Salt Lake City, every
three miles of the distance. Despite brilliant
landing lights attached to the wings of mail
planes and parachute flares, which illuminate
the landscape within a radius of two square
miles, night flying is a terrific strain. Al
though lonesomeness may play a part in
unsettling the night-mail pilot's mind, his
major worry is uncertainty of what the
black curtain of night conceals on the
ground.

T KNOW of only one night pilot who does
not readily admit that his heart is at

tuned to his motor for the tortuous hours
required to span the inky nocturnal stretch
from Chicago to New York and from Rock
Springs to Brj'an. Ohio.

Pilot Yeager of the Cheyenne-Omaha
relay confessed to me that when mail was
flown in daylight hours he looked forward
with pleasurable anticipation to his regular
journey. Although his pay is doubled and
approximates that of a Cabinet officer, he is
frank to say that he takes off on his night
flight with genuine dread. An experience
on his second night trip contributed to the
fact. Flying East a thunder-storm lowered
across his pathway. He attempted to land
on an emergency field until the black clouds
passed. But he miscalculated the velocity
of the wind running before. He was
gliding toward the field. When he re
covered consciousness he was lying on the
ground fifty feet from his airplane, or what
was left of it. The ship was a twisted mass
on the side of a hill. Such a miraculous
escape seldom is recorded twice.

During the past twelve months aviation
news has found prominent place in the
newspapers. Acrimonious bureaucratic con
troversy has at all times been featured and
while its criminations and recriminations
have captured more first-page headlines,
meantime wings of commerce have been
sprouting.

The fledgling of civil aeronautics has
resolutely prepared to leave the nest of its

{Con/hiiicd on page 62)

m

Vieiv of a commercial aviationfield in California, showinga blimp being either landed or launched
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EDITORIAL
SOMETHING WORTH WHILE

"^HE circular letter recently issued by the
Grand Lodge Committee on State Associa
tions, addressed to the officers and members

of those organizations, contains a number of sug
gestions looking to an increased interest in their
activities. After presenting the question as to
how a state association may interest the lodges
of its state to become members, it answers the
inquiry by the obviously wise reply: "By doing
something worth while."

The subordinate lodges of the Order which are
successfully functioning as such are pretty well
occupied with their own local activities. The time
of their members and their financial resources are
reasonably taxed by the requirements of those
activities. And, if there is to be a further demand
upon them that vrill meet with any enthusiastic
response, it must be of a character that is distinctly
worth while in itself; and one that dojes not
merely call for a duplication of the work already
undertaken by the subordinate lodges.

There is much to be said in favor of the fraternal
and social intercourse that is ev>couraged and
fostered by state associations. Thav feature is it
self not without substantial value and importance.
But the really successful and flourishing asso
ciations are those which are engaged upon
definite programs of humanitarian service which
can be better performed by the united lodges of
such organizatioris than by the individual lodges
acting independently. And the suggestion by the
Committee that such a program should be adopted
by every state association is worthy of thoughtful
consideration.

But a word of caution may not be out of place
in this connection. It must be remembered that
the subordinate lodge is a unit of fraternal activity
in our Order. It is charged, as such, with the
definite duty to perform every possible charitable
and benevolent service in its own community.
And no plan should be adopted by a state associa
tion that will so severely tax emy member lodge
35 unduly to curtail or restrict its performance of
that duty, which may be properly regarded as its
primary obligation.

So long as this precaution is observed, there is
no limit to the scope or extent of the humsuiitarian

services that a state association may properly
undertake, except the limit of its capacity to suc
cessfully perform them and the obvious limitation
as to their worth-while character. Indeed it is
only while they are engaged upon such a program
that they will merit, or receive, the whole-hearted
support and cooperation of the lodges in their
respective jurisdictions.

FRATERNAL DISCIPLINE

JUSTICE, as taught by the Order of Elks, is
not vindictive. Punishment is not its chief

aim. It rather inclines to gentleness and mercy
and forgiveness. But even as thus modified,
justice is a distinctive virtue which naturally
implies' the occasional necessity for proper
discipline. And fraternal consideration should
not be strained to the extent of its total disregard
of such a virtue.

This is particularly true with reference to
offenses which reflect discredit upon the Order
and tend to bring it into disrepute in any com
munity, ^ long as individual conduct is merely
hurtful to the person guilty of it, it may well be
the subject of pity and helpful sympathy. But
when an individual displays persistent disregard
of proper obligation to others, a selfish abuse of
fraternal privilege, and by his misconduct involves
the good name and standing of the lodge and the
Order, and the public esteem in which they may
be held, true justice demands adequate discipline.

It is unfortunately true that in many lodges
there are some, happily but few. who persistently
forget, if they do not purposely disregard, the
duty that rests upon them as representatives
of the Order. They overlook, in the exercise of
privilege, the restrictions of the binding rules of
conduct, both written and unwritten, imposed for
the protection of others and of the organization.
When acts of offense by such members are
flagrant and repeated, and evidence an unworthy
attitude, patience, although it never really ceases
to be a virtue, becomes a less important one than
justice. And in such cases the judicial machinery
of the Order should be employed for the preser-
.vation of the larger good.

If this were not true, the provisions of our laws
which establish our forms and direct procedure
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therein, should be repealed as useless. Brotherly
love and charity, which embody gentleness and
patience and loving kindness, are wholly com
mendable virtues. The Order is proud of its
splendid exemplification of these virtues. But it
should not be forgotten that justice is also a
cardinal principle of the Order. And justice to
the Order is as important as justice to the
individual.

A worthy Elk is never a persistent "bad actor."
An unworthy E,lk has no right to remain so and
remain in the Order.

CARE OF MEMBERSHIP CARDS
' I 'HE frequency with which secretaries of sub-

ordinate lodges are requested to issue dupli-^
cate membership cards to members who have lost
the originals, indicates a regrettable lack of care
on the part of many members in safeguarding these
official certificates. And the unfortunate number
of cases in which non-members have secured
possession of such cards, and have used them in
the furtherance of fraudulent designs, demon
strates the necessity for such care.

The value and importance of membership cards
to those whc are entitled to them, and the wisdom
of keeping them always upon the person, have
been the subjects of previous editorial Comments
in these columns. Incidents which illustrate the
appropriateness of those suggestions are of almost
daily occurrence. In some cases they have as
sumed practically life and death significance.

Those considerations, however, are, in the main,
of moment only to the individual member. They
appeal to one's self-interest. But there is another
aspect, suggested above, in which every member
has an interest in the care with which every other
member preserves his card.

A membership card is the official certificate of
one's rights and privileges as an Elk. It is an
introduction of its legitimate possessor to all his
brethren. It vouches his claim upon their
fraternal consideration and his worthiness of
their confidence. If such a credential comes into
the possession of one not entitled to it, and he who
is disposed to make dishonest use of it, it is ap
parent that it becomes an instrument by means
of which many generous and kindly Elks may be
imposed upon and even substantially defrauded.

It is obvious, therefore, that every Elk should
jealously safeguard his personal possession of this

membership card, not only because of its value
and usefulness to himself, but also as a protection
of every other Elk against its illegitimate use, and
of the Order against the claims of membership by
those who have not appropriately earned that
distinction, even though no other fraud be prac
ticed. The Order is entitled to have the public,
as well as its members, know who are, and who
are not. Elks.

TRAVELING ELKS

^HE ELKS MAGAZINE, for the information
of its readers, carries elsewhere in its columns

a list of the subordinate lodge homes in which
members of the Order may secure transient ac
commodations. The list is quite an extensive one,
including nearly all of the principal cities of the
country.

The location of these homes, the character of
the accommodations offered, and the reasonable
charges for the service rendered, present attractive
and valuable opportunities to Elks who may desire
such entertainment in those cities. And it is
deemed appropriate to call the attention of the
membership to the rights and privileges thus
afforded, in the hope that they will more gener
ally avail themselves thereof.

There is nothing of commercialism in this.
There is no obligation upon any member to patron
ize any subordinate lodge home as a matter of
business. But it is believed that if those Elks
who may be away from home would make use of
the facilities offered by the local lodges, they would
find the experiences both agreeable and profitable.

Many of the subordinate lodges have expended
large sums in making their homes attractive to
transient brothers. They maintain their equip
ment for entertainment at a very heavy expense.
It is not an entirely selfish proposition on the part
of the lodge, for the homes are open to all Elks.
It would seem, therefore, an act of fraternal
consideration to patronize the local home when
ever the opportunity to do so is fairly presented.

Apart from the purely physical and financial
considerations involved, the associations that
would naturally ensue are to be commended as
worthy to be encouraged and fostered, in the
interest of a wholesome fraternal spirit through
out the Order. One does not meet strangers in an
Elks Home, but brothers.
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Progress of the "Old Ironsides
Campaign in the Big Cities

r l^MEE second big drive to save "Old
I Ironsides" is imder way. This time

the campaign is being carried into the
big cities where hitherto the school ^au
thorities have had a hard and fast rule
forbidding the carrying on of campaigns,
or the collection of fimds, in the schools.
The Campaign Committee, which is under
the direction of Past Grand Exalted Ruler
James R. Nicholson, reports that it has
secured the support of the Hearst newspapers!
throughout the coimtry in its effort to
persu^e the aforementioned authorities to
rescind the rules in the case of the present
campaign.

On the afternoons of February i8th and
19th two hundred thousand Boston children
in the parochial, private and public schools
heard from the lips of three hundred Elk
orators—seventy-five of whom wore Ameri
can Legion xmiforms—the story of the deeds
and adventures of "Old Ironsides." In New
York, during Patriots Week, which came
to a conclusion with patriotic exercises on
February 19th, over a million school
children heard the story of the famous old
^ttleship. The school authorities in New
York conducted the campaign without out
side participation. They feared that it
wpuld interfere with the routine. They
did, however, permit the carrying out of the
program, including the writing of the
essays and the patriotic exercises, by
teachers in twenty-five thousand classrooms.
In eight hundred pubUc schools and four
himdred odd parochial schools, the teachers
drilled their pupils for a week in the inspir

ing story of'the U. S. S. Constitution. In
New York City a committee of five Elks,
representing each of the five Lodges in the
district, with' the aid of District Deputy

. Edward S. McGrath, have read thousands' of
essays to decide the winner in each Lodge
territory, and from these chose the best
essay^jvxitten by a New York child." -Mayor
Wa&er is one^ of the'honorary committee
wluch, is^cahyassing tKe city by mail for
largerdonations from"the adult population.

•> rnto every big^ty^ where the cahipaign
has been denied entrance to the schools,
the Hearst newspapers are sending a repre
sentative to persuade them, if possible,
to rescind their rule and allow the "Old
Ironsides" drive to proceed. In each city
a general committee will be organized to
solicit contributions from the grown-ups.

The Boston school authorities, in rescind
ing their rule against carrying campaigns
into the schools in favor of this particular
project, said that they did so because they
felt that the "Old Ironsides" movement
is not a mere collection of funds, in the
ordinary sense, but a campaign of educa
tion and patriotism that is thorougUy in
accord with the teaching of history in the
schools.

Immediately after Boston and New
York concluded their drives, the com
mittee turned its attention to Washington,
D. C., after which it will set to work in
Philadelphia, Rochester, N. Y., Buffalo,
Chicago, Cleveland, Pittsburgh and the
other big cities.' With few exceptions, the
campaign has already been successfully

conducted in the smaller cities. The
Campaign Director announces that there
are appro.ximately $200,900 in sight from
funds collected by the nine hundred Elks
Lodges which have already functioned.

It is expected that the school authorities
throughout the large cities will acquiesce
in the plea of the committee to allow the
"Old Ironsides" program to be put before
the school children, in view of the purely
patriotic purpose for which the funds
collected are to be used.

Secretary of the Navy Curtis D. Wilbur
is working in conjunction with the Elks
in an effort to bring this about. In a letter
to the Boston School Committee, Secretary
Wilbur wrote: "We are engaged in trying
to make the teaching of history and patriot
ism more interesting by giving the school
children of the country an opportunity to
contribute small amounts each to the fund
for the reconditioning of the U. S. S. Consti
tution. But "Old Ironsides" is of no value
except as an historical monument and of no
value as such except as the people take an
interest in it. With this in mind Congress
has authorized the Secretary of the Navy to
solicit contributions for the reconditioning
of this ship. I believe this is an opportu
nity in a practical way to interest the
children of the country. Bearing in mind
the primary object of this campaign, I
trust there will be no objection in Boston
to the participation of the public schools
in writing competitive essays on the subjects
designated by the President of the United
States, and in contributing to the fund."

Candidates for Grand Lodge Offices
Subordinate Lodges have au-

thorized announcement of the following
candidacies for Grand Lodge offices to be
• Grand Lodgemeetingto be heldin Chicago, 111., nextJxily:

^Ua^lnhia, Pa., Lodge Presents
Charles H. Grakelow
For Grand Exalted Ruler

Philadelphia, Pa., Lodge, No. 2, endorses
and presents CharlesH. Grakelowas a candi-
^te for the office of Grand Exalted Ruler,
TO be^ed at the annual meeting of the
Grand Lodge to be held in Chicago, 111.,
next July.

,^fakelow has been a member of
-I hiladelphia Lodge since 1907. He has
served his Lodge as Exalted Ruler for six
iml terms, from 1920 to 1926, being still in
office. He was appointed to the Grand
Lodge Committee on Membership for the
year 1921-22, and served as Grand Esquire
in three successive years, 1922-23, 1923-
24 and 1924-25. In 1922 he was elected
President of the Pennsylvania State Elks
Association.

Mr. Grakelow is at present Director of
Public Welfare of the City of Philadelphia.

Mexico, Mo., Lodge Presents
Fred A. Morris
For Grand Treasurer

Mexico, Mo., Lodge, No. 919, announces
that it will present the name of Fred A.
Morris as a candidate for the office of Grand
Treasurer, at the Grand Lodge meeting in
Chicago in July.

Mr. Morris was a charter member of his
Lodge and was first elected Exalted Ruler in
1910, being subsequently re-elected twice.
He has served twice as District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler for Missouri, East, in
the years 1911-12 and 1914-15. He was
elected Grand Esteemed Loyal Knight in
1921 and Grand Esteemed Leading Knight
in 1922. Mr. Morris served as a member of
the Grand Lodge Big Brother Committee in

1918, the Grand Lodge Committee on
Social and Community Welfare for two
years, beginning in 1919 and was Chairman
of the Grand Lodge Committee on Creden
tials in 1924. He was the first President of
the Missouri State Elks Association.

Newark, N. J., Lodge Presents
Richard P. Rooney
For Grand Trustee

Newark, N. J., Lodge, No. 21, announces
the candidacy of Richard P. Rooney for the
office of Grand Trustee to be filled by election
at the Grand Lodge meeting in July.

Mr. Rooney, who has been a member of
Newark Lodge for twenty-three years, has
served it in aU offices from Esquire to Ex
alted Ruler. For the last ten years Mr.
Rooney has been Secretary of his Lodge.
He has been President of the New Jersey
State Elks Association and was a member of
the Grand Lodge Committee on State
Associations from 1914-15 and 1920-21.
He was appointed District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler for New Jersey, Northwest,
in 1922-23.
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The Grand Exalted Ruler Visits
Chattanooga, Tenn., Lodge
Members of Chattanooga, Tenn., Lodge

No. gi. were present in large numbers to
welcome Grand Exalted Ruler William

Hawley Atwell on the occasion of his recent
visit to their Home. Judge .\twell, who arrived
in the city in the afternoon, was met at the
station by a special reception committee and
was taken to various points of interest. That
evening the Grand Exalted Ruler was the honor
guest at a banquet given in the ballroom of the
Hotel Patten. The banquet was presided over
by Judge Nathan L. Bachman who was intro
duced to the diners by John T. Menefee. Ex
alted Ru)er of Chattanooga Lodge. Jiidge
Atwell, who was warmly welcomed to the city
in an address by Mayor Richard Hardy, re
sponded with characteristic eloquence, speaking
of the Order's great achievements and praising
Chattanooga Lodge's part in the progress.

At the conclusion of the banquet the members
and guests gathered in the lobby of the hotel and
led by the Lodge's Concert Band and the Elks'
Junior Band, escorted the Grand Exalted Ruler
to the Home on Seventh Street. Here the
members went into regular session, presided
over by Judge Atwell who delivered an official
message to the membership.

The welcome and reception given to Judge
Atwell on the occasion of his visit were not
confined only to members of Chattanooga Lodge.
The downtown streets and shops were elaborately
decorated with flags and bunting in honor of the
distinguished visitor, and great interest was
displayed generally throughout the city in his
presence.

Williamsport, Pa., Lodge to
Build Magnificent New Home

On April ist house-wreckers will start the
work of razing tiie present buildings on the
plot just purchased by Williamsport, Pa.,
Lodge, No. 173. for its new Home. The site,
at the Southeast corner of East Fourth and
State Streets, has a frontage of 104 feet on the
former and a depth of 204 feet. Practically the
entire area will be covered by the magnificent
building which will be erected.

The plans call for a steel, brick and concrete
structure which will be as nearly fireproof as it is
possible to make it. The front part of the build
ing will be 60 feet wide and five stories in height,
while the auditorium at the rear will be 95 feet
wide by 30 in height.

The first floor, a semi-basement, will have
virtually all of the usual club features, such as
bowling alleys, billiard and lounge rooms, turk-
ish baths and a grill room, 55 .k 85 feet. Above
will be a large lobby, reading and writing-rooms,
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secretary's office and reception rooms for women
guests. A dining room, 35 x 60 feet, will be on
the second floor and above it the Lodge room.
The front of the third, fourth and fifth floors are
to be given over to living rooms.

The outstanding feature of the new building
will be the auditorium, a room roughly 80 feet
square. At the rear will be a balcony and ex
tending fonvard on either side will be boxes.
A stage 40 X 26 feet, with full theatrical equip
ment, is planned. There will be seating capacity
for 1200, making it the largest private assembly
hall in that part of Penns^'lvania. The present
Home is to be sold.

Wild Elk Herd Shipped
East in Special Trains

Six hundred and twenty head of elk—two
solid train loads—recently made a 2,700-mile
migration by express from the Montana na
tional bison range west of Missoula, Mont., to
Middleboro, Mass. It was one of the largest
single shipments of wild animals ever made in
this country. The elk were sold by the Govern
ment to prevent overcrowding of the range, the
purchaser being the Elk Breeding and Grazing
Association of iliddleboro. Mass., which has a
15,000-acre game preserve near Middleboro.
Some of the animals will be resold to smaller
private presences in the East.

Oroville, Calif,, Lodge Showing
Good Gain in Membership

Oroville, Calif., Lodge, No. 14S4, has an en
thusiastic and wide-awake membership that have
established an enviable rccord for welfare work
in the community. Besides generous Thanks
giving and Christmas charities, the Lodge made
a most excellent showing in the "Old Ironsides"
campaign, surpassing by 50 per cent, its allotted
quota.

The Lodge hopes to close the Elk year April
ist with a membership of over 300 members and
expects to wind up 1926 with another 100 mem
bers. This rapid growth gives assurance that
Oroville Lodge will begin to build its new Home
before long.

Variety of EventsMarks Elks
National Bowling Tournament

Five-men and two-men team contests, as well
as indi\ idual championships, will be held at the
Ninth .-Vnnual Tournament of tiie Elks Bowling
Association which begins on March 20 on the
alleys in the Home of. Indianapolis, Ind., Lodge,
No. 13. Diamond championship medals will bt
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Decoration by Charles Livingston Bull

awarded to the winners of the various events,
and the calibre and number of bowlers already
entered promise a splendid meet. Entries wiil be
received up to midnight, March 6, by Secretary-
Henry Peachey, of the Bowling Association, at
the Home of Indianapolis Lodge.

Newhurgh, N. y.. Lodge Installs
New Memorial Record

Newburgh. N. Y.. Lodge, Xo. 247, recently
installed a beautiful bronze rotary mernorial
rccord in its Lodge room as a result of months of
investigation as to the best method of continu
ing its mortuary roll. The bronze is of book
form set in a recess of the wall, the cover opens
and the bronze leaves turn alternately to the
right and left, bronze bars carrying the names of
the deceased members and dates of record.

Greensburg, Pa., Lodge
Initiates Novel Class

Quite an interesting coincidence marked a class
of candidates recently initiated by Greensburg,
Pa., Lodge, No. 511. Included in the class were
a grandfather and his grandson, to say nothing
of the sons of four brothers, each of the sons
having been proposed by his father. On account
of the prominence of the candidates and the
unusual coincidence of their relationships, the
officers and past officers of New Kensington,Pa.,
Lodge, No. 512, were invited to take full charge
of the initiator>' work. M. Frank Home,
Past District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler and
Trustee of the Pennsylvania Southeast District,
was ablv assisted in the ceremony by Past Ex
alted Ruler J. K. Weaver of Tarentum, Pa.,
Lodge. No. 644, and Roy Stotler, Charles J.
Fennell, and Harry Wolff, all of New Kensington
Lodge. Following the initiation the new mem
bers and visitors were guests of the Lodge at an
elaborate supper in the Home.

Elizabeth, N. J., Lodge is Topic
Of Interesting Sermon

•'Is the Elizabeth Lodge of Elks a Worth
while Organization" was the title of a talk
delivered in the Central Baptist Church of
Elizabeth, N. J., by Dr. Guy Bleakney, the
minister. In the course of a discussion of certain
social conditions that had aroused his indigna
tion Dr. Bleakney said: ".-Vny Lodge that
appropriates so many thousands of dollars to
maintain a club under a fulltime leader where
a wholesome atmosphere is provided for the
recreation of boys; that helps to maintain a one
hundred and ninety acre farm where boys can
go in July and girls in August under a motherly
matron; any Lodge interested in crippled
kiddies; that provides two hundred Christmas
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dinners no matter how large the families- that
sets aside January 9, 1926, for the orphanage
children and gives them a party and provides
a donation for every child; that provides a
home for the aged; that places no emphasis on
denommationahsm or sectarianism or creed
but that has a firm belief in God, a clean body
and sound morals-this Lodge is a worth-while
I^dge m any section of the country. Thank
God we have onem Elizabeth—the Elks."

Roanoke, Fa., Lodge to Install
Fine Pipe Organ

T completed by Roanoke, Va.,Lodge, ^o. 197, for the installation in its L^dge
room of a splendid pipe organ. Arrangements
are being made to have the organ audible in
the ladies club room and in the dining room as
well as m the Lodge room. The instrument
which will have more than 700 pipes with
many unusual combinations, is expected to be
ready byJuly at winch Ume it will be dedicated
^th a public recital Alarge male choir is also
being formed in the Lodge.

Construction New Home of
Los Angeles. Calif., Lodge Completed

Constmction work on the magnificent newHome of Los Angeles, Calif., LtSlge. No oT
IS now completed. The officers nlarmed
start the furnishing of the Homp ™ Ju
and the Elks Builfing

opening celebration which it
expects to hold in the near future
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Hoboken, N. J., Lodge
Entertains Visitors

Hoboken, N. J., Lodge, No. 74 was host
Mher New To""'' "J"";'"'"'

jersey htate Llks -Association, and the officers-
of his Lodgc;,^..\sbury Park, No. 128; adllcSSon
from East Orange Lodge, No. 63^, and man?
others were present. Afeature of the evening
was the splendid exemplification of the initiatory
ntual performed for their hosts by the officers

from Jersey City, which impressed not only the
candidates but the older members as well.

Welfare Committee of San Francisco
Lodge Takes Show to Hospitals

The Social and Community Welfare Com
mittee of San Francisco, Calif., Lodge, No. 3,
through the courtesy of the performers, was
able to stage two performances of the Lodge's
Annual Jinks in nearby hospitals. The first of
these was at the Letterman Hospital at the
Presidio and the second at the Palo Alto Base
Hospital. In both cases individual presents
were distributed before the performance, and
the occasions were greatly enjoyed by the
members of the staff and the patients.

Treasurer and Past Exalted Ruler
Of Pittsjield, Mass., Lodge Dies

The holiday season was saddened for members
of Pittsfield, Mass., Lodge, No. 272, by the
death of Francis J. McMahon, who had served
as Exalted Ruler, 1912-1913, and as Treasurer
since 1917. Mr. McMahon won the affection
and respect of his fellow members by devoted
service to the best interests of Pittsfield Lodge
and by his genial companionship and sym
pathy.

Pennsylvania Southwest Association
Conducts Joint Initiation

At a joint initiation conducted by the South
west District Association of the Pennsylvania
State Elks Association, several hundred candi
dates were admitted to the 21 Lodges com
prising the group. The ceremony, held in the
Soldiers and Sailors Memorial Hall in Pitts
burgh, was a most impressive one. The initia
tory ritual was performed by a picked team
from the Lodges of the District, to the siccom-
paniment of music furnished by various Elk
organizations, including the fine 40 piece band
of Wilkinsburg Lodge, No. 577. The uniformed
Marching Club of Allegheny Lodge, No. 339,
consisting of 60 men, acted as escorts to the
candidates during the initiatory services.

The newly macle Elks were then addressed by
Past Grand Exalted Rulers John K. Tener and
J. Edgar Masters, both of Charleroi Lodge, No.
494; George J. Kambach, of Pittsburgh Lodge,
No. II, President of the Pennsylvania State
Elks .Association; John B. Sweeney of Mc-
Keesport Lodge, No. 136, President of the
Southwest District Association, and other
prominent members of the Order. A special
service was held during the evening in memory
of John F. Norris, a member of the original
Jolly Corksand of Providence, R. I., Lodge, No.
14, whose death is announced elsewhere in this
magazine.
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Progress of the Order in the Southwest
District has been marked during the past few
months and nearly all of the Lodges report a
gratifying growth in membership. .Allegheny
Lodge alone plans to initiate a class of more
than loo candidates this month.

Glens Falls, N. Y., Lodge Paid Visit
By District Deputy Mulholland

District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Joseph
B. Mulholland recentl}- made his oflicial visit
to Glens Falls, N. Y., Lodge, No. Si, where he
was greeted by a large gathering of members
including a number of Past Exalted Rulers. A
special class of candidates was initiated, and the
ritual as exemplified by the ofiicers of Glens
Falls Lodge, called forth Mr. Mulholland's
praise. Previous to the meeting, the District
Deputy and the other distinguished guests and
representatives of neighboring Lodges were
entertained at a dinner given in their honor.
Excellent musical numbers, and addresses by
the visitors, were greatly appreciated by the
diners.

Lodges in Kentucky, West, Hold
Successful Meeting

The Exalted Ruler and Secretaries of Lodges
in Kentucky, West, met recently in the Home
of Louisville, Ky., Lodge, No. 8, at the call
of District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler
Edwin N. Williams. The meeting was a highly
successful one and many matters of importance
to the Lodges in the district were discussed.
Plans for a selective membership campaign
were formulated and a night in March was set
aside for a special initiation.

Neville Miller, Exalted Ruler of Louisville
Lodge greeted the visitors to the Home and
presided at the banquet given in their honor.
Among the many distinguished members of
the Order present was Past Grand Exalted
Ruler Astley Apperly who was the principal
speaker of the evening.

Andy Smith, Famous Football Coach
Ana Member of the Order, Dies

In the death of Andy Smith, famous football
coach at the University of California, the Elks
lose one of their most widely known members.
Mr. Smith was an active and hard working
member of Berkeley, Calif., Lodge, No. 1002,
and one of the country's greatest coaches. A
sportsman on and off the field, he exemplified
the finest traditions of the Order and had a
host of friends all over the country who share
the loss of his Lodge and his University.

Red Bank, N. J., Lodge Has Busy
Period of Social and Welfare T^ork

Red Bank, N. J., Lodge, No. 233, has just
ended a busy period of Social and Community
Welfare work which extended well past the
holiday season. Early in December the annual
charity ball was held and proved a brilliant
success. The proceeds went into the Lodge's
charity fund. Another equally enjoyable
function was the Lodge's annual party for the
children of the members held early in the new
year at the Home. This was very well attended
and it was by far the best party of its kind ever
held by the Lodge.

Red Bank Lodge now has a committee investi
gating the proposition of a new Home. Some
definite action will be taken as soon as the
sentiment of the members is ascertained. Red
Bank Lodge is in a prosperous condition with a
membership of about 900 and is steadily growing,
a class being initiated at nearly every session.

Savannah's Orphans Given
Savings Accounts

Every boy and girl, 212 in all, in Savannah's
four orphan Homes was recently given an
individual savings bank account by Savannah,
Ga., Lodge, No. 183. The distribution was
made at the different Homes during Christmas
week. The name of every boy and girl was
secured in advance and the accounts were
opened for them personally and not in the name
of any guardian or agent. The accounts were
disLributcd among various Savannah banks and
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the Lodge ha? l)ecn nolificd lhat in the majority
of cases the httle ones have already added to
the initial deposit.

It has long been a practice for Savannah
Lodge to send substantial checks to each of the
city's orphanages for general support at Christ
mas. That policy was also followed this year,
in addition to giving the youngsters a practical
lesson in thrift by starting savings accounts for
them.

Such a generous exposition of charity was
made possible by a very successful bazaar which
was held at the Home of Savannah Lodge,
the proceeds of which were devoted ejitirely to
opening of these savings accounts.

New Lodge at Sarasota, Fla.,
Is Instituted

Sarasota, Fla., Lodge, No. 1519, was insti
tuted recently by W. S. Irvin, of Lakeland
Lodge, No. 1291, District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler for Florida West. The Exalted
Ruler is L. D. Reagin, and the Secretary J. C.
Hughy.

Twenty-fifth Annual Minstrel Shotv
OfDetroit, Mich., Lodge Great Success

Insistent demand for encores from the
enthusiastic audience carried far over-time the
program of the twenty-fifth annual minstrel
show of Detroit, Mich., Lodge, No. 34, which
realized a considerable sum for the Lodge's
charity fund. A minstrel chorus of forty voices
and a number of soloists furnished the musical
part of the program, and were followed by
several vaudeville acts. An outstanding feature
of the evening was the twenty-minute drill
of the famous Jackson Zouaves, of Jackson,
Mich., Lodge, No. 113.

Alaska Elks Meet for Week of
Contests and Entertainment

A delegation from Ketchikan, Alaska, Lodge,
No. 1429, including three bowling teams and
the cast of a home-talent show, visited Juneau.
Alaska, for a week of athletic contests and
entertainment. The chief events were the
annual bowling matches between teams repre
senting Juneau Lodge, No. 420, and Ketchikan
Lodge. This year each Lodge entered two
men's teams and one women's. In addition to
these matches there were an indoor track
meet, a performance of the Ketchikan Lodge
show and a barn dance. The citizens and
organizations of Juneau assisted the local Elks
in the entertainment of the visitors and did
much to ensure the success of the week.

Fargo, N. D., Lodge Celebrates
Dedication of Fine Netv Home

Three days of festivities marked the dedication
of the beautiful new $200,000 Home of Fargo,
N. D., Lodge, No. 260. Commencing with the
dedication service on the first day, there fol
lowed the next evening a reception and grand
ball, while the third day's activities included the
initiation of a large class of candidates, and a
smoker and ente.-tainment.

Many hundred members and guests sat down
to the large banquet which preceded the dedica
tory service. S. W. Richardson of the Lodge
acted as toaslmasler of the evening, iiitruducing
Dr. WilHam E. Dudley of the J^ark A%'cnue
Congregational Church in I\Iinneapolis, Minn.,
who delivered the principal address of the ban
quet. W. F. Kurke, Exalted Ruler of the Lodge;
C. P. Brown, President of the Elks Holding
Company in charge of the Lodge's building
program; and Hon. L. B. Hanna, former
Governor of North Dakota, were also important
speakers on the program who outlined the
progress of Fargo Lodge and complimented it on
its achie\'ement in building such a handsome
Home.

Following the banquet came the dedicatory
service which was conducted by Sam F. Crabbe,
assisted by other Past Exalted Rulers of tlie
Lodge. Taking part in the exercises were
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler William
G. Owens and Hon. Tracy R. Bangs, Past Ex
alted Ruler of Grand Forks, N. D., Lodge, No.
255, who delivered the dedicatory address.
During and following the dedication the Band

of Fargo Lodge rendered a number of impressive
selections.

The new Home is constructed of Hebron brick,
a North Dakota product, while the interior
architecture is in the Italian style throughout,
and of exceptional beauty.

On the first floor is a great lounge room,
equiped with beautiful velours and tapestry
furniture. One of the features of this room is a
splendid fireplace of travatine stone, an odd lava
formation imported from Italy. To the left, in
an alcove, is the library and writing-room. A
large game room also opens off_ the lounge, as
does a handsome room especially fitted for
women guests. The Secretary's office, cloak
rooms, kitchen and large dining room are also
on this floor. •The magnificent Lodge room,
94 X54 feet, is on the second floor. This room
has walls of smooth while alabaster and a white
ceiling ornamented with a plaster design which
cost more than Sio,ooo to place. A small Lodge
room, a band room, a small serving room and a
kitchen occupy the rest of the floor. Above, a
roof garden for summer use wll be constructed.
A gymnasium, hand-ball courts, bowling alleys,
shower bath and lockers occupy the ground
floor.

It is a splendid Home of which the members
of Fargo Lodge can well be proud and they are
to be congratulated on the manner in which
the project was planned, financed and carried
through

New District Deputy Grand Exalted
Rulers Appointed

Grand Exalted Ruler William Hawley Atwell
has appointed Harry L. Bethel, Daytona, Fla.,
Lodge, No. 1141, to serve as District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler for the newly created dis
trict of Florida East; A. G. Christenson, Fre
mont, Neb., Lodge, No. 514. as District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler for Nebraska North m
place of Lucius Hammond, resigned, and George
Spaven of San Juan, P. R., Lodge, No. 972,
as District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler for
Porto Rico to succeed J. D. Woodward, re
signed.

Elko, Nev., Lodge Purchases
Site for New Home

A plot, 75 X50feet, facing the court house in
Elko, Nev., has recently been purchased by
Elko Lodge,No. 1472, as a site for its new Home.
The building as projected will be three floors in
height, the first of which will be rented for busi
ness purposes. The Lodge room and club fea
tures will occupy the second, while a number of
living rooms for resident and traveling members
will constitute the third floor. The total invest
ment of the Lodge in Its new Home is expected to
be in the neighborhood of Sqo.ooo.

Nashville, Tenn., Lodge Has
Excellent Library in Home

One of the most interesting and appreciated
features in the Home of Nashville. Tenn., Lodge,
No. 72, is its-library. The number of books is
large and each year the Lodge spends between
Si,800 and 82,000 in adding new volumes to the
shelves. Not only is the library well patronized
by the members but their wives, mothers, sisters
and daughters borrow many books during the
course of the year. Among the volumes occup>'-
ing a prominent placc on the shelves are bound
copies of The Elks M.ag.azixe complete from
the first issue of June, 1922.

New Members and Neiv Home
For Aurora, III., Lodge

During the past two months Aurora, 111.,
Lodge, No. 705, has initiated close to 200 new
members and has shown great activity in all of its
departments. Work on a new Home to cost
8400,000 will be begun shortly. This building
will be one of the finest in the State and will be
designed to take care of the Lodge's rapidlj'
growingmembership. One of the features plan
ned to enhance the beauty of the grounds sur
rounding tlie edifice will be a hfe-size bronze elk
which will be erected near the main entrance.

Philipsburg, Pa., Lodge Shows
Steady Membership Increase

Philipsburg, Pa., Lodge. No. 1173, is showing
a rapid increase in membership. Recently it
initiated another large class of candidates, the
occasion being made unusually impressive by
the presence of the well-known degree team of
Reynoldsville, Pa., Lodge, No. 519, which con
ducted the ceremony. The team was accom
panied by the orchestra of Reynoldsville Lodge
and a large number of members. Following the
initiation the members of Philipsburg Lodge
plaj'ed host to their visitors in lavish style.

few weeks later Philipsburg Lodge pre
sented a beautiful silk altar flag to Reynoldsville
Lodge in appreciation of the splendid work done
by the degree team on this occasion.

District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler
McCoy Visits IVewark, N. J., Lodge

Delegations from every Lodge in the district
of New Jersey Northwest were present at the
Home of Newark Lodge, No. 21, on the occasion
of the official visit of District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler Allen R. McCoy of East Orange
Lodge, No. 630. It was the first visit to the
Lodge's new Home and the large attendance of
New Jersey Elks filled the beautiful Lodge room.
In announcing that he had invited all the Lodges
in his district to meet with him in Newark,

Thepicturesque Home oivned by Lakeivood, N. J.. Lodge, No. 1432
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The newlydedicated Home of Lynbrook, N. Y., Lodge, No. 1515

T 7^ larlyactive inwelfare work andalso plays a large
j part in the social life of the city.

Meadville, Pa., Lodge a Liberal
Confrifeufor to Charities

Meadville, Pa., Lodge, No. 219, in addition
to the charities conducted in its own name, is a
liberal contributor to efTorts of other organiza-Itions in its district. During the past year it has
voted substantial sums to such community proj
ects as the Union Flag-Day celebration, the
Thanksgiving donations of the Associated
Charities and to such organizations as the
Meadville Community Chest, the Meadville
Society for the Prevention of Tuberculosis, and
others. Its most recent undertaking has been
the furnishing of a room in the Spencer Hos
pital, and the provision of funds for its future
maintenance.

Danbury, Conn., Lodge Preparing
For Huge Fair

Approximately 820,000 has already been spent
by Danbury, Conn., Lodge, No. 120, in prepara-

jf New for tl^e huge Fair which it will hold in the
State Armorj' from April 10 to 17, next. The
Committee in charge expects to realize sufficient
funds from this ambitious undertaking to make
possible the erection of a new and larger I-Iome
for the Lodge. The efficient manner in which

Lodges the preliminary plans have been executed and the
I, N. J., enthusiasm of the whole membership promise
larterly success to the project.
^ssocia-
esident Arizona Elks in California

^bere Organization
Dvernor Led by Past Exalted Ruler D. L. Noonan,
year's members of Jerome, Ariz., Lodge, No. i36r, now

natters residing in Southern California, have gotten to
re dis- gether in an informal group known as "The
March Jerome Bunch." They attend meetings of
>Iewark Lodges in the neighborhood, hold smokers and
g next generally keep up the associations formed in
; meet- their Home Lodge. Mr. Noonan, whose ad-

in its dress is 8114 San Antonio Ave., South Gate,
Los Angeles, is anxious to hear froni all members
of No. 1361 living in Southern California.

Officers of Minnesota State Elks
Atwell Association Meet in Minneapolis
tion of important meeting of the oflicersand com

mittee heads of the Minnesota State Elks Asso
ciation and officers from the Subordinate Lodges
in the State, was held recently in the Home of
Minneapolis Lodge, No. 44. President John
E. Regan of Mankato Lodge, No. 225, presided,
and among the distinguished Elks present were
William C. Robertson of Minneapolis^ Lodge,
a member of the Grand Lodge Committee on

largest Social and Community Welfare; I. K. Lewis,
I. 1034, Duluth Lodge, No. 133, member of the Grand
;. The Lodge Committee on Good of the Order, and
3. 673, District Deputy Grand Exalted Rulers Mathias
on and Baldwin of Minneapolis Lodge and Leonard
Dart in C. Seamer of St. Paul Lodge, No. 59. Arrange

ments were made to send a large Minnesota
lose to delegation to the Grand Lodge Reunion in Chi-
e-story cago, and tentative plans for transporation and
articu- lodging were discussed.

Mr. McCoy said that he felt it was fitting for
them to pay tribute to the Mother Lodge of the
State on such an occasion and that in addition
to this he wished Lodges which arecontemplating
newHomes to have an opportunity of obtaining
ideas from the splendid building of the Newark
Elks. Both Mr. McCoy and Past District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Thomas C.
Macksey of East Orange Lodge, No. 630, a
member of the Grand Lodge Auditing Com
mittee, warmly congratulated the officers of No.
21 on their e.xemplification of the initiatory
ritual.

Milwaukee Elks Take Part in Many
Bowling Matches

Interest in bowling is strong among the mem
bers of Milwaukee, Wis., Lodge, No. 46. The
Milwaukee Elks are entertaining the Wisconsin
State Elks Tournament which started January
29 and continues until March 15. In addition
teams representing the Lodge have bowled
home and home matches with representatives
from Waukesha, WLs., Lodge, No. 400; Chicago
ni, Lodge, No. 4 and Oak Park, 111., Lodge'
No. 1295. ^

Port Jervis, N. Y.^ Lodge Celebrates
Twenty-fifth Anniversary

Celebrating its twenty-fifth anniversary with
a dmner and dance Port Jervis, N. Y., Lodge,
No. 645, enjoyed one of the most successful'
occasions of its history. Several hundred Elks
and their ladies sat down to the dinner which
was enUvened with vocal and instrumental
music by a number of entertainers, and followed
by speeches. The address of the evening was
delivered by William E. Fitzsimmons, President
?• f. , Elks Association.Ji-xalted Ruler Howard Swartout welcomed the
members and the guestsand brief addresses were

weU-known New York State
Wks. The dance in the beautifully decorated
Lodge room closed a delightful and memorable
evemng.

Phineas Moses Resigns as Secretary
OfNew Orleans, La., Lodge

After more than thirtv years of continuous
service as Secretary of New Orleans, La.,

No. 30, Phineas Moses has resigned.
Mr. Moses gave as his reasons that he wished
to engage m other pursuits and, at the same
time, to make way for some younger member
to tollow m the important work he has carried
on for so long.

Mr. Moses, one of the oldest Elk ofiicials in
the country in point of continuous service, has
been well known to tlie Order at large for many
years, having served as Exalted Ruler of his
Lodge in 1895-6, and as District Deputy Grand
^xalted Ruler for Louisiana 1896-7. At Grand
Lodge Conventions he is always an outstand-
mg figure, and has taken part in its acti^aties
over a long period of years.

Mr. Moses' successor will be chosen at the
iirst regular meeting in March, his position
being filled in Ihe meantime by District Deputy

Grand Exalted Ruler Albert S. Cain of New
Orleans Lodge.

New Jersey Slate Elks
Association Meets

One hundred and fifty delegates from Lodges
of the State met at the Home of Irvington, N. J.,
Lodge, No. 1245, for the recent quarterly
meeting of the New Jersey State Elks Associa
tion. The meeting was conducted by President
William K. Devereux, of Asbury Park I^dge,
No. 128, and among the distinguished members
of the Order who were present was Governor
A. Harry Moore, of New Jersey, last year's
President of the Association. Various matters
of interest to New Jersey Lodges were dis
cussed, and it, was decidcd to hold Ihe March
quarterly meeting at the Home of Newark
Lodge, No. 21, and the annual meeting next
summer at Long Branch. Following the meet
ing Irvington Lodge tendered a dinner in its
Home to the visitors.

Grand Exalted Ruler Grants
Dispensations for New Lodges

Grand E.valted Ruler William Hawley Atwell
has granted dispensations for the institution of
the following new Lodges:

Fort Pierce, Fla., Lodge, No. 1520.
Millinocket, Me., Lodge, No. 1521.
Ponca City, Okl., Ixidge, No. 1522.

Clinton, Mo., Lodge Initiates
Large Class of Candidates

A class of candidates numbering 52, the largest
in the history of Clinton, Mo., L(xlge, No. 1034,
was recently initiated at a special meetiry?. The
officers of Warrensburg, Mo., Lodge, No. 673,
conducted the ceremony in excellent fashion and
representatives from other Lodges took part in
the celebration that followed.

Clinton Lodge has a membership of close to
500 and owns its Home, a handsome tliree-story
stone structure. The Lodge has been particu-
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From the Far North comes this picture of the Home of Anchorage, Alaska, Lodge, No.
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Nearly all of the visitors remained in Minne
apolis that evening to attend the Athletic Night
put on by No. 44 which included five boxing
bouts, a vaudeville entertainment and a buffet
supper.

Cohoes, N. Y., Lodge Reports on
Crippled Children's Clinic

A recent report of the Crippled Children's
Committee of Cohoes, N. Y., Lodge, No. 13x7,
shows that the first clinic held under the auspices
of the Lodge was most successful. Si.\ty-one
unfortunate children were examined by the
corps of doctors present, under the general
supervision of Dr. L. W. Hubbard of Mount
Vernon, N. Y. The Health Department, the
school authorities and the hospital staff of
Cohoes cooperated to the fullest extent in the
work. The attending physicians and surgeons
and the other guests of the Committee were en
tertained at luncheon in the Lodge Home, where
it was arranged to hold another clinic when con
ditions call for it, which Dr. Hubbard again
volunteered to attend.

JP^elfare Worh Among ChiefActivities
Of Glendive, Mont., Lodge

Glendive, Mont., Lodge, No. 1324, has an
enthusiastic membership which is growing, and
which is active in many fields of community
work. Besides its regular Thanksgiving and
Christmas charities, the Lodge has recently
conducted a number of special entertainments
and raised a considerable sum in this way for
its general charity fund.

Death Takes Treasurer of
Bronx, N. Y., Lodge

The Christmas season was saddened for the
members of Bronx, N. Y., Lodge, No. 871, by the
sudden death of Treasurer Jerome F. Healy.
Mr. Healy had been Treasurer of Bronx Lodge

' since its inception and was one of its hardest
workers and most beloved members. He had
been prominent in public affairs over a long
period, having held important offices in labor
organizations and in the municipal government,
and was widely known for his sincerity and
enthusiasm and readiness to help in times of
stress. His untimely death i.s mourned by hosts
of friends, both in and out of the Order.

Providence, R. I., Lodge Presents
Plaque to School Superintendent

An interesting feature of District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler James N. Storer's official
visit to Providence, R. I., Lodge, No. 14—his
home Lodge—was the presentation of one of the
OldIronsides" bronzeplaques to Mr. William J.

Harper, who is a member of the Lodgeand Super
intendent of Schools in the town of North Provi-
denc... Past Grand Esteemed Leading Knight
James F. Puffy, who is chairman of the Lodge's
pid Ironsides" Committee made the presenta

tion address, and despite the fact that the affair
was a complete surprise to Mr. Harper, a nice
speech of acceptance was made by him. He paid
glowing tributes to the patriotic fervorofmodern
school children, who he claimed were as fully
interested in American traditions as the children
^ any past decade in American history. Mr.
Harper had displayed a keen interest in the
movement to save "Old Ironsides"and personally
attended to the campaign in the schools of his
town.

Johnstown, Pa., Lodge Helps the
Children of Its Community

Johnstown, Pa., Lodge, No. 175, has been
very active recently among the children of its
community. Recently the Lodge set aside a
whole_ week in which the orphans within its
jurisdiction were entertained in various ways.
Not the least important part of theprogram was
a dinner at which close to i,ooo youngsters sat
down. In addition to its work among the or
phans, Johnstown Lodge is sponsoring a Boy
•ScoutTroop that is considered one of the best in
the community. The boys have been given a
fully equipped gymnasium bj' the Lodge which
has also provided a special instructor whodirects
l .icir work.

The basket-ball team of Philadelphia, Pa., Lodge, No. 2, one of the fastest in the East

Chicago, 111., Lodge Succeeds
With rorum Lunches

The Public Forum lunches instituled some
time ago by Chicago, 111., Lodge, No. 4, aie
proving highly successful. The large dining
room is packed to capacity each Saturday, and
some of the most prominent public officials in the
city have addressed tlie gatherings. Many of
the officialswho have appeared are also members
of the Lodge, among them being Mayor William
E. Dever, Chief of Police Morgan A. Collins,
Postmaster Arthur C. Lueder, and States
Attorney Robert E. Crowe. The Chicago news
papers all give prominent position to the stories
of these meetings, and Chicago Lodge is reaping
the benefit of this excellent publicity in the
applications of many desirable citizens.

Watertown, N.Y., Lodge Gives
Away 1000 Pairs of Shoes

Watertown, N. Y., Lodge, No. 496, gave away
1,000 pairs of shoes and stockings in its recent
annual distribution to the needy children of its
district. The basement of the Lodge was ar
ranged like a regular shoe store, with long lines of
chairs and benches, and the youngsters were
marshalled into line, fitted and given their equip
ment. A group of members and their wives and
a number of shoe clerks volunteered for the
occasion, and through their efforts the 1,000
children passed through the basement in less
than three hours.

La Crosse, fFis., Lod^ Works With
City's Social Service Bureau

In practically all its Social and Community
Welfare activities La Crosse, Wis., Lodge, No.
300, works through the city's Social Service
Bureau, having found that in this way it is sure
of reaching those who need .help most. Its
Thanksgiving and Christmas distributions were
made with the help of the Bureau and its
parties for the young of the city were also
conductcd with the assistance of this organiza
tion.

Martin Behrman, Member of New
OrleansLodge and MayorofCity,Dies

New Orleans, La., Lodge, No. 30,.has lost, by
the death of Martin Behrman, Mayor of New
Orleans, one of its most prominent and active
members. An Elk for the last twenty-five years,
Mr. Behrman, by his high ideals, hjs unselfish
ness and his forceful leadership, attained a
commanding position in fraternal and civic
affairs, and gathered about him many devoted
friends who are mourning his loss. Commenting
editorially on his death the New Orleans Timcs-
Picaynnc said: "His rise from humble begin
nings to a longer lease of official power than most
men enjoy was a distinction and tribute to his
qualities. But even more remarkable and praise
worthy we think was the steady and visible
growth of his ideals and concepts of service.

His final year was his most fruitful. His sum
mons from life before his dream for New Orleans
could be visualized under his hand will be
counted a great loss to the community."

Washington, Pa., Lodge Has Fast
Basket'Ball Team

.Among its many activities this year Washing
ton, Pa., Lodge, No. 776, has organized a first
class basket-ball team which has given an
excellent account of itself wherever it has
played. The team is anxious to add a few
more games to its schedule and any other
Lodge that wishes to accept the challenge
should get in touch with Manager Pete Gross
man at the Home of Washington Lodge.

Elks Orchestra Playing on
Ship on World Tour

An orchestra, led by Harry Spindler, every
member of which is an Elk, is attached to the
S. S. Bclgcnland of the Red Star Line, now
on a world tour. When the ship reached
San Francisco the orchestra was feted by San
Francisco Lodge, No. 3, and in return played
a concert of jazz numbers. On the departure
from Honolulu Mr. Spindler was presented
with a wreath of lei by Prof. Mealakai, leader
of the famous Royal Hawaiian Band.

Successful Charity Ball Given
By Portsmouth, N. H., Lodge

The annual Charity Ball of Portsmouth,
N. H., Lodge, No. 97, was again a great social
and financial success. Over 1,000 members
and guests enjoyed the concert and dance
music furnished by a Ladies' Orchestra from
Boston. Following the eleven o'clock toast
given by Exalted Ruler Henry S. Murch, Jr.,
refreshments were served to the dancers.

Warning to Lodge Against
Stolen Membership Card

Lodges are warned to Jje on their guard
against a well dressed man of apparently 35
years of age who recently stole the membership
card of Frank S. Jacques of Auburn, N. Y.,
Lodge, No. 474. The card was stolen from
the locker rooms of the .Auburn Y. M. C. A. by
the stranger who had been granted the privileges
of the Association by presenting a membership
card in the Massill6n, Ohio, branch, bearing
the name of Ricco. This card, it was found
had also been stolen by him. In addition
to taking the card of Mr. Jacques a considerable
amount of money, jewelry, card cases, etc.,
were taken from others who were using the
locker rooms. As it is quite likely that, an
attempt will be made to use Mr. Jacqucs' card,
Lodges should be on the look-out and communi
cate with C. A. Dayton, Secretary of Auburn
Lodge, should the card be presented. The
stolen card bears the number 1088 and shows
dues paid to October i, 1925.
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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, Lodge No. 1281
Albany, N. Y.. Lodge No. 49
Albuquerque. N. M., Lodge No. 461
Amsterdam, N. Y.. Lodro 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 No. 10
Bremerton, Wash., Lodge No. 1181
Bridgeport, Conn., Lodge No. 36
Bridgeton, N. J., Lodge No. 733
Butte, Mont., Lodge No. 240
Canton. 111.. Lodge No. 626
Centralia. Wash.. Lodge No. 1083
Chicago, 111., Lodge No. 4
Coatesville, Pa., Lodge No. 1228
Cohoes, N. Y.. Lodm No. 1317
Concord, N. H., Lod^ No. 1210
Du Bois. Pa.. Lodge No. 349
East Liverpool, Ohio. Lodge No. 2s8
Eau Claire. Wis.. Lodge No. 402
Erie, Pa.. Lodge No., 67
PlagstafiF. Ariz., Lodge,No. 499
Florence, Colo.. Lodge No. 611
Fort Shiith. Ark.. Lodro No. 341
Fresno. Calif.. Lodro No. 439
Gloucester. Mass.. Lodge No. 892
Grafton. W. Va.. 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. 82s
Johnstown, Pa., Lodge No. 175
^plin. Mo., Lodg3 No. soi
KenosHa, Wis., Lodge No. 750
Kingston, N. Y., Lodge No. 550
La Grande, Ore., Lodge No. 433
Lake City, Fla., Lodge No. 893
Lakeland, Fla., Lodge No. 1291
Lamar, Colo., Lodge No. 1319
Lancaster. Pa.. Lodge No. 134
Lebanon. Pa.. Lodge No. 631
Litchfield. 111.. Lodge No. 654
Little Palls, Minn., Lodge No. 770
Lorain, Ohio, Lodge No. 1301
Louisville, Ky., Lodge No. 8
Los Angeles, Calif., Lodge No. 99
Manili, P. I., Lodge No. 761
Meriden, Conn., Lodge No. 35
Middleboro, Mass., Lodge No. 1274
Milton, Pa., Lodge No. 913 ,
Milwaukee, Wis., Lodjge No. 46
Minneapolis, Minn., Lodge No. 44
Missoula, Mont.. Lodge No. 383
Monessen, Pa., Lodge No. 773
Muncie. Ind., Lodge No. 24s
Newark, N. J.. Lodge No. 21
New Rochelfe, N. Y.. Lodge No. 756
New York. N. Y.. Lodge No. i
North Adams, Mass., Lodge No. 487
Olympia Wash., Lodge No. 186
Omaha, Neb., Lodge No. 39
Passaic, N. J., Lodge No. 387
Paterson. N. J., Lodge No. 60
Pensacola, Fla., Lod^ No. 497
Philadelphia, Pa., Lodge No. 2
Pittsburgh, Pa., Lodge No. 11
Plymouth, Mass., Lo^e No. 1476
Pocatello, Idaho. Lodge No. 674
Pomona. Calif., Lodge No. 789
Portland, Me.. Lodge No. 188
Portland, Ore., Lodge No. 142
Pqughkeepsie, N. Y., Lodge Ni_. .
Providence, R. I.. Lod^ No. 14
Qu^ns Borough. N.Y., Lodge No. 878
Quincy. III., Lod-^e No. 100
Ouincy, Mass.. Lodge No. 943
Rochester, N. Y.. Lodge No. 24
Rockville, Conn., Lodge No. 1359
Rutherford. N. J.. L^ge No. 547
Salem. Ohio, Lc^e No. 30s
Salt Lake City. Utah. Lodge No. 85
San Antonio, Texas. Lodge No. 216
San Francisco, Calif., L<^ge No. 3
Scranton. Pa., Lodge No. 123
Seattle. Washk, Lodge No. 92
Silver City, N. M., L^ge No. 413
Springfiela, 111., Lodge No. is8
Springfield. Mass.. Lodge No. 6t
St. Cloud, Minn., Lodge No. si6
Susanville, Calif., Lodge No. 1487
Sycamore, 111., Lodge No. 1^02
Tamaqua, Pa., Lodge No. 592
Tampa, Fla., Lodge No. 708
Trenton, N. J.. Lodge No. los
Troy, N. Y., Lodge No. 141

Hill, N. J., Ledge No. 13s-
Walla Walla, Wash.. Lodge .No. 387
Wenatchee, Wash., Lodge" No.'1186
Wichita, Kans., I^odge No. 42-?
Wmston-Salem, N. C., Lodge No. 440
Woonso=ket, R. I.. Lodge .\'o. 850
York, Pa., Lod ,'e No. 213

o. 27s

TF any Lodge has accommoda-
^ tions, but is not listed here. The
Elks Magazine will be glad to in
clude it on request without charge.

San Francisco, Calif., Lodse
To Receive Beautiful Clock

A beautiful carved mahogany chiming hall
clock, the ^ft of Mr. Alfred Panzer, a member,
willbe officially presented to San Francisco, Calif.',
Lodge, No. 3, the latter part of this month.

The clock, which is being specially manufac
tured at a cost of $1,600, will stand in the Lodge
library. It is to be equipped with cathedral
chimes, which will sound all the quarters, and
will be one of the finest timepieces in the city.

Fulton, N. Y., Lodge to Have Old
lime Minstrel Show

Fulton, N. Y., Lodge, No. 830, is planning to
stage one of the most elaborate minstrel shows
ever attempted in the city. Many special
featureshave beenin rehears^ for somemonths,
and the entire membership is keenly enthusiastic
over the event. The show will be given at the
Quirk Theatre, April 5 and 6.

Seattle, Wash., Lodge Closes
Successful Membership Campaign

"With the closing of the recent membership
campaign conducted by Seattle, Wash., Lodge,
No. 92, it was announced that nearly 1,500 new
Elks had been brought in. At the celebration
which wound up the drive, awards of a trip to
the coming Grand Lodge Reunion in Chicago
were made to two members who had obtained
the largest number of applications.

News Sought ofJoe T. Whitman
Of Fort Worth, Tex., Lodge

Mrs. H. M. Strealy, of 108Lydia Street,Terrell,
Tex., is anxious to have news of her brotJber, Joe
T. \'(^itman, a member in 1920 of Fort Worth,
Tex., Lodge, No. 124. Mr. Whitman, who was
last heard from in 1920, leaving Fort Worth for
Houston, Tex., is about 41 years old, 5 feet 3
in(±es in height, 140pounds in weight, with dark
hair and eyes. He usually found his employment
in drug stores and was known at Richmond,
El Paso and Eagle Pass, Tex. Any member of
the Order having information of Mr. Whitman
will confer a favor by writing to his sister.

Success of Muskegon, Mich., Lodge
Reviewed at Anniversary Party

The thirty-second anniversary celebration of
Muskegon, Mich., Lodge, No. 274, was one of the
largest and most successful meetings ever held
by Muskegon Elks. Members and guests to the
number of several hundred enjoyed the games
and entertainment provided for the occasion.
The success of Muskegon Lodge during its
thirty-two years of existence was reviewed by
the speakers of the evening, among whom were
Byron O. Smith, Past Exalted Ruler of Grand
Rapids Lodge, No. 48, Vice-President of the
Michigan State Elks Association; District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Charles J. Dovel,
of Manistee Lodge, No. 250, and Dr. Ernest
Eimer, charter member and first Inner Guard of
Muskegon Lodge.

New Home of Sacramento Lodge
Tallest in the City

The splendid new Home of Sacramento, Calif.,
Lodge, No. 6, now nearing completion, is the
tallest structure in the city. As originaUy
planned, the Home was to be fourteen stories
high, but a thirty-foot chimes tower has been
added, which gives it its premier position. Tall
and ^aceful, the beautiful lines of the building
are visible for many miles and add much to the
dignity of Sacramento's sky-line.

Building Plans of Various
Lodges Approved

The Grand Exalted Ruler and the Board of
Grand Trustees have approved the building plan
and purchase of property of New Brunswick,
N. J., Lodge, No. 324,as follows: Erection of a
new Home, the estimated cost of the proposed
three-story buQding to be $275,000, and pur
chase of property for $65,000.

Plans of Santa Monica, Calif., Lodge, No. go6,
as follows: Erection of a new Home to cost ap-
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proximately 8350,000 on a site owned by the
Lodge. Furnishings to cost 825,000. The build
ing is to be five stories and basement, the first
floor to be devoted to stores and the Lodge's
dining room.

Detroit, Mich., Lodge Holds
Past Exalted Rulers Night

One of the most impressive Lodge events of
the year to be held in the Home of Detroit,
Mich., Lodge, No. 34, took place last month
when Past Exalted Rulers Night was celebrated.
Eveiy chair was occupied by a Past Exalted
Ruler of the Lodge with District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler Aldrich Baxter acting as Exalted
Ruler for the night. Preceding the meeting a
dinner was given to all Past Exalted Rulers by
E.xalted Ruler James Bonar.

State President John J. Lermen
Tours Southern California

John J. Lermen, President of the California
State Elks iVssociation and Past Exalted Ruler of
San Francisco Lodge, No. 3, recently made a
ten-day tour of the Southern California Lodges.
Mr. Lermen, meeting each evening with a group
of assembled Lodges, stressed particularly the
forest-fireprevention program of the Association.
Many distinguished members of the Order met
and accompanied Mr. Lermen on parts of his
trip, among them being Dr. Ralph Hagan, Past
State President, who arranged the President's
itinerary; Past^State Presidents Richard C. Ben-
bough and Harry M. Ticknor; A. R. Schultz, a
Vice-President of the State Association, and
State Trustee C. Taylor Renaker.

Montclair, N. J., Lodge to Hold
Monster Frolic in New Home

The first big event to be held in the beautiful
new Home of Montclair, N. J., Lodge, No. 891,
will be an elaborate Frolic which will take place
the week of March 15. Fifty ladies, wives and
friends of members, will assist at the many booths
and the affair is expected to be a great success.

Stockton, Calif., Lodge Holds
Father and Son Night

Under the auspices of the Big Brother Com
mittee, Stockton, Calif., Lodge, No. 218, re
centlycelebrated "Father-and-Son Night" vyith
an entertainment put on by the "Little
Brothers." This Committee is very active and
at the present time has fifteen boys and girls
under its supervision, including two youngsters
maintained in an institution of learning. Dur
ing the past year the Lodge has spent approxi
mately one thousand dollars in this fine welfare
work and is planning for even more extensive
efforts in the future.

Sunhury, Pa., Lodge Greets
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler

The visit of District Deputy Grand Exalted
Ruler J. Roy Cherry of Williamsport, Pa.,
Lodge, No. 173, to Sunbury, Pa., Lodge, No.
267, was made the occasion of a reception and
dinner in his honor. Mr. Cherry, who was ac
companied on his visit by Past District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler Howard R. Davis, warmly
complimented the Lodge on its splendid new
Home and the progress it is making.

Watervliet, N. Y., Lodge Celebrates
First Anniversary

The first birthday anniversary of Watervliet,
N. Y., Lodge, No. 1500, was celebrated with a
dinner and entertainment which were attended
by many well-known members of the Order.
The principal speaker of the evening was Pres
ident William E. Fitzsimmons, of the New York
State Elks Association, while other addresses were
delivered by State Chaplain Rev. Peter J.
Donnelly, of AVatervliet Lodge, Past District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Henry S. Kahn
of Cohoes, N. Y., Lodge, No. 1317, and Mayor
Halpin, a member of Watervliet Lodge.

Watervliet Lodge had a charter membership of
91, which it has increased during its first year to
more than 200.

{Continued on page 82)



^awiseinvestment
MOWBetter tlian

ever before
Dodge Brothers, Inc. have announced
astonishingly low new prices.

They have announced important re
finements in their product. Always
building an exceptional car, they are
now building better than ever.

Better in many ways—in beauty,
comfort, driving vision, engine
smoothness, snap, elasticity, and get
away.

The simultaneous offering of lower
prices and vital improvements is made

Old Price New Price

Touring Car - • • - ®875 * 795
Roadster ----- 855 79S
Type-B Sedan - - - 1045 895
Special Type-A Sedan - 1280 1075

possible by a gigantic expansion of
buildings and equipment.

Ten million dollars so invested per
mit great savings through vastly in
creased volume and efficiency.

Part of these savings goes into further
betterment of the car. The other part
goes directly back to the buyer—^in
the form of a price reduction that
staggered the industry.

Those who chose Dodge Brothers
Motor Car in the past invested their
money wisely. Today they invest
more wisely than ever before.

Old Price New Price

Coupe ^ 960 * 845
Panel Commercial Car - 960 885
Screen Commercial Car 885 810

Chassis 730 655

F. O. B. Detroit

• •nse- BROTMeFas.lNC.DexROiT
OoDee- 5<%oTMe>^s (Canada) LiMc-res

TORONTO, ONTAmO

DODBE- BRDTHeRS
MOTOR CARS



ONLYafew drops needed and AquaVelva
keeps theface like velvetall day

5 after-shaving
comforts . . . /w 4
seconds from 9 drops
POWDERS are fine for shiny noses

but not for the newly shaven skin.
Powders act as a blotter. They rob the
skin of its needed natural moisture.
Aqua Velva,created expressly for after
shaving use, conserves the natural
moisture of the skin.

First: It gives your face an invigorating,
lively tingle.

Second: It sterilizes and helps heal each
tiny cut and scrape.

Third; It has a free, healthy, masculine
fragrance. . -

Fourth: It guards your face against all
weather exposure,sun apd wind and cold.

Fifth: It conserves the needed natural
moisture in your skin. (Powder absorbs
this necessary moisture — leaves the
skin dry.) Aqua Velva conditions your
face and keeps it all day long as flexible
and comfortable as Williams Shaving
Cream leaves it.

The large 5-ounce bottle at your dealer's is
50c (60c in Canada). By mail, postpaid on re
ceipt of price if your dealer is out of it.

FREE OFFER—The coupon below
is for your convenience. Send it today
Jor generous test bottle.

Williams
Aqua Velva

for use after shaving
Made by the makers of
Williams ShavinrtX^rcani

The J. B. Williams Co.
Dept. 123, Glastonhiiry, Coriv,
(Canadian address, 1114 St. Tairirk Street,
Montreal)

Send fret test houie "f Aqua Veha.
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His Father's Son
(Conlinucd from page p)

out. And you—you let your Up curl a little
while ago when I said your father had rather
have you win than win himself. You're so old,
so wise, so poised—yet, dearest boy, there are
a lot of things about life you have still to
learn."

He shrugged, seemed about to speak, but no
words came.

"Everything has come easily to you, Junior,"
she continued at length. "I suppose every only
child is spoiled. You're not to blame for that.
It's the fault of the parents—it's so much easier
to be selfish in our love and to indulge than it is
to be wholesomely unyielding when it is really
for the child's best interest. IButyou've always
been so decent, so lovable that I thought we had
pot away \\ith it. Junior—" she stared at him—
"don't you care for your father at all any more? "

He rose abruptly.
"Mother, isn't that rather a ridiculous

question?"
"Is it? I hope it is. You see perhaps I'm

more understanding than your father. I had
brothers and then, you know, a mother is apt
to sec things that no one else does. Perhaps it
would have been easier for dad had he been as
favored as you have been. But he wasn't. By
the time he was your age he had no parents; he
had to work his way through college. Every
thing that came to him he had to work for. So
you see—"

He interrupted her."
"Mother, listen. On the question of absolute

form, I mean the way we've both been playing,
I ought to beat dad to-morrow. I'm not trying
to be boastful. You know I'm not that sort.
I'm merely speaking by the card. Do—do—you
think it would be better if I didn't try to win?
Is that what you've been working round—"

A low exclamation, half of pain, half of
wonderment was the interruption.

"My . poor . boy!" Her eyes were wde,
incredulous. "My dear boy!" There came a
pause,. "I've nothing more to say, Junior."
Sheleft him, walking slowly out of the door. . . .

; The Comerfords came into the breakfast
room together next morning. The first eighteen
holes of the final match were to start at ten
.thirty and plans had been made" for an early
meal.

•Mary Comerford had looked into her son's
room on the way down but he was not there
and his place at table had been cleared. The
maid, upon inqu^iry, said he had breakfasted

I nearly an hour before.
' Nodding, Mary sat down filled with a sense
I of foreboding which was heightened when she

discovered a note under her plate. She picked
it up, fingering it hesitantly and it was not
until her husband, who had been regarding her
with frowning intentness rose and came to her
side, that she opened the sheet.

" T^EAR mother," Junior had written, "about
midnight, I decided to default this golf

affair. Probably you won't approve but any
way I've got to go through with this thing as

I I see it. You said the other day I've got
; twenty more years of top golf yet. That's

right. I have. So to-day I'm not playing.
I'm going fishing. You explain to dad and fix
it up like a good girl."

.\s the note dropped from her hand Comer-
ford picked it up, silently folded it and put it
into his pocket. His rugged face was pale,
drawn.

"Don!" She stared at him. "What are you
going to do? "

"I'm going to get him." He glanced at his
wrist watch. "I know where he is—Dawson's
Neck. We'll just have time." He gazed
gloweringly at his wife. "What did you say
to him, Mary?"

"I—I—talked to him as a mother should
talk. Nothing you could possibly have objected
to. Don't stand there, looking. Telephone to
the garage for Cavanaugh and the big car. I'll
get his sticks and golfing clothes. Hurry,
won't you please!" Shepushed him toward the
house telephone and then hastened out of the
room.

Less than an hour later, turning into a
: country road from the main thoroughfare,
i following it nearly a mile, Mary Comerford,

who had been prey to doubts as to the accuracy
of her husband's conjecture concerning the
)lace which Junior had selected for fishing,
eaned forward in the seat as she saw a yellow

roadster standing under a tree.
"There he is." She nudged her husband

excitedly.
He smiled grimly.
"There is the car. He's probably worked up

stream. You sit here and I'll follow it up."
"How do you know it's up? Wh)' not down? "
"I taught him to fish here." Comerford

shrugged; "we always worked up. You stay—"
"I shall not. I'm going with you." She

waited impatiently while he locked the door of
the car and then seized his arm as he struck into
a small field and thence to the woods through
which the stream flowed.

'T^HEY found him before they had walked a
mile. He was standing in the middle of a

gentle cataract and for a full minute there was
silence as the two paused on the bank abreast
of him. It was Comerford who finally spoke.

"Junior—" His voice was deep, ringing—
"you've done everything you could to let me
win final possession of that damned golf cup
without any effort at all. But you see, I don't
care to win it that way. You're a man, a sports
man; you must sec that." He waited a moment
then raised his hand. "Your-sticks and clothes
are in our car. We've just an hour and a quarter
left to report. You—"

"Dad, I'd rather fish. I don't feel like
golf-"

Comerford studied him a moment, markmg
the stubborn set of his jaws.

"You don't feel up to golf! Look hero, son.
Your,mother has been talking to you and—"

"Don—"
"Just a moment, Mary. Son, let me tell you

something; if you had any idea of running out
• on this match because you didn't want to beat
me, or perhaps because your mother didn't
want you, why—"

"Donald Comerford."
"Please Mary. What I'm trying to get at,

June, is, that you needn't be afraid you will
beat me. I suppose if we came right down to
it, our game is pretty even—with both at our
best. But in this match to-day ability won't
count for everything. It is nerve that is going
to tell. I've never been on my game a single
time I've played you this year. Why? Because
of old habit, I suppose. When you were a kid
I always let you win everything just because
you were upset if you didn't. Spoiled. That's
the answer.

He paused and the two stood gazing at each
other, not moving.

"Well, to-day. Junior, I'm not going to spoil
you. I'm going to make up for a lot of things
and you're going to get the beating of your
young life. So come on out of that brook and
take it like a man."

As though detecting his father's drift of
strategy a smile was creeping over Junior's
face when Comerford raised his hand, fixing him
with index finger.

"I mean it, Junior, about beating you. If
you were the sport you ought to be, or, if you
had felt yourself geared for this match, you
wouldn't have made all this trouble. No,
you would have been on the course bright and
early, ready for—"

With a sharp exclamation Junior jerked his
fly from a quiet hole in the rapids where it had
been drifting unobserved and reeled in with
nervously rapid turns.

Mary Comerford's eyes were shining.
"Hurry, Junior." She waited as her son

waded out of the brook, Comerford striding on
ahead.

When the two reached the car he transferred
his son's golf kit and the bag containing his
clothes to the roadster.

"If you reach the club ahead of me, Junior,
tell them I'll be there on time."

".Ml right, sir."
".'\.nd June—better take a couple of extra

packs of cigarettes out on the links with you.
You'll need their support."

Replying with a dour glance, Junior flung
{Conliiiiied on page 50)
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TflE House THAT-
Jaci^- Built

— and your telephone
This is the

telephone that
Western Elec
tric built

This is the shell
that incloscd the re
ceiver on the tele
phone that Western
Electric built.

This is the mould
that made the shell . . .

This is the lead that
formed the mould . . .

YOU recall the chain of events in
the House that Jack Built—one

thing leading to another? When it
comes to the Telephone that Western
Electric Built you find the same sort
of chain.

At Western Electric skilled artisans

carry the work of making the Bell
telephone on through all its stages.
Industries within an industry have

been developed here—not only a fac
tory for producing the many types of
telephone equipment, but also a tool
factory, a rubber mill, a cable shop,
a wire-drawing plant and many
others.

For all the world it is like a fairy
tale come true. But on how vast
a scale—the fact greater than the
fancv.

This is the
plant that made
the gas that
heated the lead
that formed the
mould that
made the shell
that inclosed
the receiver on
the telephone
that Western
Electric built.

SINCE 1882 MANUFACTURERS FOR THE BEI. L SYSTEM



Have

Beautifu.
Waxed
Floors

'this Quick, Electric Way
WHY go to the expense and

trouble of refinishing your
floors every year or two? It

isn't necessary—if you use the
Johnson Wax treatment. This
takes only a few minutes—there
is no hard work—no messy rags
and pails. And afterwards your
floorswill require but half the care.

Waxed floors are so beautifijl and dis-
tmctive. They sparkle and gleam. They
reflect sunshine and light. But waxed
floors are also practical—easy to care for

and convenient—your rooms aren't
upset for days at a time.

All you do is spread a thin even coat of
Johnson's Liquid Wax with a Lamb's-
wool Mop. This cleans the floor and
imparts a protecting film of wax which
a Weighted Brush or Electric Polisher
quicklybrings to a gleaming,lastingpolish.

At your neighborhood store you can rent
a Johnson's Wax Electric Floor Polisher

For ^2,00 a Day!
Telephone yourdealer and make an appointment
to rent one for a day this Spring.

S.C.JOHNSON fe?SON,Racine,Wis.
"The Floor Finishing Authorities"

This Hand Outfitconsists o{:
1 Quart ofjohnson's Liquid Wax . . $1.40
1 Johnion'..arab's-wool Wax Mop . . 1.501 JohnsonWeiahted Floor Polishing Brush 3.50
1 Johnson Book on Hotne Beautifying . .25

;A Saving of $1.65! S6.65
T/iis offer ii
good al dept.,
drug, furni
ture, grocery,
hardviore and
Paint slOTiS.

PLOOR ^
f POLISHING
1 OUTPIT

U'Sg.op

This Floor
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His Father's Son
{Continued from page 4S)

himself into the car, jammed the self-starter
viciously and in another few seconds was swing
ing do%vn the road in a cloud of dust.

"The trouble," said Comerford, as he bent
over the wheel of the big sedan, "is that I've
never handled Junior as I should have done
since he grew up. Too much sentiment. I
never realized he was a man. Things have
to change, you know. He has been right,. I
wrong."

His -wife regarded him with a trace of anxiety
in her eyes.
- "I've ahvays been rather keen about your
sentimental side myself, Don. Don't you
think it's a little late to change now?"

Comerford reached for the gear shift.
"That depends upon how miich of a mess

I've made of things so far."
"Yes"—her lips were compressed, her fingers

tapping nervously upon her knees—"I suppose
it docs."

'T^HERE is alwaj's a fascinating element in
father and son golf that appeals to the imagi

nation and enlists sentiment. Golf has many
virtues and all of them have been acclaimed;
that is to say, most all. For has any one
considered that this is the one major game in
which sire and heir may meet upon competitive
terms that are approximately even in practically
every respect?

Comerford, who had become very loquacious
as he and Junior made their way to the first
tee, voiced this thought to his son. But the
younger man was not in a conversational mood
and thus the thought was not explored.

The gallery was large, extremely large, and
it was not until the elder Comerford's mood was
recognized that a certain tenseness departed
from those who had come to witness this family
contest. For Comerford was geniality itself.
He hailed friends among the crowd and launched
pleasantries concerning the approaching game,
not neglecting to mention that the younger
generation needed a wholesome lesson a.nd
that he was prepared to administer it. Taking
cue, more than one of Comerford's friends
relaxed into mild badinage while Junior's
dignity increased as his father's lessened and
Mary Comerford surveyed the two with the
mien of one who after all these years -finds
knowledge vain and experience empty.

Comerford was first away. The hole was
418 yards, the fairway wide and bending
^ghtly to the left. Teeing the ball he rose
and without preliminary fuss and feathers sent
it screaming straight for the pin. He had never
made a better drive in liis life but he affected
chagrin, walking away with shaking bead.

"It ^l take quite an iron shot to get onto
the green," he grumbled. "I expected to carry
farther."

Jimior cast a quick glance at him and then
bent down to tee his ball. He made a good
drive but not nearly as long a one as his father
had made.

"June—" Comerford wnked at the younger
man—"that was a careful, cautious drive.
That kind of a game won't beat me to-day."

"Yes sir." Junior nodded sullenly and
handed his driver to the caddy. When he
reached the ball his iron shot went badly to the
left. It did not even stay in one of the numer
ous traps but jumped out and into a dirt
roadway. As for Comerford, his niblick sent
the ball straight and true onto the green.

"Well, June—" He grinned at his son—
"looks a little like first blood, I guess."

"Wait." With set face Junior went over to
the road and selecting a mashie launched into
his stroke \vith cool venom. The click was
sharp, the ball rose from the dirt on a low
trajectory, traveling fast. How far_ it was
bound no one could have told but it hit a
mound at one side of the green and was de
flected hardly five feet from the cup.

Comerford gazed solemnly at his son as he
came onto the green.

"Junior, I know you don't want me to say
after the game that you had all the luck. Don't
you want to play that one over again?"

"No thanks, I'll keep it," muttered the boy,
gazing rebukingly at the laughing gallery.

Comerford took two putts and Junior one,

both as a consequence being square on the
first hole.

Junior slightly topped his next drive and it
was well behind his father's fine effort.

"I don't need any encouragement, June,"
commented his father. "I'm feeling fine. So
don't play off, please."

Junior made no reply. Indeed, as play pro
gressed and Comerford's garrulity ran on, the
younger man's grim taciturnity approached a
point where, under any other circumstances, it
would have been positively unfilial. In extenu
ation it might be said that this was an import
ant championship event in which concentration
would have been regarded by any golfer as
essential and that Junior was not on his game.

When the eighteen holes were completed
and play ceased for luncheon he had done
nothing to be proud of and the fact that he
was square with his father was due more to his
father's curious lapses at certain junctures than
to "any merit in his own game.

His mother caught 'him by the arm as he
entered the club house.

"Junior," she said, "I have a table for three.
It will be a family luncheon, you know."

He turned to her, flushing.
"Oh, no it won't. I'm sorry, mother, but I

want you to excuse me. I don't feel in a family
mood. Dad has played this match like a
Babbitt and I'm good and sore if you want to
know it."

"Junior!" She caught him by the a™,
shaking it gently. "Listen to me. I'm going
to excuse you from luncheon. You get a table
and go off by yourself. And while you're alone
I want you to think about something very
carefully. Now, just a moment, please, dear
boy. Do you know what the gallery are say-
ing?"

"No and I don't care three cents what they
are saying."

"At any rate I'm going to tell you. They say
that your father has bluffed you right out of
this match and that he could have been six
up on you if he had wanted to play his game.
So he could and you know it. Why, some of
his bad shots have been so apparent that even
I have caught it."

The boy straightened, flushing darkly.
"If I thought that, I'm damned—sorry,

mother, but I'm damned if I would finish out
this burlesque golf match."

"T WONDER. Junior, my pet lamb, come
here a minute by the window. I want to

tell you something. Would you like to have
match end as it has begun? "

"What do you mean?"
"Would you like to have it end with you

being set down before everyone who has a
sense of humor and a sense of proportion as a
conceited, egotistical prig? Here's the point
you've got to decide; is all this false dignity of
yours worth maintaining at the price of being
made a show of before these spectators?"

Junior jerked away impatiently, but turned
again.

"He is an older man. He is my father.
There are things that are not done."

She looked at him a moment, a faint smile
playing about her lips.

"Your father seems to have waived his
parental prerogatives. Do you know. Junior,"
she added after a pause. "I don't think he ever
valued them very highly. Just think that over.
Go off to your luncheon table and think about
it."

She patted him upon the shoulder, pushed
him gently from her and turned to the dining
room where her husband was standing at a
table, waiting.

Dessert had just been served when Junior
Comerford, suddenly rising from his table in an
alcove, crossed the room to where his father
and mother were seated. He stood awkwardly
a moment and then as Comerford bent over his
plate he cleared his throat.

"Dad," he said, "do you think you can spot
me that dish of lead pudding and beat me this
afternoon?"

Comerford sat back with a jerk, his spoon
seemed to tremble in his hand. Then, as

'Continued on page 52)
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OVERat the factory they told me
i that the sales of Sweet Caporal
f Cigaretteshad beenmounting

up steadily here of late. There
was no unusual stimulation in

the way of a special advertising campaign.
But sales had grown largerand still larger.
They are growing while you are reading
this. More Sweet Caporalsarebeingsold
today than were sold yesterday, more will
be sold tomorrow than were sold today.

^— , • This condition
applies to the re-

tailers all over the United States. Ac
cording to expert opinion there can be
but one explanation to account for so
spontaneous and unforced a ground-
swell in the demand for a brand which
has been a standard and a staple for
forty-seven years.

The answer isthat an increasing num
ber of cigarette smokers in America are
turning to the crusty natural blend that
suitedtheir fathersand theirgrandfathers
who bought Sweet Caporal Cigarettes
before them, a blend of selectedVirginia
tobacco,madeintocigarettesbya process
which has never been changed, with the
purest of Vermont maple sugar for its
savoring, and positively nothing else.

Perhaps you have noticed that part of
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too I
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the trademark of Sweet Caporals is a blaz
ing sun. That trademark is historic. It
appeared on the first package of Sweet
Caporals that was manufactured back in

. 1878. No matter
X \ whether you buy

_ ^the package of 12
/ CT Sweet Caporals

U "^3 for ten cents, or
JSg the package of 20

Sweet Caporals for fifteen cents, youMl
find that same ancient and honorable
device upon it. Here is one sun that has
never set or sunk in forty-seven years and
is rising higher now than it ever rose be
fore. You can't get away from an argu
ment that speaks for itself.

Sweet Caporal, to my way of thinking,
is that kind of cigarette. It speaks for it
self. And it's speaking louder all the time.
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P. S. —Iivrlte anarticle like thiseveryonce ina while.
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"lean strop a new blade and
shave in less time than it
takes you to shave without
stropping?" said Jones.

"What's the catch?" asked Carter.

" No catch at all," replied Jones. "A keen
blade will shave in half the time, and it
only takes a few seconds to strop a
blade keen on Twinplex."
"Very good, old chap,but my blades are
keen too. I use a new blade every few
days," responded Carter.

"The laugh is on you, my dear fellow.
There are millions like you," said Jones.
"You go on shaving, day after day,
thinking a new blade, jusc as it comes
from the package, will give you the best
shave."

" Welll won't it?" asked Carter.

"Not by a long shot. If you'll get a Twin-
plex, andscrop yourblade just before you
use it, you'll get a new idea about shaving
comfort and speed," rejoined Jones.

Carter did get a Twinplex and now he
gets glorious shaves every day. And he
doesn't often have to bother to get new
blades, for one blade lasts for weeks of
velvety shaves. He just loves hisTwinolex.
You'll have the same experience if^you
get a Twinplex. Try it. At all good stores.
Single Edge $3.00. Double Edge $3.50
and $5.00.

Send for this
unique Home
forOldBlades

Once inside this tiny house with green blinds,
blades can't get out to harm envone. Send 10/,
name your rnior and we will send you a Dull House
and a sharp new blade, made keen by stropping
on Twinplex. We believe it will shave better than
any new blade you ever used.

TWINPLEX SALES CO.
1636 Locust Street, Saint Louis

New York Montreal
London -aTT icrT'filir - Chicago

jSttopper
rOR SMOOTHER SHAVES

The Elks Magazine

H is Father's Son
{Continued from page jo)

though collecting himself, he returned mo
mentarily to the dish.

"Son," he pushed back his chair—"did you
eat any? "

"I did not. And I don't think you should.
You're beginning to get a waistline, dad. Oh,
not much of a one—yet. But I noticed that it
interfered just a bit with some of your mashie
shots."

"Waistline!" Comerford rose abruptly.
"What do you mean, waistline?" Touched
upon hi3 most delicaue spot, he glanced appeal-
ingly at his wife. "Mary, did you hear that?"

"Yes." She studied him appraisingly. "I
should say Junior was exaggerating."

"Exaggerating! You talk as though—" He
stopped abruptly as he saw his wife and son
exchange an amused smile. "Look here, son,
I'm through lunch. You come out there on
the course and I'll show you how much my
waistline interferes with my golf."

"I came to get you," replied Junior. "Come
on."

pROM that time some curious lesion seemed
to have affected the sharpness of Comerford's

perceptive faculties. Only one thing came to
him clearly like a voice out of a sunlit cloud—
his son's voice, constant, bantering. And his
own replies in similar vein.

Otherwise he was living through mere im
pressions—rolling seas of glowingturf frequently
punctuated by a little white ball at which he
struck with mechanical ease, an immense
number of faces vaguely intense, or smiling, or
laughing.

On and on; here a gleaming marshland to
carry from the tee and then drawing ever
nearer \vith each stroke a terraced bunker
rising like a fort; then a short smooth stretch
of green which cried aloud for accuracy to the
end that the green be carried from the tee,
with a bunker in front eager to catch a weak
shot; next line of whiskered bunkers to be
carried to the green, with a deep pit pinching
the fairway just short of the green—how un
familiar every familiar thing seemed to him,
yet how unwontedly beautiful.

That second eighteen holes became the sort
of history that never dies, if only because it
never lost interest in the telling or the hearing,
r or on not a single shot played by either father
or son was there a moment's indecision, or
hesitation or any doubt whatever. Coming up
to the ball, involved in the rough and tumble
of verbal give and take, they would spank it
vigorously, or gently as might be, but always
with deftness and always with smiling in
souciance.

And_ the surprising, the miraculous thing
about it was that, all precepts of golf to the
contrary notwithstanding, the two men were
breaking the amateur record for the course.
As they stood all square on the eighteenth tee
there was not the slightest reason to doubt
that both were going to hole out under the
best that any non-professional had ever done
here; and it was a course over which some of the
top-flight amateurs had played.

Comerford walked to the outer section of the
tee and put his ball in position. Junior watched
him silently, a curious expression upon his
face. The older man looked up as though in
surprise. But he said nothing. He spent more
time than usual in addressing the ball and when
he drove he sliced almost to the edge of the
fairway.

Comerford stood still, watching it a moment,
then glanced at his son.

"June," he said, "that was a rotten advan
tage you took of me then."

"Advantage?"
"Yes, certainly. You kept still when I

drove. See what happened."
"Well," laughed the boy, "now you know

how to get back at me."
"I certainly do. Go ahead."
In the deepest sort of silence Junior teed up

his ball and stood over it. He addressed it,
seemed about to swing, then hesitated. He
changed his stance. At length, when he finally
drove, the ball rose on a high, long, soaring
flight but badly pulled so that iU dropped
almost into the rough on the side of the fairway

opposite where Comerford's caddy was marking
the location of his ball.

"Junior," Comerford 'came close to his son,
speaking in a low voice, eyeing him sternly—
"as a man of honor, did you do that inten
tionally?"

The boy smiled enigmatically. He ran his
driver through his thumb and forefinger like a
billiard cue absently, as tliough deeply occupied
in thought.

"Junior, did you?"
"Dad—" he faced his father squarely—"I

did, if you must know."
"You did!"
"I did, sir. And now let mc say something

more, out loud so that everyone can hear it.-
You showed your skill this morning hy trailing
me along, careful to take no more strokes than
I, and no less. Well, now I'm going to show
my skill in returning the compliment. Come
on now, I'm on my game and know where I
stand. For money, dad, I'll duplicate ever^'-
thing you do."

Both, as though by common impulse turned
to Mary Comerford. Her handkerchief was
pressed against her mouth, her face was very
red, her eyes merry with light.

"But—but you young idiot," cried Comer
ford, half laughing, half provoked, "this is the
last hole, we're even up and we're below the
record."

"All right," gestured his son, "you go ahead
and make a record and I'll equal it."

"You will?"
"I will."
And now the gallery, breaking the polite

restraint that held it, broke into a subdued
babel of various sounds all indicative of amuse
ment or downright mirth.

Comerford strode down the fairway to his
ball which lay well to the right almost at the
edge of the rough. But as it was he had a
good brassy lie for an angle shot. Glancing
across the fairway at his son he saw at once
that Junior's position was not so fortunate.
There was a bend there and he faced the alter
native of playing safe to the right or of risking
a straight shot over high, intervening trees with
all the disagreeable chances involved.

"Give me my brassie, boy." Comerford re
garded the prospect thoughtfully for a moment;
he stepped up to the ball and sent it whistling
straight for the pin. It was a beautiful ball.
Rising about six feet from the turf it traveled
at that height with bullet speed, finally hitting
the earth, bounding on and fetching up on the
green and stopping about three feet away from
the cup. He put his hands to his mouth,
facing his son as the clacking applause ceased.

"Going to tie me, eh!"
An answering laugh came across the turf,

short, defiant.
Silence settled abruptly upon the links.

Junior Comerford's predicament would have
been interesting enough in any case but in
view of the recent colloquy between the two the
situation was unimaginably enhanced. Every
figure within eyeshot might have been carved
in stone as the boy hesitated over his choice of
club.

The alternative of playing safe out onto the
fairway did not enter into the problem at all.
For his father would hole out on the first putt
unless he was suddenly afflicted with palsy or
lost his eyesight. And somehow, he, and every
one, knew that Comerford would not throw
this opportunity away.

Carefully he inspected every club in his bag,
then \vith the manner of calm decision he chose
a midmashie for the shot and walked to the
ball. It lay not fifty yards from the tallest of
the intervening trees, a towering rock maple
with branches that spread far and thickly.
And the green lay nearly two hundred yards
away.

Contrary to his method throughout the after
noon he balanced the club, swung it tentatively
before addressing the ball. He walked to the
spot where it lay. He studied the foreground,
he scrutinized the ball. Then he struck. As a
sigh went up from the gallery the ball rose
quickly into the air, high, higher. It attained
a great altitude. Over the tree it went. And
it stayed in the air. It seemed to hang there
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•like a little, glistening mote. But while it
hung, it moved. Through the air it moved and
then as it began to dip a sudden shout went up.

"On the green!"
There was no doubt that it would fall onto

the green. There seemed to be something in
the air that foretold it, some whispering hint
that every follower of sport knows.

Down it came, sure enough, down upon the
green; the middle of the green. The ball
bounded upward. Again it bounded. It dis
appeared.

There was a moment's silence. Then like a
bugle note from a little group of figures hurraing
to the green came a cry.

"It's in the hole!"
Comerford waited a full quarter of a minute

before he moved from his position on the edge
of the fairway. And until he moved not a
sound came from the gallery, not a clap of
applause. Every one waited, watched, as the
older man, as though emerging from a dream,
walked rapidly across the fairway to his son
who stood immobile. ^

"Junior—" he put his hand upon the boys
shoulder, his dark eyes gleaming, his face
flushed—"you lucky stiff!"

"Well, I was, old boy, I certainly was."_
Comerford's head jerked upward, laughing.
"Look here, young fellow, don't you call me

'old boy.' You'll never get another battle like
that from any one, j'oung or old."

"You're right, young feller, I won't. But,
seriously, dad, go and hole out. You'll be one
under the record even with the beating you've
got."

"That's an idea. Junior." Suddenly stepping
forward he linked his arm through his son's
and so they walked to the green while old
Pinckney, president of the State Association,
turned to a man at his side.

"Jove! Wish I had a son, instead of a raft
of girls."

Mary Comerford followed behind. She
waited until Comerford nonchalantly sunk his
putt and then came up to him, putting her hand
upon his shoulder.

Slowly they rose, looking into each others
faces. Long they looked and suddenly wth a
little laugh she turned to her son.

"Junior! Junie, my big championboy!
"Wait a minute, mother." He led her a bit

aside. "Mother—" His voice caught—"I—I—
feel rotten. I didn't want to beat dad."

She studied him for a moment and her eyes
were suffused.

"My dearest boy. I wonder if you can
understand, if you have any way of knowing
what I mean when I say to you that this is the
happiest day your dad has ever known. Do
you have to wait until you are a dad before
you know? "

"Mother—" he looked at her gravely— I—
I—think I've learned a lot to-day. Look here,
let's both of us go over and kid him along a
bit."

A Man on a Milestone
(Continued from page 33)

sell those that are willing to go. think
they hide the ones that won't go at all."

He was bending over the reeking "Hurrah^s
nest" of machinery, as he spoke, fingering it
delicately. "Ah," he said suddenly. "I fear
some one has been scorching on this machine.
The engine has seized. I mean that it has be
come red-hot and, owing to lack of oil, the
piston has become jammed inside the cylinder.
It will require a lot of work to put it freeagain.'

The girl pondered.
"Are you going to Bellingbery?" she asked.

"If you are, perhaps you would send the man
from the cycle shop out to me. Would you
mind?"

"Indeed, I should mind," said Prosper.
"To leave a lady alone \vith an infuriated motor
bicycle! Rather let us put the machine in the
caravan, and give Stolid Joe the pleasure of
taking it and its owner to Bellingbery. He
will be delighted, and, for myself, I shall feel
that I am making amends for the momentary
shock my silent approach gave you."

Without hesitation the girl agreed. She
felt as if she had known him and his elephant

{Continued on page 54)
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A Man on a Milestone
{Caniinuedfrom page jj)

and Patience all her lif^Plutus she had not pocket, su.
met yet, as the semi-terrier was engaged in up. He iu
urgent pnvate business in connection with the on to a n
mtenor of a molehill farther on. . . . halted him

".-Vre you staying in BeIIingber>' or just "Patienc
passmg through, Mr. Fair?" inquired the girl Wait for ni
when, a little later, sheand Prosper sat side by to the girl,
side on the driver's seat. "For'nve

"Why, my dear young ladv," responded urgent." Ti
Prosper, in the indulgent, fatherly style which with Manu
he usually adopted to pretty girls, met en route. There w;

I can hardlv sav. Grote^mip f}iniif7>i if mov^ ;I can hardly say. Grotesque though it may
sound to you, I am going to Bellingbery in
search of an editor."

||,\n editor?" said the girl, quickly.
" I believe so. I canunderstand yourastonish-

Iment. It seems so painfully unintelligent to
hunt for an editor in Bellingbery. If it were

; Fleet Street now. . . . But why do you
I smile?"
I "My father is theonly editor in Bellingbery,"
j she said quickly. "He has some shooting in
I the neighborhood, and usually comes here for a

fortnight in the autumn and for week-ends
during the winter!"

Prosper's smilediminished slightly.
"Pardon me for one moment," he said, and

raising his voice, requested StolidJoe to increase
his speed.

"You are anxious to see my father?" asked
the girl. She had introduced herself as Miss
Magda Mellor.

"Indeed, I am. It may sound quite meaning
less to you, dear Miss Magda, but I think it is
very important that I should see him as quickly
as possible."

Magda's pretty face shadowed a little.
"I hope it is nothing serious," she said, a

tinge of anxiety in her voice. He glanced at
her and, with a shock, discovered that her face
had hardened.

"Tell me," she said, rather abruptly, a sudden
coldness in her voice. " Are you a professional
knife-thrower?"

"I must plead 'not guilty'!" replied Prosper
lightly.

"May I ask why you wish to see my father?"
she continued, relief in her voice.

"Merely to warn him fas an act of humanity)
against a person who wishes to play the sa.\o-
phone at him." said Prosper, airily, but seeing
to it that Stolid Joe did not slacken his pace.

He felt the hand of the girl close agitatedly
upon his arm. He looked at her quickly and
was startled at her sudden pallor, and the
terror which had leaped to her eyes.

"It is the man Manuel Robinson," she
gasped. "Hurry, oh, please hurry."

"We are going now almost as fast as a man
could run. We shall soon be there. ... Tell
me why you are alarmed!"

"This man Robinson has written many
threatening letters to my father during the last
few months. He is a professional knife thrower
and used to give a fearful exhibition at the
music halls. My father told me he used to
place an assistant—a woman—against a stand
at one side of the stage, and then from the
other he would throw knives in such a way
that they would plunge into the wooden stand
all round her . . . within a fraction of an inch
of her head and body. . . . My father was so
shocked at the horrible danger to the woman—
the brutality of such a performance—that he
wrote and published in his paper several articles
demanding that such performances should be
forbidden by law. He succeeded and shortly
afterwards they were made illegal. He received
a number of threats from knife-throwers, but
none of them were persistent except this Robin
son. who accuses him of having ruined his
profession, and swears to have his revenge.
Father says that the man is not sane. He signs
himself, 'Manuel Robinson, Knife, Axe and
Saxophone Expert'!"

She gave a sudden laugh.
"My father laughs and calls me foolish—but

I take it seriously, you know. I—I am afraid.
. . She broke off, pointing to a small, cozy
looking farmhouse, that had just come into
view away to the right. "Tiiat is our cul.tagc."

Prosper, who, during the giri's story, had
reached back through the door of the caravan
for something which he had slipped into his

pocket, suddenly ordered Stolid Joe to slow
up. He jumped down and guided the elephant
on to a patch of grass at the roadside, and
halted him there.

"Patience and Plutus, stay with Stolid Joe.
Wait for me here," he said swiftly, and turned
to the girl.

"Forgive me if I leave you—but it is rather
urgent. Try not to worry! I am going to deal
with Manuel!"

There was no time for politeness, and Mr.
Fair knew it. He took the hedge like a stag and
was.gone, running hard in a bee-line for that
farmhouse. . . .

CH.APTER IV

TT became dear to Prosper, as he neared the
farmhouse, that he would not arrive a

moment too soon. At a distance the place
looked tranquil and quiet enough, dreaming in
the warm afternoon sunlight. But as he cleared
the low hedge round the orchard through which
he had to pass, he knew that it was otherwise.

A dog was barking frantically somewhere
round at the back, and from a room inside the
house a woman was calling spasmodically for
help.

Prosper ran in at the front door of the house,
intending to go first to the woman who was
calling. But a sudden cackle of mirthless
laughter from the back of the house which he
thought he recognised altered his plan.

He went straight through and out at the
back door, crossed a patch of garden, a drive,
and found himself at the entrance to a small
stableyard. As he turned in through the wide
doonvay he heard a sudden thud, followed by
another burst of crazj' laughter and the voice
of Mr. Manuel Robinson.

"Six/ Keep that head still and open your
eyes!"

Gliding round the half opened door Prosper
saw, with a queer thrilling shock, precisely
what he had expected and feared.

Mr. Manuel Robinson, his back to Prosper,
was standing some eight or ten yards away.
Facing him, at about thirty feet distant was an
elderly, gray-haired man pinned to a stable
door by a big knife through each coat sleeve.
Round the head of this man, driven deep into
the door, was a ring of similar knives—si.K of
them, each within a half inch of the gray head.

Prosper saw it swiftly like a picture suddenly
unveiled, and even as he saw it Manuel's right
hand jerked up and back and darted forward
with an odd twist. A flash of light flickered
from Mr. Robinson to the graj^-haired man
and—thud! another knife appeared, quivering
within a half inch of the victim's temple.

"Seven!" hissed Manuel—and turned sharply
as a wisp of straw rustled under Prosper's
foot. The knife-thrower's hand swirled, un
cannily swift, and a knife whizzed through the
sleeve of Prosper's upper left arm, and bit deep
into the dooqjost behind him, pinning him.

Prosper, amazingly enough, was conscious
of a sudden, darting twinge of wonder and
admiration at the startling, almost unhuman
skill of it.

"Marvelous!" he muttered, his right hand
shooting down to his pocket. "Manuel is an
incomparable marksman."

"Stay there, you!" snarled Manuel, and
turned again to the editor.

"A dangerous performance, hey?" bowled
the knife-thrower. "Take that!"

One of the battle-axes, now fitted with a
short handle, crashed and bit into the stable
door six inches above the gray head.

"Now for it!" screamed Manuel, and poised
the remaining axe. Deliberately he poised it—
drawing out the suspense. He meant business
with this axe—his last. And Prosper knew it.
Mr. Fair was not much given to praying for
succe.ss—but as he carefullj' sighted the little
automatic pistol which he had taken from its
nest in the caravan, and pressed the trigger, a
frantic little prayer piloted the bullet. It
pierced Mr. Manuel Robinson's trusty right
hand and the axe blade fell to the ground.

The knife-thrower wheeled with a crazy
shriek as Prosper tore free.

He leapt at Mr. Fair like a maddened wind-
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mill and once more Prospcr's spirit sang a
swift paean of praise to that tough, deep-
jawed, be-sweatcrcd gentleman of the gvm-
nasium who had taught him the art of steering
a straight punch home. He dropped the pistol.
He had to hit Mr. Robinson, but he did not
want to hurt him more than was necessary. . . .

Manuel leapt for it hungrily, and Prosper,
for an instant, thought all his knurkles went to
pieces as they connected with the distorted
visage of the knife-thrower. JIanuel wa^
lifted clean off the ground, whither he returned
instantly, spread himself out upon the bricks,
and stayed there.

Prosper ran over to the gray-headed man,
who was half fainting.

"All right, Mr. Mellor—it is all right! he
said,and snatched out the knives, to release him.

The editor drew a deep, deep breath.
"A-ah! the wicked flicker of these knives

. . ." he gasped, shuddered, and then with an
effort seemed to pull himself together. He
said nothing for a moment. But when he
spoke again, he said a thing that made Prosper
proud to have saved him.

"You know—I was scared—scared—but !
knew then what the poor woman at the music-
hall had to face night after night! I was glad-
all the time I was standing there so scared I
was glad to have written those articles. I am
proud I killed that infamous business. . . .

Then his daughter came, running, and very
white. He turned to her, with a wan smile.

"It's all right, Magda—"
"Oh, daddy—I was so scared for you— she

said, and was in his arms, weeping.
Prosper turned to Mr. Robinson, who had

struggled into a sitting position. Manuel s
eyes were no longer wild.

His fit of madness had evaporated. He held
his right hand up, helplessly, like a dog with a
hurt paw, while he groped in his deep pocket
with his left hand.

"My saxophone is broken," he whimpered,
and began to cr>- feebly. _ , • n

Prosper bent down and slipped a friendly
arm round him. ,

"Poor old Manuel," he said, gently. Don t
worry. I will buy you a Grand, old chap, later
on—if they make Grand Sa.xpphones!'

For it was not in Mr. Fair's nature to rub
it in." Mr. Robinson's mind was affected-—he
was under the protection of the gods. _Dis
armed, he was nothing to fear—only to pity.

CO PROSPER soothed him, and sent for the
• doctor,whocame, and, in his turn, duly sent

for those who would care for Mr. Robinson
even to the e.xtent of letting him play all day
long on the saxophone, which Prosper, some
weeks later, sent to the establishment to which
Manuel was ultimately relegated.

That night Prosper camped in the orchard
of the farmhouse, while Patience and Stolid
Joe reposed one in a comfortable stable and
one in a comfortable barn. Dining with Mr.
Mellor and the passionately-grateful Rlagda.
Prosper learned how Manuel had surprised
first the cook and roped lier with bell cords
to the piano, and then, proceeding to the
stable yard, had caught the editor, who had
returned early from shooting, just as he stepped
out of the stable where he had been to look at
an ailing pony.

With the glitter of the knives still dazzling
his eyes, as it were, and their hiss and thud
still vibrating in his ears, Mr. Mellor, naturally
enough, was not anxious to dwell upon his
experience—nor was Magda.

So Prosper told them all about his meeting
with'the unfortunate Mr. Robinson and made
them laugh. Mellor was a man of generous
disposition and broad mind, and by the tirne
dinner was finished his bitterness^ towards the
unbalanced knife-thrower had vanished.

"After all," he said, thoughtfully, "the man
was mentally quite irresponsible . . . yes, I see
that. Poor devil. ..."

".'Vnd he was an amazing marksman," added
Prosper.

"Very," agreed Mr. Mellor drj'ly, and took
another glass of port. But he knew what
Prosper meant. A worse marksman than
Manuel, with the best intentions in the world,
might not have been able to have placed his
knives in quite such dangerously safe posi
tions. . . .

(Coii/imicd on page 56)

Alexander's big idea
and what came of it

WHEN Alexander, first of the boy
wonders, took command of the

Macedonian army he gave his soldiers
the once-over, and ordered them to
cut off their whiskers, "lest the beard
afford a handle to the enemy."

It was a great idea, and had much
to do with Alexander's military tri
umphs, which culminated in his
victory over Darius, king of Persia.

Most of the men in the tremendous
Persian army were heavily bearded,
and the way in which they were man
handled by Alexander's smooth-faced
warriors was awful.

The advantages of a clean shave are
as apparent in business and social pur
suits to-day as they were in war when
it consisted principally of hand-to-
hand engagements.

Alexander's idea, and Colgate*s
Alexander considered it a mistake

to permit whiskers to get men into
embarrassing situations. The lad who
sighed for other worlds to conquer
ordered whiskers to come off . . .
Colgate's Rapid-Shave Cream keeps
them easily. Itshortensand makes
more comfortable the daily shave.

Colgate's softens the beard
at the base

Let us send you a
trial tube of^ this
marvelous Cream
— enouRh for 12
better shaves than
you have ever had.
Please use the
coupoa. I

There are several clean-cut reasons
why Colgate's Rapid-Shave Cream
makes it easy to win the daily battle
with your beard.

How Colgate's conquers
facial cactus

Colgate's absorbs much water, and
gives you an exceedingly fine, moist
lather which proceeds directly, as
Alexander did, to take advantage of
the enemy.

Owing to its fine texture, the lather
goes right to the base of the beard,
where the razor does its work. There
it emulsifies the oily coating upon
each hair, permitting moisture to
penetrate the unwelcome bristle and
take all the fight out of it instantly.

Coarse lathers, which pile up in
billowy masses, are as ineffective as
were the hordes of hairy Persians that
Alexander's finely organized forces
put to flight.

Colgate's fine-texture lather needs
no rubbing in with the fingers. It
takes hold of whiskers, without any
urging or coaxing, breaks down their
resistance in a hurry, and leaves the
face cool, soothed, and refreshed
after shaving.

7^"
fstablishcd J306

NEW YORK

J€

COLGATE CO.
Dept. 333

581 Fifth Ave., New York

Please send me the trial tube of Colgate's
Rapid-Shave Creata for better shavins- I

caclose 4c. •Mar.-iC
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, %
the Beard

of the

Prophet
If you have been
ing for about a dozen
years, you may recall
my first prophecy that Mennen Shav
mg Cream would quickly bring abouta revolution m shaving method.

Several million men prove evervmornmg that I was right. The prou7
pbehous wirmess of their whiskers
IS all gone. Dermutation strips 'em
offso gently and smoothly that amiH
hardly knows his razor is in action.

inen, some years apn T
about Talcum for Men. At that t£?p
men classed talcum with rouge and
lip sticks. But to-day, the cusfom^
almost universal to rub one velvety
soothing film of Talcum for Men
which protects and doesn't show
white on your face. •

Last year, I pulled my third proph-
^y. I said giat if you would trv
Mennen Skin Balm, you would find it
the most delightful and efficient after
shaving preparation that ever touched
your face. Incidentally, it's creat ^
chapped lips or roughened skin—as
wonderful for hands as for the fac?
^tiseptic and astringent. Right now*to-day, Skin Balm has won national
acceptance and its sales are amazing

• be used together
give the "Complete Men- m
nen Shave," than which

iiiaiiwnici
there "ain't no better."

MY QUESTION CONTEST
Here is another chance to win
a magnificent $50 traveling bag

Send in an answer
(100 wordsorless) to
the question below.
Bestanswer wins the
bag. Contest closes
April 10. I am the
judge.

VVatch for nextcon
test in an earlyissue.

The

QUESTION;
For 'what special reason do you

use talcum after shaving?
Moil your reply to The McnneoCompaav 7;™
Henry Conicfi, 387 Ccatrai Ave., Newark, N.™

The Elks MagazineThe

A Man on a Milestone
they practically fo , 5i)

good ""'xh respectfully to his visitors, •
^ Patience was Prosper said "sood-night" to his host
But^she wagged lying down and, calling Plutus,. who jvMfor good-night." drowsily at Prosoer mcnaces with the stable-yard dog'

Stolid Toe • fu . -prosper retired to liis caravnn
supper,' includ1n?ab of a fellow," he said to thq

vPiS 1of hay, astone S , a hundred ®^™-terrier, as he climbed into the comjortabk

• "'S eyes tinkled •"'̂ ^ted from their labors.
(Eud of Srcoiid Episode)

Excuses for Cr.
absurd to take ^^°ntinued

Did yo"

<"!'"m in M "I conS '"r f a lot more now \vith my paper F"'"
'°ys pool'.'"'' "Bill Mother 500 shares easily-

,sr-e r.efTsTc^»
proof that the ^W an c tenderly 'W ^ iHr than

best wJrried"!-'̂ make a dolla
J'P 40 or even «I so?d"n'̂ - "WeU ^
'"g- Besides It w^ "By* you're satisfied—" „ the

yourfafl''.? "id"'' J'-
I'Sure."

"I do '̂1'4^,'," began in a puzzled t^ne,
"ThTnH? '̂'̂ /her question. ,

bid, offe?ed -f /'̂ buyers
^vere willir,^ « '̂ bat means that b y
jvanted 18 sellers, like my^^ ^

orderafter he execute at the rna.rk*^t,be had to pay^^g^ '̂̂ couldn't fill tbe

'I am"thlk?n
get if of it T . "u

.. sairi "R;ii

* ^nis

"RadiotadJto" Rd''2?ntinuinetr<f e the nr- - 'beatre
^adio madTr'to theTh?^hy, .Nft quite.-' '

Sornhv"^^ "s steady^Ji^ '̂t day Price 'and^^ difference between an order atwhen "Sgested th ' Jbat you order. The first reQU^^
Wr levcfJ"'!!^^^ ber ofhis n*^"c^eain buying or sellin stipulate, wh
breath. A that c^*" similar '̂̂ .^^ but order hf' difference.
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Wr levck u ber of his Again or selUn stipulate, w.^ ^j.
breath. A that c^*" similar '̂̂ .^^ but order hf' difference.
admit in ^ days ,^be « dvicg away at tv,.=, ' has to be executed

price,whatever it

eighth of apoSt ^ba^^^S but 38." '"'ben the paper show

S°?.-W a? ?s'" haatr,,. fff„
S™'' «t me b"""" had his ""'jjanH

t» sen: ry= E°''wock i

^tock sold-It O^®''be haru hundred xV® marked °f the immediate demafiaDorothy^ 3^- He his doubt a few hundred sha^e^
e^ve him ^^se?an i"""® tr^i^^^u ^be S'̂ ^d of ^bad his

tribute to hi^ 1 dinnp!^^ ^genp^^Pbant. ,bares to sell' ?^,'̂ ^"iber, I've got a thou
"Pretty (rnr.!)®^ '̂ty. tjf and an « orie. Ranted at don't know how much stthe world in ^b?" k. . ®at baeu ?'̂ Phatic to-morr^ bow much is offered a
"Splendid daT '̂̂ '̂ ''ethS^"i^^d, adH^ '̂̂ e- '̂̂ d thaT'tT '̂ ^"bt, when those bi
"0^cou;s^^ '̂'"g•" • ^ '̂'̂ orothv'̂ '̂ «sin\ ^aise tliA don't get any stoc"^uch credit .1 '̂ dded mr, i ^^PPHed atS -^4 one-eighth. Then thev

except seize th.^ '̂̂ L '̂̂ - I "thf. , by the stock being offered
you, my V^ '̂̂ ce. bke me. That is boW ^opUm^t, I'd havS® P^^^imis ^̂^d &g, ^t^jF^and." the old story of PP
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at thatmuch credit H., dded tnn,? i^ PPbedat7
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"I'vegot theorder in, I tell you," he retorted
a shade impatiently. "It ought to beexecuted
to-morrow without any trouble and I shall get
my check the next day. Then we have our car.

"How do you know we do?" ,
"I made the reservation two weeks ago. J-he

car is on the floor at the showroom. AH we
have to do is to sit in it and drive out."

'It's too good to be true, BiU," she said,,
summing up. "But, as you say, results alone
count and excuses are for competitors and so
forth, and if you bring it off I'll pat you on the

."^^and kiss you and thinkyou're agreat man._
That'll be all right," said Bill magnani-

JQously. "You needn't do anything but sitnext
0 me in the car and bow graciously like the

Roumania."
you're a dear."
rot," he said modestly. ,

but you are, and I'm going to ask you lor
wo promises." ,,
W 1, heavens! Here comes the catch.

'^hat are they?" .
flf o "^rnise not to buy any more Radio stock%??.or higher?"

^^Ves."
Eel- sell at38 to-morrow and actually

c^Ygg M check for the money?"
mil?"®'' serious promises, Bill. It would

"T Very unhappy if you broke them.Aknow, dear. I won't break them.'
to came completely around the tabl
the He was grateful to her for makjnghimsgjP altogether very pleased with

^ * * * * 1

freeze began with sunshine and ^
^itnself ^Sood omen, thought Bill as he sh ^
day f reflected on the prospects ,.
^ould S ^hem good. Probably his Radioup T\ ® by noon, and then he would
After and tell her the definite news.
salesrf^ '̂• would call up the automobile
It on tlT He would. go up and buy
liem a payment plan. He would gve

for the deposit and sign
<lrive ^ papers. That would enable^the - - - dav

on S. He would. go up ana ouy
them a payment plan. He would gvefor the deposit and sign
<lrive ^ papers. That would enable^
When out. Then, the
thron y, ^^ceived the check from Kay ^ .
by pavin surprise the automobile ag y

T.S the balance due on the car
to C It would be a good thing for his cred
P^Uon that way. He smiled
?,festinn would not be the slig
as

inthrn '" '̂̂ eiving lus check from
' the r , ®"^^t day. They were as rehab
the Oibraltar. He had seen apicture
I'resi Gibraltar. It was very rel.aW^)^th ^calm demeanor, be was tee^S[o receiv^^ '̂̂ t inside. He felt like abov abo
get \great treat. He could o-.^-e.^ity. After a call at his office,
»nadp itrimediate required his attc «

^^ieted V way to Kay & Winthrop s.^oyj^j conscience with the thought tl

^cene. ^°He might hardly
O^itions ^arne men were mth .

" Stationary fragments of the .He stood behind them to watch the
\V'
''Helt^R^^ustled in from the inside office.

fi„'Oh. T • Whyso early?
came to see that order of

faint smile vanished from the broker's

^Uo\v ^ you'll see it to-day.
cc^o " the market's doing?

(1- It's nff M 'ri concern. ^..niiarly
f ' ®aid Winthrop in the pe

SotttSti'""® brokers use in conveying W
that stocks are selling at

- Tly
1,^ Winthrop was right. •'/' the

^^0 ^^fore K ^ower than it ^as.
<i9'̂ otan" ®waited to see what Rat .Wk-. ^'on anr>f.a r-^A Kpr.ame impati

Uf '-•ud.t stocks are seiiu%

Tly
la,^ Winthrop was right. •'/' the
^0 ^^fore K ^ower than it ^as.

<i9'̂ otan" ®waited to see what Rat .He became impat

•fe^ilar ^^10?" he asked of no one
that baby." rumbled4'?^ iMsV^P\through his fingers b^h.t

^"^l^rnood changed.
\^onliniieti on pai

His dry
on page 58)
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Smith ^ Wesson
is on guard

protection is absolute
DttuFNOERS of Law and Order since before

day. Smith &Wesson arms have.„„ys Ofoed fh^maximum on-the-m.nute pro-
tection. ^ family demands a
defet^wl^^a '̂ir-ailable instantly at call-in
moments of emergency^^^_^^.^^ make a Smith &

he best choice for your home.Wesson the be unlil you full the trigger
I. Safety •' -morld's target records
n Accuracy—-/^

3- generations-a«d they do.
to accuracy-set up a practice

perfectyour m Free booklet tells yougallery >n cellar or
Lw.

SMITH a WESSON, SPRlNGnELD. MASS.jXanufacturcr, of Superior %c-vol-vcr,

IVtitcrn RtpTtstntattve:

. . ,„rarriB2n Company", RiaUoSldg., San Francisco}

Cash

"intnvlfe"

fyj CASH.INC.

Make $a.50 an Hour
PRESSER 8cU3 quick—^vcry-
wbcro. Tbousanda in uso. Soles*
men and Bolcswomcn clcaains
no. StUa on oight-minut« dom-
onstration. Ruasonablo prico.
40% clear profit for you. You
takoordcTB. Wo deliver.

Wonderful New Invention
Puts porfoofc crcaao in trousers.,
Takes out wrinkles and bacsy
knees. Easy to use—lakes less than •
minnto. Folds into amall siio. Finely
finished. Looks rich. Saves elolhes »ad
tailor bills. Every man wanta oao or two.

Make Big Proflts^Othen Do
Jaek Ames made $24.00 io four hours.
Rondlo BOld twonty-Cvo tho first day.
Maiy Roberta made 110.00 io oao ovf
BiDE. Othcn mskins oood is <uU Ot
•paro timo. 80 can you.

. _ I •!_ VTrito OS quick for fnu
foua MT£NTS WBCBKg*. aatacio ouox uid (uU

* dotaits.
•flje Getgey-Jung Co..PeptC^7S.&J.BMg.Ctndnnatl,0.
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By
the Beard

of the

Prophet
If you have been shav
ing for about a dozen
years, you may recall
myfirst prophecy that Mennen Shav
ing Cream would quickly bring about
a revolutionin shaving method

Several million men prove everv
morning thatI was right. The proud
rebe hous wiriness of their whiskers
IS all gone. Dermutation strips 'em

and smoothly that a manhardly knows his razor is in action
Then, some years ago, I told you*

about Talcum for Men. At that time
men classed talcum with rouge and
lipsticks. But to-day, the cusfor^s
almost universal to rub on a velvetv
soothing film of Talcum for Men
which protects and doesn't shoW
white on your face.

Lastyear, I pulled mythird prooh-
ecy. I said that if you would trv
Mennen Skin Balm, you would find it
the rnost delightful and efficient after-
shaving preparation that ever touched
your face. Incidentally, it's great for
chapped hps or roughened skin—as
wonderful for hands as for the face
Antiseptic and astringent. Right now*
to-day, Skin Balm has won national
acceptance and its sales are amazing

Thesethree should beused together Th
givethe"Complete Men- ^ ®
nen Shave," than whichluanwnici

there "ain't no better."

my question contest
Here is another chance to win
a magnificent $50 traveling bag

Send in an answer
(100wordsorless) to
the question below.
Bestanswerwins the
bag. Contest closes
April 10. I am the
judge.

Watchfornextcon
test in an earlyissue.

The

QUESTION:

For ^hat special reason do you
use talcum after shaving ?

Mail your reply lo The Meonen Company. Jim
Henry Conuu, 387Ccatcal Ave., Newark, Kt.J.

The Elks Magazine
A Man on a Milestone

{Conliniied from hnoo
xTxiic&iuiie

they practicaUy f , from page 55)
ouUo"s"ay goSd respectfully Lo his visitors. -••

^Patience was J Stolid Joe. ^ Then Prosper said "good-night" to his host
But she wagged lying do^vn and, calling Plulus,. who wasfor 'good-night" drowsily at Prosoer menaces mth the stable-yard dogi

Stolid Joe, on the nfl, . his qaravan. . ,

sam(-te?ri:" a's ^rdfmbe^rnto ^he SlforW

P[°™ses well for this, our autumn trip. Good-
Jiight Plutus, my son."

And so they rested from their labors.
(End of Second Episode)

o fey^^-nignt." at i-'rosp..

8TO„?tu2''" bran Si
that h ^scovered a fine h' ^^^ake

• -Wis eyes twinkled

Excuses for
absurd to tat*.

s?ll n"" or real monev, Bill? T)>d y"selUut at 38 to-day?"
rte went over and kissed her.

trC'"'?5' d?y«ucouWn'K®'bi!ity;'. He isn'E poimin^T-
to," def^n.. , IWr her. "You're thinking ^Smce he isn't ^Ll^lto share in ^ tZS to adhere to what I said! Yo" ^

sure of take yoj the Sr?5 Oh, don't do it! You would-'' _

^profit,..., "W raler'tir/k ddlar tha"

explanatorUy!'''̂ ^ «Pt^mist-
"''VadiotoSe^th"^^ '̂

lower levels sh?« of her • '̂s profif^u'"
breath. As th^ 1 that ath ' ^ut
admif ; days \vas „ ''^^ice at- V'^ay at - —-cvtr, nas to oe ext^cuv-^: - tj
question" to ^he wa ^ting her ? had given price, whatever it is- ^
Lr S^f'-^^therfntuif^ sligS^^<^bUgtd to '"^tead^ra. O'-der at the market,of an ^ ^̂dvance ^Ji'tionfor^^ tiy 0 hal? K ^^P^oified price of 38, my sto „

??'y^hST! -W at 38, but probfy
stock sold^if he har! hundred Market the immediate demanDorotwl ^38. He „lt=^ken hie doubt ^ few hundred share^
She ga4 tr?!?!*®® the S '̂̂ ^d of ^ghe fellow selling had his ord^^d
tribute to ^ S°od dinn ^ fietic^ Phant. "hares to sell" ?^^^ernber, I've got a thou

"Prettv J j^Sacity. and an one' ^^"-ted at don't know how much stothe world ir ' ®h?" hJ^f ®^t back '̂̂ Phatic 5to-n^orroT'f^ is offered at ^
'\SplendiH^H"^y®''"ore tl!"^ '̂'"'̂ d, arn '̂̂ ng find that'fi? when those uqZ"Of cours^^T "e." - ^^^rothy sun their g^t be

much cS '. he added ^Wed at\?,-ll°"®-"Shth. Then thev
except seiS .u"'̂ "le t 5^^stly Pnce by f^,V"th the stock being offered atthto Jou ^ ^bechance do ®tockni '̂̂ ° '̂s like me. Thit is hov^^my But;. ,^.0 anv.u=.«t and demand.'. the old story of supplJ^

^orJlhy'tsl!?^thing \ih. . ^.,„_«f.«,ar." said
1"^iffht VShtfuIly.

to you " chance -R'^^'t do ?^ not
optimst'r^u y°"ng "tI ht^^ything

i©««SSSa^
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It V >J apccuiituuii.

tenderlv ^^orried and,'
have vL\ rather not make aVL you worried."

boy."
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"Sure." •
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• question.id. ^ff,P .0 of the st.ort vv.nc
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ton®>
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"I'vegot the order in, I tell you," he retorted
a shade impatiently. "It ought to be executea
to-morrow without any trouble and I shall get
mycheck the next day. Then we have our car.

"How do you know we do?" ,
"I made the reservation two weeks ago.

car is on the floor at the showroom. AU we
have to do is to sit in it and drive out."

It's too good to be true, Bill," she said,,
summing up. "But, as you say, results alone
count and excuses are for competitors and so
jorth, and if you bring it off I'll pat you on the

,.^andkiss you and thinkyou're a greatman._
That'll be all right," said Bill magnani

mously. "You needn't do anything but sit next
0 me in the car and bow graciously like the

Roumania."
you're a dear."
rot," he said modestly. ,

iiut you are, and I'm going to ask you tor
wo promises."
\\r heavens! Here comes the catch.

what are they?" ^ .
af to buy any more Radio stoci^

higher?"j^Yes."
EGt vk at38 to-morrow and actually"Y^^hroker's check for the money?"
niat« ^ are serious promises, Bill. It would

"T unhappy if you broke them.
dear. I won't break Uiem.

tokie came completely around the tabl
the I He was grateful to her for roakin^hinisg'jP and altogether very pleased with

Tk * * * *
freeze began with sunshine and ahiitiseif ^Sood omen, thought Bill as he sh .
^ayanA reflected on the prospec^_
Would K them good. Probably his R
Up n sold by noon, and then he \youldAfter /if'̂ hy tell her the definite news_

he would caU up the automobile
^ftirnedi ^ them to get his car ,y.iton He would.go up and buy
them a plan. He would gve
necessT- '̂ heck for the deposit and

papers. That would enable him
^hen ir out. Then, the day
thron u ^^"^cived the check from Kay ^ ^
hy ^vould surprise the automobile agen y

Tt® balance due on the car .to lianHi a good thing for his ere?Patiori ®" "^hat way. He smiled gt
•Sucstion ^hcre would not be the shg ^
Winthron -L his check from
^ the r '̂.'̂ he day. They were asthe rS ^^ihraltar. He had seen apictv

^rese^ Gibraltar. It was very reliably;^theS'"S a calm demeanor, he was teeing
^ inside. He felt like abov about
, get \Sreat treat. He could hardly _."ty. After a call at h^ office,

madp immediate required his att '
hi^ to Kay &Winthrop s^^^uld thought that

scene. '°He might hardly
P?^itior,g The same men were in t e

^t^tionary fragments of the
Her. He stood behind them to watch tlic

hustled in from the inside office.
fill I 3 '̂̂ ham. Why so early? , j^e^ed.'.' ^ just came to see that order of m

faint smile \'anished from the broker s

you'll see it to-day. I*®"
,jNo" the market's doing?

i'l concern. , ^..liarlv
y' ®^id Winthrop in the P® jj '̂ePH'̂ '»^aUo°"\hrokers use in conveying "

that stocks are selling "

^lal^ ^UotS- ^^inthrop was right.
^0 c, ®fore H ^Radio was.

<c9'̂ otati waited to see what R^^„x:ept.tia3'hat's^^PPeared. He became impa
''g«'ar ^^ho?" he asked of no one

that baby," rumbled
through Ws fingers

'^hole^ changed. His dry dot le
^^ontiniicd o>i page 5S)
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Excuses for Competitors
{CoHthiiied from page 37)

He felt a renewed admiration for Winthrop.
Who could tell what waves of emotion must
sweep him at times? Who but himself could
know the degrees of elation and despair that he
must feel? Yet the man never seemed to change.
He was always calm and collected and cool.
A great thing. Bill reflected. For once he knew
for himself what it felt like. How true it was
that one really understood only what one had
experienced!

His reflections were interrupted by the arrival
of Mr. Kay. The senior member of the firm
was smaller than his partner; a handsome,
dapper man who carried himself with impressive
dignity. He was generally regarded as the
ablest and shrewdest, as well as the most
successful, floor broker on the Exchange. His
impassiveness in his ofTice was equalled only by

.his hospitality in his house, where he was known
to entertain on a lavish scale.

He sat down and after a friendly smile and a
murmured "Good-morning, gentlemen," pro
ceeded to his lunch. Bill felt tempted to ask
him what he thought of the market in Radio,
but the presence of the others deterred him.

"Baldwin three-eighths!" called out the
leather-lunged clerk at the ticker. "Can a half.
Five hundred Steel at a quarter. Maiyland 2-}^-
Radio 37."

In a few minutes Kay rose and retreated to his
private oflice, followed by Winthrop. The two
held a consultation which continued as the
senior partner slowly walked to the hall on his
way back to the floor of the Exchange. Bill
watched them and realized that his opportunity
wasgone for the time being. It was now nearly
two o'clock. The still small voice of Conscience
made itself heard with a remark to the effect
that its owner ought to be getting back to his
ofliccj which was countered by the reflection
that in one short hour it would be three o'clock
and the Stock Exchange would close for the
day. A short bout ensued and Conscience lost
on points.

The decline in the market continued, punc
tuated by slight rallies. Bill watched the tape
tr>-ing to prepare himself inwardly to see Radio
break through 37, and was relieved when,
despite several transactions, the price remained
steady. Suddenly a shout swept the oflice.

"Time!"
Reminiscent of the prize ring, it caused him

to look around apprehensively. Ever>' man
present pulled out his watch and gazed earnestly
at it. Two of them set theirs. Bill looked at the
big clock on the wall. It showed 2.15. Then he
remembered. This was dcliverv hour, and the
correct time was printed on the tape. It had
become a custom to set one's watch each day at
this junclure. He followed the example of the
others, and relapsed into watching the ticker.

Winthrop, who had been enteringand leaving
the room frequently since lunch, now stood by
the ticker motionless. Bill seized his oppor
tunity.

"Well, how does it look to you?" he asked as
casually as he could.

"They ought to go lower before they go
higher."

"An}' opinion on Radio?"
yThere seems to be a good deal of selling at

this level. Perhaps the pool is stuck. Do you
want to reduce your order?"

He referred to the order to sell the thousand
shares at 38, which had been "left in" as a
"T. G. C.," or "good till cancelled" order.

Bill hardly knew what to say. Murmuring
something ending with "in a minute," he went
to the telephone booth and called up his friend
Stafford. He put the problem to him point-
blank.

"Do as you like," responded Stafford in the
independent tone of the man who has no financial
interest in a matter upon which his advice is
sought. "You know what I think of it, and
3'ou know whether I have been right so far or
not."

"Yes, of course," put in Bill, hastily, uncom
fortable lest he appear to be either unapprecia-
tive or lacking in faith, "i was merely wonder
ing— "

"The whole market's weak at the moment
and you can't expect Radio to go against the
current," said Stafford crisply. "This i? only a
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were the only evidence that someone had not
hurled a bucket of cold water at him.

"But it touched 38 yesterday, he said to
WinthroD.

"That was yesterday.
"WeD what's happened overnight? inere

was nothing special in the papers this morning.
Whv is the market down?" ,

"Do you really want to know? was Downs
'"^^BiU^suspected something jocular ^and
have liked to request the veteran Don t kid
me" but, not knowing him well enough, con
tentedhimself %vith a truthful Yes.

"More sellers than buyers, said Downs.
"The good old reason! The reason.

Fromwhich it was apparent that Downs wa.
short of stocks and welcomed the decline Bill
"almost hated him for his good hunior. The man

infpmretcd tHe look corrcctly."A'faction is only natural after the rise we ve
^tnrks can't go up for ever without

mofit-taking. I'd call it a normal reaction
nsing market. Nothing to worr>' about

ifwas all very well for these men to comment
in thil airy way. Bill reflected. Little did theyrealize what the "reaction meant to him. If
Radio did not recover to 38 and if enoughSansartions did not take place at that figure
!?^pnable him to sell his thousand shares his
home-coming that night would be nothing shorto^atacSophic. He sat down to watch what
would happen.

axtHILE Radio did not declinc to the same
W e^ent as some other stocks, its declme was
sufiicient to depress Bill exccedinglv. He wt
with his eyes almost glued to the ticker. He
lost track of the time. He was looking at therecord of the fact that 400 shares of
Sio had changed at 37?^ when Wmthrop s

! voice sounded through the room.
I "T.unch ready, boys!
' The knot around the ticker rose one by one

and f^ledinto the next room.
"Have some lunch, ciu.

i Bn?went and sat with the others at the oblong
i table at the top of which Wmthrop seated him-! The place atthe other end was kept vacant
' for MrKav. He was thehoard member of theI fll, Usually he came to his office for lunch,
i Tf he did not do so it wa? construed as a sign

that he was busy on the floor of the Stock Ex-

^^Th?rc was another Ucker in this room, and
; ujie the traders were at lunch an employee
I sat at it and read out the prices as they appeared

on the tape.
"Copper 40. Steel a quarter. Gas 70.

General Electric unchanged. Radio 37."
Bill restrained a groan. On paper he was a

I thousand dollars poorer than hehadconsidered
1 himself last night. Many thoughts obtruded
• themselves on his brain as he sat eating his

lunch Why hadn't he been willing to take
,7^ yesterday? It was only one-eighth below
the price he had set in his mind, a mere one

• hundred and twenty-five dollars. That was a
trifle in comparison. .-Vnd )f he sold now he
would still have enough money to buy the car.

He pulled himself together. To be pre
occupied was hardly polite. Moreover it was
something of a confession that things were not
going his way. In the past, when he was not
in the market himself, he had noticed that the
demeanor of those in Kay & Winthrop's office
never changed no matter what the stock market
did. It seemed to be a sort of unwritten law
that one did not display what one felt. Stocks
might be up or down .several points, but no one
groaned or moaned. Often he had felt, a thrill of
admiration for the Spartan-like way that these
men took their punishment, as obviously they
must do sometimes, since no human being could
be right on the market day after day, long of
stocks when it was "strong" and short of them
when it was "weak." They were gamblers all,

j sportsmen ai!. He must be like them.
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reaction. It'll go to 40 or 45, I tell.you. Or
even 50. But do as you like."

Bill thanked him and, reassured, returned to
Winthrop.

"No, leave it in at 38," he said.
A moment later his office called him on the

telephone to say that his presence was required
at once. He took one more glance at the tape
and left. At a quarter past three he called up
Kay & Winthrop's to inquire the closing prices.
The switchboard operator recognized his voice
and put him directly on to Winthrop's personal
telephone.

"There was a break in the last ten minutes,"
said that gentleman coming to the point un
emotionally. "Your stock closed at

"What!" Bill almost shouted.
"That was the last sale. The bid and asked

was 36 to 364^."

T3ILLhung up the telephone, dispirited. \t the
bid price of 36 he had, on paper, lost two

thousand dollars that day. WhatwouIdDorothy
say? The worst of a thing like this, when )^ou
had told your wife what you were doing, was
that there was no earthly way to prevent her
from keeping track of the progress of the venture.
Any afternoon newspaper would give her the
news.

He telephoned Dorothy and suggested dining
in town and going to the theatre. He put a
burst of fictitious cheeriness in his tone, and was
relieved when she agreed unhesitatingly and
made no reference to the stock. The same reti
cence was preserved during the evening. They
reached home shortly before one and Bill was
just congratulating himself that he had won
through the evening rather neatly when Dorothy,
in a fetching negligee, put up her pretty face
to be kissed and suddenly asked:

"What news of Radio, dear?"
He hesitated, caught off guard. As she no

doubt had seen an evening newspaper there was
no use in attempting to dcceive her. Honesty
was the best policy.

"There was a reaction in the market," he
confessed, "and I couldn't get it off at .^8."

"What are you going to do now?"
" Same thing. Sell at 38."
She held him very close.
"Bill, dearest," she said earnestly. "It's

down to 36!^, and I'm afraid it will go lower.
Won't you sell to-morrow whatever the price is?
You would still have a good profit. I do wish
you would!"

"No," he answered doggedly. "I'll get my
price."

" Won't you do it to please me? "
" I am doing it to please you."
"Doing it?" There was a note of scepticism.
"Well, I shall."
"Sure?"
"Positive. I talked to Stafford," he amplified,

"and he told me that it is going to 45 or even 50.
This is only a reaction. It made me feel foolish
to sell even at 38. "

"Well, I don't believe it will do any s\ich
thing."

"I know you don't, dear, but I'm running
this thing and you leave it to me."

"All right, Bill. Don't let's talk any more
about it."

"That's a go. Not another word."
She stood back, regarding him with tender,

shining eyes.
" Bill, I do love you a terrible lot or I wouldn't

bother so much about it. You know that, don't
you?"

"You're an angel," said Bill. "As a broker,
you're out. But as a woman, as my own—"

"Bill!"
The stock market was completely forgotten.

* * * *

The writers of the financial columns in the
newspapers—those astute gentlemen who each
day tell the public what happened the day
before and why, but rarely seem to predict with
accuracy what is going to happen to-morrow—
were apparently unanimous that the decline in
prices on the Stock E.xchange was purely a
natural reaction in a great upward movement.
But as the days went by and the upward move
ment was not resumed, their comment? changed.
They began to refer to "irregularity" and "a
traders' market" and "the prevailing uncer
tainty." Meanwhile Radio almost impercep-

(Contimied 011 page 60)
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Excuses for Competitors
iContinucd from page 5p)

tiblv slipped down. Some days it would
•strengthen halfa pointor so, and each time this
happened it looked asif thestock were resuming
its rise; but the strain of lifting its head, so to
speak, seemed to tire its neck, and it would
sink again to a lower level.

William Carter, not havmg sold his stock at
37^4 orat 36, was less inclined to sell it at 34.
At home the stock was not referred to at all.
In town he dropped in at Kay & Winthrop's
regularly and saw the same group of traders in
the same positions at the same ticker. Winthrop
greeted him courteously as usual, but volun
teered no further suggestions about the stock.
He liked Bill and secretly felt tempted to advise
him, but to do so, unless directlj' asked, was
contrary to his principles. Years before he had
learned one of Wall Street's chief lessons, the
folly of giving advice. If the advice proves in
correct, one is blamed; if corrcct, the recipient
takes all the credit and profit. So far as BUI
could see, the broker's face was as inscrutable as
ever.

He i)ID not like to telephone Stafford ag^.
He could imagine what Stafford would say,

and he hated to put himself in tlie position of
ceeming a whiner.

Radio touched 33, and Bill began to feel
desperate. Nearly all his profit had vanished.
If the stock moved much lower he would have to
sell or be in danger of actual loss. During the
luncheon hour Mr. Kay, who appeared to be less
busy than usual, lingered in the customers' room
and chatted with the group around the ticker.
He was. Billobserved, unusually frank in giving
his opinions and also in saying what he himself
was doing. Bill did not catch the name of the
stock under discussion, but he heard Kay's clear
staccato voice—a voice that had executed many
a large order on the floor of the Stock Exchange
—speaking:

"I was wrong on that. I had a couple of
thousand and held 'em three days and took a two
point loss.He shook his handsome head and
lit another cigarette. " I don't seem to be able to
trade these days," he added.

The candor of it decidcd Bill. He would try
to get Kay's advice as to what to do. There was
a lull in the conversation.

"What do you think of Radio?" asked Bill of
the group in general, but looking at Kay.

"A damned nuisance," said Hartley.
"Radio—hell!" boomed Downs.
"Theinvention or the stock?" inquired Kay.
Bill felt uncomfortable, and wished he had

not spoken. He could feel Kay's eye almost
boring through him.

"I meant the stock," he said. The broker
smiled, but said nothing. He (jij not smile
often, but when he did his face lit up as with
sunshine. It was a kind face.

"They don't^get very far with that baby,"
said Downs. "If it gets below 30 it might be
bought for a turn.

Bill could have slam him. Kay left the room
Bill looked at the tape. Radio vas 32/^. His
mind was made up. He must do something
decisive. He followed the veteran broker out
into the long hall leading to the elevator, and
caught up with him. Kay stopped and looked
inquiringly at him.

"How are you?" he asked.
Bill plunged into his speech.
"Not so good!" he said frankly- "I'm

troubled about Radio."
"Got some of it?"
"Yes. Do you mind if I ask you what you

would do with it if you were me^"
"No. I'd sell it."
"I thought there was a strong pool operating

init."
"There was, but they weren't strong enough.

Theystarted distribution around 36 on the way
up and they never got it above 38. I Suess
they're nearly out of their stock by now^ At
any rate, they don t give it much support.

"You wouldn t hold it, then'"
"What for?"
Bill caught his eye and forced a smile-
"Thanks very much," he said gratefully,

Kay passed on.
Stafford might have informed him, assuming

he knew it, that the move was over, Bill re»
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fleeted a little bitterly as he went back to the
office. Then he could have got out somewhat
higher and had a fair profit. As it was, he would
be lucky to escape loss.

He sold his thousand sliares of Radio at an
average of 31^-4. After deducting his selling
commission and the interest due the brokers on
his debit balance—the amount they had loaned
to complete the purchase price—he found he had
come out practically even. He was no' nearer
to having the sedan than before. Worst of all,
he had to break the news to Dorothy. After all
he had said and his positive refusal to take her
advice, this was the last thing in the world he
relished.

He felt too dispirited to read his evening news
paper. There was no longer any pleasure in
studying the financial page. He was out of the
stock market entirely. That Radio had cl sed
at three-eighths of a point lower than the
price he had received as a result of Kay's advice
and his own swift action, was a satisfaction too
slight to be considered. The great outstanding
fact was that after all that he had said to his
^vifc she had been right, and she would be jus
tified in quoting his own maxims concerning Re
sults and Excuses. At the thought, he squirmed
in his seat. His 'mind revolved in a circle:
no profit; Dorothy had been right; she could say
"I told you so"; there would be no sedan; he
had fallen down; he had disappointed her; in
short, he had been a fool. He hated the word
radio. He hoped the stout man had fallen off
the roof. He thought the most unreliable thing
in the world was the Rock of Gibraltar. He was
very miserable.

He walked slowly from the station to his
front door, and hardly lifted his eyes from the
ground until he had reached his house. His
reverie was interrupted by her voice.

"Hello, there!"

pjE LOOKED up. She was coming to meet
him. Now for itl Perhaps she had not

seen the papers lately. He dismissed the desper
ate thought. No such luck for him. Anyway, a
postponement of the fatal hour would not help.
It had to be faced sooner or later. Might as well
be now as anj' other time. He would cut the
ground from under her feet by admitting every
thing.

"Dear," he said, kissing her, "you were right."
"About what?"
"You know. The stock."
"You haven't told me what you've done."
He gulped.
"Well, I waited in the hope of getting our—I

mean, my—price, and waited too long. I sold
the damned stock to-day and got out about even.
I'm just where I started. Didn't lose anything,
but it's maddening to think of coming so close to
—to the car and everytlaing."

"Yes, Bill," she said gently. " I know."
"You haven't said I Told You So. Why don't

you? You might as well and get it over. There
is no argument. You were quite right, dear,
and I should have listened to you. I was a
fool."

His humility endeared him to her much more
than success would have done.

"Forget it. Bill, dear. I'm not going to say
any of those horrid things. That stuff's out of
date. But I'm going to ask you to do one little
thing to please me now. Say you will."

IIAnything you say."
"Come aiong around the corner with me,"

she said, taking him affectionately by the arm.
They walked the few steps and the first thing

that met Bill's eye when they turned the corner
was the sight of a large automobile outside their
neighbor's house. On reaching it Dorothy
stopped, opened the front door, and invited him
to get in. He stared. The car was of the
identical make which he had dreamed of getting
for her. He stood still.

^^What's the idea?"
IIYou said j'ou would do what I asked."

But I don't understand. Whose care is this?"
Ours."

jaw dropped. As Mr. Carl Van Vechten
would put it in his simple way, it became de
hiscent.

"0«rs-"
IIYours and mine."

_ "Have a heart, Dorothy. I don't see any
joke. Honestly—•"

" There isn't any joke. Bill. This is our car,
(Continued on page 62)

61

Cigars

Send no money'-just mailthe coupon

"VrO matter what you smoke
now, no matter whether

you have ever ordered cigars by
mail—now is your chance to

try absolutely free a box of

full-flavored, cool, even-burning
cigars—the kind that more and

more smokers every day say
they've "himted years for."

This is "my treat"
Sign and mail the coupon now.
I'll personally see that you get
a box of freshly made, full-
flavored cigars, size and shape
as in the illustration, postage
prepaid.

My famous Panatela, the cigar illus
trated, is a full, five-inch cigar. The
genuine Cuban-grown, clear Havana
filler gives it richness and rare flavor.
The fine Sumatra leaf wrapper assures
even burning and long white ash.
This cigar is just heavy enough to
satisfy, yet light enough to please
smokers accustomed to cigarettes.
Strictly hand-made by skilled adults
in clean, airy surroundings.

You save jobber
and dealer profits

For twenty-four years I have been
selling cigars by the box, direct and
fresh, at a price that represents only
one cost of handling and one profit.
Customers tell me that I save them
upwards of 5 cents on each cigar.
My selling policy is simple. I make
the best cigars I know how, put a box
in a customer's hands, ask him to
smoke ten. If he likes them, he
pays. If he doesn't like them, he
returns the remainder of the box at

This coupon
entitles yon to a'

FREE TRIAL oi my cigars.

my expense. The trial costs him

nothing.

Wby I lose money
on the first box

I don't expect to make a penny on the
first box of cigars sent to a new cus
tomer. In fact, I lose money—and
am willing to.

Suppose, for instance, you and 249
other men order a box of cigars from
this advertisement. Dividing 2S0
into $1,360 (the cost of this advertise
ment) gives $5.44. In other words, it
costs me $5.44 to induce you to try
a box of SO cigars. So I must offer
an extraordinary cigar; it must be
better than you expect. The flavor,
aroma, cool, even-burning qualities
must delight you. Otherwise you
would not order again. And I would
lose more and more money on every
advertisement.

Snap up this
offer quick!

Let me send you a box of 50 cigars
at once. If, after you smoke ten, the
bo* doesn't seem worth $3.75, return
the forty unsmoked cigars within
ten days—no explanation necessary,
no questions asked. You will not be
obligated in any way. In ordering
please use your business letterhead
or the coupon, filling in the line
marked " Reference." Or, if you
don't wish to bother giving a reference,
just drop me a postcard and you can
pay the postman $3.75 when the cigars
are delivered. I'll pay the postage.

Order today—enjoy the
cigars right away

As I said before, you take no risk.
The cigars won't cost you a penny if
you don't like them. Now is your
chance to try a wonderful cigar free.
Mail the coupon to me.

NELSON B. SHIVERS, Pres.

%}
Ki

y

Actual
Size and

Shape 1
HERBERT D. SHIVERS, Inc.
37 Bank Street, Philadelphia, Pa.

Please send me a box of 50 Panatela cigars. If,
after smokmg 10. I decide the bo* is worth $3.75,
1 agree to send you that amount. If I decide it isn't
worth thot amount, I agree to return the 40 unsmoked
cigars within ten days with no obligation.

• Mild C Medium • Strong

Name

Address.
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yours and mine. On the level, an-i
cross my heart, or any oath you bke, or what
^^^He'\ooked into her brown eyes. He took a
lonff breath. . • • i

"Well, I'm damned!" hesaid simply.

''Su??.'*' St wherfo^ earth did it come from?"
There was a twinkle in her eye.
"The stock market!"
'̂ \malRamated Radio, to be exact," she su^^^^

^T^-- BUr'whLlt'gft up toV^ deTdedthSr .oiling or dls

get out." _ ,

"Xr So as you would not be an exception to
the 'rule that sTnce you
'•"'I'dn^tSe your profit, the only thing to do
Jvafto take tl>'
^ou woufd not make. I used my bonds--

"You did?"
"Yes. -A.nd sold Radio suort from 36 to

Eight hundred shares. I was a bit scared
when it rose after I'd sold—"

"You were?"
"Yes, but I felt sure I was on the right road,

so I sold some more. I covered some the day
before yesterday and the rest yesterday. I
knew you had reserved the car—"

"You did?"
"Yes, so there was no difliculty in having it

driven here to-day to surprise 3'ou."
Bill gulped a couple of times.
" Mj' darling," he said with reverence, " you're

a wonder!"
"Results alone count, as you have said your

self," she remarked. "And we refer excuses to
our competitors! Now I have two of the nicest
things in the world—this car and my husband!"

"Get out!" said Bill.
"Get in !"said Dorothy, opening the door wider.
They drove down the avenue at thirty-five

miles an hour. By the time they hit the boule-
%-ard. this had risen to thirty-seven and seven-
eighths!

m the proQer
oolorB. A xiill
cut blae^wbiu 34692B

Iha^mblom'tM This he«i^ eolid (told Bintr
with platinum

Oar price
$12.50 $37.5036828B to |j'2'.55

ThisriQs; can also be furnished with
Masonic. Shrine, K nights of Colutn-
bus or Knights* of Hychias emblems

«eime atyk
without diamond

This Business of Flying
{Continued from page jj)

»= Tn the vear 1926 it will try his intention of instituting ;martial nestmates. iQ tne y y extensions during the commc
his intention of instituting a number of other
extensions during the coming j-ear.

But perhaps the greatest contributions of the
Fords to commercial flying was the reliability
tour promoted by Edsel Ford last September.
Prior to that date almost ever^'^ aviation event
in this country was dominated cither by militarv
airplanes or foolhardy showmen. The Corn-
mercial Reliability Airplane Tour of last Sei^tem-
ber was comparable to the famous Glidden tours
of pioneer automobile days. Military machines
were barred. Only airplanes designed wholly
for civil use were allowed to enter. A two-
thousand mile course, touching at eleven major
cities in the northern half of the Middle West,
was laid out to be leisurely covered in a five-dav
schedule. Because of persistent bad weather
the schedule was extended one day. Filteen of
sixteen entries finished nobly. The lost plane
was forced down on an emergency field to make
a minor motor adjustment. The ground was
soggy by reason of the rain and the plane failed
to clear a line of trees bordering an end. The
machine was ruined beyond repair but pilot
and passenger escaped with minor hurts.

•pOR the civilian who hopes for the day when
airplanes will be as common as automobiles

now are that tour marked an epoch. It was far
more significant than the Pulitzer races at
Garden City. The si.Kteen planes entered did
not wholly represent the entire list of American-
made commercial airplanes. Ne.xt year they
will all be there.

Another significant outgrowth was the
impression made upon Mr. Ford by a tri-
motored airplane designed by Anthony H. G.
Fokker. the same brilliant engineer who built
the swift pursuit planes of the German air force
in the World War. Mr. Ford is now experiment
ing with multi-motored airplanes, for in reserve
power lies the safety which is so paramount to
civil flving.

Next in importance to Mr. Ford is the National
Air Transport Corporation. Us board of di
rectors includes leaders in every phase of avia
tion and men powerful in the world of finance.
It has accepted a contract to carry United States
Air Mail from Chicago to Dallas beginning in
April and it has further offered to take over
that part ot the existing United States Mr Mail
system from New Y'ork to Omaha, including
the overnight service between New Vork and
Chicago. Its guiding spirit is C^oloncl Paul M.
Henderson, former assistant postmaster-general
and the man who organized the first through
transcontinental air mail and proved the prac
ticability of night Hying.

The .\'AT as it is popularly known is also aboub
to open another extension of the air mail from
Chicago to St. Paul. In addition to these lines'
to be operated by the N.\T and the Fords, this
spring contracts have been let to the Colonial

m DIAMONDS m
From Jaaon Wetter & Sons, Boston, Mass

America's leading diamond importers
and Save 20 to 40

m ICarat,
$145.00

This one carat diamond in
of fine brilliancy and full
cut. Motmted in newest
style 14K solid sold set-
tinR. Order this diamond;
if it can bo duplicated
elsewhere for less tlum
£200.00 send it baek
and your money will be
returned at once. Our

I $145.00

Ladies'
Plaliniim

Diamond Ring, $200.00
Pine, full cut blue-nhlte ilia-
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eccurely Mt In eolid platinum
rlns, richly carv«<l and ex
quisitely picrcfld.

Uoney refunded if this rlOB
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for leas than <300. COAn 00
Our price, only •

/I feu) uelglas and priccs of other axamoud rinus:
l-i carat - - $31.00 IW carota - $217.00
}i carat - - 50.00 2 carats - 290.00
J2 carat - - 73.00 3 carat® - 435.00
Money refunded if these c iamonds can be purcliased

elaewliere for less than one-third more.
Diamonda sent for inspection to your Bonk
or Express Co.—before payment, if desired.
If desired, pings will ho Sent to any hank you luay
name or nay Express Co., _
with privilege ot cxainl-
iiulloii. Our dhxiiiond 1ffr?
Kiiarantec for full value I
for all time Koea with III /
every purchase. //'Ov ^if/W I
WRITE TODAY FOR C\ //f /

' I t L7t\?a?irarandrhVhTstoryofthcaut^
"HOW TO BUY // , B ?L ,.nirpd one sound and cardinal principle....^/^MONDS" I I. //• I , 1,„ "Of course the first thing that

' I / mS be ?onc . is to make it foolproof,s.ilct'krd I ll f / uTst now it is ninety per cent, man and ten per
~u.;yt'{?tSSS' I • II Jenl. machine. The percentage must be turned

Iml ^^X '̂pord has built amodern airport at Dear-
tec'"^,ILa *^^//M/wiite born, Michigan. It has every modern facility"OO.OO, 19 'conS'i-: //Sf h'r f,,r airplanes and a 20o-foot moonng mast for a
" "'""ority. M flirii-nble airship as well. He recently purchased

«n<?Jewelrythe Stout Metal Airplane factory, which he hadCataiofta. ^ Watch FREE previously helped finance. It is now a part of
nil his industrial plant and it is in process of— QUPOn—FILL IN AND MAIL NOW expansion The Ford pocketbook has fur-

JASON Wriirn O Cr\MC ther been opened to the Airship Develop-UAOUll f¥ LiLER & OONo ment Corporation, an organization proposing
17R "^'8-»nd Retail Jewelers Sin« 1870 to build rigid dirigible airships entirely of UghtWashington Street (Elks Dept.) metal. ... t. c • i

Boston Mass He has commissioned a number of airplanes
r-i"Klrvfor messenger service between Detroit and
LJ ELKS PMifi Diamond f—i ripvMand and Detroit and Chicago. On
A-,,., ™ ° ^rrch °he is scheduled to begin carrying United

States Air Mail between those points in his new
airplanes, having been awarded contracts by the

suiie Post Oflice Department. He has also declared
/I'Wreji

C.ty

of air transportation in this country
lin^ the growth of the automotive mdus-parallelmg the gr primarily Federal

try and airway facilities, theirsupport m th elimination of needless
adrmnistration declaration of J.
restrictions. Secretary of Com-
Walter r > ^ committee of expertsfroni
merce, spcak ng l of Commerce and

MfthS'̂ ^x'mon'th^" th? oJtside, private
S^SoS~of air>.va>s in transcontinental routeof

as a supplemen 3,000-mile
mv Srway^ That is but abeginning.

The fir^t year will be largely experimental.Si'-e only^through expen^.e
si dSrSnstrated that somewhere mthefirst oe future is an opportumtj' for

"profit"°pSrs musTLt of all E? possessed of
^"^Thus tK^omorations or individuals stand
r.nt af the logical leaders in air transport. By

his oast achievements the name of
H^n^ry Ford first suggests itself. Mr._ Ford
nsists that the aeronautic prograni of his vast
ndustrial structure is directed by his son,riel "ather than himself, but notwithstanding
the scope of his aviation mterests suggests the
ionch of the automobile pioneer. Indeed, he too,\ \ on analojn' between theimmediate future
SThe airplane and the history of the automobile.
?7. ,.^ir7d one sound and cardmal principle



March, 1926

Do People Live
Longer in Florida?

JAN FEB MAF APR'MAY JUNE JULY AUG.SEPT nrr Nnv oFr

1 1

A 1 1
/ \ Vari/TiON Of Death Rati Ry Mnwms.

/ \ AV ERAGE OF BEPRESENT/" TIVE YEAR

/ \
,

\ f

\ / X /

NS / \ /
V

They should according to the chart above,
for it proves the most fatal months to be those
when King Winter holds the North in his
icy grasp.
It is not alone the cold weather but the in
door life that makes the Northern winter a
season of sickness and death. Hence wisdom

dictates wintering or living permanently in an
out-of-door country such as Florida.
But seek not Florida's too-crowded cides.
These are not always so conducive to health
and longevity as a strictly residential and
recreational community such as Indrio, now
beingdeveloped at great expense in a natural
garden spot.

INDRIO the Beautiful
Indrio lies 6o miles north of Palm Beach on the Diicie
Highway, the FloridaEast Coast Railwayand the In
dian River, a picturesque inlet of tlieAtlantic Ocean.
Here man is combining with Nature to create
America's most beautiful home town.

If you are comingto Florida this winter, stop off for
a day at Indrio. Drink in the beauty of its natural
surroundings} see the broad streets and spacious home-
sites which are making It the most t^ed-of com-
munity in Florida.

Now, while desirable homesites may still besecured by
an initial payment of only a few hundred dollars, is
the time toinvestigate Indrio asa permanent orwinter
tome. So plan to see it for yourself or write for illus
trated color brochure.

PHELPS-HENDRICKSON COMPANY
Extlusivc Stlling u4gtnti ftr

Bast Coast DEvi-.t.oPMENT Companv
Box C-17. INDRIO, FUrida

INDRIO
Florida

0^

Air Transport Corporadon to carry mails
between New York and Boston. Western Air
Express, Inc., has received a contract to carry
maOs from Salt Lake City to Los Angeles,
California. Walter T. Varney has contracted
to fly mail from the air-mail station at Elko,
Nevada, to Pasco, Washington, and the Robert
son Aircraft Corporation, of St. Louis, will
operate a line carrjing mails between St. Louis
and Chicago. Several other air-mail extensions
have been advertised for contract but as this is
written they have not been awarded.

'JTHE financial and operating responsibility of
each company was carefully investigated b}'

Postmaster-General Harry S. New before
contracts were let. It is likely that the smaller
companies will carrj' passengers as well as mail
when they begin operations, but it is significant
that neither the Fords nor the NAT will do so
until statistics show that flying is safer than
present conditions indicate. That safety may
bs provided in the multi-motored airplane, but
that type is not yet on the market in commercial
quantities at reasonable prices. Another recom
mendation of the multi-motored airplane is that
the passenger cabin is enclosed, eliminating the
discomforting features enumerated in my own
aerial adventures. In fact the only enclosed-
cabin plane in which I have flown was a bi-
motored ship designed by the eminent Russian
engineer, Igor Sikorsky. Fourteen of us sat,
unencumbered by flying togs, smoking and
enjoying refreshments with comfort comparable
to a Pullman coach while the landscape of Lon;^
Island flitted below. The only inconveniencc
was that the noise of the motors roaring pre
vented conversation.

The third prominent figure in the immediate
development ofcivil flying isa 20-year-old youth
named Sherman Mills Fairchild. Through the
recent death of his father Mr. Fairchild has
assumed responsibility for one of the great
.American fortunes, for the late G. W. Fairchild
was head of the International Business Machines
Corporation which controlled the patents of
time-clocks the world overas well as tabulating
and recording machines of all kinds.

Shermari Fairchild designed and perfected the
aerial camera, which bears his name and which
is the oflicial picture-taking machine of the
United States, Japanese, Brazilian and Canadian
governments. He is head of Fairchild Aerial
Surveys and four other aviation companies
which bear his name. Having established
international leadership in aerial photography
in its many phases he is now devoting his
energies to getting the public in the air.

With the boundless optimism of youth Mr.
Fairchild has paid but passing attention to that
phase of commercial aviation having to do with
the transportation ofpassengers andfreight over
regularly established routes on schedule, al
though he is a shareholder and director in the
NAT and the Colonial Air Transport corpo
rations. He believes that the public is as
recepdve to flying their own airplanes as it was
at the beginning of this century to pioneer with
the automobile.

^.•^CKED byhis own fortune heisnow perfect
ing an aerial coup6 to retail complete for

approximately S3,500. He is building a sales
organization to carry out his plans.

The head of his sales force is Charles F.
Redden, formerly president of Aeromarine Air
ways, an organization that operatedfljing boats
in Florida and a service between Detroit and
Cleveland for two years, the most important
commercial flying experiment heretofore at
tempted in this country. Both Mr. Redden
and Mr. Fairchild regard their problem much
the same as the knotty sales obstacle of selling
the first tractoi^. The farmer knew how to
handle horses and the mechanical device of the
tractor was regarded with suspicion. The first
tractors were leased or sold on time. Eventually
the farmers mastered them. The Fairchild
organization is prepared to finance the same sort
of pioneer work.

There are perhaps a score of similarly priced
airplanes offered on the market to-day. The
last year saw the practical exhaustion of surplus
war planes and engines. The new low-priced
airplanes and engines are superior to the war
equipment in every waj'. One of the most
popular three-seaters is Travel Air. Waco,

{Coiilinticd on page 64)
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^-<lay test Free —Don't buy yet.
^ tillthe^-daytestsupplypnyes

* itself.Today... at yourdrug store

Before
shaving.

Actual microscopic piew. Tom pores
iiare bad chance to partly beaU

T LEAST one day is required for the skin
to heal from the effects of shaving.

. . . After shavings . . . How the face smarts
Bums. (Torn open pores! Nicks! Hair spikes!)

More than a 24-hour healing process is neces
saryfor tender skins.

Men. . . that's wliy we made Ingram's shav
ing cream. Daily mutilation of tender skins
demanded this. A creamthatcoolsandsoothes...
while you shave.

A brand new ingredient in Ingram's Shaving
Cream makes this possible. No hot towels—
lotion—fancy time-wasters necessary. Com
plete in itself.

7 Shaves FREE
It'§ been tried—bylliousands of men with ten
der skin. It^s pronjeditself. But note this-.

Don't buy this cream yet. Accept it—at our
expense. Be sure of it.

Your 7 free cool shaves are waiting for you
at the drug store. Get them today . . .and see.

p^et-Prti.'^Gtntral Mgr.

FREDERICK F. INGRAM CO.
Esiablisbed 1885

Windsor, Cnt.. Canada 29 Tentb St.. Detroit. Mich.
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shaving.
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The grave need not
be cruel

A BUSY life ended—and we are
left alone with our memories.

The thought of the prccious remains
of a loved one buried out there, alone
and unprotected in the cold earth, is
a needless burden for a sad heart to
bear.

Adequate protection insures" peace
ful rest"—and eliminates all of the
cruelty of the grave.

And for this protection you nat
urally turn to the Clark Grave Vault.
It is positive and permanent. In a
quarter of a century there has never

V Grave Vaultdisinterredthat has not given perfect protection.

It affords the utmostof burial pro
tection. Being made of metal, this
vault is not porous. Rust resisting
Keystone copper steel is used in the
manufacture of all Clark Grave
Vaults. The highest quality Clark
vaults are now plated with pure
cadimum, by the Udylitc Process,
(exclusive on the Clark Vault), pro-
flucing a measure of rustproofing
heretofore unknown.

funeral directors supplythe ClarkGraveVaultand rccommend
It as the highest standard of quality,
a vault which always fulfills every
requirement made of it. It is guar
anteed for fifty years.

Less than dark complete prolcclion is
no prolcclion cl all.

"iHE CLARK GRAVE VAULT
COMPANY

Columbus, Ohio
XVeslern Office atid tVareiiouse

_ Kansas City, Mo.

CRAVE VAULT

cfato u''- genuine Clarl:
v-[nU in=Vi^iVi ofidcntifyins theval.lt SSa'ciark'''

This Business of Flying
{ContinuedJrom page 63)

Swallow, Yackev Sport, New Laird, Lincoln,
Comet, the CurtlssLark are a few of the others,

Some of these machines are being_ com
missioned in aerial taxi service, the majority are
in use in the Middle West where level farm
lands offer emergency landing fields at almost
every point. Manyare flown for pleasure.

At the same time that new civil airplanes are
finding ready sale, equal progress is being nmde
in the vital component of reliable engines. _Per
haps thegreatest progress has been achieved inthe
fi^ld of air-cooled motors, displacing_the_heavier
water-cooled power plants. At this time the
air-cooled engine costs considerably more than
the old type but the Wright Whirlwind is. sellmg
in such quantities that theprice isbeing reduced
ten per cent. Like the automobile industry
constant demand will enable mass production
with consequent savings to the_purchaser.
Captain Eddie Rickenbacker, Amencas Ace of
'\ces, has also recently placed an air-cooled
airplane motor onthemarket and he isoptimistic
of future sales. . , , e „ \

War-trained pilots, wth the exception of a
handful who have remained m the flying game
in some government service, Army, Navy or
\ir Mail, or have earned a precanous livi^as
-aerial nomads," have become rusty. They
are too old now to want to fly regularly. The
customers for the new planes arem thesucceed
ing generation There are half a hundred
aviation schools m existence and tiution kes
vary from Sroo to S300 for the course. The
av^age individual may learn to take-off and
land an airplane by himself m from five to ten
hours of flying time, administered m twenty
minute doses. The largest flnng school in the
country is operated by the Cm-tiss Company at
Garden City, Long Island. They hav-e gradu
ated 300 students since the war without asingle
fatality. But the fact that a person- can takean airplane off the ground, fly circles and land
again without reducing his ship
does not mean he orshe is a pilot. The ability
to find one's way from city to city in the air
comes only by experience. Some may never
learn it for cross-winds and fog are enenues
of the flyer as much as of the manner and a
sL=e of direction and abihty to_ interpret
conventional signs on a map are imperative
qualifications.

TTis important to remember that the man who
^ invites you for aflight in his new airplane may
be anovii The hazards of flying mth an m-
exoert pilot are much greater than with the
ne?vly licensed automobile dn^cr. Happ>
landings are acquired chiefly through constant
practise and the aerial equiva ent of an onlv-scraped-his-mudguard on the_hlgh^yay may well
be floral setpieces and mourmng friends.

But ainvays will eventually be as easily
followed from the sky as highways are now by
automobiles. The Army Ainvays system is
conducting a campaign through its reserve
officers to have the name of every hamlet and
city inthe countrj' plainly marked so that it may
be read from the air. New landing fields are
being laid out for the use of the air navi.^ator and
an act now pending m Congress _will make
available to thecivil flyer the facilities of every
federal landing field m the country. At ihe
present time neither Army, Navy or Air Mail
fields may sell gasoline, oil, cr help a flyer la
distress repair his machine. , , . ,

While laws providing for federal licensing and
inspection of airplanes and pilots are pending in
Congress flyers are nervous lest theprovisions of
such lawsbe made too drastic. Inspection may
be greatly overdone with the result that federal
red tape may bind the eager wings too tightly.
At this stage of progress it is essential that the
government should encourage as well as regulate
flying.

In the lighter-than-air field the disaster to the
dirigible Shefiandoah has quenched public
enthusiasm for airship navigation. Such is
invariably the fate of pioneers. The United
States is learning in the hard schoolof experience
in that phase of flying. Before .\ugust, 1914,
hydrogen-filled Zeppelins in Germany carried
35,000 commercial passengers without an
accident. With non-inflammable helium gas
we have a natural advantage. The art will be
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I A Sure Way To ' |
End Dandruff |

1 There is one sure way that never foils |
I to remove dandruff complctolv, and that'!'
I is to dissolve it. Then you destroy it |
I entirely. To do this, just apply a little |
I Liquid Arvon at night before retiring; use |
I enough to moisten the scalp and rub it in |
= gently with the finger tips. 1
I By morning, most, if not all, of .your f
1 dandruff will be gone, and two or three 1
i more applications will completely dissolve |
I and entirely destroy every single sign and |
I trace of it, no matter how much dandruff' |
I you may have. I
I You will find, too, that oil itching^of tho 1
I scalp will atop in- ^
i stantly and your hair w /» •
1 mil be lustrous, Rlossy, _ .i?' 1
I flilky.and soft, aiici n j »I ^ok and f^ecl a huu-
I

= been known / ~̂ 1
i to fail. 1
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Buoyant, steady and graceftil
TirERE's a joyousness—a sense of absolute
freedom about canoeing that comes with no
other sport. "What shall we do this sum
mer?" is uppermost in the minds of thou
sands. Why not let an "Old Town Canoe"
help answer the question for you ?

You'll be mighty proud of your "Old
Town." These canoes are patterned after
actual Indian models. Graceful, sleek and
fast, "Old Town Canoes" win the admiration
of all who see them. Remarkably low in
price too. $64 up. From dealer or factory.

The 1926 catalog is beautifully illustrated
with all models in full colors. Write for
your free copy today. Old Town Canoe
Co., 1623 Main St., Old Town. Maine.

"OldTown Canoes'
Beautiful Solid Bronze

Radiator Emblem

HUNT BRASS WORKS
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preserved and within Icn years dirigibles will be
flying on regular schedule across the Atlantic.

Skies are not always fair and smiling. Clouds
and fogs must, under natural laws, occasionally
obscure the sun. Many a fledgling wll fall
before the dreams of these pioneers are in a fair
way to fulfillment. The important thing is that
we are about to try our eager wings. If I may
qualify as an expert I believe they will soar.
Time alone will tell.

All Aboard for Zion
{Continued from page 27)

and fifty-feet of even a more insistent red re
lieved by mauve and purple shale. That in
turn restsupona hundredfeetofothervariegated
strata. Through these successive layersof sand 1
and shales and limestones, colored like a Roman
sash, glowing in the sun like a rainbow, the
Mukuntuweap River has cut its arnaz.ing valley.
The entrance is between two gigantic stone
masses of complicated architectural proportions
which are named the West Temple and the
Watchman. The latter is seen from a foreground
of river. From a stairway of many colors it
springs abruptly twenty-five hundred feet; Its
body is a brilliant red. The West Temple,which
rises directly opposite and a mile and one-half
back from the rim, is over a tliousand feet
higher."

Hal G. Evarts, also using the architectural
metaphor, writes in the Saturday Evening Post:

"It seemed that we gazed out across some
vast oriental city that stretched away for a
dozen miles. ^Scorcs ofgaudy mosques and tinted
towers, striped citadels topped off by flat-roof
gardens rose in countless tiers from this
congested, painted metropolis. . . And the
coloring! Imagine a tremendous city of spires
and .turrets ... its buildings catching every
dazzlmg reflection of the sunset. . . There
were soft'apricot and salmon tints, vague pinks
and creams; lemon blending into deepest orange
• . . with here and there a haunting suggestion,
of pale mauve. Brilliant red spires stoodbeside
domes of ivory white. In many of these fairy
structures the stratifications pitched so abruptly
as to lend a spirallingbarber-pole effect."

Here are some useful facts:
An excellent road has been completed from the

Park entrance to the Temple of Sinawava, some
seven, and one-half , miles. . Twenty-si.x miles of
trails, so well maintained as to be usable at all
seasons of the year lead to the most important
points in the Park. .One may journey on horse
back from the floor of the.'canydn. to the East
and West Rims. The ,West .Rim trail begins at
the foot of Angel's Landing, is tunneled along a
ledge of the wall for two hundred feet into a
deep flower-filled gorge, then zig7.ags up nearly
to the level of the top of Angel's Landing. The
other trail leads from the foot of Cable ilountain
up to the East Rim.

Zion Lodge, a delightful hostelry, consisting
of a main central building and a large number of
square, two-bedroom cottages, nestles under
the towering East Wall between the Mountain
of the Sun and the CIrcat Wiiile Tlirone. Here
onemay be accommodated for live dollars a day
—room and board. Or you may get 3-our break
fast for a dollar, your luncheon and dinner for a
dollar twenty-five each and may occupy one of
the c.vcellent bedrooms for a dollar fifty a
night. The meals are excellent and so are the
sleeping accommodations.

An attractive free public camp-ground^has
been established about half a mile from Zion
Lodge in the shadow of The Great White
Thrpne for motorists having tlicir own camping
equipment. Shade trees and pure water are
avai able. So, one may sleep in his own bed,
get his meals at the Lodge or do anytliing else he
darn pleases.

Also, one may hire horses and guides with
which to nose about the Park or mount its
almost precipitous sides. The rates for these are
very reasonable—something like a dollar an
hour for a horse. If you like to make the
journey to the Rim, which may take you a day
and for which you will require a guide, it will
cost you ten dollars for the round trip. If there
are two of you, it will be seven fifty cach, or five
dollars apicce if there are three. This includes
everything—guide, luncheon and horses.

(Continued on page 66)

THERE IS NO COMFORT LIKE HOUDAILLE COMFORT

IHOUDAILLE

HYDRAULIC
SHOCK. ABSORgra,

Thesupreme in riding comfort is enjoyed
only by those who equip their car with

HOUDAILLES. They permit the springs to vi
brate as freely as the makers intended them to
vibrate, while their liquidcushions drown the road
shocks and vibration to a degree unknown to snub
bing—or any other devices.
HOUDAILLES work two ways—controlling the
compression—[bottoming]—as well asthe rebound.
They prevent side-swaying andkeep the car track
ing, on the roughest roads. They are positive con
trol for balloon tires. They are endorsed by the
world's greatest automotive engineers as absolutely
essential to true riding comfort. If twenty of the
finest foreign cars, and Lincoln, Pierce-Arrow,
Cunningham,McFarlanBigSixand Stearns-Knight
BigSix, put them on because they are necessary to
the riding comfort of these superb cars, aren't they
necessary to your car and to you?
No car reaches ib utmost in comfort without them.

(JFJ-QO

The Houde Engineering Corporation, Buffalo, N,
Also Manufacturers of

the Famous SCULLY QUALITY SPRING PROTECTORS
''They Keep the Springs Li]{e J^eiv'̂

THERE IS NO COMFORT LIKE HOUDAILLE OOMFORT

Trapshooters'

rI ^HE illustration shows one J
-I- the 64 prizes which will be jk

given

The Elks National Trapshooting

At Chicago^ July 13-14

held in conjunclton the .
Annual Meeting of The Grand Lodge

° O 23.1 PC Heirloom I'hue Mlvor Dimns Service,
and MaiiOKailj- Culiiiiot

ELKS NATIONAL CONVENTION
Chicago, July 12-15, 1926

Most of the prizes are the kind that your wife will like and find use
ful—one of the reasons why she will want you to compete. A
number of the world's greatest trapshooters will attend—but there
are prizes for every class of shooter. No need to be an expert to
win one of the many beautiful trophies.
Send in your entry TODAY—to

Secretary. Elks National Trapshooting Committee
Room 1501, Mailers Building Chicago, Illinois



in ENGUSH?
Free yourself of embarrassing mistakes in
speaking and writing. Wonderful new in
vention autoniatically finds and corrects
your mistakes; gives you a powerful mas
teryof language in only 15 minutes a day.

Many persons say, " Did you
near from iiim today?" They
should say, "Have you heard
from him today?" Somespell
^endar "calender" or "cnlan-
der." Still others say "between
you and 1" instead of "betwecD
you and mc." It is astonishing
how^many prisons "wlio
•or u'hom, ' and mispronounce
the simplest words. Pew know
whetlier spell certain words

one or two "c's" or " m's"
or r s," or with'"ie."or "ei." SHERWIN CODY
Most persona use onlv common
words—coiorless, flat, ordinary. Their speech and their
letters are lifeless, monotonous, huDidrum. Every time
tney t^lk or write they show themselves lacking in the
essential points of English.

'''"® y°V.-time you write, you showhat you are. When you use the wrong word, when
word, when you punctuate in-rrectly. when you use flat. or<Hnar>- words, you liandi-

A striking command ofEnglish enables you to present your ideaselcarly, force-
y. convincingly. I( your language is incorrect it

hurts you more than you will ever know, for people
are too polite to tell you about your mistakes.

Wonderful New Invention
cr^H^^W •H'-. Cody studied the problem of-
C^mfln« ® Ofi'sinK good Englisli. After
?w ^l!f i he finiilly invented asimple metliod
li^h^B,! you canacquire a bettercommand of the Eng-'
makir,/ I ?">• " "."""les aday. Now you can sto'p
C^v", «i 1" hurting you. Mr.
weeks thin - secured more improvement in fire
rnlio yearil ^ obtiiined by other pupils
Learn by Habit—Not hy Rules

haWts "'t-® memorized, but correct
foraotten c. themselves are
the formufif^n f fc'lierwm Cody method provides for
attcnlioTnn^v ? constantly calUng
then sCv^ni^v^" 70U jourwlf ^ke-fln!
memori^ny rSles '"''''"8
is u"c °n^H
drills can be cTrried '̂o^ V habit-forming practice
fifty questionTIn S i 7"" answers to
6 minutes morJ. your work in
have i>cen ended'bv Mr copyingon voiir fivvn I concentrate alwaysto «peak and ScorrecttJ.'̂

F^^P'tr Book on English
and IS-Minute Te»t

edup,i"i?,"'","j "^ufture'̂ '̂ 'lt''"*^- English denotes
•mpresses thoie u-iih 1 ®friends and favorably
bu^mess and in Voo- T\T contact. Inadded a«hantairei nnH I ""''"cct English gives you
English bandiciBR vn '®''",oppo''tunitic8, while poorAnd I.ow,Tonl?.^^°"i"?5® than you will ever rcaW.
—you can actuallv a your own home
100% self-correclilrg metier 'he
correct answcTs" simple 15-minulc test with
«> you can tell \i on '̂ i" your own home
efficient in EnRhsh :? " youare
'f you are deficient vn,i Sweater confidence;
toiay for this \o know it. Write
^u our new fr^e book i" ®WcHy mSJi, „".-rn'e%^SS "tS?

SHERWIN CODY SCHOOL «/ENGUSH
273 Searle Building, RochcBtor, N. Y.

£«'¥SoT,S,Sf,/a,'s..a;-„ I

free

All Aboard for Zion
{Continued from page 65)

We left Zion Canyon in the morning about
eight o'clock—by auto, the only practicable
means of transportation—traversed a consider
able breadth of desert, crossed the Arizona line
and reached the North Rim of the Grand Canyon
at nightfall.

To look into Grand Canyon on a still, moon
light night, as I did, gives one the creeps, fills one
with dreamings. On a dark night it is even more
weird. But, when lighted up at midnight with
lightning, while the electric storm plays around
and throughout the maze of aerial islands down
there in the depths, it is like the sudden opening
and closingof the one great windowof an inferno.
Surely it is the devil's paradise at that moment.
The lightning reveals all kinds of weird things.
And the thunder cracks and roars and bellows
through the Canyon as if the devil himself were
indulging in an orgy of frightfulness. I won
dered if Dante had ever stood on Bright Angel
Point at midnight in a thunder-stom. Terrify
ing by night, yes, but on a beautiful day, the
sunlight flooding it, all the terrors, the conjured,
awful things of the night before are forgotten.
Nothing but wonder! Wonder! It is in the
night that the Canyon lives; in the daytime it
sleeps, basks,smiles at you, grinsat you, as fancy
pleases, that great red city of the Silences, tliat
devil'sparadise. Don't fail to see it, experience
it, as I did, in a thunder-storm. For that's the
time Satan himself is in command, the time when
Satan cuts loose.

It"is said that persons often go into hysterics
on being brought suddenly to the rim of the
Canyon.' That's the way it strikes one. Some
are dumbfounded; others, who have no sense of
the sublime, are inclined to make light of the
scene. Here's a classic instance: A commercial
Englishman said, after gazing downward for a
few moments; "It's a good place to throw your
razor blades.".

A young woman who had taken a course in
nursing in a metropolitan hospital and was

"obsessed with her profession, and, above all
things, practical, obser\'ed, after listening to the
rhapsodies of the artists of the party, and
ing to a figure scrolled by nature on one of the
walls opposite: "It looks for all the world likea
diphtheria germ." That was all she saw. _A
case in point illustrates the danger of temptmg
Fate too far. A pleasant-looking stout man
broke the solemn silence of the party with
"How pretty!" The artistic members of the
group immediately fell upon him and killed
him—and very properly—and threw his remams
into the gorge he had insulted.

'^HE North Rim iseight thousand five hundred
feet, or thereabouts, in elevation. The mad

Colorado dashes and twists on its way to the sea
some six thousand feet below. From this point
one may look out and down upon the temples
Deva, Brahma, Zoroaster, Wotan's Throne,
Manu, Buddha, Isis, Angels Gate, and Cheops
Pyramid. The creations away down below are
made after the forms of colossal domes, circuses,
coliseums. This is proper, for the Grand is
vastly bigger than the other canyons.

"To appreciate it," said McKee, "is not a
matter of mere sight. You've got to absorb it,
get it through the poresrather than through the
ej'es."

And talk about heat! Just stand at the nm on
a sunny day and feel the baking waves come up.
I was told there was a difference of twenty
degrees between Wiley's Camp at the edge and
the park ranger's station two miles back.

An amazing phenomenon of the Canyon is a
wonderful echo. You may stand, as we did, at
the extreme point of Cape Royal, some five
thousand feet above the river, and shout. Your
call repeats itself eight times with perfect clear
ness, the last repetition being the clearest of
them all. Think of that, eight times! If any
one says I'm a liar, ask him how he knows. He
won't be able to tell you. But I know it's a fact.
I've heard it with my own ears.

We lingered at Wiley's Camp at the edge of
that red inferno, that devil's paradise, that
mausoleum of baked colossi, for a day. Then we
started for Bryce Canyon, retraced our course
across a portion of the desert, again entered
Utah and reached our destination in the evening.

Bryce is a vast, irregular-shaped bowl, perhaps
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tlfyou are prepared to devote
yourself wholeheartedly to a
real opportunity, I can put
you in a business that will
pay you more money than
you are now earning—right
front the very start. A busi
ness that requires no previous
experience, no cash invest
ment.

We have been manufacturing
fine quality men's clothing for over forty
years. Lately wediscarded old-fashioned selling
metliods, and are now ofTering our enormous
output DIRECT TO WEARERS, through
high-class salesmen. Suits are now offered the
public at amazing low price of S23.50. JIade
of finest virgin wool fabrics. Designed along
latest fasliion lines. Carefully tailored through
out to conform to highest standards of work
manship. MacGREGOR suits are easily
equal to S42.50 values offered in retail stores.
Men everywhere are quick to appreciate values,
and order almost on sight, when they see
beautiful fabrics and learn of low price. And
every order brings salesman S4.00 dear profit—
$5.00 if extra pants are ordered.

We need more sincere men to represent us.
We teach inexperienced men how to take
measures accurately, and assure their success
by placing money-back guarantee on every
garment we make.
Leam how to obtain complete selling equip
ment absolutely free. Learn about wonderful
successes achieved by other men. Informa
tion costs you nothing. Write today.

JOHN MacGREGOR & SONS, Inc.
Dept. 1-3 1150 West Third St.

CLEVELAND, OHIO
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TROCHEti^

FOR SEVENTY-FIVE YEARS

have been recognized throughout the
world as a reliable remedy for COUGHS,
HOARSENESS, and THROAT AF
FECTIONS. A preparation of superior
merit, free from opiates or any harmful
ingredients.

Of great benefit and relief in CHRONIC
LUNG TROUBLES. BRONCHITIS
and ASTHMA. Invaluable to Singers,
Public Speakers, Clergymen and
Teachers for allaying Hoarseness and
Irritations of the Throat.

BROWN'S BRONCHIAL TROCHES
may be taken freely, without injurious
efTect, in all cases where cough or voice
lozenges are useful.

JOHN I. BROWN 8b SON, Props.,
BOSTON, MASS.
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*2 and it's yours
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m«nt plan and lO-day freo Iriol ofTar. i.xmtUd time, today.
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two miles across and a thousand feet deep. Its
rim is eight thousand feet in elevation.

I shall quote brielly from one ambitious
writer's attempt at a description of Brj'ce;

"In the maze of architecture uprising from
Bryce's sunken gardens, where pine, spruce and
manzanita spread their greens, there are the
styles of China and Kgj'pt. of the Tolttcs, Incas,
Greeks and Goths; but stronger, perhaps, is the
resemblance to those decaying Dravidian temples
bursting with decoration, in the jungles of Bur-
mah and Java; pagodas, mosques, minarets,
kiosks, fairy castles, cathedrals, theatres, flying
buttresses and stairways, suspension bridges,
niched and fenestrated walls, peri-styles, colon
nades, lotus columns, leaning towers, slim spires,
massive pylons, pyramids, obelisks, pilasters
capped by lilted disks, cones supporting cones,
organs, shrines and altars. All the architects of
antiquity might have drawn their inspiration
from the silent cities of Bryce.

" A ND these dream-tissue cities in the realm of
muted mystery have weird inhabitants

statued in variegated stone; giants and gnomes,
popesand queens, kneeling penitents, companies
of marching soldiers, gargoyles, fauns, satyrs,
nymphs, witches, horses, dogs, lizards, frogs and
turtles—figures that seem to move, sway and
posture in the flashing phiy of light and shadow.
The least vivid imagination needs a check-rein."

Very good, I am not capable of anythinglike
that. I can only tell you how it appeared and
appealed to me. My first viewof Bryce was by
moonlight. Everything was hazy, ghost-like,
entrancing and silent as the fancies of a maiden.
The sunrise over Bryce is indescribable. I can
only think of it as one vast mass of a;sthetic
splendor—that is,splendorshot through with the
Divine Spirit—super-earthly. _

I am going to forestall criticism by declaring
that I did not measure the "Bowl" with the
instruments of an engineer. Nor did I analyze or
classify after the fashion of the geologist. But
this I do know: how I re-acted to it.

I am a total abstainer—so far as rum is con
cerned. But I am free to confess that I, too,
like the ambitious writer of the foregoing descrip
tion, "saw things." T, too, saw gnomes and
popes and queens, witches, frogs and turtles.
The only difference is that to my vision these
creatures did not "sway and posture."

I am convinced, after seeing Bryce Canyon,
that the good Lord has a sense of humor, above
fillj a divine attribute, else why did He make His
servant Nature so marvelous a caricaturist, so
adroit an etcher?

As you stand facing the canyon from any one
point you will see many figures, startlingly re
sembling human, brute, artistic creations. The
possibilities of such fancies arc without limit.
As you change your position, even by a few feet,
proceeding along the rim of the Bowl, the scenes
change kaleidoscopically. You have seen those
illuminated advertising signs in shop wmdows
which show you one face as you approach and
another as you get opposite. Very well. \ou
observe the figure which you will call St. Paul.
Move along ten, twcntv, fifty feet and St.
Paul has become Richelieu or perhaps Richard
the Third. You see the outlines of a lady-in-
waiting; but the !>ack view of her is an orang
outang perched on the spire of a cathedral.

I walked along the Rim for about a mile.
Things that I had seen, or that my stimulated
fancy had seen, had now becomesometliing else.
Perhaps the advancing daylight had cast
shadows; perhaps the gods were laughing at me
for a presumptuous ass of a man. But it seemed
to me as if the very tracery on the walls was
elusive.

Bryce Canyon is democratic in its favors. It
lends itself no more to fancy of artists or poets
than it does to the imagination of the child, the
old woman or the Piute Indian. It is a veritable
playground of the fancies. The child will cry,
"Look, Dad, there's a wolf chasing a deer over
there." And the father \nU see it at once—see
the eye and the ears, the imminent fangs, the
antlers, the tail, legs and all. And the Piute,
seated further on, fashions from the same group
a hunting scenc to his liking.

I have a marble clock at home with pillars,
r saw its colossal counterpart right in the middle
of the canyon. Beyond it was a graveyard of
serried, heroic mounds—Valhalla of the giants.
Over these mounds galloped a knight, completely

{Coulinucd on page 68)
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horsed, caparisoned, speared and othenvise
equipped for the fray.

On the walls of the canyon, the gods have
etched innumerable figures of history—but all
jumbled up. There are, however, clearly defined
groups such as that of Queen Victoria and her
ladies-in-waiting. The Queen stands at the
point of a promontory as if reviewing whole
legions of valorous Englishmen—Britishers, I
mean. Her figure is short and dumpy—pardon
the hated word, but no other will do as well.
She wears the inevitable widow's cap and veil.
There are the over-full eyes, the little beak of a
nose, the incomparable dignity that no one but
Victoria ever could have given to such a face
and figure. Back of the Queen, in austerely re
spectful attitudes, is the group of ladies. They
are much taller than Her Majesty, nor are they
beautiful either of face or figure; and they are
wearing those mid-Victorian monstrosities called
"bustles," counterpoising the slight forward
inclination of the body known as the "Grecian
Bend"—a kind of turkey slant.

Again is manifested irreverent democracy.
For right beyond Victoria one sees—in bas-
relief against the wall—a line of convicts follow
ing one another step-by-step and close up and
disappearing through a mysterious door. One
would fear that Nature is playing pranks,
emphasizing her contempt for the social order
of things which man has ordained. But if you
move a few paces the line of convicts may become
a procession of saints—qiiien sabc?

All this you see in Bryce, for it is the portrait
gallery of the gods and of the fools, kings,
knaves, saints and bad men.

"You pays your money and you takes your
choice," says Mother Nature. "If you don't
like queens, we can give you soldiers, knights,
beef-eaters. Tommy Atkins or doughboys—
regiments of them. If you don't like cardinals,
we can give you flat-hatted dominies, or bearded
pirates. It's all the same to us—crowns or
cathedrals."

You get to have an affection for these creations
on short notice, a proprietary interest in them
if you have discovered them and pointed them
out to your friends—by the power of your
imagination have conjured them from their
granite obscurity. If you knew them longer
you would be intimate \vith them as you are
with your old friend the man-in-the-moon or

; certain stars.

: pROM thephotographs one would think there
was nothing there but serried ranks of car

dinals and virgins. It impresses you that way
at first. But Nature is just as fond of pirates as
she is of prophets.

A friend grabbed me by the arm and pointed,
"See that group of roistering, bearded sailors

just beyond the Queen."
"By heck, I do," said I.
"A minute ago I saw them from over there.

Then they were a band of apostles."
Nor do I think the colors, marvelous as they

are, and not one whit exaggerated in the books,
are as marvelous as the conformations that lend
themselves to the dullest as well as to the most
active fancies of man.

How is this for a general mix-up: here is a
group which might be called "The Court of the

i.'Vngels"; while another, near by, made up
entirely of rare and radiant maidens is "The
Heavenly Choir." There is the heroic figure of
Richelieu at the end of this kneeling group and,

jalong in line and as fantastically inappropriate,
i a she-bear of heroic proportions with her cub,
!which is about the size of an elephant; next in

this mixed panorama is the headless body of
Mary Queen of Scots in high collar, puffed

jsleeves and in the act of handing her crown, or
head, I couldn't tell which, to some knightly
gentleman. Along the line are nuns and pon
tiffs—nuns in attitude of prayer—pontiffs wth
heads erect and hands outstretched in benedic
tion. There are chaste Madonnas and Cossacks
and Indian princesses, carved huge in ivory. I
think apostles and virgins predominate, cardinals
running them a close second. Bearded Father
Abrahams in flowing robes arc much in evidence.
At first it seems all Abrahams and virgins and
pipe organs. Then, as you move on, observing,
your Lincolns, your Victorias, and your Roosc-
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velts emerge from the perplexity of faces before
you.

All of the male figures, princes, philosophers,
priests or baboons in this museum have perfectly
formed features, even to eye-sockets. They are
so real that you feel you could go up and shake
their huge, stone hands or pull their tails. You
could walk on one of those noses or even on one
of the eyebrows just as a 11>' would walk on
yours. But you mustn't do it if you want to
see anything. For if an insect walks on the end
of your nose, he sees nothing but a porous bulk,
not wholly engaging. No, perspective is neces
sary to beauty—in all cases.

I have only scratched the surface of suggestion
—suggestion of the grotesque as well as the
beautiful. On the right from where I stand is a
monkey's face—a bit of a nose, and endless upper
lip, and facing it the perfect profile of Levi P.
Morton, one of our fornier Vice-Presidents.
Just beyond is Richard Croker, bushy eyebrows,
beard, firm jaw and all. Here Ls a headless
camel, absolutely perfect, and beyond, a whale
standing on its tail—its own, not the camel's—
as if to lift its nose above the rim of the canyon
and see what is going on outside. And there is a
cat and kittens and a monstrous baboon. You
see Nature has other loves than cardinals. Next
to Richard Cceur de Lion is a huge owl. How
wise he looks, the old stone bird with bulging
eyes. And he is wearing a plug hat, tilted to one
side, like a politician going on a spree. This is no
exaggeration.

^"OR does Nature concern herself with living-
things alone. She gives you in this museum

of Bryce, cathedrals, pipe-organs, tracery and
lacery that would do credit to an etcher. She
deals in sculptured groups of loving-cups, chalices,
stalactites of infinite delicacy, inverted now and
standing on bases of red; dragons, castles, all in
miniature. One is a group like a board of ivory
chessmen. One may see all kinds of bottles,
flat and round, and wonderful clocks, and great
lamps dccorated in the most delicate, lacy way.

Imagine, if you will, a toy shop—shelves and
sides covered with little metal toys that you get
for a penny each; soldiers—serrated regiments
of them; lions and their cubs, setting hens in their
nests; fat-faced German ofl'icers in helmets;
that's the way it is. Surely, Nature doesn't care
how she arranges her curios.

Like Zion, one may get adequate, yes excellent,.
accommodations at Bryce and at quite as
reasonable figures.

From Bryce Canyon to Cedar Breaks is a run
of something more than three hours.

Cedar Breaks is wonderful, magnificent; it has
almost everything that your fancy can conjure,
but I think it should be visited first of all the
canyons. As many have observed, if it were
the only one it would be worth traveling around
the world to contemplate. But after enjoying
the sublime beauty of Zion, shuddering at the
awfulness of the Grand Canyon and feasting
eye and fancy on Bryce, there's little else to be
said. One is pretty well fed up on canyons.
Not that I have the impudence to speak in any
sense deprecafingly of the unspeakable beauty
of Cedar Breaks. Imagine, if you can, this vast
amphitheatre, its forested rim ten thousand
three hundred feet in elevation. The Breaks is
eroded two thousand feet down into the pink
cliff formation at the summit of Markagunt
Plateau. It covers an area of sixty square miles
in the Sevier National Forest. To the north the
blunted, volcanic crest of Bryan Head rises nine
hundred feet higher, affording a panorama of
practically all of southern Utah, Nevada and
northern Arizona.

Writes one authority:
" Within its limitless labyrinth countless mil

lions of grotesque and magnificent architec
tural forms, anointed witli all the colors of the
spectrum, flash into the ej'cs of the beholder."

.Again mark the architectural metaphor. The
writer goes on:

"The erosional structures are blends of Eg>T)-
tian and massive, medieval Gothic walls. . . .
In broad aspect the color schemc is pink, red,
orange, yellow, white, lavender. . . . An
artist has counted more than sixty tints at Cedar
Breaks. . . . Along the rims are several easily

{ConthiHcd on page 70)
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"J^HOSE sight-seeing days in Paris! How much more

thrilling they will be if you can ask for information in
the native tongue! The best time to visit the Louvre. The
quaintest restaurants of Montmartre. How to see the Bois
de Boulogne—the Champs filysees. How to go to the
Opera—the Comedie Franjaise.

- What fun you will have! And, in anticipation, you will
find it just as fascinating to learn to speak French by the fa
mous Hugo method recently introduced from Europe—the
method that enables you to speak French the way it is spoken
in France.

For the First Time in America

Hugos FRENCH AT SIGHT
For more than a century the great publishing house of Hugo

has conducted language institutes in the large European cities.
Millions of Hugo language books have been sold. The Hugos have
perfected a method of learning foreign languages that has been used
successfully by thousands of Europeans. They have now prepared
a special edition of their French course for the use of Americans.

No uninteresting rules in the wonderful Hugo method! No.ter-
rifying lists of irregular verbs like those you had to learn in school!

Just fascinating French sentences that begin in your very first les
son. about subjects that you discuss every day!

New ideas, word forms and constructions are introduced so grad
ually and used so often that you learn simply from seeing them.
You do not feel that you are studying at all.

And the cleverest way in the world to acquire correct pronuncia
tion and accent!

Trq it^s/Zvoc/sp/cy/f^five days FREE
But really, you will have to see this de- 'wii/t no addilioiial cost, a year's subscription S12.00, payable on the convenient terms of

lightful course for yourself. In so limited a to Le Petit Journal, the sparkling little onlySz.ooamonth.
space we cannot possibly make you realize French newspaper containing extracts from The coupon will bring you the entire
how easy it is to learn to speak correct the French press. course to examine free. Return it. in 5
French by this unique method. Just think! The Hugo"French At Sight" course con- days.or send only S2.00 first payment, . /
You spend only a few minutes a day on the sists of 24 lessons. For introductory pur- then S2.00 a montli till $12.00 have •
Hugo course—and in a short time you will poses, Hugo's Language Institute of London been paid. Don't miss this excep- /
speak French fluently and charmingly! has authorized us to offer the complete tional, opportunity. Mail the /

To all who enroll promptly, we will give, course at the astonishingly lowprice of only coupon NOW! ^

/

And you get a year's subscription to DoiiWedir,^P»ge
Le Petit Journal at no extra cost /

y l^ondon. Englnod)
' Garden CUy, New York

Published twice a month, eight months of the year, in every-day / • i am intL-restea
French, this delightful, illustrated newspaper contains current news, / in^klirnin^to spcat French
extracts from French newspapers and periodicals, interesting notes / Hillo
on French life and customs and humorous sketches. It will be of / sishi" raursc. in 24 lessons, for

t ^greatest assistance in furthering your knowledge of French. /
^J/ Take advanUige of this special ofTer at once. Mail the coupon. ^ you Ja.oo .tt thac Ume and #3-00 aof F / month until .1 total of. JI3.00 has t^n

• " ' DouWeday, Page & Co., Dept. F-122
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0/London, England.) ^ Address
Garden City, New York / s%'diKounrforcMf>'wiuf^M
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All Aboard for Zion
{Coftllnucd from page 68)

reached view-points, among them Point Su
preme and Point Perfection."

Here mark the similarity to Bryce:
" Conspicuous in the welter of forms below are

innumerable red, castellated bastions in parallel
rows; long, ridingdragon-likeformsof pure white;
and huge, sprawling dinosaurs covered with
blood.

"In vastness, in variety of color, in wild
grandeur, Cedar Breaks is the greatest of
Utah's painted amphitheatres."

That may all be. But after the round of the
major canyons I ran only declare that Zion is my
first and only love.

Full o' Pep
{Continued from page 2g)

By a strange twist of fate, Dave ilcDonald.
coming along the stream a day later bent on
getting a good day's fishing, broke up the same
log looking for helgramite to tempt the bass
in a pool below. Bass are very fond of this
tough, rubber-like black bait. Da\'e caught
the helgramite, or dobson, as it is sometimes
called, and dexterously dropped it into his
bait bucket. "A fine, fat old boy you are,"
he mused: "look well fed, too. Here's hoping
you look good to a three-pounder."

•pULL O' PEP had been put into Sugar Creek
the first of June. By the time he was a month

old he was an inch long. He was beginning
to assume the color scheme that would go with
him throughout his life. His blackness had
paled, and there was a hint of the beautiful
green and bronze heritage that was to be his
in later years.

His appetite had grown so that he found it
increasingly difficult to satiate it with the tiny
cyclops, dapbnia, cypris and other minute
animal organisms. He still kept to the shallow
water, however, fearing the current, which
more than once had managed to get him in its
grasp and buffet him about uritil he was thrown
back into his own quieter water.

When the cool mornings of September began
heralding the approach of fall, Pep, witli his
three inches of length, no longer had much to
fear from the chubs, the crawfish and others
that had made his younger life miserable. His
little back was becoming a greenish-black,
flecked with bronze. The green persisted down
his sides, sharing with the bronze in such a
way that there were well-defined splotches of
these colors, which in turn faded away into the
ivory-white of his under-parts.

Of the thousand fry that had been planted
from the can from which Pep came, not more
than a hundred now remained. Some had
fallen a prey to disease, but by far the largest
number had been gobbled up by turtles, bass,
redeyes, chubs and shiners. Of all his brother
tingerlings Pep was easily the biggest, strongest
and swihest. He began foraging farther from
the weed beds, which no longer appealed to
him as the only place to feed. He was feeling
his strength.

In one of his trips of exploration he had found
a colony of fresh-water shrimp upstream where
the water from a spring came into the creek.
These shrimp were in form much like their salt
water brethren, but so tiny as to size that they
made only a mouthful for tiie fingcrlings.
Pep did not fathom why the shrimp were found
only near spring outlets where the water is
always cool, but he did know that was the
only place to iind them. Crawfish might
frequent warmer water, but not the shrimp.
The shell of this small crustacean was much
softer than that of the crawfish and Pep found
no difiiculty in crunching it. The swim up
to the shrimp bed would have frightened Pep
two months earlier, but not now. He skirted
the shore hne boldly, occasionally darting into
water two or three feet deep for the mere joy
of kno^ving that he could.

Pep was beginning to force the law of the
strong on the caddis worms. His vigorous
young jaws and stomach could easily take care
of these juicy underwater larva: of the order
Tr-rhoplera, or caddis fly. His method of
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attack was simple. Approaching the worm,
he would seize its head, which projected from
its casing of weed bits and sand cemented by
gelatine. After a bit of worr>*ing he could
pull the worm free of its casing and swallow it.

With the coming of October the trees along
Sugar Creek took on their dress of yellow and
red and gold. The leaves floated down to the
ground or fell into the stream. Sugar Creek
was at its lowest stage. As the frost increased
in intensity Pep gradually moved into deeper
water. It was late in November when he got
his first taste of minnow. He was nosing among
the fallen leaves in the creek bed when, on
emerging from under a large oak leaf, he found
his nose in proximity to a minnow almost half
as long as he himself was. Instinct prompted
him to close on the smaller fish. It was too large
to swallow, so Pep lay quiescent, with the tail of
his inch-and-a-half catch sticking from his
mouth and its head far down his gullet. Gradu
ally he managed to work it down, and in little
more than an hour after he had seized it, his
strong stomach acids had digested practically
all of it. Many minnows fell victim to Pep's
lust for them in the daj's that followed.

ONE morning in December, when Pep had
attained a length of four inches,he pursued

a minnow to the top of the water. When about
to seize his meal, the small-mouth was much
surprised to get a stiff clout on the nose, for
overnight the stream had frozen in its quieter
parts. Pep failed to get the minnow. He ^d
not care much, anj'̂ vay, for he was getting
lazy and losing his appetite. He dropped back
to the bottom to rest. He lay there for two
days, eating nothing at all. Then, following
an urge, he moved down the stream for a hun
dred yards or so. Here he settled in water
twice the depth of his first stopping place. He
found an empty tomato can. He backed into
the can, settling slowly to the bottom.

Through December, January and February,
he kept to the six-foot pool. He moved about
some, but not a great deal. He had three
places where he preferred to rest—in the old
can, in the cleft of a rock and near an old log.
He ate an occasional blood and caddis worm,
but only those that seemed to thrust them
selves on him. As for questing for food, that he
did not do. With no exertion, gone was the
reason for heavy feeding. He took on no
weight, in fact, may have lost a bit. _This also
was true of the other game fish that inhabited
the pool with him.

The chill came off the water in March and
Pep began to stir himself. He headed upstream
out of the pool. No larger than when he went
into winter quarters, he still was wiser. The
April freshets furnished him a new sensation.
He now disported himself wherever he chose.
He visited the weed beds, but they were not
his principal habitat, as they had been before
winter set in. He still had a fear of the great
deep pools, from which at times he had seen
shadowy monsters of five times his length come
charging out into the shallows in pursuit of a
meal. Gone forever was the time when a
chub or a shiner would dare attack him. Gone
also was the time when he would be looked
upon as good food by the sunfish or the red
eye. Gone also was the fear that possessed
him when he had first heard the green frogs
garrumping along the shore. Later on he was
to feed full of Rana clamata, but that time had
not come, even though he did not fear their
garrulous conversation.

Pep's greatest delight now, when the high
waters cleared somewhat, was to lie immediately
below a rifBe and catch his food as it passed the
shallows and rolled down into the deeper
water where he waited. The stream's high
waters had swept angleworms and grubs of all
sorts into its channel. But he was not alone in
this method of food getting. He soon learned
that to get what he wished he had to be a little
quicker, a little stronger than the others. He
grew to start his rush an instant sooner, to lie
farther up into the ripple. This made tlie food
more difficult to obtain, because of the swifter
action of the water, but Pep was not one to
shrink from work. He shot through his element,
now here, now there, his green sides gleaming.
He came to a dead stop by the braking aid of
his powerful tail and his other fins. He picked

{Continued on page 72)
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The new Brunswick "Home Club"
Cable is a delightful surprise to bil>
liard enthusiasts, young and old.

And no wonder.-for it has a slate bed
of standard construction, insuring the
accuracy and sturdiness essential to ex*
pert play.

All playing equipment when not in use
is kept in invisible, built-in compart
ments, making the "Home Club" an
artistic walnut table of appropriate de
sign for all living or dining room pur
poses. This double usefulness no longer
makes a separate billiard room necessary.

Thesetablesare soldonsuchconvenient
monthly terms that no home need now
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be without this healthful and popular
social recreation for family and friends.

Brunswick tables may also be liad in
other attractive designs. The "Grand"
and ''Junior Grand" are specially con
structed for home use. Write today for
literature giving complete descriptions,
sizes, prices, etc., on the complete line.

Using the coupon below places you
under no obligation.

The Brunswick-Balke'Collender Company
Established 1845 - • Branches tn-All Principal Cities in United States and Canada

Easy Terms—Pay
as You Play"-^—^
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Brunswick Home Bil-
Lard table can be se
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monthly payments.

j The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Company,
I Dept. H-332 623 S.Wabash Ave-, Chicago, III.
I Without obligating me please send your Catalog, and also deails

of your easy payment plan on Brunswick Home Billiard Tables.
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I did, and I now earn $200 a
weekasaReal EstateSpecial-
ist. If you want to learn the
secret of my success and use
my amazingly resultful
system, mail coupon at once
for a free copy of a new
book " How to Become a Real
Estate Specialist."

It showa you how to jretstarted
right at home—in your spare
time—without capital or ex
perience; how you can build
up a profitable, independent
business of your own. and make
more money than you ever be
fore thought possible.

Director, American Business
Builders, Inc.
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heavily. Quick salcii.
quick uroflio. Every i
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many an unwary minnow out of the ripple.
Hunters themseK'cs, they became the hunted.

The nesting season came. But nesting was
not for such a younjrsler. For Pep the pursuit
of food was paraipount. ForgeLlifig his early
youth, or not caring to remember it, he even
raided the advanced fry that Dave McDonald
and his crew planted in the creek in June.

Crawfish were easily caught. Pep spurned
the hardshells, but he could spot a soft craw
as far away as he could see him. It was more
justice of the Avild that mayhap some of the
same crustaceans that had eaten his fry brethren
the year before -were now being eaten by him.
There was no escape for the soft craws. They
were very sluggish until their shells again
hardened. Even had they been as active as the
hardshells, a bass still could move ten feet to
their one.

_Minnows now were old game, too. If Pep
wished small ones, he would rush a shoal of
them playing near the sandy shore until some
of Lhem in their fright would leap clear of the
water and on to the sand. Pep would hunt
tlie larger ones feeding at the edge of the cur
rent, where it met the backwater. Singling out
his victim, he would dart forward. He always
tried to seize the minnow crosswise. Holding
his prey thus, he would permit his rush to slow
down and finally to stop. Spitting his catch
out, he would seize it again, this time head first,
and swallow it. If the minnow were easy to
catch, Pep might seize it by the tail, but always
it was turned head first for final disposition.
He would have been surprised to hear anglers
tell how a bass "scales" a minnow. Pep never
consciously did this—if the scales were loosened,
it was incidental to the task in hand. The
angler who failed to wait for Pep's so-called
second run, saved Pep from the barb of a hook
more than once, "for there is little chance to
catch any bass until he has turned the minnow
head first to swallow it.

J^INNOW attacks were not always successful.
In fact, they were more often failures. But

even so, Pep could catch sufficient food. There
were always the slow-moving crawfish, the
helpless shrimp and blood-worms, the caddis
worms and an occasional helgramite to fall
back on, for Pep soon learned the art of raiding
the rocks in the currents and tearing the tena
cious helgramites from their closely-held po
sitions on the downstream side.

One cool morning Pep was swimming along
an overhanging bank. The night had not
yielded the food it should have for a seven-inch
small-mouth. Jutting out from the bank was
a weed spear that seemed strangely agitated.
The agitation was caused by the weight of a
cricket perambulating down the leaf. As the
insect reached the end of the leaf he was a
scant two inches above the water. That was
not too much for Pep. He came forward like a
bullet, hitting the cricket with his mouth wide
open. The cricket was catapulted straight
down the bass's throat. After that experience
Pep kept a watchful eye on overhanging weeds.
He found that not infrequently the insects fell

I from their perch without any outside aid.

Pep went into his second winter weighing a
half-pound and measuring nine inchcs. He
spent the following spring freshet period as
before, gorging himself with the food brought
down by the rains. The nesting season passed
much as had his first one. Summer came and
merged into fall, fall into winter.

The following spring Pep scoured the rain-fed
stream as he had the two springs previously.
.A.S April drew lo a close, he still hunted the
channels with his old zest, but nature was
hammering her message. When the warmth of
May had taken the chill from the water, Pep,
now grown to a glinting green and bronze
fourteen inchcs of healthy three-year-old,
weighing a pound and a quarter, withdrew
from the deeper water and retreated to an old
submerged tree, whose limbs and branches hud
long since been bereft of their foliage and bark.
He came to a halt alongside a huge limb in two
feet of water.

Then he began rooting industriously.with his
nose. As he worked, the sill which covered the

ROBEKT H. INGICRSOLL, Pres.. New Era MfS. Co.
Oupt. 283, Mh liroQtlway. New York City
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gravelly subsoil lloatcd downstream. After
several hourw of r<ioting Jind fanning with his
tnil and fins, lie wib SiiUafiL-d wRli hiii cITorts,
There Itiy a nest twcnty-foiir inchcs sirruss,
floored wilh j^ravel ranging from Uie tiniest
grains of sand up lo rocks two inches in diameter.
Every stone in the nest looked as though it had
been scoured, so clean was it. Pep had fanned
so diligently that his tail and fins were almost
raw where they had come in contact with the
nibble. But he had more serious business in
hand than to give such a small matter concern.

Swimming out into the channel whore, at
the edge of the slack water, he found other
bass feeding, he floated up to a female liis own
size, the love-light fairly gleaming in his red
eyes. The ladj' flitted away from hini, but he
followed her, bumping against her gently and
edging her toward his nest. When she refused
to proceed Pep, growing impatient, butted her
smartly with his nose. His consort, so far from
objecting to this cave-man treatinent, took the
hint, and drifted over on to the nest.

By late that afternoon she had deposited her
eggs, thousands of them, which Pep dutifully
fertilized. , Her mission accomplished, the
female left the nest, never to return. The eggs
lay in the interstices of the gravelly floor. For
Pep it was a time of vigil. Bass egg? arc a
juicy morsel to almost all life in the creek. A
big-mouth chub came finning along. The
instant he came within striking distance Pep's
red eyes flashed fire and he darted toward the
intruder. . . . The chub moved on to easier
prey.

The temperature of the water being at the
ideal point of 70 degrees for the following week,
the eggs incubated, and in eight or nine days
from the time they were deposited all the
fertile ones had hatched, permitting the tiny
fr>', which had been curled up in their prison,
to assume their normal position in life. At
this stage Pep's family was a scant quarter
of an inch long and golden in color. They
remained practically motionless on the floor
of the nest for the first few days of their lives,
absorbing the nutriment from the yolk-sac,
which bulged as a part of their bodies between
the pectoral fins. As the yolk-sac disappeared,
the fry, thousands in number, began to stir
about, feebly at first. Gradually the golden
color gave way to black. Pep herded his
family in the vicinity of the nest for a few
days after they became vigorous, then he, too,
disappeared from the old homestead, leaving
the advanced fry to shift for themselves in the
shallow water near the bank.

After his experiences in raising a family. Pep
resumed his old habits of life- He hunted
minnows in the shallows and at the edge of the
current. In the hot summer evenings and the
cool of the early mornings, he foraged along
the banks with a watchful eye on insect life
that might fall his way.

It was during one of his morning forays that
he again came in contact with Dave McDonald,
though Dave didn't recognize Pep as the fry
he had dumped into Sugar Creek more_ than
three years before, nor did Pep rccognize in
Dave the young man who had saved his life
by picking him up out of the sand. Dave was
now a young lawyer in River Bend. In the
early mornings, before the rest of the town was
stirring, he delighted to take his fly rod and hike
over lo Sugar Creek. There, as the sun was
peeping over the horizon, he would whip the
pools, tempting the unwary small-mouth into
believing that his fly was little less than Heaven
sent miinna. Dave could drop his lly into a
tiny patch of clear water sixty feet away. He
could shoot it down between logs and let it
hit the water niuch like a grasshopper or a
cricket, for instance, that had misjudged its
step. He could catch fish when there were no
fish, his neighbors said. But Dave knew better
than that—he could catch fi.=h because he
understood their ways.

Pep was feeding upstream on the particular
morning in question, when Dave's fly met the
water about two feet ahead of his nose. Like
a flash, Pep covered the intervening distance
and seized what he thought would be a juicy
morsel. The instunt his jaws clamped on the
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fly, Dave fixed the hook smartly in Pep's jaw,
and the bass knew he had made a grave mistake.
He raced back and forth across the arc of the
line's end, forcing the angler to pay out line by
the very vigor of liis rushes. But though he
fought camely, his tactics availed him naughi,
for ])avc kepi liib line so luul he could not Rct
free. In his dcspcratioH, Pep broke water as
lie rcaclicd the end of his rusU and slarlcd
the swing backward. The watCT foUFllclincd in
a silvery sprayas he did so. , , ,,

Convinced that his racmg back and lorth
would not rid him of the restraining hook, Pep
sank quiescent for a second, to rest from his
struggles. Again came the ine.xorable pull that
drew himupstream. Once more Pepstarted his
pendulum-like rushes. The angler paid out his
line in response, keeping sensitive fingers on it,
ever ready to feed it back to the reel the minute
the bass rela.\ed his efforts-

Stopping in the middle of oneof his swingmg
rushes, Pep turned straight toward the terrible
drawing force of the rod. He went fonvard
at express train speed. Dave JIcDonald was
an accomplished angler, but he couldnot handle
the rush. His rod, which had been bent like
a bow. suddenly straightened up. Pep still came
on. Without warning he shot clear of the water,
so that Dave could see the whole handsome
length of him. He hung poised thus, for an
instant, tail curved, and barely touching the
water. Then, so Dave said in telling of it
afterward, the bass wnked his expressive red
eye asmuch as to say:"Watchthisone closely."

Came innumerable savage shakes of his head,
lightning-fast, and the hook flew free. It was
Pep'sfirst experience with a hook andit terrified
him. The knowledge gained stood him in good
stead later.

At four years Pep had grown to sixteen
inches. In weight he was a trifle over two
pounds. While he was much alike in contour,
he was distinguishable from his cousin. Microp-
teriis sahuoidcs, the large-mouth black bass, in
several particulars. Pep's upper jaw extended
back only to tlie line of his eye, while tliat of
the large-mouth goes beyond. Pep had short
vertical green and bronze patches down his
sides; whereas the large-mouth has a single
dark stripe on a median line from eye to tail.
Though the members of Pep's branch of the
family do not grow so large, they are greater
fighters than the large-mouth. If Pep could
outwit his enemies for a few years more he might
hope to grow to twenty-four inches, or even
more, and attain a weight of between fi\'e and
six pounds, which would be a wonderful size
for a small-mouth.

It was in August that Pep had the greatest
experience of his whole life, greater even tJian
the numerous fights he had had in getting free
of anglers' hooks. The day had been blistering
hot and he had lain in the deep shadows of
his submerged tree. While his range extended
up the river for as much as a mile and down
the same distance, he maintained his permanent
quarters at the under-water tree. The current
had eroded the sand in numerous channels
under and around the trunk and its limbs. It
was pleasant to lie there at ease during the day.
retreating gradually to the deeper and cooler
water under the big trunk as the sun rose
higher; then at night to sally, forth in search
of food. At midnight of the daj- in question
Pep, foraging upstream, was far from his base.

A SMALL truck stopped in the lane parallel-
ing Sugar Creek. From it several men

scrambled. They took from the bed of the
truck a big seine.

"Leave Barker and Samuels go upstream and
wade down to us. We'll start here and seine
up to that sandbar. They's a couple o' good
holes here and we ought to make a good haul.
We can't git near that dern log, there, \vith the
seine, but we kin poke around and drive 'em
out. Me an' Hank'll take the brails, and the
rest of yuh spread yourself out and ketch
a-hcilt at the top an' hold her up. Reckon we
kin git a bushel out o' the first haul."

They did get a bushel—suckers and quillbacks
and sunlish, but also as fine a lot of bass and
redej'es as a regular fisherman would care to
see caught honestly with a hook and line.

The operation was repeated. Barker and
Samuels entered the stream above Pep, and

(Ccuiilined oil page 74)
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started to drive down toward the seine. Pep
heard them splashing, but he had 4:rown used
to the cattle crossing the creek and it did not
cause him undue alarm, though he did not like
it. As the men crowded him, however, he turned
downstream. Hearing the splashing of the
men with the seine, he turned back up, only
to meet again the noise from above. The
thing was getting on his nerves. He resolved
to brave the tumult below in an endeavor to
gain the shelter of his beloved tree.

He swam down the channel as he' never had
.swum before. He crashed head-on into the
yielding seine, the impact turning him broad
side. The pressure of the water as the seine
was pulled upstream almost crushed him. He
made an effort to release himself, but could not.
When the progress of the seine was stopped
temporarily by catching on a snag, Pep's
opportunity came, and he took it. Shaking
himself free, he swam along the seine, seeking
an opening. When he reached the end, the
curve of the seine headed him upstream. He
thought he was free, but the noise of the beaters

above him turned him back. As he rushed
back down he realized that he must get beyond
the terrific barrier of noise, with its accompany
ing invisible restraining seine. Summoning
all his strengtli, he shot clear of the water.
One of the seine tenders ducked, but he was
not quick enough. The bass's tail swept him a
stinfpng blow in the eye as Pep whizzed by and
fell into the safe waters below. Cursing, the
seine tender dropped his hold on the seine
giving several other game fish opportunity to
pass over without leaping.

Pep fairly made the water boil as he fled
toward the shelter of his own bailiwick. Ap
proaching his base, he came to a stop directly
under the trunk. He was home—and safe!

Even to-day a great bronze and green javelin
of five pounds weight hurtles through the
translucent waters of old Sugar Creek. The
minnow and the crawfish tribe flee at his
approach, but their fleeing availeth them
naught. The king takes his toll as his appetite
dictates.

My Chums, the Cops
{Continued from page 16)

suggest that at a certain time during the day
you had missed him at his post of dutv. _

"What?" he would roar. "Me missin' from
the button! 'Tis a lie. I'm always on the
button at school time, mind that now! And if I
ain't on the button it's because I'm on ^the
runnin' board of some boob that I'm takin to
the station. And pretty soon I'll be back
lookin' for another craft manned by a fool
skipper. W^hen them little kids are due to cross
the street, I'm the baby on the button, and I
don't want nobody to forget it."

And from then on until the day of his reti^-
ment, "Sailor Jack," strong and staunch as the
oak rib on a New Bedford whaler, was known to
all as the "Baby on the Button." Sometimes
the children called him "Grandpa on the
Buzzer." as well as other names equally intimate
and endearing. He loved them all, and it was a
sorryday for the "Baby" when he stood before
the Commissioners, erect and misty-eyed,
listening to the kind words that accompanied his
pension. It was the first time hehad everfaced
that body for any reason other than to be cited
for meritorious conduct.

HTHERE is a certain officer in San Francisco
whose private life suggests "I Pagliacci.

We shall merely refer to him here as ' Gusty
George." He is the clown of the department,
the best raconteur and jokesmith that ever
walked the curb by day and the building hne at
night. To spend fifteen minutes chatting with
George is a sure cure for the blues_. Humor
bubbles from him, and joy seems to sing a con
stant song in his heart.

Few people know it, but Georg<?has a cross to
bear that would crush ninety-nine men out of a
hundred. His wife, to whom he was devoted,
was a bed-ridden invalid for many years. She
was compelled to undergo one operation after
another, and she realized that all she was doing
for the man she loved was burying him under
debts that he could not hope to discharge,
through a police officer's salary, in a lifetime.
So she wanted to die, prayed for the death that
was so slow in coming. Her husband, when he
came home each evening, had to take the
cartridges from his police revolver and hide them
in a different place each night, for fear that his
wife would locate them. Eventually, she died
and George was left a lonely, broken widower,
who has mortgaged his earnings for years ahead.
There is no chance for him to attain even a
modest independence; he can scarcely support
himself, let alone think of remarriage. He
can not afford even the most moderate pleasures.
Each pay day, he takes his little roll of bills, sits
down at a desk in the station house, and goes
through a familiar formula; "Let's see now:
Ten bucks to the doctor, ten to the hospital,
twenty to the undertaker, twenty to the land
lady, five to the cemetery, and two-and-a-half
that I borrowed from the Sergeant—oh hell!"

.-Vnd yet this is the man whose proverbial
good-humor is the pride of the department.

A/fEASURED by the standard of utter fear-
lessness and honesty, I know of no officer

in the country who rates any higher than
Captain Charles Goff, a born soldier if there ever
was one.

It is no secret in police circles that when
Charlie was so poor that he cobbled his children's
shoes, he was placed in charge of a vice squad
formed for the purpose of ridding San Francisco
of professional gamblers. On the day following
his appointment he was visited by an agent for
the biggest gambling room in town who offered
him twenty thousand dollars in cash and
promised to make it fifty thousand if the place
was permitted to run. Goff's answer was to
raid the place that very night and close it up
forever.

His activities in a certain section of the
tenderloin resulted in a price being placed on his
head. A half-witted Sicilian agreed to under
take the assassination, and the plot might well
have succeeded but for the fact that Goff, as
generous a man as ever lived, had secretly been
paying the food bill of the wife and children of
the very man hired to kill him. The wife got an
inkling of the plot and tipped off her benefactor.
Goff waited for the man to call, greeted him
pleasantly, and talked him into surrendering his
weapon.

"It won't do you any good to kill me, Tony,"
he reasoned. "There are a hundred others
ready to take my place and enforce the law.
Go home to your family and talk it over. To
morrow I'll try and get you a good job."

Though Goff is a serious man by nature, he is
not devoid of a sense of humor. This was well
illustrated once uhen he raided a gambling den.
The proprietors were deeply mortified at the
rude methods employed by the raiders.

"This is a gentleman's club," said they.
"Our patrons are not accustomed to being
treated like a lot of bums. This is a high class
joint, and we don't intend to be insulted by a lot
of rough-neck bulls who don't know the first
principles of courtesy."

A few nights later, Goff quietly assembled a
picked squad of the handsomest men in the
department, all attired in parade uniform.
Captain Goffhimself was resplendent in evening
dress, top hat and opera cloak. They gathered
outside the same club, and at Goff's quiet
command: "Proceed, gentlemen," the doors
were battered down, and in sauntered the Beau
Brummells of the Department, each man bowing
politely to the guests. Turning to an attendant.
Captain Goff gracefully rid himself of cape and
hat, straightened out the white vest on which
glittered the gold star of a captain, and suavely
addressed the astonished gathering.

"Gentlemen," said he, "your carriages
await!"



March, 1926

A POST CARD
BRINGS IT TO YOU
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I DON'T want you to order aquan
tity of cigars utitil you try my coui-

plete line consisting of 7 brands put
up as illustrated above. If after a fair
Iriil you feel th it vou did not reccive
at least "DOUBLE VALUE" I'll re
turn your money in full.
HOW I do it. I import my own

tobacco and maintain ilie largest
ci<(ar factory selling for casii, eliminating
book-keeping, bad debts, etc., and sellmy
entire output direct to tlie consumer.
All transportation cliarges prepaid.
I CANNOT nfTcird lo sell more tlinn one trial

Sample cast to a pt-rsoli at tliis pricu.
Mail Cheek or Pay The Postman.

JAMES B.HALLJR

SOLID KUMFORT

FOLDING

Durable
Comfortahte

WRITB TODAY V SW
FOR SAMPLE m •

I300 Wall St.^^
MAKE YOUR DOUBLE EDGE RAZOR
SHAVE "LIKE A MILLION DOLLARS"
No fussing, no adjustiir?—simplv slip in the Automatic
Adjuster, screw blade down TIGHT and enjoy a stiavc
like you dream abTut. Users a.iy "Wouldn't take a
fortune for my Aut'jmati; Adjuster if I could not got
another." Absolute shaving satisfaction and comfort
Suarantecd or ynur money back. Mikes the blades last
longer. Send 50c and learn what a real clean,
tmooth shave is like.

automatic; BLADE ADJUSTER CO.
Wrlftht Building Berkeley. Callfornin

S^SMASK
iShowYouHow

• jii'ujfoii'i niniir.in': {(rorn.? mOIuik Kiiirtn
nt M.or» tnr tlirro. Y<nJ cah $.0

i-> Sir. rvfry <hiy tnnkinc imUh {d Knn>Kofi,
f<»':tnno i. i'U\ T))ey «i'll

FREE Samples - Send Name

"pROM the same school of police is -Captain
JIathewson who has his o^ti idea of what is

wrong with this age. I don't know that anyone
has summarized it more aptly: "There are too
many silk shirts and not enough overalls; too
many limousinesand not enough wheelbarrows;
too many apartment houses and not enough
cradles."

A certain well-known commissioner once said
to me: "The police department is peculiarly
an institution of humanitarianism. The public
learns only of policc activity in connection with
crime or the apprehension of the criminal. Of
the police service that is quietly and unosten
tatiously performed, that binds more closely tiic
family tic, that solves those human problems
involving home destruction and character
degradation, and that call for the exercise of
keen and honest and sympathetic discretion they
hear but little."

The commissioner is right. The best police
ofTicer is not the one who makes the most
arrests, but he who makes the least and still
preserves order in his district.

As Uncle Jim has told me more than once:
"W hen I M-as a young cop, I was always on_my
toes lookin' for trouble and ready to butt right
into a neighborhood row and arrest all hands and
the cook. But I've learned discretion. Nowa
days, if I sec trouble a couple of blocks away, I
can usually size it up, and if it don't look too
serious, I'll turn my back and walk around the
other way. By the'timeI get there, it's all over
and they're shaking hands and muttering:
'Dear old pal.' Had I run up there the first
thing, when ever '̂̂ one was e.xcited and on the
war-path, I'd have been compelled to make an
arrest that they would not have wanted as soon
as they cooled off. So there you are!"

OlTicer AVilham Desmond has a beat in San
Francisco along Third Street from Market to
Folsom. This is a district marked by second
hand stores, pawnshops and employment
agencies. It is the haunt of the unfortunates.
Bill Desmond knows Ihem all and they know Bill.
No man ever appealed in good faith to Oflicer
Desmond that he did not receive some practical
aid. He can point to a hundfcd loiterers on his
beat and tell you the life story of everj- one, and
he tells it in a manner that shows he has a
broad conception of human values. His heart is
much bigger than his pocketbook, and Bill
Desmond lives one notch lower in the scale of
personal comfort because of his generosity to
those less fortunate than liimself. He represents
at least one police oflicer to whom men just out
of "stir" turn to for a friendly greeting and a
word of encouragement.

VT.ANY a struggling news wTitcr, striving to
make a living from assignment work, has

cause to feel grateful to Sergeant Patrick
McGec, the gray-haired, mounted Adonis of
San Francisco's famous playground, Golden
Gate Park. Sergeant McGee has spent a life
time within the precincts of that justly cele
brated park, and he knows intimately all the bird
and animal life that finds sanctuary there. Not.
alone that, but he sees with the passion of a poet
and the eye of a humorist all the oddities of his
furred and feathered friends. Sergeant McGee's
whimsical stories of the wild life in Golden Gate
Park have been copied the world over. Many
tlic struggling young reporter who has been given
his start by a story the public ate up. and which
had been dictated from the saddle. If the
"rub" did not know how to write it, Sergeant
JIcGce could show him how.

In all my experience with officers, I have yet lo
encounter a moral or physical coward. There
seems to be heroic material in all of them, and
yet their ambitions are humble. Three valiant
lads in blue who are as close friends as the Three
Musketeers have led the.riot squad in many a
lierce battle, and yet their greatest desire in life
is to beat one another at checkers, and most of
their evenings are spent wrinkhng their brows
over the checkerboard. Others make a hobby
of floriculture or some equally innocent pursuit.

I'olice Captain Graham got ail his pleasure in
life from music. He was forever trying to
persuade the police glee club to incorporate in
its repertoire his favorite ballad, "The Soldier's
Farewell " and his was the first and only'funeral
at which it was sung. Incidentally, he died as
a policeman should—with his face toward the
enemy.

{Coiilhiiicd on page 76)

FREE! CHARLESTON

DANCE INSTRUCTIONS

SIXTEEN
LATEST

CHARLESTONS
FoxTi'Ots Qnd Songs
On EiPht Q Q
Full Size ^ •^O
On EiPht i
Full Size
W'Inch
Double'Faced
Records

NewImproved
Hecordings i

FOR
AI.1^

Here are the very latest Broadway Hits—in
cluding the newest Charlestons, Fox Trots and
Songs. New Improved Recordings. SIXTEEN
selections—8 Double Face full . size lo-INCH
records—all for only §2:98. BRAND NEW rec
ords—not dahiaged! S6 Value. With each set
we will include complete illustrated Charleston
Dance Instructions prepared especially for us by
Oscar Duryea, President of the American National
.•\ssn. Masters of Dancing.

Here They Are—All Big Hits
Chnrlcscon Your Bluus

Awnv

Brown F.j-qs. Why Arc
You Blue?

ChnrlvstOfi Lady
I'm SIttIn' on Top of the

World
Do Thac Charleston.

Dinah
Remember
Chnrleston Mad
1 Wish't I Was la Poorla

Show Mc the Way to Go
Home

Then I'll Be Happy
Sometime
The Lonesomest Girl lo

Town

Down Behind the Hill
That Certain Party
Wait Till the Sun Shines

Again
Bnm Bam Bnmmy Shore

SEND NO MONEY
Never before has tliere heen such a inoiioy-savins b;ir-

sain ill l;iu-sl HITS. How can it he.donc^ By
l.icctirinit in SETS ONIA" and selUng DIRL-C r lO
I'HONOGRAI'H OWNERS.. Each customer, tliorc-
forc. aiives the usual so per ccnt. allowed to dealers and
jobbers. • ' , ctv-r^trt-v*

Let 113 3«nd you this complete set of blA l l-t-.s
selections for 10 days' trial. Jv'st m:<il_ tin; coupon or a
letter- When ihe.pacfcasc arrives, aivo t'"-'
S2:g8 plus a few pennies for delivery cliarses. then TR\
THE RECORDS. If you are not coniiiietcly s.itisticd-
SiCND THE SKT BACK, and every penny you 1:.-ivc paid
wili be refunded AT ONCE. If you act
plcto illustrated jtxstructions for tUinciciK vIh» CJiarlesion
wiH bii included with your sc-t wiUiout cost to you.

National Music Lovers, Inc.
327 West 36lh SI., Dept. 493. New VorkClly

NATIONAL MUSIC LOVERS, Inc.
Dept. 493, 327 West 36lh St.. New York

i'lease scnci me for lo days' trial your colU-ction of
oi'jlit now "Nation.nl" records coniaininu iCi yory latest
CitarlvUons, sonR!!, fox trots antl waltzes. 1 will piii tuu
po.'tinan onlv Jj.gS i>his delivery cliarses on arrival. i
ro-urve the rigl'ts to return them nt any time within lo
days and you will refund my money. AUo »"clude
fr.-c. complete instructions for <|[incing the Charleston.
(Oiasidi 0. S. 53.30, cash with order.)
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My Chums, the Cops
{Continued from page 75)

Taking them by and large, I am captivated by
cops—a word, by the way, that has puzzled
many people and which probably originated in
the ancient title Constable of Police. Occasion

ally the wrong kind of a man joins the service,
but for the most part they have hearts as big as
all outdoors, the tenderness of a lover and the
courage of a pit bull.

You can
buy all of
the materials for a complete
home direct from the manu
facturer and save four profits, on the
lumber,-niillwork, hardware and labor.

Living room,
dining-room,
kitchen, 3 bed
rooms,andbath-
room. All ma
terials readi-
Cut, saving 18
persent on cost.

msam
Large living room
with circle-tread open
stairway, dining
room, kitchen.
3 bedrooms,
each with
closet. Bath on
second floor.
Price includes all lumber cut to fit; high
est grade interior woodwork, siding, flooring,
windows, doors, glass, paint, hardware, nails,
^th. roofmg, withcompleteinstructionsanddrawings.

to your station. Permanent HomesNOT PORTABLE. Many styles of year 'rimnd ilwcIlinQs
summpr coUiifics nnd Harnucs to choose Irom. Write near«n(
tnlll today for FREE Money-Savins Catalog No. S99

The ALADDIN Co.,^
Wilmington. NorthCarolina:Portland. Or«.;Toronto,Ont.

Living room,
dining room,
2 b e drooms,
kitchen, bath.
3 other plans
in catalog. Very
high grade lum
ber throuQhout.

ory and a half
semi-bungalow, with
second floor avail-
able for 2 bed
rooms. Two floor
plan arrangements.
Any handy man can
erect these houses.

The Story of ^'Robbie
{Conlinued from page 13)

9 9

moustache that made him look like a shrunken
walrus but he had speed and a peculiar ball
that baffled many of the batters of the time. _

"The ball used to come up black on one side
and very moist," said Robinson. "Mathews
would never tell anybody what he did \vith it.
T became convinced years afterward that it
was a spitter and that he was the one who in
vented that style of delivery. What he lacked
in bulk and power he made up in cunning. _He
never passed the secret along. He took it right
out of the game and the spitter never was known
as such until years afterward. Many of the
things that are supposed to be recent in baseball
are really very old."

ability of Robinson to handle them. It seemed
that there was a magnet in the glovc~of- this
catcher that drew the pitched balls along the
course it indicated. Hanlon instinctively. was
a great ivory hunter and he knew- what he
wanted. • ,'

Robinson and McMahon packcd their grips
and started for the great adventure, that was
to start at Baltimore. With the old basball
players a changc of scene always was an ad
venture rather than a grave business deal. The
two players had only grips, for baseball players
traveled lightly and easily in those days.

Let me try to give a portrait of Wilbert Robin
son at the time. He wore a light-colored
"bowler" hat, a cutaway coat and light-striped
trousers. Around his neck was a stitT wing
collar and a bow tie of light blue. Mr. Robinson
always was a neat dresser, but never a gaudy
one.

He had a pair of twinkling, dancing eyes with
laughing wrinkles at the corners of them. Ac
cording to the custom of the period he wore a
very full dark moustache and the suggestion of
an imperial just beneath the lower lip. He was
inclined to be portly even then but he always was
active, almost restless. On the whole the Wilbert
Robinson who set out for Baltimore was a
fine figure of a man and certainly was regarded
as such in his new home town.

The two adventurers met their new manager
Ned Hanlon, in the old Rcnnert Hotel. They
had known him rather casually before. He
soon had the pair of them quite at horiie.

"I learned a lot about handling young ball
players from Ned Hanlon," said Robinson.
"He had the way of making you feel you were
one of his family. He always talked to his ball
players and you could go to him with any of
your troubles at any time and get a lot of
sympathy from him.

"I always felt that this was the best way to
handle men, to have them like you and trust you.
Of course there arc some men you cannot handle
that way. You have to watch them and drive
them. But the best thing to do with this kind of
player, after you have done your best, is to get
rid of him. But don't be too quick about it.
There are very few men who haven't a lot of good
in them and half of the time it is your own fault
for not being able to bring it out."

^DDIE SEWARD was the iron man of his
day. "I can't remember a game where he

allowed more than four or five hits," said Rob
inson. "He was one of the best. I think that
the pitchinghas improvedconstantly but Seward
would rank with the greatest of them to-day.
He had everything.

"They would pitch him four times a week
very frequently. The understanding was that
he would get-S25 extra every time he pitched
out of turn. He was always around tr>nng to
earn that extra money. You can not picture
any of our pitchers of to-day pleading to be
worked out of turn for a $25 bonus, can you?
Oh well, perliaps they are more sensible and it is
all for the best. The boys are saving their
pitching arms."

Deceit alwavs hasplayed a part inprofessional
baseball and I regret to record that while he %vas
a baseball player and while he was an active
manager Wilbert Robinson was not without
guile, as his open countenance would suggest.
Quite the contrary, he wasthe father of much of
the guile that still exists in the National Pastime.

One of his tricks while he was catching for the
-Athletics was a sort of finger ventriloquism. By
a vehement snapping of the fingers he could
simulate the sound of a foul tip. In those days a
foul tip meant an out. Batters protested in
vain. The umpires were forced to believe their
Own ears and ruled with Robinson.

It seemed hard to believe. Wilbert Robinson
being something of a mind reader said, "Step
out there a few feet and I'll demonstrate. "

He thrust one of his hands behind his back
and there came a sound as of a baseball striking
a glancingblowagainst a bat. Wilbert Robinson
chuckled until the porch shook.

" I mighthave gotten away with it for a whole
season," hesaid, "if it had not beenfor Comiskey.
He was suspicious and he was so certain that he
convinced the umpires at last. They started to
keep pretty close tabs on me and that trick was
off.

"It was at about the same time that I was
accused of throwing dirt into the batters' faces.
I had to stoop down once in a while and my
hands would touch the ground and come up
scattering a little dirt. But you do not believe
that I would try to embarrass a batter that
way, would you? Some of the catchers might
though." There was more guile in the smile
that accompanied this revelation.

-Anything to win is ethical in baseball. They
have tried to establish a higher code for college
baseball but the attempt has not been particu
larly successful. Baseball has been that way
and always will be. This may be deplorable,
but it is so.

In i88g Wilbert Robinson with the_ fiery
"Sadie" McMahon was traded to Baltimore.
Ned Hanlon, the baseball genius among the
managers of the period had been studying the
playing of the former Butcher Boy of Hudson.
He was impressed by the personality of Robin
son quite as much as he was by his record as a
baseball player. He saw that the work of the
pitchers on the Athletics wiis due largely to the

FOUNTAIN PEN

INK

•^ED H.'̂ NLON had news ofgrave importance
for Wilbert Robinson. He was to be Cap

tain of the Baltimore Orioles. ..'Mlthat was left of
Billy Fish the Butcher Boy of Hudson seemed to
leave him at that announcement. He had begun
to accept big responsibilities in the game of
baseball. He was to command troops in the
field, not in sham baseball battles such as they
played in Massachusetts, but in real baseball
warfare. .\11 of the old-timers of Baltimore call
him captain to this day.

With McMahon, Robinson retired to the hotel
room that had been reserved for them. It was
the happiest day he had known since that after
noon he had driven his first team, Our Boys,
to South Acton for the first baseball game.

Wilbert Robinson crawled under tlie covers
of his bed and closed his eyes.

"Good night. Captain," called McMahon.
There was no reply. Wilbert Robinson was
sleeping wth a cherubic smile on his face. He
was dreaming that the Baltimore Orioles of
which he was captain had won a pennant. It was
a. prophetic dream.

When Wilbert Robinson wakened from it he
was in the dawn of one of the most colorful,
and active periods of professional baseball,- for
the chances are that the chapter of the Old
Orioles always will be the brightest and most
exciting in baseball history, no matter how long
the game endures.

{To be rontiniicd)

ALWAYS GOOD
ALWAYS THE SAME

Important Notlcc to Members
MCni1)craiirourged ti. ImracaUilely notify their LoUkc
t»V. 'ntlielrmiiHlnK uddross. andthe Mecroriry Is rc-dulrnd liy the Gr.iiid Loflce Law
to promptly report ail sucli ciiiingc.H. Only l)y this
cnopcriiilon e:ui the- iiienibers be assured of receiv
ing their copies of the Mayuzluo. receu-

CTDPCT 'IS Cntalogs, MINSTREL
I IXCiCi MATERIAL, Sang>, Jcikes,.Mono*
logs. Make-llp, Wigs, Musical Plays, 2-.
3-. 4-1'nrt sonKS for AMATEUR SHOWS,
in cchdols, collescs, churches, lodges, liames, etc,
M. Witmarfc & Sons, Dept. 1650 B'way, N. Y.
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Greet Him with
EYES that Glow

Clear, healthy EYES, glowing
with vitality, reward the use of
^urine. It soothes and bright-'
ens EYES wearied by sewing,
reading or officework—relieves
the irritation caused by sun,
wind and dust. Mitrine takes
away not only the tired look
but the tired feeling.

When you use Murmc you
have the assurance that millions
have used it for a quarter of a
century, that it is hygienically
prepared, and that every ingre'
dient is beneficial to the EYES.

Our illustrated boaks on "Eye Care"
or "Eye Beauty" are FREE on request.

The Murine Company
Dept. 101, Chic.nso

E.VE.S

RADIOLITES
Tell Time in the Dark

With a Radiolite under your pillow
at night, you can find out the time
almost without waking up.

Models S2.75 to $6.50.

Old Money Wanted isjfiS
S. Mint., S50.00 for 1913 T.lbcrty Hend NIckcl (iioi Diif-
ralo). BIk premiums paid for .'»li rare coins. Send 4o for
Liirce Cr)!ti Folder. May niuan much prollt to you.
NUMISMATIC CO., Dept. 462, Ft. Worth, Tox.

Catching Up With the Books
By Claire Wallace Flynn

WH.AT with tlie radio, and the long after
math of the holidays, and having been
crowded out of the January issue by a lot

of rude, pushing advertisements, why—we've
fallen a bit behind on our book talk.

The authors certainly step on the ink, so to
speak. One prolonged nap, one Sunday after
noon without a word read, and we are volumes
and volumes to the rear. Now, just between you
and me, we might all take six months off on the
reading and writing business, and no'mental
deterioration fdt by any of us, but catch the
lucky authors doing that! So there is nothing
left for us but to take a flying glance at the most
recent printings before we fall into the proper
position for an attack by the early spring book
trade in romance, philosophy, or—what have
you?

Some Heroes and Heroines
The Elder Sister, by Frank Swinnerton. (George

H. Doran Co., New York)
A subtle, subdued but revealing study of two

sisters who love the same man. It's been done
before, you say. Quite true, but'never quite as
ilr. Swinnerton has done it here.
' We'll confess to having read this volume twice
before venturing to write even these few words
about it. At first we were rather dampened by
this love story of London oflices and lodgings and
smoky streets. There was little scintillation,
little radiance in it. The characters moved
across the pages with a drab loneliness and in
articulate heartbreak that dismayed us. Perhaps,
more truthfully, what they did was to frighten us.
At any rate we read the book again—it insisted
upon being read—and then we discovered all
the banked-up coals of human light and life
glowing through the grayness.

Mr. Swinnerton has won once more. We
know him mainly through his "Nocturne" and
his "Young Felix," but we like "The Elder
.Sister" better than either of these.

Fraiileiii Else, by .Arthur Schnitzler. (Simon
• and Schuster. New York)

"Friiulein Else" is being hailed everywhere as
a masterpiece. This little novel is the brief but
remarkable record of three hours of mental
bewilderment and pain.

A pretty nineteen-year-old girl is on a glorious
holiday in the Austrian Alps. Into her happy
young hands drops a telegram from home. Her
father is tlireatened with imprisonment. Else,
so high-spirited, yet so helpless, is be.^ed to raise
a certain sum of money to save him. It is not
an easy nor a pleasant necessity to face. "... .
evcrj'thing in the world has its price, and . .
any one in the world who gives away his money
when he might receive a return for it is a con
summate fool." Also, "If a man has a pretty
daughter, whymust he bemarchedofftoprison?"

We follow Else's lightening mind, her horror-
struck intelligence as her thoughts dart about
this crisis in her life. The author stands outside
his own novel, making no comment, scarcely
using, it would seem, his own vocabulary. It is
all Else's.

To us the first part of the book is tlie most
artistic. Toward the end we lost, in a mist of
words, the brilliant projection of the girl.

Dark Laughter, by Shenvood Anderson. (Boni
& Liveright, New York)
The ground around the feet of Jfr. Anderson

15, as a result of this latest book of his, deep with
laurel, and the sound of cymbals is still in the
air. Well, all we can say is that we did not get
fri^htJuUy excited over tlie book or over the
Roman holida\'.

Mr. .Anderson certainly can "make words stand
on their heads," as one of his own characters
puts it. Indeed, these gymnastics sometimes
get in the way of our immediate and unqualified
homage, but the undiluted sincerity of the book
brings them all flying back again.

John Stockton doesn't care particularly for
his wife or for his life as a Chicago newspaper
man. So, he leaves them—just like that. Now
we sec him as Bruce Dudley, working as a fac
tory hand in a little Ohio River town, and having
a great time of it. In Kred Grey's factory!

(Continurd on page yS)

Use This

Amazing
Invention

and

77

M. H. RhodeS/'Tres.

1bKeqi%uin
RaiorBMe0!r/^

Sensational New Invention Guar
antees You 365 Slick Shaves a

Year—No More Blades to Buy!
l^RISS-KROSSmarkssucha radicaladvance
^ in shaving comfort and economy that it

deserves to be called much more than a
stropper. Rather it is a blade rejuvenator.
Makes hundreds of keen, quick shaves blossom
where only one grew before.

Kriss-Kross strops your blade on the diag
onal just like a master barber. Pressure
decreases automatically. Nickel jig flies up to
notify you when your blade is ready, with the
keenest cutting edge that steel can take!

And now for my smashing offer! For 30 days only,
to introduce KRISS-KROSS
stropper. I will give you .m
amazing new kind of razor free.
Really 3 razors in one. Can be
made straight or T-shape in a jif
fy. Comes with 5 special blades.

Use these blades and keep re
newing them with Kriss-Kross
super-stropper. If any one goes
back on you I'll recondition or
replace them tree! This sweep
ing written guarantee solvesfour blade problem for all time.

mean every word when I say
"I'll keep you in Razor Blades
for Life."

Write for Details At Once!
This astonishing offer is limited. Send for infor

mation on amazing Kriss-Kross inventions today.
They arc never sold in stores—.and ihcy'ro even
more remarlaible than I can tell you here. Clip the
coupon today. No obligation.

AGENTS
Make big money as .a Kriss-Kross representative.

$7S-$200 a week. Free gift razor is marvelous busi
ness t>ooster. We have a unique sales plan that
brings you extra profits while you sleep. K. D.
Ralph made $612 in 30 days. H. King took in |66
in one day!

Spare-time workers, office and factory men make
$5-$io extra a day just showing Kriss-Kross to
friends. Send coupon for details. Check bottom
line and mail at oncc!

RHODES MFG, CO.,

Mystery
Razor

FREE!

Rhodes Mfft. Co.,
Dept, C-ibU. Pcndlctoci & Cozens Ave.,
St. Louis, Mo.

I'Ic.ase send 1110 without oblisation details of your offer
to kcei> inc in Razor Blades for life. Also full description
of free razor and stropper.

Name.

City State
• Cheek here If Interested In becoming an authorized

Kriss-Kros-s Re|)rescntative.



Men!Here's a
Cbntract

New Hair
In30 Days

— OrNo Cost!
Don't Fear Baldness! I'll Grow
New Hair For You In 30 Days—Or
TKe Trial Costs You Nothing.

By Alois Merke
That B the atory! And no strings attached! Maybe

Wur hair is falhns out rapidly. Maybe it is nearly gone,
vet 1 guarantee iny new scientific system will give you a

"®3d of hair in 30 days, or no cost to you.
I ve found that in most cases of baldness the liair roots

dead but dormant—asleep. Oils, scalp massngcs,
and ordinary tonics failed because they treated only the
surjace sktn. You don't rub "Browing fluid " on the bark
01 a trce_ to make it grow; you get down to the roots.
rtna that s exactly what my system does! It goes beneath
^aurtace, bnnginR: nourishment direct to those dormant
iTOts. \yhich Mon grow healthy hair asain. In every home

iJclcctncity—in YOUR Iioine—without theleast discomfort, this remarkable result is possible, or tio
cost to you.

Here's Your Contract
. ^ thousands at the Merkc Institute. FifthAve,. New York, many paying aa much as $soo for
results secured thru personal treatments. Yet now
you may secure the same results in your own home
tor just a few cents a day. Many people are bald,
yet very few of these cases are hopeless. That's why
1 otter you this contract—if within 30 days you are not
completely satisfied, say so. And your money is instant
ly and gladly refunded-

Send For Booklet
Let mo send you a wonderfully interosting free booklet

cRoctive treatment. Juat mail
month from now; send that

F?fth A^e,. n! Y. C.""'' Dept.
^ merke"iNSTrruTCrinc""b7^.'243r512 Fifth Avenue, New York City.

of or obligation—a copy
2cril?i"o. The New Way to Make Hair Grow." describing the Merke System.

Name
(Slate whether Mr.,' Kire.'or Miss)

IPFTIS

SEND FOR CATALOG
Opcr 2,000 barfiains in Diamond-set
Jewelry, Watchea. etc. Sent pre
paid for your FREE Exatninstfon.
Catalog explning everything.

\ Money back If not •atlslled.
M wpia-r ^I ' No.37^.S

T iI'k ^Hd f?''!"!' S23.0SW#5b Jf ^I'd WhJCc Gold, ICJ. 518.65
WEDDING RINGS

. I III Til I| grip I , _ All PlAtJimm,S2S up. With
DUmondA: Three Di^nomU.
S6S; U70 Diamonds. S80s

ii7i JJMMi Dinmonclh. Si 10; .'^urmunJ
oUby DirunondH S225. SoHd
Wblto orGfccn Cold. $5 up.

LOFTiS BROS. &CO. National Jewelers |
0«pt. L SOS 108 N. Stato St., ChlcoEO, III.

Stores tn Leading Ciiiea

RADIO FANS"
from l(J t«* lU'.nCl. c-'citfAl suuxiird time.

Lollys Bros. & Co'fl liour pf music.
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Catching Up With the Books
{Continued from page 77)

curing sick souls. Behold a girl. And behold
the well-known, great outdoors! Presto!
A decidedly good yarn. Not a wonder in any
way, but it "reads" well and has suspense and
excitement on all its pages.

One Thing and Another
How Music Grew, by Marion Bauer and Ethel

Peyser. (G. P. Putnam's Sons, New York)
"In writing this book," the authors tell us,

"we have not tried to write a history but rather
have attempted to follow a lane parallel to the road
along which music has marchcd down to us through
the ages."

A gorgeous idea, and one which lures the
reader to tramp that same lane, seeing over the
wall pipers fresh from Olympus going along
pla\ang upon their pale green reeds; black men
beating upon strange drums in those complicated
rhythms which were the great-great-grandfathers
of to-day's jazz, Indians, bards, Greeks, .Arabs,
troubadours—each one spilling music upon the
world.

All these things are intenvoven in the songs we
sing to-day, in our opera, our fox-trots, our
Negro Spirituals. And how all this has come
about is told here most fascinatingly.

Music students will find this volume a price
less boon; and for any one who loves music—
from that of a hurdy-gurdy up—we can recom
mend nothing more highly.

Pluck and Luck, by Robert Benchley. (Henry
Holt & Co., New York)
Some people may fancy that Mr. Benchley

writes with a pen, or on a tjTJewriter. It has
been done. But we feel sure that he uses a
humorously inclined little rapier. Ver>' late at
night Mr. Benchley doubtless puts his rapier to
bed in a fine, silken scabbard and says: "There,
rest awhile, my pretty, while I think up some
more foibles of poor human nature, or some
furthor sillinesses of civilization, then I'll take
you up again and let you sharpen your little
edge upon it!"

For here is satire. Fine, foolish, finished!
One of the most popular bits in this book is

callcd "Whoa!" It has to do a little with Paul
Revere and very much with America. It is what
our most learned critics love to call "a con
temporary estimate of our national life."
Ordinarily it would lake about five hundred
pages for other of our leading authors to attack
this subject. Mr. Benchley covers it in two
hundred and sixty-six words.

It was done on one of the rapier's best days.
Take our word for this book.

Why We Behave Like Human Beings, by George
A. Dorsey, Ph.D., LL.D. (Harper & Brothers,
New York)
Doctor Dorsey believes that we "drag" be

cause we do not know enough about ourselves.
So he sets forth an amazing amount of informa
tion in his book concerning the raw material of
human nature and the possibilities of intelligent
behavior.

Let a few quotations serve to suggest the
varies scope of the work:

"About one breathfor everyfour heartbeats is a
normal average.^'

"There is .. . almost no individual that
practices what he preaches or puts to useful
purpose one-tenth part of his brain."

" No child is a' born liar\"
"That man is 'fcy nature' polygamous and

woman monogamous is biological rot."
"Life goes on: only individuals die."
"The child does not love its parents because

they are parents but because they are lovable."
"We may be as oldas our arteries . . . but

we are also as young as our brains."
.-Vnd with that last encouraging thought, we

advise the reading of this unusual consideration
of the impulses and reactions which make us
what we are.

The Helping Hand
My One-Acre Farm,by Charies Weeks. (Charles

Weeks, Owcnsmouth, Calif.)
If you have one acrc of land and one dollar

you need not despair. Send for the book with
the monev. and then read what Mr. Weeks,
has made'of his little He, with

Fred Grey, the richest man in Old Harbor!
Fred Grey who has a wife named Aline! _

"Civilization," says Mr. Anderson, "is, per
haps, nothing but a process of finding out what
you can not have.'" But Bruce and.AIine despite
all the things they can not have, have them
anj^vay. So there j'ou are.

Howe\-er, the story is not the thing in Sher
wood .\ndetson. It is the unprecedented way in
which he can drag the whole rocking, flashing
world of emotion out into the open which has
won for him his position among American
novelists.

Thunder on the Left, by Christopher jSIorley.
(Doubleday, Page & Co., New York)
Mr. Morley is the browsing, Uterar>-, kindly

genius who gave us, among many other things,
"Where the Blue Begins," and "Pipefuls."
He is also the gentle but satiric conductor of
the column called "The Bowling Green," in
The Saturday Rcvieu; of Literature.

Now, in "Thunder on the Left," he follows
another road. In this rather extraordinary book
a child "spies" upon adult life. He experiences
in a fleeting space of time, merely the time
necessary for a puff of smoke to vanish from a
blown-out candle on a birthday cake, the whole
tragedy of man as it can be shou-n him in one
episode. Then the child is back again beside
the candle and the cake.

A fantastic idea upon which to hang a tale.
The volume is not a particularly easy one to
read, but if you are an admirer of Christopher
Morley, and ten to one you are, you can t
afford to miss it.

Some Bantam-weight Fiction
Sycamore Bend, by Frazier Hunt. (Harcourt,

Brace & Co., New York) . , , r
A benign view of Main Street, only it s Market

Street this time. A revolt that was delayed so
long that when it did "come off" the noise was
not heard 'round the world and the wounds
caused by it are felt in only one man's heart.

No literary sky rockets to force recognition
from the grand-stand, but a mighty efTectu'e
little novel for all that.

The Vanishing American, by Zane Grey. (Har
per & Brothers, New York)
Here is the romance (the Saga, says the pub

lisher) of our red brother!
Zane Grey knows how to talk of the west.

He knows all the words that should be used to
describe the prairies, the mountains, the deserts,
the Indian Reservations. And he uses all of
them now to give us a picture of the piUful
tragedy of that white-man's conquest which is
almost in its last chapter.

This is a tale of the American Indian, and of
one especially whose heritage is dear to himand
whose hate for his oppressors is strong in him,
but who, for all his scorn of the white race, yet
loves a white woman.

High Explosive, by Gordon Phillips. (Dodd,
Mead & Co., New York)
Just suppose you were a chemist! And had

discovered so deadly a compound for human
extermination that war, in the light of this new
invention, has been mere child's pla.y up to now.

Suppose you had a brother who came to
visit you and who, inadvertently, drank some
of this tragic mixture in what appeared to be
a harmless whiskey-and-soda!

llo'd) would yott feel?
Remember, there's no way of telling just when

I your brother will blow up, investigations not
; having gone that far, nor just howmuch elbow

ing or bouncing he can stand. I bet you'd be in
a blue funk to warn Edward of his plight, yet

I by that very act his excitement might rise to
such a pitch that, as you were begging him to

j watch his step, you would both find yourselves
' landed unceremoniously in Kingdom Come.
I If youlike to laughand get foolishly concerned
i over an absurd situation, try this tale.

Skookum Chuck, by Stewart Kdward "White.
(Doubleday, Page & Co., New York)
A popular author, on good, old, safe ground.
Behold as hero a young man with a sick soul.

Behold another young man witli a big idea about
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immense optimism, feels sure llial you can ac
complish what he has—or near it.

Fruit trees trained on trellises are no new idea.
You see apple, and plum, and pear-trees gromng'
flat against garden walls in England, and Welding
splendid fruit and looking very lovely. The
trellis plan saves mucli space on that prccious
acre and allows for vegetables and berries in
between.

But 2,500 hens on one acre, besides the trellises!
That is, of course, where the marvel comes in.
Mr. Weeks tells how it can be done—how he
has made his hens worth five thousand dollars
a year to him.

Now, if, lacking even tlic acre, you are still
possessed of a little yard, isn't there something

- that can be attempted to make it pay? One
trellis—one hen?

The Sfiiall House Primer, by Edwin Bonta.
(Little, Brown & Co., Boston, Mass.)
Mr. Bonta is an architect of grace, imagination

and experience, who has left the planning of
cathedrals and . sky-scrapers to those who
care for such things, and who has made a
passionate study of modest homes for those of us
who are less than millionaires. The laws of the
universe enter tlic building of every man's
home, and Mr. Bonta interprets tlie.se laws in
terms of site, design, material, color, comfort
and beauty.

Don't go ahead vdth the plans of tliat new
house of yours until you have glanced over this
volume.

How Adveriisemcnts Are Built, by Gilbert P.
Farrar. (D. Appleton & Co., New York)
Mr. Farrar, who lectures on advertising at the

New York University, simply exudes practical
advice. His book is almost a course in itself for
the student of the great .\merican .Art of selling
things. When you consider that over a billion
dollars are spent annually in the United States
in advertising, there must naturally be a great
army of young men and women earning their
living helping the good cause along. To them,
this book will particularly appeal.

The Best of Good Things
Best Scrmous of edited by Dr. Joseph Forl

Newton. (Harcourt, Brace & Co., New York)
The second of aseries thatDr. Newton hopes to

publish annually, and a ver)' fine idea it is, too.
Not only is there splemlid material here for high
thinking, but during the reading of this volume
one is struck more and more by the obvious
unity of all broad religious outlooks.

The sermons, culled from the utterances of
preachers and priests who talk to their flocks
under the domes of nearly two dozen different
branches of worship, still all breatlie the same
spirit of wide charity, plead for saner and more
sincere living, and the note of tolerance through
out puts to shame any stray prejudices and
bigotries that we may foster.

A Joysome History of Education, by Wetland
Hendrick. (A. G. "Seiler, New York)
One way to improve imperfcct conditions is

to laugh a httle at them. This, evidently, is
what Mr. Hendrick thinks in his hilarious
and devastating little book—devastating, that
is, to some of the absurdities of modern educa
tion.

Mr. Hendrick likes Bernard Shaw. He likes
him particularly where he says, ''He 'd'ho cau,
does; he who can not, teaclia." And, mind you,
he quotes that in spite of the fact that he him
self is a pedagogue of long standing, and, let it
be added, of high attainments. Which shows
that this book (vcr>- small, very easj' to read of
an evening) is right from inside the font of
knowledge.

Don't miss the chapter on Tntclligcnce Tests.
As Mr. Hendrick declares, "The new education
is really a great joy when observed in the
proper light."

Dollar Diplomacy, by Scott Ncaring and Joseph
Freeman. (B. W. Huebsch and The Viking
Press, New York)
The growth of United States' economic inter

ests abroad, and the diplomatic and military
support accorded them by our Federal Govern
ment constitute the outlines of this story of
American enterprise and foreign policy. A
fascinating book and a new angle from which to
view our national growth.

Quard
against germs

-this way /
WITH the March wind come flying
germs—and threatened infection.

Make a gargle and mouthwash of
Absorbine, Jr. your safe, sane and
sensible protection. Just a few drops
in water. Use it daily! Regularly!

With this habit comes a sense of
security. Thetnagicbott[e\% a powerful
antiseptic. Its ability to destroy germs
is proven in laboratory tests.

And for the smoker, a mouthwash
and gargle tliat is cooling, cleansing
and refreshing —and relieves throat
irritation.

Absorbine, Jr. stands guard in the
medicine cabinet of every home
where precaution is the watchword.

W. F. Youkg, Inc.
Springfiklp. Mass.

At alt tirugeitu',
f pittpald

Send ftr fru trial

Sore Throat
Chapped Hands

Other Timely Usess

Burns and Scalds
Cuts and Bruises
Strains and Sprains
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This new sclf-massa^ngr belt not only makes you
?i thinner INSTANTLY—but actually takes offrolls of excess fat in a short time. It does the work

of a professional masseur—at a fraction of the cost!
rlabby fat cannot exist under its gentle, massaging
action. It 8 easy. No diet—no drugs—no tiresome
exercises.

Diet is weakening —drugs arc dangorous —
strenuous rcciucing exarei.ses are liable to strain

joiu- heart. The only safe method of reducing—the
only scientific method—is massage. This method sets
up a vigoroiLs circulation that seems to literally melt
away the surplus fat. Massage is highly effective, but
the services of a ma.sse,ur are expensive. The Weil
Reducing Bolt t-alces the place of a ma&seur. This
•wondofful new belt, made of special reducing rubber,
produces exactly the same results as a sKlllecl masseur,
only quicKer and cheaper.

Every move yoxi make—walking, climbing stairs,
even breathing—cau.sos the Weil Belt to gently
massage your abdomen. Results are remai-kably
rapid because, unliice the ma.sseur. this belt never
ccases to act. It works for you every second. W^atch
yoiu- biUicy waist vanish.

Fat Replaced by Normal Tissue
From 4 to 6 inchcs of bulky. useles.<! flabby fat

usually vanishes within jusi a few weeks, OiUv the
good, solid, normal tissue remains. You will find
yourself standing erect, chin in, shoulders back, chest
higli—just as Nature intended. You ^-ill breathe
deep, walk with a firm step and expei-Jence the tlirill
of vigorous new life. You will look and fool 10 to 1.5
years younger.

Thou.sands of men who were once disfigured by
bulky, sagging abdomens have not only vastly
improved their appeai-ance at once with the Weil
Reducing Belt but in a few weeks have easily acquired

Brtry moH of ynur body, valkim. sitting, cltmblnt
slalrs—mercl!/ bmlhlnij anises the IIVH Dfll to
massaae t/otir abdomen, ll icorks for you ctcry

ecoiid.

a normal waistUue. Made of tlic same sclcnUOcally
treiitcii rubber tliul Is u.scd by liumlretis of profcs-
sloiuil atlilotcs for recliiclrid fat Biifely. Phyalclatis
everywhere emiorse it bcc.iuse It not only tiikes off
fat bill corrccts atoinucli <llsi>r<l(;rs, coii.stlpiUlou,
baekucJie. shortness of breath and put.s stigglng In
ternal orv-iiis back into place.

Special 10-Day Trial Offer
Send no mono/. Write tor dotnllod description

and testimonials from dellehted users. If you
write at ouee you will rccclvc u aPOSl'V,
trt-il offer. The Well Company, 1J3 Hill Street,

"v 'r>ve'i. fonn. ^

The Well Company, I
133 mil Street, New Hnvcn, Coaa. f

Gentlemen: Ple-ase send mo complete |
desoripiiim of tho Weil Scientific Reducing j
Belt, and also your Special lO-Day Tiial
Offer.

InV
City State.
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"Blind Days"

For You?

"I^EOPLE oftwo centuries
ago would enter upon

no important enterprise

during the first three days
of March. "Blind days",
they called them — days
which they superstitious-
ly considered devoid of
the element of ''luck".

But we recognize today
that luck plays no part in
modern enterprise. Suc
cess is the result of intelli

gent planning and earnest
effort. For the people who
get ahead there are no
"blind days"^ either in
March or anyother month
of the year.

For forty-four years S. W.

Straus Sl Co. have been

catering to the investment

needs of people who vi'ish-

ed to avoid "blind days"

and "blind investments".

They have helped many
build fortunes and have

protected tens of thou

sands against adversity.

We suggest that you inves
tigate Straus Bonds. They
will afford you safety,
marketability, diversifica

tion and good interest. As
a first step, write for our
free descriptive booklet.
Ask for

BOOKLET C-1620

S.W.STRAUS
& CO.

Esiablisbed 1882 Incorporated

INVESTMENT BONDS

Sthaus Bnn.niNG
J0$ Fifth ^vtnui

St.
New Yohk

Straus Uuildinc
Aliehigan ^ve.

at Jackton Blvd.
CHICAdO

Straus Buildinc
yi) Ftit San Fhancisco

44 YEARS WITHOUT LOSS
TO ANY INVESTOR
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The Story
Told by the Balance Sheet

By Stephen Jessup

AC0RP0R.\T10N has assets and liabili
ties, and the excess of the former over the
latter constitutes the corporation's net

worth. Dividing the net worth by the number
of shares of stock outstanding gives the "book
value " per share. The quoted or market value of
the stock seldom agrees with this book value,
reasons for which have been given in previous
articles in this department. In other words, the
book value is the theoretical or mathematical
value, irrespective of stock market or other
fluctuations, and may be said to be the real
value.

Many an investor, however, while able easily
to ascertain'the book value of a corporation's
stock, is unable to understand the various items
that make up the list of the corporation's assets
and liabilities, which is called the balance sheet.
No doubt the reason for this is that the balance
sheets and other financial reports of most cor
porations are complicated affairs, presenting an
almost bewaldering mass and variety of figures.
Taken in conjunction with the income account,
which presents the profit or loss during a given
period, the balance sheet enables the trained
observer to ascertain the present and probable
future fate of the enterprise.

The ordinary investor who is willing to give
a little study to the subject can soon learn the
key by which he can discover in the cold statistics
the inherent story of success or failure. Changes
in the significant items foreshadow broad drifts
toward prosperity or away from it.

What are the significant items in the usual
balance sheet?

On the asset side they are: Cash; Accounts
Receivable; Bills Receivable; Marketable Securi
ties; Inventories—which are generally grouped
together as Current Assets—Plant and Equip
ment; Investments; Deferred Charges.

On the liability side they are: Accounts
Payable; Bills Payable (which constitute
Current Liabilities)-, Capital Stock, frequently
divided into preferred and common; Mortgage
Bonds; Notes Payable; Reserve for Ta.\es, etc.,
and Surplus.

The first item among the current assets is
Cash,_ and it is obvious that the larger the Cph
item is, the better. Some people hold the view
that if a corporation has little or no mortgage
or other fixed debt, it need not have a large
amount of cash on hand; in other words, that it is
preferable to have a small cash item on the asset
side without a bond or note item on the liability
side, than to have plenty of cash on hand mostly
offset by a comparative amount of debt that
must be paid off.

Others do not share this view, maintaining
that, other things being equal, it is better for a
business to show its ability to obtain cash. A
homely illustration would be to compare two
men, each with exactly Sioo to his name.
The first man has his Stoo in his pocket and is
satisfied. The second man has Si,too in his
pockct—his Sioo plus Si,000 that he has

borrowed, having given his six months' note for
it. Intrinsicall}- both me'n are worth the same
amount, but the sccond man has demonstrated
his ability to obtain ten times as much capital
as the first man, and therefore his credit is the
greater.
. Accounts Rcccivablc means the commercial
debts due to the corporation, recorded on its
books on "open account" but not secured or
acknowledged by any promissory' notes or
acceptances. These items will vary in accor
dance with the seasons, and a certain percentage
will probably be difTicult to collect, the per
centage varying in different lines of business.

Bills Receivable represents commercial debts
due to the corporation evidenced by promissory
notes or acceptances acknowledged by the debtors.
Generally speaking, the percentage of doubtful
collections is less than in Accounts Receivable,
since the promissory notes or acceptances are
more tangible than the mere recording of
accounts.

Marketable Securities explains itself. A cor
poration often invests some surplus cash in
Government and other high-grade securities,
yielding a good interest return and readily
convertible into cash. These are almost as good
as Cash for all practical purposes.

Inventory means goods or merchandise on
hand. The balance sheet should indicate
whether this item has been figured at the original
cost or present market value. The best account
ing practice is to take whichever basis is the
lower. Allowance should be made for mer
chandise depreciation because of loss in handling,
breakage, shop wear and changing fashions.
Appraisers estimate the actual value of mer
chandise in different lines of business from
50% to 95% of cost. Dry goods, millinery and
furs depreciate rapidly; groceries do not.

In connection with inventory, it is important
to ascertain the rate of turnover, which shows
how many times the stocks on hand were sold
during the year. By dividing the inventory
figure on the balance sheet into the annual
amount of sales, the number of times the stock
has been turned over may be ascertained. The
turnover of a mercantile concern usually will be
greater than that of a manufacturing concern.
A sharp slowing up in turnover is a sign of
danger. If inventories rise while sales decline,
it is evident that the enterprise is loaded up with
unmovable merchandise; and this foretells loss.

Plant and Equipment as the name implies
represents the fixed and perhaps chief asset of
the corporation. It is important for the investor
to know the basis of the valuation and what
allowance has been made for depreciation. A
depreciation fund is set aside out of earnings to
replace worn-out buildings or obsolete machinery.
If the depreciation fund is larger than the known
decline in the value of the property, it is some
times carried on the liability side, because it
represents an accumulation of net profit which
tiie corporation really owe.s to its stockholders.
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Deferred Charges may be of various kinds,
such as reserve funds against various contin
gencies, insurance funds and retirement funds.
These are not usually large in amount in com
parison with the other fixed assets, and some
times they merely represent adjustments neces
sary to give,the current cross section of the cor
poration's condition.

On the liability side of the balance sheet,
among the current liabilities we find Accotoiis
Payable and Bills Payable, which correspond to
the similar items on the asset side and are dis
tinguished in the same way.

Capital Stock is what the corporation owes to
its own shareholders. It means the actual
amount of stock outstanding and is a theoretical
obligation remaining in perpetuity. In a sense
it is not a liability, for it comprises the ownership
of the corporation. With the Surplus, it repre
sents the difference between the combined assets
and combined liabilities. _ , •

Bonds, however, are definite obligations that
sooner or later must be paid off. Most bond
issues are secured by mortgage on property, hen
on equipment or in some similar manner, and
they must be provided for. In many cases a
certain proportion of the earnings must be set
aside each year as a sinking fund to retire such
obligations when they become due.

Surplus when appearing, as it usually does, on
the liability side of the balance sheet represents
an excess of assets over liabilities. It is some
times called "Profit and Loss," "Loss and
Gain," or "Surplus and Undivided Profits.
In a prosperous corporation it increases fro™
year to year, for whatever net income is notpaid
out in the form of dividends to stockholders is
transferred to the Surplus account.

One of the first things to look for in a balance
sheet is the amount of current assets as corn-
pared with current liabilities. The difference is
called "working capital." A prosperous enter
prise should have two or three times as many
quick assets as liabilities. It would be quite
possible for a corporation to have fi.xed assetsof
great magnitude and value and small fixed
liabilities such as a long-term bond issue, and
yet at the same time to get into difiiculties if its
current liabilities, though small, soon became
payable and its current assets were not able to
meet them. Here again the importance of the
cash item may be emphasized. Many a cor
poration, and many an individual, have gone on
the rocks financially possesf?ing a superabun
dance of assets which could not be realized upon
for some time and which therefore were of no
utility in solving the problem of meeting current
liabilities.

Granted that the cash item is satisfactory
and that the current assets greatly outweigh the
current liabilities, thus affording the corpora
tion ample working capital, the investor should
next scrutinize the fixed assets carcfully. P'or
example, a vague item such as "Investments or
Securities Owned " requires investigation. \\ liere
such investments consist of holdings of unmarket
able securities, or securities of subsidiary cor
porations, the item is arbitrary and often is the
hidden cause of financial trouble. In a well-
managed corporation this item would represent
high-grade bonds and seasoned stocks of the
first-class, enjoying a ready market, preferably
on the Stock Exchange. It is conservative
practice to carry such investments at either
the cost or the market price, whichever is the
lower.

Another item that is unsatisfactory as a fixed
asset, and one that is frequently found in the
balance sheets of promotion and untried con
cerns, is "good will," or "patents," or "fran
chises"—the "intangible" item. In a sound
concern such items are not carried at large
figures. Good will, of course, does represent
reputation and standing, but concerns that have
genuine good will carry it at little or nothing
among their assets—frequently merely at one
dollar. The investor should be wary of a
concern that values such items at large figures
on its balance sheet.

Investment Literature

Readers interested can obtain booklets on
financial topics from the following firms on
request:

iConlinued on page Ss)
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Your Will
Trust Company of New Jersey

V-? has had many years of experience
in the successful administration of estates
and, as a corporation, it has every advan
tage over an individual executor. It will
never die. It has greater financial responsi
bility. Estates are managed by an organ
ization instead of by one person, with very
obvious advantages in experience and judg
ment.

Moreover, it costs no more to secure the services of The Trust
Company of New Jersey as your executor and trustee, for the fees,
which are fixed by law, are no greater for a corporation than for
an individual.

We cordially invite you to discuss with us the all important
matter of your will.

THE TRUST COMPANY OF
: NEW JERSEY I A Bank tviih \

More Than
Over JERSEY CITY 70,000

$54,000f000 y Depositors
N. J.

Adair Guaranteed
6y2% Bonds

Mortgage Investors
Send for this free booklet

There are certain
fundamental reasons

J'why a realestatebond
which is guaranteed by
the entire capital and
surplus of the house of
issue is infinitely more
desirable than bonds
which are not guaran
teed.

These reasons are clearly set forth in the
booklet—"Why Your Real Estate Bonds
Should Be Guaranteed." Every mortgage
investor should read this booklet at once.^ It
is a valuable guide to safe and profitable in
vestments. The coupon will bring your copy
by return mail.

i~Adair Realty &. Trust Co."!
' Hcalcy Building, ATLANTA
I Please send me witbout obligation your book!ct^"Why
I Your Real Estate Bonds Should Be Guaranteed."

NO INVESTOR
EVER LOST A
DOLLAR IN
MILLER BONDS

Do you want your invest'
tnents guaranteed? Prompt
payment of principal and
interest on any Miller Bond
will be unconditionally
guaranteed for an annual
premium of '/j
7% Miller First Mortgage
Real Estate Bond with the
guaranty yields Mail
the coupon for detailed in
formation on these safe, lib-
eral-yield bonds.

G. L. M ILLER & CO.

30 East 42nd St., New York City
Offices and representatives in

principal cities

G. L. MILLER & CO., Incorporated MC.15
30 East 42nd Street, New York Cit>-

Please send me o free copy oi your
current offerings book.



Exchange
Office

Building
Miami,
Florida y ,? f! m 9» pr-
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First
Mortgage Investors
KnowWhat Tliis Means:

A new building in Florida —
appraised at $825,000.

It will earn a net annual rental
income of $90,907.

A first mortgage on the fee
and leasehold property and a
first lien on its earnings are
pledged as security.

On this security bonds are is
sued totaling $550,000, which
pay investors 8%.

As trustee we collect an ad
vance installment each month
from the borrower to provide
for payment of interest and
principal.

This is solid, first mortgage
security.

Mail coupon for free booklet,
^A^hy Florida First Mortgage

Investments Pay up to 8%".
Invest in Florida at S%

$100, $500 and $1,000 Bonds
Partial Paymenta Arranged

Write

Trust Company of Florida
Paid-in Capital and Surplus <soo.ooo

MIAMI FLORIDA

Send me free booklet on 8% in
Florida.

AFETY /
Bond Buyers

Siih;g1?35 the prmc-fpaland
I - mtercst on cach Greenobaum
\ < due ^ v'?'^®"P"'PP''yP'''dwhen
' remarkable record is tho result of

are fnuS ^ Safeguards. They
^ explained in '•Investors Guide "

*500 or 81000 yoashould Bond for n cony of tho free booklet.
OAK for Booklet 143 M

^^^eenebanmSonsLiTeslinentGo, ^
' Salic & Madison
1 *-^^hicagopldedt

PATENTS
Kfrvicf iKiicd for rr.Mili^. cviclcii

excr.ior'liiiiiry value
650 F St., Waihinston, O. C

As oiip of ilif oldest pat-
y • lirnis in Amtrica wc
V I » J nivc inventors at lowest
' * t-oiisi n 11'n t chajgc. a
""5, evidenced by many well known
Iii:iry value. Lacey A. Laeey
Iton, O. C. Establlvhed 1859.

"Forty-Four Years Without Loss to Any
Investor," S. W. Straus & Co., 565 Fifth
Avenue, N. Y. City.

"Your Money—Its Safe Investment"; "Are
You Losing Money? A Brief History of Guar
anteed Bonds"; "Fidelity Bonds Are First
Mortgages"; "Fidelity Service and the Morning
JIail." The Fidelity Bond & Mortgage Co. of
St. Louis, Mo.

"Arnold's Certificates," Arnold & Co.,
Washington, D. C.

"Two to Four Per Cent. Extra," The Trust
Company of Florida, Miami, Florida.

"Safety Supreme," Shannon & Luchs, Inc.,
Washington, D. C.

"8% and Safcl3%" The Filer-Cleveland Co.,
.2io5 Beford Building, Miami, Florida.

"Adair Protected First Mortgage Bonds,"
Adair Realty & Trust Co., Atlanta, Georgia.

"Fifty-three Years of Proven Safety"; "How
to Build an Independent Income," The F. H.
Smith Company, Smith Building, Washington,
D. C.

"Investment Guide," Greenebaum Sons In
vestment Co., La Salle & Madison, Chicago,
Illinois.

"Miller First Mortgage Bonds—Booklet 21-
MG." G. L. Miller & Co., 30 East 42nd St.,
N. Y. City.

The Trust Company of New Jersey, Jersey
City, N. J., %vill send information on the ad
vantages of having a trust company handle
your estate.

Under the Spreading Antlers
{Continued from page 46)

Logansport, Jnd., Lodge Holds
Splendid Initiation

More than 80 candidates were initiated at a
rccent gala meeting of Logansport, Ind., Lodge,
No. 66. A spccial degree team, headed by Past
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Lowell
Neff, aided by Past Exalted Ruler H. E. Doggett,
performed the initiatory ritual in so impressive
a fashion as to call forth the highest praise
from Garnett R. Fleming, of Shelbyville, Ind.,
Lodge, No. 457, Past District Deputy Grand
ExaUed Ruler, last year's President of the
Indiana State Elks Association, and a member
of the Grand Lodge Committee on Credentials,
who was present as a guest.

Following the initiation a banquet was
served at which many hundred members and
guests sat down, and at which Mr. Fleming
was the principal speaker. A splendid enter
tainment by performers from one of the Logans
port theatres wound upa mostsuccessful evening.

Boosters Club in Bethlehem, Pa.,
Lodge Increases Attendance

.^n idea of considerable interest to all sub
ordinate Lodges is being worked out in Bethle
hem, Pa., Lodge, No. iqi. For the purpose of
increasing the attendance at Lodge sessions a
group of members have organized the Boosters
Club, which holds a dinner in the Home before
each meeting. During the course of the meal
there is some form of entertainment and usually
there is also a speaker who discusses a topic of
current interest.

These dinner meetings arc proving highly
successful and attendance figures are setting
new records.

Shelbyville^ Ind., Lodge Host to
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler

On the occasion of the ofiicial visit to Shelby
ville, Ind., Lodge, No. 457, District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler Alpha B. Hanson, of
Indianapolis, Ind., Lodge, No. 13. Past District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Fred Cunningham,
of Martinsville Lodge, No. 1349, and Will E.
Hendrich, of Terre Haute Lodge, No. 86,
President of the Indiana Stale Elks Association,
were guests at what the members believe to be
the finest meeting and initiation in the history
of tlie Lodge.
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Instant
IjDularit

A few months ago an issue of Fidelity
First Mortgage Real Estate Gold Bonds
was practically sold before one line of
publicity had been written. Why?
Why this wide-spread demand for Fi
delity Guaranteed First Mortgages on
income producing property? This is the
answer:

Here in America, regardless of headlines
and alarmists, lives a host of clear-
thinking, hard-laboring American citi
zens. The kind of folks you are. Home
builders, conservative business men and
capitalists. They form the market for
Fidelity Bonds.
Maybe 6^4% interest isn't as high as
some. But the Fidelity Bond and
Mortgage Co. guarantees the payment
of principal and interest of every Fi
delity Bond. And the safety of your
investment is absolutely assured.
Take time to decide on the purchase
of Fidelity Bonds; but let our booklet,
"Your Money—Its Safe Investment,"
help you. Do you want a copy?

A fiONDc '̂MORTGAGE CQJI.
Incorporated ijij

Home Offices 656 Chemical BMet., St. Louis
1176 New York Life Bide.. Chicaco

371 Colorado National Bank Hide.. Denver
I-idelity Guarantees Every Bond

JR790

6^%
FIRST MORTGAGE

Real Estate Notes
on High Class Properties

—in WASHINGTON, D. C.
WASHINGTON, as the nation's cap

ital, enjoys unusual stability of real
estate values, with positive assurance of
a steady, consistent growth. Its prosperity
continues regardless of industrial or finan
cial conditions anywhere.

Our mortgages are placed with utmost
care, not exceeding 50% of a conservative
valuation of the property. All legal de
tails in experienced hands.

Loans are offered to the public in denomina
tions of $100, S250 and $1000. Any client,
with funds from $100 to Sio,ooo accommo
dated. 6>^% from investment and absolute
protection.

Our organization's reputation for reliability
has been earned through many years' experi
ence in real estate loans. Investigate us
through any Bank, Trust Company or news
paper in Washington, or list of references on
request.

Write for free booklet with full details.
SHANNON & LUCHS, Inc.

Dept. 103 Washington, D. C.

iT / Arnold Certificates Are
yMj/Secured by First Mortgages

/ If you can 6aT<3 SIO per montb. or oow bavo
m piOO nr iDOro to jnTcat» tbo Arnold plcn will

\ V# Arnold plan r«mov«B doubt and worry.\A/ It 19not ap«culatiTO. You know di-'flnltoly that
1 jf yoo will rcrojvo 6 ><% Interest and that your
H princlp^ nHl oot be riakod or impoirod.

Every AraoW Firat Mortffaffe Guitr-
antced CcrttAcat« on undivided p&rtoC a

and comblnod i i (ru3t hold by a Tnst Company!
Tho aafotyftf overy Arnold CortWcato Is further suar-
ant«cd. Roth as to Intoreflt and principal, by Arnold and
Company with Copltol and Surplui of Si.260.000.
Issued In an)ounts of 8100, $600 and $1,000. to ran two
to tea y(*an». Mny bo purrnajed cirtict wltiiout cvmrnis-
sion or brokcmjre charvo. Monthly paymen ta If desired.

Write today for Booklet No. 22

ARNOLD AND COMPANY
1416 EYE ST.,N.W.,Waahinftton,D.C.
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SP^B-rSince 1873

when Grant was in

the White House

No loss to any investor in 53 years
is the record behind Smith Bonds

Fiktv-three years ago this month
Ulysses S. Grant was inaugurated

for his second term as President. Two
months earlier, in January 1873, The F.
H, Smith Company was founded.
Throughout these 53 years The F- H. Smith Com
pany has kept faith with its first mortgageinvestors
—protectedtheir funds,paid their interest promptly,
returned their principal dollar for dollar whendue.
Therefore, if you seekpeace of mindas well as prof
itable income, we suggest that you give thorough
consideration to 7% Smith Bonds.
7% Smith Bonds are First Mortgage Bonds,
strongly secured by modern, income-producing
city property. They are protected by the safe
guards that have resulted in our record of «o /oss
to any investor in years.

You may invest in denominations
ofJi,ooo, ?500 and $100, outright {
or by payments over 10 months. M
Every payment earns 7%. Ma- H * /Ojjturities range from 2 ye.irs to 10 ^
years. If you would like further
information about 7% Smith Bonds, send your
name and address on the form below for our book
let, "Fifty-three Years of Proven Safety "

The F. H. Smith Co.
Founded 18/3

Smith Building, Washington, D.C.
582 Fifth Avenue, New York

Philadelphia Pittsburgh Minneapolis

NO LOSS TO ANY INVESTOR IN 53 YEARS

THEY AB.E BUILDING IN M lA MI

t)cfnt take less

The sound, rapid development of
Miami, The Concrrl,- City, ciouhly
assures the safety of our $ico to }5i,coo
First Mortgage Bonds secured by
income-paying business property in
dependently, aulhorilalively appraised
at approiamately twice amount of mortgage
loan. Do not accept less than 8% interest
—the prevailing, legal rate in this seaioned
investmejjt field. Interest coupons payable
semi-annually. References ALL Miami
Banks. Write or use coupon for " 8 7'f AND
Safety" booklet . . . explains how bonds
are underwritten p.pd sifoRuarded and gives
complete details. Send today.

The Filer-Hi-evelanp Ro
sioa iiiaiKOKi) i.ni.DiMi sin.Mi I'l.duiiii

Preceding the meeting the \isitmg officials
and the officers of Shelbyville Lodge were the
guests at dinner in his home of Garnett R.
Fleming, member of the Grand Lodge Com
mittee on Credentials and Past President of the
Indiana State Elks Association.

Visitations of Grand Exalted Ruler
During February and March

At the time this issue of Tiie Elks Maca7,in*e
vrent to press (February 10) the Gratid Exalted
Ruler's itinerary called for visitations to a
number of Lodgesin the East. Leaving Dallas,
Tex., on February 13, Judge Atwell was sched
uled to arrive in New York City on February 15
to attend the banquet ^ven by New York
Lodge, No. I commemorating the 5'Sth Anniver
sary of the birth of the Order. Other important
visitations were (February 16)Woonsocket, R. I.,
Lodge, No. 850, and Boston, JIass., Lodge, No.
10, where he was guest of honor at the annual
banquet given by the Massachusetts State Elk?
.-\ssociation; Februar>' 17, Portland, Me., and
Waterville, Me.; February 18, Manchester,
N. H.; February rg, Burlington, Vt.; February
20, Brooklyn, N. Y.; February 22, Philadelphia,
Pa., and Wilmington, Del.; February 23, Pitts
burgh, Pa., for the annual banquet of the
Pennsylvania Southwest Association; February
25, Wheeling, W. Ya.; February 26, Columbus,
O.; February 27, Chicago, III.; February 28,
Joliet, III.

During the month of March the tentative
itineraryofthe GrandExaltedRuleris asfollows;
March4, Greenville, S. C.;March5,Macon,Ga.;
March 6 and 7, Atlanta, Ga.; March 8, Moftt-
gomery, Ala. During the latter part of the
month Judge Atwell plans to visit a number of
Western Lodges; March 17, Trinidad, _Colo.,
where he will dedicate the new Home of Trinidad,
Colo.,Lodge,No. 181;^larch 18,Denver, Colo.,
and Cheyenne, Wj'o.; March 19, Pocatello, Ida.

Des Moines, la., Lodqe Holds
State-Wide Radio Charity Ball

By means of the radio, Des Moincs, la.'
Lodge, No. g8, was able to make its annual
charity ball a state-wide affair. Broadcast b>'
Station WHO, the music of the twoorchestras of
the Des Moines ball enabled Elks all over Iowa
to join the DesMoines members in theirdancing.

The attendance in Des Moines alone %yas
estimated at approximately 4,000. Following
the Grand March, which he led, Gov. John
Hammill spoke of the charity work of the Order
and his words were carried to listening Elks
throughout the Middle West. The ball was the
biggest event ever undertaken by the Lodge and
one of the most successful. The cooperation of
the Des Moines newspapers, and of the Parent-
Teachers Association, with whom the Lodge's
charity committee keeps in close touch, was
greatly appreciated and had much to do with
the great success of the unique event.

Albany, N. Y.,Lodge Honors State
President Fitzsimmons at Dinner

Albany, N. Y., Lodge, No. 49, recently
tendered a large testimonial dinner to William
E. Fitzsimmons, President of the New York
State Elks Association, and a Past Exalted
Ruler of No. 4q. Several hundred Albany Elks
were present as well as representatives from
nearly every Lodge in the State, including eight
Past Presidents of the Slate .Association, three
District Deputy Grand Exalted Rulers, many
Past District Deputy Grand Exalted Rulers and
Past Exalted Rulers, and all elective and
appointive State .'Vssociation ofllcers.

I)uring the course of the dinner it was an
nounced that Mr. Fitzsimmons had been elected
to the Presidency of the Albany County Bar
.\ssociation, and John T. Gorman, Chairman
of the Board of Trustees of the State Elks Asso
ciation, told the diners that the Board had
adopted a congratulatory resolution directed
both to Albany Lodge and to Mr. Fitzsimmons.

Joseph A. Lawson of /Vlbany Lodge acted as
Toastmaster, and the speakers of the evening
included Mr. Fitzsimmons, Exulted Ruler Peter

Buchbeim, of /Vlbany Lodge; District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler Joseph B. Mulholland,
Troy, N. Y., Lodge, No. 141; William S. Hackett,
Mayor of .Albany, a member of No. 40; William

{Coiiliiiiicd on pane S4)

"Glean and sound
as an Elk's tooth"

. . . but how about
your gums?

WHITE teeth, free from decay, are
not safe tinless your gums are

healthy and free from pyorrhea.
Pyorrhea destroys the bony sockets
which hold the teeth in place.

Soft gums invite pyorrheal infection.
The surest protection is to keep your
gums firm.

Tooth pastes contain glycerine which
has a softening effect upon the gums.
Pyorrhocide Powder—compounded ex
pressly for maintaining gum health—
is free from glycerine. It is the only
dentifrice that has met all the require
ments of clinics devoted exclusively to
the study and prevention of pyorrhea.
Pyorrhocide Powder keeps the gums
firm and the teeth glistening white.
It corrects soft, tender, bleeding gums.
The economical dollar package con
tains six months' supply. At all
druggists.

Write for free sample and booklet on causes
and prevention of pyorrhea. The Dentinol
& Pyorrhocide Co. Inc., Dept. SI, 1480
Broadway, New York City (Sole Distributors).

IN POWDER FORM—F/lfiE
- . FROM GLYCERINE

\ ^ POWOER <4
keeps the gums healthy

RAY-O-LITE POCKET LIGHTER
No wind cr rain can put it out. Guaranteed
forever. Sure lighting. No flint, no friction.

If your sporting goods
<I 'M& lUn dealer cannot supplyl(/M iBN l9 you. send 50c. Money

/j.yV back if not satisfied.

m SALESMEN. DEMONSTRATORS.
fnlH ^ DEALERS—1 Ik >ii^ Write for our very attractive
• = • proposition.

I Packed 12 in artistic
I display box.

RAPID MFG. CO.
799 R. Broadway, Now York City

PATENTS inatioiv Booklet fr( e"
Highest rcfijrenccs. Best results. Promptnessassured.

Watson E. Coleman, Patent Lawyer
644 G Street Waahmgton, D. t-.



stage and AudUorlum. and. at right exte
rior of Philadelphia Elhs Club, Broad at

Vine Street. PhUadelphUi, Pa-

ELKS
More than a good Hotel
The

Philadelphm Elks Club
'^HERE are larger hotels—more elaborate hotels—butno'hotel
, J®,® satisfying service to guests' than

the Pliiiadelphia Elks Club.

j. Elks,owned by Elks,managed by Elks, and operalcd/or Llks, It naturally follows that a hotel of this character pro
vides advant^es to an Elk which no public hotel can provide;
making the Philadelphia I'-lks Club more than a good hotel—
for Rlks.

The rates are very reasonable and the only qualification is that
you be a member in good standing in your own Home Lodge—
thus we assure the right kind of company for you.

In the heart of Philadelphia's business, amusement and shop
ping centers and close by Pennsylvania and Reading Terminals.

210 perfectly appointed living rooms, each with tiled bath
and shower,all outside rooms. Aeration system assures
completechangeofairthroughout buildingevery3minutes.

Boof Garden Finest Cuisine Indoor Swimming Pool in
Rest Rooms Bowling Complete gymnasium.
Grill Billiards lurkish Balks, Hydro-Therapeutic
Restaurant Sun Parlor treatments. Barber, Manicurist on

premises.

Make This Your Philadelphia Headquarters
Write or Wire

The New $4,000,000 Elks Club
CHARLES H. GRAKELOW, Exalted Ruler

HENRY J. A. NEWTON, Secretary
Broad at Vine Street

H ^ Persopa! Inatnictloa

Univeraf^ enyttlOite.TlllTtONt.OW. EAS'ytERMS. -^M^iaks
(umishod. PractI?alandauthoritative non-roatMntceuraeEndorsed by bsneii and bar. Procures for tiar ^
Ovor 60,006 students, persokal imstruction, ctSSSi
too to coach (roe any sraduoto fa line to pass bar Mams
SPECIAL REDUCED TUrTION OFFER now^foreo Writ.;
today for particulars and book on taw FREE.
AMERICAM CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL OF LAW
Pepti 1513 seot mietiiswAvenue, cliiCAao

30 Days FREE Trial
Rangers direct from our fnctorj- express

f y Anrfntn''/.S;ivoSi0toS15. Munymcxiels. Eiisy
'iir Jnayinonts—only $5a month. Write todny* >1^^ for bicylo catalog and wari-cioiia offers.

MKAO Cycle Co., Dept. B-233 CHICACO.

Philadelphia, Pa.

Earn $100 Weekly
Sell Gibson fmu mnik-lo-onlcr all wool .•lults at 131.SO.
iliroct to wcar<;r, RcKutar value.';, Over 100 <1x9 cloth
samples, all oneprii;c', furnishiid to iimbitious men ";ho
want to earn ?100 weekly. Write today.

W. Z.Gibjon. Inc.,161W.HarriionSt..Dept. Q«444, Chicago

A^CMT'O—Our new household dcuning dc-
^ ^ vice washes and dries windows,

sweeps, deans walls, scrubs, mops. Costs less
than brooms. Over half profit. Write Harper
Brush Works, 282 3rd Street, Fairfield, Iowa.
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Under, the Spreading Antlers
(Conlinuedfrom page 83)

T. Phillips, Secretary ofNewYorkLodge, No. i,
and Past E.xalted Ruler of that Lodge; State
Senator"William T. Byrne, a member of Albany
Lodge and a Past District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler, and Rev. Peter J. Donnelly, of
\\atervliet, N. Y., Lodge, No. .1500, Chaplain
of the New York State Elks Association.

Webb City, Mo.., Lodge Conducts
Charity Rabbit Hunt

Webb City, Mo., Lodge, No. S6r, recently
condpcted a large rabbit hunt to secure rabbits
for its annual holiday distribution of food
among the needy of the city;' The hunt. lasted
two days and over 1,200 rabbits were bagged.
Four to eight animals were packed, in each
basket distributed, along with several other
kinds of food.

John F. Norris, of'-The
Jolly Corks," Dies in Florida

John F. Norris, life member of Providence,
R. I., Lodge. No. 14, and one of the last of "The
Joll)' Corks." from which the Order sprung, died
recently in Florida where he was the guest of West
Palm Beach Lodge, No. 1352. Mr. Norris, was
on a tour of the country and many Lodges have
had the pleasure of meeting him and of listening
to his reminiscences of tlie early days of the
Order. For forty-eight years Mr. Norris was
a black-face comedian, traveling with his wife
Lottie. Kno^-n on the stage as John and Lottie
Burton, they made their last appearance in 1914.

At the funeral services held by West Palm
Beach Lodge, Frederick E. Goldsmith', Past
FA-alted Ruler of New York, N. Y., Lodge, No. i
delivered an impressive eulogy and the Elks
Quartet rendered vocal selections. Following
the ceremony which was attended by many
members, the body of Mr. Norris was shipped
to Holland, Mich., where last rites were observed.

District Deputy McGrath Reports Fine
Progress Among New York Lodges

Edward S. McGrath, District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler, New York Southeast, reports
notable progress among the twenty-two Lodges
in his jurisdiction, several of which will shortly
dedicate new Homes.

Mr. McGrath has made most of his official
visits in a large private bus, accompanietl by
oflicers and members from various Lodges along
his itinerary. He is particularly grati-fied by
the enthusiasm with which his visits have been
received and by the large numbers of Exalted
Rulers and Past Exalted Rulers who have been
present to greet him.

Marlborough, Mass., Lodge Loses
Prominent Member

By the rccent death of John J. Mitchell,
Marlborough, Mass., Lodge, No. 1239, has lost
one of its most active and prominent members.
A charter member, he was always ready and
willing to do anything within his power for the
advancement of his Lodge, although much of his
time was taken up by his duties as a public
official. He served his city, state and country
in every office, as high as Congressman, within
the power of tlie electorate of his district to give
him. The late President Wilson appointed
him United States Marshall and Collector of
Internal Revenue for the District of Massa
chusetts, an office from which he resigned a
short time before his death. Mr. Mitchell was
always the principal speaker at all public and
other occasions since Marlborough iodge was
instituted. He leaves behind him a host of
friends and admirers throughout the Order and
his community.

New Home for Lynbrook, N. Y.,
Lodge is Formally Dedicated

The new Home of Lynbrook, N. Y., Lodge,
No. 1515. was recently dedicated by District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Edward S. Mc- •
Grath of Brooklyn, N. Y., Lodge, No. 22. The
ceremony was impressively conducted, a large,
number of members of the Order and residents of

{Continued 07t page 87)
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^^/hen it*s evening—
and your little home resounds with the
joys of hospitality—when it suddenly
seems thatno other happiness compares
with receiving and welcoming friends

—have a Camel!

V

n

i
No other cigarette in the world is like Camels. Camels contain the
choicest Turkish and domestic tobaccos. The Camel blend is the
triumph of expert blenders. Even the Camel cigarette paper is the
finest, made especially in France. Into this one brand of cigarettes
go all of the experience, all of the skill of the largest tobacco organi

zation in the world.

© 1926

When friends come in.
And you are busy making
them know their welcome.
When friendship and hos
pitality are the brightest
joys in all the world—have
a Camel!

For no other good thing
is so widely shared. Camels
make every true friendship
truer. There never was a
cigarette made that put as
much pleasure into smoking
and giving smoking plea
sure to others as Camels.
Camels never tire the taste
or leave a cigaretty after
taste. Millions of experi
enced smokers just wouldn't
buy or offer to others any
other cigarette but Camels.

So, this night when friends
come in to share the warmth
of your fire and your friend
ship—taste then the smoke
that is friendly to millions.
You may know you are
smoking and serving the
world's finest cigarette.

Have a Camel!

Owr highest wish, if you
do not yet knoiv Camel
quality. Is that you try
Ihcm. TVc invite you to
compare Camels with
any cigarette made at

any price.
R. .1. Reynolds

Tobacco Co.
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Not OnlyMenWko Have Made Millions
Send for tkisAstonisliin^ Book

^hutThousands ofOthers I
Many successful business men have sent for this amazing book now mailed free. Such men as Walter O. Ford,
of the Ford Manufacturing Company; C. F. Bourgeois, President of Robischon and Peckham Company; H. u.
McNeal, President of the Telephony Publishing Company; Guy H. Sliearer, Cashier Filer State Bank; and many
other prominent, prosperous business executives are unstinting in their praise of it. But don t tlimk it is only
for big men. Thousands of young men have found in this book the key to advancement in salary and position,
popularity, standing, power and real success. You can now obtain your copy absolutely free by writing at once.

position and salary, popularity, standing,
power and real success. This simple, easy,
sure and quick training is guaranteed to do
this. If it fails your training will not cost
you a single penny.

Easy for Anyone^—Only 15 Minutes
a Day Required

Today business demands for the big,
important, high-salaried jobs men who
can dominate others—men who can
make others do as they wish, whether
it be one man or a thousand. It
is the power of forceful convinc
ing speech that causes one man to
jump from obscurity to
the presidency of a great | what 15 Minutes aDay 1
corporation. Another from Will show You
a smaU, unimportant terri-
tOry to the salesmanager S how to propose and respond to toasts.

I A . 1 I- .1 How to make a political speech.
UeSK. Another trom the How to tell entertaining stories.

rank and file of political I How to converse interestingly,"
workers to a post of national
prommence as a campaign How to
speaker. A timid, retiring, How to develop aelf-confidence.
_„lf . Ho.v to acquire a winning personality.
Seil-COnSClOUS man to how to strengthen your wiil-powcr

change almost overnight How'iodevelop your po.ver of concen-
mto a popular and much become a dear, accurate
applauded after-dinner thinker.

\ HoNv to be master of any situation.
speaker. L —

Either You Become a Powerful
Speaker—or Your Training

Is FREE

You are shown how to conquer stage
fright, self-consciousness, timidity, bash-
fulness and fear—those things which keep
you silent when men of lesser ability get
what they want by the sheer power of con
vincing speech. You are told how to bring
out and develop your priceless "hidden
knack" - -the natural gift within you--
which will win for you advancement in

which you can determine for yoursclf
whether you are one of the 7 men out of
every 9 who possess the "hidden knack" of
powerful speech but do not know it. Decide
for yourself if you are going to allow fifteen
minutes a day to stand between you and suc
cess. You, like thousands of others, can
quickly and easily learn how to bring out
and develop your "hidden knack" and gain
for yourself high position, standing, money
and power. Just send your name and ad
dress now—thousands have found this to
be the biggest forward step of their lives.
If it has played such an important part in
the lives of many big men, may it not in
yours?

North American Institute

3601 Michigan Avenue

Chicago, Illinois
Dept. 2823

NORTH AMERICAN INSTITUTE, Inc.,
Dept. 2823, 3601 Mlchifian Ave.,
Chicafto, III.

Please sund me FREE and without obligation, my
copy of your famous t>ook. "How to Work Wonders
with Words." Also your FREE s-minute test by
wiiich I may make a self-examination.

1 There is no mystery
'te^aDay about the power to work
Lr c^lub or lodae- wondcrs with words. Prac-
e'sp'̂ n^to^^oasts.' anyone can do it.
cai speech. It makcs no dmerence now

inncr'speeches. embarrasscd or self-con-
etteraf'̂ ' scious you now are when

called upon to speak. Cer-
-onfidence '̂ tain principles will showining personality, you how to rise head and
your wiii-power above the mass
po.ver of concen- make yoursclf the dom-
ciear. accurate inating figure in any gath-

any situation. [ ering. How to be a leader
among men. How to rise

to any occasion and demand what you
want with force, vigor and conviction.
Give only fifteen minutes a day in
the privacy of your own home and you
can accomplish all this in a few short
weeks.

MAKE THIS FREE TEST
If you wiU fill in and mail the coupon at

once you will receive besides this remarkable
new book. "How to "Work Wonders with
Words," an amazing five minutes test by City State
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the district witnessing the dedication service.
Mr. McGrath was assisted in tlie dedication by
John F. Lantry, Past Exalted Ruler of Brooklyn
Lodge, who was the orator of the day; Philip
Clancy, member of the Grand Lodge Committee
on State Associations; George M. Bird, Exalted
Ruler of Freeport, N Y., Lodge, No. 1253;
John T, Gorman, Past Exalted Ruler of Owego,
N. Y., Lodge, No. 1039; Gustave H. Papen-
meyer. Past Exalted Ruler of Hcmpstead, N. Y.,
Lodge, No. 1485; Horace Sullivan, Exalted
Ruler of Lynbrook Lodge and other officers of
the Lodge.

The new Home of Lynbrook Lodge, formerly
the famous Castilian Gardens, is located on-
Merrick Road, between Lynbrook Avenue and
Remsen Street. It is a handsome structure and
represents an investment of close to Sioo,ooo
by this new Lodge. The building has been
thoroughly renovated and partitions placed so
as to provide a large Lodge-room and dining-
room on the first floor with committee rooms
executive offices, etc., on the second floor.

Though instituted only a short while ago, the
progress already achieved by this enterprising
Lodge indicates that it will soon be one of the
best in the district.

Members of Muncie, Ind., Lodge
Have Novel Charity Scheme

A group of members of Muncie, Ind., Lodge,
No. 245, have devised a novel plan for extending
the welfare work of their Lodge. A "Good
Cheer Club," to which every member is eligible,
has been formed and the dues fixed at one cent a
day. The funds raised in this fashion, none of
which will be spent for compensation or expenses,
will be used to spread good cheer among the
unfortunate of the city and to supplement,
without expense to the Lodge Treasury, the
regular charitable activities.

News of the Order
From Far and Near

Staten Island, N. Y., Lodge will dedicate its
new Home on March 3.

Redondo Beach, Calif., Lodge took part in the
city's Pageant of Lights, entering in the parade
an old-time stage coach, carrying a group of
members and drawn by a teamof six white horses.

Casper, Wyo., Lodge scored a brilliant success
with its production of "Marcheta," and raised a
considerable sum for its charities.

The officers of Fall River, Mass., Lodge
visited Newport, R. I., Lodge, where they per
formed the initiatory ritual.

The three performances of the Annual Elks
Frolic given a short time ago by Rochester,
N. Y., Lodge were the most successful the Lodge
has ever given.

A Junior Fife and Drum Corps is being formed
at Bloomfield, N. J., Lodge.

A "Jim Shanly Night" was held by Oakland,
Calif., Lodge in honor of one of its oldest, best-
loved and most active members.

A Junior Elks Band, composed of sons of
members, has been formed by Tacoma, Wash.,
Lodge.

Charleston, W. Va., Lodge gave three per
formances of its annual minstrel show last
month.

The smokers held by Denver, Colo., Lodge,
at which boxing bouts are featured, are among
the most popular of the Lodge's activities.

San Francisco, Calif., Lodge has instituted a
series of weekly lunches at which business and
professional men meet with their confreres in
Attorneys, Luncheons, Contractors, Luncheons,
Real Estate Luncheons and so on.

Bloomfield, N. J., Lodge staged three per
formances of its 1926 Follies last month, on the
stage in its Home.

^During the past year the Big Brother Com
mittee of San Diego, Calif., Lodge was given
custody of 110 juvenile delinquents.

Newton, Mass., Lodge last month produced an
excellent musical revue.

{Continued on page 88)
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Keeps Tour Hair '̂ JSleat
'^ch-looking and Orderly

IF your hair lacks natural gloss and
lustre, or is difficult to keep in place,

it is very easy to give it that rich, glossy,
refined and orderly appearance, so essen
tial to well-groomed men.

Just rub a little Glostora through your
hair once or twice a week,—or after
shampooing, and your hair will then
stay, each day, just as you comb it.

Glostora softens the hair and makes

lostora

it pliable. Then, even stubborn hair will
stay in place of its own accord.

It gives your hair that natural, rich,
well-groomed effect, instead of leaving
it stiff and artificial looking as waxy
pastes and creams do. Glostora also
keeps the scalp soft, and the hair healthy
by restoring the natural oils from which
the hair derives its health, life, gloss and
lustre.

Try it! See how easy it is to keep your
hair combed any style you like, whether
brushed lightly or combed dowTi flat.

If you want your hair to lie down par
ticularly smooth and tight, after apply
ing Glostora, simply moisten your hair
with water before brushing it.

A large bottle of Glostora costs but a
trifle at any drug store.

A gcnerom sample FREE u-pon request.

Send This Coupon and Try it FREE
THE R. X. WATKINS COjMPANY 26G-I82

1276 West 3rd Street, Cleveland, Ohio
Pleasesend mo FREE, a eample of GLOSTORA, oil charges paid.

A large bottle ofGlostoracosts \
but a trifle at any |

drug store. | THE R. L. WATKINS CO., 402 WolIinKton St.. West, Toronto 2-Ont.

ADDING MACHINE
Fits Vest Pocket send no
A marvdou9 calculator. Docs the work
fteeurat«ty And quickly OA a $300 mat h{a«. In-
valuable to anyone woo tisurca. Don*(
earxT cKd and pencil. Tbla atarttliv InrentlQn
will ftuW&nU probtema In a mittuCe, Bualncas
men, atudonU, pr<ifcsaionnl people, all need

this HANDY HELPER.

Count, I Billion

MONEY
Don't ecod
juaC namo and ad*

Wo'U flhjp
miiebino po^tpafd.
I'ar postman onlySi,96. Tryit for10

ays. Vour money
bnck If notRAtlnflrd

Results in ploJnaJitht PRICE
all the timo — clears 4"
Instantly. MaOo of ^
atcel and bnua» (n hondoomo

pocket; wcisht
only So:. Send for yo
you'll a&vo tlmo ood 2 .95

Reliable Adding Madiioe Corp., Dept. 383
184 W. Washington St., Chicago. III.

Hcro'o Q dandy ehanco Co mako money.
Everybody wanla one. Fino profit. Writofor
new olTef,AGENTS

Wear comfottable, lasting, rainproofed
DUXBAK clothinB. LeaJer for 22 ycits.

Catalog free. Write totfny.
tliiM Duiau Coup. 93 Xotii St.. Uiict, N> T.

4)uxbak^
s.OJJXJNCClIOTH^C _

This Rins

82/100
Carat

corroctty
cut

blazloff WS. Tkxa 7S
I«ndfl TDoaojr od diamonds. TboQajnda
oans; ftado&erhartrains. Wany from c»jj»

d«al6 direct with European Diamond CotUrs.
mU mow.

Why Pay Full Pricoa
Costs Nothing to Seo

Any DtamondBontfor ^uSutely fceoewn^
tioo at our risk. No obllaalion.
Latest Ulstlngs-Unpiild Loans. Sent ^o.

Dcacrlbca Diamond', BttTBOlna^ in Detail.
ca«h loan valaco suarantood. Explains unlirolt^
oxch.ineo priTileira. Write today lor
ol Diamond Bargain List. Postal canS will do.
Jos. DoBoya Sons. « 4* Po.Roy^g""'''^
f?ntu OvvoMiUPott OilUa Pttt»D>M;«n;_£g».

\^jMarJcetI\'ices
Froo Bnllotio Usto dlairiondii M

$C0 per carat, olao Cciti# of

Better Boats
At Lower Price*

lt\board and Outboard
Motor Boats, Canoes,
Rowboats and Dinghies.
C.-italogfrec. Savcmoney
—order by mail. Twofac
tories.Write tocitherone.
State what interests you.

ai9 ClllsAva..PE8HT1Q0.WIS.
1SX9 CIm St.. CORTLAND. N.V.



For the Man
of Affairs

Who is occasionally called
upon to **say a few

'pOR the man who is called upon to
speak occasionally—and what man of

affairsis not—Modem Eloquence offers
ideas and model speeches for every
occasion.

For the busy man who wants to con
verse intelligently and convincingly on
any conceivable subject, Modem Elo
quence provides immediate material.

For the young man seeking greater
success. Modem Eloquence opens the
way to greater self confidence and self
expres>sion.

And for those who read for entertain
ment and culture. Modem Eloquence is
a never failing source of stimulus and
comfort.

Modem Eloquence
The new and revised edition of Modem
Eloquence is just published—under fhe
direction of an Editorial Board consift-
ing of Ashley H. Thomdike, Brander
Matthews, Sir Robert Laird Borden,
NicholasMurrayButler, JohnW. Davis,
the late Henry Cabot Lodge, Elihu
Root, Oscar S.Straus, AugustusThomas
and Henry van Dyke.

Among the 450 contributors are
Chauncey Depew, Woodrow Wilson,
Theodore Roosevelt, Lloyd George,
Russell H. Conwell, Edward Bok and
Mark Twain.

Throughout the volumes there is a
series of articles on how to prepare a
speech, by Joseph French Johnson,
Harry Morgan Ayres, Brander Mathews
and Albert J. Beveridge.

"What Otvners Say
Charles G. Dawes, Vlee-PresUent Bltet:

1 retard this work as indispensable to any
Eood library and as one which every student
of American affairs should possess."

Jolin K. Toner, Ex-Gevemor «/ Fenn^Itvinlai
Everybody {lesirinc to improve his mind
and to make a better speech, would want
Modern Eloquence' if he only knew what

ic contained."

l-owden, Mx'Gcvemffrof lIUnHn
When one is at a loss for the moment as to
Jus! what to read, be will always find some-
thinj in these volumes that fits the hour.
1 shall be rlad. indeed, to have the new
edition." (Order enclosed.)

Send the Couf»on
For New; Booklet—FREE

You can hardly afford not to know all
about Modem Eloquence. Send the
couponfor illustrated booklet describing
indetail whatModern Eloquence will do
for you and full particulars. This willbe
sent to you free and without obligation.
Mail the coupon today.

Modem Eloquence Corporation
13 Astor Place, Dept.2223,N.Y.
Oentlemen:

send me free Bookleton Modem Eloquence
and full paniculars.

Businese Addrets.
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Caldwell, Idaho, Lodge entertained District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Hugh D. Mc-
Cosham at an OfBcers' Banquet on the occasion
of his official visit.

Hampton, Va., Lodge has made extensive ar
rangements for observing its 29th anniversary
on March 17.

A large group of members from Freeport,
N. Y., Lodge returned the recent fraternal visit
of Glen Cove, N. Y., Lodge.

The Charity Ball recently conducted by Paris,
HL, Lodge, netted a considerable sum for its
standing relief fund, a fund separate from the
Lodge's general charity fund.

Donaldsvillc, La., Lodge recently staged a
minstrel show the proceeds of which were placed
to the credit of the Lodge's building fund.

Hoquiam, Wash., Lodge is conducting a well-
organized campaign for new members. A special
initiation of the new candidates will be con
ducted on March 16, when the officers of Tacoma,
Wash., Lodge will exemplify the ritual.

Pottstown, Pa., Lodge is considering the idea
of organizing an Elks Band.

Butte, Mont., Lodge has undertaken to
sponsor a troop of Boy Scouts and a committee
has been appointed to carry on the work.

Gloucester, Mass., Lodge gave three per
formances of its Minstrel Show in the City Hall
last month. Dancing followed the acts.

Olean, N. Y., Lodge held its twenty-third
Annual Ball last month.

A group of officers and members from Lan
caster, Pa., Lodge, which recently entertained a
meeting of the Past Exalted Rulers Association
of Southeastern Pennsylvania, visited Baltimore,
Md., Lodge where they put on the degree work.

Worcester, Mass., Lodge celebrated the open
ing of its new pool and billiard room with a
social evening during which several matches
were played by visiting experts.

A large delegation from Williamsport, Pa.,
Lodge accepted the invitation of Sunbury, Pa.,
Lodge to visit its new Home and attend an
entertainment in their honor.

Somerville, N. J., Lodge staged a boxing show
for the benefit of the Crippled Children's
Committee.

Bay City, Mich., Lodge held its Past Exalted
Rulers Night and a fine entertainment on the
occasion of District Deputy Grand Exalted
Ruler Aldrich Baxter's oflicial visit.

A dancing class for the children of members has
been formed in Queens Borough, N. Y., Lodge.

New Brunswick, N. J., Lodge produced its
annual charity Frolic a few weeks ago.

A Ladies Night, with a radio concert and
special entertainers, was held by Clinton,
Mass., Lodge.

Sheraden, Pa., Lodge is pving a series of Old-
Time Dances during the winter social season.

A delegation from Orange, N. J., Lodge,
including a group of entertainers, accompanied
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Allen
R. McCoy on his official visit to Nutley, N. J.,
Lodge.

A group of members from Oakland, Calif.,
Lodge, accompanied by entertainers, journeyed
to the U. S. Veterans Hospital at Livermore,
where they put on a show for the patients.

Officers and members from Rutherford, N. J.,
Lodgepaid a fratemal visit to Lyndhurst, N. J.,
Lodge.

Atlantic City, N. J., Lodge gave two perform
ances last month of its annual minstrel show for
the benefit of the Betty Bacharach Home for
Crippled Children which its supports.

Cohoes, N. Y., Lodge has recently donated
sums of money to the Albany County {N. Y.)
Tuberculosis Association and to the Salvation
Army detachment in its city.

Milwaukee, Wis., Elks held a huge indoor
e.\position from February 8 to 13.

Delegations from Alameda, Calif., Lodge have
recently paid fraternal visits to its sister Lodges
at San Jose and Marysville.

Ballard, Wash., Lodge visited Everett, Wash.,
Lodge where its officers performed the initiatory
ritual. The meeting was followed by an enter
tainment.

Prof. Adolph Kerns, of Yale University, ad
dressed the members of Lynn, Mass., Lodge,
on "Sociology" at a recent meeting.

The "Elks Riot ofFun," the entertainment
put on by New Orleans, La., Lodge, was this
year opened to the public and five performances
given.

Knoxville, Pa., Lodge gave a dinner in honor
of its charter members.

San Francisco, CaHf., Lodge held its annual
ball in the St. Francis Hotel.

Beverly, Mass., Lodge produced a minstrel
show in the Essex Sanatorium, at Middleton,
Mass., for the entertainment of the patients.

Asbury Park, N. J., Lodge is planning to
organize a glee club and orchestra.

North Adams, Mass., Lodge has installed a
new and up-to-date kitchen in its Home and
renovated its Lodge. Reading and Ladies'
rooms.

San Francisco, Calif., Lodge sent a delegation
of officers and members to Stockton, Calif.,
Lodge, where they exemplified the initiatory
ritual.

Officers and members, including the Chanters
and the orchestra of San Diego, Calif., Lodge,
were the guests at a dinner and entertainment in
the Home of Huntington Park, Calif., Lodge,
where the San Diego officers performed the
initiation for their hosts.

Arlington, Mass., Lodge held an Indoor Com
munity Circus and County Fair lasting three
days, in the Town Hall.

Under tlie auspices of St. Johnsbury Vt.
Lodge a lecture and pictures of the first
"Round the World Flight" were given in the
local armory.

Waterloo, la.. Lodge was host to delegations
from the Lodges in Marshalltown, Fort Dodge,
Charles City, Oelwein, Dubuque, Cedar Rapids
and Iowa City at a regular meeting followed by
an entertainment.

Jersey City, N. J., Lodge took an active part
in the recent drive for funds for Christ Hospital.

The Bowling Team of Brooklyn, N. Y., Lodge
won the Metropolitan League Championship
with the teams from Queens Borough, N. Y.'
and Jersey City, N. J., Lodges tied for second
place.

Portland, Me., Lodge holds regular Monday
night suppers and entertainments.

Two performances of a minstrel show were
given last month by Mendota, III., Lodge.

The ofiicers of Townson, Md., Lodge and a
number of its members were the guests of
Washington, D. C., Lodge recently where they
exemplified the initiatory ritual in a most
creditable manner.

Norristown, Pa., Lodge recently sponsored the
production in its new auditorium of three
performances of "The Dover Road" by the
Duse Art Players from the Little Theatre in
Philadelphia.

The Social and Community Welfare Com
mittee of Norwich, Conn., Lodge reports that
more than $2,000 in charity was distributed by
it during the past year.

Golfing members of Alameda, Calif., Lodge
held a Sweepstakes Tournament over" the
links of the Oakland Municipal Golf Course.

Rutherford, N. J., Lodge gave three perform
ances of a minstrel show last month.

Worcester, Mass., Lodge recently initiated a
candidate who was one of eight brothers now
affiliated with the Lodge.

Niagara Falls, N. Y., Lodge held its annual
ball in the Hotel Niagara ballroom. An innova
tion this year was the dinner given before the
dance.

Cambridge, Mass., Lodge conducted a popu
lar subscription for the puipose of equipping the
Cambridge City Home with a complete radio
outfit.
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Enjoy the Glowing Cleanliness of Ab^COLAJ
IT'S worth far more than it costs to be healthfully, clean- •
ly radiator warmed, and it does so very much to add to
home contentment—brings about the best conditions
for pleasantest housework, study, or relaxation. If you
are keen to get the utmost in cozy, healthful, cleanly
warmth—in refinement of automatic fire control, in
greatest fuel economy, in long'lasting quality—you will
specify IDEAL Boilers and AMERICAN Radiators. And
you will look for these names cast on each boiler and
radiator* It's our way of guaranteeing you supreme sat
isfaction and continuous benefits as long as your build-
ing stands.

IDEAL Boilers and American Radi«

ators can be bought anywhere—any
building can be fitted exactly, whether
tall, narrow, wide, long, extended;
each kind of building can be suited

with the correct size of IDEAL Boiler,

to burn the character of fuel (coal,
coke, wood, oil, gas) most conveni
ently available and cheapest in your
neighborhood.

AIHERICANxIDEAL
ilRadiators ^ Boilers
No reason why you shouldn't enjoy
IDEAL-AMERICAN Radiator Healing at

once and for all future winters; heating
merchants everywhere install our prod
ucts; 30 factories at home and abroad as
sure you of price no higher, due to enor
mous output. Pay in 10 months. Ask for

catalog (free.) Address Dept. 13, 1807 Elm-
wood Ave., Buffalo, N. Y.

AMERICAN RADIATOR rOMPANY
Sfiotvrooms and sales offccs: NewYork,Boston.Providence.New Haven, Newark,Philadelphia, Baltimore,Washington, Richmond. Buffalo.

Pittsburgh, Cleveland,Detroit, Cincinnati, Atlanta, Chicago,Milwaukee, Indianapolis.St.Louis,St.Paul, Minneapolis, Omaha.
Kansas City, Denver, San Francisco,Los Angeles, Seattle,Toronto, London, Paris, Milan, Brussels,Berlin

MaJcers of IDEAL BOILERS and AMERICAN RADIATORS
For heating cottaecs and other small buildings. Ideal ARCOLA (as illustrated above). For heatinglarger buildings: IDEAL HEAT MACHINE,

ARCO, WATER TUBE, SOFT COALSMOKELESS; alsoFactoryHeatingBoilers, and other Heating,Ventilatingand CoolmgProducts
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