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The Grayhar quality
tag — under whkh
60, 000 electrical
supplies are shipped.
A markofreliability.
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Loading up
The most perplexed of this year's

Santas, the one with the very longest
of long gift lists, can park his reindeer
before the Graybar Electric dealer's
door and load up to hisheart's content.

A Graybar Electric gift—a clothes
washer, vacuum cleaner or any other
appliance — fits the purse of those

who give and the needs of those who
receive.

At Christmas time and the year
'round, for electrical requirements of
every kind look to Graybar's 60,000
supplies—all made available through
the chain of 59 distributing houses
with which Graybar serves the nation.

Graybar Electric Co., Executive Offices: 100 East A2ndStreet, New York City



•
December, 1926

WATCH YOUR THROAT!
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The warning signal
More serious illnesses than you can

count on the fingers of both hands
start with the warning signal, an irritated
throat.

A tickle in your throat is nature's way of
saying "Look out—Danger ahead: the
bacteria are getting the upper hand!" Nat
urally, too, for the throat is the open door
for infection. It is the ideal breeding
place for disease germs.

And in spite of this, so many of us neglect
throat protection! A good, healthy body
will be able to throw off the at

tacks of many bacteria, but very
often the human system is not in

the proper condition to fight them
back.

LIST

When you think of your throat in this way,
it seems amazing that more people do not
take the proper precaution against illnesses
that start with throat infection. Partic
ularly, when the safe antiseptic, Listerine,
is as near at hand as any corner drug
store.

Be on the safe side these winter days.
Use Listerine regularly as a mouth wash
and gargle.

Also, then, you will be on
thepolite side with regard
to that insidious condi'
tion, halitosis {unpleasant
breath), — Lambert Phar-
macal Co., St. Louis, U. S. A.

the safe antiseptic
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He's Just the Same in Business
— Utterly MaqneticJ

used to pay much attention to him. Then came a sudden change.
Almost overnight he developed a singularly magnetic personality!

once any limiclity or splf .
I may have. ""Conscious-you will realize immediately that it must

work.

No long course of study iSo tiresome
mental exercises. Not the slightest incon
venience orselt-denid. Just a simple, fun-vemeii^c . , conibmes withdamental prmcipte^^
>.ature to r you The instantpower 'resources ^thm }
you grasp this P^jcip . 3 joyful)}'strange new power, lo"

alize how quii

:hs%sss?s
to insure happy marriage.

You- will learn how to
develop a pleasing voice—h^.^o speak expressive y
—how to useyour eyes tocontrol others-howtogain
charm by being your nat
ural self at all times.

most at

ness you may

It gives you a glorious newm
sonaluy so that you can influenr^fif"'̂ Per-
of others, attract people to vn,. • minds
popular and well-liked wherever

go!Thefundamental principles of Ty
nctism have been put intoan evt /iitLisiii imvc ucen put into an (>vt/ Y'^-onal j\r
under the tiVle of "In«;t-ir,/ '^rgevni,
Magnetism." It isbound iii
gundy, with the title gold b?
is^as broad as life U»lf.

ag-

n-je

" TT TELL you he's uncanny—!^'
I "You mean Ellsworth?"

"Yes—the way he attracts people.
The man is magnetic!"

"He does attract people, doesn't he? But
the truth is—^it's only recently that he's been
so much talked about."

"Really! How so?"
"Well, he used to be—Oh, just ordinary.

Folks didn't pay much attention to him.
Then one night I met him at a party. He
seemed like a different man—utterly mag
netic! Everyone was eager to meet him.
He's the same in business too."

"He must be a splendid business man."
"Yes, he is. Men will do anything for

him. He settled that Watertown affair by
just saying a few words to
the stockholders. Later he
averted a strike by meet
ing the men and winning
their confidence. And as
for getting contracts—he's
a wizard! Men will give
him their business on feis

a\t>'ae. \ i\gvte wilh
4s wweawwy."

^ r'̂ '̂ hovv auicldy-how easily you can Ts as^broad as Vile itselfrealize hovv q forceful, fascinating! "SexInfluences/'"TheMalnc?
become dynamic, lo , Seal Voice

Thousands Gain
Instant Fascination

Roy Ellsworth is no ex
ception.

Thousands of men and
women have made them
selves magnetic, by a re
markable method which
brings INSTANT RESULTS!

This method is absolutely different—
absolutely unique. And yet it is so easy to
grasp that anyone, even a child, can under
stand how it works. . The method is so
reasonable—so sound—so sensible in every

book tells you
How to develop a Mognetlc
HowTo^u^cert^ia Orieawl

perfect nerveSecrets
Mow to gala

control fcellnftJ
How to 'end pcopjj"

bv watcfalaft t"®" .

by trt atvh'vwB tYvBU
How to develop a eje
Howto make vo»r fate appear

iO yoarfi youiirter
How to control others by a

How to*'use Magnetic Heallnft
How to end awkwardness ond

timidity
How to nttroct the opposite

8CX , ,
How to ftct ahead Jn your busi

ness or profession
How to moke your subcon

scious mind work wonders
And dozens of other vital

topics

This Method
Gives You

This method so mag
netizes your personality
that people are drawn to
you at once, irresistibly.

It makes you a magnet
of human attraction so
that youarepopular every-
where, in any society.

It shows you how to use the amazing
principle of magnetic control to win quick
and conspicuous success in your business or
profession.

It places in your hands the key to supreme
power and happine'ss-^gives you a great

J.uci>ia.si.i:ui,iviina,--and .•'•"Yemeni >are only a few of the subjects Sver
amazing book. A magnificent bn i in tM
original, entirely different frSm .°^-Tauthcnt
kind ever published—that tells of tK 'cultivate the magnelic i„nuSc7°>* hoV^

Read This Book 5 DaYou must see this book for ^

' I I ' ffi). [ ciji j davk burgundy
c ir ,'. pe examination. If you aren'tSt ricd and nspircd in the 5-day free period,
pturn It and it costs you nothing. Otherwise
keep It as your own and remit only $2 in full
payment. You are thesole judge. You do not
pay unlessyouarc delighled. You simplycan'tde
lay! Clip and mail thiscoupon NOW. Ralston
University Press, Dept. 64-W, Meriden, Conn.

Fralston university press,
I Dept. 64-W, Meriden, Cortn.
j All right—I'll be the judge. You may send me the

volume "Instantaneous Personal Magnetism" for 5
days'FREE EXAMINATION'in my home. Within
the S days I will either remit the special low price t f

I only X3.00, in full payment, or return it without ccst
or obligation.

Name

Address.

City.way that the moment you hear about it new confidence in yourself—overcomes al- | City state
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Office of the

Grand Exalted Ruler
Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks

of the United States of America

Official Circular Number Five

Memorial Sunday and Christmas

"Ring out, yc bells of Christmastidc
Let pcacc on earth, good will to men
In all of Elkdom's Realm abide
And let Sweet Charity reign again."

Philadelphia, Pa.
November 10, 1926

A VERY merry Christmas to you and yours.
There is no better way to fully realize this than to make possible a happy Yuletide

for others less fortunate than ourselves.
Elkdom is never asleep in the matter of helpfulness, and the climax of her charitable

activities is reached during the holiday period. With a full realization of this fact, there is
no need to bespeak your support of this activity in your community, but a sincere God Bless
You, for what you are going to make possible.

Your Grand Exalted Ruler cannot too strongly stress the fullest observance of Memorial
Exercises on the first Sunday in December. Let every Lodge fittingly celebrate and every
brother cooperate not only by his attendance, but accompanied by his family and friends.
Pausing in ourbusylife to recall those who have passed into the great Lodge Room beyond
will cause us to more fully appreciate just what they have meant to us, and bring us to the
holidays happy in the knowledge that their friendship helped to make possible the wonderful
conditions of today, for which we give thanks when we say, "The Season's Greetings."

Happiness is like a shadow. When pursued, it is constantly just ahead of us, but when
we make others happy, then it does, indeed, become a very part of ourselves.

As you review the great good you have brought about during the holidays, then is the
time to think of that real American gentleman, your friend and a visitor at your home, who
does not belong to our Order, but who responds to the noble sentiments that actuate our everj-
move, and whose presence within our organization wovdd add to 30ur pleasure and offer in
creasing scope to your Lodge's work.

America's position today is due to a imited people working toward a common goal.
America's future progress will be governed largely by the extent that we remain united.

Can you think of an organization better equipped to work along this line than our Order
of Elks? The best way to prove your belief in this position is to bring the worthwhile citizens
of your community into our Order to labor with you in so noblea cause.

On page 38of this issue is one thought, triedout and proved a success, in which you and
your Lodge can profitably engage in happiness bringing, health creating and citizen making,
a contribution to the womanhood and manhood of America's tomorrow.

Elkdom's happiness comes from her commendable activities and her constant progress,
refore, with everj' good wish for a Happy Holiday Season to You and Yours, I would askTherefore,

that you

Altest:

—

Grand Secretary.

Grand Exalted Ruler.

i I-
1 h



The Sanctity of the Seal
An Unseen Army Maneuvers Day and Night to Guard Your Mail

"A VERY important city in the United
^ States has at least one large building

that contains within its walls a maze
of secret passageways linked by trap-doors
and concealed ladder wells. That building
is the one which houses the post-office.

Into the dusty shelter of these hidden
galleries go men who wish to make use of the
peep-holes and observation lattices with
which they are cunningly equipped. The
men and women who are watched through
these mj'sterious apertures speak of the
passageways as spy galleries, while the
sentinels who keep vigil there call these
places observation galleries; but whatever
name is applied they are an important factor
in maintaining the sanctity of the seal on
letters dropped into the flood of treasure,
of gossip, of lovers' messages, of buying
and selling proposals that is called the
United States mail.

The post-office observation galleries are
an instrument that has contributed much
story material to those in the mail service
who recite legendsabout the almost magical
cleverness of a force of about 535 men, the
post-officeinspectors, but of the drudgery of
their painstaking tabulations that serves
them even better—in their thief-catching—
than the galleries, little has been said.

In a recent and typical year this small
organization arrested more than 3,600 men,
andin thesame year convicted about 2,500!
In that regiment of law-breakers which the
evidence of post-office inspectors sent away
to Atlanta and other Federd prisons were
bloody-minded train-robbers, confidence
men, sneak thieves, forgers, unhappy post-
officc clerks, many types of swindlers and a
miscellany of other violators of the postal
laws.

Arresting a ihief is one thing; convicting
him is another. The post-office inspectors
convict most of those whom they arrest
because they usually get their evidence first
and then make their captures.

The way, for example, in which they dis
cover which one of thousands of post-office
employees has turned thief, and then pro
ceed to trap the guilty one, has proven to be
so nearly infallible that it would seem that
none but utter fools would succumb to the
temptation to rifle letters in the mails. Yet,
on an average of about twice a dav a man is
arrested somewhere in the United States
for stealing from the mailpassingthroughhis
hands.

By Boyden Sparkes
Illustrated by Lui Trugo

How they are caught is illustrated by the
fate that overtook a post-office clerk not so
long ago in one of the industrial cities of
upstate New York.

Complaints began to come in, to the office

Foreword

By Hon. Harry S. New
United States Postmaster-General

^T^HE United States Postal Ser-
Ji vice has always been proud of
its regard for the "sanctity of the
seal." It is felt that, to some
extent at least, this principle of
protecting the sealed enclosure
is responsible for the American
citizen's reputation as the world's
most prolific correspondent.

At one lime in certain Euro
pean countries the practice of
opening other people's mail be
came so prevalent that it was
given the appellation "cracking
seals."

In this country the only cir
cumstance under which a letter
may be opened and read with
out a court order is after every
effort at delivery, or return to
sender, has been exhausted aud
it finds its way to the Division
of Dead Letters where the envel
ope is slit in a final effort to
effect deliveiy. Needless to say,
a return address would obviate
this treatment.

of the inspector in charge of the division
which embraces all of New York, of the theft
of letters addressed to that town. About
a dozen complaints had accumulated in a
pigeon hole at the general post-office in
New York City before any active steps were
taken by the inspector in charge. Then, one
day, he assigned an inspector to the case.

This man took the accumulation of com
plaints and traveled to the city in question.
There he had a conference with the post
master, which after all was really a gossipy

chat in which the inspector sought to learn
which men among those working under this
postmaster were separated from their wives
or having other pronounced domestic
difficulties, which ones were noted for their
disposition to run after women, which ones
were drinking to excess, which ones were
gambling.

The postmaster was inclined to believe
that all of his men were following a path of
rectitude so narrow as to enable them to
qualify as tight-rope walkers, and there
were seventy-five of these men. However,
the postmaster did feel that it was his duty
to inform the inspector about the habits of a
few of the men and a start had been made,
although the inspector went ahead with his
hunting on a purely mathematical basis, for
the time disregarding the information that
had been given to him.

First he set down alist of the complaints
and then a list of all the employees in that

office who had access to the mails. With
the aid of the postmaster he established
almost at once that all of the stolen letters
must have been taken by some one working
on the late night shift. Nearly two-thirds
of the employees were eliminated by that
fact. The list then contained the names of
about twenty-five men, which the postmaster
scanned.

"Jones and Herbert are not likely to be
involved," he told the inspector, "because
they were away on their annual leave when
several of these complaints came in."

Accordingly Herbert and Jones were
eliminated from immediate suspicion. A
dozen other names were stricken from the
list because they were of men who in the
ordinary course of events could not have
had any opportunity to handle the streain of
mail of which the stolen pieces had been a
part, and eventually there remained a list
of about ten men who could not be entirely
eliminated from impartial suspicion.

Some of the letters which had been stolen
had been addressed to a business concern in
that city which frequentlj' received small
amounts of currency through the mail from
customers who were not sufficiently cau
tious to register it. Accordingly the post-
office inspector prepared about a dozen lest
letters, all of which were addressed to this
company, and all of which contained marked
money. They were dropped into a letter
box and thereby became bait. That same



night the inspector quietly entered
the observation gallery,' tip-toed j^ja
along its shallow, narrow corridor
until he came to a lattice which ^^2
permitted him to look down upon
the distributing cases from his place ^
of concealment in the wall.

It was dusty in that gallery, for it
did not get the janitor service which
was given so regidarly to the rest of
the building. It was draughty, too.
so that at times the inclination to
sneeze was almost overpowering.
The inspector was an old hand at this sort of
vigil and he had gone into the dark gallery
carrying a folding camp stool. At least he
could sit down as he watched.

The brilliant arc lights which provided
the illumination in which the clerks worked
on the floor below his gaze sent no more
light into his retreat than was penciled on
the gallery ceiling in patches corresponding
to the lattices set in the walls.

Hour after hour passed, tedious wailing
for any but a determined hunter. The
clerks under observation sorted the letters
that passed through their hands with a
monotonous rhythm that was almost a
lullaby for the inspector. It was nearly
three o'clock in the morning when one of
the clerks emptied a pouch on the shelf of
his distributing case and then performed
an action which made the inspector as alert
as a deer stalker who hears a faint crack
ling in the brush.

With practised hands the clerk was throw
ing his task into the small compartments of
the case at which he worked, and for the
time being there were no other clerks within
several yards of him. Every address in the
United States has its miniature counterpart
in the post-ofhce nearest to it, so that there
is no American so obscure that his residence,
however humble, has not a tiny post-oflice
annex into which his mail is thrown by the
carrier who is to deliver it to him. But
before that final sorting occurs there is a
distribution according to carrier routes, and
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The expert hud
seen that the
mail sorter ivas
tossing certain
envelopes into a
pigeon-hole in a
little-used sec
tion of his case

before that a primary distribution. It was
one of the route distributors who was under
the suspicious observation of the post-
oflice inspector. This expert had seen thai
the maU-sorter was tossing certain envelopes
into a pigeon-hole in a little-used section of
his case. It was a deviation from normal
which woukl not have attracted the atten
tion of any one other than some person who,
like the post-oi1ice inspector^ was an old
hand at postal work.

Presently the clerk reached up for the
letters he had thrown into that isolated
pigeon-hole and with a gesture that he must
have intended to be quicker than most
eyes he shoved them into his trousers'
pocket. That, incidentally, seems to be the
most pathetic feature of this sort of attack
on the mails. These men are not hardened
criminals. They are not possessed of a
superior skill. They take one letter under
some compulsion of necessity or desire, and
they arc as little able to be satisfied as a
lover to be content with one kiss.

Nine out of ten post-ofFice clerks who steal
behave in similar fashion. This one did
exactly what the post-office inspector

giiT= '̂ thought he would do, which
^ was to start for the wash-room
* where he would have an oppor

tunity to dispose of any let
ters from which he abstracted money; but
the inspector was there ahead ofhim That
circumstancc was due to the existence near
thc_ wash-room of a door with a knob only
on Usinner side, whichwas set in the wall of
the corridor, and which marked an exit from
thesystem ofsecret passage-ways.

Caught with some of the test letters con-
taming marked money in his pockets the
clerk confessed that he had been stealing
tor weeks. Then he spent what remained
of the night m jail, the first ofmany, many
ni^ts thathe was topass in such a place.

Ihe next day the inspector and the post
master discusscd the arrest and reminded
each other that the captive was one of the
few men in the post-onice force whose habits
of character were such as to mark him for
suspicion from the very first consideration
of the situation, and lime and time again
these cases work out that way.

TT WAS a flaw of character which first
directed the suspicions of post-office in

spectors against a post-oflice employee who
is nowserving a twenty-five-ycarsentence in
the penitentiary at Atlanta for acting as a
pathfinder, or scout, for the band of train
and maU robbers who found their Waterloo
at Rondout, Illinois. At Rondout a band of
desperados stopped a solid mail train bound
from Chicago to the Northwest and made
oilwith pouches ofregistered mail containing
S2,5TO,ooo in currency and coupon bonds.

It happened this way: About an hour after
midmghl more than a year ago a Chicago
Milwatikee & St. Paul train made up ex
clusively of mail cars left the Union Station
and had proceeded about twenty miles
across that suburban zone of farms that
lies north of Chicago when it was brought
to a standstill with a screech of brake shoes
against wheels and wheels against rails.
About twenty-five railway mail clerks at
their sorting racks were nearly thrown from
their feet by the train's sudden loss of mo
mentum. The air brakes had been applied
by the engine crew at the command of two
masked men who had crawled from the
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blind vestibiile of the first car up over the
coal of the tender and from that vantage
point menaced the engineer and his fireman
with rifles.

As the train came to a dead stop one of
these men dropped down to the weed-grown
right-of-way, while the other kept the muzzle
of his high-powered rifle, a gun designed to
kill grizzly bears, directed at the heads of
the engine crew.

The stopping place had been selected by
the train robbers with due regard for plans
that had been carefully worked out in ad
vance. When the train stopped the engine
was only a few hundred feet beyond where
two automobiles were parked in a road that
parallels the tracks. Three robbers had been
detailed to marshal every living soul aboard
the cars of that train into a line of captives

Two men had
crawled from the
blind vestibule ofthe
first car up over the
coal of the tender
and from that van
tage point menaced
the engineer and
fireman with rifles

on the right of way beside it.
A fourth man's place was in the
highway, and it was his work in
the scheme to see that by no
chance should any casual motor
ist happen along, see what sort of an en
terprise was in progress and drive away to
raise an alarm. It was his job to see that
such an alarm was not given and his tool
was a deadly rifle. But, when he saw that
the tram had rolled beyond the point where
the automobiles were parked, he took it
upon himself to leave the road, get onto the
railroad right-of-way and run toward the
engine with the purpose of making the
engineer back up.

As he was running in the darkness oneof
those two men who had cowed the engine
crew, the one who had dropped off as the
train stopped, crawled under the train saw
the runningfigure, mistook himfor a defen
derof the train, and fired again and again
until the man dropped with four fright
ful bullet holes in his body. Thereafter
the robbery proceeded as planned. All of
the mail clerks were lined up alongside of
the tram. Some of the robbers held them
there while others entered one of the cars
and tossed outon the ground thirty pouches
of registered maU which they had managed
to select in an amazingly short space of time
from the tons and tons of mail matter •mth
which the train was freighted.

When these pouches had been loaded into
the automobiles and the wounded robber
helped into one, the band drove away at a
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speed in keeping with the recklessness of the
entire undertaking.

The next morning the newspapers of the
country printed accounts of the robbery and
told of the wide-spread efforts of police
authorities to trap them; but, although
there is not a peace oflker in the land whose
glory would not be enviable if he could by
some means capture such a band of crim
inals, there is only one force of men in the
United States that is specifically charged
•u-ith the apprehension of mail robbers, and
that is the scattered company of special'
agents who are called post-oflke inspectors.

In this robber)' the post-olV.ce inspectors
were favored by Fate with what policemen,
prize-fighters, golfers, bridge-players and
some others classify as a "break," which
means an opportunity to use your skill to

another in his arm. Only a man of tremen
dous vitality could have survived those
injuries, but Wiley Newton was such a man
and not many months later had recovered
sufficiently to stand up in court and hear a
Federal judge sentence him to twelve years
in the penitentiary.

It was seven o'clock in the morning
when the police arrested Wiley and Joe
Newton. At ten o'clock in the morning
there was a rap on the door of the apartment
in which the wounded robber was still lying.
When it was thrown open the muzzle of
police revolvers paralyzed every impulse of
resistance in a man who proved to be \\'illis
Newton, a third brother. \\'illis was one of
the two men who had crawled over the
tender of the engine on the mail train and
imposed their will on the engineer and
fireman.

A fourth man who called at that apart-

-

take advantage of an error of j'our opponent.
The mistake which caused one of the rob
bers to shoot a comrade was a stroke of
good fortune for the post-ofi'ice inspectors.
Blood, quantities of it, soaked into the earth
at the scene of the hold-up was as written
proof that these daring men had on their
hands something more to hide than stolen
mail. It might be a corpse; it was certainly
a badly wounded man.

TT WAS not kno^Ti then, as now, that the
robbers drove from that train which they

had plundered to the town of Ottawa, Illi
nois, where for a while they remained hidden
in a garage of which the proprietor was an
uncle of a confederate of the hold-up men.
As far as the authorities were concerned they
had vanished utteriy, until about a week
later when a gentleman in Chicago, after
taking some wise precautions to shield him
self, reported to the police that there was a
wounded man lying in a room in one of those
apartment houses which cover thousands
and thousands of blocks in Chicago.

The wounded man's name was Wiley
Newton and at his bedside when the police
came was his brother, Joe.

W'iley's jaw was hanging by a shred of
flesh and a splintered bone. There were a
couple of bullet holes through his chest and

ment was arrested in spite of his protests
that he had merely come to collect the rent.
His name was Jimmy Murray. He was a
low-grade politician in Chicago, who suc
ceeded in getting out of jail on bail.

Normally swift advances would have
been made from that point to the arrest of
the other robbers and the recapture of at
least a part of their plunder. The post-office
inspectors have behind them a wealth of
experience to guide their behavior in such
situations. They know the habits of
criminals just as the successful trapper of
foxes knows the habits of those shrewd and
tricky animals; and the post-ofl\ce inspectors
are methodical in their hunting. But some
how this case did not seem to move toward
a complete solution; at least Rush D. Sim
mons, the chief post-oftice inspector, was
heartily dissatisfied with the progress being
made by the inspector on whom he relied
more than any other to follow up the leads
growing out of the arrest and identification
of the Newtons.

Inspector Fahy in Chicago was tearing up
the earth in his efforts to track down the
missing men and their loot. He seemed to
be fairly hungering with a desire to bring
the other robbers to justice and to find the
$2,500,000 they had stolen. One of Fahy's
superiors was not impressed with his efi'orls,
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though. Possibly Fahy, as they say back-
stagc, played his part too hard.

"Fahy's not acting right," complained
this captain of the inspector force. "He's
such a vile talker, and he's drinking." As a
consequence of these observations two
other inspectors were sent from the East
to work under cover in Chicago without the
knowledge of Inspector Fahy whose success
ful handling of another big mail robbery in
Chicago had given him considerable prestige
in the service.

There was no downright suspicion, though,
that Inspector Fahy was involved in the
Rondout conspiracy until one day a man
who may not be identified here gave the
chief inspector one significant scrap of in
formation. It was this: Inspector Fahy
was keeping from his superiors the fact that
he had been dealing with Jimmy Murray
long before the robbery at Rondout. Mur
ray was the ward politician and former
policeman who had been caught in the net
spread for all who had called at that apart
ment in which the wounded Newton had
been trapped, and who had explained his

desperate characters to be afflicted with
stomach trouble. In fact there is some ex
cuse for pondering over the possibility that
stomach trouble is what makes them desper
ate. A lifetime of camp cookery is some
what different in its effects than a vacation
experience with it. Glasscock, the four
Newtons and Holliday were not city men at
all. Their instincts were sharpest when
applied to the problems that arise in camps
and on trails. They had all been accustomed
to handling firearms from the time they
were small lads. What the postal service
men hungered to know was how these West
ern desperados had been able to select with
out hesitation from the freight of that mail
train the comparatively few sacks of mail
that contained the chief things of value.

"C^VERY scrap of information that came
^ from any one of the robbers was used
as a lever to pry out more from the others,
and eventually there was enough evidence
in the hands of the inspectors working under
Charles H. Clarahan, inspector-in-chief of
the division which has its headquarters
in New York City, to warrant the un
precedented action of arresting a post-

presence there so plausibly as to gain his
release on bond.

Thereafter the case made swifter prog
ress. The Newtons, it had been learned,
had a fourth brother named Jesse, who had
escaped that police trap in Chicago. All of
them were Oklahomans, at home in the
saddle and vain of their marksmanship and
other abilities that count in the wilds, and
of these Jesse, while weak in some respects
was the best of the family on the back of a
bucking horse. Jesse, it was learned, had
fled to Mexico. . , , .

An inspector trailed him there, gamed his
confidenceand by flattery succeeded in per
suading him to recross the boundary line
into Texas, on the pretext that he wanted
Jesse to perform at a rodeo which he pre
tended to represent.

There were still two gunmen to be caught
and it may be that the Newtons contributed
someof the information whichled inspectors
to the hiding place of a fifth robber, an
Oklahoman named Holliday; and finally
to a Michigan sanitarium to which Brent
Glasscock had gone in the company of his
wife to be treated for stomach trouble.
Glasscock is not the first of the world's

office inspector as a member of a robber
band.

In court it was established that Inspector
Fahy had arranged with Murray, the poli
tician and fixer, to provide information
about exceptionally valuable mail shipments.
Murray had undertaken to pass this in
formation on to the Newton gang through
his acquaintance, Glasscock.

Every one of the robbers knew that it
was in the power of the post-ofiice inspectors
to send them to prison for twenty-five years.
They wanted to bargain, and the inspectors,
knowing Fahy to be guilty, were so eager to
convict him that it is quite probable they
almost cheerfully would have seen the actual
hold-up men go free in order to accomplish
that purpose.

Anyway the robbers, or most of them,
raked over all their, recollections of the
plotting that preceded the robbery for bits
of information that would help the inspec
tors. It was Glasscock who recalled the in
cident connected with a letter written by a
postmaster in a small Illinois town to the
post-ofiice officials in Chicago concerning
the precautions he was taking to guard a
valuable shipment to be sent from his office.
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Glasscock was able to recite from memory
every fact that was in that letter. The in
formation had come to him from Fahy.
The letter was sought and found in the files.
It confirmed Glassock's recollection. Fahy,
it was established, had been, for weeks in
advance of the Rondout robbery, using his
authority as post-ofiice inspector to get
confidential information concerning pro
jected shipments of great value and then had
given that information to the robber band.

Jesse Newton was given a sentence of one
year and a half; Joe, three years; Wiley,
WUlis and Brent Glasscockwere given twelve
years, but Holliday, who had no informa
tion of value, got twenty-five years which is
the limit for the crimein which he engaged,
and that was the price put on the offense of
Jimmy Murray and Inspector Fahy.

The jailing of these men left the inspec
tors with an uncompleted task, though,
because about $500,000 of the treasure takeii
from the train at Rondout is missing, still
listed in the records of the post-ofiice de
partment as a part of the untold millions of
dollars that have been stolen from the mails
in more than a hundred other daring rob
beries and hidden away as buried treasure.

Any one who could recover all of it, and
keep it, would find himself among the richest
men in the country, but the men who are
ceaselessly hunting for it, the post-otlice
inspectors, entertain no idea of keeping it.
I'arts of that concealed store of stolen wealth
are recovered from time to time by means of
an ingenious filter that has been built pains
takingly by the inspectors and with each
recovery some one generally fijids his or her
liberty dangerously compromised.

The bulk of the $2,000,000 that was re
covered from the Rondout robbers was
restored to its owners largely because most
of the criminals told where they had hidden
their shares.

Glasscock, for example, led the inspectors
to a barn on a farm north of Evanston
Illinois, where they dug up a package that
contained Liberty and railroad coupon
bonds with a market value in excess of
Si,000,000. The owner of the barn was sent
to jail because he had connived with Gh\ss-
cock to permit the use of his property as a
cache for stolen property.

One day shortly after that recovery a
couple of post-office inspectors called at the

{Continued on page 69)
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One Christmas Morning
SOME people to whom I have lold

this would explain it on the ground
that the man who was trying to kill

me was overwrought and therefore sus
ceptible to illusion. Others have concluded
that the time of the day and the year, for
it happened before dawn on a Christmas
morning, made so powerful a suggestion to
the vengeful mountaineer that he accepted
the figment of his imagination for reality.
It has been attributed also to refractions of
light in the dimness of the midnight woods,
ajid has aroused scientific discussion.

Only a few have believed, and these few
have kept silent. Some things are too inti
mate and too rare for spcech, and nothing so
well as silence expresses the convictions of
the soul. So, in setting down the record of
this occurrencc, I shall leave the interpreta
tion to others. You who read shall be the
judge; you shall give to God the things that
are (iod's, and to Caisar the things that

By Robert McBiair
Linoleum Cuts by Lowell Balcotn

are Caesar's. I shall report merely the
simple facts as I know them to have oc
curred.

As special prosecutor at the trial, I was
warned not to walk back through the woods
that night. The mountaineer who had been
sentenced to ten years in prison was a
leader in the Hadfield clan. More than this:
he was a man whose life had been just and
circumspect; his leadership largely had been
based upon his high moral qualities; and
the natives of this secluded county in the
mountains of the Blue Ridge would not
believe that he had murdered my friend the
minister. The jury verdict, they were aware,
had been the result of a compromise between
the church and the anti-church factions.
Apparently the dead minister's friends had

been in the majority, for the compromise
verdict had been murder in the second
degree.

I had felt the hostility of a part of the
crowd in the court-room during the trial.
They objected to the fact that I, a "fur-
riner," had been brought in through the
influence of the church people to prosecute
one of their kind. But I did not realize
the significance of the situation until the
trial was over. The presiding judge had
taken the train for the East. I was waiting
to take the train that left at one in the
morning for tfie West, planning to surprise
the two kids and my wife by turning up at
home in time for the Christmas tree. I v^as
just finishing a dubious dinner of fresh pork,
"greens," fried potatoes and muddy coffee
when my host, after laying a segment of
glutinous dried-apple pie before me did not
move away at once.

"Jed Hastings has got a cousin." he said,
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wiping his fingers, one at a time, on his
greasy apron. Jed Hastings was the moun
taineer who had just been sentenced.

"Well?" I inquired.
"He's kind of a stickler for what's right,"

my host continued, "and he don't think
Jed was treated fair. What train air you
aimin' to ketch, Mister?"

I told him of my plan to walk over to the
one o'clock train that night. "1 hope you
don't mind if I keep your fire going until I
leave," I added. "It's getting colder out
side."

"It's going to be powerful dark in them
woods after midnight," he answered. "If
I was you, I'd go over to the railroad right
soon. There'll be plenty of folks on the
dirt road now, headin' home arter the trail.
There'll be folks and a fire at the railroad,
too. You know, they're puttin' a new facin'
on the tunnel. Things ain't so likely to
happen when there's folks around."

"You don't mind if I sit here in front of
your fire instead, do you?"

"Mind? Well, no—" He glanced at me
with a more friendly, a more understanding

look than I had yet observed in him, and
limped off for his orgy of dishwashing in the
kitchen.

I put on my hat and coat and went out
to take a stroll, thinking perhaps I might
even meet with Jed Hastings's cousin before
I came back to the house.

This was not bravado; at least, I prefer
to think it was something else. Doctor
Amadon, the man who had been killed, had
been, you see, my most intimate friend. He
was a man that everyone loved who knew
him; and to know him from boyhood,
through college, and into middle life as I
had known him, was to become almost his
second self. I say that I became his second
self, not that he became mine. There is the
difference which gives you the man: I know
of no other way to describe him. Here you
have me, on the one hand, an average man,
an average lawyer, if perhaps with more than
the average success. W^hat did I have to
give? I mean, what was there about me
which another man could absorb, and feel
that he had grown in stature and in strength?

Amadon was different. He was a man,

I turned and faced him, much, I
suppose, as a bird will face the
approaching snake. And as I
did so I heard, so plain there
could be no mistake, the click of
an ancient hammer-lock rifle
being cocked. I stood and waited
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and yet he was more than a man: he was a
source of life. Perhaps you have met T\ith
people like that; when you leave their
presence you feel fresher, stronger, more
optimistic. You feel that the world is a
different place from what you had thought;
that hxunan beings are warmer, more loving
and more generous than you had supposed,
are actuated by finer motives; and that in
every person is a secret well-spring of faith,
and love of beauty, and of hope and pity
for mankind.

Outdoors, to the right, the rutted road
wound down the white hillside, disappeared
perhaps a mile away into the blackness of
a copse of hemlock. The dark shoulders of
the mountain bulged against the steely
evening sky. Tiny pale stars twinkled down
upon the snow-capped steeple of the wooden
church, the half - dozen log cabins and
wooden one-story buildings clinging to the
side of the hill. I turned to the left and
trudged toward the "corners," where from
the windows of the two rival stores yellow
oblongs of light gleamed faintly on the
powder}- snow.

I confess that I was nervous as I passed
eight or ten natives on their way home
after the trial. Tall, raw-boned men with
lean aquiline faces and long mustaches.
Leather boots laced to the knee, short
mackinaw coats and drooping black felt
hats. One in three, I should say, carried a
rifle. All seemed stamped ^^•ith the ef
fects of inbreeding and undernourishment.
There was something diunb and brutish to
their angular shoulders and sunken eyes.
And yet they had kept something, too;
something we have lost in the citics. I
mean, a certain untamed air; a sort of wild-
ness which lowers its gaze to no man and
bends its ncck to no law. I felt as if I
owed them an apology for my fur coat and
spats, my patent leather shoes and neatly
pressed striped trousers. I began to under
stand why Amadon had come to them.

"They are primitives," I remember he
had told me. "They are close to them
selves, close to nature, and close to God.
Christ, you know, was a primitive. Simplicity
seems to be a prerequisite for that inner
vision, which is faith. Miracles may happen
in these moimtains."

Amadon seemed verj"^ near to me this
evening, as I tramped along in the snow.
I could see his yellowish pointed beard
moving as he talked, catch the childlike
gleam of his large blue eyes. He must have
been a strange being to these people; those
eloquent, fluttering ^^hite hands; the voice
so soft and moving that it colored the
simplest subjects \\ith wonder, and as you
listened j ou felt that you were once again
a child. Those mountaineers who had come
to love him rrust have done it in spite of
themselves, for it is human to distrust tlie
strange.

My thoughts became disturbed by the
feeling that someone was staring at me. I
was startled to see, standing in the center
of the road and facing me, a lone moun
taineer. His long, bare hands were clasped
about the barrel of his rifle, the butt of
which rested upon the ground. Even in
that ileeting glance, so vividly did he im-



press me. I observed that his rifle was of
the ancient hammer variety which, had to
be cocked with the thumb. The man's face
was clean shaven. A shaft of light from
the store window chiseled the narrow
straight nose, the gentle, mournful mouth
and the brooding black e3'es. I realized
that he had been watching me with a sort
of dreaming intensity, and he did not lose
his abstraction when I looked into his face
and passed him by.

In this snow-covered, rutted road on this
rude hillside, he was like a visitation; one
does not expect a native dreamer to appear
so suddenly out of the night. This, and
what happened later, stamped that silent
figure, I believe, forever upon my mind.

When presently I retraced my steps he
was no longer where I had seen him,

"OECKON you passed Jed Hastings's
cousin," remarked my host, as I

entered the house. "Jes' seen him walkin'
by. lookin' like a lost soul. That there
rifle-gun of hisn is older than this here
mountain. Clicks like breakin' a stick
when he cocks it. They say, though, he
can drill a squirrel's eye as far as he can
spy it." •

i hung up my hat and coat, lighted a
cigar and sat down before the log fire
crackling cheerfully in the "snde fireplace be
neath the chimney of fieldstones and clay.
Above the mantel a rifle lay upon the forks
of two deer antlers. Strings of dusty red
and green peppers swung down from, the
smoke-blackened rafters. In the corner had
been thrown an old flour sack: three of the
aromatic ginseng roots which it contained
had rolled out on the floor. Though shaped
like a radish, they were dun in color and
had something the look of potatoes; rare
roots, found, it is said, only in China and in
these hills, and highly valued by the Chinese
as medicinal.

It is astounding what peculiar and far
fetched coincidence may mean the difference
between lifeand death for a man. Amadon,
a distinguished Christian clerg>Tnan, died
because the Chinese like ginseng root. It
comes down to that. The natives of this
section had been gathering this root for
years and bringing it in to Jed Hastings at
his store. He would pay them, in cash or
trade, so much per pound, and then of
course would resell the roots to city whole
salers of drugs. —

Amadon had been struck by the flH
general poverty of these mountain
people. He had observed, how im-
portant to them, at certain seasons,
was the sale of their giiisoig root,
and he had begun to look into the
questionofprices. He told them pres-
cntly that he would pay them five
times what Hastings had been pay-
ing, and explained that this was be-
cause Jed Hastings had always paid
them only a fraction of what he
could have paid and still have had a
substantial profit.

Amadon was indignant at the toll
which had been exacted by this local
Shjdock and from all accounts he did HH
not mince his words. If Hastingshad
been a blackguard or a ne'er-do-well
perhaps it would not have mattered.
But he was a pillar of mountain
society; he was looked up to for
advice and example for miles around. WM
So when the veil was lifted from him;
when he was forced to face his neigh-
borsas the man who deliberately had
starved them of bread, it was more
than he was willing to stand. He
stated that Amadon lied; shot Ama-

don from ambush ostensibly, we may almost
say, because of the insult, but actually to
terminate Amadon's argument iii rebuttal.
Of course there were many natives who
believed that Amadon had lied, and if so
that his death was a matter of simple
mountain justice, accomplished in the con
ventional mountain manner. Many of them
believed that Jed Hastings had not shot
Amadon himself; that he was too upright a
man to have done it, and that it had been
done for him by some kindly friend. No
doubt Jed Hastings's cousin was of this
number.

'^Y HOST'S abrupt movement aroused
• me from my musings. He pushed his
chair back several feet, and as he did so mur
mured something about the heat. However,
I observed tliat his eye was upon the glass)'
black window, and that he was no longer in
line between it and me. But his new posi
tion did not suit him. After glancing over
his shoulder at the window behind him, he
got to his feet, stooped and lighted a candle
at the flames, and shuffled to the foot of the
stairs.

"You better turn in now," he said to me
softly, "and take the train to-morrow."

He waited a minute, and when I did not
answer, climbed the stairs. Next I heard
his shoes drop on the floor above, and the
creaking of a cot. After that, except for an
occasional hissing from the fire, silence
settled upon the house,

I insist that I had no feeling of bravado.
A better word for my attitude would be
obstinacy. My wife would call it that. But
I believe something I cannot explain was
supporting me. Alone and unaided, I could
never have sat before that unshaded window
for more than three hours, reading and
smoking; I could never finally have put on
my coat and hat, taken my hand-bag, and
walked out into the crisp starlit night,
headed for the wooded road where it was so
"powerful dark."

The night was clear and cold, fragrant
with the smell of forests, and so silent that
I could hear, far below, the small river con
tending with ice and boulders in its bed. A
sheen of starlight lit the surface of the un
broken snow. Across the valley the ever
greens lay dark against the pallor of their
mountain. And the winter sky was bright
with stars.
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Over the black bulk of woods toward
which my road was descending hung a
particularly large and brilliant star. It
reminded me that this was the beginning of
Christmas day. And with this thought I
began to accept without surprise the peace
and courage which had fallen upon me. I
do not try to explain this; I state it as a
fact—I began to think of my wife and
children waiting for me at home. I thought
of their love for me; of my love for them;
of the love that I felt for Amadon and of
his love for me in return. This spirit of love
seemed tangible in the night. It seemed
that I could almost touch it. It wrapped
me around like a cloak.

It is a strange thing that, after my host's
explicit warning, I entered the darkness of
the woods without a tremor. It was plain
what he bad meant. Nearer the village a
murderer shooting from ambush was liable
to detection by possible passers-by. He
would have to make his flight across the
open hillside. But in these woods he would
be safe. He could stand by the side of the
road till his victim came near, and then
drill him with case. For although it was
dark, it was still light enough to discern the
outlines of a man a few feet away. And
the escaping killer could proceed at his
leisure in either direction along the road;
or go up or down the heavily wooded hill
side.

'^HE going was uneven and slippery, and
A the dim, pale snowon every hand made

it impossible to see the route. To keep my
course it was necessary to look up and
follow the opening in the trees above the
road. The hemlock branches hung heavy
with snow to the width of a man's hand,
and the stars sparkled as through a black
and intricate lattice. I was beginning al
most to enjoy an unearthly sense of isola
tion, when I heard the sounds of pursuing
footsteps.

Someone was running to catch up with
me, but he was not on the road. I could
hear the muffled beat of his steps in the
powdery snow to the right; as if he were
counting upon my noise on the beaten road
to drown the faint sound of his progress.
Before I could make up my mind as to what
I should do, he had reached a point directly
opposite me. It was there the sounds
ceased; and although it was diflicult to dis

tinguish outlines among the tree-!trunks,IfanciedIsawagaunt sil
houette.

It was useless to run. I turned and
faced him. much I suppose" as a bird
will face the approaching snake. And
as I did so I heard, so plain there
could be no mistake, the click of
an ancient hammer-lock rifle being
cocked.

For perhaps sixty seconds I stood
and waited for the shot. I say
sixty seconds, but it may have been
an eternity. Then, as nothing hap
pened, and there was no further
sound, I turned away and proceeded
down the road.

I had not gone very far before I
heard the tread of heavy boots cross
ing the hard-packed road behind me.
Next came the muffled beat of foot
steps as before, but this time on my
left. They caught up to me; they
passed me; they continued for a
while and then stopped beside a
bend in the road just ahead.

I continued stubbornly on my
course, slipping and stumbling, and
trying to keep on the road by the

{Continued on page yS)
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Lee Ti•acy

Sylvia Field
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1^0 OI\E oiif-ht to miss "Broaciu'ay." All the ronu'dy. pathnx oitd ineln-
•'• ' drama of back-stage life along the Great ff hitr fFay ispacked into three
acts in the private party room just off the dance floor of the Paradise Night
Club. Outstanding in a cast that must make the authors. Philip Dunning
and George .-Ihbott, breathe many a prayer of heartfelt gratitude, are Tracy
as a vainglorious hoofer, and Miss Field as a little girl from Trenton—E. R. B
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Vwienne Segal is one of our most satisfying
musical comedy divas—she can act and sing
pretty well,and she is fortunate in having good
material^ for her musical efforts in "Castles in
the Atr. Chicago gave this rapid-paced piece
ivarmsupportbeforeit madeits bow to Broadway

The Elks Magazine

Paul Robeson is so lovable a persniialiiy
that, provided he smiles and sings an
occasional song in that rich, breath-taking
voice of his, there is good entertainment
so long as he is on the stage. "Black
Boy," the play in which he apjwared this
fall, had its moments of poigjiant drama
in ivhich Edilh Warren shnred, hut it is
to be hoped he will soon find a better
vehicle to give scope to his generoiis talent

Captions by
Esther R. Bien

Eva Lc Gallienne, Rose Ilohart and Bea
trice Terry (below) in the final tableau of
TcheJ{ov\<i "Three Sisters^ Miss Le Gal
lienne seems somewhat stijfand mrnmcred
in this soJtibre drama from the Russian,
hut there are a number of other plays in
her repertoire in which her acting is ex
quisite: "Saturday Night," a colorful fan-
taay by Benevento and the two Ibsen plays
she appeared in last season. Her sup
porting company do excellent team-work

mm



December, 1926

With the Theatre Guild's production of Shaw's
"Pygmalion" Lynn Fontanne (right) reverts to a
cockncy role, such as she portrayed in "Out There,'"
her first production in this country. Other bright
lights in this amusing comedy arc Reginald Mason,
Beryl il/ercer, Helen Westley and Henry 'rriivrr.i

A considerable amount of
pleasantfooling is introduced
hyjaclx Sheehan and his part
ner Doris Patston (above),
into the serious business of
the operetta "Katja" for
which Mr. Frederick Lons-
dale wrote the book. Sheehan
is a humble secretary with
audacious hankerings for the
hand of a tvealthy and noble
heiress. There is another
princess, dethroned ruler of
(I mythical stale, dancing her
way toivard revenge on the
usurper of her kingdom, awl
some really delightful music
supplied by Jean Gilbert

Marie-Ange promised to wait
for her American lover till
the great show was over but
when the French spy discloses
to her that the fate of one
hundred thousand men de-
p fnds upon her yielding to
the demands of the Prussian
officer who holds them cap
tive—whyshe saves the army.
Fortunately the spy is on
hand next-day to explain the
situation to '\anh^s' satisfac
tion. Excellent acting on the
part of LnweU Sherman and
Ann Harding tvho is wonder
fully beautiful as an Alsatian
peasant girl in this war play
c(illed"Thcif^ oman Disputed"

"/-vi, - •
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The Sixth Adventure—

Prosper Fair Comes Home

' now, my littles, we really must/-% go home. Life, my dear Plutus, is
not all holes and hedgerows; absurd

though it may seem, there are duties. .M\
sorts of duties. Rats, for instance. There
are rats at Derehurst as well as everywhere
else—and I imagine that they must have
been enjoying a comparatively easy time
sinceyou have been away. I have no doubt
that they have become fat and lazyand self-
centred—which is bad for a rat. I believe
you wiU agree with me, Plutus, that we
must inquire into this—stir them up a little
—enliven them, in fact," said Prosper, as
on a sunny but rather cold morning, he
finished his after-breakfast cigarette.

He rose, throwing away thecigarette end,
and mspanned.

This was two days after the little matter
of the Hardaway-Lucas misunderstanding.
Prosper had parted with Flight-Commander
Bay-Rigby with theintention ofseeking out
forthwith the ingenious and daring young
scoundrel whom Bay-Rigby had met in
Paris, posing as theDuke ofDevizes, but,on
reflection, he abandoned the idea for the
time being.

"Why should I rush feverishly to Paris
m order to run that individual to earth?"
he had asked Patience. " He can do me but
little harm, if any, and I have no doubt that
a few telegrams will serve my purpose equally
wcU. It is practically certain that he will
impersonate me too long—for I would
have you mark, Patiencc, that the essence
oi the art of successful impersonation is
brevity—and then he will fmd himself
accommodated with a period ofcomparative
leisure during which he will be able, poor
fellow to tabulate and study the mistakes
he made."

And so, having sent his telegrams, he had
airily dismissed the matter from his mind,
and had set his face toward Derehurst.

The first day of the three which Prosper
proposed to occupy upon the journey home
passed pleasantly but uneventfully—save
for a brief though enthusiastic flurry between
1lutus^ and a yellowish dog twice the semi-
terrier s size, who very rudelv tried to steal
a most alluring hole from Plutus. It was
the abode of a bank vole, and certainly be-

The Crusade
of Mr. H. Busher

By Bertram Atkey
Illustrated by C. Le Roy Baldridge

longed to Plutus, for Plutus found it and
was carefully investigating its aroma before
the yellow dog came round the corner.
But the newcomer had coolly gone up and
pushed Plutus away from that valuable
hole in the most deliberate and insolent way,
Plutus, naturally, did not take that sort of
thing lying down, and promptly had en
gaged the yellow one in mortal combat.
Before Prosper could separate them they
rolled right under Stolid Joe's feet, much to
the elephant's irritation—for if there was
one thing which Stolid Joe disliked it was
having strange dogs rolling about under his
feet._ So he had picked up the yellow thief
in his trunk and carefully flung him into a
convenient pond. Plutus, who happened
at the moment to be hangingon to the hole-
stealer's ear, accompanied him. They went
in semi-detached, but they came out com
pletely detached, and remained so, for the
instant the yellow mongrel reacheddry land
again he departed at a really remarkable
speed, uttering what appeared to be sounds
of frantic encouragement to his own legs to
move faster.

But beyond that nothing exciting or even
deeply interesting occurred.

It was not imtil lunch-time on the fol
lowing day that they made the acquaintance
of Mr. Herbert Busher.

They had definitely emerged from the
more heavily wooded district now and had
come again to the region of rolling downs,
chalk hills and sparse, wind-stunted bushes.
They had stepped aside, as it were, from the
road and halted for the meal under a few
gaunt firs—they always chose firs whenever
possible because the noise of wind blowing
through firs is so pleasant and sea-sounding,
especially when you close your eyes for a
few moments, b'ing flat on your back—and
Prosper was about to embark upon a voy

age of discovery into the interior of a large
pie obtained overnight at Salisbury, when
Mr. Busher, white to the knees with the
chalky dust of the roadsides of that region,
bore down upon them, with a blunt request
for a drink of water.

"A drink of water," said Prosper, regard
ing Mr. Busher. "Of course. If you prefer
water. But coffee will be ready in a few
minutes. It is not bad coffee. Wouldn't
you prefer cofTee? Coffee and pie, now.
What do you say to coffee and pic?"

Mr. busher said that he took the offer
of coffee and pie very kindly, and with

drawing his iirst proposal, accepted the offer
in the blunt, honest, downright fashion which
was characteristic of him. He was a large
young man, evidently accustomed to manual
labor connected with iron and oil and things
of that kind. Prosper saw that from his
hands. Not that Mr. Busher was dirty—
by no means. He merely had a blacksmith's
hands. He was rather weighty in his man
ner, and simple, direct, blunt and terse of
speech. He might have been twenty-five
years old, and the deep, permanent frown
which he wore between black eyebrows
looked a little premature and out of place
upon his youthful, rather square face.

The pie was quite in order—as was the
coffee. They finished both between them,
without undue difficulty. Then Mr. Busher
accepted a cigarette and they chatted. There
was never a more skilful "drawer-out" of
untalkative people than Prosper, and though
Mr. Busher was obviously not given to idle
chatter, he was so plainly burdened with a
grievance that Prosper had no difficulty
with him at all.

He had come from Weymouth, he said,
where he worked in a blacksmith's shop and
he was going to see a man (rather grimly,
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this) somewhere up near Basingstoke way.
Things being slack at the shop, a holiday
being due to him, and having recently
suffered the loss of a sum of money, he had
economically decided to make the journey
on foot rather than by rail.

Prosper, perceiving that Mr. Busher was
probably quite an ordinary, honest, hard
working everyday person, not encumbered
with a superfluity of ideas, wished him all
possible success and relapsed into dreamy
study of his cigarette smoke. The silence
that followed was broken by Mr. Busher.

" LJ AVE you ever seen one of these Dukes,
sir?" inquired Mr. Busher presently.

"Dukes, my dear Mr. Busher? Why,
yes, I have seen several. Indeed, I may
even say that I know one or two personally!"

"Ah!" said Mr. Busher. "And what sort
of men are they, sir? Not up to much, I
s'pose. Leastways, some of 'em, I mean."

Prosper reflected.
"There are some black sheep among

them, of course, as in every walk of life,"
he said, presently. "But on the whole,
Mr. Busher, on the whole, I think we can
call the average Duke a moderately decent
sort of man. Average, you know. Not
very intellectual, of course, but not very
foolish either. Just mediu'n. Live and
let live sort of men, you know—I am speak
ing of the average Duke. Most of them seem
to e.xpect a little deference from the mass of
people, of course—but since the mass of
people appears heartily to approve of the
system which produces and maintains Dukes,
and so forth, I think they are justified in
expecting that deference. It is the way of the
world, isn't it? .\nd even Dukes usually
have to defer to some one else—Duchesses,
as a rule. But to sum up, my dear JMr.
Busher, you may safely assume that the
average Duke is a well-meaning, easy
going, harmless enough sort of man. Why
<lo you ask?"

The blacksmith flushed a little, and his
frown deepened.

"Well, sir, the fact is
I've got a grudge against
one of 'em. .A big grudge,
'tis, and to tell the truth, ,
it's what I'm going up to
near Basingstoke to pay
off."

Prosper was interested now.
'•'Indeed! I am sorry to hear that,

very sorry. Has this Duke done you an
injury in some way, Mr. Busher?"

"Yes, sir. In a very artful way. He got
mother to change him a cheque for ten
pounds. It was my money—savings—she
let him have, quite willing, him being a
Duke. He was staying at Weymouth on a
visit, and he had apartments next door to
our house. Mother lets apartments, too,
and when her neighbor, not happening to
have any change, brought her the Duke's
cheque, she changed it for money out of my
box. I don't blame ilother—but 'twas a
pity. She usually gets the butcher to
change cheques she gets sometimes for her
rooms into his account and give her the
money when the bank has passed the
cheques. But the bank wouldn't pass the
Duke's cheque. They told the butcher it
was a bad 'un, forged, most likely. So
Mother lost the money—or leastways I did.
Now I call that a low trick for a Duke to do.
And I'm going to find him out and—" Mr.
Busher flushed more deeply, and clenched a
great horny fist, "and knock his head pretty
near o!T, if I goes to gaol for it!"

Prosper nodded. "I can understand
your indignation, Mr. Busher," he said.

"But I confess I can not call to mind at the
moment any Duke of my acquaintance who
is in the habit of passing off—er 'stumer'
cheques upon landladies. Not one. Do you
feel free to tell me the name of the Duke
who was guilty of such an unpardonable—
er—vulgarity?"

Mr. Busher nodded.
"It was the Duke o' Devizes—the mean

thief!" he said feelingly.
"IV/ro?"
Prosper was startled.

17

"The Duke o' Devizes!"
"The Duke of Devizes! My dear man,

what are you talking about—" began Pros
per, but stopped abruptly. He must
see this thing through—get the facts, obvi
ously. When he had done that, there would
be time to explain how absurd the suggestion
was.

Mr. Busher grinned a hard little grin.
"It sounds silly, I know. Mother

wouldn't believe the butcher for a long time.
But, well—look for yourself."

He fumtled in his pocket and presently
produced an envelope from which he took
a slip of paper—a cheque, which, without
relinquishing, he held before Prosper.

It was quite clear.
The cheque was made out (in writing

exactly similar to Prosper's) to Mrs. Busher
for Ten Pounds and was signed "Devizes."
Also it bore the banker's serpentine scrawl
canceling it and the three saddest words
in the English language — "Refer to
drawer."

"That's a Duke's cheque," said Mr.
Busher. "And it ain't worth tuppence.
But I'm going to knock the man's head off,
gaol or no gaol. Don't you consider I'm
in the right, sir?"

"Indeed I do," said Prosper warmlv,
"unless this Duke of Devizes can prove
that there has been a mistake he deserves
it."

"Do you happen to know what sort of a
man he is, sir?" inquired Mr. Busher.

"I understand." said Prosper, rising to
prepare for the road again, "I understand
that he is a well-meaning sort of man—but a
bit of an ass. They say he can box fairlv
well."

iMr.^ Busher grinned again—a slow, tena
cious. ominous grin.

"I hope he can. sir—for his own sake.

Stolid Joe and
Mr. Busher put
in a damp but
enjoyable hour
at the dew pond.
JT'hethvr the
blacksmith
Hashed the ele
phant or the ele
phant tvushed
the blacksiniih
it would be very
difficult to say
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I ain't what you might call a scientific
boxer, but I can hit like a horse kicking.
. . . Let mc lend you a hand with the
things, sir!"

"Y/^HAT had happened in the matter of
* * the passing of the "Refer to Drawer"

cheque was, of course, quite clear. Prosper
had realized immediately that for this
extremely uncomfortable slur upon his name
he was indebted to the financial activities
of the gentleman who was impersonating
him. Long before the simple-minded black
smith and he had got upon the road again
he had completely reversed his views re
garding the soi-disant Duke. He perceived
that his original careless idea that the im
personator would not be able to do him
much harm was not a correct idea, and he
saw that the man must be nipped in the bud
with promptness and accuracy, if he. Pros
per, was to retain any sort of reputation
himself.

The person is not doing me justice," he
mused as they went, at a comfortable walk-
ing pace down the chalky road. "He is
neitheroriginal nor artistic. He appears to
be what is termed a 'bilker'—and bilking is
not an art whichI admire. We must pounce
upon him, Patience—like Plutus pouncing
upon'd rat-ho!e. Meantime—what shall we
rlo with Mr. Busher, who appears to be
quite a reasonable, honest, hard-working
youn.<T person? We must consider."

I-lc glanced ahead at Mr. Busher, who was
striding along next to Stolid Joe, and
lapsed into thought.

Lviflently he arrived at some satisfactory
decision as to his plan of campaign, for he
sent long telegrams to various people from
each of the two post-offices they passed
during that

\ ' ' ; ' y:

Prosper turned to the "plagiarist."
"Did you have a tolerably good
time as the Duke of Devizes?"

ii - /(:

Mr. Busher was invited to dine with them
and staj' the night at their camp, and he
accepted the invitation gladlj'. He seemed
to have taken a great fancy to Stolid Joe—
he was ordinarily of a rather stolid disposi
tion himself—and the elephant, though not
enthusiastic, appeared to view the black
smith with rather less indilTerence than he
did the majority of strangers with whom his
master got in touch. Mr. Busher, indeed,
made the discovery that there was a dew
pond quite closeto their camp, and he volun
teered to wash Joseph, whom, it may be
said, the chalky dust had trajisformed into
a very passable imitation of a white ele
phant. Prosper graciously gave permission
and between them Stolid Joe and Mr.
Busher put in a somewhat damp but en
joyable hour at the dew pond. Whether the
blacksmith washed the elephant or whether
the elephant washed the blacksmith it would
be difficult to say. . . .

At the first post-ofiice they passed on the
following morning a telegram was waiting
for Prosper. It was from Captain Dale,
Prosper's agent at Derchurst, and an
nounced that the impersonator had been
arrested on the previous afternoon, in a
west-end lounge, by the private detectives
whom he had engaged in accordance with
Prosper's earlier wires, and that the captive
was being brought to Derehurst Castle
before being handed over to the police, in
order that Prosper might have a few words
with him.

This was entirely satisfactory.
Prosper called the blacksmith unto him.
" You are in search of the Duke of Devizes,

I understand, my dear Mr. Busher," he
said. "I think that I may as well confess
to you that I am he."

"You are a Duke, Mr. Fair?"

Ww>'
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Prosper nodded.
"I plead guilty," he said.
The blacksmith's bewilderment deepened

into acute and palpable discomfort. He
scowled, clenched his hairy hands, then
grinned feebly, flushed, scowled again,
unclenched his hands and finally scratched
his head vigorously.

"Well, I'm blowed!" he said.
Prosper waited. He wanted to see how

the blacksmith handled the situation.
Evidently he was extremely perplexed—
"knocked," as he expressed it later, "all of
a heap!"

He pondered heavily. Finally he gave a
gulp and spoke.

WELL, I dunno," he said. "/ dnnuo.
I shouldn't have took you for the sort

of man to do a trick like that. I should have
thought you was too classy a chap to steal a
working man's ten pound. . . . You have
been a very good friend to mt—for a
stranger. I can't quite figure it out in my
mind that I ought to fight j'ou after the
way you've made me welcome. . . . It's a
awkward job. I reckon I shall have to
turn it over in my mind a bit. . . . You
and me, we been getting on very well to
gether. It don't seem natural to turn on
you, somehow. I'll go so far as to say that
I been feeling very friendly to you—and
your elephant an' all. . . ." He shook
his head, heavily, doubtfully. "I should
feel sort of ashamed to want to fight you,
after eating your victuals, and all that.
... I shall have to turn it over in my
mind."

Prosper warmed to the man.
He was decent—a good sort. .\ little

heavy, a little simple and slow-witted,
{Conlinucd on pogc 61)



December, 1926 19

That Christmas Book
A Riot of Glowing Tales and Other Splendid Volumes Presented

Here in Brief Outline

Full Blown Novels
Lord Roingo—by Arnold Bennett. (George

H. Doran & Co., N. Y.)

ylGAIN we are presented with one of Mr.
/"X Bennett's ten-leagued canvases at which

this distinguished author splashes away
in great fashion, filling out the picture of an
I'lnglishman, borna commoner and raised to the
peerage during the war—not an easy transition
for any man to make, and one that traverses a
path along which most of the humanities, frail
and gallant alike, tramp_ at the hero's heels.

A masterly, adult, major picce of \vork. For
those who love fiction at its best, this book Js
unqualifiedly recommended.

Tarnpica—hy Joseph Hergesheimer. (.\lfred
A. Knopf, New York.)

Oil-concessions, greed, love, conspiracyj con
flict, passion—all meet in the Mexican jungle
and, as untangled by ^Ir. Hergesheimer s agile
and fiery pen, yield a volume of many thrills
and much beauty. Here is one of our own
popular novelists doing his stuff in great shape.

The Cijsitarina Tree—by AV. Somerset ^NTaug-
ham. (George H. Doran, Co., New York.)

Six compressed yeast cakes—that's ^ '̂hat
these stories of Mr. Maugham's insist uponbeinjg
likened to. c

Emotional moments, climactic in the lives of
his characters and thrown against an Oriental
background. Each episode is pressed into eco
nomical literary space, yet none of them sta>^
pressed. After reading these tales, they rise
over the edges, as it were, assuming inourminds
the proportions of full-sized novels intense,
finished—sophisticated.

Show Boal—hy Edna Terber. (Doubleday,
Page & Co., New York.)

Now on its happy way to give rh>-me and
reason to a prancing musical comedy, this story
Still remains a joy to all admirers of a hearty,
sweet, honest love story. Life and romance
amongst a theatrical company who, dunng the
latter half of the last century, travel doA\;n the
I^Iississippi on a show boat. Delightful. Dont
miss it.

The Kays—hy Margaret Deland. (Harper
& Brothers, New York.)

It feels decidedly good and like home to be
back in Old Chester with iMrs. Deland once
more. We've been away too long.

This time it is Old Chester of Civil War days,
and the Kaysare lorn thiswayand that by their
loves, their fierce contentions, their war ardors
and their—most important factor of all—con-
sciencious objections to fighting.

A truly absorbing and sigmficant novel of the
highest rank.

Janicgau—hy Jim Tully. (Albert anrlCharles
Boni, New York.)

Ahuskyyarn. By strangeand unusual paths,
Tim Tully has managed to reach the counters
of the book-sellers. His stories are man-stories,
brawny, clothed in rough garments, but there 3S
blood andsand in ,

Tarnegan isa t.vpe he handles well. He draws
the picture of an ex-convict iiobo, fo louxT of
shows and sharer indark deeds. That lie finally
leaves us to contemplate his hero as a famous
director of motion pictures mHollywood isa bit
disturbing. How come?

Tropic Dcalh, by Eric Walrond. (Boni w
1 ivpriffht ^CW \ OTtv.)

Mr Walrond is a West Indian negro. That,
alone." does not constitute the sole interest
attached to this remarkable collection of burn-

By Claire Wallace Flynn

ing stories, but it does help explain the strange,
surging tenderness, the vivid tragedy, that creep
into his book.

Glimpses of black life in the Zone and in the
Islands as no white man has ever grasped it.

One Shade—or Two—Lighter
The Black Augels—by Maud Hart Lovelace.

(The John Day Co., New York.)
Four inconsequent young musicians roam

through the Middle West in the "sixties" in
search of fame and fortune, love and life. Bright
and entertaining.

HUdegardc—^by Kathleen Norris. (Double-
day, Page & Co., New York.)

5lrs. Norris is quite at her most readable best
in this well-worked history of a girl who comes
up through the mire to the stars.

hitrodndlon To Sally—by "Elizabeth."
(Doubleday, Page & Co., New York.)

This delicious story of the most beautiful girl
in the world docs not disturb The E}icha»ted
April from its elevated position upon our book
shelf, even for a moment, but for all that it is
decidedly the kind of thing that makes a winter
evening cheerful.

ll Happened in Peking—by Louise Jordan
Miln, author of ^[r. Wu, and In a Shangtiing
Garden. (Frederick A..Stokes & Co., New York.)

The Boxer Rebellion—an American hero—
young Chinese lovers. Romance in bloody
compounds and oriental embroideries. Colorful,
entertaining, well done.

The Understanding Heart—by Peter B. Kyne.
(The Cosmopolitan Book Co., New York.)

A good story-teller again convinces us that
love and youth and strength and gentleness
flourish at their best under the great trees of
California.

Tho Dark Daion—by Martha Ostenso. (Dodd,
Mead & Co., New York.)

A windy, sinewy tale of Bleak Minnesota farm
life, clothed by the author in much beauty and
power.

For Our Poetic Moods

Modern British Poetry, Modern American
Poetry—edited by Louis Untermeyer. (Har-
court, Brace & Co., New York.)

Only the ardor and enthusiasm of another
poet—as the editor of these volumes himself is
—could be responsible for the fine discrimination
displayed in these collections of poems. .Another
very good edition also is published by this same
firm and sold separately.

Selected Poems by Carl Snndherg—edited by
Rebecca West, (liarcourt, Brace & Co., New
York.)

Chicago waterfront—workers—prairies—the
"sunburnt West"—all here in strange, new,
eager verse which is poetry indeed and yet is
dazzling prose in spots.

East Wind—by .Amy Lowell. (Houghton,
Mifflin Co., Boston, Mass.)

.Amazing flashes of New England life told by
a wizard. Miss Lowell left many poems to be
published after her death. Here are some of
them. Get them and treasure them—they are
very lovely.

For the Entire Family
East of Sitini—by Harry A. Franck. (The

Century Co., New York.)
One of our favorite literary wanderers goes

off to the lands south of China proper, where
golden towers pierce impossible blue skies, and

temple-bells (those very ones, perhaps, that
Kipling heard) are still calling. The photo
graphs add a lot, and it is "all to the good."

On the Trail of Andciil Man—by Roy Chap
man Andrews. (G. P. Putnam's Sons, New
York.)

The totally absorbing, human, adventurous
and scientific record of the Central Asia Expedi
tions (1922-1923-1925) to the Gobi Desert
and Mongolia. Hardships and bravery, gayety
and dauntless pluck, traveled along wi3i this
caravan that went forth into hitherto un
charted districts of the world in the interests
of research and enlightenment.

Touring Nrd' England on the Trail of the
Yankee—by Clara Walker Whiteside. Illus
trated by Ada C. Williamson. (The Penn Pub
lishing Co., Philadelphia.)

Diverting record of a summer jaunt in a
little car that seems, almost of its own volition,
to turn in at the most promising gateways and
down the most enticing and provocative roads—
a little car which, like LocWnvar, came out of
the West but which becomes a true New Eng-
lander in the end. so potent is the charm of the
whole countryside. Famous houses, quaint
characters, old tales retold, >-ield a wealth of
pleasant material. The text and the beautiful
illustrations are presented with a sort of delicate
opulence.

The Spell of The Caribbean—by Archie Bell.
(L. C. Page & Co., Boston, Mass.)

Since the days of the buccaneers this has been
one of the spots on the globe that has most
frequently lured the traveler in scarch of one
kind of treasure or another. This particular
wanderer went after beautv—and found it.
Beguiling chapters about tlie Lesser Antilles.
Shuttered balconies; climbing, flower>' streets-
coral beaches; bustling, palm-rimmed harbors;
the drawl of dusky, husky voicesl The very
paper jacket of this book appears to have caught
some of the happy, translucent color of these
little lands.

Gifts of Fortune—by H. M. Tomlinson, author
of The Sea and The Jungle, Junk, etc, (Harper
& Bros., New York.)

Mr. Tomlinson pushes the frontiers of one's
imagination to the utmost Eastern rim—to the
Malay jungle, to' black rivers, to this and that
far corner of the world, to which—if you read
this book—may a thrilling voyage be yours!

The Fire of The Desert Folk—by Ferdinand
Ossendowski, author of Beasts, Men and Cods.
(E. P. Dutton & Co., New York.)

Morocco, the most troublesome country of
North Africa—a stronghold of medijevalism
and a modern storm-center combined. A new
revelation of its people and what is in their
hearts.

For Those Boys and Gii ls
Tony Siirg's Alphabet. (Greenberg, New

York.)
Now, darlings, don't think it stuffy and old-

fashioned to learn your letters. You can un
learn them if you want to, when you grow up
and knoiv it all. Meanwhile, Tony Sarg puts
a nice little kick in the old stunt. Just think,
for instance, of first becoming acquainted with
the letter "C" by means of a gay verse and a
gayer picture of Charlie Chaplin! Little boys
and girls should add to their night prayers,
"God bless Tony Sarg!"

Nip and Tuck—story and delightful illustra
tions by Leila Crocheron Freeman, fj. H.
Sears & Co.. New York.)

(Continued on page 8S)
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• "> X'EN" as the utilitarians weep at the
IH thought of Niagara unharnessed, the

•*—' professional promoters view with ac
cumulating sadness the con\-iction that the
intercollegiate game of football never can
be properly commercialized. The Niagara of
dollars that pours through the box-offices in
the brief college football season practically
goes to waste from the view-point of the
professional promoters, for it returns to the
colleges as the water returns to the sea, to
build bigger and better stadia.

Mr. C. C. Pyle, the promoter who rushed
in where the Tex Rickards feared to tread,
did try to harness some of the power and
the ballyhoo of intercollegiate football. For
one season he was fairly successful because
of the personahty of Red Grange, of Illi
nois, but the season that has just waned
demonstrated that the drawing power of
Red Grange had started to wane, and that
the flurry caused by his entrance into pro
fessional sport was only a flurry.

This year Mr. Pyle's profits dwindled
while the gate receipts of intercollegiate
football increased to an extent that greatly
alarmed those who arc inclined to view with
alarm. In one city, while Red Grange and
two professional football teams performed
to four thousand, two college elevens played
to forty thousand.

In another city, thousands sat in un
covered stand to watch a game between two
colleges while the rain poured down on them
in torrents. On the Sunday following, a
professional game was called off on account
of wet grounds and incidentallv a lack of
attendance.

It begins to be more apparent that this
game is what its name intended it to be,
intercollegiate football, and that it is not for
the professional promoters. Understand
that I do not think that there is anything
criminal or even unethical in making touch
downs for pay. and running through broken
fields at so much a yard.

But somehow this game can not be disas
sociated from thecolleges. All oftheplayers
must come from the colleges. In not one
of the professional football teams is there a
player from the sand-lots, and there are
hundreds in the big leagues of baseball,
which seems essentially a professional game
even as football is essentially amateur.

Mr. Pyle madeone false moveat the start.
He contended that this game could stand
without the college background. But even
as he said this, he realized that he was just
a bit hypocritical. When he established his
league for the season that has just passed.
Mr. Pyle secured the services of Big Bill
Edwards, who always has been associated
with intercollegiate football, as a president
He announced that Big Bill was to become
the Landis of tootball.

But the rival league, naturally, did not
recognize Big Bills so that it could be
noticed I he rules that govern professional
football are the same rules that govern
intercoUegiate footbaU. They even have
tried to organize cheering sections. If there
was any way of producing old grads for the
prolessional football teams, the promoters

The One

Amateur Game
By W. O. McGeehan

Draivings by George Shanks

would spare no expense to have the best old
grads that money could hire.

But there seems to be the rub. The old
grad is the backbone of the support of inter
collegiate football. It is the old grad who
pays and pays and pays, and he is quite
sure that he gets his monc}''s worth.

There are certain established games, those
played by Yale, Harvard and Princeton, for
instance, where, despite the size of the
stadia, they barely have room for the old
grads at the current writing. When the
tribe of old grads increases, thev will have
to enlarge the stadia.

^so you must realize that the vounger
universities are turning out fresh crops of
oldgradsevery year. In a generation their
old grads will outnumber the seats in their
stadia.

The time seems to be approaching when
there will be room for only old grads at the
football games that are played by the col
leges, or for old grads and their immediate
relatives. j\Ir, Pyleand hisbackers denngid
to know, "How about a little football for
the general public?" The professional foot
ball will supply the soul hunger of the
general public in this regard and. therefore,
should be welcomed instead of being looked
upon with something akin to suspicion.

That sounds both philanthropic and
logical. Butit seems that the general public
is a little cold to what the philanthropists
are planning to do for them. The attendance
at the professional games as compared to
the college games would indicate that.

For instance, boxes at the Army-Navy
game at Chicago sold at 82,500, and seats
sold^ at Sio each. The aggregate gate
receipts compared ver\* favorabh' with
anything that Mr. Tex Rickard has"accom
plished in that line. Of course when it was
all over, there could be no profit whatever.
It all went to promoting the game and
transporting the cadets from and to Annapo
lis and West Point.
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The promoters ballyhoo one man
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Now J\Ir. Pyle. no doubt, has on t\Vo of the
teams in his league players equall}^ as good
in the aggregate, if not better, than those
playing for the Army and Navy teams, and
his prices arc reasonable, yet he could not
draw them as the Army and Navy game can
draw them.

Even the professional gamblers and fol
lowers of professional sports are eager to see
the intercollegiate games. One gambler said
to me. "There is a game where you get a run
for your money. I like to put a little some
thing on any college in any collcge game
without knowing anything about the college
or the game, bccausc there is one time when
I know that I am getting a run for my money.
You can't fix a college game."

These gamblers have a better idea of
intercollegiate sports than the promoters.
They know instinctively why intercollegiate
footljall can not be taken away from the
colleges. It is an inspirational game, and
it can not be played professionally.

I am not entirelj'' in sympathy with the
attitude of the colleges toward the football

heroes who turn professional. On the cam
pus they are quite likely to brand these
young men traitors to the alma mater and
her traditions. I can not see it in that light.

Excepting in a few cases, professional
football does not pay in proportion to the
risk taken. There are few Red Granges.
The young men who make up the rank and
file of the team are the gentlemen adven
turer. soldier-of-fortune type. They are
playing the game largely for the pure en
joyment of playing the game.

But they can not play it with the fervor
the}' felt when they were playing it for
their various colleges. When I saw my first
professional game in the East, there was
just one incident that convinced me that
the spirit of the game was not there.

I was sitting on the side-lines with the sub
stitutes. Toward the end of the last quarter,
with the score against the home team, the
manager turned to some of the substitutes
and said, '"'You may go." The players,
without a word, or without a look back at
the field, where the game was still in prog
ress, trotted to the clubhouse.

Nothing like that could happen in an
intercollegiate game. The substitutes would
be on the side lines until the whistle ended
it. and hoping until the last second that they
might be called in to help save the da\-. In
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an intercollegiate game they do not con-
cedc defeat until it is all over.

There is the big difference between the
two games. It is my contention that real
football, such as they play in the colleges,
never can be played in that matter-of-fact
fashion. You can not take it as merely part
of the day's work.

To the average professional football player
the game offers barely enough to keep him
going and to stave off the necessity of going
to work at something serious. A friend of
mine needed some football players for a play.
He got all that he needed for salaries of
thirty dollars a week. Whenever they
stage a football motion-picture, they can
get plenty of professional football players
at extra men's salaries.

The promoters of professional football
have considered various steps to induce the
players to take more than a perfunctory
interest in the game. They tried to estab
lish ways and means of making special
payments for particularly brilliant plays, but
as yet they have come to no conclusion
whatever. It can not be reduced to dollars
and cents.

For instance, it would make the game seem
all the more ridiculously commcrcial if the
backs were paid so much per yard for the
yardage gained at end or through tackle.

Then again there would be no way of making
any just or adequate payment for good line
play. In fact, good line play would only
serve to make the game all the less interest
ing for the casual customer.

There might be a system of bonuses for
touchdowns and field goals, but that would
lead to disastrous results. The players,
being professionals, would get the pro
fessional attitude, and in time they would
not want to stand in the way of a
brother professional making a little money
for himself. Also the linemen would get
to know each other, and in time would
desist from trying to fracture one an
other's ribs.

It has been pointed out to me that the
professional players are better sportsmen
than the college players, to whom nothing
matters but the winning of the game. The
professionals try to refrain from intention
ally hurting one another, they tell me. All
of this may indicate a very fine spirit, but it
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The basl old grads money can hire

is not football, and in time they become
over solicitous about the matter of not in
tentionally injuring their rivals.

It seems to me that if there were any
tackle, in the league to which Mr. Grange
belongs, who felt that it was his duty to
single out Grange and tackle him hard, that
young man would not hold his job for any
particular length of time. It is not that
Mr. Red Grange shrinks from being tackled
with all necessary vehemence, but the
crowds want to see Red Grange make his
yards. That is what they pay for. and a
young man who persistently prevented
Red Grange from making those broken
field runs would be driving mone>' a-way
from the house. No matter how realistic
the promoters pretend the3- want the game
to be, they do not want to see money driven
from the house. It is not done in professional
sport or in anything else professional.

There is another point where the pro
moters of professional football indicate
that they realize that this is a show rather
than a series of contests. They stress the
fact that Red Grange is to be on exhibition
rather than two football teams.

Now it is obvious that one man can not
play a football game, nor can two men play
it. Of all the games ever invented, football
essentially is a team game, and no team can
be subordinated to any star, not even a Red
Grange. There is no doubt that Red can
give them a show, but it is just as much a
contest as Mr. Red Grange's motion-picture,
"One Minute to Play."

If the backs were paid so
much a yard for the yard
age they gained on runs
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There was some shrewd promotion be
hind Red Grange, and it was going on
while he was still in college. The ice legend
helped considerably, and much was made of
it. The newspapers of the Middle West, with
no intention of helping to build up a business
for Mr. Pyle, helped considerabh". They
invented good-selling titles for him. and
they built a romance or two around him.
They made of a quiet boy who was working
his way through college a demigod ready to
take the center of the stage when Babe Ruth
retired and dug in for the winter in his
Sudbury farm or on the vaudeville circuit.

It is my notion that, in the long run. Red
Grange would have built himself a more sub
stantial future if he had become a bond sales
man after the fashion of many of the college
football heroes. I do not maintain that
this is any more ethical than the frank cash
ing of the talent for making touchdowns in
the professional football business, but it
seems to me that it is much safer. From the
idealistic point of view it is six of one and
half a dozen of the other.

At best it is difficult to maintain college
ideals for any length of time after leaving
college. The world beyond the walls is full
of promoters of various types, and illusions
fall one by one.

The returns from the professionals at this
time when the season wanes do not indicate
that professional football has made any great
headway. Some of its backers have be
come depressed and are ready to abandon
the venture, though they are still puzzled
because this Niagara of dollars and power
can not be harnessed in such a manner that
a reasonable number of the dollars will flow
into their box-offices.

!Mr. Pjde may in time succeed in making
professional tennis pay its w-ay steadily, and.
in time, there may be an open tennis tourna
ment in which both amateurs and profes
sionals will compete after the fashion of the
open-golf tournaments. The time may
come when the best tennis players will be
come frank professionals, and will receive
something like the income and the prestige
that is accorded Walter Hagen.

T>UT intercollegiate football will remain
•L* intercoUegiate and entirely amateur. It
is essentially that, and all of the enterprising
promoters of the world can not make it
otherwise. The box-oflices will get every
thing else, but that will remain in a class
by itself.

It will continue the exclusive property of
the colleges, the game of youth and illu
sions, the game that holds the old grads and
makes them young again for the time.

With everything else in sport being coined
into dollars, the game that Walter Camp
fathered will remain the one amateur game
in spirit and in fact.
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The imposing tower of the ruined cathedral
ofSt. Anastasio may be seen in Old Panama

Panama City as seen from the fragment of the
ancient jvall and Bovedas ivhich remains standing

Ports of Romance

Part II

ON THE coast of Venezuela, not far
from Curasao, is La Guayra, a port
famous for the remarkable raihvaj'-

which connects the town with Caracas, but
which is not without its romantic and
historic associations. Many of the sccnes
of Kingsley's classic, "Westward Ho," were
laid here, and the governor's castle, so weli
described in the story, still stands, a promi
nent landmark on a hill back of the town.
Scenicaily, too, there are few ports of the
Caribbean which can compare with La
Guayra for impressive grandeur. Here the
most easterly buttresses of the Andes extend
to the sea and rise, almost sheer, in a vast
red wall behind the town. Just over the
crest of the loftiest range lies Caracas, in a

CLtfUCUS

Among the most brilliant
engineering feats in the
world are the road and
the railroad from La
Guayra to Caracas over
the peaks ofthe Andes sur
rounding the ancient city

By A. Hyatt Verrill

climate of perpetual spring, nearly one mile
above the sea. Looking upward at those
cloud-topped mountain heights we realize
why the old buccaneers never sacked
Caracas, for only by narrow passes and
precipitous .trails could the mountains be
scaled and the town reached, and, in many
spots, one man could have, held the way
against hundreds. But to-clay, one may
travel from port to Capital in a few hours
and by train or motor car, for both a rail
way and a splendid automobile road con
nect the two cities. In a bee line Caracas
is barely eighty miles from La Guayra,
but three times that distance is covered in
reaching the Capital by train or motor.
The railway is one of the world's most
amazing engineering feats, but if anything
the road is even more remarkable. No

. T •

A xlonkey pack-train in
the streets of Caracas
whore once the gold cara
vans used to i)ass tvith
their fabulous treasures

traveler to the Caribbean should miss this
trip, for nowhere can one experience more
thrills to the minute than on this trip, and
nowhere in Latin America is there a more
cntrancingly lovely sight than the valley of
Caracas.

TN THE centre of a vast green plain sur-
rounded by towering mountains, the city

lies, its red, tiled roofs gleaming in the sun,
and, as one visitor expressed it, looking
like a red poppy in a green bowl. Although
Caracas is very old yet few of the ancient
buildings remain, for on several occasions
the city has been almost completely de
molished by earthquakes. But, neverthe
less, it is an interesting city with splendid
buildings, good streets and innumerable
parks and plazas, most noteworthy of which
is the Calvary, a high, rounded hill with
winding roads, gardens and monuments,
and from which one has a most magnificent
view of city and valley. And, like nearly
every city of Venezuela and Colombia,
Caracas has its romantic past, and is closely
associated with that most revered of South
American patriots, Simon Bolivar. Here
he made history, cast oil the yoke of Spain
and won undying fame. He was a most
remarkable and a most romantic figure in a
land where romance in any form is held
almost sacred, and the marvelous way in
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Pniinma to-day is a bus
tling. modern city with a
jiew market in place of the
ancient slave market de
stroyed by Morgtin''s men

Fragments nf the old fort
ress of Chiriqui which
stood at the lower end
of the town of Panama
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which he seems to have flitted here, there
and everywhere in South America, organiz
ing t̂he ignorant country folk, raising
armies, overcoming seemingly insurmount
able difTiculties and ever triumphing over
the trained troops of Spain, is nothing short
of astounding.

It was Bolivar, too, who so i'ptly chris
tened the Isthmus of Panama "The Bridge
of the World," though to-day it might more
appropriately be called the "A\'aterway of
the World."

To many, if not most persons, the Panama
Canal is the greatest attraction and the
most interesting feature of the Isthmus,
but, aside from the great ditch, Panama
holds much of interest for visitors, es
pecially for those to whom the past with
its historic deeds and romance appeals. It
would, indeed, be hard to find a Caribbean
port or a Caribbean land more replete with
such associations or wherein are so many
existing features that link the present with
the past. Here, Columbus first landed on
continental America. Here, he first found
gold in an}' great quantity. Here, for the
first time, a European looked upon the
Pacific. Here was gathered ancl stored

incalculable treasure such as the world will
never see again. Here came every famed
freebooter to sack and pillage and destroy.
At Panama, Sir Henry Morgan performed
his most famous or infamous deeds. Across
the Isthmus. Bartholomew Sharp led his
piratical horde on a foray that was to end
in the most remarkable voyage in all the
annals of the sea. Through Panama
swarmed the argonauts of '49 on their
gold-mad rush to California, and for cen
turies Panama was the seething center of
wars, conquests, inhuman deeds, super
human feats of arms, and, withal, the
treasure-house of Spain in its most glorious
days. Panama, unlike many another spot
where the past is almost forgotten and
nothing but legend and story remam, pos
sessesabundant reminders of those turbulent
days when America was in the making.
Intimately associated with Columbus is
Panama's Province of \'eraguas, for the
title, "Duke of Veraguas" is still borne by
lineal descendants of the discoverer. _The
great navigator's name is perpetuated in the
city of Colon, which is the Spanish form of
Columbus, while the discoverer of the
Pacific has been honored by having the
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Pacific terminus of the Canal named after
him.

A most highly romantic character was
Balboa. A penniless adventurer, a ne'er-
flo-well on the streets of Santo Domingo,
this picturesque out-at-elbows cavalier with
ihe high sounding name of Vasco Nunez de
Balboa—who, by the way, reminds one most
forcibly of Don Caesar de Bazan—finding
it impossible to secure passage to the
Isthmus, stowed himself in a barrel and
thus gained the shores of Panama. Once
there, he proceeded by dint of trusty blade,
ready wit and absolute lack of conscientious
sci-uplcs. to make himself monarch of all he
surveyed. And right w^ell he succeeded. In
those days, the man who could remit the
most gold, and could tell the biggest stories
to the king of Spain v/as the favorite at
Court, and Balboa's misdemeanors and
worse, -which might easily have cost him
his head, only won him greater recognition.
Also, he was most resourceful, and, when a
tribe of hostile Indians stood in his way to
further conquests, he solved the difficulty
by marrying the chief's daughter and thus
forming a blood tie which forced the Indians
to become his allies. Also, oddly enough
for a man of his time and character, he was
not unduly cruel in his treatment of the
Indians. And it was largely owing to this
that he had so little trouble in crossing the
Isthmus and discovering the Pacific, al
though, as a matter of fact, it was an
ordinary soldier who first sighted the new
ocean and who first stepped into its waters.

piZARRO also knew Panama well. It was
in Panama that he first heard tales of the

lucas and their treasure, and it was from

lew ports of the Caribbean can ciunpare in impressive
grandeur with that ofLa Guayra,on the coast of Venezuela

The oldest church on continental Anterica
at Nata. Panama.stiilfairly wellpreserved
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The Inued States coaling station atColon, the city which nernetu-
ates in Us Spanishform the name ofthe great navigator Columbus

Panama that he set forth on his expedition
to destroy a civilization and enslave a race
more humane and honorable than his own
There was scarcely one of the old conquerors
who did not, at one time or another, make
Panama his headquarters, and, from their
conquests, their murders and their lootings
a steady stream of gold and precious stones
flowed back to Panama and hence to Spain
Throughout the world Panama became
famed as the richest city on earth, and the
roughly-cobbled trail that led from it across
the Isthmus to Porto Bello, on the Atlantic

The boat market inPanama City
was most appropriately called the "Gold
xioacl.

Over this forest-shaded, jungle-shrouded
road passed the long mule trains heavv
laden with the spoils of betrayed Incas-
with riches won by fire and sword; with the
treasures of the Aztecs; with bullion from
Potosi and gold bars from the \ eraguas
mines. And. lashed and beaten as their
weary footsteps lagged, came countless
hapless Indian slaves, torn from their homes
and destined to be sold in distant lands and
to die of toil under their heartless Spanish
mast^ers. No rhan can say, no records tell
us. how many millions of treasure have
been earned over the old Gold Road from
1anama to Porto Bello. For years it was
the only route from Atlantic to Pacific or

\ice-versa, and over it was transported all
the wealth that the Dons wrested from the
lands washed by the Pacific. Rich were the
pickings in those days, and the gold-mad
Spaniards leftnostickor stoneunturned, no
crack or crevice unsearched where treasure
might be hidden. But their own avarice,
theirown vast wealth, proved their undoing.
In the treasure vaults of Porto Bello
stupendous quantities of gold, silver, gems
and pearls accumulated, awaiting galleons
to carry them overseas to Spain, and many
a reckless buccaneer licked his chops,
figuratively speaking, as he thought of the
riches to be won by robbing Porto Bello.
But the Spaniards had no fears. The place
was strongly, impregnably fortified, for San
Jerome fortress had been designed and
built with all the skill and art of the best
of Spain's military engineers. No ship
could enter the harbor without passing
under its guns; no man could approach by
land without exposing himself to the ever
watchful sentries and a withering fire. **"

Anative waging Paruima's unflag
ging war on the fever-bearing
mosquito with a crude-oil spray

It
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was a castle, a fort, a citadel and a treasure-
house all in one; a vast pile of massive walls,
deep moats, salients and battlements, and
it was constantly garrisoned by more than
one thousand picked men. And so, though
many a freebooter turned covetous eyes
toward the town, and sighed regretfully at
visions of its wealth, yet all passed it by
until an obscure, almost unknown but reck
less rascal bethought himself of the old
proverb that what man has done another
can undo, and decided to try his hand at
undoing the Dons at Porto Bello. With
barely two hundred untrained pirates this
man, William Parker, stormed the fortress,
burned a large portion of the town and got
safely away with stupendous booty.

It was a bitter pill for the Spaniards, and,
determined that such an event should never
occur again, they rebuilt the place even
stronger than before; mounted larger and
more guns, increased the garrison, and for
sixty-six years defied any one to repeat
Parker's historic feat.

"DUT during that time the buccaneers had
grown from unorganized, independent

corsairs to a vast organization under men of
incredible daring, resourcefulness, strategy
and ability. No longer did thej' confine
their talents to sinking and looting ships,
but attacked and sacked towns and cap
tured fortresses wherever loot was to be
had. And, like lightning from a clear sky,
they swept down on Porto Bello. With a
fleet of nine ships and some five hundred
men, Henry Morgan landed on the near-bj"
coast, and marching by night, reachcd the
outlying fortifications. Never dreaming an
enemy was near, the Dons were taken com
pletely by surprise, and though they fought
valiantly they were no match for Morgan
and his cutthroats. Within a few hours
Porto Bello was in the hands of the bucca
neers, and for fifteen days thereafter every
form of debauchery, inhumanity', torture,
murder and passion were given free rein,
until, having butchered, robbed, tortured,
burned and ravished to their fill, the pirates
departed, taking with them half a million
dollars' worth of treasure. Never again
did Porto Bello regain its old prestige. As
a fortress and treasure-house it was aban
doned; the Gold Road was given up and left
to the encroaching jungle, and the Dons
transported their wealth via Cruces oji the
Chagres to the mighty fortress of San
Lorenzo at the river's mouth.
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But Porto Bello remained, as much of it
remains to-day, though its best preserved
and most interesting fortifications were
ruthlessly and inexcusably destroyed by
our engineers who, to secure stone for con
crete during the building of the canal, tore
down priceless structures and ground them
into bits. Still, I suppose we should be
thankful that our national vandalism left
anything at Porto Bello. San Jerome's
massive walls, its lantern-shaped sentry
boxes, its embrasures and battlements are
little changedafter the passing of centuries.
Ruins of the convent, the treasury and other
buildings still remain, but the glory of
Porto Bello has departed forever and only
a squalid native village marks the spot
where once was the richest port of the
Caribbean. But we must not forget that it
was off this port that Sir Francis Drake
breathed his last; that here his body was
reverently consigned to the sea, and that
somewhere within sight of Porto Bello's
crumbling ruins the destroyer of the Armada
still sleeps beneath the waves.

pOR several years after the loss of Porto
Bello, the Spaniards in Panama were left

alone, as far as piratical raids were con
cerned, but that did not mean that the
buccaneers were not keeping an eye upon
them._ They knew tliat little treasure was
kept in San Lorenzo, and they didnoteven
dream of attempting to go overland and
attack Panama City, then the wealthiest
city in the world, and the largest and most
famed city of Spanish America. This, how
ever, was exactly what the redoubtable
Morgan had in mind, and, when the time
Was ripe, he proceeded to put his plans into
active operation. AVith over two thousand
men ^and thirty-seven ships—the largest
piratical fleet ever gathered together,
Morgan sailed for Panama, and after two
days' stubborn hand-to-hand fighting took
the supposedly impregnable castle-fortress
of San Lorenzo. But, unfortunately for
nim and most opportunely for the Dons,
Morgan had not made a clean job of it,
and ^ several soldiers, escaping unseen,
hurried across the Isthmus and brought
tidings of the pirates and the fall of San
Lorenzo to the people in Panama. Having
taken San Lorenzo, the buccaneers com
menced their terrific, remarkable march
overland.

Enduring incredible hardships, almost
rnore like wild beasts than men,

the pirates made the crossing and fell upon
the city beside the Pacific. And despite
the fact that the Dons had been warned
and were prepared; despite the exhausted,
famished condition of Morgan's men, the
buccaneers were triumphant. Much of the
citys treasure had, however, been hastily

A view of the most romantic engineering feat in the history of the New World—
thePanama Canal. Here is the Gatun Lock at low water; below it is shown full
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loaded onto ships and was safe from the
pirates when Morgan arrived. Maddened
by this, the buccaneer leader fired the city,
and, at the close of the five days' conflagra
tion, only blackened ruins and smoldering
ashes remained where once the proud and
"Statelye" city had stood. Never in all
the annals of piratical history were greater
excesses and more unspeakable cruelties
perpetrated than in Panama. Men, women
and children were racked, burned, flayed
alive, torn to pieces, mutilated and tortured
in every conceivable way which the fi,endish
minds of Morgan and his men could devise.
But at last, when even such measures could
wring no further treasures from the Span
iards, Morgan and his men commenced the
return march with one hundred and seventy-
five mules laden with treasure, and carrying
with them over six hundred prisoners, many
of them women and children. One might
think that Morgan has little place in
romance, for no one can deny that he was
an utterly depraved, thoroughly debauched,
and most despicable ro^e; an inhuman,
treacherous thief despite his personal
bravery. But, like many a buccaneer,
Morgan at times exhibited a strangely para
doxical charactcr, and somewhere in his
black heart was a romantic streak. During
the sacking of Panama he fell madly in love
with a captive lady, and, in true piratical
fashion, sought to compel the girl to return
his affections. Then, finding this hopeless,
he carried her along with the other captives in

Shoidd anything go amiss at Gatun Lock, instant communication with every point on
the Fanama Canalcan be established through telephones concealed in the light pillars

hope of ransoming her for a goodly sum.
Before the treasure-burdened cavalcade had
gone far, word came to Morgan that the
ransom intended for his enamorata had been
diverted and had been used to ransom a
priest. Having ascertained that this was
the case, the unspeakable brute who had
robbed, tortured and murdered without
conscience, thereupon set his lady captive
free, begged a thousand pardons for his
seemingly rough treatment during his
courtship, and, learning that she was a
married woman, apologized in most abject

The famous golden Altar of San
Jose, in Panama City, which was
mysteriously saved from Morgan

fashion for having unwittingly insulted her
by his advances. As further proof of his
gallantry, he provided her with an armed
escort to see her safely home, and—even
more marvelous, he presented her with the
ransom money as a wedding gift! Then,
perhaps to salve his conscience, he hanged
the deceitful padres to the nearest tree and
proceeded on his way. Truly, after this
no one can claim that "Harry" Morgan
was not a romantic soul.

To-day, San Lorenzo stands much as
{Continued on page 6'p)
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At the end of an hour
the horse quickened his
step, and Hooked up. half
asleep, expecting I did not
knoiv what. I saw the
Secret Hill—an oasis in
the midst of miles ofgrass

•v-M

I FOUND it one day when Iwas lost;
that, indeed, unless you know theplace
by heart, is almost theonly way of find

ing the Secret Hill.
I was on the Sapphire Creek road beyond

IMrt Moresby, looking for a short cut to
Bootless Inlet. A little past the Six-Mile
I turned my horse into the trackless wastes
of tiger-colored grass that surrounded the
only traffic road of Papua. Instantly I was
swallowed up by a sea of grassy, shrubby
hills, all like one another, and there was no
sound but the ruffling of the south-east trade
among the drouthy eucalyptus trees, and
nothing to see but dryleaves, drygrass, and
above, a hard, pale sky.

I remember that I liked the sudden quiet
secrecy of it all. There had not been much
tosee ontheroad; only a jolting lorry a long
way back, and two or three road-gang boys
scrapmg with shovels. But here there was
nothmg, nobody, and-what was better
still—there wasn't going to be. I and my
self were alone together. A hard-headed
plantation manager may have such thoughts
though you can scarce believe it.

I and myself, and that innocent third
party the horse, were happy for a while.

if. "lightbe. All the stories that are not told!
I realized that we werelost, all three of us. There is nothing in the

world easier than to lose yourself among
these mnumerable. peas-in-a-pod little hilli
cut by chines each like another, that stretch
over many miles of the dry thirsty country
^tween Port Moresby and Bootless, Port
Moresby and \\hisky and Sapphire Creeks.
Away back mthe early century, about those
very hills wild aides-de-camp, and secre
taries, and trackers from local tribes, sought
for a missing Viennese Archduke during
three delirious days, before he was found
wandering miles away by theLaloki River..!
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The Secret Hill
By Beatrice Grimshaw

Illustrated by Norman Borchardt

I did not anticipate hunting myself for
uiree days, but I knewI mightget benighted,
if I could not locate, before very long, the
bunch of hills among which I had found
myself, when I realized that the sun was on
the wrong side. So I did what the wise mAn
does, and lot my horse have his head. I
knew he must be thirstier than I was, by
that time, and more likely to find a drink
that suited him.

He took the bridle, and for an hour and a
bit we went ceaselessly up and down exactly
thesame hill, along just theonestony valley,
repeating itself as figures in twinned mir
rors tell themselves over and over again.
The sun was now so high overhead that it
was no use as a guide ; I did not know where
I was, or whither I was tending, but the
horse knew quite well. At the end of an
hour he quickened hisstep, and I looked up,
half asleep, expectingI did not knowwhat.

I saw a buff-colored slope with the wind
ruffling over it; a sweep of pale burned sky
above. "This is nothing," I said to myself;
and in the same instant the horse topped the
rise, tramping fast, and I saw the Secret
Hill.

You must understand that I was not
imagining this; the Secret Hill exists. You
may see it on the maps in Port Moresby,
and if you ever happen to visit Papua, you
can take a horse, as I did, ride to the Six-
Mile and little beyond, strike into the grass
and—possibly—find the place. But what
I found, lost, there, you will not lose and
find.

It was an oasis; a strange term, perhaps,
for one associates the oasis with actual
desert, and this was in the midst of grass
and trees. But the grass was dried hay, for

many miles; the trees were papery eucalyp
tus, crackling in the hot, tireless wind.
You could have died of thirst in that dis
trict. You could not have found a bunch
of fodder for your horse anywhere.

In the midst of this desolation, ringed
round by slopes dry and yellow, and gullies
that were all stalks and stones, rose a little
hill of luscious green, with a grove of cocoa-
nuts tumbling in the wind on its top. Mango
trees, deep domes of shade, glowed emerald
beneath the white stems of the palms; there
was an orange tree or so, lit with pale
flowers. I saw the cool gray-green of cus
tard apples. I saw low slender pawpaws,
laced with dangling strings of blossom and
weighted with fruits of gold. There was an
empty space in the midst of the trees, where
a house might once have stood; but long
grass had grown up all over all traces of it,
if it had ever existed. Behind the hill there
was more grass, and another grove of cocoa-
nuts; some banana leaves, big as holiday
flags, swung idly in the shelter of a belt of
limes.

A BOUT the ankles of the hill a small
stream wound itself, almost buried in

leafage. From the high burned ridge, I
could hear through my horse's breathing,
faint tinkle of hidden water; and the wina
blew rufflingly among the grasses. There
was no other sound.

The strange place smote you in the eye;
it was impossible, incredible, yet desirable,
greatly. I do not think I have ever wanted
anything as, on that sight, I desired the hill.
Now, in Papua, the land you desire may,
commonly, be yours. With that thought in
my mind I crossed the stream, left my horse.
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climbed the green height, and stood beneath
the wondrous palms. I liked it still better
now. I liked the dry sparkle of the desert's
country air, surroundiiig all that luscious-
green. I liked the guarding circle of burnt
hills.

'"I shall come often here," I thought.
' I'll build a little grass house beneath the
palms; a secret refuge." It seemed to me
that nothing could be more delightful.

Riding down from the hill by another way,
my bushman's eye was caught by other horse
tracks, and I wondered for a moment who.
besides mj'sclf, could have found and visited
the hill. "No one," I thought. "It must
have been a wandering brute looking for
water. There's no other water for miles, at
this time of the year.

I found my way; found the track to
Bootless, and back to the road again.
A day later, bending over a neatly drawn
map in Port Moresby Lands Oflke. I
saw the Secret Hill. "There is
nothing hidden from 'The Lands.'"
They called it "Kutscher's free
hold," sequestered enemy propertv.
They marked out boundaries (long
obliterated); beautiful paths that
never had existed, about the place.
And whenI laid downthe map,and
asked for a form, they said, yawning agree
ably behind pale fingers, that a prior appli
cation had been put in, weeks before. . . .

CO THAT was that. "Don't worry,"
^ whispered the small monitor that dwells
at the back of most people's minds. "There's
ill luck about the place. Did you not catch
the scent of tragedy?"

Nevertheless, going down the Lands
Oflice Hill, I felt as a rejected lover feels, I
wondered who the lucky man might be;
whether he was worthy of the place.

And, like a rejected lover, I hastened to
bury myself in other matters, as quickly as
might be. But the thought of the Secret
HiU, green, merry with its laughing pabns
and talking waters, came on me again and
again. I had plenty of work to do; the
company that employed me had sent me to-
reopen a disused hemp plantation along the
Sapphire Creek Road, and for a while,

H

week in, week out, I owned little leisure.
To get the "boys" up at daylight, see they
cooked their rice and ate it in good time,
hold call-over and medical inspection, dress
wounds from the spiky hemp, that were all
too common, dose the sick and drive forth
malingerers, apportion work, give out stores,
keep books, send for and check supplies of
every earthly thing used on the estate, get
the wretched little mill in order and its
cranky engine going, was more than work
for one man, even if he was, as I was, no
more than seven-and-twenty, bigger and
heartier than most, and dyed in grain with
the love of the outdoor, outback life that
keeps so many of us happily poor.

Still, I went on thinking about the place
in the heart of the tiger-brown hills; I even
went so far as to try and find it again, one
Sunday. I went afoot; I may have mis
judged my distances, for the way was long
from Katoki Plantation. Whatever the

I asked Sleele
who had taken
the place.
"S ome spocu-
lating chap
from the South,
I believe"
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cause, I could not, though I sought all day,
find the Secret HiU again.

After that, the thought of it grew dim and
almost disappeared. Once, I remember, I
asked somebody, in Ryan's Port Moresby
hotel, who the fellow was who had taken the
place. It might have been any one I asked;
it happened to be Steele, the new harbor
master, a. tall, dark, sulky looking fellow
with a tight-lipped naval jowl, who was
drinking his beer next to me, in tlie lino-
leumed lounge, before dinner. He didn't
answer at once, and I had time to wonder if
I had offended him, and to hear the tired
freezer engine just outside, cough monoto
nously once, twice, three times, before he
answered me, looking down at his glass

" COME speculating chap from South, I
^ believe."
That seemed reasonable enough, and I did

not think of the matter again, until I was
getting on my horse next morning, ready to
ride back to Katoki. Then, I was aston
ished to hear someone behind me—the new
barmaid, I guessed—remark

"Steele must be thinkin' of gettin'
married; I hear he's bought a place in the
country."

My horse was fresh, and began to buck
the moment I was in the saddle. I was too

well employed for a minute to turn
my head; I do not know which ad
mirer of the ash-gold-haired lady
from Melbourne it was who re
plied

"Don't you cherish false hopes,
1 dearie, he's a sailor with a wife in

every port—and the place is nothing
but a dump in the hiUs."

"Have you seen it? Well, then,
how does any one know? \Vell, if
no one ever goes there, how does
an}-- one know? Well, I don't be
lieve he's married anyhow; them
good-looking sheiks of chaps take a
long while makin' their pick, and
he's not over thirty yet." So
Ruby I\y May, in answer to various

sentences that I did not hear. At this point
Carbine, being full of oats, and newly up
from the South, began to make things so
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Hill, and after, my thoughts
f ran unpleasantly, on one sen

tence of Ruby May's. She had
called the harbormaster a
"good-lookingsheik of a chap,"
and higher praise, in the lan
guage of her kind, could hardly
be. I didn't see myself, either
his good looks, or the quality
connoted by her choice of
nouns, but I was prepared to
accept Ruby May as an expert.
And I was troubled. For I had
seen the "good-looking sheik"
at the next plantation.

It was not just the place
where you would expect to
find the harbormaster, but, in
between boats, Steelc seemed to

_ take life lightly, having nothing
besides the harbor work to do. He was, I
had heard, an "axed" naval ofTicer, with a
little money; and some friend in Melbourne
had managed to get him the job, which had
formerly been part of the work ofan already
u It left him time to ride aboutthe country a good deal; and I noticed that

his rides brought him, oftcner than I could
"^y^ '̂ished, to the bungalow of my only

Crawfords of Manabada.
There is nothing to sayabout Manabada;

It was a hemp plantation goingmore or less
to ruin, like all theothersin the district,and
1 do not know to this daywhy thecompany
to which it belonged were foolish enough to
keep it going. Katoki was another proposi
tion; It had decent soil, and a creek. But
Manabada was the last place on earth; a
desolate sunstruck handful of peaked hills,
with the hemp striping them up and down

like ribs in a stocking; no
shade, no water, stones
everywhere, a wretched
tin bungalow with a tiny
veranda, and not a lick
of paint, or a leaf of
creeper, to soften its
bareness. In this place
the Crawfords lived, hus-

. band and wife; and I am
I open to say that any

work ever done on the
place was not done by^ him. A lazy, sicldy,

than his wife, butVk infinitely behind
her in energy and
character, even in
commonindustry.

How she came
to marry him—
she, that creature
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of dark flame, of secret sweetness only to be
guessed at, as one traveling by at night may
passing sense the richness of honeysuckles
hidden in the wood—I could not figure to
myself. If he had even cared for her—but
nothing was clearer than the fact that he
did not; he took the infinite tenderness she
lavished on him as a dog takes food; less
thankfull}', if anything. I have said that
he was sickly. She used to surround him,
I remember, with exquisite care; save him
and help him in ever>- way, at the cost of her
own strength—at the same time, guarding
his touchy pride, in a way few women could
have done. I do not remember that he ever
gave her a word or a look of thanks. I saw
him, once, draw his face from her kiss. . . .

Well, you may understand. I had figured
to myself that it could not last. Her caprice
—it must have been caprice that wedded
such a pair—would burn out; if it did not,
his feeble life might. Either way

I did not usually finish the sentence. I
looked in the glass; flatted my hair with one
hand—it was thick as a mat—and thought
that there were many worse pairs of shoul
ders in Papua. . . .

But the first day I met Steele on her ve
randa, my small vanities sank—sank, with
my heart. Steele had met the Dark Sweet
ness before. Steele knew her well. There
was some understanding. . . ?

What? That was the thing that puzzled
me. The common, cheap explanation that
jumps to the eyes was not enough, there.
For—I may not have made it plain enough;
let me make it plain now—Marie Crawford
was a good woman.

I had never had the least doubts of that.
I may have thought her a fool; thought she
would weaken, some day, in her misguided
loyalty to the lout she had married—hoped
it, perhaps. But I had known her to be, in
the technical sense, honest. I knew it still,
when I saw her meet Steele's eye with a
glance that was a "shaft of flame"; give him
a hand that lay in his like a homing bird in
its nest.

OR AT least, I thought I knew it, and went
on thinking so. I had had a good mother

of the old-fashioned kind, and near half a
dozen sisters, all of the best. They taught
me, insensibly, many things that many men
miss. The Dark Sweetness (that was my
secret name for Marie Crawford) was in
my judgment, no mistress of Steele's, even
if there were glances, hand pressures, that
there had never been for me.

But I was beginning to know, now, that
my chance was as nought. And the bar
maid's careless words, somehow, crystallized
the knowledge. I had not been inclined to
like Steele before; he was such a silent,
don't-care-the-devil-who-you-are sort of fel
low; he asked nothing of you, made no
attempt to gain your good opinion, a con
centrated man; a one-purpose man.

Yes, but what was his purpose? Not,
with that hard-edged character, well-
matched with his name, the holding of rare
inquiries about wrecks, the inspecting of
ships' seaworthiness, once in a long time.
Then what?

Getting in my way, apparently; buying
up the little paradise I wanted; cutting
me out with the woman I admired. And
yet he hardly realized my existence. Each
time I met him, it seemed as if he had to
refresh his memory before he could remember
whether he knew me or not.

What was his purpose? What had he to
do with Marie, the Dark Sweetness? I sup
posed that time might show.

Until then, 1 did my three-men's job at
Katoki as well as one man might; thought a
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little, and tired myself much, so that, pcr-
chance, I might regain some portion of the
steady sleeping power that, only a few short
weeks back, had been mine. The nights!
the nights! Often. I wondered—going about
the glaring hemp fields before noon, with
m\' head heavy and my hands like lead—at
the power of youth to endure. It seemed
to me as if I had not slept for weeks, except
in ten-niinute snatches; yet there I was,
doing my work, and looking much as usual,
save for a dusky mark or so below the eyes.
People came once in a way to Katoki. No
one saw anything, no one guessed anything.
It is so, you remember. The big things
escape notice.

A ND this was big. I had fancied girls,
been half engaged once or twice, loved

and ridden away, in more lands than one
(for as you maj' have guessed by this time,
I was one of the Red God's ser\'ants, the
everlasting wanderers). But never before
had I spent myself, body, soul and spirit,
on a woman—and spent in vain.

I had not been half a dozen times, all told,
to Manabada. I could almost have counted
the sentences I had exchanged with Marie
Crawford, and with her loutish yoimg sickly
husband. In no way can I convey to 3'ou
the charm—strong as fire—sweet as water-
springs to a thirsting mouth, that drew and
held me, and in one hour summed up and
made superfluous the acquaintanceship of
years. I did not know the Dark Sweetness,
save as travelers on a lonely road may meet
and know one another for a day. Yet, and
yet, I knew her as I had never known
mother, sister, sweetheart, any woman in
the world.

Had I hopes? I don't know. In the
dusk corners of the mind, we all calculate
more on the death of other human beings
than we care to allow. I would not have
deprived Crawford of an hour of life, could
I have done so by the mere holding up of my
hand. But every time he walked, stooping,
in the late sun, or sat unwillingly at table,
and pushed away the food She pressed on
him, my strong man's pity for the weak was
poisoned with a secret thrill of joy. . . .

I had been seven times to Manabada, and
was there for the eighth, when it came upon
me—suddenl)', as such things do come—
that Crawford was not only sick, he was in
hiding. I was not at all in doubt as to how
I reached that conclusion. Once, in my rov
ing life, when I had been hard up, I had
taken a post as secretary to a Prisoners' Aid
Sodety. I had kept it only a few months—
being by nature and inclination no philan-
Aropist, but in that time, I had grown famil
iar enough with the criminal type to recog
nize it ever after when I saw it. And that
dfty—chancing, I suppose, to give Crawford
a little more attention than was my wont—
I saw it in him. Whether he had been in
jail or not, I did not know, but I was
reasonably sure that, for one cause or an
other, he ought to be. He had the resentful
shyness of the man who has broken society's
laws, and had to pay. He was sulky, like a
young steer that has tried barbed-wire, and
found out why people stretch it about the
green, springing corn, that looks so easy to
get at. . . .

Besides—why should a sickly creature
like himself take a post in an unhealthy
tropical country? Destitution alone could
explain that, and the Crawfords were not
destitute. They might live in a tin hovel,
and make no improvement in its furniture
or accommodation, but money showed in the
quality of Crawford's smokes and drinks,
the cut of his clothes and linen, the maga
zines that came by ever>' mail.

«

So wildly ivas the
rider riding, that
there in the dusk,
I had almost heeu
run down. Bui
I had no doubt
whatev er as to

ivho the rider ivas

They had good sadcUes hanging on the
backverandah; and MarieCrawford's little
cotton frocks were worn over perfect shoes
from the one, only place in Sydney. . . .
No, they were not poor. , j 1 u *

I found myself thinking a good deal about
the matter, as I rode slowly home, among
the immense slim shadows of the polmg
hemp, and through the purple, comcal hills,
shaped Hke masses of slag cast forth from a
giant furnace, that gives such a goblm
strangeness to that part of Papua. Some
thing in it all answered to myself; I felt,
dumbly, that whatever happened—what
ever—there wouldstill be a draught of con
solation for me, secret, bizarre, almost
wrong, somewhere amidst these unpossible
crags and gullies. . . .

The Sons of the Red God know.
But nothing had happened so far, and

everything, good as well as bad, was pos
sible The husband might die, beforejustice
found and caught him (I was so sure now
that I only wondered what it was he had
done). Steele might miss his nyark; she
was no captive of his—yet. He had been
there that day, with his insolent disregard
of myself, and his insulting tenderness to
Marie- yet I thought that she had ahnost
repulsk him, Crawford, thinner than eve^
fever-eyed, sat watching the two, with
something like satisfaction. Commonly
he showed a futile, spurting jealousy.

The sum of it was I whistled as I rode
into the gate of Katoki; and that night, I
slept.

I was awakened by a curious dream of the
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Secret Hill, so vivid that it swept on into
real hfe, and snatched me sitting up in my
mosquito-curtained bed, staring and pant
ing. The ribbed long lines of hemp lay
clear in the moon; the creek, that could not
be heard by day, was talking very softl}',
down beyond the belt of swampy reeds. A
scrub turkey whistled, as thc}'̂ do near dawn,
long and sadl}\ It was Katoki, and I was
alone.

But a minute before I had been on the
Secret Hill, under the crown of palms, with
the protecting ranges circled round. And
there was a house there, a little sweet brown
grass house, built as Tristan built the
hunting bower for Yseult. And I was there,
and the Dark Sweetness. And I held her
hands, but before my mouth could set its
burning seal on hers, something like the
wing of a dark bird swept between us, and I
fell. So, in a moment, I was in my narrow,
curtained bed again, and the moon was
low in the sky, and there was none of
it true.

"N EVERTHELESS, the thought of the
Secret Hill had got possession of me

again. And the next day being Sunday, I
thought I would go and find it once more,
and see if I could not, under the veritable
trees, recapture that broken, lovely vision
of Marie.

. . . Have I described her to you? If
not, it was because I carried—and carry
still—her face so clearly in my mind, that
any bald, commonplace description of it
seems foolish. Still I will say that she w^is
most like a pansy; she had a face wide
above, pointed beneath; dusk hair that grew
very low in a peak on her forehead, like the
hair of another Marie, centuries ago; hei
eyes seemed laughing and regretful at once:

{Conliniicd on pogc 46)



The Pentviylvania Mine, at Grass Valley, California
Those who have read "The Outcasts

of Poker Flat" will recall Bret Harte's
vivid picture of the mining camp

athrob and seething with action—mth ex
uberant, explosive, lawless young life. Well
the citizenry of Poker Flat to a man stili
bears a grudge against the amiable Bret
This citizenry, which to-day, alas, happeni
to be one man, epitomizes the immortalBret
precisely as follows:

"A doggone good yarn-artist, an' a
party good feUer—but one hom-swoggled
gosh-awful, blankety-blank liar!" '

But before explaining the motive under
lying hissuccmct statement, let mepronerlv
mtroduce Mr. John Connor, mayor citv
council constable, and total populace of
1oker Flat. John is not too easy to find
Neither, for that matter, is Poker Flat
It took me three days, and then, with Bret
Hartes picture fresh before me I could
scarce credit the testimony ofmy own eves
t^hat one crumbling shanty, aU but overrun
by trees, was the sole remaining monument
or the famous camp.

Mr. Connor, hale, hearty, ancient, sitting
on a faUen log, reassured me. Sic ironsU

l^lona mundi we agreed, with mutual sighs
Ihere^ter we discussed many things lith
Bret Harte, naturaUy, as an initilrpoint
of contact. Mr. Connor was thoroughly
fami lar with the author's work. Bret it
develops, achieved the rare distinction of
land. Mr. Connor, however, as mouth
piece of a departed generation, did not un
qualifiedly honor him. Said he: "Th' old
boy could sure spin a humdinger of a yarn
but his reputation for truth, honor an=
nuegnty wa'n't of the best-not in ths
community, anyways. Bret slammed us
>.omethin scandalous. Poker Flat when

rip-snortin'clmp^.ill nght-but never lawless! Nossir' We
was always stric' law-abidin' citizens. S
big-hearted, too. ^y. we never cast o^t
iiobuddy from this camp!"

Having at lastset Poker Flat right, before
the world, Mr. Connor digressed contentedly
to other fields. Yes, he intended to "keep
right on a-livin'" in that secluded spot
until death called him in twenty years or

is at present a mere ninety-odd.
Why. Well, he liked it there in the Sierras,
for one thing. For another, he expected
almostany day to see" folkscomea-runnin'"
after more gold. Oh, yes. The hills were
still cram-jam with it!

Gold? Gold in the Sierras—after the
forty-niners and their successors had been
ransacking them for eight decades? I
chuckled up my sleeve. Gold—in the

u-*"? 350 by 100 mile cubbyhole fromwhich the thorough fingers of all America
had plucked two thousand million dollars?

^^nd had been the
i'l Dorado of the world, true enough, but
now it was a yawning cupboard, nothing
but an empty shell.

Mr. Connor's delusion was decidedly
humorous, and yet pathetic, too. It would
be interesting to hear the opinion of other
reUcts in that forgotten land.

As we steamed into Nevada City the
gUmour that must ever enfold those ghostly
hiUs gripped mc afresh. I found myself
starmg eagerly at the countryside, half
expecting to catch a yellow glint amid the
stones.

The miner on the left is "rock-
ing" for gold, the method
employed in the early days

Below is an old photograph
of a gang at the mouth of a
large mine in Grass Valley
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By Richard A. Martinsen

"Any gold around here?" I asked a shy,
gentle little lady in one of the bookstores of
the town.
• "The countr>' is rich! Rich!" was her

awed and earnest reply. "Gold is thick in
all the hills. I can't understand why no
one comes to get it!"

Downieville, proud county scat of Sierra,
is in California, but it does not boast about
the climate; perhaps an annual snowfall
of from three to sixteen feet has something
to do with it. What Downieville does
ululate is this:

Come to Sierra County for Gold! Gold
Production 8203.500,000! And the County
not Scratched! 200 Miles of Virgin Gravel
Channels; the County Rock of Sierra is
Ribbed v, ith Pay Quartz!

T^LTJNG to the winds each -week across
eight columns by Downieville's quaint

newspaper, the Mountain Messenger, this
triumphant shout assures a wide-eyed,
palpitating world that though it may
believe the one-time El Dorado is dead. El
Dorado itself has just begun to fight!

No matter how incredible, there is some
thing heroic in the undaunted challenge.
More than two hundred millions have been
dug from Sierra county alone; but is the
county bare? No! Not even scratched!
The forty-niners concentrated on the river
bottoms, where gold was easy to get; but
did they get it all? By no means! Some
how they overlooked 200 miles of virgin
gravel rha>inels\ And of course they left
adipose yellow tissue fairly ribbing the
county rock!

The last statement, in particular, held me
spellbound the first time I read it. I
happened to be standing beside the roaring
Yuba at the foot of what once had been a
far-flung hill. The hill itself was gone.
Its bones alone remained—some half a
million tons of county rock, with so little
gravel clinging to them it would have been
impossible for an Ozark farmer to grow
tomatoes. Strangely enough, however, these
specimens of county rock weren't ribbed

m
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The ^^Mother-lode""
Is Still a Dream

of Old Prospectors

with anything. They were plain, un
adulterated, garden-variety, extremely solid
rock.

Are the popular convictions of the gold
countr>' and the shrill battle-cry of the
Moioilain Messenger, then, unsubstantially
extravagant? Well, listen to the authori
tative voice of Lloyd L. Root, state mineralo
gist of California;

"A recent survey of the placer resources
of the State indicates that there is still six

hundred million dollars that can be com
mercially recovered. There are no data
available upon which to base any trust
worthy estimate as to the amount of gold
still secreted in the California hiUs."

Mr. Root is modestly conservative, as
becomes his official dignity. It is not for
him to explain there are no data on gold
quartz because it lies "secreted" in such
vast quantity it defies accurate calculation.

A detailed inquiry brought me at length
to the following conclusion: the forty-
niners and their successors dug up no more
than sixty per cent, of the placer gold in
California, and but one tithe of the quartz!

It was an interesting discovery, but left
the puzzle only deeper. If El Dorado is
still plethoric with treasure why is it now a
shadowy ghostland, crumbling to decay?

Picture the soaring, hill-strewn gold
country, watered by turbulent, snow-fed
streams. From the summit of the towering
Sierra-Nevadas it swoops westward to the
flat, green Sacramento valley at Natoma
and Marysville; from the southern extremity
of Mariposa county it climbs and twists
northward to the Oregon line. Across the
apex of the highest peaks, a colossal spine
of incredible richness, sprawls the fabled
but not altogether fabulous Mother Lode.
Great ribs crop out and downward from its
central spine. They knit the whole into
one close-linked, giant skeleton.

Prehistoric rivers have worn away con
necting links of the titanic framework;
lava blots out many of its ribs. The very
extent and direction of the golden skeleton,
indeed, are largelj' conjecture—but it is

Downieville to-day has a population of less than ttvo hundred

there, some place. Down south the spinal
column juts out beyond a doubt and
Mariposa, Tuolumne, Calaveras, Amador
and El Dorado are loiown as the Mother
Lode counties. Up north the skeleton
burrows deep into the hills.

Pioneer miners worked the active rivers
firet, then followed up the channels of the
Pleistocene, and finally sunk shafts to
gouge tliose buried ribs. Early day mines
frequently lost the vein and "petered out."
Ofttimes the mine owners hunted for its
continuation; • gave their entire profits,
often, back to the earth. Occasionally they
found it. More often they gave up in
despair.

The history of Downieville is the history
of that entire 350-mile treasure-house.
When Major Downie's party reached the
forks of the North Yuba in November, 1848,
winter was at hand. There was a heavy
snowfall during January and February.
Most of the pioneers sat cheerfully by the
fireside, played poker, and waited for the

Batteries and plates in
the Empire Milt, near
Grass Valley, the larg
est mill in the State

The gray beards of
Doiotiieville still live
in dreams of discover
ing the "mother-lode"

snow to melt. One or two members of the
party, however, by way of exercise casually
explored the crevices beneath the snow.
They were reimbursed for their labors to an
extent of from one to two hundred dollars a
day!

By the fall of 1850 Downieville had a
thousand citizens, a sawmill, and two stores.
Prices placed on merchandise were enor
mous. Old Horace Day, my chief confidant
on this subject, has never recovered from
the shock.

"Whisky was sixteen dollars a bottle—
an' other necessariesbrought worse than war
prices!" is his oft-reiterated lament.

By March of 1851 Downieville was crowd
ed. Claims had to be fixed at thirty feet to
a man. But it was not long before hundreds
left diggings that paid a mere fifty dollars a
day to search for the famous Gold Lake, and
the pressure was removed.

The richest c.ompany working the bars
was the Steamboat, which for some weeks in
1851 averaged $5,000 a day.

There were nine members of the Virginia
Company. In 1851their highest day's work
produced $2,617, and on the five succeedijig
days they secured $2,200, $1,659, $1,120,
$2,138 and $2,135. They played safe by
dividing the gold every night, thus avoiding
complications with defaulting cashiers.

Twenty persons, w^orking tw-enty rockers,
formed the Jersey Company. They weighed
their gold nightly on the steel-yards in
the butcher-shop and divided it with

[Conliuiied on page 64)
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'I sympathize with Bob's desire for revenge-but I wish he'd forget it. Oh! can't you understand me?'

The Outer Gate
Part IIIJOHN" CARMODY was master of his im

pulses. There were some who called
him fishlike—but theywere wrong. The
blood which coursed in his veins was

turbulent^ and hot, but Carmody himself
knew this and forced his intellect into
control.

He was not impatient. AH his lifehe had
learned the virtue of waiting . . . but it
seemed now as though he had waited too
long.

Kathleen had conveyed her message as
plamly as though she had spoken the words.
Carmody merely did not know how far the
affair hadprogressed. Frankly, that seemed
a matter of small consequence. Kathleen
was obviously in love with Bob Terry—or
beheved she was. Carmody paid her the
compliment of assuming that Terr>' could
not fail to reciprocate.

There was the situation—crystal clear—
and m spite of the rush of bitterness and
disappointment which swept him, the keen
analytic brain could not fail to applaud the
perfect dovetailing of circumstances.

Until this moment Carmody had felt a
rather friendly interest in Bob Terry. The
boy had been cruelly and unjustlv buffeted
by fate, a bitter potion had been'placed to
ms hps and he had been compelled to drink.
He seemed to retain no positive impulse
^ve his naming desire for revenge on Peter
Borden.

There was the second link in the perfectly

By Octavus Roy Cohen
Illustrations by Ralph Fallen Coleman

welded chain. Carmody hated Bordenwith
amazing ferocity. Borden had frightened
him. It had seemed that the disbarment
proceedings were to be successful and Car
mody had suffered for weeks while matters
were in abeyance. He had come through
successfully but with vitriol in his soul . . .
and then Terry's release from prison, his
adoption into the Borden home and his
bitterness against Borden—all conspired to
supply Carmody with the perfect weapon
for which he had been waiting.

Here, it seemed, was a glittering oppor
tunity to do to Borden almost anything he
wished—and to do it without the slightest
risk. His sole task was to concoct the idea;
Bob Terr>' was willing and eager to execute
it. And in a few days more there would be
an additional ally at hand when Todd
Shannon was released.

_Toddwas malleable. Hewas governed bj"
his ernotions—whether temper or affection.
The big, slow-thinking man would be eager
to align himself with Carmody and Bob
Terry in this campaign against Borden. He
could be moved about the board as readily
as a chessman—and with as little danger
of rebellion or argument.

Carmody's problem then had become
twofold. The Borden situation was very
much the same, but it now appeared to him
that he must not only square accounts with

Borden but, at the same time, precipitate
trouble from which Bob Terry would be
unable to extricate himself.

Carmody knew that Terry must be re
moved from the picture. That he was plan
ning to make wreckage of a new love affair
did not bother him. He had no conscience:
his eyes were focussed eternally and clearly
on results—methods were matters of detail.

John Carmody wanted Kathleen for him
self. He had wanted her since before he per
mitted Todd Shannon to go to prison. He
had courted her subtly since the daj' she
had entered his employ as stenographer-^-
and then as private secretary. His analysis
of conditions had been accurate.

He knew the girl, and realized that
she would not be easy prey. For one

thing, she was too beautiful in her personal,
vivid way: for another she was too naturally
decent consciously to permit herself to fall
in love with a married man.

The thing which he desired to accomplish,
then, was to impress her with his own great
ness—to fill her with an admiration of his
mentality and his power which would cause
her to forget his lack of physical strength.
She must not look upon him as a physical
weakling, but as a mental giant—the master
of a city—a count}'—almost of a State. He
wished her to see the wheels revolving, to
watch the pulling of strings, to hear the
dictated orders and to see their execution.
He wanted her to know him in all his glory
as a master of human destinies . . . and



December, 1926

then when she had been dazzled by this
vast power and had become forgetful of his
puny physique—then would be time enough
to let her know that he coveted her with a
blind passion; a passion so pervading that
he took no step at all in terror of making a
false one.

He had watched the working of his
scheme. The girl first understood, then
admired. He realized long ago that she was
impressed by the power he wielded. Then
he faced the blank wall of impersonality.
His plan succeeded so well that she regarded
him as a power and not at all as a man.

But he knew that there was no other man
in her life, and because of that he was con
tent to wait—free from jealousy—eagerly
confident of the successful culmination of
the chase.

Now things were changed. Kathleen, for
some inexplicable reason, had fallen in love
with Bob Terry. Carmody's lips curled
with disgust. He feared Terry, and hated
himself. But most of all he feared Terry
. - . and a sardonic smile played about his
thin, sensitive lips. He wanted Terry in his
office now—more than ever before. He
wanted the boy at his beck and call, he
wanted to be ready to seize the opportunity
of the moment. He wanted to disclose to
Kathleen the vivid contrast between his
own dominance and power and Bob Terry's
groping indecision.

He pressed his desk buzzer three times.
A few seconds and the door opened to admit
the herculean figure of Whispering Willie
Weaver with his gleaming bald head; his
massive spread of shoulder; his good-natured
grin. Weaver alone had Carmody's con
fidence.

"Sit down, Willie."
"Good enough." The big man lowered

himself into a chair and produced a cigar.
"What's wrong?"

"Nothing."

r/niUh
CtUralif
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"Oh, come now, Chief."
Carmody smiled wr>'ly. " Nothing wrong,

exactly," he evaded, "but certain things are
taking shape. I want some information:
positive information."

"I'm the man who can get it."
"It's Borden—as usual. I imderstand

his company has been spreading out a little
too thin. What do you know about it?"

PLENTY. They're solvent, of course;
but they haven't any cash and can't

get any. They've let the lease run out on
the old plant and the new one isn't finished
—some sort of trouble they've had with
the contractor. If they clamp down on
him, he goes bankrupt and they get lots of
satisfaction and no cash. About all they
can do is to finance him through on a share-
and-share basis, take an original loss and
get going in the new plant right away. But
that takes moneyand they haven't any."

"Sure?"
"Positive. Hartnell at the Fourth Na

tional turned them down—and you know
verywell they wouldn't have tried Hartnell
if they hadn't been to all the others first."

The whisper of Weaver's voice fell sooth
ingly on Carmody's ears.

"Hartnell turned them down?"
"Certainly."
"Why?"
"No security. They've borrowed up to

the hilt on the security they've got. The
plant is mortgaged for as much as its
worth. Of course it's-a temporary crisis.
They pull through this and inside of two
years they'll all be making new fortunes
from it. Trouble is, they've expanded a
little too quickly."

"I sec . . . What will they do?
" I'm blessed if I know. Unless they lend

the money themselves. You understaiid:
let the corporation borrow from the in
dividuals. They've all got wads of cash-
especially old Merriwether."

"He's pretty canny."
"Right you are. Any^vay, thats the

situation. You know those bimboes well
enough to agree with mc that they ain t
going to let things go smash. They've sunk

too much in it already and their
proposition is too thoroughly

"All right. Chief." The big
man'seyes narrowed and hisnat-

^ ural whisper became ahnost in-
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audible, giving his words an \mduly sinister
meaning. "What's up?"

"A real chance, I thiiik, Willie. I've got
a strong hunch that Bob Terry is coming to
work here."

Willie Weaver made a soft, hissing sound.
"ReaUy?"

"I think so. We can use him, of course.
He knows a good deal about prisons and
criminals—and he's fond of them; they've
been his only friends for three years. And
he's in the clear because he's never com
mitted a crime. But best of all Borden has
gone crazy about him. He's living with
Borden—and hating him."

"And you're going to let him rake your
chestnuts out of the fire?"

"Exactly." Carmody's voice was metallic
and precise: he did not dissemble before
Whispering Willie Weaver. "Borden is a
hard man to reach. He's too damned honest.
This seems a combination of circumstances
which should lead to something. Terry
hating Borden and working for me. His
interest and mine are identical. I hope to
make him happy by letting him slough
Borden . . . and I get the satisfaction of
seeing Borden squirm and knowing that I
did it."

"I get you." Weaver's eyes shone with
admiration. "And the hunch is that you
want to keep in intimate touch with Borden's
affairs so as to help this kid out by thinking
up a scheme for him. That it?"

"Precisely."

\X/'EAVER rose. "I got you. I'll start
* * the gumshoe squad right out—have

some good dope for you by to-morrow after
noon." He paused w^ith his hand on the door.
"Todd Shannon gets out in a few days."

"I've figured that, too," answered Car
mody dryly. "He's very fond of Bob Terry.
Do anything for him."

"Or with him, eh?"
"Yes."
Whispering Willie Weaver shook his head

in amusement.
"I'll hand you one thing,Chief—what you

want, you get."
"You think so?"

J.

Harden knew the lad's antipathy
lo him. . . . "I'm going up to my
room. Bob. Some ivork to do.
Suppose you entertain Lois."
Instantly Bol/s face cleared.
"Very well, sir," he said, quietly
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"I know it!"
John Carmody's eyes turned toward the

door which led to Kathleen's office. His
face was inscrutable and his answer seemed
to Weaver unduly emotional—

"God knows, f hopeyou're right, Willie."

CHAPTER X\ II

•^ODD SHANNON came through the
gates, his step as regular and rhythmic1 Aua leguiar ana rnytnnuc

as Bob's had been; his eyesglisteningeagerly,
his tremendous shoulders clearing a path for
himself in the press of passengers.

Kathleen and Bob Terry were there to
meet him. Their greetings were simple.
Kathleen offered her hps and he held her
tight against him for a moment. Then he
turned and caught Bob's hand in a bone-
crushing grasp.

"Bob!"
"Todd!"
f he trio passed through the waiting room

and into a taxi. Kathleen gave her home
address, and the carshrieked its way through
the late afternoon traffic.

Todd Shannon lay back in the unac
customed luxury of an upholstered seat
His gray eyescaught the scene of bustle and
activity and freedom, and he sighed deeply
"God!" he said reverently, "this is good.''

Kathleen covered his hand with hers and
a contented smile crossed the lips of the
giant ex-convict. He talked not at all but
heunderstood much which made him happy
He was conscious of the bond between this
young man whom he loved and the girl who
was as a daughter to him. There was no
mistaking the occasional glances which
passed between them. .

But Todd's chief interest was in the bov
whom he had last seen through the iron bars
of the state penitentiary that hour when he
had presented him with the tiny pacodt
carvcd with an old razor blade from a
filched bit of cedar.

• It Todd Shannon who saw the chancein the lad: the touch of color in the cheeks
which had been so pasty and pallid the
brightness of eye, the gradual return of
positive characteristics, the straightening of
^oulders And Todd Shannon was gfad
He had fathered Bob in prison because he
knew instmctively that Bob did not belone
there, because he needed shelter from the
others m that convict environment Now
It appeared to him that Kathleen had per
lormed ^e miracle of miracles, that she^d
keened Bob's interest in life bv focusing his
interests in herself. The world,
at that moment, seemed ver\'
good to Todd.

They came to the boarding
housewhereKathleen lived. She
had a large room of her own and
had engaged one for Todd. In
this room a table was set and
Kathleen had arranged with
the boarding-house mistress for
the serving of a simple delica
tessen supper.

They talked little through the
meal. There was a feeling of
much unsaid . . . and tacitl\-
they awaited the peaceful after-
meal hour when thev could talk
undisturbed. And then, finally,
the dishes were cleared away
!ind Kathleen presented her
uncle with a box of fragrant
cigars and a pair of carpel

They sat together.
lodd in a rocker and Kathleen
and Bob opposite on the sofa.

Shannon looked at them in
grave amusement. His slow,

heavy voice asked a monosyllabic ques
tion.

"WeU?"
The girl flushed.
Well—what? "
"Wbat's the news, Kathleen?"
She looked at him squarel}* and if there

was a quaver in her voice it was of pride and
happiness.

"Bob and I are engaged."
Todd leaned fonvard and extended both

hands: the girl clasped one and Bob the
other.

"Gee! I'm glad—awful glad."
Terry was embarrassed. "I hoped vou

^x;ould be, Todd. It's almost like-well,
like she was your daughter."

Right you are. kid. And she's a great
P I had hoped . . . but vou knowhow hopes are: they don't usually come
out.

Silence fell between them, as though
everj'thing had been said. But there was

Todd desired, and he
hesitate to question.

\\ hat you doing. Bob?"
The boy flushed. "Nothing."

No job?" ^
"No. Not yet."

gIMNON frowned. "They been kicking
three years?"

;^No-o. It isn't that.

interrSp^Sair."
lighted. "Really?"

vo'u^Bnh There's aman for
thatW^\?^'n^t' A-1 guy. Swell,that s ^^hat I call him. He'll fix things for

lo talk things over with vou."

... Just about." Kpr 1 .Just about.
" 1 hope."

Hope? Whaddava mean
1ve worked for Car-

mody a long time

Her face became serious,

hope?"
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Uncle Todd.
about him .
wrong—"

"Piffle! You mean iixin' juries
sort of thing? And faking evidence
criminal cases?"

He'll have Bob doing that/'
What of it? I guess with what Bob has

learned down there at the pen-" ,, ,
I hats just it. He'll be valuable^^to

^J^J^ody because of his experience

We both know a
• and his ideas ol right and

and that
in

v,a. iiuuy uecause of his experience.
whi e Carmody is merely not ethical, the
workhe'd want Bob to do would be—would
be something different "

Bob Terry leaned forward. ''I've argued
that with Kathleen, Todd 1 don't quite sec
things her way. They sloughed me when I
was innocent. And I've learned a heap of
things—and one of 'em is that there are
mighty few men in the pen that wouldn't
be better off outside. I'm rather keen about
tr>ang to keep others out of jail . • that's
why the Carmody thing appeals. I've got
the slant of those fellows—and it is" ^ my
fault that I got it."
, No, Bob—" It -was Kathleen speaking.

But in spite of the fact that you spent
three years in prison, you've never done a
criminal thing. I'm afraid if you get too
deeply interested in Carmody's work—'

"What difference does it make whether
I ve done anything wrong or not? And

• ' His ^2.ce flushed.Maybe what?" asked Todd.
Maybe I'll get my shot at Peter Borden.
Aa-a-ah! Borden?"

"Yes—the dirtv old hypocrite. That's
why I haven't settled myself, Todd- You
remember how often we talked about that?
1 don't care about the right and wrong of
it. ... I don't care about anything except
getting even with him. And he's made that
practically impossible."

"What do you mean?"

T WANT to make him suffer. He made
^ me. I don't care whether the ambition

IS noble or whether it isn't. I don't care
what they do to me afterwards. I'll never
be happy until Borden has paid for what
1 went through."

Todd nodded gra^•ely and faced his niece.
"You don't think that's unnat
ural. do you, Kathleen?"

"No. Uncle Todd, I don't.
"And you ain't opposed, are

)OU?"
"I'm just worried. If onb'

Bob could forget—"
"Hell. Kathleen—men don't

forget what this lad's been
through. 'Tain't possible. I
was with him, you know. We're
all sittin' here real nice and
coz}- talking things over, and
wc get kind of forgetful that
there's anj- such place as a
jjrison with steel bars and a
cotton mill an' folks comin' in
lookin' us over like we was
animals. But when you're down
there for three years sweatin'
b I o o d—an' knowing all the
time you're innocent ... I
don't believe the kid's ever
gonna be right until he sees
Borden jump rope and I'm
with him."

Terr\- looked gratefully at his
hulking friend. "I knew you'd
understand. Todd."

"Surest thing in the world.
And Kathleen should."

"I understand. Bob knows I
do. But I'm afraid—not for
anything that might happen to

But

tiememher this. Heaver
'"ant lo break iiorden.
Dordon isn't ihn one _
really after. Lmhrsumd?

I'm
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Borden, but for what might happen to Bob."
Todd grinned. "Thai's easy. Turn him

over to Carmod}'. There's the man who
hates Borden's guts. He'll handle things."

The girl rose and walked to the window.
"I don't know what to say." she cried des
perately. "I love Bob—and I understand
him. I know too much about men and
about life not to sympathize. But I'm a
woman and I'm afraid just the same. I
want to see Bob set right. I want him to
be safe—"

,L-t

i

;l!4J

" You don't know ivhat a comfort you
are to me, Bruce. I can talk to yoii.
You always understand " said Lois

"Carmodv'll fix that."
'T know! ... but I can't help being

frightened. I sympathize with Bob's desire
for revenge—but I wish he's forget it. Oh!
can't you understand me? In this. I'm u
woman . . . and I love Bob. ..."

She stood looking at them; slim and
straight and honest. Then, suddenly, she

35
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turned and walked swiftly from the room.
Todd Shannon looked after her affectionately,
then turned to Bob Terry and laid an affec
tionate hand on his knee.

•'Women arc funny, Bob." he remarked.
"But believe me, kid. Todd Shannon un
derstands you. You can't sleep for thinking
of how contented Peter Borden is. You
take my advice and slough him any way you
like. But, Son—don't talk to Kathleen
about it."

{Continued on pngr ji3)
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editorial
MEMORIAL SERVICES

'TWERE is no ceremonial of the Order that
I is so peculiarly identified ^^^th it, or re-
X garded as so characteristic or it

best, as the annual Memorial Service. . . , ®
was the first Order to adopt the custom for its su -
ordinate Lodges; and from the very beginning t e
occasions have been the outstanding
events upon the Lodge calendars. Bornof the ne
spirit of Fidelity, which is one of our Cardina'
Virtues, pervaded by a wholesome sentiment o
tender memory, and conducted with so
dignity ratKer than with mournful sadness, the
ceremony has appealed to the membership an e
public alike. , .

There is no longer any novelty in the services, a
least to the members of the Order; but there is e
ever-refreshing exercise of fraternal
memory that never palls upon a tmf Elk. ^is
none the less a pleasing and gratifying occasion
because it is required to be held; and mem ers
should gladly recognize their obligation to s are
personally in the formal tribute to the memory o
departed brothers. No one. still pos^ssing the
qualities that attracted him to the Order, can
attend the Memorial Service without an exalta
tion of spirit and a softening and sweetemng ot
emotion, that makes him all the cleaner, finer and
better for the hour's experience. .

It is to be hoped that on the first Sunday in this
month, the day set apart by statute, the member
ship will, by attendance in greater numbers than
ever before, give evidence that the occasion is not
one of empty formality, to be conducted by the
officers as a mere matter of official duty, but rather
one upon which they are pleased to give outward
expression of a sentiment that is sincerely enter
tained in the hearts of all loyal Elks.

CHRISTMAS

A, S THESE words are being written, Christmas
is yet more than two months away; but when

they are presented to the eyes of the Magazines
readers, it will be so near at hand that prepara
tions should be promptly undertaken tor its proper
observance by the subordinate Lodges.

Christmas, though originally established as a
religious festival of definite sectarian character,

has come to be one of quite universal observance,
apart from its religious significance. The tradi
tional spirit of the occasion makes such an appeal
to all that is best and sweetest in our natures, that
the followers of all creeds very generally adopt it
as a day for special deeds of kindliness and love.
And the subordinate Lodges of the Order, by long
established custom, have made it their own fra
ternal festival, to be marked by generous thought-
fulness of all who are in need or distress.

It is not necessary, of course, to remind the
Lodges of this custom. But it cannot be amiss to
call attention to the fact that an adequate per
formance of the usual seasonal acts of charity in
volves no little preliminary work; and that this
should beinaugurated at once, so that the splendid
record of the Elks, as leaders in this particular
field of service, may be splendidly maintained.

THE SPECIAL ACTIVITIES COMMITTEE
OUR Grand Exalted Ruler has displayed wise

and constructive leadership in his appoint
ment of a Special Activities Conimittee whose
first assignment is to cooperate with the subor
dinate Lodges in the effort to minimize the losses
in membership from lapsations and to reclaim as
many as possible of those who have been dropped
from the rolls.

It is the purpose of this Committee to make a
comprehensive survey of the Order; to ascertain
in what sections and in what Lodges lapsations
have been undue; to study the causes thereof; and
to endeavor to suggest, and assist in inaugurating,
such measuresas will cure the trouble and restore a
fraternally healthy condition. This is to be done,
of course, through the agencies of the subordinate
Lodfjes, The new Committee cannot be expected
to undertake more than a supervisory part in the
work. But this will inevitably stimula^ the ii^
i;.^rest and activity of the local memberships; and
the result will be surely reflected in more gratify
ing statistics at the end of the year.

Primarily the object in view is to prevent the
continuance of undue losses from lapsations.
These are verylargely preventable; and the num
bers reported for the last twoyears would indicate
that the Lodges havenot been sufficiently alive to
that fact. They have permitted many to be



dropped from the rolls who might well have been
induced to retain their status as active members.

But scarcely less important is the purpose to
secure the restoration to affiliation of those who
have simply dropped away without any definite
reason for so doing, and who are readily reclaima-
ble by a proper display of interest in their return
to the fold.

The Special Activities Committee is composed of
E.lks who are well-known throughout the Order,
and who were selected because of their proved
loyalty and ability and their experience in the
character of work assigned to them. If the officers
and members of .the subordinate Lodges will
earnestly cooperate with them in the perforrnance
of their highly important task, the most gratifying
results may be confidently anticipated.

IN SESSION

\Y/HEN the Exalted Ruler of a Lodge "calls
^ the Lodge to order" for the purpose of

beginning its session, there is a definite meaning
to his formal act as the presiding officer. It is
notice to all in attendance that, from that mo
ment, the ceremonies and business of the session
are the onlymatters that should engage the atten
tion of those present: and that their respectful and
intelligent consideration thereof is required.

Observation of Lodge sessions, in Lodges of
varying sizes and in widely separated localities,
indicates that many of the members are regret
tably lax inobserving that requirement. It isnot
because they are intentionally discourteous but
rather because they are thoughtlessly so, and for
getful of the rules of proper decorum.

When members are indifferent m their attitude
during the ceremonies, it detracts from their
effectiveness. Dignified attention is a distinct
contribution to the general atmosphere which
plays no little part in every ceremonial. When
they are inattentive to the business under con
sideration and permit themselves to become dis
tracted by conversations with their neighbors,
they are withholding that thoughtful and intelli
gent aid in the disposition of the matter before the
Lodge which they should accord.

Fraternal associations should always be genial.
Good humor and laughter add to the pleasure of
friendly contacts: and there is no need for these
to be proscribed during Lodge meetings. But the
session should not be converted into a mere social

visitation. It is held for a different purpose.
Before it is called to order, and after adjournment,
members may follow their inclinations: but they
should recognize the fact that their very presence
imposes upon them a definite duty to assist, not
detract from, the orderly conduct of business while
the Lodge is "in session."

ELKDOM MUST ADVANCE
IN THE second Official Circular of the Grand

Exalted Ruler, in which he bespeaks the co
operation of the newly appointed officers and the
membership alike in "making possible the high
ideals toward which we strive, " he states a cogent
reason therefor: "Elkdom Must Advance."

There is rich food for thought in the phrase
when its real meaning is grasped. It is not a mere
suggestion of an ambition for numerical growth.
"Elkdom" is a generic term which means the real
spirit, thehighpurposesand ideals,of theOrder; and
itembraces theideaofnumbers only as theymay be
expressive of the extent to which those ideals and
purposes have become definite fraternal obligations.

Elkdom must advance, because the world be
comes a better and happier place in which to live
as the spirit of the Order pervades it.

Elkdom must advance, because the Fraternity
is an agency of humanitarian service upon which
dernands are being made of an ever widening
variety and to an ever-increasing extent; and to
function adequately in its chosen fieldof endeavor,
it must keep pace with those growing demands.

Elkdom must advance, because it is a spiritual
force seeking practical expression in meeting
human needs; and there is no such thing as stand
ing still spiritually. Failure to advance is real
retrogression. The exercise of fraternal virtues in
evitably strengthens their influence upon our lives
and the lives of others. Failure to practically
exemplify them just as inevitably undermines and
weakens that influence.

If Elkdom is to advance, then it must be
through the determination of the members of the
Order tomore consistently exemplify in their daily
lives the fraternal virtues to the cultivation and
practice of which they have solemnly obligated
themselves. It is in this fine sense that the Grand
Exalted Ruler has used the apt phrase; and when
Elkdom thus advances we may well forget mem
bership statistics. They will take excellently good
care of themselves.
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Kiddies in front of Log Cabin at Camp Happy, PhiludclpJtia's camp for undernourished children

The Story of a Successful Camp
The Grand Exalted Ruler Tells of Camp Happy

For three years it has been my duty, and
keenest pleasures, to preside over

the destinies of an institution which is
know^as "Camp Happy." It is one of the
activities of the Department of Public Welfare
of the city of Philadelphia. Your Grand Exalted
Ruler has been theDirector of that Department
for three years.

Its ^ccess, during the last three years, has
been the wonder of managers of similar insti-
tutiora throughout the country. Reclamation
of children by bringing them back to normal
health is the great object of this camp, which,
during the last year, has taken on a greater
permanency than is usually associated with a
camp.

During the last camp season we literally pro
duced 17,000pounds of child tissue. We enter-
tamed .3,458 children—youngsters whose sole
quahfication for the camp was that they were
undernourished. The average gain in weight,
per child, was five pounds. Therefore it is a
htcral statement that wemade 17,000 pounds in
child tissue, but we did a great deal more. We
put these htt e ones into the paths of right liv
ing. Ihrough the example of their counsellors
tney were taught lessons they will never forget,
and they will grow up to be better men and
women, and worthwhile citizens.

Many agenciesof the city have contributed to
me success of this venture, which is located on
Hrown s Farms on Torresdale Avenue, in the
northeastern section ofPhiladelphia, but special
tribute must be paid to the groupof counsellors
—young men and women who are, mainly by
e.xample, helping toimprove the types ofchildren
who are to grow into citizens. Praise must be
giv^ also to Oscar E. Gurney, physical director
01 the Northeast ManualTrainingSchool, and a
member of No. 2; and James Robinson, chief of
buildmgs and grounds.

At the beginning of the present administra
tion, C,amp Happy's highest number of guesls
during any summer had been about 600. By
improvements and e.xtensions this capacity was
increased, so that, in 1024, it was possible to
entertam hve groups of chiUlren who stayed for

By Hon. Charles H. Grakelow

two weeks each. Altogether there were 1,622
at the camp that year.

By planning during the succeeding \vinter
months, and \vith additional aid in the way of
money, it was possible to make further develop
ment, and the great benefits of the camp were
extended to 2,200 children during 1925.

The wonderful results obtained in the first
two years led the members of the City Council,
virtually all of whom are Elks, to take an interest
in the project. This law-making body made
possible the further extension of the camp by
increasing its appropriation in the budget for
this year, when, the greatest results were ob
tained from a comparatively small expenditure.

The length of slay at the camp was increased
to three weeks. The first two groups numbered
each about i,ooo, and the third and last, because
there were still so many names remaining on
the roll, was even larger, straining every facility.

The great need of the camp at the start was
the construction of permanent buildings, because
sometimes summer storms brought high winds
which played havoc with the tents then in use.

With the generous aid of interested friends
we have now built sixty log cabins, each with
sleeping accommodations for twenty-four chil
dren. These cabins each cost $750 to erect and
equip, but they proved the worth of the invest
ment in their first year.

In addition to these cabins, Camp Happy has
a large recreation building which affords us
proper facilities for housing the children on rainy
days. The oUier buildings of the camp include a
log cabin hospital with room for ten cots, and a
dining hall capable of sealing i.ooo children,
where food, prepared by a competent dietician
and a corps of cooks, is served the youngsters.
The property is also laid out to allow space for
gardens and playground apparatus of the most
modern type. One of the chief attractions is a
complete carousel, the gift of William H.
Denlzel, a member of Philadelphia J^odge.

Children for the camp are found through the
interest of the several health councils and
schools and recreation centers of the city. The
only requirement is that the child be under

weight and its parents unable to afford to send
it away to improve thiri condition. The children
are taken without influence or favor, the appjK-a-
tions being acted on in the order of their liling
The parents arc notified where to bring the child
for transportation to the camp, and this detail
is carried out very carefully. At the camp
each chihl is weighed to insure its right to the
benefits of the camp, and then all that is asked
is that it enter into the task of getting well.

The activities of the children arc directed the
entire time of their stay so that we may get the
maximum of results with only a minimum of
waste. That this plan is effective is proved by
the results obtained. One of our best cases was
a little girl who gained thirteen and a halt
pounds during her visit.

The average gain this year, five pounds is
unusually high forcamps of this kind Weather
conditions and other factors operated last sum
mer against a higher figure, and ourreports from
other health centers and_ nutrition camps show
they had little success this year. _

Three outstanding features warrant the invest
mentwhich the city of Philadelphia has madein
Camp Happy: . . i„.

First, weinculcatepatriotisni. The first order
of business eacli daj- is the raising of the Tlag,
and the closing order is its lowering, with tlie
singing of the National Anthem. On these
occasions, also, the children give the pledge ot
allegiance to the Flag. These ceremonies tcach
them a lo\'e and respect for Old (dory.

Second, the children are taught the proper
care of their bodies. The}" are required to use
showers and toothbrushes frequently and their
bodies are developed bj" proper exercises. _

Third, we teach them due regard for the rights
of others,and. by giving them a senseof fairness
in their daily lives, we create in them a desire
for a higher standard of living. When theyreach
maturity they surely will be better equipped to
assume their share of life's responsibilities.

What better work can a Lodge do for its com
munitythan to give its support to such a munici
pal activiti". or to launch a mo\-ement of its
own along this line?
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The Grand Elalted Ruler's ¥iste in Ohio
Seventeen Lo^es ^yeJmfne Mr: as Honor Guest

Toledo, accompanied by the ofificers and recep-.
tibn committee of Toledo Lodge, Np. 53, and .;
by District Deputy "Grand Exalted Ruldr
Charles T. Lawton. That evening the Grjuid
Exalted Ruler and his party were ^corted froija
the .Secor'Hotd by ai band and the J5herry^:Pjck-.
ers Drum Corps, to the Home of ToledoLb'dge,
where dinner was served. Here Past .Gi^nd
E.xaltedRulerW.W.Mount^ joined theparty.
A class of candidates was initiated at the Lodge
meeting which followed. The iJodge room waa
filled to capacity and the Grand Exalted Ruler,
in his address, dealt with the problems of the
Order in such a manner as to excite the en
thusiasm and the admiration of all who were
present. He also praised highly the excellent
performance of the initiatory ritual by the ofi&-
cers of the Lodge. A social entertainment •
rounded out the evening.

The next objective was Findlay Lodge, No.
75. An early start was made on Wednes
day morning,. October 27th, and on the way
a short visit was made to Bowling Green Lodge,
No. 818. Findlay Lodge was reached at twelve
o'clock. Anticipating 9ie coming of the Grand
Exalted Ruler and the short space of time at his
disposal, the .members of the Lodge were as
sembledand-at their placesat the table whenthe
party arrived. The luncheon was presided
overby Congressman Clint Cole, who welcomed
Mr. Grakelow and his party. On this occasion,
which set a record for noonday meetings, Mr.
Grakelow, in his talk to the members, dealt with
the activities of Lodgesin smaller cities and the
opportunities for weBare work, andpaid special
compliment to Findlay Lodge for the beautiful
building wWch houses it.

After a short stay the party was again on its
way, headed for the night meetingat Columbus,
Ohio, Lodge, No. 37. Stops were made at
Kenton Lodge, No. 157, and MarysvilleLodge,
No. 1130, and the party arrived at Columbus
at five o'clock, where headquarters^ were taken
up at theDeshler Hotel. At six-thirty a rec^-
tion committee of several hundred, headed by
Past Exalted Ruler Kaufman, entertained toe
Grand Exalted Ruler at dinner, after wmch
a regular meeting of the Lodge was held, Mr.
Grakelow witnessing an initiation by the officers
of the Ix)dge, headed by Exalted RulerCharles
A. Jenckes. The ritual was beautifully per
formed and the splendid Elks chorus of the
Lodge, underthe direction ofWillis G. Bowland,
added much to the impressiveness of the occa
sion. The spacious Lodge room was filled to
capacity, and Mr. Grakelow spoke at length,
paying tribute to the officers and chorus of the
Lodgefor their splendid work, and to the mem
bership at large for its wonderful welcome. At
the close of themeeting a social session washeld,
at which more than 600 sat down to supper,
after which a theatrical company entertained.

Early Thursday morning the party boarded

SEVENTEEN Lodges were visited and several
thousand members greeted by Grand Ex
alted Ruler Charles H. Grakelow during

the course of his recent brief trip 'through Ohio.
Accompanied on his visits by Past Grand Ex
alted Ruler John G. Price, WUliani H. Reihhartj"
Chairman of the Grand Lodge Committee on
State Associations, and John W. Kaufman, Past
Exalted Ruler of Columbus Lodge, No. 37, who
was secretary to Grand Exalted Ruler Price,
Mr. Grakelow was enthusiastically greeted by
capacity meetings.wherever he stopped.

The Grand Exalted Ruler arrived at Cleveland
at noon on Monday, October 25, and was met
at the station by a committee headed by District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler W. F. Bruning
and Exalted Ruler Charles A. Ramp and officers
of Cleveland Lodge, No. i8. After luncheon
at the Home of the Lodge, Mr. Grakelow was'
taken on an automobile drive around the city,
during the course of which he visited Lakewood
Lodge, No. 1350, where Jie had an opportunity
to inspect its beautiful property and meet a
number of the members who had gathered to
receive him. A delightful banquet at the
Statler Hotel opened the program for the eve
ning. The dinner, which was largely attended,
was presided over by Grand Esquire Colonel
Robert L. Queisser, as toastmaster. The Grand
Exalted Ruler received a royal welcome when
he arose to speak. In his talk he laid partic
ular stress on the upbuilding of the Order and
of its membership.

Early in the morning of the 26th, Mr. Grake-
low's party left Cleveland in automobiles, led
by Mr. Reinhart, A short stop was made at
Elyria Lodge, No. 465, where a number of the
members greeted Mr. Grakelow, after which the
party proceeded to Norvvalk L«dge, No. 730,
where another brief visit was made.

Pushing on to Fremont for luncheon the party
was met at Clyde by a committee, headed by
Exalted Ruler C. "W. Yeager of Fremont Lodge,
No. 169, in a gaily decorated automobile, and
was escorted to the city limits of Fremont, where
some 250 members were drawn up in parade
formation, each carrying an American flag,
and headed by a band of forty pieces. The
parade marched in open order, the Grand Ex
alted Ruler's car slowly making its way to the
head of the procession, until the Home of the
Lodgewas reached, where luncheon was served,
and another of his characteristically inspiring
talks was delivered by Mr. Grakelow to an
audience of several hundred.

At the close of the Fremont meeting the entire
party motored to Spiegel Grove, the home of
formerPresident of the United States, Ruther
ford B. Hayes, where Mr. Grakelow placed a
wreath on the last resting place of the Presi
dent, and was greeted by Colonel Webb C.
Hayes, a son of the President, and Mrs. Hayes.

From Fremont, the party joumej'ed to

the.spmal automobile bus provided by Past
Ex^ilted' Ruler Kaufman, and preceded on its
way to Mt. Vemon Lodge, No. 140, ..arriving
there at:-noon. ~A welcome was es^ended by
Exalted Ruler Donald -Snow jwd' his'a^od-
ate'officers^^ter which Mr. Grakdow was the
•guest of honor" "St a well appointed luncheon,
wHch-wasattended by neaxly.jdlof the members
of Mt. Vemon Lo^e. TheIvuid^n was served
jn the ball room of the ledge's neWHome and

.followed by another of Mr. Grakelow's
splendid addresses.

l^ewark Lodge, No. 391, was the next stop.
The committee there, headed by District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler James R. Cooper
and Exalted Ruler C. D. O'Hara, had made great
preparation for the visit and nothing was left
undone to pay tribute to the head of the Order.
A meeting and initiation was held at five-thirty,
after which the Grand Exalted Ruler spoke at
a six o'clock dinner in the Knights of Pjrthias
hall, which was attended by about 400 members.
A splendid entertainment was offered during
the course of the evening by a party of six en
tertainers from Cleveland.

Friday, October 29th, was the final day of the
tour, and rooming saw the party boimd for
Lancaster Lodge, No. 570; which it r^i^ed at
twelve o'clock. Exalted Ruler Walter'Graf
presided at a luncheon and introduced the honor
guest of the occasion. Lancaster, being the
home of the state Boys Industrial School, af
forded Mr. Grakelow an opportunity to discuss
the boys' work which is such a large part of the
activities of ihany Lodges.

Stops at Logan Lodge, No. 452, and Nelson-
ville Lodge, No. 543, were made on the way to
Athens Lodge, No. 973, which was reached at
four-thirty in the jjtemoon. Past District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Alex M. Moore,
having met the party at Lancaster, acted as an
escort to his home Lodge where Exalted Ruler
Robert S. Wood and his committee were on
hand to receive Mr. Grakelow and his compan
ions. A dinner at the Barry Hotel at six o'clock,
which was attended by the officers and members
of Athens and surrounding Lodges, marked the
beginning of the evening exercises, which were
concluded with a Lodge meeting, and an initia
tion which drew muw praise horn, the Grand
Exalted Ruler.

This being the last stop of the Grand Exalted
Ruler on his visit to Ohio, he dwelt at some
length on the events of the week and summed up
the various activities of the Order and the great
opportunity Ohio Elks have to make a good
record in those of the present year. After a very
enjoyable entertainment at the home of Mr.
Stewart, of Athens Lodge, the Grand Exalted
Ruler boarded the National Limited of the B. &
O. Railroad for Philadelphia, the special courtesy
of stopping the train at Athens having been ac
corded him.

The Elks Magazine Cruise
Leaving New York December 28, for Twenty-two Days, Returning January 18

J)ECEMBER 28 has never before been con
sidered a date to be remembered, but this

year there is a very definite reason why you
should bear it in mind. For it is on December
.28—three days after Christmas—that the Float
ing Elks Club will steam out of New York har
bor, bound for the Caribbean. And the date is
emphasized here to remind you that there is
not much time left to make reservations.

Naturally enough, whenThe Elks Magazine
cruise to the West Indies, Panama and South
America was first announced, inquiries poured
in. Herewas an opportunity to take a gorgeous
wintervacation, ona splendid specially chartered
ship, visiting some of the most fascinating spots
on the globe—not in an unknown crowd of
tourists, but with fellow Elks and their
families.

Think of it: the-beautiful and luxurious White
Star liner Doric, spic and span and steady—

comfortable cabins, first class service, luscious
cuisine—ready, December 28, to take you and
your family and your friends out of the raw,
snow-chilled winter into a paradise of sunshine,
warmth and color.

The ship heads first for Havana, where there
will be a banquet and New Year's Eve party
on shore. And it will take you to Panama, to
see the Canal and the country which once was
the treasure-house of the world. It will stop
at Willemstad, in the quaint island of Curasao.
From there the cruise extends to La Guayra,
Venezuela, where it includes a trip to Caracas,
the capital, over a mountain railway that is a
marvel of engineering. Port of Spain, Fort de
France and St. Pierre, our own St. Thomas, in
the Virgin Islands, San Juan, Porto Rico, and
Hamilton, Bermuda, are all ports of call, where
the Floating Elks Club will land its members
for sight-seeing and shopping expeditions. •

To assure every passenger of the mayiiniim of
space, comfort and attention, it was arranged
that the number of persons who could book
passage on the cruise be limited to 550. Among
the first to secure accommodations were many
Grand Lodge officers, past and present. But
you do not have to be even a member of the
Grand Lodge. The cruise is for any Elk, alone,
or with his family. And there are still a few cab
ins left. These remaining vacancies •will not
be available for long. December 28 is sailing
day. If you do not wish to be disappointed,
make your reservation without further delay.

For detailed information write to The Elks
Magazi^te. You will receive promptly a book
let fully outlining the cmise, a cabin diagram
and a list of prices. There are no undesirable
cabins and even though most of them have been
engaged, those still available are equally at.
tractive. First come, first served, of course.
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Simplicity and dignity are in every line ofthis charming Home owned by the members ofLebanon, Ind., Lodge, No. 635

Under the Spreading Antlers
Neivs of Subordinate Lodges Throughout the Order

California State Elks. Association
Convenes in Santa Monica
Meeting in Santa Monica under the

auspicp of Santa Monica Lodge. Xo.
n r" i^f twelfth annual convention ofthe Cahforma State Elks Association was one
of the most constructive and interesting in the
history of thi^s progressive body. The total
attendance of approximately 5,000 persons
included two P^t Grand Exalted Rulers. 8
Past State Association Presidents, 850 delegates

?odjr^ active officers of subordinate
At the business sessions in the ^lunicipal

presided over by retiring President
John J. Lermen of San Francisco Lodge No ?
reports of great interest to the Order at larL^^
rpn''nrt'<f f .^"^standing among them were the

Community WelfareCommittee and of the committee appointee!
with ^nat- 1 Lermen to cooperatewith national and State groups interested in
forest conservation. The first showed an
expenditure for the past year of 8192,000 in
work among crippled and delinquent children
and_ other unfortunates. This large sum is ex-
1 r tK f"ade by the individual

r jurisdictions. Thework of the Forest Fire Prevention Committee

h ,. organizations1-! f 7 appreciation of the
^iri It was estimated by out-.idc agencics that, during .\merican Fore<;try
bv'̂ the rniWion people were readied

1. L ? ° committee,
w-ir Past Grand Exalted Rulers
^resS^H Raymond Benjamin were
thi Cr^Tl 5-?" on the work oftliL (.irand Lodge. The pnncipal sneaker of the

Thcre'w'̂ S" M Ideals."
vf welcome by Mayor

VW f Arthur C.
\sS-.?Ln^P M -'"d P^st State
\r TickZ Harrv
-ird Kittl^n Benbough and Or. Kosv-

\t thJ t introduced to the delegates.

?e„™„° ''ofs™ t T&af?:
fct CO of he rV'̂ Tr ^ ChiefjiisttCL Ot theGrand I-orum of theOrder

Ihe social and competitive sides of the con

vention were greatly enjoyed by the thousands
of visitors. Card parties, luncheons, dances and
automobile trips to points of interest occupied
the time of many, while the band and drill team
contests, the ritualistic contest, and the golf
tournament, championship baseball game, trap-
shoot and bowling tournament resulted in keen
rivalry and closcscores. The parade and grand
ball and the annual High Jinks were great suc
cesses and brought together the largest crowds
of the four-day gathering.

Immediately following the adjournment of
the convention came the cornerstone laj-ing of
the magnificent new Home of Santa Monica
Lodge, whose members are to be congratulated
on their double achievement of successfully en
tertaining the 1Q26 convention and erecting one
of the finest Homes in Southern California. Past
Grand Exalted Ruler Raj-mond Benjamin de
livered the principal address and the ceremonies
were participated in by many prominent guests
as well as by ofiicers of Santa Monica Lodge.

Monterey was selected as the 1927 meeting
place, and the following officers were elected for
the comingyear; President: MifHin G. Potts, of
Pasadena Lodge, No. 672;Vice-Presidents: Cali
fornia Bay, J. A. Martinelli, of San Rafael
Lodge. No. 1108; California North. A. B. Sny-
der, of Grass Valley Lodge, No. 538; California
Central. B. F. Lewis, of Fresno Lodge, No. 439;
California South Central, Ross Bartlett, of
Huntington Park Lodge. No. 1415; California
South. C. Burton Thrall, of Ontario Lodge, No.
1419; Trustees; California North, W. T.-Bald
win, of Oroville Lodge, No. 1484; California
Bay. F. R. Curtiss, of San Jose Lodge, No. 522;
California South Central, H. H. Quimby, of
Alhambra Lodge, No. 1328. and C. M. Carpen
ter, of San Luis Obispo Lodge. No. 322; Califor
nia South, F. A. Gardner, of Riverside Lodge,
No. 643; Secretary: James T. Foyer, of I-o<
Angeles Lodge. No. 99; Treasurer: C. W. Haub,
of Sacramento Lodge, No. 6.

The following Lodges were winners in the
various team events on theprograin: Ritualistic:
ist—San Francisco Lodge, No. 3, State Cup;
2d—San Diego Lodge, No. 168, Shanly Cup;
3d—Hanford Lodge, No. 1259, Horlein Cup.
Band: Class A—Glendale Lodge, No. 1289,
State Cup; Class B—San Pedro Lodge, No. 966,
State Cup. Drill; Pasadena Lodge, No. 672.
State Cup. Golf: Glendale'Lodge; State Cup.
Parade: Eureka Lodge, No. 652. Saxe CUp.
Trap Shooting: Merced Lodge, No. 1240, Bair
Cup. Bowling; San Josfi Lodge. No. 522. Ticknor
Cup. Bowling Sweepstakes: Pasadena Lodge,
Santa Monica Cup. Bowling (850 Class):

Pasadena Lodge, Santa Monica Cup. Baseball:
Long Beach Lodge, No. 888, State Cup.

Changes in the Appointments
of District Deputies

The following changes in the appointments oE
District Deputy Grand Exalted Rulers for 1926-
1927 have been made by the Grand Exalted
Ruler sincc the publication of his oiTicial circular
No. 2 in the October issue of The Ei.ks i\L\GA-
ziNK, the new District Deputies being:

Colorado. Central—Thomas M. Hunter, Den
ver Lodge. No. 17.

Colorado, South—Milton R. Herrick, Ala-
mosa Lodge, No. 1207.

Florida, West—W. A. Joughin, Tampa Lodge,
No. 708.

Kentuckj", ICast—Richard T. Von Hoenc,
Covington Lodge. No. 314.

Kentucky, West—Edwin N". Williams, Hen
derson Jx)dgc, No. 206.

Maine. West—P. M. Israelson, Rumford
Lodge, No. 862.

Ohio, North Central—^W. G. Campbell,
Lorain Lodge, No. 1301.

Pennsylvania, Northeast—Thomas Giles,
Shamokin Lodge. No. 355.

Washington, East—Ed S. Russell, M^enatchee
Lodge, No. 1186.

Flag Ceremony of Seattle, Wash.,
Lodge Is Impressive

Eclipsing an)' record they had previously
made for artistic finish and impressiveness, the
Flag Committee of Seattle, Wash., Lodge, No.
92, recently exemplified again their flag pres
entation ceremony in giving an American pulpit
flag to the Mt. Baker Presbyterian Church, of
which Rev. W. A. Major, former Chaplain of the
Lodge, is pastor.

A feature of the ceremony not enjoyed at
other flag presentations was the appearance of
the Elks Quartette. The church choir gave
a special program appropriate to the occasion
and the response was made by Rev. Cram, who
was a missionary among the Eskimos at Point
Barrow, Alaska, when the first teachings in tlie
symbolism and meaning of the flag were given
by him to the natives.

Oswego, N. Y., Lodge Considers
Plans For Building Annex

Many members of Oswego, N. Y., Lodge, No.
271, responded to the annual roll, making it one
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of tlic largest in several years. Amonff
till; business consklcrcd Avas llie rougli draft of
plans for the crcclioii of a new two-story annex
tn be used us a Lodge room and auditorium.
Tlie plans provide for a steel and brick structure
in the rear of the present Home, facing West
Bridge Street. The members were favorably im
pressed willi the arnin^'cincnt and will consider
tlie question a^uin and take acliun when esti
mates and other data are presented by tlic Build
ing Committee.

Colorado Slate Elks Associafioii
IFill Meet in Longinont

The Kxecutivc Committee of the Colorado
State I'llks .-\ssociation, meeting recently* at the
home of Denver, Colo., T.odge, Xo. 17, decided
unanimously on Longmont as the place for
holding tlie annual reunion of the .-Vssociation in
1927. Tlie date was not set. but will probably be
the latter part of .August or the lirst week in
Se]>tembcr.

Neiv Home of fFilliamsport, Fa.,
Lodge Ready April 1

The New Home of Williamsport, Pa., Lodge,
No. 173, is mov'ing rapidly toward completion
and the members expcct to be in their new quar
ters bj' .\pril I. Plans arc already being con
sidered for a celebration which shall commemo
rate fittingly the formal opening of the handsome
structure.

^cst Palm Beach, Flo., Lodge
Gives Children's Outing

Nearly i.ooo youngsters of the vicinity were
the guests of West I'alm Ik-ach, Fia., Lodge, Xo.

at its Children's Day parly. They were
taken to the bathing beach in a fleet of cars lent
by members, where refreshments were served by
the committee assisted by practically all of the
ofl'icers and Past Jvvalted Rulers t)f the Lodge
who were in town.

Grand Exalted Ruler Dedicates Home
Of Neiv Brunswick, N.J., Lodge

I'our days of festivities marked tiie dedication
of the splendid Home of Xew Brunswick, J.,
Lodge, No. 324,by Grand Ilxalted RulerCharles
H. Grakelow. Realizing that It was one of the
most important events in the history of the
Lodge, the ofliccrs spared no clTort to commem
orate the occasion fittingly. The first event was
a "'dvic banquet" at which men prominent in
business and politics, in churchand in education,
were the guests of the Lodge. This bringing
together of the leaders of the community in the
Lodge Home—an act which was later highly
praised by the Grand ICxalted Ruler—was a most
happy and successful way of emphasizing once
more the readiness of New Brunswick Klks to
lake part in all of the w^orthwhile acti\'ities of the
city. The Rt. Rev. .Mgr. John W. Norris deliv
ered the invocation and wasfollowed by Kxalted
Ruler John P. Wall, who introduced ex-Gover
nor George S. Silzer, a chartcr member of the
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Lodge, as toastmaster. Mayor Morris, of New-
Brunswick, on behalf of the community, con
gratulated the members on theii beautiful build
ing and presented Mr. AVall with the key to the
city. Otherswho spoke during the evening were
the Rev. Dr. C. J. Culp of the I'irst Presbyterian
Church, Dr. John Martin Thomas, Presidentof
Rutgers University, and Robert Condon,
President of the United States Junior Chamber
of Commerce.

Ladies' Night, the second event on the pro
gram, was a delightful occasion. More than
2,000 members and theirfriends gathered in the
new Honte, where three orchestras furnished
dance music in the Lodge room, the grill room
and in the ntain restaurant. The following
evening was marked by a_concert given by the
crack band of Irvington, X. J., Lodge, Xo. r245,
and by the first contest in the .State Llks Bowl
ingLeague, in which tliehometeam defeated the
bowlers from Kahway Lodge, No. 1075, in two
out of three games.

The formal dedication services took place m
tlie afternoon of the fourth day Grand Exalted
Ruler Grakelow presided in the Lodge roorn and
was assiste'l bv Thomas S. ^looney, President
of the Xew Jersey State Klks Association, Past
District Deputy Grand Kxalted Rulers Edward
iL Carter, and Francis P. Boland; Thomas P.
Macksev, recently a member of the Grand
Lodge .\uditing Committee; Richard P. Rooney,
member of the Board of (irand Trustees, ancl
(Jeorge .V. Guenther, Past Kxalted Ruler of
Newark Lodge, No. 21; Past Exalted Ruler
John H. Cose of Plainfield Lodge, No. 885, and
the Rev. Francis Smith of Trenton Lodge. 1 he
oration was delivered by Hon. Morgan T. Larson,
President of the New jersey Senate.

The dedication dinner which followed the
services was served in the banquet hall of the
Lodge. :Mr. Grakelow, the State .Association
oflicers and charter members of the Lodge, were
the honor guests of the occasion. Hon. Peter
F. Daly, Judge of the Circuit Court of New
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Schoonover Memorial Home sponsored by Berkeley. Calif. T.ndge

The iieic Home of Jacksonville, Fla.y
LoJge, r^'o. 221, is centrally located
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Jersey, presented as toastmaster by E.xalted
Ruler Wall, called upon Mr. Grakelow, Senator
Larson, State Association President Mooney
and Past President William K. Devereu.x as the
speakers of the evening.

The great street parade which wound up the
celebration was started about S o'clock and was
witnessed by dense crowds. There were dele
gations. bands and drill teams from a dozen or
more Xew Jersey Lodges which had gathered to
do honor to their New Brunswick brothers, and
it was a most colorful and enthusiastic gathering
which crowded the new Home at the end of the
line of march.

The new building is of mottled tapestry brick,
three stories in height, and occupies one of the
linest sites in the city On the first floor are
a large lobby, a lounge, dining-room, grill,
billiard and game rooms, and the bowling alleys.
The second lloor is occupied by a board of
directors' room, library, secretar>-'s oflice, eom-
mittee rooms, and bancjuet-hall.

The Lodge room on the third floor is 44 x 65
feet with a ceiling 20 feet high. The interior
architecture of this beautiful room is Greek,
with twenty-two massive fluted columns around
the walls. Ante-rooms, coat rooms and so on
occupy the remaining space.

Bay City Elks Hold Another
Fine Trap Shoot

More than 90 members of Bay City Lodges
participated in a recent trap shoot held at the
Golden Gate Gun Club, near San Francisco.
.-V straight run of 50 captured high-gun honors,
and a number of other excellent scores were
made in the competitions for the 34 prizes
offered. The frequent shoots held by the Bay
City Lodges at the Gun Club are a source of
great interest and there is always a large turn
out of enthusiastic gunners.

Past Exalted Rulers Association
Meets in Pasadena

The Past l-Lxalted Riders Association of the
South Central district of California met recently
in Pasadena, when a definite set of by-laws was
adopted. The meeting was a most successful
and enjoj'able afTair and will be repeated
monthly in the various towns of the jurisdiction.
On this occasion Pasadena Lodge, No. 672, was
host to the Past Exalted Rulers at a dinner and
entertainment.

Pennsylvania Central District
Association Meets at Uniontoivn Lodge

The regular monthly meeting of the Central
District .Association of Pennsylvania was held in
October at the Home of Uniontown, Pa., Lodge,
No. 370. Extensive preparations were responsi
ble for one of the inost 1argely attended meetings
ever held by the .Association. Past Exalted Ruler
ofL'niontown Lodge.Wooda N. Carr, addressed
the gathering on the subject "What Arc These
Meetings For?" He was followed by H. S.
Dumbaugh of Uniontown Lodge, who spoke on
the subject '"Know Your Order Better." Both
speakers were enthusiastiialh' applauded at the



conclusion of their remarks. The \ovember
meeting of the Association was scheduled to
be held at the Home of Apollo, Pa., Lodge,
No. 386. ' ^

Men and Women of Almshouse Guests
OfNew Bedford, Mews., Lodge

New Bedford, Mass._, Lodge, No. 73, was
recently host at an outing given the men and
women of the New Bedford Almshouse. Several
autos, donated by members of the Lodge, and
a large bus carricd the old people to Cape Cod.
1hetr^ mcluded a view of the new canal, Saga
more, Bourne and Sandwich. At the end of the
tnp a luncheon was served. The outing was
somethmg new for these men and women and
was thoroughly enjoyed. It promises to be an
annual event, due to the success which attended
It trom start to finish.

Pcr^/ienf Arch for Annual Circus
Built by Lahewood, Ohio, Lodge

For pa^trons of its annual circus to pass
through, Lakewood. Ohio, I.odge, No. i3;o has
streets. Although u.sed onlyonce a vear for the
pu^ose for which it was built, the Lodge points
to theS16.000 profit derived from its iq26 show
as partial evidence ofits advertising value,
of a stucco structure spanning the drivewayat the side of the Home, which is situated on
a four-and-a-half acre plot of ground. The arch
!'P11 twenty-four feet high.
Tf • MI painted in red across the top.It IS illuminated by 360 twenty-five watt lights
during the progress of tiie circus.

^ contributed by different
^^^5, and so far has beenused for two annual shows. But every dav it

serves as an entrance to the parking grounds

acWertilom"^^? and stands as anaci\ crtisement of the circus the year round.

Woodlarjd, Calif, Lodge
Dedicates Its New Home

prfss,'fcdknd
its handsome new Horn?fhe building, atwo-story stucco structure repre-

sents an investment of close to Sioo.ooo. It isb.-autifu ly desired both outside and in, and is
admirably suited to the needs of the membership.

P/a/se/or Welfcire Work Done
By Monessen, Pa., Lodge

Monessen. Pa,. Udge, No. 773, has been
commended by Dr. J. Bruce McCreary, Slate
Mcfitt al Director ofthe Bureau ofChild Health,
[or thec.vccl ent work it did recently in irumuniz-
ing the rhildrcn of its community against diph

The handsome Home of New Brunswick,
N. J., Lodge, No. 324, dedicated recently
by Grand Exalted Ruler Grakelow
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theria. In iloncssen and vicinity 1,539 children
were immunized by the Lodge, all expenses of the
work being borne by the members. The Lodge
purchased the syringes, alcohol, needles, gauze
and other supplies necessary" to administer the
anti-toxin, and with the assistance of local
phv-sicians,health department ofTicials, schooland
Red Cross nurses, was able to conduct a very
successful campaign against this deadly disease.
The activity of the Lodge in this instance is only
one of the many lines of service carricd forward
by the members.

Charles City, la., Lodge
Increases Its Membership

Charles City, la., Lodge, No. 418, has been
conducting a successful membership campaign.
The drive was launched with a banquet for
prospective members at which B. B. Hunter,
Exalted Ruler of Waterloo, la., Lodge, No. 290,
gave a splendid talk on the principles of the
Order. This was much enjoyed by the guests as
well as by the members themselves.

Chicago, III., Lodge Celebrates
Fiftieth Anniversary

More than r,5oo members of the Order, many
of them from sister Lodges, attended the recent
celebration of the fiftieth anniversary' of Chi
cago, III., Lodge, No. 4. Grand Exalted Ruler
Charles H. Grakelow and Harrj- J. Armstrong,
the only surviving charter member of Chicago
Lodge, were the honor guests of the evening.
Held in the grand ballroom of the Hotel Sher
man, the affair, which included a banquet and
special entertainment, was one of the most suc-

The newly pur
chased and ded
icated Home of
Rochester, N. ft..
Lodge, No. 1393 A
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cessful which the Lodge has ever undertaken.
.A.mong the speakers of the evening were ^Ir.
Grakelow and Mr. Armstrong; Past Grand Ex
alted Ruler Bruce Campbell; Past Exalted Ruler
Justin F. McCarthy, who was Chairman of the
Committee on Arrangements; Hon. Henr>' Rath-
bone, Congressman at large from Illinois, and
Hon. Henry Homer, historian of the Lodge, who
read a resume of No. 4's growth from the time.of
its founders to its present powerful position, with
more than 5,000 names on its rolls. Exalted
Ruler Alexander Wolf delivered the Eleven
O'clock Toast.

Fair and Bazaar Will be Given
By Bridgeport, Conn., Lodge

On Dcccmber i, Bridgeport, Conn., Lodge,
No. 36, will open its great Fair and Bazaar—
one of the biggest events of the kind ever under
taken by the members. It will run until Dcccm
ber II, and ever>'thing in connection with it has
been planned on a large scale. Every evening
there will be door prizes, dancing, music, and
a great many varied attractions. It should
prove a most entertaining event and net the
treasury of the Lodge a considerable sum for its
winter activities.

Large Community Outing Given
By St. Petersburg, Fla., Lodge -

In accord with the suggestion of the Florida
State Elks Association, St. Petersburg, Fla.,
Lodge, No. 1224, recently conducted its third
annual outing for the children of its community.
It was estimated that over 12,000 people, young
and old, took advantage of the hospitality of
the Lodge and enjoyed the excellent program of
recreations provided by the committee for the
occasion.

St. Petersburg Lodge can no longer be called
one of the " little " Lodges of the State, for it has
forged its way to the front rapidly during the
past year, having at the present time close to
1,500 members, allof whom are enthusiasticpar
ticipants in the activities of the Lodge.

Home Lodge Honors District Deputy
M. Edivard Haggerty

Greenwich, Conn., Lodge, No. 1150 cele
brated the appointment of its Past Exalted
Ruler M. Edward Haggerty as District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler for Connecticut \\est by
an entertainment and banquet. The evening
was a memorable one and was attended by Past
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Charles
E. Woodlock of Naugatuck, Conn., Lodge, No.
967; Past Exalted Ruler George T. Ryan of
Waterbur>', Conn., Lodge, No. 265, and other
officers and members of several Lodges in Con
necticut and New York.

Watertown, Mass., Lodge
Observes Charter Night

Charter Night was recently celebrated at
a special meeting of Watertown, Mass., Lodge,

baby Lodge of the State—which
was held in the ICast Junior High School of the
city. The original charter was presented by
Past District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler H.
Wesley Curtis, whose address was warmly re
ceived by the several hundredmembers who were

j! S hii
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present. The charter was accepted on behalf of
the Lodge by Exalted Ruler Mauricc Fitz
gerald. and there were brief remarks bj' Past
District Deputy Grand Exalted Rulers Andrew
Casey and George F. James; Past District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler John F. McGann,
who had instituted the Lodge; and several
others. The evening was a most enjoyable one
in every respect.

Aurora, III., Lodge
Opens New Home

Members of Aurora, 111., Lodge, No. 705.
were expecting, as tliis was written, to dedicate
their splendidnew Home some time last month.
A four story, brick and terra cotta building, 70 x
170 feet, it includes all the features and con
veniences of a modern Lodge Home. On the
main floor is a large lobby, dining room and
grill, with the necessary kitchen equipment.
A lounge, the billiard and curd rooms_ and
a large soda fountain occupy the second, whileon
the third and fourth floors are the Lodge and
ball rooms. The basement will contain six
bowling alleys and a spacious smoking room.
Another feature is the large number of living
rooms—49 in all—with private baths, for the
use of members and visiting Elks.

.-\pprcciation of the new building is reflected
by the manj' applications for membership which
.\urora Lodge is receiving.

Reading, Pa., Lodge Starts Children
On Road to Health

I'Mght children were recently operated on at
the free clinic of Reading, Pa., Lodge, No. 115.
in the Homeopathic Hospital. In addition to
the operations which required the services of
three physicians and twelve nurses for more
than four hours, forty-five new cases were
examined at the Home of the Lodge. Parents
and visiting nurses brought the children from
all parts of the city to the Home where braces
were fitted and treatments given to correct
the deformities. This was the sixth free clinic
made possible by the generosity of the Lodge.
It is planned to continue the work at regular
intervals throughout the year.

Cumberland, Md., Lodge
Launches Active Season

The fall activities of Cumberland, Md.,
Lodge, No. 63, began with the initiation of
a large class of candidates, the ceremony being
followed by a very interesting smoker at
which many members were present. The Social
Sessions Committee of the Lodge contributed to
the season's renewed activities by an exchange
of visits with Frostburg, Md., Lodge, No. 470.
A baseball game, banquet and dance were fea
tures on these occasions. The Benefit Commit
tee of the Lodge was also active in making
arrangements for a show to be given for the
benefit of the new Home fund.

Nashville, Tenn., Lodge Has Past
Exalted Rulers Association

\ Past Exalted Rulers Association has been
formed by the former officers of Nashville, Tenn.,
Lodge, No. 72, which plans to meet once a
month on the regular meeting night of the
Lodge. At each meeting, the Past Exalted
Ruler who presides has the privilege of ap
pointing the presiding oflicer for the following
meeting. The purpose of the Association is to
foster the spirit of service, inculcate the higher
principles of fraternity, and to broaden the
scope of the Lodge by merging tlie best of the
old ideals with the new.

Los Angeles, Calif., Lodge Observes
Signing of Constitution

The One Hundred and Thirty-ninth Anni
versary of the signing of the United States
Constitution was recently observed by Los
Angeles, Calif., Lodge, No. 99. There were a
number of prominent speakers besides a pro
gram of vocal and instrumental music and
classic dances. Charles Wakefield Cadman,
internationally known composer, was one of the
distinguished contributors to the success of the
evening.
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Auractive Home which isoccupied by the members of Kendallville, Ind., Lodge, No. 1194

The program was concluded with the smgmg
of the Star Spangled Banner, ilembers of
the Women's Relief Corps and Boy Scout organi
zation were in the audience and forrned a
colorful background for the patriotic celebra
tion, which was the onlj" one of its kind held in
the city.

Grand Exalted Ruler Dedicates New
Home of Rochester, N. H., Lodge

With Grand Exalted Ruler Charles H. Grake-
low and many other distinguished members of
the Order as guests of honor, Rochester, N. H-.
Lodge, No. 1393, recently dedicated its hand
some new Home. There was a two-day program
of festivities which included a carnival on the
spacious grounds of the new Home, anda public
inspection of the building. The formal dedi
catory exercises were attended by a score ot
prominent members, which included, besides the
Grand Exalted Ruler who made the address ot
the day, Hon. John F. Malley. Past Chairman
of the Grand Lodge Committee on Judidar>-;
Grand Tiler :\richael H. McCarron; District
Deputy Grand E.-calted Rulers John J. Landers

How YourLodge CanAdd to the
Interest of This Department

r/i RECEIVE hundreds of bulleliris
am! Idlers Jrom Lodges erip'

monlli, bid Ihere are slill qiiile a few
Lud(jes which rarely, if erer. send us any
news of llieiraelirilies. IVe are aiirious
to receive any news that is of inleresi to
the Order at hmje and to report d as
fully and as provipUy as possible, /is u
lakes some lime to prepare and
each issueof the jiiaf/aziiie, news should^
besent us at leastfire weeks in advanceoj
the publicaliondale.

If you have never seen your Lodge
mentioned in this department il is be
cause, in all likelilioud, no communiea'
tion concerning your oulslanding ac-
iiviiies was sent to Ihe magazine.

VV/iy not appoint a committee of one,
as many Lodges have done, ivhose func
tion il shall be lo send interesting news
regularly to your magazine?

825,000, and many additional thousands were
spent in remodeling and refurnishing it. On
the ground floor are the entrance hall, reception
parlors, dining rooms and kitchen. The second
floor has a billiard room, a pool room, and
hbrary. There is also a buffet on this floor,
with an electric stove and kitchen, from which
light lunches may be served. On the third floor
there are a number of attractive living rooms
where visiting members may be "accommodated.
A most delightful setting is afforded the Home
by the extensive lawns and the many beautiful
flower beds which surround it.

In addition to dedicating the new Home of
Rochester Lodge, the Grand E.xalted Ruler
visited New England Lodges at Dover, N. H.,
Sanford, ^le., Portland. Me.. Adams and
Xorlh Adams, ^lass., Bennington, \'t., and
Pittsfield, Muss.

Cleveland, Ohio, Lodge Puts On
Selective Membership Campaign

Cleveland, Ohio, Lodge, Xo. 18, is now en
gaged in an intensive selective membership cam
paign. with a goal of 1,000 new members in
mind—an achievement which would bring their
total membership up to 2,500. Plans for a new
Home are being discussed by Cleveland Elks,
and the Lodge as a whole is in a flourishing
condition, active in the work of the Order and
in the social life of the city.

Neiv Orleans Elks Appointed
Escorts to Crippled Children

A tribute which they deeply appreciate was
paid New Orleans Elks when the Sister in
charge of the crippled children in the Milliken
Memorial Ward, of the Charity Hospital declared
that they were the youngsters' godfathers and
that it must be they who should escort the
little . patients to the Tinws-Picayunc's big
circus party for tlie orphans of the city. Though
only tlie shortest notice was given of this oppor
tunity to assist at the occasion, a committee
composed of members of New Orleans Lodge,
No. 30, and their wives, provided private cars
and trucks—these latter to accommodate the
wheel-chair patients—and transported the little
guests to the circus grounds.

Oklahoma State Elks Association
Convenes in Muskogee

Meeting in iluskogee at the time that the
Free State Fair \\'as being held, delegates and
visitors to the Oklahoma State Elks Association
Convention had an enjoyable and colorful time.
In addition to attending the social functions
arranged by Muskogee Lodge. No. 517, they
were guests at the Fair where a special exhibi
tion of fireworks and program of entertainment
had been prepared for them.

A number of interesting reports were read and
resolutions adopted at the business sessions.
The most important of these, perhaps, was one
instructing the Orphans' Home Committee to
present next year a final and detailed plan for

and Hugh T. McNeill; Past District Deputy
GrandExaltedRulerH. WesleyCurtis; and many
officers and past officers of Lodges throughout
New England. J. Levi Meader, Past Distnct
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler, chairman of the
Dedication Committee, had charge of the_ar
rangements for tlie ably conducted exercises.
Following the formal dedication there was a
grand dedicatory ball, and a banquet in honor
of Grand Exalted Ruler Grakelow.

The new Home of Rochester Lodge was re
cently purchased by the members at a cost of
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Accommodations for
Travelmg Elks

Living accommodations are obtainable
in any of the Lodge Homes listed below.

Aberdeen. Wash., Lodge No. S93
' Ainma. Guam, Ixxlse No. laSi
Albany. N. Y., Lodge No. 49
^buquerque. N. M., Lodge No. 461

•Amsterdam, N. Y.. Lodge No. loi
Aiiaheim. Calif., Lodge No. 134s
Aurora, III., Lodge No. 70s
Austin, Texas, Lodge No. 201
Ba&ersfield. Calif., L^ge No. 266
B^ngham, Wash., L^ge No. 194
Bloomsbutg, Pa., Lodge No. 436
Boston. Mass.. Lodge I^o. 10
Bremerton. Wash., Lodge No. 1181

" Conn., Lodge No. 36Bridgetpn,N. T..Lodra No. 733
Butte, Mont., Lodge No. 240
Canton, 111., Lodge No. 626
Centralia, Wash., Lodge No. 1083
ChuMgo, IlL, Lodge No. 4
CoatesviUe. Pa.. Lodge No. 1228
Cohoe^ N Y., Lodge No. X317
Concord, N- Lodge No. laio
Decatur, Ind., Lodge No. 993
Du Bob, Pa., Lodge No. 349

L^Xernrol, Omo, LocSie No. 258
Wis., L^ge No. 402

^e. Pa.. Lodge No. 67
Flagstaff, Ariz.,L^ge No. 499
Florence. Colo., Lodge No. 611
^2^ 34'

iviazss., i^fOajce iNO. o03p^ton, W. Va., Lodge No. 308
V^y. CaUf.,Lodge No. 358

Haverhill, Mass., Lodge No. i6s
Haverstraw, N. Y., Lodge No. 877
Harleton, Pa., Lodge No. 200
Hemwtead N. Y.,Xodge No. 148s
Honolulu, Hawaii, Lodge No. 616
Indianapo^, Ind., LodgeNo. 13
Johnson City, Tenn., Lodge No. 82s
John8tojm..Pa.. Lodge No.17s
Jpplin, Mo., L^ge No. soi

No. 7S0Kii»stoii, N. Y., Lodge No. sso
f^ipi^de. Ore.,Lodge No.433

Lod«e No. 893L^eland, Fla.. Lodge No. 1291
Lamar, Colo., Lodge No. 1310
Lancaster. Pa.. LodgeNo. 134

Lodge No. 1301 * '
lx>uiwiUe, Ky., Lodse NoTS
^ Ans^. Calif., Lodge No. 99
ManHa, P f.. Lodge No. 761
MWdleboro, Mass.,LodgeNo. 1274
Milton, Pa., Lodge No. 913
Mil^ulcee, Wia., Lodge No ^6
M}°neaPoli[a. Minn., Lodge N^. 44Missoula, Mont., iJodgeNo. 383
Mon^n, Pa., LodgeNo. 773

^5 VLodge No. 24s

Plymouth, Mass., Lodge No 1^76
No. 674

PnjHSSj' r?® ' No. 188
o Lodge No. 142

San Franosco, Calif., Lodne Nn ,

Sunbu^; pT..

JF anaLodge has accommodations, but
tsnot listed here. TheElksMagazine

will be glad to include it without charge.

372

the erection of the Oklahoma Elks Orphanage,
which is to be built as soon as possible. Another
resolution expressed the gratitude of the con
vention to Muskogee Lodge and the citizens
generally for their hospitality and interest.

Alva wasselectedas next year's meetingplace
and the following oflScers were elected for the
coming year:—President: C. D, Wallace of
Oklahoma Lodge, No. 417; First Mce-President:
O. L. Hayden of Alva Lodge, No. 1184; Second
Vice-President: L. A.Browder ofDuncanLodge,
No. 1446; Third Vice-President: C. W. Adams of
Woodward Lodge, No. 1355; Secretary: Louis
F. Pfotenhauer of Oklahoma Lodge; Treasurer:
A. V. Smith of Enid Lodge, No. 870;Tiler: P. B.
Bostic of Muskogee Lodge; Trustee: Julius H.
Kahn of Ardmore Lodge, No. 648.

Tacoma, Wash., Band Visits
' Rainier National Park

The band of Tacoma,, Wash., Lodge, No.
i74» accompamed by a large group of members

• 'and their,families recently made their third an-
Vhual pilgiihwge to -Moiint l^oma. Two con

certo were given by the band at Paradise Inn in
Rainier National Park.and there were dances
and sightseeing trips to enliven the outing,
paradise Glacier and the famous ice caves at
Its foot wereamong the spots visited.

Death Takes Well Known Secretary
OfPortland, Ore., Lodge

A cause of deep sorrow among the members
of Portland, Ore., Lodge, No. 142, was the
recent death of their SecretaryMorton Ray
Spauldmg. ..Mr. Spaulding had held' this' office
since his election in 1910. He was probably the
b^t known member of Portland Lodge while in
office, numbering among his friends representa
tives of Lodges throughout the Order. All Past
£xalted Rulers of Portland Lodge in the city
at the time of his funeral were honorary pall
bearers, and the active pall bearers were eight
members of the Lodge's drill team. The im-^
pressive services were conducted in the Home
by the officers of the Lodge.

- Antlers Golf and Country Club to
Open at ForestHills, N. Y., Next Year

M a result of the efforts of the Golf Committee
of foooUj-B, N. Y., Lodge, No. 22, the Antlers
Uolf and -Country Club expects to open next
y^r at Forest Hills, N. Y., wth a first-class

^ eighteen hole course and a complete and up-to-
date club-house. Members of the Brooklyn
Committee, r^lizing the demand for such a
cour^, organized and incorporated with a
himdred charter members, each of whom con-
tnbuted equally to the sum necessary to insure
the success of the undertaking. While member-
^p will not be restricted to members of the
Order, the fact that this is primarily an Elk
enterpmeand that thereare seven Lodges with
more than ^ty thousand members within half
an hour's drive of Forest Hills, means that the
resident memberehips, which will be limited to
fourhundr^-, will, in all probability, bequickly
taken up -by Elks. The conSttuction of the
course is m the hands of the famous firm who
thirty years agobuUt the St. Andrews links,, the
first in America, and who have since laid out
many of the finest courses in the country. The
club-house plans call for a beautiful building of
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Italian architecture which will contain all of the
equipment of the modern country club. Elks
who are interested in taking out membership,
either resident or non-resident, should wite to
the Antlers Golf and Country Club, 215 Mon
tague Street, Brooklyn, N. Y.

Prder Extends its Sympathy
To Judge Jefferson B. Browne

The heart-felt sympathy of the Order is c.\-
tended to Pardon Commissioner Judge Jefferson
B. Browne, whose beloved wife recently passed
away at Battle Creek Sanitarium where she had
been ill for the last year.

Mrs. Browne was descended from the best
blood of the South. She was a great grand-
niece of Gen. John S. Williams, known to history
as "Cerro Gordo" Williams, earning the sobri
quet for gallantry' at the battle of Cerro Gordo
during the Me.xican War. He was afterward
United States Senator from Kentucky. Her
grandmother, Mrs. Thornton, was for many
years identified wth and had the controlling
interest in the Thornton Banks in ^lissouri and
Texas. It was at her home in Nevada on June
18, 1889, that her marriage to Judge Browne
took place.

The funeral services for Afrs. Browne were
conducted in Key West, Fla., where she and
Judge Browne had their home. Beautiful floral
tributes were received from friends all over the
country and these, and other expressions of
sympathy from the Grand Lodge and the Order
in general, were deeply appreciated by Judge
Browne.

State President Honor Guest at
HomeofHoboken, N. J., Lodge

Hoboken, N. J., Lodge No. 74, was recently
honored by a visit from Thomas S. Mooney,
President of the New Jersey State Elks Associa-
rion. !Mr.Mooney praised the members for their
wonderful work with the crippled children of the
community, and complimented the Lodge on the
efficient manner in which the drill team con
ducted the initiation of a large class of candidates.
A new feature of the initiation were the tableaux
at the stations of the chair officers. Two of the
team, dressed to represent the figures pictured
in the drawings decorating the Editorial page of
The Elks Maga/ine, added much to the
symbolic si^ificance of the initiation.

. A short time ago this well-known team visited
Kearny, N. J., Lodge, No. 1050, where they
conducted the initiation of tliis Lodge's loooth
member, and visits to several other Lodges in
the State are planned in the near future.

Twenty-fifth Birthday Celebrated
By Mahanoy City, Pa., Lodge

The Silver Jubilee of Mahanoy City, Pa.,
Lodge, No. 695, was fittingly celebrated recently
by ^e members. Grand Exalted Ruler Charles
H. Grakelow was the guest of honor, and his
presence drew representatives from many
Lodges who came from all over the State to pay
him tribute and to congratulate Mahanoy City,
Lodge on its twenty-fifth birthday. In honor of
the occasion a class of eighty candidates wasj
initiated, representing Lodges in Mahanoy City,
Pottsville and Shenandoali. The ritual was
exemplified in an impressive manner by the

{Conliniied on page 78)

Digest of Opinions and Decisions
'T^HE "Opinions and Decisions" edited and

compiledby Hon. John F. Malley as Chairman
of the Grand Lodge Committee on Judiciar>',
published in 1924, hasbeenbroughtup to date by
the recent issuance of a cumulative supplement
which supersedes all previous supplements to
this work. This supplement contains a digest
of all decisions of the Grand Forum handed down
during the two years prior to September, 1926,
and of the opinions of the Chairman of the
GrandLodge Committee on Judiciary rendered
during the same period, which were considered
to be of sufficient importance to embodv in a
digest.

The arrangement of the supplement is similar
to that of the main volume. It also contains
helpful cross references and a number of notes

calling attention to the statutory changes which
modifj' or nullify opinions and decisions hereto
fore published.

Mr. Malley in compiling the main volume
performed a distinct service to the Order and one
that entailed a vast amount of work. The new
supplement bears Avitness again to his accuracy
and to his painstaking care in the presentation
of the material.

The edition of the supplement is limited, but
copieshave beensent to every Subordinate Lodge
Secretary, so that any member who wishes to
consult it can now do so.

Members who want copies should apply to
their Subordinate Lodge Secretaries, as the
Grand Secretary's office has no copies for general
distribution.
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AUTOMATIC SHIFT
MULTIPLICATION

The depression of the^ k
MULTIPLICATION KEY"
turns the SUNDSTRAND in
to a fast, speedy multiplying
machine — releasing the key
makes it an adding machine
again. Much time can be
saved and countless errors

prevented by doing all work
requiring multiplication on a
SUNDSTRAND.
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DIRECT SUBTRACTION

>1 ^Simply depressing the SUB-
N TRACTION KEY causes the

SUNDSTRAND to automat
ically subtract any number
set up on the keyboard, auto
matically places a minus sign
after it, and computes the
answer. There is nothing to
learn, no practice needed —
simply press the key and the
machine does the work, giv
ing you a printed record like
this—

5 4,7 8 9.6 3
2 3 5 .7 9-

5 4.5 5 3.8

Direct Subtraction—Automatic Shift Multiplication
—and Speedy 10-Key Addition—at Your Finger Tips
The above illustration is actual size of the SUNDSTRAND KEYBOARD.
Anyone can operate a SUNDSTRAND with amazing speed. No experience
or training is required. The ten numeral keys and six control keys are lit
erally at your finger tips. Each figure automatically places itself in the proper
column. Speedy touch operation is quickly acquired. The fact that SUND
STRANDis portable, andsubtracts and multiplies as easily and speedily
as it adds, is winning increasing favor wherever figures are handled.

Check these important features and insist on getting al! of them in one machine: SPEEDY 10-KEY
ADDITION —DIRECT SUBTRACTION— AUTOMATIC SHIFT MULTIPLICATION—ONE
HAND CONTROL-TOTALS IN RED-PORTABILITY-HIGHEST QUALITY.

Write for details and prices.

SUNDSTRAND ADDING MACHINE COMPANY
2301 TWELFTH STREET ROCKFORD, ILL., U. S. A.

BOOKKEEPING, ADDING, CALCULATING MACHINES



Better Shaves!
Williams lather
soaks the beard

soft
N"E\ER force your razor stroke.

If your beard is properly'
softened, the razor will glide through
without eFfort.

First, Williams lifts the water-resist
ing oil-film from the beard. Then its
abundant moisture saturates every
bristle through and through—soaks
the beard soft so that your ra7.or will
glide through its job.

Williams lather gives a treatment to
yourskin—it makes it feel comfortable,
cooled and toned up.

Send for a week's trial tube—FREE.
Send the coupon or a postcard today.
Williams costs 50c'in the economical
Double Size Tube. It holds twice as
much as the largesize tube at 35c.

Aqua Felva ts our nnvest lriumph~a scien-
tificafttr-shaving preparation. IFetvilljenda
generous Ust bottleFREE. IVriteDept.I2J2.

The tube with
th; unlosablc
Hinge-Cap ^

The J. B. Williams Co.. Dept. 1212, Gl.istonbiiry,
Coiiii. (Canadian ad.lrc^:.. 1114 St. Patrick Street,
Montreal)

^^Please scmi mc free trial tube of Williams ShaviriK
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The Secret Hill
(Continued froDi page 2q)

r think they would be called brown. Her
mouth was rather heart-shaped. ver>- dark red.
She was tall, and thinnish, but finely made; she
had hands like pendent lilies. There were slight
lines about her eyes and lips; I have told you
she was not young. I never saw so slender or so
arched a foot. Have I pictured her? I know
that I have not.

It took me all the morning, and half the
afternoon, wandering on horseback through the
yellow hills, to find the place again. But at the
last. I did find it. Just as the sun was getting
down in the west, lighting to yellow ivor '̂ the
stems of the leaning palms, and staining the
undersides of the ruffled leaves with gold, I
came upon it all. And on the crest of the hill
there was a little, sweet house, built of brown
grasses.

I halted my horse, and stared for I do not
know how long. The downward and upward
slopes, and the stream, divided me from that
bright hillcrest; here, on the spine of the brown
ridge beyond among starved eucalyptus trees
and crackling grasses. I seemed as one who looks
from somssad prison-region of the other world, at
the happy far-off homes of the blest. There was,
however, no angel in this paradise. I could see
through the doorway of the hut; it seemed empty
and, though the hour was past noon, no smoke
rose up from any part of the hill. Plainly, the
place, with its grass roof and walls still green,
and the unbroken sward about its door, was nut
yet tenanted.

I did not cross over the dividing stream, and
enter the little paradise. I turned my horse's
head, and rode away.

As I was passing in at the gateway of Katoki
f heard a buzzing sound on the road behind mc.
Motors had very lately come to Papua; we were
still curious about them. 1 shifted in the saddle,
and looked, and I saw the .\nglican clergj'man.
tall, thin, and sandy, with kind tired face,
sweep past me on his motor-bike.

I rode down to the house and got some food.
I was sitting with the meal before me on my
plate, wondering why I could not cut a piece
and raise it to my mouth, when I heard the
motor-bike rush past again.

"He must have been to the Crawfords," I
thought, stupidly. "He's not been gone more
than half an hour. . . . Could the Cub be
taken worse?"

I thought it must be so. but if that were the
case, surely the Rev. William Lake had been
rather quick over his ghostly ministrations!
There was a way to intercept the bicycle at the
other side of the plantation. I took it. and, with
a basket of tomatoes to account for mv presence,
waved to the rider to stop.

TH.ANKEIJ me. "We haven't one in
' Port,'" hesaid; "you plantation folk have

the best of it. No thanks I can't come. I must
get back. Very good of you. . . . ' He was
starting up the engine, and it made a hideous
noise; I could not get him to hear or answer
my twice-repeated question—"How is young
Crawford? "

In a moment he was a streak of dust and
clatter, a long way down the road. And I was
standing in the fierce sun at the gateway, mth-
out tomatoes, and without news.

It occurred to me that the Rev. Mr. Lake
knew bow to keep his reverend mouth shut. . . .

"He isn't a doctor, that he need be so close,"
I thought, half indignantly as I walked back to
the house. Nevertheless, I was secretly pleased
—rather, would have been, had not that strange
weight that had lain heavy on my heart all day,
still pressed it down. Whatever I did. where-
ever I went—if I read, if I smoked, if later I
lit the lamp and got to work on accounts; left
them, and sat out on the dim veranda staring
up at the pointers and the jewelled slanting
Cross—always, the vision of that brown house on
the Secret Hill followed and came between.

I did not go to bed. There was no use. Late
in the night—late for Papua; I think it must
have been eleven—I found myself down at the
gate again, leaning over it, and looking through
star-frosted dusk at the dim riband of road.
The smell of the dew was everywhere; a wood
cutter bird, away by the Laloki, kept chipping
little bits out of ihe silence, every minuie or so.

I cannot tell you, who live in the peopled lands,
ho%v securely lone it was.

I had found and faced my thought, and I knew
what the brown house was for. How should I
not know, I whose dreams had led the way?
There are thoughts that drive a sane man to
ward madness; a peaceful man toward murder.
I found myself saying aloud to the night, and
the empty road—"Why couldn't he die quicker?
It's too late for him to die now—now that I've
got no chancel"

Xevertheless, I was hard set upon knowing if
Crawford was indeed bound on the long journey.
Tsuppose there must have been some star\'eling
hope, not yet quite dead, hidden under the
withered leaves ofpassion in my heart. I rnake
no e.xcuse for what I did. It was a couple of
miles to tlie Crawfords' place; I covered the
distance half running, in noiseless tennis shoes,
and slipped like a burglar up to the house to
sp\-.

TT WAS like a blow to me, when I heard
Crawford's voice, loud and peremptory-, com

ingfrom his room. He was calling the cookbo>
to get up and fetch him whisky. Anything less
like a dying invalid one could scarce imapne.

I heard Marie's voice too; she seemed to be
remonstrating with him. "No, no, darung
then "Gudu, don't bring it; Taubada (master)
he no want whiskv some more."*

The wretched'boj- cursed her. Bare feet
sounded "^long the veranda, and the pop 0 a
cork. • " Alastair—Alastairl" I heard, m Mane s
golden voice. That struck me as odd; 1 liad
always thought his name was Arthur. ^Y^re
had I heard that other, uncommon name Jaiei> .

There was no time to think; I had awakened
to the fact that I was doing a veiy dishonorable
thing, and conscience, no
crazy hopes, was pricking shrewdly. I.slipped
away as silentlj- as 1 had come. Going out
between the massed dark mango trees
gatewav, 1 turned back, once to look at the
house. ' The light in Crawford s doorway, as
watched, went suddenly down, and /amshed.

More slowly than I had come. 1strolled back
to Katoki. I thought a good ^<^^1 on the ^aj,
and the sum of my thoughts vnnniS
million pities she should be tied to that >ounh
sot. One could forgive her almost anything. J
view of such a martyrdom—at <^ast one coul
have forgiven, if one's own heart had not been

in the Anglican clcrg3-an t„
remonstrate with the boy? That seemed jikely ,
and yet not like her. I decided that the Rev.
Mr. Lake had merely been domg a httle pa
chial visiting. Then I put the matter out of m>
mind. Since Crawford wasn t going to die,
what did it matter? , »v,rr.ii<Tii

"Alastair!" I thought, as ^
the starry night. "Where had I
remember. But I know what he ought to be
called, and that's Darnley." , , ,

The thought of Scottish Maiy
mate had been floating in my head ev ,
heard thevoices. I could imagme how ,he, tha
long-ago Dark Sweetness, had . .mj
Darnley, pleaded with him . . - .
love, at the coming of fierce Bothwell, had
fainted, fallen and died. . ,

1was back at the gate now, standmg ^^ith on
arm across it, and the pawpaw-trees ^ere Jop
ping their dangling wreaths,
into my face, and the Cross ^as ^ow, and tne
woodchopper bird had ceased his long toili g
the forest. The night tingled with silence.

I brushed the falling flowers away, and bent a
little forward, with mouth open, as a man cioes
when, intently, with every sense, he waits ana
listens. ,

There was 110 sound yet,butI knew, bym
of some unnamed, some inner sense, that souna
was coming! ... ,1 ,

It came—a tiny ticking noise that sweiiea
and broadened, rattled along the road, lastei
and faster, nearer and passed me, and sweptme
by in a fierce thunder of galloping hoofs, oo
wildly was the rider riding, that, in the dusk,
I had almost been run down.

-'Vn hour or two walking in the dusk, had
dilated the pupils of my eyes till they were

(Conliiiitcd on page 48)



December, 1926 47

Rugs of satisfying beauty
and sterling utility

T m

THE LOUNGE, IN THE INDIANAPOLIS LODGE KO. IJ B. P. O. E., IS FURNISHED WITH RUGS FROM THE BIGELOW-HARTFORD LOOMS

Magnificent Elks' Homes all over the country choose
rugs from the Bigelow-Hartfordlooms—for use in such
buildings a rugmustnotonlybebeautiful but enduring.

Discriminating purchasers instinctively turn to Bige
low-Hartford rugs. Women know that they are placing
on trustworthy shoulders the responsibility for those
hidden values which the purchaser's eye cannoc see.

A Bigelow-Hartford rug is the fruit of a century's
devotion to the higheststandards of rug-craft. You will
find a Bigelow-Hartford rug for every decorative pur
pose—simple or elaborate—in designs that are utterly
right. Every pattern is carried cut in colors that best
heighten its beauty.

Your feet sink luxuriously into the deep resilient pile
of a Bigelow-Hartford rug—a fabric which years of use

cannot impair. Even in the smallest practical detail
there is consummate craftsmanship.

Whether your choice be aServian,"Hartford-Saxony,"
Wiltonor Axminster,the name" Bigelow"or"Hartford"
woven into the backis yourassurance that youare pur
chasing a rug offair price and incomparable quality.

^ Servicefor YourHome For your personal use
we have created ourDepartment of Home Decorations.
Please write to this department for suggestions on the
selections ofrugs and for advice on other problems of
home furnishings. Write also for new illustrated booklet,
"Color and Design—Their Use inHome
Decoration," which gives helpful in
formation about all home furnishings.
Bigelow-Hartford Carpet Company, 385
Madison Avenue, New York. IUb.U.S.Pat. Off.

igcloui-HartfD rh
RUGS ^ CARPETS



Ohe Shoe lhalsDifferenf

A THLETES know everything fails
when the feet fail. So they wear

walking shoes as well as sport shoes of
proper construction. Men in business
are taking a leaf from the athlete's book.
They too are looking for shoes to keep
them young and active. Their search
ends at Foot-Joy, Often Spoken Of As
• The Smartest, Comfortable Shoe."

Send for the Foot-Joy book. It con
tains information every man who wants
to retain his youthful stride should have,
and latest shoe styles for all occasions.

FIELD & FLINT CO., Brockton Mass.
Also makers of

The famous Shoes for Men

Name.- _ _

Address ettf
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The Secret Hill
{Conlhiucd from page 46)

j almost as effective as a cat's, beneath that
tropic splendor of stars. I had no doubt
whatever as to who the rider was. I saw the tall
slender figure, the fljing divided skirt. I knew.

Long after those mad hoofs had passed into
silence, tearing down toward the Six-Mile, I

, stood at the gateway, still as the trees about me.
I do not know how long it was before I found
myself walking slowly back to the plantation
house. - •

Abbut five in the morning, just beforesun-up,
hoofs on the road again, going more quietly.
They passed my gate, and went on to the Craw
ford place. If you want to know what I was
doing, I was sitting on the side of my bed. in
the clothes I had worn all night, fingering my
revolver.

T PUT it away, however. I rode into town next
. morning, and demanded a 'holiday. They

sent another man to Katoki for a month, and I
want to Samarai, two hundred-odd miles down
the coast; a little island town all greens and
blues and sparkles of sea Just like the crj-stal
"landscape" papenveights that peopleare begin
ning to collect nowadays.

I ought to have been fairly happy in Samarai.
I was not; the palms troubled me. Ever)- time
the south-east trade dancedamongtheir high-up
glittering leaves, and made them laugh as only
the coco-palm, of all the trees in the world, can
laugh, I saw again the Secret Hill, its barren,
burned approaches, its green grove, magical,
unthought-of, like love in a lonely life. Every
time the stars looked through the palms of
Samarai, stars like little moons, casting shadows
of wheeling fronds upon pale coral pathways, I
smelled the pawpaws at the gate of Katoki
Plantation, and heard the rattle of mad hoofs
storming down the midnight road, as once the
hoofs of Scottish Mary's steed went storming
over wild mountain tracks, mile after mile, to
the castle where dark Bothwell waited the
Queen. . . .

Yes, she was like Scottish Marj', this Mar}- of
mine who was not mine, and would not be. She
had the burning heart, the queenlike pride, the
resistless, magic charm, the courage, almost
fierce. She had her Darnley, her Bothwell. . . .
But there would be no Kirk-o'-Field.

When I went back to Port Moresby, everj-
thing seemed unchanged, even though life, for
me, had been plucked up by the roots. Steele,
dark and reserved, was reading in Ryan's
lounge the day I returned; he did not look up
when I came in. I went to the bar, and chaffed
Ruby Ivy May about him, hoping to glean
some crumb of gossip or news. I was not dis
appointed. Ruby Ivy May, in the intervals of
wiping glasses, expressed her high displeasure
with Steele. She considered him a "who-are-
his-people," and "a fish." By which I gathered
that his reserve, and his insensibility to Ruby
Ivy's charms, had placed him in her black books.
She added that the Government meant to abolish
the separate post of harbor master, and make
'' oneof the Number-One Office swells" take it up
in addition to other duties.

"And I don't wonder," added Ruby Ivy,
spinning her duster round in her glass. "For a
lazier devil never crawled."

I was silent knowing that this is tlie way to
make a woman talk.

" Yes," she said, setting down the glass. "Off
to Sapphire Creek and the plantations all the
time, and letting the Port look after itself.
Time he was bumped out."

"Not Sapphire Creek, anyhow," cut in one
of her customers. "I've been there this last
two weeks myself, and I never saw him."

Well, maybe it's his own fine place that the
German left before the war, and he bought it for
thirty pound, and put a grass humpy on it "
She giggled scornfully. In Papua a small un-
planted plantation does not carry social prece
dence along with it.

There was no more talk then, I was notsorry;
I had had enough.

Maps had enlightened me since the day I
lost myself and found the Secret Hill. I knew
now that if you turned off at the proper place
and used a compass, you could not well go wrong
As I rode by the Six-Mile, that afternoon I
glanced at a certain gully in ihe hills, with eyes

that Australian years of bush-wandering had
trained. Yes; there were faint hoof-marks,
passing in and out.

"Of course." . . . I thought. "It's not two
miles from here; I could find it blindfold now."
But I knew—or thought I did—that the Secret
Hill was the last place on earth I should ever
visit again.

"One should never say to Ihe fountain
Founlain, I will never drink of v-'otcr ....

On a day not long after, I going into
town, when I met our sole white_ policeman,
Button, riding a white horse, wearing a w 1e
uniform coat, and looking very clean an
dignified.

"Where are you going?" I asked him, care-

"Out to Kutscher's place." he answered me.
"On information received."

"What!" In a moment a dozen po/sibiiuies
had raced through my mind—Crawforc,
two Christian names, the mj'stery t la <
always hovered about the wrecked hemp piama-
tion—but that had nothing to do wiUi uie
Secret Hill, which Button had Just niimeu.

I turned my horse, and asked if I •'
company him. hat's wrong. J- -

"I'd be glad ifyou did." was Button ^^nswer-
"One never knows what may turn up. i
cases of people found dead." .

" Found dead;" I could only repeat ht= \ orcb,
like a parrot. Ahideous fear had possession ol
"""Acting on information received from certain
natives," Button continued ambling ste. >
his white horse, " the G. S. ordered
and investigate. It appears that a w nwn^
answering to tlie description ofSteele, ^ . .
the place, was found dead there ver> ^5,,
morning. Can you oblige me with a m^^ •

I handed him the box. "\Ahat-who- I

"^"It may be natives. Or itmay be the woman
who was with him." . ,

I saved myself from repeating his words again.
"Who was she?" I asked presently. \Ne \\crc
cantering sharply now. along thegood bit o\\
the Four-Mile. The red road, the landscape,
hard and baked as a three-days' loaf, went spm-
ning by.

"XHE native who laid the information," said
Button, in a policeman's maddening Ip-

surely way, "did not identify her. He saidshe
was "a good-feller missie, and she sing out 00
much." ,
. I had been long enough in the coun r>'
translate this as "a handsome woman, w
cried." , •.

"Can't that brute of yours "avel a bit
quicker?" I snapped, kicking .
spurs. He bucked, pig-rooted, and broke
gallop. The white horse broke after Jn •
thought I heard Button deprecating unneces
sary haste, but I was too busy with Car
answer. Not till we neared the gully beyo
Six-mile did I draw rein, and then it was 0 y
swing the horse off the road. ^

" Do you know theshortcut?" panted Button
behind. .

"Yes," I answered. I had the map m m>
head; I knew I could not miss. _ ,v;r<-l

"You lead," lie got out, shouting up .
of our gallop. Nobody spoke Ti.p
horses, scrambling and panting up the •
put us in sight of the Secret Hill.

We reined in there, and stared about s.
little grass house stood quiet in ^i.;„ '
Over the panting ofourhorses, and thecr S
of girths, onecould hear the faint whispe
stream. A cocoanut fell vnih a great thump lu
the ground. „ i.,,„

"I see no one," said Button. ' qF
on the statute book relative to the Spre g
Lying Reports by natives, that—" ,

"Come on," I said, and dashed down the
hill. , , j

He almost beat me up thegreen slope be\on^ .
He was out of the saddle immediately.
can't have anything irregular," he panted.
must go in first."

{Continued on page 50)
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For Dodge Brothers, Inc. 1926 stands out on the calendar
as a year of unprecedented progress and success.

From January to date sales have exceeded any previous
year's total by a margin at once impressive and signifi
cant.
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succession of major improvements extending back to
the first of the year.
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Milano Rujtic 1460
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pfcaiingb generous
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The Sweetest Pipe
In the World

The sunny hills of Italy produced Milano's
briar root. And a century of time mellowed it.
Skilled craftsmen fashioned the bowl.
No wonder Milano's sweet as a nut, cool as a
June breeze—soothing, stimulating, tranquil.
Milano is sure to be the favorite pipe of your
collection—the natural mate for your choicest
tobacco.

Milano comes in 37 smart shapes, smooth
nmsh, P3-50 up. Rustic models, ^4.00 up.
f protection. Looktor the white Triangle on the stem.
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The Secret Hill
{Continued from page 48)

In the doorway, a tali figure sprang up like an
apparition.

"You've come too late," said a voice, I knew,
from which tears seemed to ha\'e washed away
the gold, ilarie's brown eyes, circled black,
stared at me, unseeingly. She held herself up
by one hand on the door-post of the

"ilelancholy little house
They built to be so happy in...

CHE was like a Mother of Sorrows, in her loveli
ness and her grief. I knew her to be wicked,

but m}' heart refused to sanction the cruel word.
Button was all there. He stepped inside the

house, and looked, in a business-like manner, at
the long stiff thing lying on the mats, that had
been Steele the harbor-master, yester-nighL. The
swollen right arm was circled with a futile band
age; there were cuts on it, made apparently with
the rough clearing knife that laj- upon the floor.

"I—" began Marie, in a voice thin with crying.
Button interrupted. "You're not obliged to
make any statement," he said. "There'll be an
inquest, though from what I can see it's clear
enough."

"I found him," she said; and then—"It had
been—hours ago."

"Yes, just so," said Button. "One of those
d—those devilish tiger snakes, I suppose; they're
bad in the grass. No doubt it got him some way
from the house, and he hadn't a knife or a
ligature; came up and did what he could, but
wasn't in time. . . . They'll want you at the
inquest."

"In town?" Her eyes opened wide.
"Yes, in Port. To-morrow morning, prob

ably. Can I see you back to the plantation?"
He was perfectly courteous, but he kept his eyes
away from hers; and I saw that Button, that
decent, plump married man, was just a little
embarrassed. In truth the situation asked for it.

I saw them go, Marie riding her own horse,
which Button had found, hobbled, feeding near
the stream. Me he asked to stay till the native
police should come out to bring in the body. I
am not ner\'ous; Steele dead troubled me less
than Steele living. But I did not care—though
I said nought of that—to be left at the Secret
Hill, that garden of lost dreams.

I was relieved later in the day. N'ext morning
the inquest took place.

Xot Marj- Queen of Scots herself could have
stood more bravely before a staring, sneering
crowd than did !NIaric Crawford, wife of tlie
mysterious Alastair, and—alas, alasl—lover of
dead Steele. She folded her sorrow away in
visible, beneath a cloak of proud reser\ e. With
heart that must have been bleeding to death,
she stood in the courthouse and spoke calmly,
answering every question. When had she found
Steele? .^bout twelve o'clock on the previous
night. Wjis he dead? Yes. How long had he
been dead? Some hours. When had she seen
him last before that, and where? Two days
before, at the same place and hour. Was he
well then? Perfectly. Did she know whether
snakes were common at the Kutscher place?
She did. They were.

Other people were called, the Port doctor, and
myself among them. The inquest was brief.
We all knew that Steele had been bitten by a
snake and died, because he had no knife upon
him, and no snake-bite outfit in the house.
Many countrj- homes in Papua were, and are,
devoid of all protection against one of the com
monest dangers of the colony. Steele was not
exceptional in his neglect, he was just a little
unluckier than most. Anyhow, he was dead,
and Marie Crawford by the circumstances of his
death, was indelibly staniped with the scarlet A
that even in these light-living times, brands the
woman who bears it.

She looked no meek Hester Pr>'njie as she
swept out of the court, her veil do«Ti, but her
head carried high. A motor was ready for her;
I had seen to that. I saw her spin away down
the hill, and afterward, I followed.

At Katoki plantation house, I waited. I
knew that she would send for me. I gave her
time. If you ask me why I knew, I can only
answer in the most banal of all praises—because
I loved her. Remember how it is!

A week I waited, and another. Work helped
me out, and—hope? Perhaps not that.—not yet.

It was in the early morning that her lettei
came. I was just up; the,sun, behind odd
)ointed hill-peaks, was casting shadows shaped
ike the gnomons of giant sundials, across the

fields of green-blue hemp. Night had been unre-
fresliing; we were near the cruel hot season now,
and the crj'stal, windy south-east weather was
all but spent. I remember I thought to myself—
"A weak creature would have felt the heat last
night," and was glad to know I was strong. . . .

Then I opened ^Marie's letter, and—by one of
those coincidences that occur often enough to
deserve more notice than they get—saw my
thought repeated on the page.

".Arthur felt the heat ver>' much last night,"
it ran. "I am anxious about him, and cannot
leave him alone. Can I ask you to be so very
goodas to go downto the telephone'andsend for
the doctor? Will j-ou come to us after?"

There was a telephone in a disused plantation
house some distance away; it had not been
removed, as it served for a call telephone to the
almost uninhabited district, and saved re-laj-ing
wires. I went there immediately, and after
sendingmy message, hurried on to Slanabada.

The house was very silent. I crossed the
echoing bare veranda, and went into Craw
ford's room. He was lying on a camp bed,
placed between two doors, so as to command
any stir that there might be. _He was uncon
scious, and I saw that the calling of the doctor
had been too late.

Marie was beside him, flung forward on her
knees, and holding his hand. In her eyes were
love and sorrow unspeakable. "Good Ood.
1 thought, with a feeling of revolt, "how many
men does this woman care for? and aittx all
after all!—how can she look like that.

I was to know ver>- soon how she comd. It
was but a moment till there came the last
change of all; before our eyes, the soulot young
Crawford fled. -f t 1 1

"Alastair—Alastair!" she cried, as if I had
not been there. "My son!" and fell upon Ins
body, weeping mother's tears. .

Silently I left the room, and sent a boy Hying
to the next plantation for the manager s wn e.
Marie needed a woman with her now.

PACK in Katoki, I tramped the fields of hemp,
attending with half my mind tomy neglected

day's work, while the other half, abnormally
active, ranged like a hound over week a er
week in the past. The thing, that amazed rne
most was my own blindness. That I should
have thought her—her, the purest, bra\-e_st or
womankind—a mere common sinner, tricking a
husband in the common waj", seemed now
incredible. Scarce more believable was it that
I had not remembered the sensational bouth
Seas Banking Company case in Sydney, less
than a year before—the arrest of young .Alastair
Painton, clerk, forforgery; the escape and disap
pearance of the criminal, and at the same tme
of his widowed mother. It was thought that
they had taken refuge in Melbourne, lursuit
had not been ver>' keen; the money, it was
understood, had been replaced—but any ais-
covery of the Painton's whereabouts would
certainly have resulted in arrest. , , ,

Yes, it was clear. Marie uncalculatmgiy
brave, had fled with her son, determined to let
him live the short remainder of his bie m iree-
dom. That he was doomed to die m a iil e
while, no one who saw him could have doubte .
Shehad but to keep himsafely hid for a year or
two, away on the wrecked plantation; only to
pass herself off as the wife of a young scape
grace, instead of his mother, to baffle pursuit.
She had baffled me; I, like every_ one else hacl
taken the pair at their own valuation. -Alastair,
wretched lad, was little over twenty; his mother,
married and widowed long before she was ol
age, passed well enough as the somewhat older
wife of a careless tired boy. , ,, ^

But Steele? Steele? the dark Bothwell to
whom she had ridden through the midnight
—what was he?
_Walking among the glaucus-green unending

lines of hemp, I found the answer to that, too.
I remembered thedaywhen the.Vnglican clergy
man had come out to Manabada, on a secret
errand. And I knew that whoever may have

(Con/hined an pi'S'̂ 5-^)
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The"rock-a-by" base
keeps Smokadoc
from being knocked
over. NothingcaQbe
spilled. Easy coclean.

\bull want to give it
for Chmtmob

You'll want it
Joryourown ko?77e

orojict
^ Confidentially, there's

I one trouble about Smok-
ador. When you decide

what a great gift it will make for
Jim or Bill you're altogether too cer
tain to say, "What about giving my
self one, too?"...And if you don't,
your wife is sure to insist.

Goodhy to messy ashstands
Smokador is the smartest—and most

convenient —thing in smoking
equipment today. It puts an end to
messy ash-trays, spilledashes, scarred
tables and holes burned into rugs.

Cigarette and cigar stubs, pipe
ashes, used matches are simply
dropped through the hollow stem
into the air-tight bowl—where they
are out of sight and smell.

No more pow- tiailarly' attractive
dery ashes blown finish. It blends
around the room to the bowl charmingly ŵith
by a chance no odor it does not tip over! furnishings of
draught from an any room.
open window...Danger from fire is the Tlitr"
eliminated—forgotten smokes leftin
the cleverly devised Snuffer Clips Six colors to choose from: mahog-
are snuffed out automatically when any, dark bronze, Chinese red, olive
they burn up to the clips. green,willowgreenandRomangold.

Ask for Smokador at your dealer's.

ticularly' attractive
i finish. It blends

e bowl charmingly with
pover! furnishings of

any room.

Smart as the Ritz'*

they burn up to the clips.

No spilling—easy to clean Or send $10.50—check or money
No spilling—ifanyone accidentally order—($11.00 west of the Missis-
knocks against Smokador, the "rock- sippi)—with the couponbelow.Your
a-by" base brings it immediately to Smokador will be delivered to you
anupright position. Asingle turn of promptly through thenearest dealer,
the stem disconnects the bowl for If sent as a gift it will be deliv-
emptying. ered on or before December 24th

Smokador is made of durable with a Christmas card bearing your
metal—graceful in line with a par- name. Order early.

Smokador•M.n«no u» on , , , , I , . '

(^^shlcss^slutantL.

Smokador Manufacturing Co., Inc., 130 W. 42nd St., New York

Here is my$10.50 (check,M. O.—Si 1.00west of the Missis
sippi).Please deliver oneSmokador through nearest dealer.

Address.

Cheek color desired;
Mihofiany • Dark Bronze •
Chinese Red • Olive Green •
Willow Green • Roman Gold • My Address..^



ACCORDING to the dictionary
./"X N. B. means "Take Note" or
"Mark Well". You see it printed
on notices and bulletins, calling your
attention to some particularly im
portant feature. On the

HATCHWAY
No - Button
Union Suit

It calls your attention to a feature such as
you have never seen before, or ever will see,
in any other underwear. It means NO
BUTTONS. Absolutely buttonless front
and back, without a single button anywhere
in its entire construction. Hatchway guaran
tees complete freedom from the petty
annoyances and costly repairs of old-
fashioned union suits. Not a button to get
lost, cracked, or broken; not a buttonhole
to gap and tear and rip; not a single un
comfortable pull or strain in the whole
garment. It's knit to fit, and stay put,
without a single button.

HATCHWAY is made to please every
taste. To auit every pocketbook. Medium
or heavy, in cotton, wool, worsted or mer
cerized fabrics. Most good dealers sell
HATCHWAY UNION SUITS. But if you
have the slightest difficulty getting exactly
what you want, we will gladly see you are
supplied, delivery freo, anywhere in the
United States.

Men's Suits
$2.00; $2.50; $3.00; $4.00; $5.00; $6.00

Boys' Suits
Ages 6 to 16 only—$1.50; $2.00

In ordering, please write, stating size and
enclosing check or money order, direct to
our mill at Albany. A beautiful catalosue

complete line of HATCH
WAY UNION SUITS in both winter and
summer weights sent free on request.

DEALERS
Write us for samnles and swatches if
you arc interested in stockinRHatchway
Union Suits, or ask to h:ivc our rcfirc-
sentativc caii. In certain localities
cxclusivc agtncics arc open to the right
kind of merchant.

FULD 6b hatch KNITTING CO.
Albany New York

Woods Underwear Co.. Ltd., Toronto, Canada.
Licensed Manufacturers of these lines for Canada.
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The Secret Hill
{Continued from page 50)

thought ill of Marie, after the searing ordeal of
the inquest, Lake could not have done so. Lake
must have known that she found her happiness,
in the shadow of crime and death, and snatched
it—but with no stain on the orange-blooms.
Before the world she passed as Crawford's
faithless 'nife; to shield her son, she had even
laid down the honor of her name—nevertheless,
that name was pure.

I felt tired, tired, as I tramped the plantation
that day. I could see clear behind me, but ahead
—what lay there?

Crawford's funeral came next morning. I
followed it to the green valley folded among
the hills beside Port Moresby, where lie so
many worthier men than he. It was a day
or two before I saw Marie again. She was
packing up in the deserted plantation home;
the great world, the ci\-ilized world, was open
ing its doors to her again, and there was no
reason why she should delay in answering its
call.

"Marie," I said to her—we had slipped in
sensibly into Christian names, during these
strange sad days, when nothing seemed to
matter—"Marie, what's the world going to do
to you after this?"

She stopped putting away the books and

pictures she was handling, and leaned against
an empty case. I stood beside her, as near as I
might, -with my arms full of foolish gear of one
kind and another. I had been working hard to
help her.

"I don't know," she said, her hands falling in
their old way, like drooped lilies. "Life is
ended."

"Xot life," I said. "Love, perhaps."
"Well, there's friendship," she said, and ..the

eves in her pansj'-face were kind. "You've
been good," she added, looking a long way over
my head. There were only the Persian oleanders
and the mango-trees out there, but I know that
what she saw was a hill of tossing palms, miles
and miles away.

"Always—" I tried to get out, but my
tongue failed me.

"I know," was what she answered, and
then—"TAc Morhida sails to-morrow."

"Yes," I said, "but she sails next month too.
And the month after. Every month."

There was silence on the veranda; the tele
phone wires hummed, along the road. Marie
did not speak.

"Somedav," I said,"I'll take a ticketby her."
And, I lifted' one of the pale hands, and kissed
it, and went.

The Outer Gate
{Continurd from page j_,-)

CHAPTER XVII Carmody did he bow—and to Whispcnng \Villie
Weaver. Gregory hated Weaver . . . Ueaver

•DOB TERRY entered JohnCarmody's employ, was not even respectful, Presence o^
•D Th^ thm nftl^-^^liftl^nttornevwasin- others. Thebig.baldman had a habit ofmakingThe thin face of the little attorney was m

Alfred Tierney Gregory was Carrnoclys olli-
cial yes-man. He was young, egotistical and
ambitious—and Carmody was ambitious for
him. He possessed to a marked degree that
animal magnetism whichspellbinds the unfhink-
ing majority of voters. He had a resonant
voice which he used frequently and largely.
Al Gregory- was a champion speaker: he orated
on any and all occasions, he had at his tongue's
tip every banal truism known to the political
world.

But withal, Al Gregory was not a fool.
Physically he was of average height and belter
than average phj'sique. He had wavy yellow hair
which he kept a trifle 'too long and his most
effective platform gesture was a.running of his
right hand through the silken, curly locks.
His eyes were twinkling and s>TTipathetic—
provided one was not loo keen a student of
human nature—and he had a way with women
and children.

Even in high school M Gregor\' had been a

variably headdressed theloud-voiced, handsome
young lawyer as Governor.

Bob Terry went to work under ^ Gregory.
He was much impressed by the man s expansive
affability. Gregory' did a great deal of talking
toTerry-asusual, sayinghttle. He^nsed that
Carmody was keenly interested m Terrv, and
he liimself felt that theyoung man furnished an
invaluable contact between the
he moved and the ultra plane on which the
Bordens and the Merriwethcrs "^elongea

Work was made easy for the
the first few weeks, he was
accustomed to the office -..it^eiits'
gradually Al Gregory- taught him ™^ ®
of criminal law, with particular a Then
certain little quirks in the law of. '̂''.l^"';tients—
Terry was set to work r,iv lirce
wealthy criminals who could afford ? ^ _
fees for defense. And in this rfl e the young

K..:ii:o.,iKr curressiul.Even in high school .'U Gregory' had been a ex-convict was brilliantly s»ccessiu .
politician. He had been president of three It was with thesemen—t the State
classes, head ofa debating society and manager who had experienced the horror o
of the football team on which he could not— penitentiary—that BobTerry was j
or would not—play. Aftergraduating from the talked their language and unciers
state university law school he entered city psychology. 1that everyone
politics and was elected ward alderman by an And theyknew him: it seemed m They
overwhelming majority in a bitter campaign in the State knew BobTerry and niss
which required much speaking and a great deal saw that he was bitter against .hocic
ofpolitical adriotness. In court he had shown that he was a friend and an ij'.y; ^ Gregory
marked ability as a cutter of corners and a mes- them he extracted statements "t Gregory
merizer of juries . . . and John Carmody be- never could have done. inter-
came interested. _ _ deftly directed the young man tn^ering what

His initial interviewwith Gregory was blunt, views with possible witnesses, t was of far
He surveyed ihe young man and asked him theyknew about the case—and ,j testify on
how he would like to become governor of the greater importance—what they wotn
State. Gregory^ shrewd judge of men, did not the stand. . , Terry- He
dissemble-and immediately thereafter entered These men werenot rericent with ggg
Carmody's ofuce as a member of Carniody's had been in the pcnilenUary that he
legal staff . . but actually he was the tool things through their eyes. They i
which Carmody used to develop his own vast was mentally one with them—
power mthe pohtical worid. their instinct in trusting him. ^/^Xidually

Gregory had no illusions about thefact that months Bob Terry was known
he belonged body and soul lo Carmody. He rather than as a mere employee m canuou^
knew that the machine which Carmody con- organization 1 • u'
trolled could make him or break him. And Al Through all of this Carmody sat m ms
(rregory was not bothered by scruples. All he private office and watched. The machinery vab
asked was that his record remain spotless so beginning to work. The net was closing cios-
that no dynamite could be planted beneath his ing about Peter Borden and about Bod
feet in the development of poiiiical pre.stige. Carmody, cold and bloodless, was patient. He

In the office he was prctiy much of an auto- was keen and alert—and willing to wait. Sooner
crat. He had a court house presence and knew orlaterheknew his opportunity would come, ana
more than a little of the law. Only to John when il did he meant lo deal with Terry e\en
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more forcefully than he did with Borden.
Through Whispering Willie Weaver he kept in
daily and intimate touch with the financial
difliculties being experienced by the Berkeley
Steel Company of which Peter Borden was part
owner and operating vice-president. And he
missed no detail of the development of the re
lationship of Terry and Kathleen Shannon.

There Carmody's perception was almost un
canny, for it was he who detected a new element
in their relationship long before it became
apparent, even to the girl. Nor was that en
tirely unnatural, for Kathleen—gloriously happy
in her first love—knew nothing of the change
which regular work was making in Bob's attitude
towards the Bordens—and particularly toward
Lois Borden.

Lois Borden worried when Bob went to work
for John Carmody. It indicated to her that he
had definitely cast his lot %vith the less desirable
element in the city's social structure. But
\vithin a fortnight she saw that work—even with
Carmody—was changing him.

He was kept busy, and that in itself precluded
the possibility of the long, agonizing days of
brooding. There was daily work to be done and
less time for contemplation of his own bitterness.
His position—modest enough in a way—yet
carried a certain authoritativeness which made
itself felt. He walked more like a free man now—
and less with the rhythmic beat of the convict.
He had learned to speak occasionally and to
meet the eyes of other people squarely.

Bob himself was unconscious of the changes
being effected in himself. And Kathleen was too
blandly in love to analyze. That he was better,
she knew—but she did not probe. She was con
tent with the glorious results, and her daily
contact with Terry brought to her a new beauty,
a new vivacity and a new delight.

The development which was occurring in the
lad was the thing for which Lois Borden had
prayed. From the first he had aroused in her
the ultimate spark of her enormous, latent
maternal instinct. Now he was developing a
masculine positiveness which appealed to the
feminine in her. In her eyes he was no longer
merely some one to be sorry for—but a man to
be regarded as a man. And the pity remained—
a great, absorbing pity which she unconsciously
dramatized.

T OIS visioned Bob as a young man who
was battling against an adverse fate; fight

ing desperately to reestablish himself in a world
which had scourged him cruelly. She saw the
pathos which was there, and the drama—but
she added even more drama to it. And because
of that she permitted herself to love him.

She did not admit this to herself. But she
knew it, and Bruce Richardson knew it . . . and
was hurt—and worried.

Somehow, people did not mind hurting Bruce.
They never knew they were hurting him. He
had a way of smiling wistfully when he was cut
deepest, and so when Lois admitted to him that
Bob Terrj- was meaning more and more to her
with the passing of each day, he merely smiled
and said that Bob was a fine young man and
that he hoped the world would make up to him
for its injustices.

"There's only one thing that worries me,
Bruce,"she said,"Bob has never forgiven father."

"Is that unnatural, Lois?"
"No. I suppose not. But I get frightened

sometimes. The way he stares at him occasion
ally, when father isn't looking his way • • I
see it, and he doesn't know that I do. It isn't
•exactly—exactly human."

"I suppose this bitterness smouldered in him
-during his three years—down yonder. But it
will pass."

"Will it?"
"Of course. He's a different person now—"
"Yes. Ever since he went to work for John

Carmody. But that is sinister, too. I don't
want to be melodramatic, but you know, Bruce—
and so do I, that Carmody hates father. He'll
never forgive that disbarment thing . . • and
I get the idea—can't rid myself of it—that there
is something more to his employment of Bob
than an altruistic interest."

"Bob should prove quite valuable to him."
" Because he understands the criminal element

and their psychology?"
"Yes. I understand that's what he's doing

down there. Hasn't he told you?"
{Continued on page 54)

We Offer Men p
ashaving experience
they'll neverforget

ORDINARY LATHER COLGATE LATHER

Photomicrograph of
lather of an ordinary
shaving cream sur
rounding single hair.
Large daric spots are air
—wh ire areas are water.
Note how the large
bubbles hold air in
stead of water against

the beard.

Photomicrograph pre
pared under identical
conditions shows fire,
closely knit texture or
Colgate's Rapid-Shave
Cream lather. Note
how the small bubbles
hold water instead of
air close against the

beard.

In addition, Colgate lather lubri
cates the path of the razor — lets it
glide across your face without catch
ing or dragging. And it leaves your
skin clean, cool and comfortable
throughout the day.

Clip the coupon now and let us send
you a generous sample tube. Once you
try Colgate's you'll never be satisfied
with any other.

Here is ashaving cream developed
to soften your beard at the base,

right where the razor does its work. It
is a unique shaving method—different
in formu a, action and result from any
thing you have ever known before.

The name of this product is Colgate's
Rapid-Shave Cream. It is really shaving
cream in concentrated form—a super
water-absorbent.

And remember, water, not shaving
cream, is the real softener of your beard.

It softens the beard at the base

In Colgate lather, the bubbles are smaller,
as the illustrations at the right show.
This makes possibletwo important and
distinct advantages: (1) Small bubbles
hold more water and much less air;
they give more points of moisture con
tact. (2) They permit greater pene
tration into the base of the beard.

So that this moisture may soak
right into the beard, Colgate's first
emulsifies and removes the oil film
that covers every hair.

Then quickly thousands of clinging,
moisture-laden bubbles penetrate deep
down to the base of the beard—bring
and hold an abundant supply ofwater
in direct contact with the bottom of
every hair. Thus the entire beard be
comes wringing wet—moist and pli
able ~ softened down at the base,
where the razor does its work.'

In Canada,
Colgaieisf Co.,Ltd.
7281. AmbroiseSt.

Montrtal
F.n. l8n6

NEW YORK

COLGATE & CO.
Dept. I44'L, 581 Fifth Ave., New York
Please send me the trial tube of ColEafc's
Rapid-Shave Cream for better shaving.
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"Xo. I don't see much of him. Bruce. Only
Bt meals occasionally. He's out a great deal—
especially since his friend Shannon was released
from the penitentiary." Her eyes clouded and
she paused for a moment. "Have you heard
anything else about Bob Terrj'?"

"What do you mean? "
"That girl—Shannon's niece?"
Bruce Richardson's thin, sensitive face flushed.

"I don't like to guess about things like that,
Lois.''

"Things like what?"
"A man's interest in a woman."
."Then there is an interest?"
"They're together a great deal. Of course, it

might merely be because she is Shannon's
niece."

" But you don't think so? "
"I don't know. . ."
She turned on him passionately—never sus

pecting that she was cutting him to the quick.
Lois probably knew that Bruce loved her—but
somehow one took things for granted with him.
She would have been amazed to know that she
was hurting him—

"What is she like?"
"Kathleen Shannon?"
"Ves."

"We-e-11—" he traced the pattern of the rug
with his toe—"She is pretty."

" Ver)'?"
"Inherownway—yes. Not your tj^pe. She's

a sort of brunette—that is, black hair, but with
a light complexion. And she's—well, I'd call
her vivid."

"Different from me?"
He smiled slightly. "Quite. I don't know

her at all. although I've recently made it my
business to see her once in a while. I've been
keeping my promise. Lois—I've taken Terr\'
out to lunch with me occasionally. I've tried to
pet him to join the club—but he won't. He's
engrossed in his work—"

"Is he in love with that woman?"
Their eyes met and held. And, to spare her

pain. Bruce Richardson lied—
" I don't know."
"But you think—"
"I have no right to think. I only know that

Todd Shannon was his one friend during those
three j-ears in the penitentiary. Shannon is out,
and the girl is his niece. He's bound to sec a
good deal of her because of that relationship."

She voiced a question without meeting his
eyes.

•'Is she—do you know—decent?"
"Ves!" He spoke suddjenly and positively,

then his voice became gentle again. "At least I
understand that she is."

"But what people say about her—and Car-
mody. what of that?"

"Lies, I believe. Whether Carmody is in
terested in her—I don't know. But I don't
believe that there ever has been—or ever will
be—an affair between them."

"Then there'd be nothing to keep them—the
Shannon girl and Bol)—apart, if they—if they
cared?"

"Xo-o. Except they aren't the same tj'pe."
".\re you sure of that? Before—the thing

happened—Bob was of a class—well, like she is.
I don't mean to sound snobbish . . . but he
didn't move with our crowd . . . you under
stand."

Certainly, Lois." He touched her hand
gently. "Vou are very fond of Bob Terry,
aren't you?"

"Yes." She answered frankly—but without
regard to the possible effect of her words on the
thin-faced young man. " You don't know what a
comfort you are to me. Bruce. I can talk to you,
you always understand. .-Vnd things like this—
when I must talk—"

"Just you talk it out with me any time. Lois.
And I guess I'll always be here when you want
to talk things over."

She smiled gratefully and covered his hand
with hers—

"You're a great buddy, Bruce. I wish you
knew what you really mean to me."

She did not see the spasm of pain which crossed
his delicate face—

".\nd I wish j^ou knew, Lois—^what you really
mean to

CHAPTER XIX

DETER BORDEN was not blind—and be-
cause of that he permitted himself to worp'.

The immaculate little man witli the precise
mind and unswer\*ing sense of honor had seen
the development of the interest between his
daughter and the young man who had been
taken into their home.

Peter Borden knew his daughter. There was
much of him in her, and more of her mother—
and Borden had known everj" t^\'ist and quirk
of his wife's brain and emotions.

It therefore did not surprise him to see tliat
from the first Lois wove a great romance about
the tragic, stooped figure of Bob Terr>-. He was
pathetic and he did need sjinpathy and kindness
andmothering. It was only natural that a girl—
young and impressionable and always sheltered
from the harsher phases of life—shouldfall under
the romantic spell. Bob Terry, fine minded as
he was, and as naturally genteel, was yet not of
their caste . . . and so, until matters had pro
gressed too far, Borden did not sense that Lois's
interest had transcended the impersonal and
taken unto itself a depth which now had to be
faced as a fact. , .

There weretiireephasesto the conditionwhich
brought little wrinkles of worr>- to the corners
of Borden's eyes. One was that he doubted the
depth of his daughter's love for Bob Terry.
That she thoughtshe was in lovewith the young
man, he knew. But he doubtedif shereallywas.
Now, Bob was possessed of a halo;—she drama
tizedevery look and move and action; he wasa
starkly heroic figure in her eyes. Above all, it
was certain that she did not see him clearly.
She saw only the pathetic side and could not
see him as he was—a young man of great pos
sibilities for good; of certain ability
strength and weaknesses of an average humari
being. It was not that Peter Borden considered
that Terr>' was notgood enough forhisdaughter
but he was fearful that she did not know Terry,
the man. Sheonly knewhim as she imagined^ he
was. And that fact brought to Borden's rnind
the third possibility. Suppose Bobwas as bitter
as he thought—and suppose the boj' attacked
him through Lois? Peter Borden shuddered.

To-night Bob had dined at home and theii
gone from the table to his room. Borden moved
into the library for his evening cigar and Lois
followed. For a few minutes she moved rest
lessly about the room, a slim, straight figure of
white and gold . . . and, without a word, she
came and seated herself on the arrn of his chair.

Borden reached up and took his daughters
hand. This was the opportunity for which he
had prayed—and which he dared not create for
himself. His voice, freighted with understan<l-
ing and sympathy, came softly to her ears.

"Worried, dear?"
"Yes, Dad."
"Bob?"
"I think so ... "
"Why?" _
She hesitated before answering. And^then

"Why didn't he let you help him,
"Instead of going to work for Carmodyr
"Yes." ,
A vertical furrow appeared between Borden s

eyes. "Perhaps it was just as well."
"Why?"
"Bob has never forgiven me, Lois.
"No-o. He hasn't. But he doesn t know

you . , . andtheonly way hecould have known
you would have been to have gone to worfe lor
you. The daily contact—"

"He's had that here." tj
"No, Dad. He hasn't and you know it. He

has lived under this roof and eaten some ot nis
meals here ... but he hasn't known you. 1
get shuddery sometimes looking at him an
thinking. It is almostas though he hated you
and was staying here for a purpose."

Borden sighed. "Perhaps . . • I cannot
object to anything he may think or do. i
wreckcd that young man, Lois. Nouseevading
that fact. I did it conscientiously but «at
didn't make the blow to him any less ternble.
And so, whatever he is now—whatever he may
be—is my fault. I can only make what repara
tion he will permit me . . . and do my best to
pro\'ide for his future.
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The slim white arm tightened about the man's
neck. "Dear old Dad. You understand things
almost too well for your own happiness. What a
pity that Bob cannot know you. He thinks you
are hard and cold."

"He has reason to think that."
"Of course . . . But the Carmody thing ..."
"Bob was probably pretty sensitive about

coming back to work for the company where his
trouble started. Pride—and all that sort of
thing."

"No-o-o." She shook her head. "It isn't
that, Dad—else he would never have come here
to live, or accepted money and clothes and food
from you. There's something else behind it.
.And since he went to work for Carmody—
you've noticed the change, haven't you? "

"Yes. He has improved tremendously. The
reawakening of his self respcct, I'd call it."

"He could do so much for himself . . . and is
doing so little. He frightens me."

"Don't be silly, Lois. He'll make out very
well, I'm sure. He's got the real stuff, but it i^
overlaid with bitterness and with memories
which are like gall. People do stare at him
curiously, but not so much as he thinks. .-\nd I
judge that he loathes pity. The back trail for
him is going to be long and hard—and we must
be patient. I only hope that I can do for him
what I want . . . ."

She saw the lines of worrj". Instantly her own
problem was forgotten in her love for her father.

"Something wrong. Dad?"
"Nothing in particular."
"What?" she demanded.
"Oh . . . business."
"Really wrong?"
"Just what we call an acute crisis. Our

creditors—the banks from whom we ha\-e bor
rowed—are calling in some of the loans. We
saw ourselves through one major crisis when we
moved into the new plant. Now we're facing
a more vital one. And Jonas Merriwether is
very diflicult to handle."

"Explain it to me, Dad."

"'^HERE'S no need. But we're in this posi
tion ... we must again borrow from our

selves. That is, the corporation must borrow
from the individuals because the banks won't
lend us any more money. In two 3'ears every
thing will be in perfect condition . . . but most
of us are in up to the hilt already: there has
been a succession of troubles, and Jonas is the
only man with enough private cash available to
see us through. And he is balking. If he re
fuses finally, I don't know what we'll do. He
is a heavy investor, but he can afford to lose
his money. The rest of us cannot."

"And you?"
"Everything I own is in the plant, Lois. If

we went under, I would be worse than bank
rupt."

She stroked his thinning hair. "It's going to
come out all right, Dad. I'm sure of that.
Merriwether is a nasty old man, but he loves
money too well to lose what he has already in
vested. And you've always said that once the
new plant is in operation as it should, there'll be
a real fortune in it for you."

"There is . . . but that isn't what has
worried me. I have been thinking of you, of
course. And beyond that, of Bob Terry. I
want to do a great deal for him, I want to make
up to him, through his future, for the suffering
I unwittingly caused in the past. That would be
a rather difficult job if what little I have \vere
swept away."

They were silent for several minutes, their
minds ^busy—not with their own problems—
but with the problem of Bob Terry to whose
future they had dedicated their lives. It was
the girl who spoke first—

"Perhaps," she suggested, "it might be good
for him. Perhaps if he had, from the first, faced
the necessity for work—the rehabilitation miglit
have been easier."

"Perhaps, Lois. .And then—" His voice
trailed off and when he spoke again it was in a
voice which she scarcely heard—"Voii're fond
of Bob, aren't you, dear?"

"Why yes ..." A pink flush stained her
cheek and neck. "Yes, of course."

"I don't mean of course. I mean—per
sonally." ,

"Dad—I—" Then, softly: "Yes, Dad."
".\nd he?"

{Conlinucd on page ^6)
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"Please . . . He doesn't know. He never

" He's never said—anything? "
j "No!" Her voice was startled. "Oh Dad!

I wouldn't have him know . . . not for worlds.
And I wouldn't confess this to anybody else..."

"I know that, dear. I want to ask you one
more question . . . please be frank—and don't
let me hurt you. Do you care for him—or are
you soriy for him? "

She did not answer immediately.
"Both, Dad. I care—and I'm oh! so sorry."
He opened his lips to speak as Bob Terry

appeared in the doorway. Much of the stoop
had gone from his shoulders, a good deal of the
bitterness had left his face. He was smiling
slightly as his eye fell upon father and daughter.
It was Peter Borden who spoke—

"Won't you come in, Bob?"
The boy's face hardened for a moment. "No,

thank you, sir."
"Going out?"
"I don't know—"
Lois did not know that her face lighted. Bob

went out so many evenings . . . with the
Shannon girl, probably. She spoke impulsively.

"Please stay with us to-night, Bob."
Terry did not answer at once. And Peter

Borden understood. He knew tlie lad's an
tipathy to him almost as well as Bob knew it
himself.

"I'm going up to my room. Bob. Some work
to do. Suppose you entertain Lois."

Instantly Bob's face cleared. He moved for
ward and seated himself in an easy chair.

"Very well, sir," he said.
And then he happened to look full into the

girl's eyes. She was radiant . . . and he won
dered vaguely why he had never before noticed
that she was exquisitely beautiful.

1
CHAPTER XX

'T'HEY were in strange contrast as they sat
side by side on the big lounge: the girl

slender as a reed and blonde as the morning sun
. . . the man, young, queerly old about lips and
eyes and in his deliberate gestures. But the
soft light of the table lamp was kind to him and
the deepest of his lines were masked by the semi-
gloom.

Bob settled back comfortably in the luxurious
upholstery. He was inexplicably glad that to
night he was with Lois instead of Kathleen. He
did not probe too deeply for reasons: it was
sufficient that he was here—and contented. He
was keenly conscious of the girl's delicate beauty
and of a bond between them, and he harked
back over the aimless months which had drifted
by since the barred door of the cell block had
closed behind him—and he had stepped once
again into the sunshine.

Lois was different from Kathleen. She was
soothing and soft where Kathleen was electric
and vivid. He couldn't settle back and think
when he was with Kathleen . . . she filled liim
with a vague, disturbing restlessness and an
ambition which annoyed him. But Lois was
different: she seemed glad to accept him as he
was—and he wondered how he had withstood
her friendly advances for so long, being content
to look upon her with eyes which saw her only
as the daughter of the man he hated.

But something had occurred a few minutes
since which aroused in the girl the conscientious
ness which actuated Peter Borden's every move.
She spoke gently, but reproachfully—

"You're not very kind to Dad, Bob Terry."
He looked up in surprise.
" Why should I be? "
" Isn't he due politeness? "
"I try to be polite."
"Were you—a few minutes ago? You made

it quite plain that you wouldn't come in here
if he remained. You forced him to seek another
room in his own home."

Bob's voice was harsh. "I don't care to talk
to him."

"Yet you are willing to make your home in
his house."

He flushed darkly. "I'll move out any
moment he says the word."

" That wouldn't undowhat you've done. You
came here when you had nowhere else to go.

Dad offered you all that he had in the world.
He is making a sincere and conscientious effort
to atone to you for the injustice he has done.
He doesn't shirk responsibility as some men
might. He made a terrible error, and he admits
it. It seems that when you have accepted that
much, the least you can give him is courtesy.
You see, Bob, even if you left this house to
morrow—nothing can alter the fact that you
have accepted as generously as he has offered."

He did not answer immediately, and when he
did speak, the words came slowly and wth
difficulty.

"I do not Uke to talk to your father."
"Why?"
"You know why. When that thing occurred—

originally—I knew I was innocent, and I knew
that he should have known I was, no matter
how damning the evidence. I had been like a
son to him ... in the office, that is. He said^
he was fond of me, and I looked up to him as P
would have to a father. Then, when the break
came, he didn't have confidence. He was the
first to decide that I was guilty. If he had be
lieved in me, I would never have been convicted.
It was his evidence which sent me to the peni
tentiary."

"He sincerelythought you were guilty."
"But I wasn't guilty—and I knew it. I told

him so. And I hated him when he said that it
cut him to the heart to send me to prison. He
prattled about his duty and about the State
and all that sort of rot. I saw him through new
eyes then. And when I went down yonder and
suffered and was treated like an animal and
driven to work in good weather and bad, when
I was well and when I was ill, I let that hate
corrode my soul. It is onlynatural, Lois. For
three years I thought of nothing except the m-
justice of which I was the victim. It would have
been hard enough to bear had I been guilty-—
but when I knew I was innocent and that a httle
faith in me would have changed everything . • •

"Yet you accepted what he offered whenyou
were released."

"Of course I did. He said he had wrccked
me and that I was entitled to anything he had.
I agree with him. He wasn't doing a bit more
than he should." „

"But other men would not have done that.
"Other men might have been more kindly

three years ago. It was a great pose of his
just like all his fine talk when the trouble oc
curred." He rose and paced the room. 1
haven't taken a thing that I'm not entitled to.
I don't feel that I have indebted myself to him
m the slightest degree. I cannot help hating
him—and I always vnW. And any time he feels
that I should bow down and acknowledge ms
greatness because he has made a paltry
gesture of amend—then I'll get out. But 111
never thank him. What he has done for me
hasn'thurthim a particle. He is wealthy
all he has done for me can be counted in dollars.
Now, it's foryou to say what I shall do.

Her eyes, softly luminous, were fixed re
proachfully on him. She was strangely stirred
and intenselyuncomfortable. This was the iirst
time she had plumbed the depth 01 lerry s
bitterness against her father—and she was
frightened. ,

"It can't be counted in dollars, Bob. you re
wrong. He erred honestly and he is mafcmg
honest restitution." j

"Bah! He makes me sick. He does-—no
for you to look at me that way. And he hasn t
been kind: I guessmy one hope when J- go ou
of prison would have been work—I ve
that since I went into Carmody s ofiice.
hetook even that necessity away from meand

She had risen now, and was facing brni^. isut
her eyes were no longer soft. They were blazingi
as she rallied to the defense of her father agamst
this unjust attack. . , , ^ •

"I'm ashamed of you. Bob! \ouve let this
thing eat onyou untilyou're not even human

"Was I human in prison?"
"That is all past."
"To you, perhaps—not to me." v
"You're not giving father a_ fair chance.

You've determined thatyou bate him arid ^ways
will: you don't credit him with a smgle decent
emotion—when, as a matter of fact, tnere isn t
a man in the world—"
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"—ISIore conscientious!" he interrupted
harshly. "God! how I hate that word. As for
me, I'd a damned sight rather be human than
conscientious."

Anger fled from her, and in its place a great
dignity which awed him. Her voice no longer
trembled—

"Some day, Bob—when time has salved your
wounds—you're going to be ashamed of all
you've said to-night. I never thought—"

"—No one ever thought I was entitled to
human impulses. They didn't think so down
there when I was working in the cotton mill.
They didn't think so when I marched in to meals
three times a day and sat elbow to elbow with
murderers and thieves—the only men I could
speak to—the only men from whom to pick my
friends. I wasn't human then—and if I'm not
human now, then it's that three years that did
it." He stood over and stared through eyes
which were narrowed to pinpoints—"I'm not
ashamed of myself and I'm not sorry. But I'll
never believe that your father is sorry, either;
he hasn't the capacity for being sorr>' for me,
because he himself doesn't know what I've been
through. He doesn't know what it is to suffer.
And some day—when he has suffered—perhaps
then I'll believe he understands—and regrets as
I want him to regret."

T^HE girl shuddered. She was seeing Bob
Terry in a new light—as a viciously venge

ful figure; awful in the brutal force of his logic
and his unswerving, unreasoning hatred.

"I didn't know you hated Dad like that?"
"I am merely trying to explain that it is not

unnatural."
She was repelled by his bitterness—but it

made him even more romantic than he had
appeared before, since it gave him a quality of
indomitable strength which he had seemed to
lack.

"And I?" She asked softly.
"You? What do you mean?"
"Do you also hate me?"
"I—" He paused suddenly and the mood of

bitterness fled from him. "No-o ..."
"I am Peter Bordcn's daughter."
"Lois! Pleasel I couldn't hate you."
She was bold. "Your feeling is merely

negative. I have tried to be a friend."
"And you are—God knows you are. Lois—

I—" She seemed so vitally feminine, so marvel-
ously desirable in that moment of disclosure.
He turned away abruptly. "Please don't talk
that way, Lois; please."

She was exultant. The woman soul of her
read a message in his eyes. ... "I am glad
that you do not hate me, Bob. I want you to
accept my friendsliip. I want to pull with you.
I want to be one of your friends—friends like
you have made—outside."

He faced her again and there was a bitter
smile on his lips.

"You're different from them."
"How?"

. "I can't explain," he answered vaguely.
"You're a different sort."

"No, Bob—I'm not. You just think of me
as different. I'm sorry—"

"Yes, you're sorr>', but you don't under
stand."

"Perhaps not—but I'd like to. And I'd like
to know your friends."

He regarded her levelly. "Do you know who
my two intimate friends arc?"

"Who? "
"John Carmody's private secretary and her

uncle."
"Yes?"
"Her uncle is Todd Shannon—an ex-convict.

He really committed the crime for which he was
sent to prison."

"Just the same, I should like to know them.
I wish you would bring them here."

"You don't mean that."
"I do. This is your home. And you can

bring your friends here, if you wish."
"Todd Shannon and his niece?"
"Yes."
He was silent for a long time. "And your

father?"
"He would be glad."
" If I thought you really meant that, Lois..."
"I mean it, Bob. Your friends are welcome

at any time. In fact"—and it seemed that
her heart missed a beat—"I should like ver>-

{CoHlinued on page j;S)
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teeth loosen in their sockets. Poison seeps through the
system often bringing on neuritis, rheumatism or worse.

If you already have pyorrhea see your dentist for
treatment and start using Forhan's. If you still are free
from this scourge, brush your teeth and gums regu'
larly with Forhan's as a wise precaution.

If used regularly and in time Forhan's checks or pre
vents pyorrhea. It contains Forhan's Pyorrhea Liquid
which dentists use in their treatment of this infection. i

Forhan's firms the gums and keeps them pink and i
healthy. This pleasant tasting dentifrice cleans teeth k
thoroughly and wards off decay. Start using Forhan's ,c
at once. At all druggists', 35c and 6oc in tubes. •

Formwla of R. J. Forhan, D. D. S. Forlian Company, New York
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much to meet your friend—and also Miss
Shamion."

CHAPTER XXI

TOHN CARMODY-'S face was set in rigid lines
of repressed fury. He leaned fonvard at his

desk and stared at the hulking, bald-headed
figure of WTiispering Willie Weaver, and -with
each phrase he pounded the desk-top with a
small, bony fist.

"All that stuff is technical. Willie. I'm sick
and tired of reports on the financial condition
of the Berkeley Steel Company."

"Sure, Chief; sure." Willie Weaver's soft,
hissing voicc was intended to be soothing. "You
asked for all the dope—"

".And I've got it. Now forget that sort of
thing. I have something definiteon my mind—"

"—And that is, Chief?"
" I want to get Borden and get him hard!"
The ghost of a smile flickered about Weaver's

broad lips. "That ain't exactly news to me,
Chief. But it seems like something has come
o\'er }"ou. Ha\'en't you always preached pa
tience? Why not be patient now? Things are
breaking our way—"

"To hell with patience! I want results." _
"Golly . . ." Weaver lighted a fresh cigar

Iand stared with narrowed eyes at the thin
Ifigure of the dynamic little lawyer. "Some
thing has certainly gotten under your skin. Of

' course, it ain't none of my business, but—"
! Carmody's lips pressed into a straight, white
line. "You're no fool, Willie."

".Ain't I?"
"Haven't you seen a few things for your

self?"

Weaver crossed one massive leg over the other.
He held his cigar at arm's length and watched
the fragrant blue smoke curl ceilingward. His
low, whispering voice was enormously imper
sonal. "You do ask such awful embarrassing
questions, Chief."

Carmody frowned. "You do understand—
certain things, then, eh?"

"We-ell . . . you said yourself that I ain't
a fool. And nobody ever accused me of being
e.xacUy blind."

"Good!" A dark flush stained Carmody's
cheeks. "We understand each other. Things
aren't going to my liking. I'm out to get
Borden—"

" 'Taint entirely Borden, is it? "
"Of course not. What I want is to smash

Bob Terry—and the harder and sooner I smash
him, the happier I'll be. Is that clear? "

" Couldn't be any clearer." Weaver appeared
to reflect. "The kid is a natural tool against
Borden. The idea seems to be that we let him
settle your grudge against that bird—and at the
same time involve himself."

"You've got the idea. But I don't want to
wait indefinitely. I'm tired of waiting. My
nerves are all shot to hell. With Terry hating
Borden as he does—"

"Man! he hates him, all right. Sometfmes a
guy might think Terry was weak, kind of
drifting with the tide and taking things easy.
Then you get a flash of what he's thinking and
it shows that instead of being weak he's damned
strong!"

"Right! Now what's to prevent our using his
strength and his hatred? "

"Uh-huh; what? .Answer: Nothing. Ques
tion is: How?"

They were silent, staring at each other, fore
heads corrugated with thought. From outside
came the chime of a distant church sounding the
midnight hour. The single overhead light
bathed the office in a soft glow and the two men
—one large and heavy, the other small and in
tense—seemed a strangely sinister pair.

Carmody threw out his hands in a sudden
abrupt gesture:

"I've got to get suggestions from you on that,
Willie. I've thought until I can't think any
more. But I know that things have dovetailed
too perfectly for there to be any slip. Every
man's got a vulnerable spot. Find Borden's.
Get him through Terry. Terry will do it. He's
a single-minded man. He hasn't got a thought
in his head except that he hates Borden. He
may get over that. We don't want him to.

You've got a dozen ways of working him . . .
through Todd Shannon for one thing."

"Yeh . . . Todd Shannon. A prime, senti
mental dumbbell."

"Dumb enough—but not too much. Damn
it! Willie—all we need is the idea. I don't
want to wait much longer. There are reasons ...
Keep after this! And remember—"

Carmody stopped speaking. His lean face
worked convulsively and his fingers worked like
talons—

"Remember this. Weaver: I want to break
Borden. But Borden isn't the one I'm really
after. Understand?"

"Yeh, Chief . . ."
"The man I'm out to get is Bob Terry. And

by God! Willie—I'll get him! I'mgoing to send
him back to the State penitentiary'!"

CHAPTER XXII

^OW that they were actually coming, Bob
felt that the whole thing was a mistake.

He moved uneasily about the vast, softly-
lighted living-room, and tried futilely to vision
Todd Shannon and Kathleen in that environ
ment.

Peter Borden was seated in his favorite chair
under the reading lamp, absorbed in the day's
market news. He had said little, but Bob felt a
surge of gratitude—the first hint of kindness
toward the older man—when he saw that dinner
clothes had been eschewed for this particular
occasion. And Lois ... all that Bob could
tell was that she was simply and quietly dressed:
he was too entirely a man to understand the
hours of meticulous care which had gone into
her toilette; nor could he know that she had
studied scrupulously every detail of her ravish
ing simplicity.

No one was happy or at ease. Borden's thin
face was inscrutable; Lois was nervous. Bob
was frankly regretful. His invitation to Todd
and Kathleen had been a gesture of defiance—
as he e.vplained to Todd at the time: "They're
bluffing, and I'm calling their bluff."

But they had not been bluffing and Bob was
impressed by their calm acceptance of the fact
that they were to spend this evening in their
own home with his former cellmate and the
niece of the ex-convict. Borden merely said
that he was glad Bob had invited his friends;
Lois actually was glad. This was her first—and
only—opportunity to meet Kathleen Shannon
of whom she had heard so much. She was
prepared to hate the girl . . . and to treat her
nicely- After all, she was, in a certain way, an
ally in the rehabilitation of Bob Terry.

Chiefly, however, Lois was curious. What
manner of girl was this who was niece to an
ex-convict and private secretary to the shrewdest
political manipulator in the State? What was
the bond between her and Bob?

Lois did not know exactly what she expected:
a rather loud creature, of course, and one un
tutored in social niceties. All her life Lois had
been sheltered from the ruder contacts—persons
existing on Kathleen's plane had been creatures
of hearsay whom she had never been sufficiently
interested to investigate. And Lois was en
tirely too human a person—and too wise a one—
not to realize that in this first meeting under
the eye of Bob Terry, she had all the ad\ antages
of her own background. She belonged here in
this modest luxury: Kathleen would be entirely
out of her element.

At first Todd violently opposed the visit.
But to his amazement, Kathleen overruled him.
And Todd was too ponderous a thinker to
analyze her reasons.

Kathleen was engaged to Bob Terry . . . and
with a woman's intuition she sensed a dangerous
rival in Lois, not so much because of what Bob
said about her—as because of what he did not
say. She, too, had noticed the change in him
since regular work in Carmody's oflice had re
stored a measure of his self-respect. Before, he
had avoided Lois just as he had avoided every
one who might by any chance have patronized
him. Now, he was seeing more of her, and en
joying her companionship.

What Kathleen believed was far from reas
suring. She learned that in the old days Bob

(Conlinued on page 60)



December, 1926 59

Last Call!
To join the Floating Elks Club and
the New Year's Party at Havana

The Elks Magazine Cruise to the West Indies,
Panama and Caribbean South America starts
from New York on December 28th. If you would
be aboard, send the coupon below now.

A LL preparations have been made for the Holiday of a lifetime! The
giant steamship Doric of the White Star Line, chartered for The Elks
Magazink Cruise, is already on her way to New York. The roof

garden of the great Plaza Hotel in Havana has been engaged for our New
Year's Eve celebration. The Elks Lodges at Panama and Porto Rico, famous
all over Elkdom for their hospitality, are making plans right this minute to
receive us in style. Hundreds of Elks have already booked passage for them
selves, their wives, families and friends. Joseph T. Fanning, Rush L. Holland
Fred C. Robinson and John Frank Malley will be with us. '

How about you?
Three weeks from now it will be too late to make up your mind. In order

to assure an abundance of room for everybody only one-third the passenger
carrying capacity of theship will beused. The cruise membership isabsolutely
limited to 550and at the present writingthere are not many rooms left.

But you can still get accommodations ifyou send the coupon without delay.
No passports, sailing permits or income tax reports are necessary. On
December 28th you can leave winter behind you and sail for the land of
Romance with a whole shipload of
Elks, their wives, families and friends.
On board ship there will be glorious
days of idleness and relaxation. A
whole series of sport on dcck has been
planned. At night the tropical moon
will pour a flood of silver over a velvet
sea and the invigorating salt sea air
will bring back the energy of youth as
you sleep a dreamless sleep on a soft, deep
mattress. There will be days beneath lazy
palms, days on while beaches behind
coral reefs, and always the spell of ad
venture and romance will be upon you. On
shore, complete programs of sight seeing
have been arranged and will be included
for all passengers without extra cost.

Through The Elks Mag-^zink Tour it
all has been made possible for you—and
for your friends all over America. James
"Boring's Travel Service, Inc., has been
engaged to solve every travel problem.
Mr. Boring personally willaccompany us.

Come—send the coupon now for full
particulars. This is the last call. The
great floating lUks Club sails from New
York on December 28th. Already hun
dreds of rooms have been sold. But there
is still a cabin that will satisfy you if you
send the coupon today.

Where the Elks are
Going

{Including eleven days on shore)
New York

(Including banquet and
New Year's Eve party on shore,
and automobile ride about city)

Colon, Canal Zone (Including trip
across the Isthmus to Pacific Ocean,
dinner dance al Panama City, and
visit with the Elks Lodge)

\\ illeinstad, Curacao, Dutch West
Indies

La Guayra, \ enezuela (Including trip
by mountain railway to Caracas,
Capital of Venezuela)

Port of Spain, Trinidad, British West
Indies (Including motor car ride

^ about the island)
I'ort de France, Martinicjue, French

West Indies
St. Pierre, Martinique, French West

Indies
St. Thomas, Virgin Islands
San Juan, Porto Rico (U. S.) (Includ

ing motor car ride about island and
harbecuclunchand danceon shore)

Hamilton, Bermuda
New York

Send the Coupon today
Fill out the coupon and send it to us today.

We will send you a booklet telling all about
our ship, the places we will visit and the
glorious companionship you will enjoy. We
will seiul you cabin diagrams and a full
sche<lule of prices as well. You will be under
no obligation. Send the coupon now—before
it is too late.

ELKS MAGAZINE

50 East 42nd St., Dept. E5
New York City, N. Y.

Gendemen:

Please have Mr. Boring send me a booklet, cabin
diagram, prices and full particulars of The Elks
M.-xgazine Cmise to the West Indies, Panama and
Caribbean South .\merica.

Name. .

Address.
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had worshiped Lois from afar—the attraction
of the clerk for the beautiful daughter of his
wealthy employer. That there had been nothing
personal in their contact—that they had moved
on different social planes—were things to worr>*
about because the change had been so radical.

N^ow they were in daily contact in the in
timacy of a home shared. She knew by hints
from Bob that Lois was almost too vitally in
terested in his career. She was sufficiently well
versed in masculine psychology to understand
the tonic effect of association on a basis of
absolute equality. She suspected that Lois was
dramatizing Bob beyond all reason, and she knew
that he could not remain indifferent to her
acceptance of him as an intimate.

And so she prepared for the visit in a spirit
of desperation. She loved Bob with a love
deeper that he could possibly understand. He
had roused in her all the mother instinct and
had fanned into flame the long dormant woman.
He was a powerful and appealing figure, and he
was her kind. She suffered with him—because
she knew how deep the cut had been. _She
saw him as he was before he went to prison:
responsive to the slightest impression. Even yet
he was impressionable to an unusual degree . . .
but only she knew how he would inevitably
respond to the influence of a girl who had once
been a fairy dream.

The door-bell rang and Peter Borden rose.
Bob again experienced a sense of gratitude to
ward the man whom he hated: he appreciated
the thought which caused Borden to greet their
guests instead of confronting them with the
dignified Crcesus.

T50B and Lois followed the older man into the
reception hall. They saw him open the

door. Todd Shannon's tremendous figure bulked
there. He was clad in a new and vivid suit of
reddish bro%vn and he was twirling a felt hat in
his enormous hands.

"Mister Borden live here?"
The host's hand came out—"I'm Borden.

And this is Mr. Shannon, I believe?
They clasped hands. A slow grin crossed

Todd Shannon's lips. "Goshamighty! what a
place you got here."

"Thank you." Borden was courteous, and
apparently very much at ease. He addressed
the girl standing somewhat timidly in the back
ground. "And this is Miss Shannon?"

"Yes, sir."
Borden bowed as they entered. Lois held

back. Todd Shannon was just what she ex
pected—a trifle more kindly of eye, perhaps . .
but she experienced a not unpleasant surprise
at sight of Kathleen.

Kathleen was clad simply in a blue ensemble
edged with the tiniest touch of silver ribbon.
Her hat was a little thing of gray felt, tam-o'-
shanter shape and set off by a bit of blue feather.
The costume proclaimed taste and delicacy and
Lois knew that she was looking at a woman who
had more than beauty to recommend her.

Now Lois understood what Bruce Richardson
had meant when he used the term "vivid" in
describing Kathleen. She had fancied that he
meant coarse or loud. Kathleen was anything
but that. She radiated refinement along with
poise and self-confidence and Lois was surprised
to find that she was sorry for the girl's obvious
embarrassment at this moment of meeting.

Lois was human—and genuine. She came
forward eagerlj', both hands outstretched and
a smile of real welcome on her lips.

"This is Lois Borden, Miss Shannon."
The girls met eye to eye. And from that

instant each admired the other. Lois was
I friendly. Whatever unworthy ambition she

might have had to shine in Bob Terry's eyes by
contrast with a rather blatant woman of another
world, was forgotten absolutely.

"I'm awfully glad to meet you. Miss Borden.
Bob has spoken of you so often."

A soft voice, and vibrant. A woman of power
and striking femininity. Thej" stood face to face,
both beautiful—yet in marked contrast. Where
Lois was slim and delicate and radiantly blonde,
Kathleen was slightly heavier and black-eycd.

It was Bob who was most ill at ease. He had
regretted his invitation and been prepared for an
uncomfortable and combative evening; brief,
unpleasant and awkward. Now, as Borden
adroitly led them into the living-room and as
sumed charge of the conversation—Bob felt out
of the picture, as though he were the only
spectator at a little drama which he could not
understand.

His greatest surprise was Todd Shannon.
Todd was slow and heavy, as usual—but he
was not at all embarrassed. He met Borden's
conversational advances more than halfway.

"I'm sorry you've never been here before,
Mr. Shannon," vouchsafed Borden.

"Yes, sir." Again that slow, knowing grin
twitched the corners of Todd's lips. "I ain't
been out so very long."

Bob saw Kathleen flush, and was grateful
when Lois interjected a quick remark—

"But you must come often. We've tried to
make Bob understand that we'd like his friends
to be ours."

"That's real kind of you, Miss. Of course, me
and Kathleen ain't used to such as this. Me,
I'm liable to crash into something . . . you
know."

Lois laughed. It was a genuine, infectious,
friendly laugh—and Kathleen liked her for it.
It would have been so easy for the calm blonde
girl to have taken Todd's remark seriously. It
put Kathleen at ease, and dispelled the last of
her fears. For one thing, Todd was not at all
abashed—and that phase of the evening had
perturbed her considerably. Right now he was
engrossed in conversation with Peter Borden.

"I've been seein' this house ever since it was
built, Mr. Borden. Never did seem like to me
folks really lived in places like this. Kind of get
a real kick out of visitin' one."

"You'll get used to it soon enough."
"Gosh! Never to nothin' like this. But it's

a great thing for Bob, here—ain't it. Kid?"
And he placed a big paw on Terry's knee.

"I'm not sure." Bob smiled shyly. "Some
times I think I take it for granted . . . and
then I find I'm wrong. I never was used to
anything like it before—"

The eyes of the two girls met. For a second
they stared levelly, then both smiled. Here was
a common bond which they recognized and
welcomed. Each was amazed that she under
stood the other. They were surprised by the
mutuality of their attraction. They were the
two mothers of the one man, and as the three
men immersed themselves in small talk, the
girls drew together on the lounge.

The hum of deep masculine voices came to
them: Borden directing the conversation,
steering it away from the shoal waters—and
occasionally Todd Shannon's big laugh and
Borden's small metallic one rang through the
room. Bob was smiling. He was proud of
Todd and of Kathleen. He saw that the giris
liked one another . . . but he did not hear
Kathleen's frank question: -r^ t. j ,

"We really want to talk about Bob, don t
we, Miss Borden?"

Nor did he hear Lois's equally honest answer.
"Of course we do."

{To be conlinued)
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The Crusade of Mr. H. Busher
{Cojititiucd from page iS)

perhaps, but none the worse for that. His in
stincts were right. Prosper realized that he was
feeling how impossible it was to "knock the
head off" a man whose hospitality he had en
joyed. And none knew better than Mr. Fair
that the majority of men in the blacksmith's
position would promptly have forgotten the
hospitality, and would have turned on him like
dragons unleashed.

So he explained at once.
"Yes, my dear Busher, I am the Duke of

Devizes—but not the man who swindled you.
He was a fraud—he had taken my name and
was impersonating me. No doubt he knew I
was touring and a little out of touch with things.
The cheque was dishonored, probably because
my signature was not imitated well enough.
You will be glad to hear that the man who
did it has been caught, and is awaiting my—our
I should say—arrival at Derehurst, which we
shall probably rcach late this afternoon. Then
we can settle matters with him."

Mr. Busher's face lighted up, and he stepped
to Prosper, ofTering his hand.

"Well, I'm glad to hear that," he said fjiendlily,
"real glad. For I'll own to it that I should have
hated to have a row with you, after the way we
gets on together."

Prosper shook hands cordially.
"I am in complete agreement with you, my

dear Busher," he said.
So that was all right, and chatting amiably

and undoubtedly the best of friends, the Duke,
the blacksmithand Co. set out on the long tramp
to Derehurst. . . .

It was dusk before they arrived, but Mr.
Mullet, the director in chief of the Duke's herd
of elephants, namely. Stolid Joe—was waiting
for them, far down the road. Prosper and
Patience were very much surprised to observe
how, when still about five miles from home the
'Wghty Joseph suddenly quickened his pace.
But their astonishment only lasted for the time
it took them to travel the ne.vt quarter ofa mile,
at the end of whichdistance, Mr. Mullet loomed
up through the dusk, yelling uncouth greeting
to his old friend the "bull."

"There you be, then, you durned old one-
toothed old kinky-tailed old bull! Here's old
Harry Mullet awaiting for ye, durn yer old
scaly old wrinkled old hide, you old varmint.
Houj are ye—how are ye? Durn yer old hide,
old Harry Mullet's glad to see ye again. .'\nd
he ain't got half a tub full o' hot bran mash—
wth a touch of whisky in it—waiting for ye!
Come on!"

Q.URGLING, the elephant caressed the old
man affectionately with his trunk, wagging

his "kinky" tail in the most extraordinary fash
ion while Mr. Mullet, restingonehand lightlyon
the solitary tusk of the "bull" strode alongside
like a two-year old, talking the most amazing
nonsense, asking the most intimate questions,
to all of which the elephant seemed in some
mysterious way to reply satisfactorily.

"Who's that then, sir?" asked the blacksmith,
immensely interested. "Not much manners
about him! Anybody'd think't was his ele
phant!"

Prosper laughed quietly.
"My dear Busher, Joseph is his elephant in

everj' sense of the word but the strictly legal
sense. He owned him for nearly forty years
before he parted with him—technically—to me.
Joseph and I are goodfriends, admirablefriends,
and he lets me go about with him. But I do
not deceive myself—Prosper Fair is simply not
on the elephant's horizon when Mr. Mullet is
anywhere near. Why, good friends as we are,
I have not the slightest doubt that if I as much
as raised my voice—offensively—to 'old Harry'
in Joseph's presence, the elephant would fling
me over the nearest hedge. And rightly so, I
would have you observe, Mr. Busher—rightly
so. For it would, indeed, be an evil thing if the
rich man who buys a poor man's animal friend
in a time of stress, were able to buy the animal's
love at the same time. . . . No, the elephant
and I respect each other, but Mr. Mullet is the
only sun in Joseph's firmament. I am merely
the moon. Besides—I am not friendless—not
altogether without a little friend on four legs,

{Continued on page 62)
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The Crusade of Mr. H. Busher
{Co)Uinucdfrom page 6i)

am I, Patience?" He patted the neck of the
little donkey who was, as usual, walking close
by his side, and she thrust her velvet muzzle
into his hand with a little friendly snuffle.

"Patience is my little friend—and Plutus is
ours—isn't he, Patience? .And wc grudge no
man his elephant! ... I could nol love the
'Ijult' so much, loved 1 not Paticnce more, Mr.
Busher!"

Then Mr. Mullet fell back, to pay his respects
lo Prosper—who, after all, undoubtedly was an
viisy Rccond in the respective afleclloiis of the
battered old man and Ijis equally battered
"bull." . . . .\nd there wc may leave Stolid
Joe—with a good, honest day's work behind
him, and the certainty of a hot bran mush, a
rest and a IcilKLhy gossip with his best friend
in front of him. What could be more satis
factory.

Leaving Patience and Plutus also to the
ministrations of Mr. Mullet and Gregory the
Czar of the Derehurst stables who, too, was on
the look-out to welcome the Duke, Prosper and
the blacksmith made their way to the great
house.

They were received at the main door by iio
less a personage than Mr. Binns, the butler in
person.

".Vh, my dear Busher, here is Mr. Binns wait
ing to welcome us," said Prosper gaily. "How
are you, Binns? Well, I hope, and happy. Are
you happy, Binns?"

Mr. Binns smiled deferentially, but obviously
pleased. For the life of him Mr. Binns could
not help liking his master. He was, of course,
much too familiar with the servants—really,
Mr. Binns doubted whether Prosper would ever
learn to "keep his place"—but, well, aftcr all,
it was pleasant to know that His Grace realized
that servants were human beings and not
machines.

"Thank you, Your Grace, quite well and
happy," said Mr. Binns, deeply.

"Excellent. How has the gout been?"
"Thank you. Your Gracc, much better.

Except for an occasional sharp twnge I have
been feeling nothing of it. Your Grace."

"Capital, my Binns, capital. Is any one
waiting for me?"

"Captain Dale is here. Your Grace, with a
young man, and two o/Ticial gentlemen from
London," answered Mr. Binns, diplomatically.
"The 'official gentlemen' are having something
to eat in my room. Your Gracc!"

" Quite so, Binns. I think I will see them first,
if you don't mind, Mr. Busher. Meantime, you
might see that Mr. Busher is entertained,
Binns."

npHEY moved away and Prosper went to his
study. Awaiting him there were two men—

one being Captain Dale, the other a stranger—
the bogus Duke. He was extraordinarily like
Prosper in appearance, but younger. He was sit
ting before the fire, smoking a cigaret mth ever>'
appearance of enjoyment. He did not look Uke
a captured feion in immediate danger of lengthy
incarceration—nor was he behaving like it.
Indeed, as Mr. Prosper and Mr. Busher entered,
this cool and self-possessed young man was
playfully upbraiding Captain Dale for his lack
of hospitality in refusing him a whisky and
soda.

"How are you, Dale?" Prosper shook hands
with the agent. "So you have captured our
playful plagiarist?"

He turned to the "plagiarist."
"Did you have a tolerably good time as Duke

of Devizes?" he inquired mildly.
The young man, who had stood up, removed

his cigaret with a perfectly tremorless hand and
smiled, shaking his well-kept head slowly.

"Frankly—no," he said, carefully knocking
the ash from his cigaret into an ash-tray. "It
was wearing, very wearing. You appear to be
an extremely popular man. Duke. So many
strangers hailed me with every symptom of
extreme pleasure, that immensely to my regret
on more than one occasion I was compelled to
feign insobriety. It was very painful, and I
regret it more than I can say. It looks so bad.
Money was a diflkulty too—a grave difficulty.
You see. it is easy to take a man's good name
but horribly dillkult to acquire his good income

at the same time. But please do not misun
derstand me. I bear no malice."

He smiled kindly at Prosper.
"To be quite honest with you, Duke," he

resumed, "I should not embark upon the ad
venture again. I do hot regret the e.vpcrienct—
but, on the whole, Tdo not propoRc to repeat it.
It was so wearing—it imposed such a strain on
all my faculties."

Prosper nodded.
" r see. Yes, I imagine that must have been so.

I quite see that one would find the number of
people one would be supposed to know a serious
difficulty," he said thoughtfully. Tlie impostor
smiled.

"Hut I overcame it, you know," he reminded
Prosper gently. "It wasthe exchequer difliculty
wllich was insuperable."

"You might have forged my name, though!"
suggested Prosper.

"I did—once," said the other easily. "But
it was a mistake—a moment of sheer despera
tion. It is the one thing I sincerely regret. It
was a pity—a great pity. But while we are on
the subject"—his smile vanished and he looked
serious—"I may say that I have done my best
to put that matter right." He drew from a
pocket an envelope containing two bank-notes
"The cheque was for ten pounds. Here are
tenpounds which I have borrowed from a friend
I should be ver>' grateful if you will send them
to a Mrs. Busher at 8 Southby Street, \^•ev-
mouth. She changed the cheque for me'. I do
not wish her to lose the money. . . . You see
my idea was to be a Duke for a little while--
not a forger. It was a pity—a pity, j did not
anticipate that the cheque would ever be pre
sented. But it will be pleasant to think, when I
am comfortably in gaol, that Mrs. Busher did not
lose anything."

Prosper took the notes.
"I am very glad you have done that," he

said. "Was that the only cheque?"
The impostor laughed again. He seemed to be

a person of unusual mercurial temperament.
"Oh, quite, I assure you. Your bank will

corroborate me."
Prosper's face cleared extraordinarilj-.
"You must have had a very interesting and

exciting time," he said thoughtfully, and—was
it possible?—with almost a touch of envy in his
voice. "Who are you?"

"Oh, nobody. 'He was the son of poor but
honest and industrious parents and raised him
self to his present position entirely by his own
efforts.' quoted the impostor lightly. "As a
matter of fact. Duke, I was, for a time, valet to
Sir James Flair. After that, I became an un
successful actor, and, subsequently, a Duke."

"But how did you know about me—why did
you select me?"

".\h!" said the impostor, cryptically, and
shook his head.

"You won't say?"
"By no means," returned the other.
There was a pause.
"What'are you going to do mth me. Duke?"

asked the ex-Duke presently.
"Why, on the whole, I think, nothing," said

Prosper. "You are an adventurer—so am I.
But you have not the means to be an honest
adventurer. I have. If I hadn't I should
probably be an outlaw. It is a matter of luck,
isn't it? But the question of the cheque does
not rest with me. I must leave that to Mr.
Busher."

"To whom?" The impostor was startled at
last.

"To my friend, Mr. Herbert Busher. He
proposes to knock your head off! He is here to
do so!"

The impostor laughed.
"Herbert here?" he said. "To knock my

head off! Please let him be told that I am wholly
at his disposal!"

•'You know him?" asked Prosper.
"He is m3'brother!"
"You amaze me, Mr. Busher!" said Prosper.

"I should not have suspected it."
The young man nodded affably.
"Quite so." he said. "But I have spent a

great deal of time and labor upon the processes
of self-improvement and self-education and—"

"And Self-Help—or Help yourself?"
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"Exactly. Duke."
Prosper touched a beil. It was answered by

Rosalie—the pretty, blond parlor-maid, whom,
it may be remembered, with Marian, the dainty
brunette, Prosper preferred to menser\-ants.

"Ah. it is Rosalie," said Prosper, smiling to
her. "How is Rosalie?"

But Rosalie did not smile. Her charming
face was pale and her blue eyes were troubled
and pink-rimincd, and licr prcUy nose, alas, was
red. Prosper \v;is grieved.

"Wliy. Rosalie—you are not happy!" said
Prosper with genuine concern in his voicc.
"What is tlie matter?"

Hul Kob;ilic, aflcr one piteous f;lancc ut the
impo.slor, suddenly covered her face witii hcr
hands and wept as though her heart would
break. Prosper would have tried to comfort hcr
but he was loo late.

The impostor was at hcr side in a stride, and
the nc.\t inslanl slic was in liis anns. They iicard
him whispering to her.

QH,I, DON'T cr>", my pretty one—Rosalie—
my little one—there's nothing to cr>- for.

It will be all right—yes, all right, mj- dear, my
dear—" he whispered, desperately striving to
comfort her. Prosper and Captain Dale ex
changed glances. It was clear enough now where
the impostor had gleaned his information as to
Prosper's personal characteristics. Rosalie
had told her lover—innocently. Prosper never
doubted. He, too, moved across to help com
fort the little parlor-maid.

"Why. Rosalie, did you think I was going to
be harsh and revengeful and merciless? Of
course I was not. Listen. Rosalie! I am going to
trj' to help your sweetheart—just becausehe is an
adventurer, like I am—just because I am afraid
that, without any money. I should certainly
land myself into just such a scrape as he has.
Then, when ever\-thing is in order, j-ou are going
to marr>- him, and be qui^ohappy," said Prosper,
in a voice so gentle that it would have amazed
some of the folk he had recently met.

Between them the Duke and the Deceiver
made short work of Rosalie's sorrow. In a
moment, she looked up. drying her eyes and
tr^'ing to smile.

"There, there, that's much better," said
Prosper. "And so you are in love with Mr.
Busher, Rosalie?"

"Yes. Your Grace," faltered Rosalie, hesi
tated a moment, and then with a suddenburst of
confidence probably inspired by the rush of re
lief and gratitude, "because he is so much like
you. Your Grace!"

Prosper blushed slightly.
"That is the nicest thing any one has ever

said to me, Rosalie," he said. "How could I
possibly be unkind after that?"

Mr. Busher stepped forward irnpulsively.
"Your Grace is a brick," he said frankly. ' I

was not in the least sorry when I came here
but now I am ashamed."

"I have never refused to accept an apology
that is sincere," said Prosper, "so, as far as
reprisals are concerned, the matter is quite
iinished. But there is your brother waiting.
Mr. Busher. You have still to settle with him.
I am sure Rosalie won't mind fetching him for
us."

Rosalie did not.
The blacksmith came in alone—blunt, heavy

honest, scowling slightly.
"This is the gentleman who had the ten

pounds,'" said Prosper. "He had brought me
the moneyfor repayment." He handedover tl\e
notes which the blunt one took and pocketed.

"Thank j'ou, sir," he said, and turned to his
brother.

"Why. it's Jim!" he exclaimed heavily.
" Correct,Herbert," said the impostor smiling.
"Was it you pretended to be the Duke of

Devizes and got mother to change the cheque?"
asked the blacksmith grimly.

"Unaided and alone I did it," said the other.
" Let mc explain. I waspressed at Weymouth
I fancied a detective was close on me. I went
to mother, told her the truth, and she gave me
ten pounds—your money, I know, Herbert.
Now. you are a good, hard-working chap-
much better and more useful than I am—but if
you have a fault, Herbert mine, you arc a trifle
prone to stinginess. Aren't you? Vou always
were, if you remember. . . . One moment—
let me finish, please. Then you shall knock my

{Coit/inucd on page 64)
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Every MAN wants to leave a
sufHcient income to his wife and
children to keep them out of want
always. Read this page. It tells how
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the most possible fun while you live,
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these things.
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with a new idea. This new idea is ex
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You Want." Some ofthe subjects
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ibrmation after reading it, a Phoenix
Mutual Counselor will be glad to be
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The Crusade of Mr. H. Busher
{Continued from page 63)

head off. Mother knew there would be trouble
—gnashings of teeth—when you discovered the
ten pounds gone, and I suggested that she should
hold the cheque to show you and satisfy you until
I returned the money. It was not intended
to be paid into the bank at all. It was merely to
keep you quiet until I repaid the money. I was
a little late in doing so —my selection was an
'also-ran'_. . . Now, Herbert. I defy you to
deny that it wasyou who had the chequepaid in,
not mother, who, I know, would have stood by
me. You—being, as I say, a little—er—»car,
could not endure the idea of a mere piece of
paper in your box instead of ten pretty notes,
and, so, possibly unknown to mother, you tried
to change the cheque with the result that you
were referred to the Drawer by the bank—and
rightly so!"

'P'HE dull flush which spread over the black
smith's face proved the truth of what the

gay impudent rascal had said. Prosper turned
lus^head to Iiide a smile.
_ Let it be a warning to you, brother," con

tinued Jim, "to check the habit of avarice,
i ou work hard for your money, I know—none
better. ^d_I understand how hard it mustbe
to part with it—and so I bear you no malice . . .
out don't let it happen again!"

The blacksimth opened his mouth, shut it,
opened it again, and, finally, looked mutely to
Prosper for help.

Prosper understood.
I am afraid that we are all in the wrong ex-

cept your brother, my friend. At any rate, he
will speedily convince us that we are, if we allow
him to continue explaining. Areyousatisfied? "

AO, sir, said the blacksmith bluntly. "He
ought to have a good leathering—"

Ah yes, the leathering—" jerked the irre
pressible James, "I had forgotten that. If
^s Grace will permit it, I suggest that we ad
journ to the gymnasium, where you can admin
ister It, and bring the affair to a righteous
conclusion."

Prosper, curious to see the end and scenting
a surpnse, graciously permitted it, and thev
adjourned forthwith. ...

It was allwrong—unjust—unreasonable. The
blacksmith was bigger and heavier and stronger
and entirely m the right. "Jim," on the other
hand was entirely in the wrong, and deserved
tne leathenng" if any man ever did. But—

like Prosper—the impostor was something of a
past-master in the art of taking care of himself.

The blacksmith, poor fellow, lasted exactly
one round and a half. He could, as he had said,
hit like a horse kicking, but James could dodge
like a gnat. And since even a blacksmith pos
sesses a solar plexus, wliich, lacking a long
course of special training,is almost as vulnerable
as any other man's, it was only neccssar>' for the
ingenious James to visit that fatal spot twice,
with two tolerably severe half-arm shots, to put
the honest Herbert hors dc combat . . . much
to his amazement.

Then they shook hands and, to be brief, sub
sequently departed for Weymouth, quite
amicably. Rosalie was given leave of abscnce to
accompany them, and so, assured that, provid
inghekept straight, the Duke's interest would be
duly exerted on his behalf, the extremely for
tunate Mr. James Busher, his little bride-to-
be, and his somewhat heavy brother, Herbert,
passout of the story—cn route to the mother who
loved them both, but, mother-like, possessed
perhaps a special soft spot in her heart for the
black sheep. ...

Prosper turned to Dale, as the Bushers left
the study.

"All well?"
"Quite," said the Captain.
Prosper nodded, raptly.
It seemed to him then, for a little mornent of

illusion, that surely all theworld must behaj^y.
It was a mood that did not come so often to him
as he liked to pretend it did.

"You know. Dale, I am an extremelyfortunate
man. Do you think I desen'e to be?''

Captain Dale, being militaryin hishabits, was
a terse man. ,

"I am damned well sure that you do. said
he emphatically. ,

Somebody launched a furious attack upon the
door and Daleopened it, to admit Plutus, newly
washed and fed, and Patiencc,cleanand gentle
and sedate as ever. „ .,

"Enter, my littles, and take your ease, said
Prosper gaily. "For a while now, my wander
ing days are done and (for a time at any rate)
we must be domestic." ,

They were, as usual, in complete accord with
theircomrade, and having saidso, %yith ears and
tails, they straightway selected each j*" ,
able spot on the hearthrug and proceeded to be
domestic. . . ,

Ashes of '49
(Continued from page j/)

sktvtoundi ofSl rInS ^ merchants ply their trades behind
"tK 'Tinrnn nff• • u , splintered storefronts of the fifties,

investment weren t a bad Eyes of the Downieville graybeards are for-always made ^ ftrS ^P-enf^ThTr

p.ee o, .oM

Lr excavated There are few jroung faces in Downieville orat Gold Bluff, two miles above the town, on the in the whole of El Dorado, for that matter,
bailor It was pure gold, almost round, where, iniSsi, the man of thirty was Methuselah
and weighed twenty-fi^ve pounds. Youth has deserted Downieville, but many of

Then there was-but why proceed? Finds the forty-niners are still there. The majority
and mines there were, beyond the dreams of repose under tomb-stones crazily awry in the
avarice, in numbers that would make your ill-kept cemeterv The others, almost to a

T. • -H • . 11 , man, are inmates of the county farm, harkeningIn 1851 the Downieville precinct polled 1,132 for consolation to that age-worn, futile yy:
votes. Eight hundred miners were working on "They were cood fellows whOe they had it!
^e three-acre tract called "Durgan Flat." Each of the full score county pensioners
Uurgan, who was an opportunist, promptly assured me that he had "struck it rich" at least
erected a ittle footbridge across the stream to once during Ss hfetime Some "cleaned up"
DownievUle, and the inhabitants of that section nature's bounty twice and thrice.
paid him four doUars each a month for the "What the divvle'" murmured old Horace,
pnvilege of walking across it Of course poor stroking his scraggly beard. "It looked hke
Durgan also had a mine to help him keep the they was plenty more where that first pile of
wolf from the door. . . . our'n come from. I never figgered to see th

VT ' r .1- • .11 -r on minin' hereabouts." . .iNow for the Downieville I saw—a crumbling The sun alas has more than set on mining
village of less than two hundred souls, a village thereabouts! Downieville is plunged in weli-
of graybeards drowsing in front of the wooden nigh total darkness. Desultory efforts to locate
shacks that line its solitary business thorough- new veins continue it is probable they always

\vill—but mining throughout all California is at'
Ine town has done little buildmg since the a practical standstill. The gold production oi

pabny days. Houses stand deserted, rotting. (Continued on page 66)

m tne whole of El Dorado, lor

where, in1851, theman ofthirtywas Methuselah
Youth has deserted Downieville, but many of

the forty-niners are still there._ The majority
repose under tomb-stones, crazily awry in tne
ill-kept cemetery. The others, almost to_ a
man, are inmates of the county farm, narKening
for consolation to that age-worn, J"yie cry.
"They were good fellows while they had it.

Each of the full score county
assured me that he had "struck it "ch at least
once during his lifetime. Some cleaned up
nature's bounty twice and thrice. , , „

"What the divvle!" murmured old Horace,
stroking his scraggly beard. "It looked hke
they was plenty more where that first pi'® ^
our'n come from. I never figgered to see tn
sun set on minin' hereabouts." . .

The sun, alas, has more than set on mining
thereabouts! Downieville is plunged in well-
nigh total darkness. Desultory efforts to locate
new veins continut—it is probable they always
\vill—but mining throughout all California is at'
a practical standstill. The gold production ot

(Continued on page 66)
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It's so easy to learn
French at home ^

through thefamous Huqo method
For more than acentury, the cele

brated House of Hugo has been
teaching languages by the amazingly
simple "at-sight" method. Now
" FRENCH-AT-SIGHT"— in this
remarkable European Hugo method—
is introduced for the first time in a
Specially prepared American edition.

It is so easy, this Hugo way! No
tiresome rules. No monotonous drills.
No dull classroom exercises. This
method, as the very name implies, is
French-at-sightJ You
learnfascinating French
sentences in your very
first lesson, and you
learn the language ex
actly as cultivated

'French people speak it!
This new French

•course has been re
ceived with great en
thusiasm in America,

.for the Hugo method is
widely known. It is
unique, different,simple,
easy to master and
highly practical. You
begin, not with forms
of construction, but
with words, phrases,
and sentences. Sub
jects you discuss every
day. Colorful words
with which to sprinkle
your English and make
it more interesting. Cor
rect, idiomatic French,
just as the French
themselves speak it!

A Few Minutes a Day
The wonderful thing about this

simplified Hugo method of learning
languages at sight is that it makes you
your ozvn teacher. Easily, pleasantly,
at home—in minutes that might other
wise be wasted—you learn phrase by
phrase, sentence by sentence, to speak
the language correctly and well.

To be able to speak French is de
cidedly a cultural attainment, and is

recognized as such. Use
those spare minutes to
master French this fasci
nating Hugo way!

Examine it 5 Days
FREE

You can not imagine
a course as utterly de
lightful as "French-At-
Sight," the wonderful
Hugo method. Ex
amine it, please, with
out obligation—and see
for yourself how easy
it is to master French
words and phrases this
way, how you quickly
acquire the correct pro
nunciation and accent.

Free
livery one who enrolls for

the famous Hugo "French-
At-Sight" Course will re
ceive without additional
cost a copy of this valuable
French-English Dictionary,
containing about 45,000
words. Bound in an attrac

tive green fabrikoid. with
gilt decorations and letter
ing. Be sure to get your
copy FREK. Send in your

enrollment toclaj'. ^

No money is neces
sary now. We shall
be glad to send you the
complete coursc FREE
for 5 DAYS so that you
may see it and judge it
for yourself. Within
the free examination

'period, you have the privilege of
returning the course without cost or
obligation, or keeping it as your own
and sending only $2 as a first pay
ment.

Doubleday, Page & Company, as
the American Representatives of the
famous Hugo Language Institute, have
been authorized to offer the complete
"French-At-Sight" Course on con
venient terms. Just send the first $2
within 5 days, and thereafter ^2 a
month until the full price of $12 has
been paid.

You are the judge! Simply return
the course within 5 days if you are not
fascinated and delighted with it. If
you act promptly, the valuable French-
English Dictionary will be included
without additional cost.

We urge you to clip and mall this
coupon today. Doubleday, ^
Co., Dept. F-12212, Garden City,
New York.

Doubleday, Page & Co., Dept. F-122J2
American Representatives of Hugo s
Language Institute of London
Garden City, New York

™"feSr™ ?.c=py rf ">e Fr™ch-E„gl.sh
Dirlionan- without additional cost.
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Address.

City. • •
State

discoutilfor cash with order
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Ashes of '49
{Continuedfrom page 6.()

\ the state in 1852, at the height of the.rush, was
S8x,294,700. In 1922 it was 814,900,000, in
1923, 813,379,013, and in 1924 appro.ximately
812,975,000.

Grim, ragged, and impoverished the nuners
still clinging to the California hills may be, but
their spirit is undaunted. Most of them
arrived too late to profit from the boom strikes-
but they arrived in plenty of time to become
moculated -with the fascinating romance of the
game, and their disease is chronic. They roam
the hills like haggard ghosts. Most of them
own once valuable properties that "lost the
vem." Each knows the vein is there—some
place—and he mtends to find it. He plays a
system as faithfully as another tjpe of zealot
plays a system at roulette, and Just about as
successfully. It is always the system that fails.
>icver the man or his convictions. And the
man can ahva%'s build another sj^stem.

'T'HLRE is John C for instance, sole pro-
pnetoroftheWhite Bear mine. Thirty years

ago John was the village Rockefeller and pluto-
crat. He owned the grocery-store, the hotel,
a good fami, and a number ofmining properties.
Hemight have raked ina comfortable fortune by
apph-ing himself to any one of his mines. But
though lucrative they were too small. John
dreamed in terms of bonanzas and millions.
Accordmglj", when an opportunitj- came along
to take o\er the White Bear mine. John snatched
It eager!}-.

The White Bear vein has been "lost." That's
why tlie original locators were willing to sell
their mme. But what did that little drawback

in the world!The ^\^te Bear had been a bonanza. It
would be a bonanza again—as soon as he
picked up the vein.

John seta large crew at work. At the end of
t\%o \ears he was forced to convert his smaller
properties into cash in order to carry on. He-
had not picked up the vein—but .surely would

spi?ioS."" '̂ eminently au-
I . years later the lost vein was stUllurkinK

' Cel Sh"? k John sold hishotel, and dug bravely after it. Friends tried
to diSsuade him. but masmuch as most of them
were searchmg for lost veins of their o^^
S'tountT

When I met John he had just sold off the
grocery, yet his blue eyes twinkled with hone
and fen'or unabated. He warmlv in\-ited me to

Satis™" '
Since then, I hear, John has sacriliced his farm

die last of the family property. What he \vili
do ne.xt I don t know. Probably he'll form a
company, raise a httle capitalon the "outside "
and keep on plugging. Repeat, ad libilum

T*" Srave or at thecounty farm. In either event, however one

InlTn^ 1hough adversity may breakJohn It will never dismay him or destroy his
thirty year conviction.

Old Man Frost, the lovable hermit of Lone
Mountain, IS another sacrince to his convictions
He clitiribed Lone Mountain f.>r the first time in

determined to ravishMother Earth oi his full share of tawny metal
located a promising vein, and set to work

Witlun two years after he had timbered the
first shaft the vem pocketed. Old man Frost
took out 820,000 in a few weeks. ThatS'o 000
ruined him!

It is many years ^ce the OK(-timer lost his
\ em. buthe still Uvcs up there on Lone Mountain
three miles as the eagle flies from town and
neighbor. He mtends to rediscover that
opulent vein no later than next spring'

Slowly but surely his $20,000 nest-egg has
disappeared. His wants are simple and few
fir-t fl,7t ' ^tor<^over, in therst flush oi wealth and hope he hired a crew
of several men.

since old man Frost has been able to
WhI ? '̂ he work by himself.\\ hen he needs supplies he stalks with a tireless

™ Y ^0 Downieville and
tl?, f. m" ^he \vinter. when snow driftsmake the trail well-nigh impassable, days pass

without tbc appearance of old man Frost.
Downieville worries—a little. Some time, it is
feared, he may not reappear at all. What
then?

Well, then a relief party eventually will climb
Lone Mountain. But it will be too late.

Old man Frost is not as young as he once used
to be. He used to be a sturdy walker. "Now,"
he told me tremulously, '*1 c'n scarcely do tbutty-
five mile without fcelin' stiff next mornin'."
Young or old, though, old man Frost is going to
cling to his aerie high up on Lone Mountain till
he starves, dies, or picks up that vein. The
hunt, so far, has covered two dccades. Old man
Frost is in the eighties. What matter? ^Isn't
he going to find the vein—"sure pop"—no
later than next spring?

So it goes. El Dorado may be a burnt out
shell, peopled by ghosts and the pale filament of
broken dreams, but you will never convince its
bearded patriots that it isn't still the bonanza of
the world. Local pride, the buckler of America,
is at its brightest there. Each year since the war
the wise men of the hills have bravely predicted
a wholesale revival of mining. Each year
California's gold production has dropped. No
matter. Their faith remains unshaken. It is
an undeniable fact that the placer resources of
the state still approximate six iiundred millions,
while the quartz hides untold billions in gold.
Why doesn't some one come and get it, ask the
wise men. and in the getting revitalize the
crumbling mining camps? ,

Once a sourdough always a sourdough, i he
forty-niners may not have "scratched bierra
and the other counties, but they certainly pickea
4U_ ... r • 1 loft- l-hf> v.ast
ana the other counties, but they cerLuun/ f'—-
the surface clean1 They may have left the vast
bulk of California's gold behind them—but it
reposes under substantial layers of hillside.

The day of the sourdough is over.

QOLD mining to-day isa matter
quantity production. Most of j- j

mercially recoverable fortune is in
quartz. The small operator,
sonal initiative and labor, can not t^fllirTn
It IS the day of the corporation and the
dollar plant. ,

"The country contains a great , gj
small, pardall/ developed, and ""developed
properties, and idle mines ^vith e^od ^
records," says C. A. Logan, state mmmg bureau^ , liThf^rc IS noengineer for the Redding district. 1J'^e is
doubt that among the undeveloped P
there are many of great merit and cap
becoming good mines." „ ^mnerties

Here's the rub. Practically all the P P .to which Mr. Logan refers are Lrine
men like John C , or oldman Frost.
and summer spent in the elusive, .„rans
breaking search for gold, these r._ „ jost
spend the fall of hfe either searching
vein or clinging—with dogged to
their idle claims. Themselves ""^" '̂̂ uich
develop the cumbersome proPf^'^Lv view
represent so many years of strugg'6; —,
alien advances with frowning fuspici -
truth is that the horny-handed, stout-heartea
piraeers are their own worst enemies. .j.

Ten j'ears ago, and not infrequent^ ' g
was_ a habit of strangers in glanng . ^2
to invade the hills, speak glibly in
thousands, put up little or nothing,
mines on a large scale for a able to
disappear %vith whatever they had D
gamer. Unpaid laborers stared h^P ujn.,
them; outfitters whistled for their he X

Such hoaxes brought a natural re extreme
illusioned mine owners toppled to
0 insatiable caution. They are to-day ^
absolute impasse. It has come to a p , ^iedlv
they run in aimless circles, first
for offers, then just as incontinently
They have pursued theFabian pohcy
become a life habit. . . ,,,ho had

An attorney told me of one
offered Sioo,000 for the lease of ^quently,
The offer wasjoyouslyaccepted, su
however, the mine ownerdiscoverea , i.g the
had unlimited backing. Hepromptly
contract and demanded an additiona - •

The case will be decided, coe?,
courts. But no matter which y
mining will be the sufferer.



December, 1926

According to Mr. Hoover the United States
already possesses too much gold, about half of
all there is. Be that as it may from a humani
tarian standpoint, if we did not possess those
tawny billions our bewhiskered Uncle would
find it hard to keep his saddle as a financial
bronco-buster "forking" the globe. The extra
billions buried in California soil would provide
bread and butter for many thousands in the
digging. And assuredly, some day they will be
needed.

Why doesn't some one go after that gold right
now?

I put the question, recently, to a grizzled
mountain editor.

"Huh! Folks 'ioajil to come!" be snorted.
"But no one can. The trouble lies with these
blankety-blank native mossbacks. They're cut
ting their own throats—and knifing the rest of
us to boot!"

Enterprising editors all over the gold country
have been urging the mine owners for years to
meet capital half way, pointing out that idle
mines, rich as they may be, are no good to any
one. It is not reasonable, they aver, to expcct
an operator to risk a large suni in venturesome
development and then hand over the lion's share
of the profits—or shoulder the entire loss if the
project fails.

Old man Frost, John C , and their brethren
have harkened to a many of such pleas. Their
reaction in each instance is the same. They
nod, turn silently away, spit on their hands, and
keep on digging for that "lost vein."

The shades of mining obscurity, meanwhile,
drop more and more impenetrably about the
land of '49. But it is not yet the land that God
forgot. Humorously enough, while its mining
resources are temporarily at a discount its scenic
beauties and energizing climate are rapidly
becoming a by-word in the west. Tourists
pitch tents and ply their rods in ever growing
numbers on the turbulent mountain streams.
Some of the stalwart natives wlio once gave tlieir
attention to extracting gold from the soil now
devote themselves to the less dignified task of
extracting gold from the pockets of the "summer
swallows."

One wonders gloomily if this historic land has
been condemned by destiny to become another
of those " Switzerlands of America."

Ports of Romance
{Coniiiuicd from piige 25)

Morgan left it. Long years after the sack of
Panama it was repaired and used, and during the
California gold rush in 1849, it wasgarrisoned and
used as a combined fort and customs house. Most
of the cannon and round shot which the visitor
sees in the fort to-day date from that period, but
several ancient Spanish guns are still there, and
the main walls, the dungeons, the cisterns, the
sentrj-'-boxes, and even the remains of the moat
are just as they were when the buccaneers fought
tooth and naU with the Spanish troops in the
long ago.

Kven more interesting, and always a IMecca
for visitors to Panama, are the ruins of Old
Panama, left, as enduring reminders, of Morgan's
most famous feat. ]Many of the ruined buildings
that survived the fire w-ere torn down by the
Spaniards and were carried pieccmeal to the site
of the new city where the material was used in
building churches, convents and other structures.
In many of the old churches in Panama City, one
may see bits of carved stone, sculptured lintels
and cornices, and innumerable other fragments
that were portions of the buildings in the looted,
deserted city. But much still remains at the
original site and will remain for centuries, despite
lack of care, vandalism, and the destructive
roots of wild fig-trees that have sprung from
every crack and crevice among the massive
blocks of stone.

The bridge, over which Morgan led his men,
still spans the dwindling stream at the entrance
to the ruined city. The walls of the great
slave market—within which hundreds of help
less slaves were slowly roasted to death as
Morgan looked on and applauded, may still be
traced; and, scattered through the brush, are
the ruins of scores of other buildings. .-Vbove all
rises the tower of the old cathedral of St.
.-Vnastasio, trees filling its roofless aisles, bushes

(CoHlinucd on page 6S)

T>on'tyou think?
It is by no means strange that men who want

something better in cigarettes turn to Fatima.

All things considered; tobaccos, aroma, subtle

delicacy, it would be extraordinary if they didn't

'^hat a whale ofa difference just a few cents wake
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Notso many years ago the
use of a burial vault was

confined largely to the rich.

Yet there was always in the
human heart the desire for
permanent and positive pro
tection for its loved ones who
had passed on.

And this desire has grown, un
til today, with the resources
cf a great industrial Nation,
it has been gratified.

Now every family, regardless
of its means, may provide ab
solute protection against the
elements in the ground.

Such protection is found in the
Clark Grave Vault, the high
est standard of burial protec
tion ever attained in practical,
economical form.

This vault, being made of
metal, is not porous. Keystone
12 gauge copp)er steel, or Arm-
co Iron, highly rust-resisting,
is used throughout.

And on the higherpricedvaults

vault)
which gives a measure of rust-
resistance heretofore unknown.

Not in a quarter of a century
has this vault failed. It has
satisfied the great universal
desire of the human heart in
pch a way that its use has
incrccised nearly five hundred
per cent in the past few years.

Your funeral director will rec
ommend and supply the Clark
Grave Vault.

Less than Clark complete protection
is no protection at alll

THE CLARK GRAVE VAULT
COMPANY, Columbus, Ohio

Western Office and Warehouse,
Kansas City, Mo.

Clar

CRAVE VAULT

Thia trade-mark is on every genuine Clark
Grave Vault. It is a means of identifying the
vault instantly. Unless you see this mark,
the vault is not a Clark.
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Ports of Romance
(Continuedfrom page 67)

and vines springing from crevices and chinks in
its square tower, but still a most imposing ruin.
Near it, too, at the edge of the sea, are vestiges
of the old fort and sections of the sea-wall,
while, half hidden in the jungle, are the massive
walls of several churches, the treasure-vaults
and strong-rooms—now filled with stagnant
water, and the so-called dungeons.

But the most interesting reUc of Morgan's
raid, and the one about which the most romantic
story clings, is the golden altar in the modest
little San Jos6 Church at Avenue A and Eighth
Street in Panama City. Of all the churches in
Old Panama the richest was San Jos6, for, in
addition to vestments heavy with bullion and
gems, priceless chalices and vessels of solid
gold and other ecclesiastical treasures, San Jos6
Church possessed an altar covered with plates
of beaten gold and reputed to be worth a king's
ransom. But when Morgan arrived and looted
the town no trace of the golden altar of San
Jos6 could be found. At word of his capture
of San Lorenzo priests and people had madly
gathered together what riches they could, and
boarding waiting vessels in the harbor, had
hastily put to sea, seeking safety in distant
spots or on the wide ocean. And among the
other treasures thus saved from Morgan's
avarice was the golden altar. Several versions
of the romantic tale of tlie altar are told and
perhaps the exact truth will never be known.
But the most probable and most generally
accepted story is the most romantic of all.

"l^HEN, after Morgan's raid, thenew city of
Panama cameinto being, the priests of San

Jos6 erected a modest little church on Avenue
A, and, within the church, in place of the won
drous altar ofgleaming gold, the padres placed
an insignificant white affair. Through wars and
insurrections, through fireand raids, the modest
church and its cheap-looking altar passed in
safety. Fear of pirates did not trouble the
ratners of San Jos6- Within their church there
was nothing to tempt robbers, and gradually as
years passed into centuries the story of the
famed goldaltar wasforgotten. But therecame
a day when there was no longer danger of
buccaneers, when the despotic rule of Spain
was at an end, when insurrections were forever-
over, and under the protection of the United
States the new republic was certain of lasting
peace. ®

Closing the doors of their little church, the
pnests worked diligently andin secret, the little
white altar was scraped and cleaned, and lo
jnth the covering of paint removed, the long-
lost golden altar gleamed with all its old-time
glory1 There in the tucked-away little church
It stands to-day unchanged through all the
centuries, marvelous in its delicate chased work
and Its beauty, the only treasure that survived
the buccaneer's raid and still exists; the only
remnant of the wealth of gold and precious
things which made Old Panama famed as the
nchest city of the New World.

Butit must beconfessed that thepriests, with
mistaken zeal, have added much of gold leaf
andgilding to theallar,and insteadofenhancing
its beauty thereby they have detracted frorS
the nch digmty of its original form. And to
make matters worse, they have lavished gildine
upon the pulpit, the shrines, the confessionals
and every other object within the church with
the result that it is garishly golden and leads
Uie visitor to think that even the ancient altar
is an unitadon. Such, however, is not the case.
The altar is the same one whidi adorned the
San Jos6 Church in Old Panama at the time of
Morgan's raid, and which escaped the fate of
the incredible store of ecclesiastical treasures
wluch fell mto the arch-pirate's hands.

Slaking of pirates, we must not forget
another famed buccaneer, or rather a round
dozen of them, who visited the new City of
1anama soon iafter it was built, performed the
most amazing deeds in the annals ofpiracy, and

fi^on outromances the most romantic
Capt. Bartholo-

fT' ^ong with him came some ofme most famous buccaneers of history, as well
fascmatingly paradoxical andQuixotic characters of those turbvdent days.

Prominent among these were Wafer, the surgeon;
Dampier, the buccaneer naturalist, and Basil
Ringrose, the most skilled navigator of all the
buccaneers. Scorning the easier route by which
Morgan had crossed the Isthmus, Sha^ and
his company plunged into the trackless jungles
of Darien and, guided by friendly Indians,
hacked, swam, waded and tramped across to
the Pacific. Without vessels, wthout supplies,
carrying only their muskets and cutlasses, these
men calmly planned to attack the fortified city
of Panama and capture the plate fleet lying off
the town. Seizing a few open boats they sailed
on their seemingly impossible adventure, and,
coming within sight of Panama harbor, they
discovered that the fleet of Spanish men-of-war
was riding at anchor. But such matters as
heavily armed and manned warships failed to
daunt men who had faced the incredible hardships
and perils of the Darien jungles. They had all
to gain and nothing to lose, and despite the fact
that their boats had become separated and
only three piraguas and sL\ty-five men com
prised their force, the buccaneers bore down on
the Spanish fleet. Never was there a bloodier,
more des^jerate, more unequal sea battle. But,
incredible as it seems, when the smoke of con
flict had cleared away the crimson and yellow
flag of Spain no longer flaunted its folds from
the anchored ships and the entire fleet was in
the hands of the buccaneers. And then began
the strangest, most romantic piratical cruise
that was ever made. Realizing that, even with the
Dons' ships and guns, they could not take the
city,thebuccaneersdickered withtheinhabitants,
and selecting Taboga Island as neutral ground,
they opened a market there and, at a goodlyErofit, resold to the Spaniards the goods they

ad seized and stolen from the Spanish vessels.
For many days they lay at anchor off the town,
awaiting the expected galleons from Peru, and
in the meantime exchanging compliments,
courtesies and presents with the people of the
besieged town. Being a most meticulously care
ful fellow, the pilot, Ringrose, wrote a very
detailed description of the City of Panama as
it appeared at that time, and the Adsitor to
Panama to-day may still look upon many of
the same scenes and the same buildings which
aroused Ringrose's admiration. The eight
churches he describes—Santa Anna, Las ^ler-
cedes, San Felipe, San Jos6, Santo Domingo,
San Francisco, Santa Maria and San Augustm
still stand, with the exception of Santa Mana,
which has been superseded by the cathedral
with its peari shell-studded twin towers. At
the lower end of the town is the same old fortress
of Chiriqui which Sharp and his mensaw, with
the famed Bovedas and wall "nngynge the
citye about," though to-day oiJy a fragment of
the ancient wall remains within the busy up-
to-date city which, long years ago, outgrew
its bounds. Almost hidden among tenements
this bit of the old wall, with the ruins of an
ancient fort towering above it, stands just to
the north of AvenueA, a few blocks west ofSan
Jos6 Church. , _ . , .

At last, however, even the attrac tions^ of the
view of the city palledupon Sharp and his men,
and, refitting the half-burned and much-
battered Spanish flagship, the Most Blessed
Trinity" the buccaneers left Panama astern
and started on a raiding cruise up and down
the South American coast. For nearly two
years theyrobbed, pillaged and destroyed, untJ
at last, having plucked the last centavo from
every Spanish ship and Spanish town which
theycoundfind, theyconceived thewildest scheme
which had as yet entered their reckless, darc-
devU heads. This was to sail eastward around
Cape Horn to their lairs in the West Indies, a
feat never before accomplished, and which they
undertook in a leaky, battered, unseaworthy
craft, in the midst ofAntarctic winter, and with
notiiing better than dead reckoning to guide
them. And yet they came through. Suffering
indescribable hardships from cold and ^snow,
pumping constantly, patching saik and rigging;
almost starving, they rounded the Horn a^nd,
OTthout sighting land from the time they left
the Chilean coast, they reached Barbados^d
•were only eight miles off their course when they
sighted the island.

There is romance, also, m the histor>- of the



December^ 1926

Indians of Panama. Here, ages before Columbus
set lorlh on his first voyage to the New World—
ages, in fact, before Iiis ancestors were more
than skin-clad savages, prehistoric Americans
had reached a high state of culture, had de
veloped arts and had established a semi-civiliza
tion. "Who they were or what became of them,
no one can slate, for ccnturies before Cajsar
conquered Britain they had passed away and
had been forgotten, leaving no history except
that which may be traced by their sculptured
monuments, their stone gods, their marvelously
beautiful pottery and intricately fashioned gold
work. Romantic, too, is the story of the un-
conquered tribes of Panama. For years these
naked savages, armed with primitive weapons,
pitted their strength against the mail-clad men,
the crossbows and arquebuses of Spain; for
decades they fouglit to preserve their homes
and their independence and, in the end, they
won. Never have they been truly conquered
or subdued. Though to-day they are peaceful,
quiet and law-abiding, yet never have they lost
their tribal independence and their ancestral
lands. They live much as did their ancestors,
having their own chiefs, their own laws, their
own customs, and while the visitor to Panama
has little chance of visiting the unconquered
niountain Guaymis, it is an easy matter to visit
the San Bias islands and their Indian villages.

Neither must we forget the romantic events
wluch transpired ccnturies after Sharp and his
fellow buccaneers had completed their " Danger-

yoyage." Through Panama—paddling up
the Chagres, tramping through jungles, d>'ing of
lever, enduring almost as many hardships as
did Morgan and his men. came the gold seekers
on their mad rush to California in 1849.

From Panama, too, sailed the first steamships
to ply the waters of the Pacific, and, as a direct
result of the gold rush, the Panama Railway
was built, an undertaking stupendous in those
days, and which cost, almost literally, a human
hfe for every tie, and which was the first railway
to cross the continent. To-day, one travels over
the same railway between Colon and Panama,
and it requires but little imagination to be-
heve that the coaches still in use are the very
ones which accommodated the travelers of the
fifties.

Kut the crowning romance of Panama, the
most romantic feat in the history of the Carib
bean lands, was the building of the Canal. For
three centuries man had dreamed of connecting
the two Oceans by a waterway. The Spaniards
actually had the route surveyed and reports
made back in the Sixteenth Century, but
abandoned the idea, partly through fear of
oncnding God, and partly through fear of pro-
vidmg an easier way for enemies to attack and
sa^ Spanish possessions bordering the Pacific.

Aot until the French attempted it, were any
real efforts made to transform the centuries-old
dream to a reality. But the spectacular under
taking of De Lesseps ended in dismal failure
and it was left to the .\n\ericans to accomplish
the seemingly impossible task of severing a
contment and linking two oceans. Thus, where
the rornantic Spaniards feared, and the equally .
romantic French failed, the most unromantic
race in the world performed the most romantic
feat in all the history of the New World.

The Sanctity of the Seal
{Continued from page q)

home of a brother-in-law of Glasscock in Tulsa, j
Oklahoma, and to the utter amazement of this
man proceeded to rip away the woodwork of
the wide doorframe in his dining-room. From
the crevice thus exposed tliey took out $30,000.
Glasscock, during this kinsman's absence from
home, had gone there and hidden the money.

Hundreds of thousands more were recoverL-d
from a safety deposit vault in Kansas City to
which the robber, Holliday, had tiio key. He
had entrusted more of the bonJs that consti
tuted his share to a couple of la\\-yers, and it

3- lawyer who has in his day been a high
orncer of the United States Government who
learned mysteriously tliat a portion of these
bonds were to be left for the inspector by
some mysterious agent in an Arkansas rural
free-delivery mail box. Holliday had intended
these, he told the inspectors, for hiswomen folks.

(Coiiliniicd on pajic 70)
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He >Vas Good as an
AfterDinnerSpeaker
-^but at his best /
afteran OystefDinmri
Offhund you wouldn't say there 15 any

connection between oysters and oratory.
But look at old Cicero!
Of his day he had no peer on the plat

form. His eloquence was flawless. His irony
matchless. He was followed by some and
feared by others.

Naturally his time was in great demand.
Naturally he found it desirable to keep
himself fit.

Naturally, too. he was quick to discover
that his remarks after an average Roman
banquet, heaped high with the choicest
viands of an entire world, were sometimes
laborious or a trifle stilted.

But when oysters—as happily happened
often—were the feature of the feast—his tongue
was free and easy; his language sparkled like
crystal; his voice was rich like music and his
hearers were wrapped as in magic.

Just why oysters were so gaoi and so good/or
him, perhaps Cicero couldn't tell. It remained
for the scientific skill of a later day to disclose
and catalog their digestible qualities, their
nutritious values, their vitamine Cs, and their
heavy content of iodine.

All he knew was that he liked them—and
that they likewise lilted him. Through experi
ence alone he found that it pjiJ—to order
Oysicrs often.
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The Sanctity of the Seal
{Conlinucd from page 6g)

The missing half-million was that share which
had been given to Jimmy Murray, and Murray
has refused to give any information about them.
Because the United States is such a large place
the inspectors have no hope that they will be
able to scent out the spot where they are hidden
unless some one in Murray's confidence should
seek to market them. Murray may not reason
ably expect to get out of prison until he has
ser\-ed his full sentence of twenty-five years,
but in the meantime, no doubt, he is cudgeling
his wits for a safe plan to direct some one he
can trust to that place whichmust loom so large
in his thoughts. There is someamazinglyshrewd
legal talent to be hired by a jailbird who has
about him the odor of half a million dollars.

In recovering the loot of ope post-office
robber>' the inspectors went to a wooded place
on the bank of a creek about eighteen miles
from Kansas City and dug deeply before they
found the package of bonds for which they were
looking. Hanging on the wall in the New York
office of a former post-office inspector, who now
is retained by the insurance companies that
bear the brunt of the losses that occur when
bond and currency shipments are abstracted
from the mail, there is an odd souvenir of one of
these treasure-hunting expeditions.

JT IS a shovel, but it is no longer a common
place tool. Its steel blade has been silver-

plated and the handle has been stained to
imitate the appearance of mahogany. This
sliovel was used by the investigator to dig up
Sqoo.ooo from its place of concealment in the
earth long after it had been hidden by a band of
mail robbers.

Thekeysofa captured mail robber are always
a source of interest to his captors, if they are
post-office inspectors.

Tim Murphy, another Chicago ward politician
whose arrogance betrayed him into leading an
attack on the United States mails a few years
ago, had a key in his pockets at the time of his
arrest that he had been keeping separated from
his other keys which were on a ring.

A post-ofiice inspector who went to Murphy's
house with that key found that it unlocked a
small trunk that wasliterally fullof money.

In one of the many recent hold-ups of a mail
train—one which occurred in Wyoming near the
town of Wamsutter—all but S500 of the S2S0 -
000 that had been stolen was recovered, but the
rccover>' might not have been made so easily
had the robbers not quarreled among themselves
and been content to leave the money hidden
in the hole in the ground where they had first
buried it. It was really a collusive robbery in
which a railway mail clerk played the r6le of
victim. The precious sack which he indicated
to his confederates was thrown from the speed
ing train by them. Other members of the band
were on hand to pick it up, and the hole in
which they then and there buried it was within
a duffer's brassie shot of the place where it
landed when it dropped from the mail car.

That filter which has been designed by post-
office inspectors for the recovery of bonds and
other securities stolen from the mails is one of
their most effective traps for the robbers who
steal them. How it works is well illustrated in
the handling of that crime which the post-office
department refers to as the Leonard Street
robber^', but which by the average man is
remembered as the chief exploit of the late
Gerald Chapman. Mr. Chapman, it will be
recalled, having shot a policeman, was treated
rather callously by the State of Connecticut.
They hung him.

It was on a night in October. 1Q21. that Ger
ald Chapman and George Anderson, sincc killed
by a detective in Michigan, held up a United
States mail truck in Leonard Street, off Broad
way, in lower Manhattan, and made olT with
five pouches containing registered mail. There
have been other robberies as bold; the feature
about this attack which brought fear into the
minds of bankers, brokers and financiers gene
rally, was the value of the robbers' prize. In the
pouches they took were currency, coupon bonds
and stock certificates worth at their market
value at least 81,250,000. Until the Rondout
robbery this was a record criminal achievement.

In the Leonard Street case months elapsed

before the inspectors had even a sound suspicion
as to the identity of the criminals who had en
gineered the plot and carried it out with the aid
of a few subordinates; but they were working
constantly at a tedious task which was vital in
the final capture and conviction of the two
principal thieves.

Every day for weeks a couple of inspectors
kept at their desks in the general post-ofiice in
New York preparing inquiries to be sent to
eyery individual who had sent so much as a
single piece of the missing registered mail.
There were literally hundreds of those inquiries,
and it was six months after the robber}- before
an absolutely complete inventory' of the stolen
certificates and bonds had been prepared. Be
fore that, of course, a partial list had been
prepared and circulated, but it is the complete
list which gives a picture of the immense amount
of paper work entailed by that truck robber^'.

As finally tabulated there were more than one
hundred and twenty kinds of bonds and eighty
kinds of stock certificates listed, liach of these
had an identity in the financial world established
by a number on its engraved surface. Most of
these were thousand-dollar bonds. Altogether
the list of securities resembled a page from the
bond table of a daily newspaper's market page.

Many thousands of those lists were printed
and circulated to all the banks and brokerage
housesin the United States. Foreign banks were
supplied with copies, and at about the same
time these circulars were distributed an addi
tional warning circular was sent broadcast ad
vising the men and women of the financial world
that some of the stolen bonds were being passed.
They were cautioned to be on the lookout for
alterations in the serial numbers printed on the
valuable papers. The thieves had been chang
ing the numbers with a pen, transforming the
figure I to 4; the figure 3 to 8; the figures 9, 8
and 6 to o. Those changes were being made
with a pen and could be detected easily with a
magnifying glass;

One day a bank in New York City reported to
the inspectors that aSi ,000 Bethlehem Steelbond
had turned up which seemed to merit their
scrutiny. A young woman employee through
whose hands the bond was passing in a routine
transaction had noted that its serial number was
the same as that which had been on
Bethlehem bond of a similar denomination that
she had liandled the day before. When that
other bond was brought out of the vault and a
comparison made it was discovered through a
magnifying glass that an 8 had been changed
to a 3.

It did not take the bank officials more than
an hour or so to discover that the stolen bond,
for It was one of those that had been a part of
t^he registered mail taken in the Leonard Street
hold-up, had been sent to it by a bank in a
Middle Western city. It had been shipped East
because the bond was about to mature.
_ In theWestern citypost-ofl'ice inspectors were
mformed that the altered bond had been one of
a lot worthS15.000 that had been posted with it
by a real-estate man in that city. Now the
fences who receive stolen bonds from criminals
generally wear the protective coloring of busi-

iTien_, just as purchasers of stolen furs or
^Iks or jewels are camouflaged as legitimate
dealers.

The post-ofiice inspectors went to see this
man. Oneof the inspectors was a specialist of the
force whose mind was indexed wth the identi
ties of a swarm of criminals, any one of whom
might have been involved in the Leonard Street
robbery, so he questioned the protesting real-
estate dealer about the appearance of the man

whom he said he had received the bonds.
ihe real-estate man said that he had been

approached by this person some months before.
The man had wanted to purchase some lotsand
had put up the bonds in lieu of a cash pa>"mept.
The reul-estate dealer did not seem to be rich
in descriptive powers, but he was frightened
enougii to make every sort of gesture to per
suade his visitors he was trj-ing to help them.
The elderof the inspectors asked if the man who
had left the bonds with him had ever been ac
companied by any one.

The real-estate dealer recalled that once this
man had brought another person to his ofiice
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and described this visitor as a Scandinavian tj'pe.
He described other characteristics too, so that
when the inspectors had left his presence, the
elderly one exclaimed to his companion;

"That second fellow was Dutch Anderson,"
and the subsequent developments in the case
bore out his statement.

Incidentally, long months afterwards when
other leads picked up from the filtering system
had led to the arrest of Gerald Chapman and
this George Anderson, whose prison acquain
tances called him Dutch, the post-office inspec
tors got an une.xpected thrill.

Chapman was questioned about that Middle
Western real-estate man. The robber denied
that he had ever received any money from, this
business man for the bonds he had deposited
with him.

"I callcd him on the telephone one day soon
after my arrival in his to\\'n," Chapman said.
"I had gone there to gel some money from
him. He asked me to call him later at his home
and hung up the receiver. When 1 telephoned
him later he said to me: 'You get right out of
to\\*n. When you called me to-day there were
two post-office inspectors in my oilice asking
about you.'"

It was not enough to convict the man in
question, but in his home town nowadays his
bond transactions are scrutinized almost too
closely for him to make a profit, no matter what
price he pays for ihem. At that, he was more
fortunate than many of the business men who
attempted to market some of the securities sold
by Chapman and Anderson.

Some of the stolen bonds were traced from the
city where they were first identified back to
Minneapolis, and several men there went to
prison for terms as long as seven years; some
turned up in Chicago, and there were other
recoveries all due to that earlier inventor}' of the
stolen paper. A bond dealer named Louis Wolf
was sent to Atlanta after he had been arrested
with $70,000 of the stolen bonds in a traveling
bag.

The largest single recovery- of the money and
securities stolen by Chapman and his aids was
made on one of those treasure-finding e.xpeditions
in whichpost-ofTice inspectorsparticipate almost
as often as the thing is done in fiction.

Chapman and xVnderson had been arrested
in New York, and at the same time the inspec
tors had caught tlie criminal who had acted as
their chauffeur when they robbed that truck in
Leonard Street. He was a man whose most out
standing characteristic, according to inspectors,
was his cowardliness. For convenience he may
be called Barrett.

"\ou've got me for possessionof stolen prop
erty," said this sly crook when attempts were
made to question him in a room on the third
floor of the general post-office building in New
York, "but that's all. I'll keep my mouth shut."

TN ROOMSon that same Hoor other inspectors
were seeking to get information from Chap

man and .Anderson. None of the prisoners was
within sight or hearing of his comrades.

Barrett let it be known that having been in
jail, he knew what to expect there, but as if to
confute those who profess to believe that the
death penally is not a deterrent, he also showed
plainly that he feared above all things incurring
the deadly displeasure of Gerald Chapman.

Into one of the rooms off the long, wide, corri
dor while the questioning was in progress, came
a group of men convoking satchels and suit
cases filled with bonds and currency that had
been found after a search of the rooms that
Chapman and Anderson had been occupying
in the dignified and respectable quiet of Gram-
ercy Park. It w;is then that Chapman re
quested one of his guards to hand him a glass of
water.

As the guard turned to the water-cooler Chap
man vaulted to a table and sprang out on the
shoulder-high wndow ledge. That ledge is wide
enough for any man not afflicted with vertigo
to walk along its surface. Chapman ran, and so
swiftly had it all happened that his astounded,
horrified guard slill had that glass of water in his
hand when he reached the window through whicii
Chapman ha<l disappeared,

Within a few minutes the corridors of the
post-office were alive with armed men, for the
offices of the railway mail service are on the
same floor and there are plenty of rifles there, but

{Couliniicd o)t page 72)
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What About Your
Own Children

Mr. Santa Glaus?
You gi\-e with an open hand, yet quietly,
without ostentation, to the needy children in
your community. Every year at Christmas
time the Order of Elks spends millions of
dollars for the children of the poor! Without
you, Mr. Santa Claus, many of these boys and
girls would ha\-e a mighty cheerless Christmas.

Your own youngsters are depending on you,
too, for a stockingful of happiness. The best
of all gifts—the one that v.-ill delight them
most right now, and will equip them for happi
ness in the da>'s and the years to come is—
the gift of Knowledge. Let them find The
Book of Knowledge under the tree, on Christ
mas morning.

BOOK OF
KNOWLEDGE

The Children's Encyclopedia
Answers Every Question a Child Can Ask

15,000 Pictures That Teach

Here is the essential knowledge of the 'u,-orld—
Nature with the animals, birds, insects, trees
and flowers; the history, manners and customs
of a hundred different countries; science;
invention; the worlds in the skies and the
teeming life of the waters; stories, poems, art;
games; manual training—18 great depart
ments. The style is so easy and dear that
children can understand it, and so entertaining
that they love to read it.

In More Than a Million Homes
This wonderful educational plan, which has
captured the child mind, is the idea of a father
who loved his child and knew its needs. He
drew to his help other parents of long experi
ence in writing for children. They studied with
the children, and played with them, and from
the discoveries they made. The Book of
Knowledge grew. Now it is in more than a
million homes.

MAILED FREE
32-page Booklet — Answers, Pictures,

Story - Articles
Would you like to see how Tlie
Hook of KiiowlctJsc answers tlicmcliiidroH's (luestions witli clear.
inU'restiiiB explunntioiis and
pictures? Write for tlie iicw
-l-'-pJiSO book of Answers.
Pictures, Story-Artlclos. Con
tents: Plants. Insects. IikIur-
tries. etc.: How Long Do Ani
mals Live? Where Does the
Rain Go? Three Ways the
Earth Moves, etc. Show it to

^ the children. See wliat thoy

THE GROLIER SOCIETY, Dept. 72

2 Weat 45th Street, Now York

Mail me the fne 33-pagc section of .\nswcr9. Storj'-
Articles and f'iclurcs—including buautifill color pJatc—
reprinted from The Book of Knowledge.

Elks M. >3-a6.
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The Sanctity of the Seal
{Continued from page 7/)

Chapman had disappeared as if the earth had
swallowed him.

At the height of tliis exxitement some one of
the men opened the door of the room and shouted
to the inspector questioning Barrett, "Chapman
has gotten away," and Barrett grew pale. It
was no use then to tell him tJiat if he would con
fess everything and become a government wit
ness he might escape -with a lighter sentence
than the twenty-five years he had ever>' reason
to expect. Barrett's lips were set. The inspec
tor who had been talking with him gave up his
efTorts for the time and sat quietly waiting for
Chapman to be recaptured. It was known he
must be hiding somewhere in the building, and
it was being searched methodically.

No post-office inspector drew a long breath
dunng the progress of that hunt, but neither
did Barrett.

Then there sounded a succession of loud re
ports, perhaps five or six.

"Ah, hah," exclaimed Barrett's guard, "there
goes your friend. Chappie. They must be
pouring a lot of lead into him out there. He
didn't have any gun, so you know he isn'tdoing
any of that shooting. That's the finish of Gerald
Chapman."

That was when Barrett drew a long breath of
relief.

"All right," he said, "I'll tell everything I
know. I'll come clean."

".•\tta boy," gloated the inspector and sent
for a stenographer, and Barrett's confession had
t»en taken down and signed before he learned
that the reports he had heard had been caused
by the back-firing of a mail truck like Uiatwhich
fte had helped to robmonths before. Chapman
had been captured without the firing of a shot
when hewas discovered lying ontopofa cabinet
m one of the corridors.

That samenight Barrett guidedan automobile
load of mspectors to a point more than fifty
miles out on Long Island, not far from Lake
Konkonkoma. The car, following the prisoner's
directions, turned of! the main highway andfor
somethmg like three miles bumped and swayed
along a rutted dirt road, with ihe branches of
trees sweeping thesides andslapping at the faces
of the occupants. Finally the party of treasure
hunters came to a deserted farm, dismounted
and picked their way vnth flashlights into a
tumble-down barn. Barrett walked to a comer
of the half-rotted flooring, shoved a Utterof din
and hay aside \vith his foot and then began to
scratch as busily as a dog exhuming a bone
i resently the mspectors saw that he had un
covered an ordinary bread-box, and when this
was lifted from the cavity in which it had been
buned, and opened, therewasdisclosed a fortune
in green and yellow paper. "W hen that paper
had been counted, it was found to represent
8468,000 worth of the Leonard Street plunder.

Sneak thieves have made some notable hauls
from the United States mail onoccasions, and
the same elaborate net must be spread when this
happens as was employed against Chapman and
Anderson, but whether hold-up men, or sneak
thieves, or safe robbers are theprincipals in such
crimes, the post-ofi'ice inspectors huntvigorously
for the corrupted post-office employee \yho is
generally involved when the loot is extraordi
narily large.

A BOUT ten years ago a mail truck left the
Baltimore & Ohio terminal, and was driven

aboard the ferry for the journey across the
Hudson to the general post-office. The railway
mail clerk who liad been in charge of the regis
tered pouches on their journey accompanied the
chaufleur so as to get receipts for ihe pouches.

It was a night so afliicted with rain and sleet
that only the word nasty is adequate to describe
it, and to escape tlie cutting lash of the icy
particles whipped across the river by a strong
wind the chauffeur and the clerk went into the
smoking compartment of the ferry-boat.

When the truck reached the post-office the
heavy steel scrccn doors were still lockcd but
the six pouches of registered mail were missing.
These had contained S500.000 in railroad coupon
bonds.

The inspectors who were assigned to that case
learned among other things that a red wagon
drawn by a sorrowful gray horse had been ferried

across the river as a part of the same cargo that
included the mail truck.

They were also persuaded by their in\'ef.ti-
gation that the sneak thieves who had taken the
pouches had been equipped with a key that
fitted the padlock on t le screen doors of the
violated truck.

In the usual way a careful list of the stolen
securities was spread broadcast. Some dia
monds had been taken in this case, and such
descriptions of these as were possible were sent
to all jewelers. A tip from a jeweler in an outly
ing section of New Vork resulted in the arrest of
a bricklayer who had in his possession one or two
of these stones. This man's stor}' accounting
for his possession of the diamonds might have
satisfied a jurj-, but the fact that he was the
brother-in-law of the chauITeur of a mail truck
persuaded the inspectors that they were on a
hot trail. However, it seemed to lead nowlierc.
The chaufTeurhad not been on duty the night of
the robber>', and he was not held, even though
tliere was good excuse for believing that he
might have supplied the actual thieves either
with a key which would have opened the lock on
the truck or a padlock. The same keys fitted
all of the padlocks at that time.

'P'HEKE are inNew York, asinmost large cities
certain men who run with the hares of the

criminal class and run with the hounds of the
law, too. One of these informers, a convict on
parole, told a post-office inspector that he knew
a man who was in a position to sell some of the
bonds that had been stolen from the truck during
its ride across the Hudson. Probably this man
was actuated by the fact that a reward of as
much as 82,000 is paid by the L^nited States
Government for information that enables it to
convict a mail robber, and, if the rewards were
larger, it is quite possible the inspectors' work
would be easier. What they need, what any
criminal investigation force needs, is informal ion.

In this casea post-office inspector went down
into a buildingin Nassau Street, rented an office,
had a name painted on the door and also the
M'ords, "Investment Banker, Securities."

His office was fitted with second-hand furni
ture, a stock ticker, a telephone, some financial
newspapers, andotherpropertiesintendedtolend
color to Jiis background. There came to this
oflice one customer only, and he was a_ man
who appeared, after a fewdays of waiting, in the
company oftheparoled convict, who disappeared
as soon as he had introduced the man he had
been escorting, as let us say, Mr. Samuelson.

Now it must be remembered that this inspec
tor was after something more than one whale,
lie wanted a netful and ambergris as well. In
the days that followed he persuaded his cus
tomer that hewas a verycautiousbut thoroughly
unscrupulous individual. He invited the man
to bring him a list of the securities he had for
sale, and gained his confidence by urging him
to come without any bonds. .

"I don't want that stuff around my office,
he protested in what was intended to represent
an outburst of caution. The next day that
customer brougiit the list and it was almost a
complete inventory of the stolen bonds. So,

•still playing his rdle of cautious crook the
pseudo broker invited his customer, Mr. Samuel-
son, to get the entire lot of securities, and go to
Baltimore on a specified train. He specified
Baltimore because he said his partner there
would have the money, and also for the reason
that he had a safe deposit vault in that city
in whicli he could put the bonds.

That %vas one of the most complete reco\'er-
ies ever made. Mr.' Samuelson, when arrested
in the railroad station in Baltimore, protested
that the suit-case in his hand was not his own.
He said it had been left in the seat by the
stranger who had shared it with him, but he was
unable to explain how he happened to have in
his pocket a brand-new key that imlocked that
brand new suit-casc. All of the securities were
there.

Unless Samuelson reads this it is unlikely that
he ever will know that the broker with whom he
was dealing in New York that time was a post-
office inspector, but it was from him that the
inspectors got the information that enabled them

(Conlimied on page 74)
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Like Playing a Game/
Its actuallyfun to learn music

this fascinating new way
JUST think—-no long, tedious

exercises, no dull, monoto
nous finger practice, no tricks
or stunts (you learn from regular
music)—yet in a few months'
time you will bd able to render
all popular selections with ease
and expression!

Even if you know nothing
about music now—even if you
have never touched an instru
ment before—this amazing new
method will enable you to mas
ter music with the same remark
able ease and rapidity. That's
because the lessons have been
made so enjoyable—and so easy
to understand and follow—that
you will find yourself looking for
ward to each one with pleasure.

Like playing a fascinating game—
that's what you will say
when you have mastered
the very first lesson of this
remarkable course. And
each succeeding lesson is
just as interesting—just
as much fun. Why, al
most before you realize
itj you will be able to
entertain your friends
with your "new-found"
ability to play! You will
find yourself more popu
lar than ever before—
you will find vourself

sought-after to put snap and pep into
parties with your clever playing.

Amazingly Simple Method
Just choose your favorite instrument

and the U. S. School of Music will prove
that you can learn to play it in a re
markably short time—right in your own
home and in your spare time—"without
a private teacher! For that's the best
part of this amazing course—there isn't
any expensive private teacher to pay—
the cost of the lessons is the same in
every case, averages but afew cents a day!

You get the essentials of a thorough
musical education—in short-cut fashion.
Everything is so clearly explained and
simplified—and above all, made so
enjoyable—that you can't help making
wonderful progress. For you study when
you please—and as much as you please—
in your spare time.

Never before have you had such a
chance as tliis to become a musician—

' a really good player on
your chosen instrument—
without the deadly drudg
ing and expense that were
such drawbacks before.
At last you can start
right in and accomplish
your musical ambition
quickly, cheapty, easily.

Free Booklet and
Demonstration Less(m

Thousands of our most

successful students never
dreamed they had musical

Pick Your

Instrument
Piano
Organ
Ukulele
Cornet
Trombone
Piccolo
Guitar

Violin
Clarinet
Flute
Saxophone
Hnrp
Mandolin
'Cello

Hawaiian Steel Guitar
Sight Singing

Voice and Speech Culture
Harmony and Composi

tion
Drums and Traps
Automatic Finger

Con trot
Banjo (Tenor, Plectrum or

5-String)

ability until it was revealed to them
by our "Musical Ability Test." Now
many of them are earning big incomes
in bands and orchestras, as music
teachers, church organists, vaudeville
artists, etc. Others use their music solely
for their own pleasure and for the enter
tainment of their friends.

You, loo, can quickly teacii yourself
to be an accomplished musician through
this enjoyable method. Forget the old-
fashioned idea that you need "talent".
Read the list of instruments in the panel,
decide which one you want to play, and
the U. S. School of Music will do the rest.
At the cost of only a few cents a day!

If you really want to learn to play—
if new friends, good times, social popu
larity and increased income appeal to
you—take this opportunity to make your
dreams come true. Now! Sign the
coupon and send it before it's too late.
Instruments supplied when needed, cash
or credit. U. S. School of Music, 36212
Brunswick Bidg., New York City.

U. S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC
36212 Brunswick Bldg., New York City

Ple.isc send mo your free book. "Music Lessons in
Your Own Home," with introduction by Dr. Frank
Crane. Demonstr.-vtion Lesson nncl particulars of your
SpecialOffer. I am interested in the following course

Have you above instrument?.

Name

Address

City .State.
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The Sanctity of the Seal
(Continued from page 72)

to convict the bricklayer and his brother-in-law,
the maO-truck chauffeur. It was Samuelson
who enabled them to find the little red wagon
and the sorrowfulgray horse, and to prove that
it had been Iiired from a livery stable by the
mail-truck chauffeur for some work to be done
on his night off.

One of the most complete collections of data on
the confidence men of the United States is in the
file of one inspector, H. N. Graham, who is now
stationed in New York City.

A few \ ears ago it was estimated that these
human sharks were getting millions of dollars
from \-ictims, of whomtherealwaysseemedto be
a plentiful supply. The department of justice
began to take an interest in this situation, and
Graham finally was assigned to make an investi
gation for the post-office department.

He studied the methodsof the confidence men
and when he had learned who they were and
the patterns of their tricks he was ready to
proceed. The principal scenes of his activity
were in eight towns in Florida, and there he was
instrumental in having about fifty confidence
men convicted. Some were sentenced for terms
as long as nine years, and the offense for which
they were sent to jaQ by Graham was using the
mails todefraud, even though it isquite probable
they did not maila single letter in the courseof
any of their transactions. It is doubtful if they
so much as used the mails to write home to
their mothers, but thev did have a habit of
escortmg a victim to some bank and thenpcr-
suadmg him to writea check to be mailed to his
home-town bank for collection.

INVARIABLY most of these victims were men
who had gone_to_ Florida for a vacation. In

each case the victim encountered an afTablc
strangerand soonafterward found a pocketbook
containing papers important in appearance and
perhaps Sioo or so in cash. It was when the
victim attempted to return this purse to the
supposedly rich and influential man to whom it
belonged that hewas admitted to thegreat win-
tapping scheme, or the equally great stock-
market deal.

. mailed letters to about 3-,000 bank-;m the UnitedStatesand Canadain tliecourseof
his pretty nearly smgle-handed crusade against
confidence men. In that circular he explained
the methods ofthe crooks and urgedthe bankers
ifany of their customers had lost money insuch
swindles, to send him the name of the bank in
which the victim had deposited his draft or
check for collection.

"This will disclose to me," he wrote "the
placcs where confidence men arc operating, and
the hanks^ which are lending their services to
make possible this nation-wide scheme of highly
organized swindle^ which can be suppressed
through the aid of bankers, some of whom in
form me they have been offered as high as n
percent, commission byagents ofcon menif thev
would handle these collections and askthevictim
no questions."

Naturally that circular letter went to the
half^ozen or so banks which were being used
by theconfidence men, andinitself was suflicient
to scare most of them into a state of righteous
ness.

Graham quite recently had information which
he regarded as reliable, tending to show that
bands of confidence men are still oDeratinP in
Salt Lake City, Seattle, Denver, Los Angeles
Portland, Hot Springs, Ark; Galveston Texas'
Mt.Clemens andCharlevoix. Michigan; \tlanlic
City,New Jersey; and certain other towns and
always it is theman away from home, thevisitor
from another Slate, that theyset out to trim

The stock salesman who misrepresents the
facts about the paper hesells; the schemer who
solicits poverly-stncken victims to send him a
deposit on work to bedone at home; the sender
of obscene matter; the dispenser of fake remedies
and otlier frauds in a multitude of forms all
have a horror of encountering in person a post
ofiice inspector, but none of these heartless
wretches is capable of experiencing the woe
that sometimes befalls an employee of the post-
oiTice department who sofar forgets himor her
self as to violate the awful sanctityof a sealed
letter in the mail.
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town is no longer assisted in his work by his
twenty-year-old daughter, because a post-oflice
inspector told him he will be removed from
ofiice if he ever permits the girl to handle mail
again. The cause of that prohibition runs back
about two years to the tinie when this daughter
was eighteen and fully persuaded that the only
man in the world who could make her happy was
a local automobile salesman.

About that time two Boston school-teachers
came to the town during a vacation, to visit
relatives, and met the automobile salesman.
Perhaps he was trying to sell them a car, but he
need not have been so earnest \nth those two
particular prospects. He need not have neglected
the postmaster's daughter on that account, nor
demonstrated one of his cars so assiduously by
night. However, he can not be blamed directly
for the fact that presently the school-teachers
complained that their letters addressed to per
sons in Boston were being opened and read
before those friends received them.

It must have been about a week after that
complaint was filed that a post-ofTicc inspector
who is now an executive in the sen.-ice arrived in
this small town, made an investigation and then
had the school-teachers write some letters for
him. _Into these he put a quantity of a certain
chemical, the name of which had best not be
mentioned here. Late that night after the small
post-ofTice was closed he shoved the letters
through the slot in the mail-box at the front of
the darkened building. Then he went to bed.

The next day he went around to the post-oflice
Jis if to make an ordinary business call on the
postmaster, and greeted the assistant post
mistress gaily, but that young lady seemed dis
trait and showed a decided preference for the
dark part of the chamber in which mail was
sorted, sitting there with her arms folded.

"I say, Miss Jeanette," the inspector callcd
out finally, "will you lend me your lead pencil,
please? "

With some hesitation the girl approached and
handed him a pencil, but iis she did so he seized
her hand, with a playfulness that such a pretty
girl had a right to expect.

"Why," he exclaimed with simulated con
cern, "what have you done to your hand? It's
all black." ^

'Yes, sir," glibly explained the girl. "My
little brother had some firecrackers, and as I
took one of them up it exploded in my hand."

"Now, now," protested the inspector, "as a
matter of fact isn't this what happened: You
opened a letter you had no right to see and
somethingenclosed in the envelope stained your
fingers?"

^"OT even a post-oftice inspector may violate
the sanctity of the seal on a letter in the

United States mail, and a few years ago an in
spector was dismissed from the service because in
his zeal to trap for thepolice of a large Eastern
city some men suspected of being thieves he
opened letters addressed to them. In one of
the largest of the fifteen divisions into which the
post-oflice inspectors have divided their work
there are about fifty cases a year of complaints
that letters are being opened illicitly to satisfy
some one's curiosity. Usually the offense is
committed in a small town.

The former postmaster of a town in Illinois
went to Jail a few years ago, after he had been
trapped with stained fingers, because when his
term was about to expire, he opened letters from
his congressman addressed to a rival candidate
for the postmastcrship.

One time out in Chicago inspectors succeeded
in trapping a drug-store clerk in an outljing
contract station, who had been steaming open
letters from a young man addressed to a girl
with whom the drug-store clerk was in love.
To these letters the clerk would treacherously
add passages calculated to arouse the wrath of
the young woman against the man from whom
they came. His low trick would have been suc
cessful, too, except for the fact that he was not
content to do this once. He, too, discovered one
day that his fingers were getting blacker and
blacker, and that the more he washed them the
blacker they seemed to get. It was when they
were blackest that the post-oflice inspectors
came to get him, and soon afterward he, too.
started for Atlanta to spend weary days ponder
ing there with other men on that importance
which Uncle Sam attaches to the sanctity of the
seal.

Harry A Homo Uesideiife, Nashrille, Tenii.
DoiicUerty & Gardner, .Vrcliitects
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The Charm of Rugged Stone Work
Rare charm characterizes this delightful stone house in

Nashville, Tennessee. The grace with which the material
lends itself to the construction of the broad arches and the great
chimney would be lost in any other material than natural stone.

The general effect of rugged beauty and endurance is here produced
by Indiana Limestone having a rock-faccd finish used as rubble masonry.
When walls having an even greater variety in color-tonc and texture are
desired, rough-sawed Old Gothic Indiana Limestone will produce ex'
tremely interesting results.

When you are contemplating building, if you will let us know some'
thing of your plans, we shall be glad to send you literature on Indiana
Limestone and its adaptability to your requirements. Address, Architects
Service Bureau, Box 759, Bedford, Indiana.
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A Safe Guide to

Thrift and

Success

Everyman and every
woman realizes that

there is one sure way to
success and financial in«

dependence—save stead*
ily and invest safely.

A comfortable fortune

can be builtin thiswayin
a surprisingly short peri
od of years, if one puts
one's capital into safe se-
curities and avoids finan

cial pitfalls.

A booklet is yours for the
asking, telling you about
an investment that you
can always trust, that will

always be paid in cash
whendue-—a bookletthat
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cess for thousands of sat

isfied investors.

Write today for this
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The Elks Magazine

An Investment Trust
By Paul Tomlinson

Anew form of security, new at least so far
as this country is concerned, has in recent

"years beenofferedto investors, and seemsto
be gaining in popularity. It is the investment
trust. Shares are soldto the public, and the pro
ceeds used tobuy securities of various kinds; ^e
shareholder has a proportionate interest in iJiese
securities, and the value of his shares is based
upon the liquidating value of the entire trust
fund. Briefly, this describes the investment
trust. An account of one actually in existence
and operating will serve as a definite illustration
however, and show just how a typical enterprise
of this sort operates.

Incorporated under the laws of the State of
Massachusette there is a company which we
shall call Investments Incorporated." The
capital of this corporation consists of 10000
shares ofno par value. To insure continuity of
management the stock has been placed in a
voting trust for fifteen years, and five men have
been named trustees. A Boston trust company
K ciatodian and transfer agent of the stock,
i-egal counsel has been retained and has passed
on ^ legal detaUs in connection with the or-
gamzation of the company and the offering of
tneshar^. Afirm ofconsulting accountants has
approv^ the company's business methods and
keeps themundersupervision. " Investments In
corporated" was organized, according to its own
statement, to provide an opportunity for both
small and large investors to place money under
sound and competent investment management.
A combmation of the resources of many in
dividuals in a single trust fund provides the

^ invested in strict accordancewith tested investment and economic principles

caniSf T® provided this.I'?\estments are broadly diversified,
by buying interests in agroup of strongdominating companies in essen

tial lines of industry, possibilities for profit arc
increased.

this coloration comes from the^le of Its shares, which are virtually coUateral
trast cer^cates, secured, that is, by the securi
ties purch^ed for the fund. There is only one
^d of share—fully parUcipating both as to
Msets and mcome The shares are transferable,
non-assessable, and impose no personal liability
on the shareholders. They are sold at a price
based upon the actual liquidating value of the
entire trust fund, plusa sales commission This

invested under the directionoftheBoard ofDirectors, and expert statisticians
and analysts areemployed, who constantly studv
financial data with particular reference to the
compames and securities in which investments
have been made or are contemplated

It is interesting to note that the' major in
vestments are in common stocks, and the man
agement states that common stocks \vUl always
TOmpnse the totalofthepermanent investments
Ihere is one reservation: that changinc condi'
tions may modify this poUcy for aTmpo^t
panod There isanapproved listofinvestments
and all purchases for the fund are restricted to
those stocks found on the list; this list is on file
with the custodian and open for inspection during
regular banking hours; it may, however be
amended by action of the Board of Director
and notification to the custodian, and all such
amendments must be reported to the shaS^
holders at least semi-annuaUy. Not moro tW
7 per cent, of the fund is invested
stock, and ith the corporation's policy to eUi^"!
ate any w^k compames as soon as any sim of

Sil^Tre deleter^ unsou^nd^coJ

which entitl^ him to aU the dividends and riXs
of a stockholder except the right to vote, which
IS placed ma fifteen-year voting trust. At the
expiration of tins term the right to vote reverts
to the stoottolder. All the securities ownS a"e

j company under a custodianshipagreement, and all conditions to or withdrawals
from these assets are made subject to the oro-
visions of this agreement.
, The income from "Investments Incorporated"
is denved from regular and extra dixndends

received from stocks owned, interest on bonds,
if any are held, interest on call loans, and in
terest on bank deposits. This cash income is
distributed quarterly or semi-annually to the
stockholders, but before such distribution is
made the management's compensation is de
ducted, a fixed charge of ^ of i per cent., which
fee covers the entire cost of statistical services,
oflSce and clerical staff, and paj's the fees of the
directors and custodian. There is, of couree, no
stipulated dividend rate because the dividends
to be received on the various securities held by
the trust can never be known in advance.

Capitalgainsbeingcapital arc treated as such,
and are not distributed as incomc. but arc re
invested and hence gradually buUd up the value
of the shares. Suchgains may result from profit
from the sale of securities, stock purchase rights,
stock dividends, and increased value of the
assets of the trust. Capital gains are reflected
in the market value of each share held, which, as
already stated, is based on the daily appraised
value of all the assets. In addition, capital
gains are reflected in an increased earning POwer,
and therefore in a growing cash dividend. Ail
dividends are free from the normal Federal in
come tax, and the Massachusetts State income
tax. A duplication of inheritance taxes is also
avoided, a distinct advantage to many mvestors,
and a consideration which comparatively few
people take into account.

The daily price of shares of Inv^tments
Incorporated" is published in the financial
columns ofleading Boston and New \ ork news
papers under the general heading Investment
Trust Securities," and a ready market is
tained by the managing company. In adclitioi^
the treasurer of the company au^onzed to
purchase any shares offered at ^ bquidati g
I'alue, less 1%of theactual liquidating cost.

This outlines briefly the method ^P^^ion.
The management policies of the °
described by the president, also
"When the corporation was started, the , ,
had a certain fundamental mves^nt beliet,
namely that a diversified list of common stocks
would make up a sound cf^tes
a period of operation the j.g
that it believes more strongly than e ,
policies, and is able tooffer a record Pr
ance asa partial proof of its wisdom 1 S
them.

"THE corporaUon was organized for the purpos^
^ of maUng money for those who supp^j the

capital, the shareholders. At the o .
realized that a distinction must be ma ,
investments which can not
those that can; in other words, whet^ y
should beloaned by buying bonds,
buying profit-sharing interests in 8 ?
businesses. The latter pohcy ^
which means that common stocks are p '
stocks in a carefuUy selected group of kad n^
companies in essential lines of mdu ^ P •
ut lities, banks, railroads, ^"surance companies
and industrials. The
buying merely one or a few
pculation but they a diversified,'
have proof to show that ouyi consider
group is not a speculation. They consider
investments in ^he best
opportunities to go material resources,
through their command 01 rn ...
and their abUity, line of business,
to every "ew ^vance in th opportunity
and prepared to capital^ "investments
for profit. The doing a few simple
Incorporated believe m S
things and doing <^hem ^ possibility of
companies, not because ^ because
immediate stock-mark P leading groups
they wish to be partners wiu ^ profit,
of men in business and P j hut the theoryHoldings naturally are cUve s.^^^^^^
IS not merely that <*erc is to

^h"e' ex\'e'nf'S*f^um staWUt.- O, ^nin^
r^e ru«e„S-%Sl,v »nd con-
"T '̂ap^^^-ed list of investments is carefully
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^jh^cJoyof
Jjiscoveiy
When you first make the acquaintance
of Fidelity Guaranteed Bonds,you will
cxpcricnce a welcome feeling of dis
covery. For Fidelity First Mortgage
Real Estate Gold Bonds arc literally the
type of investment for which you have
long been seeking.
You have wanted a satisfactory yield,
of course. Fidelity Bonds pay 6^ %—
more than is earned by securities which
emphasize high marketability.
And you have always demanded safety.
Here, too. Fidelity issues meet all tests
of the critical buyer. Because, quite
aside from the proved safety of the
security itself, the Fidelity Bond and
Mortgage Co. guarantees the payment
of principal and interest of every Fi
delity Bond at maturity.
Whatever your chief interest in Guar
anteed Bonds, you will profit by reading
our booklet, "Your Money—Its Safe
Investment." Write for a copy now.
Denominations $100, $500, $1000

'ITEDEILnY
JL BOND^^NORTGAGE CO.JL
J.U.MCNTECR.PrniJ/nr ~ INCORPORATED 190

656 Chemical BIdg., St. Loais
1176New York Life BMg., Chicago

371ColoradoNational Dank BIdg., Denver

Fidelity Guarantees Every Bond
JR799

Adair Guaranteed
6y2% Bonds

yield
62% more than 4% bonds
44% more than 4'/^% bonds
30% more than 5% bonds
18% more than 5%% bonds

8% more than 6% bonds

Every Adalr First Mortgage Bond is un
conditionally guaranteed by the entire

resources of the Adair Realty 8b Trust Co.
We voluntarily place every dollar of our capi
tal, surplus and profits (over $2,500,000) be
hind each Adair Bond, because we know these
bonds are safe beyond question—safe because
of our 60 years experience in creating first
mortgage investments without a single loss
safe because of our knowledge of real estate
values and conditions—safe because every
loan must measure up to our rigid standard
of requirement.

Adair Guaranteed Bonds may also be in
sured against loss by one of the strongest
surety companies in America for a small
annual premium.

ADAIR REALTY
& TRUST GO.

Capital, SurptnD and Profits $3,500,000

ATLANTA PHILADELPHIA

NEW YORK: Adalr Realty & Mortgage Co.,/nc.
270 Madison Avenue {Otunership Tdcniical)

Dept. H-32

Name-

Addrest-

Ploaoo gand foil informatioD oboot Adair Gaannteod Bonds.

chosen, and subject to constant revision. The
list at present is composed of about thirty of the
largest American businesses. New lines of
industrial development are studied with the view
of finding the leaders. Businesses with the
strongest cash position, favorable credit, ample
reserves, and, above all strong management, are
considered the most desirable, and substitutions
in and additions to the list are made only when
necessary to maintain the policy of buying and
holding the best. Growth of principal is re
garded as more important than an immediate
high yield on that principal. The managers
believe that a good investment stock at a high
price is worth while even if it must be purchased
at a premium. Moreover, it is their opinion
that the best values for permanent investment
are often found among common stocks selling in
the open market at prices which bring the
initial yield on the original investment so low as
to be considered unattractive by many investors.
There is rich food for thought in these state
ments. Steady and assured earnings are vital,
but growth of assets as reflected in a con
sistently appreciating market value are con
sidered of equal importance, for the logical
reason that a growing stock can reasonablj' be
e.xpected to produce an increasing yield.

No especial emphasis is placed upon temporarj'
stock-market fluctuations. No attempt is made
to take profits unless economic conditions in a
particular industry show that market values
should be preserved by temporary conversion
of the holdings into cash or short-term securities.
Speculation is not indulged in, but dividends and
interest are looked to as a source of distributable
income.

During a period of eight months a comparison
was made between the Dow-Jones industrial
average, an accepted barometer of the stock
market, and the value of the shares of Invest
ments Incorporated—which are based on the
liquidating value of the securities held. In one
month of severe depressions there was a 27-
point decrease in the Dow-Jones average, while
the market value of Investments Incorporated
shares declined seven points during the same
period. Gains since that time brought the value
of Investments Incorporated shares above the
previous high of the period, while the Dow-
Jones average remained below that mark. The
managers of this investment trust believe that
the trend of good common stocks should be
generally upward, and that their shares should
increase steadily in value, fluctuating of course
with the market, but not in the sameproportion

Certainly the investment tnist idea seems a
good one. The small investor, because of the
different securities held, is able to diversify his
holdings in a way that would be otherwise im
possible, because he has not got the money to
purchase shares in all these various enterprises
individually. The large investor gains the
decided advantage of leaving but one inheritance
tax for his estate to pay. Any investor has the
Ijenefit of skilled investment management,
intelligent selecting of investments, and a
constant watching and appraisal of holdings.
These^ are real benefits, and if the investment
trust idea grows, and it seems almost certain it
will, it very possibly will go a long way toward
solving the problems of investors who have
neither the experience, knowledge, or time to
decide investment questions for themselves.

Investment Literature

"Forty-four Years Without Loss to Any
Investor," S. W. Straus & Co., 565 Fifth Avenue,
N. Y. City.

"Your Money—Its Safe Investment"; ".\re
You Losing Money? A Brief History of Guar
anteed Bonds"; "Fidelity Bonds Are First
Mortgages"; "Fidelity Service and the Morning
Mail," The Fidelity Bond & Mortgage Co. of
St. Louis, Mo.

"Invest by the Income Map," the Trust
Company of Florida, Miami, Florida.

"Adair Protected First Mortgage Bonds,"
.\dair Realty & Trust Co., Atlanta, Georgia.

" Fiftj'-threeYears 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.
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SelectjfoWl
^anuWu^ Snve&tntent&'nour
FROM CURRENT OFFERINGS OF

Smith Bonds

JANUARY and July. These are
the months in which interest and
dividend payments are greatest,

and in which maturing and called se
curities attain their greatest volume.
These are the months, therefore,
when sound investment securities are
in greatest demand.

If you postpone the selection of Jan
uary investments until January, you
will find your choice greatly restricted
bypersons who havehadtheforesight
to make their selections in advance,
and to reserve the issues and matu
rities theyprefer forJanuary deliver)-.
There is another point to beconsidered. Each
daythat you spend seeking a suitable inrest-
mentin January costsyou money. Each day
represents a lossofinterest,much or little,de
pending upon the amount you have to invest.

No Loss to Any Investor
in 53 Years

For December investment or January reserva
tion Smith Bonds offer you the liberal interest
rate of 6}4%, with State and Federal tax-free
features that increase the yield. Each issue is
strongly secured bya firstmortgage ona mod
ern,income-producing city property,and pro
tected bysafeguards that haveresultedin our
record of no loss to any investor in 53 years.

You now have a choiceof bonds on properties
in several of the great cities of the eastern
United States, of maturities from 2 to 10 years
and of ^i,oco, #500and ?ioo denominations.
You may investoutright or by monthlypay
mentsof $io, %zo, o"" more. Bondswillbe
reserved forJanuary delivery withoutcharge.

In buying Smith Bonds you are dealing with
oneof the oldest and largest real estate bond
houses in America; you are securing for your
funds the safeguards maintained by a house
which hasdemonstratedits goodfaith and in
tegrity, its technical knowledge and practical
experience; which has ample capital and ex
tensive facilities; and which has protected its
investors against loss for 53 years.

* * * *

Send your name andaddress on the form be
low for descriptions of current offerings of
6>4'% Smith Bonds, and for our booklets,
"Fifty-three Years of Proven Safety"^ and
"How to Buildan IndependentIncome."

EH. Smith <jo.
FOUNDED 1873

SMITH BUILDING, WASHINGTON, D. G.
NEW YORK PirrSBURGH BOSTON PHILADELPHIA

BUFFALO ALBANY MINNEAPOLIS

42-U

a^ddress.



Elks **Hipfold BeautifuP'

) Offieid Embl^*5.00 Calfskin of Qk^m FREE
Made of fl"«t Kid ami Calf. Ilaiul tooled emboss
ing with omdal emblem. Most beiiutlful hlpfoldBmjide. .-Is7; iroiir

ZfOdpe SecreiOTT/-

Cigarette
Case

-Mnde of Finest Im
ported EiiBllsh
Cnlfskln. Uoldltiit |
2 0 clKAfcttes. I
EveryElk will :
want one. Please
him with both Hip
and ClB. case. Send
?iloney Order or
win send C. O-D.
Costs S2.
Address:

'has. A. White & Co.
W. Jackson Blvd.

Chicago, Illinois

SHORT TERM
8% BONDS

Maturities—2 to 8 years;
5ecttrj/y—Firstmortgages on new,m-
come-producing buildings; first lien
on income; monthly advance pay*
ments on interest and principal col
lected from the borrower by trustee;
Trustee: Trust Company of Florida,
operating under state banking super
vision;

Record: No loss to any investor since
this business was founded in 1909.

Free Booklet: Mailed on request.

First Mortgage Bonds at 8%
$100 Bonds, $500 Bonds, $1000 Bonds

Partial Payments Arranged
Write

Trust Company OF Florida
Paid-ui Capital and Surplu* *500.000

/P MIAMI, FLORIDA H

SAFETY
Mort^acfe

duo TKif̂ PrompUy paidwhen

sfaoold aand for o copy of the tree booklet
\ a»k/or Booklet I412 M
•̂ ^^reenebattm Sons lovettmeot Co.

FOUIldc^ Old^t
i^c Estate. WoS Bond House

' I ^ T^CJ ''end skotch or model
A yreliminary cxam-
i.]- v. . , _ Illation. Bookiet free.11 iBhcr.t references. Best results. Promptnessassured.
7iU Coleman, Patent Lawyer724 9th Street Washington, D. C.

One Christmas Morning
{Continued from page is)

channel in the trees overhead. I reached the
bend and sensed a slight rustic which froze me
still. I turned again toward the sound. And I
heard, once again, that rifle'sunmistakable click.

This time the situation had got to my nerves.
I began to run up the road, .\bove the sound of
my stumbling footsteps I fancied that I once
agam_heard the pursuit. But the woods began
to thin out. In a few moments I was in the
comparative light of the open hillside and was
grectmg joyfully the old country doctor who
was urging his sleepy horse toward the village
Ne.xt 1 reached the glow of the wood-fire the
tunnel workmen had built beside the railroad
track. And presently boarded the train for the
West.

It w^ ten yeare later that I was stumping
the Stateas a candidate forGovernor and nmde

fvV^rf the steps of the very court-house\vhich had housed the Jed Hastings trial. After
the line ofhand-shakers had filed by, I found a
gaunt mountameer standing before me. He
wore the rusty black frock coat of a mountain
preacher and held a rusty Bible against his

T imagme the surprise with
Jrntt '• '̂̂ ognized the long narrow nose, the
fves and the intense black
mS th.f ri, ^ seen on theroad that Chnstmas Lve ten years before
Older of couree; traced now about the eyes andmouth with the lines of thought and sXriT
But It was indubitably Jed Hastings' cousin.
o ^ M confess to you," he saidand his smile was very winning

I wailed. ^

Ted's the woods thatnight after
'4nrl 7-,?^ V'' Slow drawl,

ge„ul'irpri?e°"'' -"<=1 i"

gone ahead I run across -inH i ^
the lower hand of the road TcohIh'
plain forninst the white of the snow Suu'S
us you come nigh, and I cocked my rifleLin

and"

thefoad!"^ "ight on
mountain preacher smiled i

Under the Spreading Antlers
{Continued frovi page

famous degree team of Philadelphia, Pa Lodue
No 2, which was assisted by the officers of
Mahanoy City Lodge. A large banquet in the
cvemng followed the initiation. This brilkn?
function also attended by Mr. Grakelow who
extended, m his after-dinner address, his con
gratulations to the Lodge on its high attain
ments dunng the twenty-five years of its evi^
tence. "

Many other distinguished members of the
Order graced the board and joined the Grand
L.xaUed Ruler in expressing appreciation and
admiration of the Lodge's excellent record The
evening was enlivened further by the music of a
large orchestra, and by several delightful vocal
selections.

Attention of All Secretaries of
State Associations

Attention of Secretaries of State .Associations
IS called to the questionnaire recentlysent out to

The Elks Magazine

TEN
MILLION

More than 10,000,000
Ford owners buy
Champions regularly
because they know
that Champion is the
betterspark plug. That
is why every two out
of every three spark
plugs bought for all
cars throughout the
world are Champions.

AH Champion Spark Plugs are
of two-piece, gas-tight construc
tion, with sillimanite insulators
and special analysis electrodes.

Chamf>ion X—
Exclusively for
Ford cars, Trucks
and F o rd son
Tractors—packed
in the Red Box—

60 cents cach.

Champion—
for trucks and

cprs other than
Fords — packed in
the Blue Box—

75 cents cach.
Set of $-200
Four sj

$450

Champion
Dependable for EveryEngine.

Toledo, Ohio
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m.

He doesn't care!
Likes to play tricks with his health.
Thinks he can get along without clothes!
Like some people who think they can get
along without Smith Brothers Cough
Drops in bad or cold weather.

Don't take chances. Have Smith
Brothers handy and avoid colds, sore
throats and hoarseness.

Wml Two kinds: th« Black
J S. B. Drops and the Smith

^ y Brothers Menthol Drops
that come in orange box.

IBsmTH
m>THERS
coucH PRO PS

QMs year
^One

buy a
most acceptable

Gift forALL

EVE ^FR. LASTING )

Dollar Penif
At I/our dealers, or pottpaid on rccfipi «i/Sl ea

CHAS. H. IN6ERS0LL DOLLAR PEN CO•f Newark|N»J*

Elk'a EmbUo ^
KitiboBHud ^I j K-/1

« SELF / \
I STARTING /
V_iJ LIGHTER

„ Pnckod in Holly '
Cox n Uh icift i-nrcl cii-V.

Junt thu thlnir V
for ClirlHlmria, Ask the V- '
miin atth i (-lirnrcountorgr Bondtl.r.O for sample. ^

W'-f

BI Special prlcea Ijjquantiticfl.^<»d^ ' "
METUOU MKd. TO. "

l^ox h-ri - IJra(|fopd» Pcniia.

Earn Big Money
Fred Frankcl, Ills., wrlica: "I earncil
sno flrsl ircck SfUi'ip Cnrllon Shirls
diTfctlo ro7itumcr." You con too, No copttal
or exp«rivnco required. Wn pay 2o per cent.
Casii coramissioDA daily and biv cxirabonuacs

WRITE FOR FREE SAMPLES

CARLTON MILLS. Ixr.. Shirt Mfrs.
114 Flttti Avc., Dept. 112B, New York

ACIKNT^ household ckaning de-
vice washes nnd dries windows,

sweeps, cleans walls, scrubs, mops. Costs less than
brooms. Over half profit. Write

^ HARPER BRUSH WORKS ,
282 3rd Street Fairfioid, Iowa

them by William H. Reinliart, Chairman of the
Grand Lodge Committee on State Associations.
The information desired by this Committee
includes the names of each Association's officers;
the date and place of annual meeting; number of
Lodges in the Association; and per capita tax.

By filling out this questionnaire and returning
it promptly, Secretaries will assist the Grand
Lodge Committee in rendering greater and
better service.

Report on Crippled Children JFork
Made by Asbury Park, N. J., Lodge

The semi-annual report of the Crippled
Kiddies Committee of .Asbury Park, X. J..
Lodge, No. 128, shows a wide range of activities
in this field of welfare work and the expenditure
of nearly 85,000on behalf of unfortunate children.
The total number of cases handled by the com
mittee during the period covered by the report
was close to 400. Braccs, crutchcs, dothes, were
provided in many instances, and operations,
special treatments and other clinical care were
made possible by the generosity of the Lodge
and the gratuitous cooperation of physicians
and surgeons. A special ortliopedic operating
table, to be installed in the Ann May Hospital,
was among the principal items of e.vpenditures.

Grand Exalted Ruler Guest of
Queens Borough, N. Y-, Lodge

While paying oflicial visits to a number of
Long Island, N. Y., Lodges, Grand Exalted
Ruler Charles IT. Grakclow was the honor
guest of Queens Borough, N. Y., Lodge, No. 878.
Met on his arrival in New York City by a dele
gation from the Lodge, Mr. Grakelow was es
corted to his hotel and later attended a theatre
party to see "Honeymoon Lane" in which Eddie
Bowling, an old friend of Mr. Grakelow and a
member of Xew York, N. Y., Ixidge, No. i, is the
featured star. The show was stopped while Mr.
Dowling introduced the Grand Exalted Ruler
from the stage and Exalted Ruler Judge Frank
F. Add, on behalf of Queens Borough Lodge,
presented the comedian with a solid gold card
case in token of the esteem in w^hich his friends
hold him.

.After the performance a supper was scr\-cd
at the Conimodoie Hotel, atwhich ilr.Dowling,
Judge Add and James T. Hallinan, Chair
man of the Grand Lodge Committee on Good
of the Order, were among those who spoke.
Past Grand Exalted Ruler Joseph T. Fanning,
and many distinguished members of the Order
from Philadelphia and New York Lodges were
present to do honor to the Grand Exalted Ruler.

On the following day Mr. Grakclow, accom
panied by Mr. Hallinan, James D. Moran and
Past Exalted Rulers Lester G- Brimmer, Eugene
E. Naviu and John W. Anderson of Queens
Borough Lodge, visited Hempstcad, Freeport
and Glen Cove Lodges, Nos. 1485, 125J and
1458 and, in the evening. Queens Borough Lodge,
where a magnificent reception awaited him.
Not since the first meeting in the present Home
has there been such a largo crowd, and when Jlr.
Grakelow was introduced he was cheered to the
echo for fully three nunutes. class of candi
dates was initiated by the ofiicers, who were
highly complimented by the Grand Exalted
Ruler on their rendition of the ritual. Among
the well-known members of the Order who
attended the meeting were Hon. Murray Hul-
bert, Justice of the Grand Forum, District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Richard Leo Fal-
lon, and many past and present odicers of New
York Lodges.

Nevada Stale Elks Association
Holds Fine Convention

With an unusually interesting and varied
social program, and a construciive scries of
business meetings, the rccent annual convention
of the Nevada State Elks Association at Ely
was one of the best in its history. Ely Lodge,
No. 1460, had spared no effort to make the
event memorable, and is to be congratulated on
the highly successful carrying out of its plans.
A number of men, prominent in the affairs of the
State, were present, among them being Gov.
J. G. Scrugnam, United States Senators Key
Pittman and Tasker Oddie and Congressman
Samuel Arcntz.

{Conlinticd on page So}

The Gift Everlasting
for Christmas

$850
POSTPAID

German Field Glasses
8^) VAT A Complete Withrower straps and Lens Cover
Consists of tilasscs, some slifthtly worn or
marred in handlint^. or rcfinishcd. Our reft-
ular standard model. The lot is limited.
All are OPTICALLY PERFECT, and carry the
same GUARANTEE as new field glasses.

The Ideal all 'round sport's rI.iss.
Fliiest dar and nlsht lenses—hnml ground and polish

ed—dust and moisture proof. Pupillary adjustment—
40 m.m. objective, stroneiy built, weather-prool, clcur
and brlElit on overcast days.

Shipped promptly od rccelpt ol check or money order
for .SS.50.
Positive tiuarnntcc of full cash refund If not sat
isfactory.

Order your field glasses todoy-
SWIFT & ANDERSON, Inc.

Sucfe»$ora Uf ffe*ider''on Brothers

Largest Imporiers of Field GI.a.=ses tn Amertcn
99 Federal Street Boston. Mass.

We are also HENriOLDT BlHOCUlar agents. Write for
catalog, and name of noiiro-st dealer.

I Dair of German Fiehl

This new self-massat^inti
belt not only makes you
look thinner INSTANTLY k
—but quickly takes off rolls

of cxcess fat. n,''

Diet is weakeiiinK—druK-i V; . \
fire daiiKcrous—slreuiioiis V

reducing exorciso.'i are liable lo
strain your heart. The only T ^
safe method of reducing is
ninssage. This njctliod sets up Jk
n vigorous circulation that / m
•leenis lo molt awny the surplus m f
fat. Tlic Weil Reducing Uclt, r f H
made of spceiul redncing rub- ^ 1 H
ber, produces exaetlv_ llie ^ S
same re.siills as a skilled Jf iH
masseur, oiiiy Quicker and M

livery move ,vou make f •
to gently ma«sni|e your M
works for you I I V
Fat replaced by I I f Jv
Normal Tissuo flHSjHB I 1 p

From 4 lo U inclio.s WHoin l\ | f
of Ihihby fat u.'>nall.v vHRu lUll 1vanislic.i in^ jiist^ a few HIV \
mnl tissue remains. Tiie
\S'cil B»'(ln<-inK Helt is en<li)r.''cd . M'i
bv pliy.sic-ians because il not I O
only takes olF fat, but correcls I M
stniiincli dlsor<liT3, coa.stipivlion, 1
linckac-lie, sbcirtne.ss of breath I J
andputssagging internnt organs
back into place.

Special 10-Day Trial Offer
Send no money. "Write for detailed description and

tc-stimonlalH from dellclitet! usera.
10-day trial offer. The Well Company. 1312 IIlll fetroet.

Haven. Cium.

THE Veil COMPANY.
1312 Hill Street, New Hnven, Conn.

Ceiitlomen: Ple.ise send mo comploto dcscrlpUon Of
the Well i^eleutlUc Reducing Bolt, and also your Spcciol
10-J>iiy Trial Offer.

City State.



Three Years Ago
$40 a Month

—now he heads his oitm business!
In 1922J. H. Bryson, now head of the Bryson Nor-

elty Manufacturing Company. Fayetteville, Tenn
was clerking in a grocery store at $40 a month. Thru
a LaSalle advertisement he became interested in
LaSalle home-study training, selected Higher Ac
countancy as hia course, and immediately started a
rapid succession of advancements—until in 1925 he
became president and proprietor of the firm which
^ars his name, now doing a nation-wide business.
Two recent orders—one for 750,000 oil gauges; the
other for 500,000 yardsticks—give a slight idea of
the magnitude of his operations.

During the last six months," writes Mr. Bryson,
our products have been shipped into every state in

the Union, as well as to a number of foreign coun
tries. Our business is on a good paying basis and is
rapidly increasing.

'Had it not been for LaSalle and theself-confidence
and inspiration which came from the knowledge
secured from you, I would still be working as a
grocery clerk or somewhere in this same channel...
Nothing I could say would express the gratitude I
feel toward LaSalle for my training. If it can help
to accomplish what I have already accomplished, I
feel that there is no limit to what it can do."

Send for Free Outline of
LaSalle Salary-Doubling Plan

Without cost, would yoa like to learn what yoar
future can be with LaSaiJe'a help?

The true facts about your optfortunities, toseth«r
u/ith in/ormation and data of the utmost value, are
contained in a 64'fiage book which LaSalle %villsend
you if you are sufjiciently interested in your future
to ask for it.

With it you will receive a copy of "Ten Years'Pro
motion in One," the inspiring story of how one man,
after many wanderings, found the shorter path to
r^ponsibility and power. Action today means a
bigger job and better pay in the months to come.

Fill in, clip and mail the coupon NOWl

— —Find Yourself Thru LaSalle!^^ — —
L^SAULE EXTENSION UNIVERSITY

The World's Largest Btuiness Training Institution
Dept.l232M( Chicago

I should be slad to learn about voar
salary-doubling plan ae applied to
my ndvsncenient in the buaincss field
checked below. Send bIbo copy of
"Ten Years' Promotion in Ooe,"*!!
without obiigation.

• Business Management
• Higher Accountancy
• Modern Salcsmansbip
•Traffic Monagemcot
• RailwayStation Manage-

mcnt UBanking and Finatice
• Law—Degree of LL.B. • Modem BusinesR Corre<
• CotDmcrcxal Law spondencc and Practice
• Industrial Management OExpert Bookkeeping
QModem Foremanohip •C. P. A. Coaching

and Production Methods •Business Enslish
• Personnel and Employ* •Commercial Spaniab

ment Management OEffectivc Speaking

Name

PrcBent Posltion...__„,„_„. _

YOUR CHRISTMAS TREEB should be crowned with
EL IC

metal, eight hiebi six
angcU uphold tbiee dif^er-
cntl7 tuoed bells. Plug
in on any 110-120 Tolt

Star oi Betbtebem or any
regular tree liebt bulbrevoivcs at ""j

THE KEYDEL COMPANY
Dept. K. 6564 BtDson Street Detroit. Micb.

CLASS
X FREE

Dosign Bhownmadewitb
liny equal amount let
tering, 2 colors enamel.

PINS
CATALOG

Silver Plate 25fJoa; $2.76
doz. Sterling silver 40)4
ea; $4.00 doz.

BASTIAK BROS. CO. 737 Biitlin BIdfi. RochMter, i.V,

Under the Spreading Antlers
{Continuedfrom page yg)

Sight-seeing trips to the mines at Ruth and
McGill were made, and on the first evening o£
the convention two large dances were held, one
at the Home of Ely Lodge and the other at the
Legion Hall. The trap shoot and baseball game
attracted large crowds, and in the former a
number of excellent scorcs were turned in for the
various prizes. The parade, which formed in
front of the Home, was composed of more than
500 marchers and was a truly spectacular sight
as it wound its way through the streets.

The ritualistic contest was one of the closest
ever held in the State, the prize finallygoing to
Tonopah Lodge, Xo. 1062, whose te'am made
the fine score of 97.19. Ely Lodge was second
with 96,8, followed for third and fourth places
by Goldfield and Reno Lodges, Xo. 1072 and
507. Another unusual feature of the contest was
the presence of the two United States Senators
on competing teams.

The program of festivities was wound up
with a rnonster cabaret and dance in McGill.
During dinner an excellent program of music and
specially numbers was put on which was hailed
for a time while Past Exalted Ruler A. J. Proctor
delivered the Eleven O'Clock Toast and Senator
Pittman presented a silver loving cup to the
ofiicers of Tonopah Lodge.

Reno will be the scene of the 1927 meeting,
and the following oflTicers were elected for the
coming year: President: J. Emmett Walsh of
Goldfield Lodge, Xo. 1072; Vice-president: A.
J- Prwtor of Ely Lodge; Sergeant-.-Vt-Arms:
Earl \\ . Hart of RenoLodge, X*o. 597;Secretary
and Treasurer: B. M. Weaver of Tonopah Lodge.
Xo. 1062; Chaplain: George Barnett of Tono
pah Lodge; Trustees: 7'hree 3'ears—George
C. Steinmiller of Reno Lodge; Two years—J.
W. Madison of Reno Lodge.

Atlantic City, N. J., Lodge
Awards Scholarship

Hugh P. Genoe, Chairman of the Big Brother
Committee of Atlantic City, N. J., Lodge, Xo.
276, announced at a recent meeting that his
committee had selected Lawrence Ciscero to
receive this year's scholarship award. This ac
tion was approved by the members present,
and young Ciscero will attend the college of his
choice on funds provided by the Lodge.

Atlantic City Lodge each year sends one
boy from among the graduates of the local
schools to any college which he may select.

Famous Ball Player Guest of
Warsaw, Ind., Lodge

Eugene Hargrave, premier catcher of the Cin
cinnati Xalional League baseball team, was
recently the guest of honor at a banquet tendered
him by his fellow members of Warsaw, Ind.,
Lodge, Xo. 802. Several of his team-mates
were also guests of the Lodge, and there were
short addresses of welcome and appreciation
by members and prominent citizens of the com
munity. A fine musical program contributed
much to the enjoyment of the evening.

San Joaquin Valley Elks
Hold Large Meeting

The semi-annual session of the San Joaquin
\'alley Elks Association held recently at the
Home of Visalia, Calif., Lodge, No. 1298, was
the finest the organization has ever enjoj-edand
the most generousl}' attended. The famous
championship drill team of Bakersfield, Calif.,
Lodge, Xo. 266, the drill team and band of
Visalia Lodge and the band of Merced, Calif.,
Lodge, Xo. 1240, lead in the interesting parade
which opened the festivities. The meeting was
held in the Visalia Municipal Auditorium where
the feature was a class initiation which in
cluded candidates from most of the Lodges of
the Valley Association. Among the prominent
California members who attended the session
and who were the honor guests at the banquet
that followed, were M. G. Potts, President of
the California State Elks Association, District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Elmer B.Maze and
Dr. Ralph Hagan, Past President of the Cali
fornia State Elks Association. Mayor Joseph
R. Barboni delivered the address of welcome to
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How to make
better

Christmas Gifts
•pOR the man who enjoys a home workshop,

especially in the holiday, gift-ni;iking season,
LePage's has just issued two practical and use
ful books, called "LePase's Practical Sugges-
tioni for the Home Workshop," and "LePage's
Gesso-Craft Book." These books give simple,
practical directions for making strong joints
with LePage's Glue, for covering up small
errors in workmanship with LePage's new
product, LePage's Gesso, and for decorating

finished articles

Recipe for making
LePage^s GESSO

TO MAKE one cup of
i.ol'agc's Cleaso, add to i','
cups wliiting, 1 gill can
LePage's Glue, 3 teaspoons
linsct;d oil and 3 tcasixjoiis
vamisli. Mix until smooth.

lEDAGrS
Im Fglue

in a most pleas
ing way with
LePage's Gesso.
These books will
be valu.ible to any
home workshop
craftsman who
wants liis work to
come as near as

possible tothcskill
of the trained c.ab-
incl-maker. Both
sent upon receipt
of 10 ccnts. coin
or stamps. Mail
coupon today.

LePage's Craft League,
Dept. FFI, Gloucester. Mass.
Gentlemen: Enclosed you will find 10 cents
(com or stamps) in payment for LePage's two
new books as stated above. Please send a copy
of each to:—

City State,

^XCIOOCCEAREO
TiMl'-' Iff ONE DAY
So writCB W. H. Adums of Olilo. Letter from v. A
Marlnl of Cutifornla report.s SI 1275 snle.s in three months
JacolsGordouot New Jersey "$4000 jirotltsin twomontlis."
Alexander of Pcniisylvuiila "SSOOO profits In fourmoutiis "
Ira Shook $365 sales In one day. liram Iioiight one outllt
April a and 7 more by AllKUSt 28. Iwalu boiiclit onp
outfit un<l 10 more wltliln a year. Mrs. Lane of rittsburc
says -Boia 8000 packflgM Ui one day." j. H. Bert s-ivs
"only thins I ever boiiRlit that ccnialpd n<lvorl1s<.mc'nl'•'
John Gulp Hayn: "Evcrythlnft golnc lovoly. Crlspctle

wrappers acattereil all
L over town. It'sgoodold
I world after all." KtllogK

$700 ahead end of Kecoiui
week. '

mm

WE START YOU IN BUSINESS
Fiirnlah secrpt formulas, raw material. Qiid cuuiprnonT.
LJttic capital required; no c.^pcrJence needed.

Build a Business of Your Own
Xo limit to 1ho sale of CriHpoties. F/verybofJv Ukc^
11 « a delicious food coiifoction. Writt; for Jact« about n
ousliiess Hint wlU make you independent. Start now, lu
your own town.

Profits $1000 a Month Easily Possible
Send postal for Illustrated hook 0/ facts. It contains cn-
tliusla.'itlc letters from others—shows their pliicos of
business, tells how and when to start, and all Inforiniitlon
nce<lcd. Free. ^\'rlte now!

LONG-EAKINS COMPANY
1286 High Street Sprin^eld, Ohio

GO INTO BUSINESS
fipoclalty Candy Factory" In your community.Wo Jurnl^
vvervthinK. Honoy-mnklnsr ot^ortunlty unlimited. Elwer mpn
wipciifn. IUb Cumly Booklet Free. Writ® for it today. Won «
BUI It off!

IV. KILLVEn RiOSUALE DranerHl BiST OIUSOE, H. i-

Old Money Wanted
nickel of 1013 wKh Liberty head, (no Buffalo),
CJish premiums for all rare coins. Send 4c lor
Coin Folder. Afay mean much profit to you.

NUMISMATIC CO.. Dept. 462 Ft. Worth, Tex.
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This Super Hose
is 100% American

in

Style - Design
and

Material

Pat. May 27th, 1913

No. 1062910

Mr. E. A. Hirner is the Patentee and

builder of our own exclusive Knit
ting Machines.

Ask your dealer for Hirner Creations.
If he cannot supply you, send $1.00
for sample pair —postage prepaid.
State size, color, single or double clox.

HIRNER HOSIERY CO.
ALLENTOVVN - PA.

The O'igmol

FOUNTAIN PEN

INK
M ALWAYS GOOD

ALWAYS THE SAME

learn how to box
Systoiii of Jimmy Do Forest.

® Greatest Trainer anil Maker .
!o-,rn ttaclH'syouall there is to "boxms. Every 6 months 30 arc ,^l<-c tedfrom ^11 classosandntcomnieiuied i
SJif l>roiiiotcrs for engagements.?
2* 11 ''""pi's Ijook. "The Golden Afie

f'lllof valuable- information.
trrettt nKht«ri> anU ounila whn l.ecanio . _

rnnm- Enoloao luc to cDVcr cost of „
JIMMY De KOKEST BOXING COURSE.

447 Madjfion Avo.. Box l')12 New York City

OUR GUARANTEE
ALL mcrchamiisc advertised iii 'Aik

^ Ei.ks Macazint-; is absolutely giiar-
atiteed. Vour money will be promptly
refunded by the manufacturer or i)y >is
if proof is shown that the merchandise
advertised in our columns is not as
represented.

It is obviously impossible for any
publisher to guarantee linancial offerinRS,
but we do guarantee to our readers that
we will make cver>' eflort to accept only
the offerincs of safe securities and the
announcements of responsible ami reliable
banking houses.

The only condition of this guarantj' is
that the re.ider shall always state that the
advertisement was seen in Thk Elks
Maoazjnk.
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which George J. Tschumy, Exalted Ruler of
Visalia Lodge, responded. The whole affair
was a most delightful and enthusiastic one in
every respect, and revealed a growing and alert
membership throughout this section of the State.

The next semi-annual meeting of the Associa
tion %vill probably be held in Porterville early
in the spring. The quarterly meeting, to be
attended by officers and secretaries of the Valley
Lodges, will take place, in all likelihood, on
December 12th in Porterville.

Michigan State Elks Association
Holds Tiventy-first Convention

At the twenty-first annual convention of the
Michigan State Klks Association held at Saginaw
under the auspices of Saginaw Lodge, No. 47,
the following oflicers were elected for the coming
year: President: Richard E. Jlillcr of Petoskey
Lodge, No. 629; First Vice-President: Byron O.
Smith of Grand Rapids Lodge, No. 4S; Second
Vice-President: Judge Charles L. Bartlett of
Detroit Lodge, No. 34; Third Vice-President:
Henry E. Naegely of-Saginaw Lodge; Secretary:
Edward E. Nolan of Lansing Lodge, No. iq6;
Treasurer: Thomas Carroll of Detroit Lodge;
Trustee: Harry C. Oldfield of Port Huron Lodge,
No. 343. JIarquette Lodge, No. 405, will enter
tain the 1927 meeting.

An interesting event in connection with the
reunion was the meeting of the Exalted Rulers
and Secretaries of the forty-eight Michigan
Lodges making up the Association with District
Deputy Grand Exalted Rulers Willard E. King
and Charles J. Dovel. Many matters of wide
importance were discussed, and the get-together
was regarded as being one of the most interesting
and productive yet held. Provision for a scholar
ship fund was one of the significant acts of the
delegates.

Saginaw Lodge provided a delightfully varied
program of social events which was enjoyed to
the full by the several thousand Elks and mem
bers of their families in attendance. The first
of these were the dinner in the Home of Saginaw
Lodge to the State Association oflicers and
delegates, and the simultaneous dinner and
theatre party for the visiting ladies. At the
function in the Lodge Home the diners were
addressed by a number of prominent members
of the Order, including Past Grand Treasurer
John K. Burch, Past District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler .Aldrich Baxter, Judge Charles
L. Bartlett, James Bonar, E.Kalted Ruler of
Detroit Lodge, President Miller, District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler King and Judge Clarence
M. Browne, of Saginaw Lodge, a member of the
Grand Lodge Committee on Judiciary, and
other Michigan Elks.

In the ritualistic contest Muskegon Lodge,
No. 374, was first with the good score of 98,
followed by Grand Rapids and Jackson Lodges,
Nos. 48 and 113, with respective scores of 96.3
and 03.6. A silver cup was awarded the winner,
while cash prizes of S65andS35 went to the second
and third teams. The famous Zouaves of
Jackson Lodge paraded with the Alpena Lodge,
No. 505, band and the Saginaw Lodge drill team,
and later gave one of their intricate drills.
Street trafTic was stopped by the police and the
e\'olutions were enjoj-ed by a large crowd of
spectators.

The President's Ball in the Home of Saginaw
l^odge and a bridge tournament brought to a
close a thorough enjoyable and successful
meeting.

Bethlehem, Pa., Lodge Plays Host
To City Children

Orphan and crippled children of Bethlehem
and vicinity together with many school children
of the community were- recently guests of
Bethlehem, Pa., Lodge, No, 191, at a special
children's entertainment given for their benefit
at the Globe Theatre. The youngsters of the
Day Nursery and the Bethlehem-.\llentown
Homes were con\'eycd to and from the theatre
in automobiles. It was one of the most success
ful events on the welfare calendar of the Lodge.

Mangum, Ohla., Lodge Has
Enthusiastic Membership

Though a comparatively small Lodge, Man-
gum, Okla., Lodge. No. 1169, has a membership

{Continued on page Si)
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Wouldn't You Like to

Own a Good Watch?
NOTE: Orer 100,000 men and women have
answered our ads and are now proud owners

of Studebakcr VVaccbea.

from toe
Nexo
ihtn
Models

i»y:^ Name.
^ Street Address

^ City orP.O. State.

^ 21 Jewel

SXUBEBAKEIl
Insured Watctl

SENT FOR ONLY

^own!
• An amazing offer!
Only $1.00 down brings
u maRnificent 21 Jewel
StudebakerWatch direct
from factory. Balance in
easy monthly payments.

Your choice of 60 new
ArtBeautyCases. Latest
designs in yellow gold,

greea gold and white gold effects. 8 Adjust
ments including heat, cold, isochronism and
5 positions. Insuredfor a lifetime. Sold direct
to you at lowest prices ever named on quality
watches. Men's Strap Watches and Ladies'
Bracelet Watches too! Send coupon for details
and FREE BOOK of Advance Watch Styles.

Beaotlfol Cliala pVtVK'
For B limited time we * •
are offering an exquisite watch chain
sbsolutcly FREE. Write- at once for
FREE Style Book—while this offer lasts.

STUDEBAKER WATCH COMPANT
DirerUd bit members of the Stud^bak^r familu'-

actnturv /or
WATCHBS ♦ DIAMONDS ' JEWELRY

Dept. N-77 South Bend, Indiana
Caitadian Aidrt—: Windtor. Ontario

MaU '
This

. StndelMkcr Watch Co.
^ Dept. N-77 South Bend, Indiana

^ Pleasesend me your FREE Bookof
^ AdvaneoWatch Styles and particulars

^ ofyoortl.OOdownoffer.

DRAGON SMOKERS

DRAGOH
MODfl

300

$12.50
delivered

Always clean and
odorless. Fireproof.
The tipping lid de-
positsashesin smoke-
tight container—
easily emptied.

Seven designs.

Real "Duco" Finishes

THE IDEAL
GIFT FOR

HOME or CLUB

For sale by leading
stores. If your
dealer has not
"DRAGONS" in
stock, order direct,
giving his name.

Write Dept. "E"
for folder in
colors

SCROLL ART COMPANY
Bridgeport, Conn.
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Not OnlyMenWko Have Made Millions
Send for tliisAstonisLin^ Book

^JbutThousands ofOthers!
Many aucceaaful businesa men have aent for thia 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, B. McNeal, President of the Telephony Publishing Company; Guy H. Shearer, Cashier Filer State Bank; and
many other prominent, prosperous businesa executives are unstinting in their praise of it. But don't think 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.

'• I ""ODAY business demands for the position and salary, popularity, standing,
1 big, important, high-salaried jobs power, and real success. This simple,

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 i5 Mi
corporation. Another from

I, . - ^ - • How to talk bcfon
a small, unimportant tern- how to addressbo
tory to the sales manager's how t° ^
desk. Another from the gSw w make'af\c
rank and file of political How to converse i

, . , How to write bctt
workers to a post ot national How to sell more I

How to train youi
prominence as a campaign How to cniarse yc

speaker. A timid, retiring. Howto"cciSi?ea'
self-conscious man to «tr^n8.u..
change almost overnicht How to bccomc
. , 1 1 , tliinkor.
into a popular and much- How to dc-yciop
applauded after-dinner How'̂ *'"'to"'Y2"' tii
speaker.

Either You Become a Powerful
Speaker—or Your Training

Is FREE

You are shown how to conqucr stage
fright, self-consciousness, timidity, bash-
fulness and fear—those things which keep
\'ou silent when men of lesser ability get
what they want by the sheer power of
convincing speech. You are told how to
bring out and develop your pricelep
"hidden knack"—the natural gift within
you—which will win for you advancement in

power, and real success. This simple,
easy, sure arid 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

r 1 There is no mystery
iutc8 a Day , ^ / i
>w You about the power to work
/our^chii) or lodse. wondcrs with words. Prac-
reTpondio'toasts, tically anyonc can do it.

i'mn/'^r'ie«. It makes no difference how
cmbarrasscd or self-conscious

•letters. \.ounow are^\'hen called upon
Tieinorj'- to speak Certain principles
-co^rnien". '̂' . wiU show you how to rise
;"ym?r'̂ iSi-powcr head and shoulders above
a dear. accarr»te the mass and make yourself

the dominating figure in any
our power oi con-

gathering. How to be ainasn-r of any 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 will fill in and mail the coupon at
once you will receive a remarkable new book,
"How to Work Wonders \\dth Words,"
•with which you can determine for yourself
whether you arc one of the 7 men out of

What 15 Minutes a Day
Will Show You

How to talk before your^club or loUsy.
How to addres^i board meetings.
How to ijroposeand respond to toasts.
How to make a political aj>ccch-
How to trll entertaining stoncH.
How to make after dinner spceclies.
How to converse interestingly.
How to write better letters.
How to sell more goods.
How to train your meinorj'-
How to cnlai^c your vocabulary.
How to oes'elop self-con ntience.
Hosv to ac<iulre a winning perronaiity.
How to strengthen yonr wiil-power

and ambition.
How to bccomc a clear, accurate

thinker.
How to develop your power of con

centration.
How to l>e the master of any

sittiation.

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
success. 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
j'ours?

North American Institute

3601 Michigan Avenue
Dept. 2829

Chicago, Illinois

r NORTH AMERICAN INSTITUTE, I
' Dept. 2829, .1601 Michigan Ave., J
I Chicago, Illinois. >

I Please send nie FREE and without obl^ation. J
j my copyof your famotis book, Ho'v io TT ork Won-
I ders with Words, '
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Under the Spreading Antlers
{Coiiliuucd from page Si)

tliat is wide awake and interested. During the
past tliree years it has ?iiown an increase of
loo per cent.; remodeled its Lodge rooms, and
engaged in many community activities. This
Fall it conductcd a large picnic which was at
tended by 3000. Several hundred doUars in
prizes for various contests was awarded, and
excellent entertainments were provided the
visitors. Recently the Lodge undertook a
•'blanket campaign" which was a means of
raising a considerable sum for its charity fund.

Weehaivlcen, N. J., Lodge Holds
Mortgage Burning Party

Celebrating the clearing of the last indebted
ness from its Home, Weehawken, N. J., Lodge
No. 1456, held one of the most successful and
gratifying gatherings in its history. More than
three hundred members and many distinguished
guests were present as John Schweigart, Presi
dent of the Lodge's Building Corporation,
dropped the mortgage into the flames, while the
band, standing under a brilliantly illuminated
arch, played "The Star Spangled Banner." Past
Lxalted Ruler Edward I'etlerly, chairman of
the committee in charge of the celebration,
Exalted Ruler Pierre \\\ Cfiannini and Past
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Francis
P. Boland were among the speakers. Later in
the evening Trustee Harry BischofT on behalf
of the Lodge presented ^fr. Fetterly with an
appropriate gift in appreciation of his generous
support in the early days of the Lodge.

Bingliamton, N. Y.> Lodge Has
1000th Meeting

John T. Gorman, President of the Xew \ork
State Elks Association was recently the guest
of honor at the loooth meeting of liinghamton,
N. Y., Lodge, No. 852. .\bout 500 members
attended the session, including most of the
Lodge's Past Exalted Rulers and many of the
early members. Mr. Gorman addressed the
meeting and interesting talks were also made by
several of the old-timers. Following this, a
supper was served the honor guests and a
splendid vaudeville entertainment was staged
for their benefit.

Sebring, Fla., Lodge is Instituted—
Many at Ceremony

Sebring, Fla., Lodge, No. 1529, was instituted
recently with cxercises -that were participated
in by members and officers of Lodges in Lake
land, Arcadia and Fort Lauderdale. Past
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler W. S.
Irvin, who presided over the ccremonies, was
assisted by Paul I-Ienderson, Past President of
the Florida State Elks Association. Following
the institution and the installation of the
officers, the members of the new Lodge and their
friends were guests at a large dinner-dance in
the Lake Sebring Casino.

The Exalted Ruler of the new Lodge is Ed
Wolf, and the Secretary is Allen Altvater.

Tamaqua, Pa., Lodge Initiates
Large Class

Over 1000 members of various Elks Lodges
in the section gathered recently in Tamaqua
to take part in the festivities attending the
initiation of a large class of candidates by
Tamaqua, Pa., Lodge, No. 592. The cxercises
were launched with a great street parade in
which the visitors and their bands were Joined
by the city's band and the drum and bugle
corps of the American Legion. The initiation
was conducted in the Masonic Temple and was
followed by a delightful social session at the
Home of the Lodge.

North Adams, Mass., Lodge
Entertains Grand Exalted Ruler

North Adams, iMass., Lodge, No. 487, had the
pleasure recently of entertaining Grand Exalted
Ruler Charles H. Grakelow, when Mr. Grakc
low stopped at the Home and was the guest of
honor at a dinner. Upon his arrival in North
Adams, ilr. Grakelow was met, and cscorted to

the Lodge Home, by a long line of automobiles.
An informal reception was then held when
members of North Adams, Adams, Mass.> No.
1335) and Bennington, Vt., No. 567, were in
troduced. Following tlie dinner in his honor Mr.
Grakelow made an inspiring speech. John F.
Malley, Past Chairman of the Grand Lodge
Committee on Judiciary, and District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler W. P. Hogan, of Benning
ton Lodge, also spoke.

Important Gift to Ci^ Made
By Akron, Ohio, Lodge

The biochemical and research laboratory in
Springfield Lake Sanatorium, built and equipped
by rUcron, Ohio, Lodge, No. 363, was recently
dedicated by the oiBcers of the Lodge. City
and county ofiicials, heads of ^Vkron hospitals
and many prominent citizens were present at the
ceremony. The presentation address was made
by Col. George W. Sieber, Past Exalted Ruler of
^\Jiron Lodge, and the speech of acceptance was
made by County Commissioner ^\•alte^ T. Akers.
ilusic by the Elks band and vocal selectionsby
Mrs. Wilfred Smith and ifrs. Hazel McGinley
added much to the impressivencss of the e.xer-
cises.

The new laboratory is divided into two de
partments, one for researcli into new methods of
combating "the great white plague," and the
other for scientific examination in the cure of the
disease. The two rooms and their equipment
cost approximately $12,000. Many outside
organizations will cooperate with the Sanatorium
in the use of the new equipment. Among these
will be the Department of Immunology at
Warren Reserve University, and the Bureau of
Standards which will keep a constant check on
the accuracy of the instruments.

Hospital Room Donated to Members
Of Tulsa, Okla,, Lodge

Tulsa, Okla., Lodge, No. 946, now has a room
in the new St. John's Hospital of Tulsa. This
room,_ which is beautifully furnished and com
plete in every detail, was donated to the Lodge
by Mrs. Sam Novak in memory of her husband
whose recent death was a great loss to his fellow
members of Tulsa Lodge. The room, one of the
most attractively located in the hospital, carries
on its brass door-plate the emblem of the Order
and a tribute to the man in whose memory it
was donated.

Madison, N. J., Initiates Large
Class of Candidates

The largest class of candidates since its in
stitution was initiated tliis fall by Madison,
N. J., Lodge, No. 1465 The ceremony was
conducted by the oflicersof Dover, N. J., Lodge,
No. 782, before an immense crowd of local and
visiting members which taxed the capacity of
the Home. .Vmong the distinguished visitors
was District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler
Henry A. Guenther of Newark, N. J., Lodge,
No. 21, who was escorted by a number of his
fellow members. A buffet lunch was serv-ed at
the conclusion of the meeting.

New Home of Santa Monica, Calif,
Lodge Goes Ahead Rapidly

With the cornerstone laid during the recent
convention of the CaUfornia Slate Elks Associa
tion, the new Home of Santa ifonica, Calif.,
Lodge, No. 906, is now rapidly nearing comple
tion. The members are looking forward to the
deuication of the building on Washington's
Birthday and plans are already imder way for a
fitting celebration of the event.

The new building will be one of the finest and
most comfortable Homes in the State which
boasts of many beautiful Elk buildings. Occupy
ing an entire business block (Marine, Washing
ton, Main and Pier Avenues) it is ideally and
centrally located. Particular attention is being
paid to tiie furnishings and equipment. From
the auto storage basement to the hving rooms
on the upper floors, every iip-to-tlie-minute
feature is being embodied. The Lodge room,

{Canliniicd on page S.f)
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Keep physically fit— glowing
with vigorous health. Daily
use of the new scientific Battle
Creek "Health Builder" will
make you look and feel like a
new person. Tou excrcise with'
out effort this way

Better Than a

Mtisieur

Massage and vibration, as
authorities will tell you, are
wonderful aids to health.,
Massage tones up the muscles
and promotes vigorous blood
circulation. The far-reaching
etfccts of massage and vibra
tion with Mientific exercise are

combined in the Battle Creek
"Health Builder." Fifteen

minutes a day of aijoyablc
e.Ncrcise develops the entire
body—stimulates circulation-
aids the body functions—pro
motes the longevity and keeps
you • feeling wonderfully fit.
Over 50,000 men and women
of all ages are renewing and
keeping their health this way,

largely upon the adviceof their physicians.
Success and happiness depend on health. Write at oncc
for our valuable Free book — "Keeping Fit in Fifteen
Minutes a Day." A complete scries of interesting home
cxcrciscs is included. Use the coupon—NOWl

Sanitarium Equipment Co.
Room Ba(tlc Cccci;2ii£b*

fluK KfiJ nc ihe Fun Boo* "Ktiri»o Fit"—Today.
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Get Rid
of Your
"Spare!"
That misightlv, uncom- /

fortable bulye or faUy /'
tissue over llie abdomen is \
an unnecessary burden, a
Here's the way to get rid of 1
it wJttioiit fasting, hot 1
baths, or hack-breaking ex-'
ereises. Tlie wonderful
•• fyittle Corporal" belt will

Reduce Your Waist
4 to 6 inches Qutckl>'/

This remarkable-belt not only
T ^ reduces your girt'i at once.
1 \ but keeps yniir iiiiistlinc down.

^ It fits as perfectly as a dress
\J glove. No clasps! No buckJcs!

* No straps! No stiff supports!
S It's built for comfort.

^ \\ Young Man!
y . 4 W If your wnlstline Is beglniiins to bulge,

now is the time to slop ilx urotrlh nnd to
reinUiyour i/oulh/ul flowc. Don't wait

m, 7 until you liave a regular "bay window."

5 / I Guarantee Offer!
T Bend coupon today for free descriptive
% litnnitiirn. If you prefer, civc us your
% wiilst moasurc (siniR) orer itmlencear,
K enclose 36.01) nnrj cct tlic belt, or pay

I >1 postman on dollvpry, If not entirely
satlslled, your money will be promptly

} and clipprfiilly rpfuiulcd. Price H SO.50
i 110 raatter where you live. Patrons

With calllnc In person will receive our usuiU
••I.ltlle Corporal'- prompt attention. Mall coupon NOW!

THE LITTLE CORPORAL Phone: Monroe 0102

Dept. 12-A, 1215 W. Van Buren St., Chicago, III.
Please send free descriptive literature and Guarantee

Street Address.

Citu State
If you prefer to order a t>clt. fill In below:

.Height Weight.

A $10 BILL
will protect you for a whole year against

SICKNESS
AND

ACCIDENTS
No Medical Examination

Any One 16 to 70 Years Accepted

$5,000 Principal Sum
$3,500 Loss of hnnds. feet or eyesight

$25 Weekly Benefits for stated
accidents or sickness

$50 Weekly double lodemolty
DOCTOR'S BILLS, hospital benefit and
otiicr uttractiVG features to help you In
time of need, all as shown In policy.

Can you afford to have your salary stopped
nnil pay cosily medical bills, perhaps lose your
)(ib. because of pneumonia. Hppeiidicltls or the
many other sicknesses tliat are prevalent at
this time of the year? Besides, an accident
may dlsiible you and stop your salary. Avoid
that risk!

(Agent* Wanted for this Territory)

• IMall the Coupon NOW!

North American Accident Insurance Co.

657 Bonncll Bulldintl, Newark. New Jersey

Cipntlemen: Please send detailed Informution
about the 810 "PREMIER POLICY." No
obligation to me.

lV4irM|EARN $1.50 AN HOUR
IVaCjIN • Spare Time or Full Time

NO EXPERIENCE NEEDED

N'ow pants to match coiit.s and vests—enormous field.
A customer bolilnd every door. You Iliid the cus
tomer—WE MAlCr. THE SALK FOR YOU: Wilte

GLOBE MATCH PANTS CO., Dept. M.
Ave. C, No. 7, New York City

The Elks Magazine

Under the Spreading Antlers
{Continued from page S3)

recreation-rooms, and dining-rooms wiU be dis
tinctive in arrangement, equipment and decora
tion.

Grand Exalted Ruler's Itinerary:
November—February

At the time this issue of The Elks
ziXE went to press the Grand Exalted Ruler's
itinerary for visitations to Elk Lodges was as
follows;

In Novembei;—Cincinnati, Ohio, 19th; Ham
ilton, Ohio, 20th; Milwaukee, Wis.. 21st; Des
Moines and Council Bluffs, la., 22nd; Omaha,
Neb., 23rd; Sioux City,' la., and Sioux Falls,
S. D., 24th; Watertown, S. D., 25th; .\berdeen
and Jamestown, S. D., 26th; La Crosse, Wis.,
27th; Boston, Mass., 29th; Rochester, X. Y.,
30th.

In December:—Buffalo. X. V.. ist; Kcarny.
N^. J., _2nd; Atlanta, Ga.,4th; Paducah. Ky., bth;
Belleville, III., 7th; St. Louis. Mo., 8th; Spring
field, 111., 9th; Sterling and Rockford. 111., loth;
Aurora, 111., nth.

The following dates in December were tenta
tive: Cortland, N. Y., i6th; Meridcn, Conn.,
17th; Hartford, Conn., iSth; New Haven, Conn.,
19th.

During Christmas week Grand Exalted Ruler
Grakelow will be in Philadelphia. Late on the
afternoon of Christmas Day he will leave for
his trip to California and Western Lodges. The
first stop wiW be at Albuquerque, X. M.; then to
Santa F6, N. JI., so as to arrive in Los Angeles
on the morning of January ist, 1927, where the
Grand Exalted Ruler will be the guest of honor
at the annual Tournament of Roses. Erom
Januar>' ist to February 15th, the Grand Ex
alted Ruler willbe touring the Western States.

Franklin, Pa., Lodge Plays Host
To Reynoldsville, Pa., Team

The degree team and orchestra of Rej-nolds-
ville. Pa., Lodge, No. 519, well accompanicd by
other members of the Lodge, recently were guests
of Franklin, Pa., Lodge, No. no, at whose Home
they initiated a large class of candidates. Repre
sentatives from many visiting I.,odges were
present at the meeting, and were greatly pleased
with the reception and hospitality extended
the visitors by Franklin Lodge.

Grand Exalted Ruler Visits
Engleivood, iV. J., Lodge

Grand Exalted Ruler Charles H. Grakelow
recentl)' paid an impromptu visit to Englewood,
N. J., Lodge, No. 1157, following his participa
tion in the dedicatory ceremonies of the new
Home of New Brunswick, N. J., Lodge, No. 324.
Despite the short notice given them, the mem
bers of No. 1157 were able to gi\-e Mr. Grakelow
a fitting welcome. As the Grand Exalted Ruler
arrived at their Home, flares on the lawn were
lighted, and the band of Weehawken. N. J.,
Lodge, No. 1456, struck up "Hail to the Chief,"'
At the dinner tendered him by the Engle
wood and visiting Lodge officers, Mr. Grakelow
made one of his characteristically inspiring
speeches.

Building Plans Are Approved
By Grand Exalted Ruler

The Grand Exalted Ruler and the Board
of Grand Trustees have approved the follow
ing plans for the purchase of property and the
erection of a new building:

Clarksdale, Miss., Lodge, No. 977. Purchase
of a site of 3.6 acres for 83,900, on which the
Lodge will erect an oliting club to cost 87,500,
with furnishings costing Si,000. The property
is on Moon Lake about eighteen miles from
Clarksdale.

Manila, P. L, Lodge Leads
In Community Service

Manila, P. I,, Lodge, No. 761. is a leader in
the welfare work done on the islands. Its usual
method of raising funds for its charities is by
an evening entertainment open to the public;
the most recent plaj' from Broadwaj", or a popu

lar one revived, or its annual minstrel show.
The Lodge is always able to command the best
talent of the Islands, not all of which is amateur.
Especially among th6 young .'\rmy and Navy
oflicers and their wives there is alwaj's profes
sional stage skill. In music the Lodge has the
support of the famous Philippine Constabulary
Band and Orchestra. Under Exalted Ruler
Howard M. Cavender, a goodly sum for the
support of the Y. W. C. A., a new movement in
!Manila. has been raised, and the Lodge is also
behind the Boy Scouts, which does a great deal
for .\merican, foreign and nali\-e youth of 'the
city.

fSew I'ork North Central District
Association Elects Officers

Electing Harr}' Nugent of Seneca Falls, N.Y.,
Lodge, No. 992, President of the organization
for the coming year, members 'of the Associa
tion of Past Exalted Rulers of New York, North
Central District, were recentlj'. welcomed at
their annual meeting in the Home of Watertown,
N. Y., Lodge, No. 496. The meeting was
opened by Miles S. Hencle, Secretary and Past
l^.xalted Ruler of Syracuse. X^. Y., Lodge, N^o.
31, President of the organization, and discus
sion of the work for the coming year, as well as
election of officers occupicd the program. Daniel
Farrell of Little I-'alls, N. Y., Lodge, No. 42,
was elccted as Secretary-Treasurer of the
.'Vssociation.

Record Frolic Being Staged
By Newark, N. J., Lodge

The big Elks Frolic of Newark, N. J., Lodge,
No. 21, which last year netted over S40'000 for
the Lodge's Christmas fund, opened on X^'ovem-
ber 29 with every indication that when it closes
on December 4, the prolits will be even greater.
Last year 109,000 paid admission to the Frolic.
This year it is expected that close to 125,00c will
pass the gates of the Newark Armory to se. the
gigantic show the Elks have provided for the
entertainment of the city. Famous orchestras
and bands; well-known comedians, and nation
ally acclaimed masters of the sawdust ring, and
novelties of many kinds crowd the program.
Chief among these novelties is the Auditorium
Orthophonic \"ictrola, first demonstrated this
year at the Sesqui-Centennial Exhibition at
Philadelphia. This marvelous instrument, capa
ble of being heard at a mile's distance or of
being modulated to suit the acoustics of any
size hall or auditorium, will give a number of
concerts during the course of the Frolic.

One afternoon of the show is being set aside
for crippled children and orphans of the com
munity who will be the guests of the Lodge.
Close to 2,000 unfortunate youngsters are ex
pected to attend this free matinee.

Pennsylvania Southwest Association
Holds Meeting in Etna

Entertained bj- Etna, Pa., Lodge, No. 932, the
Pennsylvania Southwest Elks Association held
one of the mo.'̂ t largely attended meetings of the
year a short time ago. District Deputy Grand
Exalted Rulers John F. Nugent, Southwest, and
J. K. F. Weaver, Central, were introduced and
addressed the gathering. Committees were
appointed at this time to arrange for the Associa
tion's Annual February banquet at Pittsburgh
to the Grand Exalted Ruler.

Olean, N. Y., Lodge Puts on
Spectacular Minstrel Show

Preceded bj- an old-time minstrel show street
parade through the business district of the city,
the three performances by Olean, N. Y., Lodge,
No. 491, of the Elks Frolic of 1926 were a spec
tacular success. X^ot only was the show, pro
duced for charity, an excellent one, but the co
operation of the citizens generally had been
secured to an unusual degree, A special Elks
Frolic edition of the Oli\in Evening Times was
one evidence of the good-will which the Lodge
has earned for itself.

The Frolic was the largestand most ambitious
(Conliniifd on- page S6)
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If You Can Do This Step

I'll Make You A
Finished Dancer in 10 Days!

By ARTHUR MURRAY
World'Famous Dancing Authority

I DON'T care how poorly you dance now—I
don't care if you've never been on a dance
floor in your life—if you can do the simple

step pictured above Fll guarantee to make you a
finished dancer in ten days!

Just think! In ten day's time you will be able
to do the Charleston, the French Tango, the Ritz
Fox Trot, the Debutante Waltz, and all the
other smart new steps—or Pll reUirn every -penny
you have paid vie!

That's a fair offer, isn't it? There's no excuse
now for playing wallflower—no excuse now for
passing up good times because you can't dance!
My method of teaching dancing is so simple and
eas)'- to understand that you can learn any of
the latest steps in one evening, right in your own
room, without music or partner. And in ten
days' time you will be ready to take your place
as the best dancer in your set!

How To Be Popular
You'll never regret being an accomplished

dancer! Think what it means to be popular,
sought after, admired! The dances I teach you
in my course are not only the standardized steps,
but also the brand new ones—the peppy, zippy
Charleston that has captivated society, the sen
sational, modem dances that have swept the
world!

The sooner you learn to do the new dances,
the sooner you start upon this sure path to

popularity—the sooner you get some real fun out
of life. You'll always be welcome everywhere.
Better still, you'll be in great demand—^for
everyone wants to dance with the good dancer,
the one who knows all the latest steps!

And when you leam by my method—when you
have the Murray foundation—it will be easy for
you to leam any dance. Once you have my
training, you will be able to follow any music
with ease and grace—you will be able to master
quickly and easily any dance step after having
seen it just once.

Five Lessons FREE

To prove that I can make you a finished dancer
in ten days' time, I am willing to send you five
lessons from my remarkable course—absolutely
free! Just send the coupon (with loc to cover
cost of printing and mailing) and these valuable
lessons will be fonvarded at once. Also a free
copy of my new book *'The Short Cut to Popu
larity."

Don't wait—you owe it to yourself to clip and
mail this coupon NOW. Arthur Murray, Studio
663, 7 E. 43rd Street, N. C.

Arthur Murray, Studio 663

7 E. 43rd St., New York City.
To T>rove that I can leam to dance at home in ten days you may send

the FIVE FREE LESSON'S. I enclose loc (stamps or coin) to pay for the
postage, printing, etc. You are to include free " The Short Cut to Popularity.

City State.



$1,000 ID 30 Days $13^00 FirsI Yui
made by Hartle. isvbatA.H.Ward
a R. R. Mail Clerk oiade after takini?
for ten yeara. thia Mleatraiainfr

If you are ambitious to become a salesman the
Association of which I am president will take
you in short, easy steps and make a Master
Salesman of you, help to put you in the same
class with the big pay men who have all the
good things of life.

Easy as A B C
If you have ordinary intelligence you can
quickly master the simple A B C's of selling.
There are certain ways of approaching a pros
pect to get his undivided attention, certain ways
to stimulate keen interest, overcome objection,
batter down prejudices, and make the pros
pect act.

You can leam those principlcB :it home ia a sliort
period of pleasant, inspiring study And once you
have niasti-red these secrets of Master Salesmanship,
you can take advantage of the employment depart
ment of the Assiociation without cliarse. This is a

•real opijortunity. for during the last year the Asso
ciation received calls for 49.880 salesmen from the
biggest sales organizations in America.
Tiie book "Modem Salesmanship" has been the
.'Starting point for titoxisands of men wlio are now
succesaful salesmen. It is now FREE, and will be
sent to every man who fills out and returns the
coupon below.

RUSH THE COUPON
If I were asking ten or twenty dollars for this book
you might hesitate. But I am not. It ia Free.
An<l since it may mean the turning point in your
life, it certainly is worth two cents to read the aston
ishing facts given between its covers. V'ou have
everytliing to gain and not one cent to lose, so mail
the coupon today, sure.

UAnONALSALESMEN'C
VlTRAlNlNGi^tekASSOCIATION ^

N. S. T. A. Bids.
Chicago, Illinoia

Dept. W-M

Nationol S
Dept. W-S'i
Nationol Salesmen's Training Ass'n.,
Dept. W-84. N. S. T. A. Bidft., Chicago. III.

Send me FREE your book "Mo<iem Salesman-
shii)" and proof that I can become a Master
Salesman.

Age Occupation
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l-'or Froo List clip thia nd, fill in above and mail to— -a
Jos. OnBoy&8on»,Opp. P.O., 7351DaBoy BIdg.. Pittsburgh. Pa.

SALESMEN WANTED lj«imiVi?l''llnc of Adv^
tlslnK pcncflH 111 America. Good men capablc of makitig
aa hlKh an So.OO an hour In Hparo or full time. Every
tniTchant anil busliit-.ss hotii-o buys IiitBu gunntitlcs ob
i,l«ht. lllj; I'rollt-s - JixcUi.slve riBhtB—Seud twlay for Ircc
Bani|)!c's uiiil tcnn;i.
OAK SPF.CIAI.TV CO. S707 Lake St., Chicago.
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amalcur production ever given in Olean. The
scenery and costuming were excellent, while the
large cast, composed of members of the Lodge
and their friends, who had been drilled by a
professional director, acquitted themselves with
high honors.

Officersof TTashington Lodges
Meet in Tacoma

Exalted Rulers and Secretaries of Lodges in
western Washington met recently in Tacoma for
a conference with District Deputy Grand Ex
alted Rulers Lee B. Carroll an<l Karl C. Reynolds.
The meeting was also attended by Justice Walter
F. !Meier of the Grand Forum, A number of
important matters were discussed, and the
various problems of individual Lodges were gone
into, and many of them solved. Some forty
members in all were present.

Fort Smith, Ark., Lodge to Have
A Country Club

I'ort Smith, Ark., Lodge, Xo. 341, has plans
under way for an Elks Countrj- Club of 100
acres situated within thirty minutes drive of
the city. The tract has been offered to the
Lodge by Dr. R. I. Bond, a member of its Board
of Trustees. In connection ^vith the construc
tion of a large club-house, plans are being made
for the erectionofcottages on the property which
are to be used for housing undernourished
women and children of the community. Dr.
Bond gave this plan as his underlying reason for
offering his property to the Lodge, The cottages
for this purpose are to be entirely separate from
the club's builciings.

Grand Exalted Ruler to
Visit Atlanta, Ga., Lodge

The extensive preparations made by Atlanta,
Ga., T^odge, No. 78, for the promised visit of
Grand Exalted Ruler Charles H. Grakelow, are
now complete. Mr. Grakelow will be received
at the Lodge Home on December 4th at one
of _the largest functions Atlanta JClks have
enjoyed for some years.

W^ell'Known Secretary of Clarksdale,
Miss., Lodge, Killed

G, C. Rogers, for many years Secretary of
Clarksdale, JNIiss., Lodge, Xo. 977, and one of
its chartcr members, was killed a short time ago
in an automobile accident. He was returning
from the funeral of a fellow member when one
of his tires blew out and the car turned over
three times, killing Mr. Rogers and injuring
five other passengers.

Mr. Rogers was one of the best-known and
most popular Elks in his part of the country,
and his untimely death was a shock to his many
friends. Services at the grave were held by the
Lodge, and a large body of members attended.

5,000 Attend Opening Night of
ICincinnati, O., Lodge's Fashion Show

The largest and most gorgeous fashion show
Cincinnati has ever seen was held during the
week of October 25 to 30 under the auspices of
Cincinnati, O., Lodge. X'o. 5. Some 5,000 per
sons crowded Music Hall on the opening night,
and every evening the two performances of the
show were witnessed by capacity audiences.
Famous models displayed costumes from the
style centers of the world, while between cach
display there was a high-class vaudeville act.
Proceeds from the undertaking went to Cin
cinnati Lodge's fund for the entertainment of
the 1937 Grand Lodge Reunion.

Sheraden, Pa., Lodge Dedicates
New Home

The new Home of Sheraden, Pa., Lodge, No,
949. was formally dedicated in the presence of a
distinguished gathering. Past Grand K.xalted
Rulers John K. Tenet and J. Edgar Masters
were among the honor guests who congratulated
Sheraden members on the completion of the
beautiful building.

District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler John
R. Nugent conducted the ceremonies, assisted
by a number of prominent Elks from Pennsyl
vania Lodges, among whom were E. J. Schrader,
of the Grand Lodge Good of the Order Com
mittee, and President R. C. Robinson, of the
Pennsylvania Southwest Elks Association. Paul
Brasley, Past Exalted Ruler of Pittsburgh Lodge,
Xo, II, delivered the dedication address.

Huntington, XF. Va., Lodge Assists
Salvation Army Drive

Continuing the practise instituted during the
war, Huntington, W. Va., Lodge, N"o. 313, again
conducted the budget campaign for the Salva
tion Army in its city, A campaign committee,
recruited from the membership of the Lodge, put
on a three-day drive and, while the actual result
of their efforts was not available as this issue of
the Magazine went to press, the past record of
the Lodge in similar annual drives was assurance
of its success.

Daytona Beach, Fla., to be Scene
Of Tri-State Convention

At a meeting of oiBcers from Florida, Georgia
and South Carolina State Associations, held in
Savannah, definite decision was made to hold
a tri-state convention next April at Daytona
Beach, Fla. This action brings to a successful
conclusion the many conferences and discussions
of oflicers of the Associations involved, and
promises a most interesting innovation in State
Association conventions. It is expected that
Grand Exalted Ruler Charles H. Grakelow will
be present, and an attendance of from 4,000
to 5,000 persons is looked for.

Chaplain of Panama Canal Zone
Lodge Passes Away

Members of Panama Canal Zone Lodge, Xo.
1414, were deeply affected by the recent death
of their Chaplain, the Very Reverend E. C.
Meredith. Dean of the Cathedral of St, Luke,
he was one of the most loved and inspiring per
sonalities of the community. For the past four
years he had been Chaplain of the Lodge, and en
tered whole-heartedly into all of its activities.
His passing is a distinct loss to the membership"
and to his manj' friends all over the Isthmus.

Contract for New Buildings at Elks
National Home Aivarded

The Board of Grand Trustees, with all mem
bers present, met at the offices of The Elks
Macazixk, 50 East 42nd Street, X^ew York
City, on Friday, November 5, for the purpose of
receiving bids for the erection of new buildings
and for other improvements at the Elks X'ational
Home in Bedford, Va., as authorized by the
Grand Lodge at the Chicago meeting last July.
Bids were received from several contractors
for the construction of a new dormitory, boiler
house, and connecting tunnel.

After carefully considering all the proposals
submitted, contract for the work was awarded
to the Deakman-Wells Co., of 921 Bergen
.Vvenue, Jersey City, X'. J. Under the contract,
the work, which was begun immediately, is to
be completed by May 15, 1927.

Clinton and Russell, 100 Maiden Lane, X'ew
York City, are the architects for the new
buildings.

Ridgewood, N. J., Lodge Issues
Auction Bridge Challenge

Believing that the auclion-bridge players
in their midst can hold their own with, if not
defeat, the players of any other subordinate
Lodge, Ridgewood, N., J., Lodge, X'o. 1455. has
issued a challenge, through its Bridge Com
mittee, to the rest of the Lodges throughout the
Order. The plan is to inaugurate a nation-wide
tournament, among subordinate Lodges whose
bridge-playing members would like to pit their
prowess against that of the Ridgewood en
thusiasts, in which the players from all the
Lodges entered would be gi%'en identical hands
to play, with specially prepared cards. For



December, 1926

Cheery"^
colorful Folding'

chairs and tables/
QUALITY! At home in any surroundings;

strong, durable chairs outlast three or
dinary! Coloriul, beautiful, comlortable.
No squeaks. Fold flat, stack flat. Several
finishes, upholstered leatherette seats and
table tops. Two ash trays included. Rigid
table construction, round cornered, bent
wood. Order sample today.

SOLID-KUMFORT
Folding Furniture

souSiroRr
LOUIS RASTETTER © SONS

iSOOWall Street.
FORT WAYNE, INDIANA
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Terma &Dd be eare of eatiefaction. Credit Terents
Pay en« t«ntb down, bslane* w««My, •oml-menthly
or mDMtilv at your convonlanca. All tfooda dell^rad
Mflratpaymant. BIQ CHRISTMAS CATALOG FREE.Kritonewl Pull ofbelpfu) ausffcationson^lftrnkln?.
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No. SS^-'SelSd 14-lcWbUo Gold caso» {qo '& si a ^
16 Jewell. fanC7 recbtnfful&r 102S " Hawq ''Iwk. ^
alupe. «i2,60. »2.2S<lown

Our R«f«r»nc»ss An* Bank or B«nk»r In U«S>A>

How lo Straighten Bow and Knoci(-l(need Legs!
If.TTI ' Improve your personal appeariince by fl'W

' y Using the new patent "Lim-Strailner. ' ir !'•
'j 1 Mudel 18. Corrcctn now Bowand Knoek- V. j |
I I kneed legs safely, quickly and perma- v n
I'/ nently at lionio. No eostly operation or VI
I V discomfort. Is worn at niKht. Easy lo j 1

•\ M adjust; it.s result will save you soon from f j
\ Wl further humiliation and will improve f:j
yllJ your personal appcnmnce 100per font- Write fill
WA today for coijyri>f:btCil PhyiiioloBicol and

Anatpmical DQoit and cxpurionco of otfieru n'ilh- IUa
ohUffatioo, Enclose a d(mo for [i0fll0B«.

M. TRILETY, SPECIALIST

iDcpt. 1442 L Blniihnmton. N. Y.

CORNS wrn
For quick, safe relief from W7, , »J I
painful corns or tender toes liM y
and pressure of tight shoes

DXSchoU's
and shan stores

cvur^xvficrc
For Free Samptu write The Scholl Mfg. Co..Chicago

further information regarding this plan address
John H. Smith, of Ridgewood Lodge, at the
Auction Bridge Bulletin, 30 Ferr>- Street,
New York City.

News of the Order
From Par and Near

The Boj' Scout Troop sponsored by Toledo,
0., Lodge, has moved to commodious new
quarters in the Jefferson school.

Rolland H. Spaulding, governor-elect of New
Hampshire, is a Trustee of Rochester, N. H.,
Lodge.

Covington, Ky., Lodge held a dance and
cabaret performance in its Home a short time
ago to raise funds to assist Cincinnati, O.,
Lodge in entertaining next year's Grand Lodge
Reunion.

Hagerstown, ild., Lodge is forming a drum
corps.

Boonton, N. J., Lodge will produce its annual
Elks Show some time this month.

Governor O. H. Simpson of Louisiana is a
member of New Orleans Lodge. Gov. Henry
L. Fuqua, upon whose death Mr. Simpson took
office as head of the State government, was also
a member of the Order, belonging to Baton
Rouge Lodge.

Due to pressure of private business, Thomas
L. Edmunds, for fifteen years secretary of Free-
land, Pa., Lodge, has been forced to resign.

New York, N. Y., Lodgc_ has instituted a
series of stag social sessions to be held on the
fourth Sunday of each month.

Greensboro, N. C., Lodge recently celebrated
its twenty-fifth anniversary.

Orange, N. J., Lodge has set the night of.
February 22, Washington's Birthday, for its
annual Charity Ball. The funds will go into the
treasury of the Crippled Kiddies Committee.

Haverstraw, N. Y., Lodge celebrated its
twenty-third anniversary a short time ago.

.\ugusta, Ga., Lodge recently produced ik
sixth annual minstrel and frolic at the Imperial
Theatre. Three performances of the splendid
show, on which no effort had been spared,
netted a large sum for the Lodge treasury.

The Antlers Guard and Bugle Corps of Allen-
town, Pa., Lodge provided a special vaudeville
entertainment on the occasion of a recent
meeting.

Under the auspices of Portsmouth, N. H.,
Lodge, the Glee Club of the University of New
Hampshire gave a concert last month for the
benefit of charity.

Gloucester, Mass., Lodge held its annual
charity ball a short time ago, the entire proceeds
being turned over to the Lodge's Permanent
Charity Fund.

Tacoma, Wash., Lodge will produce its annual
minstrel show on the 9th, loth, and nth of this
month.

The club rooms in the Home of Meadville,
Pa., Lodge arc to be completely renovated and
redecorated.

I William B. Puder, former fire chief of Savan
nah, Ga., veteran member of Savannah Lodge,
and for thirty-one years its treasurer, recently
celebrated his eighty-third birthday. During
his long membership in the Lodge Mr. Puder is
said to have missed only five meetings.

Great Falls, Mont., Lodge lost one of its best-
known members when Charles Russell, the fa
mous cowboy artist, died a short time ago.

Nashua, N. H., Lodge celebrated its twenty-
fifth anniversary on Armistice Day, November
II.

The picture of the home of Warren, Pa., Lodge
published on page 44, of tlie November issue, was
incorrectly credited to Warren, Ohio, Lodge.

Peekskill, N. Y., Lodge has sold, at a hand
some profit, the lot adjoining its Home.

Rahway, N. J,, Lodge will hold its annual
charity ball in tie Lodge room of its Home on
December 3.

Rome, N. Y., Lodge opened its new Home
with a housewarming party a short time ago.

An unusual occurrence at a recent meeting of
Santa .'Vna, Calif., Lodge, was the presence of
each of the Lodge's Hving Past Exalted Rulers—
19 in all.

•SfU:

In SeledUng^^

Your Memorial
To A Loved One
.^you can provide
no tribute more-,
appropriate, more
inspiring than...,^

€?olden-(poiced
Deaaan

Olowcr (Ehitncs
Installed in the belfi y ofyour Church,
Deagan Chimes ^mbolize the me
morial spirit in iMj deepest and most
beautiful sense. Tjieir rich, mellow
tones, sending ft rth the familiar
strains of sacred old hymns, become
a daily inspiration to reverence a
priceless community asset... an en
during monumemt to the loved one
whose memory diey perpetuate.

Standard Sets $6,000 and up.
Complete descriptijue liceratuTe on request.

J.C.Deagan inc.
/ C-' Established J8SO

Deagan Building

V CHICAGO

Chimes-

played by organist from eteciric keyboards

'/iirnlDiahmmpnnns.eifnvwhen:30 Dfl^S
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Bverr act completrlr fti*i>cmbled. teated,
fully inaaranteed. Ultro-fi. $49.76 Hat Spe>fcen
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rreeand big special offer
MIDWEST RADIO CORPORATION Writefor
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' Marble's Water-Proof Match Boikeeps
matches dry, holds enough for several

I days, absolutely waterproof. Made of UpH
eeainlcss brass, size of 10 gauge shell.

60e at your dealers or acnC by mail, postpaid. Vfl
Write for catalos of Marble's Sixty Specialties for
SBettsmea. lin

MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO. IB
522 Delta Avenue Gladstone, Mlchiftun^*



'Death to the Traitorr
Clack — Clack—Clack came the sound of the
watchman's Uick. Something 'held Anne's
heart fHll. Then came his voice, "Thr-e-e-e
o'clock in the morning, and a traitor has been
caught! God bless the King—and death to
all traitors!" Anne knew it was David.

"Dear God " But let the inspired
pen of Curwoodtell you what happened—
you will be enthralled by—

James
Oliver

Curwood's
FIRST HISTORICAL NOVEL

UBe

Black
Hunter

A romance ofOldQuebec
and the heU of its kind
since Cooper wrote "The
Deerslayer"

Illustrated by Arthur E. Becher

Price $2.00

Wherever Books Are Sold

119Weil«) tb Sueel-NnvYitk

Publishers

The Elks Magazine

That Christmas Book
{CoiiiinKcdfront page ig)

After you have learned to read, this is the
book for you. A special size stocking will have
to be selected on Christmas Eve to hold this
bountiful volume, which is all about two bub
bling imps and their didoes. Any Santa Claus
who fails to bring along this book on his visit
should be "bawled out."

.Winmc-thc-Pooh—by A. A. Milnc, author of
that already classic book, When We Were Very
Voting. (E. P. Dutton & Co., New York.)

Mr. E. H. Shepard has contributed some ir
resistible illustrations to this youthful talc in
which the author's little son, the well-known
Christopher Hobin, plays the gallant role of hero.
A tale of woods and bears and Thines like
that!

David Goes to Greenland—By David Binney
Putnam. (G. P. Putnam's Sons, New York.)

David is thirteen years old, and already is
a veteran explorer. Last year he went off with
William Beebc to the Sargasso Sea. This year
saw him up in the ice-fields of the North. Added
to all this adventure, David is a great little
author. Boys and girls may share his fun by
reading his book.

Gay's Vear on Sunset Islands—by Marguerite
-Aspinwall. (G. P. Putnam's Sons., New
York.)

Oncetherewasa little girlwhoused to pretend
that she was marooned on a desert island. She
"pretended" buried treasure, palm trees, bright
lagoons, fascinating enterprises. You know
how—when you were a little girl—you used to
playwith an idealike that forweeks and months,
taking the thin^ to bed with you, building it up,
living in a world delightfully apart from the
stupid, grown-up world around you. Well,
this little girl who played her "island play"
grew up and learned to write stories and now
has put her dream into a splendid book for other
girls—and boys.

All S!f?nmcr to Play—by Elizabeth Lee.
(John Murphy Co., Baltimore, Md.)

The rollicking tale of how a family with five
children used to go from the city each summer to
a wonderful holiday farm. Katherine Pyle adds
half the delight of the book through her illustra
tions.

Modern Great Americans—by Frederick Hauk
Law. (The Century Co., New York.)

The kind of thrilling biography—short, dra
matic, moving—that boys find full of inspira
tion and incentive.

The Enchanted Flivver—by Berton Braley.
(The Century Co., New York.)

Just fancy a little car run by laughing gas!
A magic sort of little car—and the person who
drives it is just the kind of person that every
boy and girl should go off on an adventure with.

The Magician of Science—by John Winthrop
Hammond. (The Century Co., New York.)

For boys interested in electricity and science,
and in the lives of men devoted to such things,
this fascinating and friendly book—a boys' life
of the great Steinmctz—will be the best of all
possible Christmas gifts.

The Mounted Troop—by Joseph B. Ames.
(The Century Co., New York.)

A great yarn about a Boy Scout's adventure
in the Southwest. Hard riding and swift shoot
ing and a lot of good fellows make this a perfect
book for the boy of the household.

Polly's Secret—by Harriet A. Nash. (Little,
Brown & Co., Boston, Mass.)

Up in the Kennebec country, Maine, sweet
Polly flourished some seventy-f^ve years ago,
and found her little girlhood shot through very
suddenly with a great secret. What it all was
about makes an unusual tale for little feminine
readers.

The Seven Cities of Cibola—by Ailcen Nuss-
baum. (G. P. Putnam's Sons, New York.)

A collection of beautiful Zuni folk-tales, re
told for the children by the author whose own

little boy was adopted by the Zuni tribe when he
was seven years of age. Sympathetic—simple—
sure to please imaginative youngsters.

A Royal Miscellany
Turn lo the Rust—by Caroline Singer and

C. Le Roy Baldridge. (Minton, Balch & Co.,
New York.)

A book fit for a king—if the king knew enough
to love travel, art and literature. Two high-
geared .-\merican travelers recount the story of
their days in Japan and China. One does it by
means of spirited crayon drawings and full-
color pages, the other by descriptions and im
pressions, so sensitive, so comprehending that
it is an abiding pleasure to read them. Surely,
both these artists have drawn some fine necro
mancy from the silver scrcens and the polished
lacquer upon which they gazed in the East and
have applied it to their work. We recommend
this book as a peerless gift for a fine and apprecia
tive person.

Three American Plays—by Maxwell Ar.derson
and Laurence Stallings (Harcourt, Brace & Co.,
New York.)

In here you will find the text of What Price
Glory, that famous comedy about the Marines.
Give it to your World War Hero.

Letters of a Self-Made Diplomat to Ills Presi
dent—by Will Rogers. (Albert & Charles Boni,
New York.)

Caught! Roped! Will Rogers whirls his ink
and there is no escape for you. You'll read
every word by this optimistic philosopher.

My Idea of God—Edited by Joseph Fort
Newton. (Little, Brown & Co., Boston, Mass.)

A sj'mposium of faith by a group of men
whose words are worth listening to in an era
of doubt and danger. Leaders of difTerent
denominations and movements give the grounds
of their belief in, and their conception of, God.
A book full of help and courage.

This Believing World—by Lewis Browne.
(The Macmillan Co., New York.)

A simple account of the great religions of
mankind.

^Another Treasury of Plays for Children—
Edited by Montrose Moses. (Little, Brown &
Co., Boston, Mass.)

This volume should bring much inspiration
and suggestion to those who realize that the
development of the dramatic instinct in children
is one of the greatest factors in their growth
and education. Rich material here for homes,
schools, clubs and social circles.

Lenz on Bridge—by Sidney Lenz. (Simon &
Shuster, New York.)

How's your game? Just so-so? That's
pretty^desperate. There are some places where,
if oneis onlyan average humanbeing at Bridge,
It were better to have what our small cousin
calls a "mill-stone" hung around our neck
when we take our morning tub. So—Mr. Lenz
to the rescue! He drags us out as we go down
for the second time. If we ultimately sink, it is
not his fault.

The House of Simplicity—by Ethel Davis
Seal. (The Century Co., New York.)

The man says, "Don't fuss! The old place
looks all right to me." .-Vnd the woman says,

If I didn't fuss, it wouldn't look all right!"
So the business of rearranging the furniture and
redecorating goes on over his dead words.
There's no use struggling. Eve did this sort
of thing with twigs and leaves and flowers.
Just go and get your wife this little book and see
what sport it will be to fix the house up accord-
mg to Miss Seal's excellent and simple standards
of comfort and beauty.

Real Dogs—by Charles Wright Gray. (Henry
Holt, New York.)

Personally, wealways make straight for a book
devoted to dogs, and let the rest of the day go
hang. Mr. Gray has collected here the best of
yarns by famous authors—men who write of
dogs with affectionate understanding.



"—there came a dull explosion
above the motor's roar. Startled,
I turned to see
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The stuff that men are made of
A dare-devil aviator dives into thousands of fellows who live in greatest coaches and athletes write

theGulf of Mexico from his speed- America today. They live their for THE AMERICAN BOY. Yost
ing plane to save a fallen pilot adventures. of Michigan, Dobie of Cornell,
... two young chaps pack their Great treats are in store for Dean Cromwell, Harold Osborn,
duffel and slip downstream to THE AMERICAN BOY readers in Walter Johnson, Rogers Hornsby

1927. Stones by Clarence Bud- —such men teach AMERICANcamp in ington Kelland, about stuttering BOY readers the technique and
t e Northvrest^ wilderness ... a Tidd in hilarious adven- sportsmanship of champions.
quarterback with grit and nerve tures in Europe. Ralph Henry Every boy needs a chance to
wins the game in spite of a team Barbour will present school and chum with the heroesof this mag-
that is coached to down him . . . college life in a graphic, appeal- azine. Subscribe for your son,
an Indian scout outwits a hostile ing way. Ellis Parker Butler will and for that other boy in whom
tribe and escapes from a trap that keep the laughs going all the time, you are interested. Clip and mail
meant certain death. . . . Thomson Burtis—^himself a flyer the coupon below!

^ ^ ^ of note—will tell many thrilling 20 centsa copyat all news-stands.
air-stories. Other well - known $2.00 a year by mail. Two years

That'sthestuffthatmenaremade writers will also contribute to this for $3 00. Three years for $4 00
of! Grit! Courage! Resourceful- year of fun and fact. Top-notch Subscribe for two years and save
ness! The will to win! And that's artists will illustrate these stories a dollar.
the stuff of which the fellows in —Charles Livingston Bull, F. C. - —- —" —
The American BOY are made! Yohn Tonv Sare and others sprague publishing co.

, . . f. . rt* American Bldg., Detroit, Mich.
The heroes in the fiction of this And athletics? Plenty! The Enclosed find , for which send the

^ AMERICAN BOY for year ,rea-DiOOded, up-and-com- beginning with the current issue, to
ing magazine are real, 4 ^

AmencariDoy
who knows what it's all ^ '
about. They think like Detroit Michigan

M



4

Because it's toasted, the
hidden flavors of the world's

finest tobaccos are developed

LUCKY STRIKE

THE SCHWEiNLEn PRESii. NKW YORK


